Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

The Institute has attempted to obtain the best original copy
available for scanning. Features of this copy which may be
bibliographically unique, which may alter any of the images
in the reproduction, or which may significantly change the
usual method of scanning are checked below.

Coloured covers /
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged /
Couverture endommageée

Covers restored and/or laminated /
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing /
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps /
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or black) /
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Coloured plates and/or illustrations /
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

Bound with other material /
Relié avec d'autres documents

Only edition available /
Seule édition disponible

Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin / La reliure serrée peut
causer de ombre ou de la distorsion le long de la
marge intérieure.

Additional comments /
Commentaires supplémentaires:

L'Institut a numérisé le meilleur exemplaire qu'il lui a éte
possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet exemplaire qui
sont peut-étre uniques du point de vue bibliographique, qui
peuvent modifier une image reproduite, ou qui peuvent
exiger une modification dans la méthode normale de
numeérisation sont indiqués ci-dessous.

Coloured pages / Pages de couleur

Pages damaged / Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated /
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/

Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Pages detached / Pages détachées

/ Showthrough / Transparence

\/ Quality of print varies /
Qualité inégale de I'impression

Includes supplementary materials /
Comprend du matériel supplémentaire

Blank leaves added during restorations may

appear within the text. Whenever possible, these
have been omitted from scanning / Il se peut que
certaines pages blanches ajoutées lors d'une
restauration apparaissent dans le texte, mais,
lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n'ont pas
été numeérisées.



30 Cts. Per An. Post-Paid, *

| MONTREAL, FEBRUARY 17, 1899.

% ey
. ] .’{]l'l I8
(U ¥ i
gt C
wh
I r
hnestarin:
!"47'[‘?%{}‘!/ e
L |
e
G ‘
g%}a -
) H g‘;‘!‘” /
/ @,
4 o7
At il
!.’ & 1 /[‘A
s
.Z’l;‘af s S,
J, /,’ g o ‘, '~\§§‘»“~" 2
/'""7 Y ) '\u 15
e ,
1

f 1
e
‘1' 1 i",_u;‘

:

sy
:

izl !

450 2T v
s "5%1//13’

@\N\& X

AN AN

N> T~ o :
% 4 e ‘Qn,) - —,2". :
F /2;,2 — - : = —=. :

OLD CHUMS S - . S
o . . =By A. F. Lydon, in ‘Toilers of the Desp.’




et e

ingmuoh OD-DI\-A

- converted in such meetings.
God was present-—all ‘wept and prayed and'
rejoiced together

_ent, let the pastor do it.

An Important Meetmg

(‘Eva.ngehcal Sunday—School Teacher ’)

Cur Sunday-school superintendent ‘cdlled a

'meeting of the teachers and officers for con-
- sultation about the spiritual interest of the
" school.

supermtendent was deeply in earnest, Some- i N )
* when my darling baby was quite a little

-Jt was plam to be seem that the

times hxs voice faltered and there were tears
in his, eyes In a few words he stated the

} object of the meetmg and his intense desire

to sée our scholars all converted and become
true Christians and workers for Christ in

" the church.

.He called on teachers tmd OﬁiCEIE to give
their -experience in the matter. Some. of
them told how they had been led to Christ

- by the faithful effort of a teachet in other
_vears.

All ‘realized that more might have
been done in the past and that more should
be done in the futire for the conversion of
scholars in the Sunday-school.

a few years, drop out of the school and all
church attendance and association, Where
they have gone nobody knows, and some do
not care,

One suggested that it was not diways easy
to get young people to spealk freely as to
their desire to become Christians when. sur~
rounded by ‘their associates. There seemed
to be an unconquerabie reserve, which was
hard for the teacher to break through. An-
other suggested that in his experience he

“had found it difficult to get the class to.
"respond to any inquiry as to their personal

salvation. The presence of their associates
seemed to put a restraint upon each ome.
The somewkat noisy. and diverting surround-
ings of the school contributed to this result,
Of course, persona,l work with the scholars

Separate room; but most of our churches do

not have such. facilities for the work.. ‘So

we are all to gather in one room, except per-
haps the primary department.

Now, under such circumstances it would
be well if Sunday-school teachers could meet

the class at their homes or the home of one.

of the scholars, and.inquire personally of
their spiritual welfare. The talk bad bet-

ter be informal, confidential in the most’
earnest and sympathetic manner possible.

To those who wish to become Christians,
pertinent ‘Seripture passages could- be read;
then let all kneel while the teacher leads in
a simple, fervent prayer, and encourage all
to pray‘ or exercise with him in devotion.
Some such meetings have been fruitful, of
great good ‘to’ the class. The writer weu
remembers a class of twelve, all except one

When I came home last night from' that
meeting whlch, our excellent superintendent
called. to consider .this all-important mat-
ter, manifesting himself such a deep interest
in the conversion of our scholars, and re-
membering the many good things said by
‘different persons a.nd the deeply solemn

spirit of the meetmg, I felt that every Sun-

day-—school supemntendernt ought to have
guch a meeting occasionally with his teach-
ers and officers. Nothing would bring them

© so directly face to face with the one great
. purpose of all teaching and preaching, and ..
all the work of the church. I believe this-

meeting . will .do good — it has done’ good.
They-should ;be held everywhere at the call
of the superintendent, and, if he is indiffer-
Too much mere
routine work in all our churches; we nesd {o
get at it more directly; to know what weo

"in thé baby heart,

How many -
" children pass through the school who, after

sma.anah plass. maets in Q-

.Bay:

The Spn‘it of -

a.re abo'ut and be o it, makmg the conver-
sion of our seholars the matter of paramount

' 1mportance

CGod’s Love for the Unloved
(By Mrs; Maud Ballington Booth.)

Surely the hea.rt that loves most truly
love.: where it is most needed. I remember

mite, just able to creep, I gave her a rag doll,
her first toy. I thought it was wise to pur-
chase a rag doll, because there was- already -
a son in the family, and other- dolls have
ways of getting hroken more easily than rag
dolle.. I wondered whether she would rzeog-
nize what it was, Well, the very moment I
gave it to her, the baby arms went out, and
she clasped it to her breast and kissed it,
and showed me the strength of mother love
From that moment she
wag inseparable from her rag doll—it was all .
Irags except its eyes. Soon one eye fell in
and I was told that that was the work of
my son.” But my baby was oblivious to it,
and thought just as much of her rag doil as
ever. It was just as much ber ‘dear doddy.’
Shortly after, the other eye fell in, and with

‘its empty sockets she loved it just the same,
" and kissed the poor lips.

the clothes, and then one arm, and then one
leg, and then all the clothes, until there was
nothing left but the old stump stuffed with’
siraw, one leg and one arm gonge; and stinl
it was just as much her own ‘doddy, only
that in petting it she had the good sense to
add the word ‘poor, — ‘poor, dear, doddy,’
It became disreputable, but she would never
part w1th it; and bye and bys, when nothmg
was left of it ‘but the old stump with one leg

‘attached to it, a.nd when no one else would.
-have thought it' was a ‘doddy,’ at.all, she-

loved and cormforted it .more than- ever, a.nd
I would see- her in bed, lying. with her pmk
snuehod face. agamst the ‘rag and-her a.rm
aro,and it ‘— her ‘poor, _
brought her a beautiful doll in its stead, with -
hair and movable eyes and fine clothes; but .
she just dropped it, and would not even call
it .a doll, and stretched out her little arms
for the rag, and as I locked at my baby I
reached up htkher, and said, ‘Dear Lord, is

not that a picture of the mother love you

would put in the soul?

The mother does not love only that which
can repay her. If you were to go to the
mother bending lovingly over ‘the erippled
child, or the one spoiled by some diseage,
or one not having the strength of others, and
‘T-am surprised at.you Here are your
other sons and- daughters,” who will wake
marks in the world, and you are most at-
stached  to  this “one, she -would rise

in the indignation of her ‘motherhood and

say, ‘I am its mother. This is my child, the
one that needs me most, and she shall have
me most,’ And so, it seems Lo me, when

I1ooking ont upon the world and seeing, s 1”

do, the blighted -wrecked. lives; the fallen

women and the outcast men, the besotted

drunkard and the poor boy branded in the
state prison, and the world says, T donft

see anything to redeem and love in that one’;

and when I come io think of the great Fa-
ther heart, WhO loves the outcast one, who
turns to the one who needs him most, it
seems o me that it is just that love that he
can put into every woman’s heart here, and
send her out to love where her love is most

-needed, and that love shall help her to raise

the world up into the arms of the great God
who can save it.—American Paper.

A Kind Remittance.

 The senjor girls’ class of the First Presby- .

teriarn  Church,: Lachute,. Que., have . been
kind emough to send $1.00 to the Pundita
Ramabal's Little Widows,

‘the wife d;d the same.-

Then went part of

dear “doddy’ - I.

read.
hearts, the light that shines from the face of .

Searchlng for the Treasure. -

A vayfarer who had been tmdgmg focr-l

--hours’ on a dusty summer. day, knocked at
the daor of -a wayside cottage K
‘were - quarrelling, and the frightened chil<.
‘dren were crouching in a corner, ragged
It was evi-.

The parents

a.nd half-starved to look upomn. -
dently no place where they were accustom=
ed to sing, ‘Home, Sweet Home.’

The stran- . .

ger drank the water which was given him in

a broken cup, a.nd as he did so he happened
to-spy a.‘blble high up.on-a shelf, Before
passing on his way he spoke kindly to them

sang a little Christian song to. the children,
~and added ‘with a bright look, ‘Dear friends,

I know .what would help you. There i3 a~

tredsure in this house of ‘which’ you are not
aware, and which. would at once make you
rich and happy.
His parting words, though not understood,

were not forgotten. When the wife was not

—for he was a.Christian man—and then he ~

Will you search for it? -

looking, the husband searchéd for {he hidden -

treasure; when the husband was not . looking
At length she dis-

covered it.. It was the bible on the shelf,

which her mother had ‘given her as a gift on

her wedding-day, and  which had-lain for

vears unopened. She ‘happened,’ to cast her

eye upon it, and the thought occurred, What

if this is the treasure the stranger meant!
She took it down from its perch with trem-
bling fingers and a choking in her throat,
and found on the fly-leaf in her mother's
handwriting, ‘The wordy.of thy mouth is

“better to me than thousands of gold and .

silver. Eagerly she began to read it~ It
was all new and very wonderful By and
by she began to piray; and. to rea.d 1t to, her
chxldren

raging like a wild, beast. = .She’ ‘answered

qmetly and’ meehly, and“ ma.rhmfr thi Sur- .
‘I have ‘found -the -
trmure the stranger spoke ‘of, and at tho;

.same time she laid the bible reverently dowi '

pnse on. his. fa.ce ehe sal

on.the. table. He bit his lip and was.silent.
From this time eﬁhey bégan to read it to-
gether and to ery to God over what they
G::aduany the light entered their

Jesus ‘Christ, and with the light a simple
trust-and a peace that passeth understand-
ing. - T o

One day’ ‘her husband came home,

.

It need scarcely be told what followed, It

was like the working of- a miracle, All
things became new, both within and without,

- looks, tones, ways, as well as hearts, and the
lowly home was changed into a nook of .

Paradise. This is the true use of the book,
it leads the wandering and unhappy soul ‘to
Me'—-to Jesus Christ the Saviour.—Dr. Cul-
ross, in the ‘Christian.

Children At Church.

. Pastors can do a great de’al‘toward secur-
ing the attendance of the scholars of the
Sunday-school at the church services,

The

pastor must manifest an interest in the work . -

of the Sunday-school. 'If he does not do
this he reed not'expect the membery of the

‘Sunday-school to have much regard for him

or for the service of which he is the prin-
cipal figure. The pastor must show to. the
children and young people that he hag deep,
real interest in them. $peak to them kind-

Iy In the home and on the street, and in this

way he will gain their affection and then .
the greater part of the work will be accom-

plished.  Personal affection for the pastor
gﬂé bring .young and old to the house of

0
school attend church they should.-be made
to feel at home.
their presence by praying for them, and by
having them to take part, in-some way, in
the service.

the children will be able to comprehend ;
at least, some of its truths should be w1thin
their mental grasp, so that they will feel " °
that they are receiving some benefit coming

to the house of the Lord. .

Let the pastor recognize:

The sermon should be Such as-

‘When the members of the Sunday- -
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- In Seéarch Of Canile’,}st.‘

“(By E. Boyd Baj’ly, in ‘Sunday at Home.)

N , ~CHAPTERL .

- Mrs, Harkiss sat by the kitchen window,
-making button-holes in the body.of a pretty
~ brown {ress, spun from New Zealand wool.
Warm weather had lingered late, and she
~had on’ her summer-afternoon dress of grey

linen, with a black ribbon in her white cap. -

‘She could not go on wearing her -widow’s
garb of black, except on state occasions—

‘black dresses spoil too quickly on the dusty -

'Qanterbury plains, under the.iglowin'g sun of
New Zcaland. = She liked a washing . grey,

fand she wore it with a certain air, as.a
.woman may, who has come out victorious
. from the struggle of widowhood with seven
children and a mortgage on the farm, be- .
‘Jholden to no cne but herself and her own
brave sons and daughters. She had recefy-.

Madge, ‘when we work together.

“you like it so well,’ said her mother..

[P

‘dre‘ssmakix.lg,for Anni'é,'_t.he elde.'st,,wh'() was ..
‘happily married to a tradesman jn. Christ-
church. =~ Madge had teen out for .eight

years, and had had only two situations in all
the time. She had just left the second, and
v.as feasting on.all the delights of home.

‘You can’t call it- a holiday,~exactly, if .

you set us all up with dresses,” said Cherry,
a.bright girl of fifteen, with merry dark eyes
and lilies and roses which had resisted
abundant exposure to sun and wind. She
was working the machine while her sister
cut out and tacked. . :

‘it -all seems like ‘holiday here,’”
Somehow,
at home the work always seems to- get
through, and leave a bit of time over for do-

ing what we like.. -

‘Well, dear, suppose you-stay here, since
‘I'm
sure the boys would have no objgction, nor

—— e

s
n;

the way, and had been able to return it
handsomely,  And now that the farm was
free, and her younger sons-grown into fine
young fcllows, able to work it without keep-
ing John from his trade—although times in
the colony were very different from the
{imes of twenty-five years ago, and the

average slruggle of life had increased, she

had a pledzing sense of being even with the
world—able 1o pay her way comfortably—

to have the working-party in her turn, and .
take ‘a table (whioh means, in the colonics, -

to supply it) at school and chapel tea-meeét-
mes. b

.. Her -spirits
afternoon, because Madge, her second daugh-

ter, was at home, and they were all busy:

' CHERRY SNATCHED UP HER STOOL AND RETREATED..,

ed a great deal of neighborly kindness by v
" enthugiasm, i
‘It seems lazy, rather, for two of us to be .

were highor than usual this

Cherry cither,’ and Cherry chimed in with

at home living on the boys,’ said Madge.
‘You earn your ke ,; it all comes off the
farm, nearly,’ said ‘Mrs, Harkiss, ‘and you

-could dress-make for friends, to make a lit~

tle for yourself.’

Here her cheerful face grew brighter still,-

for hor first-born came in sight. John had

been settled in his own vcorner of the farm

with his little wife for nearly six months.
‘Well, mother, what's wrong? he asked,

stopping- outside -the window; for sle had-

sent him word that she wanted the carpen-
ter. - - . L :
. ‘Something out here,’ she -answered, rising
and turning towards the back regions,

said -

 sBOYS AND GIRLS®»

‘How is Sallie?’ asked Madge, . . . .
A shadow came over John's good-tempered,
face. . ‘Not as well as she might be,’ he ans-
wered. ‘I did think.she would have done
with old Crump’ (his name for her uncle

. .Chuckers) ‘when I got her home; but no— '

as long as he can worry Auntie, he can worry
Sallie. . Their girl has left' again; they -will
never get one to stay; and there’s Sallie, in- .
stead of sitting down to rest when her own .
work’s done, going over to help Auntie, -till .
she is done up altogether. It'll be the death
of her, I believe.’ oL
'Madge looked up startled, for John's voice
quite shook. It was so unlike him to make’
a trouble of amything; she hardly ever re-
membered seeipg such a look of distress on

. his face,

. ‘Why do you let her, John? exclaimed
Cherry. ‘Sallie was always talking -about
your being her master, before you were mar-
ried, but, really, I don’t see it at all, now.’

*Well, I like a girl to bave her own way
in reason,” said John. ‘Don’t you think you
will want yours, when you get married, Miss
Cherry? : T

‘Only when I was right,’” said Cherry, at
which they all burst out laughing.

‘You may laugh,” she persisted stoutly, ‘I
say a man wouldn’t be worth having at all,
if he couldn't make me knuckle down when
I was in the wrong.’ ’

. ‘And when would that be? asked John. |

‘When is Cherry in the wrong, Madge, by.
her own account.’ ) :
They laughed again, but John saw Cherry
color up, and said kindly, ‘And what’s "odd, -

‘I think she mostly is right, when her mind’'s

‘made up.’ oo
He went round the verandah to meet his;
mother at the back, and did not return. Mrs.-

Harkiss:came in, looking very grave.

‘I'm afraid. it's serious, about Sallie,’ she
said, ‘John says it’s the shock she had with
his accident, and the worry and work all
those years are telling upon her.mow. It's
not that she wouldn’t stop at home, if he.
made her, but he is afraid the fretting would
hurt her more than going. She has ‘got
Auntie on her mind; that’s the way it has
taken her, and she doesn’t seem able to help
it ' ’

‘But how silly of her, when she knows she
oughtn’t to,’ =aid Cherry; and Madge added,
as ber mother left the room, ‘It comes hard
upon John.’ .

‘I should think it did,’ said Cherry, indig-
nantly. ‘The fact is, John is too much mar-
ried, and Sallie isn’t married enough.’ And
they sat working on, and talked over poor
Sallic’s errm‘s’of judgment, and-the various
ways in which she had shown a want of
strength of mind, as even affectionate rela-
tives sometimes will, especially when two
branches of one family are established in
opposite corners of a sixty acre lot.

‘Is Sallie down at Chukker’s now? asked
Madge, when their mother _returned.

‘No, she promised John she would stay
quiet this aflernoon,’ said Mrs. Harkiss, ‘but
he knew he would find her quite in a way
when be got home. I said I would go over
and talk to her, but I’ve just remembered
Mrs. Smallman was telling me of a girl she
knew over at Ricearton, wanting to go out,
and I should do more good going to see if
I could ‘get her for Mrs, Chuckers. . o

‘Then I'll go to Sallie.” Yon don’t want
any ‘more machine-work yet, do you,
Madge? said Cherry, jumping up in some.
compunction, as she. thought of John's kind
word. '

-~ She went.by the road, and on ler way met
- her old deaf friend, Mrs. Wren, who stopped. -

to make inquiries. Cherry had the family




’ . THE MESSENGER.

gift of clear utterance, and soon made the
little. old lady understand that Sallie was

very naughty, and-hurting hergelf with fret--

ting over Auntie’s troubles.

fAh, dour, don’t blame her for that, if you
want to be.cared for yourself when you grow
old and weak, said Mrs. Wren. = “It's harder

to go off the stage with a grace than it is to-

come om, Cherry. ~We want good children

_ and - grandchildren- to help us do it. And

the worst of 41l is to beleft standing on the
stage with a part too hard for one. That's
poor. Auntie, now; and ‘she’s been like a
niother to Sallie/ ] .
Cherry looked impressed, she wallked on,
still full.of virtuous sentiments which she

. was going to bring out for her sister’s‘bene-

fit. But when she arrived, and found good,
patient Sallie erying in her low chair, she
forgot them all, and cnly came behind and
put her arms round her neck, saying, ‘Why,

- Sallie, what’s the maiter?

The answer was 1ot quite what she ex-
poeted. A certain doctor, after investigat-
ing a case of nervous .brea.kdown,'rem-a;rked,
“The bottom of it all is conscience.’ Con-
science had taken aim- at Sallie's -over-
wrought nerves, with her aunt and her hus-
band beth in its quiver, and it was hard to
say which rankled most. Sho was distract-
ed to think that John's commands could
ever contradict her sense of duty.

‘Suppose ‘he knows best? sald Cherry,
archly; but she found ‘that she must leave
ihe arguments on that side to her meother,
Sallic firmly believed that John was infal-

lible, whenever he had full materials for

judgment; but in this case she did not think

he had, and persisted, ‘He doesn’t Lknow..

Nobody can that hasn't lived there.’
‘Suppose I go' and see,’ said Cherry. “Then
I could help Auntie a bit, and tell her that
mcther has gone.to see about getting her a
girl,
To do her justice, this was not the first

. time ‘that Cherry had made a similar pro-

posal, but John had always set his foot
upon it, ) :

‘No, no,’ he said, ‘If you once begin that
there will be no end. You're not to slave
for old Crump for nothing, when he has
1cts of tin to pay with; and you shan't take
his money for it.’

This time, however, Cherry felt that an
exception must be made for once; and hav-
ing set out vigorously determined to preach
ihe subjection of wives, she next found her-
self marching off to ‘Auntie’s,’ ip flat dis-
obedience to the lord of this ecorner of erea~-
tion.

As she went in at the gate, Chuckers came
out at the front door, and banged it behind
him. .

‘How do you do, Mr. Chuckers,’ said Cher-
ry, ‘Is Auntie at home? i

“Yes,' in his surly voice, without an offer
to show her in. '

‘Can I go in and see her?”

‘No.! ‘

‘Is anything the matier?” asked Cherry
bravely..

“The matter is, if you want to know, she's

" up to hereyes in washing, and you'd better

keep clear on it’ and Chuckers walked
away. o

" Cherry stoed still till he was out of sight,
yround {he house, and then walked round the

" other side to the back, where Mrs. Chuckers

stood in her little wash-house, washing and
.sighing. Half-past three on a Thursday
afternoon, and washing still!” B

“Why, Auntic, you are busy,’ said Cheiry.
looking in. :

“Oh, my dear, I think I must give up!’ sald
Mrg. Chuckers. ‘Ninetecm cows in milk, and
1 did them all this morning, I said I would

_if Jupp might do it all this afternoon, and
givée me a chance to get through with the

washing. He don’t come soon emough to
do ‘them all in & morning. And here I'm

“pot done, it'1l be dark: before I get the
 things out; and I did want ’em dry to-mor-

row, to be ironing.’ :

- .-*Oh, there's time.for them"to dry a lot,

now, this hot day,’ 'said Cherry. ‘I'll hang
them out.’ o o Coe

She turned up her sleeves, pinned up her
afternoon dress, and:seized the basket full

‘of wet clothes. -. Wet linen weighs heavy, -
* the lines were ready. Cherry thanked Mr.

Cherry panted a little as sho struggled off

with her lead, At that moment, Chuckers

must needs come by, K
‘What be you after there? he said, rough-

ly taking the basket from her amd setting’

it down. He turned towards his wife and
cailed out fiercely, : .
‘Is this what you've come to?. Gel your
washing on to this time o' day, and when a
friend comes to see you, set her to carrying

_Chekers stood and stared at her in amage-
qent for a oment; then, not seeing. what

-else' to do, deliberately stooped and took. a

handle: . Cherry: took another, and off they -

* walked with the basket between them.  Mrs..
. Chuckers left off washing -to look, .- Jupp,

the man who worked on the farm, stopped

_ nlso, and grinned after them through the

wire fencing. To sez ‘cld Crump’ lend a
hand was.astonishing,. . .o :
They. reached the- drying ground, where

Chuckers, and he shambled. off to his work
in the field hard by. As he grubbed away,
clearing a patch where he was going to put
in a.crop, he stolo glances at the young light
figure in the pretty pink cotton frock, flit- .
ting - to ‘and .fro between basket and lines,
Cherry could: not outdo her sister-in-law in
energy and deftness. at her work, but she
had a prettier. way of :going about it.
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OFF THEY WALKED WITH THE BASKET BETWEEN THEM.

out a gurt heap o clothes like that? What
be you thinking on?

This was very mild language for him, but
Cherry’s presence was' some restraint.

‘Oh, Chuckers, you know I've got no help,
and I can't get through without,” said his
wife piteously. : .

¢*Taint help you want, it’s sense. If you
had the wits of a flee you wouldn't be in thig
‘ere caddle,’ zaid Chuckers.

He subsided into grunts, and Cherry said,
‘Tt was I ran off with the basket, Mr, Chuck-
ers. I beg your pardon if it was a liberty.

.But:if you wouldn’t mind taking the other

end, we could carry it casy enough, and I'd
like to.’ - .

What pleasant work it was, shaking out
the clothes, and hanging them up, under the
blue sky, in the sweet warm air of the sum-
mer afternson—a couple of hens with their
downy broods clucking around with a vague
hope of picking up something to- their ad-
vantage. The clothes were not preity at all,
but they were all fresh washed and rinsed,
and smelt of cleanliness.

By the time the basket was empty, Mrs.
Chuckers had rinsed and wrung out the last
of her wash. Cherry hung it all out, and
helped to get the tea—then slipped off before
Chuckers came in; and ran round to Sallie,
to report progress. Sallie looked a differ-
ent creature already, and gave her such o



'»klss that Cnerry's hea.rt was pncked by the
,remembrance of certain remarks she bad -
.made -this very aftermoon., When Chuckers
stormed at his wife, without putting out a
hand to help her, conscience had cried out,

"'This man’s but a pzeture of w‘hat I might
T be?

How was she swperioa‘ to him, it"sho took
-occasion from other people’s .iroubles to sit
.up and say how much better they ought to
have managed, instead of trying to help
-them?
. ferocions - way. (‘Thanks to my -friends for
their care in my breeding,’ she thought) but
"Sallie would mind a very few words from
-John’s sisters more than a cycle of storms
from Chuckers. And what was more, hig

seoldings would -only raise, not damage her,

in other peoples’ eyes,  while Cherry's —
the girl suddenly grow hot all over to think
~of what she had said to Mrs. Wren. If it
‘had beea to any one less kind, less fond of
them all, what mischief she might have
‘made!’

She ran home very penitent, and f.ound
that her mother had returned from Mrs.

'Smallman’s, with "the news that the damsel

.at Ricearton was snapped up . already. at

-eight shillings a.week, Chuclcers would not -

give more ‘than six.

“*He will never get one worth anything at
that—not with thibgs so uncomfortable as
they are there,’ said Madge “

Twenty years ago he would have had to.
.pay ecight to tem, even for the rough, un-
“kempt sort of maiden who would take such a
‘place as his; but times have changed a.nd
_everyone has less money to spend.

““You know it’s very much Auntie’s fault,
;said luank the second son, cutting fresi
*glices from the’ ‘great home—made loaf, ‘She
“‘has always given in 1o him, and that's
_enough to make any man.a Turk.’

‘You mustn’t say that before Cherry,’ said

" Madge: ‘She’s going to look out for some-
body who will keep her under.

“I'd liko to see hlm try, a1d Wlllle the
ncxt boy.

‘T'd like to see old Chuckers try,
‘Frank.
Greek,” wouldn't it, if he had had Cherry?

“Suppose I give him a chance,’ said Cher-

said

V.
v‘W‘ha,t?’ cried everybody. )
‘Well, ho wants a girl, and you won't
want me here if Madge comes home,’ said
" Cherry, coloring as she spoke.
‘You dom’t mean {o go and slavey over
‘there? said Frank, opehing his eyes. .
‘No, I don’t want to be slavey. I want to
gsee if T can’t make a conquest,’ said Cherry,
gaily, but blushing redder and redder. ‘I
made a beginning this afternoon,’ and she
described the scene .of tho clothes-basket in
. way that made them all laugh, But when
“ghe repeated her proposal ip sober earnest
her brothers would not hear of it. She
would be letting. herself down, and all the
family with her. She would be a fool, for
‘she ought to know what she would have to
put up with. If she thought she could tame
{fimothy Chuckers, let her have a try Jrst
*-on Smallman’s bull; he was not half such a
tough customer; and so forth. Cherry ans-
wered back merrily, but all the time she was
waiting with rather a beating heart for her
mother to speak. At last a pause came, and
ghe said softly, ‘Mother?
‘Did you want to go out, dear? sa.ld Mrs,
-Harkiss.
‘I only.
Cherry. 3
. +Madge broke in that Cherry was not to be
- sacrificed for her, and Frank, who had put .
on great airs as head of the family since
John's marriage, declared that there was no
necessity for either of them {o go out unless

‘hought of it this afternoon;’ said

. they chose.

-. limes over there,’

She would not-have spoken in hls .

~“word.

" 1t would have been “Greek meets -

"kawahi, if she left sweet bome at all,

3SENG

Mrs.: Harkiss. Would nol: say
much until she could be alone with Cherry.
She wanted to know if the girl had counted
the cost,

“Yes, mother, I know it wxn be pret.ty hard
said. Cherry. ‘But it I
could do it just for this year, it might make
such-a lot of difference to Sallie, and Auntie

“too, I would go in for putting up with it.

And I know I would never let Mr. Chuckers
wserve me as he did Sallie.

‘I should tope not,’ said Mrs. Harkiss, ‘but -

nothing could alter it being a wvery hard

place, and very dull to what you are used .

to” - -

‘That's it, mother,” said Cherry, ‘I’ve never
had any but good times yet, a.nd Sallie has
had such hard omes.’

-*And you think it’s time you took up the
cross,’ said Mrs. Harkiss. '

..‘Oh, mother!’ Cherry shrank from the
When she thought what the very
cross had ‘been, it shocked her to give such
a name to bearing a lit{le rough work and

‘rough living for a few months,

‘Take up your cross, I mean, dear,” said
her mother, ©

‘Yes,’ said Cherry, ‘But don’t say that

to ihe hoys, please, mother. Don't let’s talk

about .crosses to them,; or they won’t like
me going. Let's tell them I want to make

a conquest, and like the fun—and so I shall,””

she added, with a courageous.gulp.
Mrs. Harkiss told her to sleep upom it.

The two sisters slept together, and when’

they had read their.usual chapter that even-
ing, and Madge knelt down to her prayers,
Cherry turned the leaves of the bible and
read, ‘Thou, when thou fastest, anoint thy
head, and wash thy fa.oe, that thou appear
not unto men to fast, but unto thy' Father,
which is in secret;- and thy Father, which
%eth in secret, shall reward thee openly.’

£t ‘would be a great se]f-denla.] to go to

the Chuckers—how great she realized more

and more as she thought of it. But she

must never say so, least of all to John and.

Sallie. She must tell them—what was quito
true—that’ she thought it was time she earn-
ed sometling of her own,. to put by, and

.would like to stay near home. She need not

pretend that the wish. to help them had no-
thing to do with it; but they must not know

. how she would hate the everlasting ‘caddle’

in that house—nor the secret hankering she
had to sce gomething of life beyond the Ra~
They
must think that the plan had advantages for
her. And go it had—not least because she
did not like if. She and her younger bro-
ther Hugh had never felt the pinch of the
struggling time; they were the youngest,
and the others had spared and petted them,
She sometimes saw the consequences in
Hugh to his disadvantage, and she had sense
enough to know that other people would
pirobably see them in herself. A little

touch of ‘hard lines’ would do her no harm.
She was just the one to bear them, as strong -
" as a pony, and as gay as a lark,

Besides, the meeting with Mrs. Wren that -

tay had brought bLaick the time of John’s
accident, and Laura Wren’s address to the
school, on the following Sunday. ILaura
had told how the pony had been God’s mes-
senger, calling her mother through all the
silence in the poor, deaf ecars, to the place
whers he had work for her to do; and then
she went on to speak of all the voicelesg
wants around us—the griefs and needs un-
known to man, well known teo God, that we
might succor if we knew ; - and sha said,
‘Should we not each pray, morning by morn-
ing, - -“Lord, say‘Dphphatha——Be opened to
‘my ears this day. ILet me not be deaf to
any call of thine. And if there is sorrowful
sighing going up, too low for any one to

Rh, . . . ‘ ,.. ‘ . 5
~hear, then send 2 little providence to: show

‘e the sorrow and tell me what to do.”’
"Cherry. had listened, her heart soft with

_her untold thé\nkfulness for John's life spar-

‘&d, and thought. she could never forget to
pray, every morning, ‘Lord, -say Ephpbatha
to me,’ But she had forgotten, after a time
~until this afterncon. . As she ran . home
across the paddocks, with the family difficul-
ties on her mind, she had prayed that littls
- prayer again; and then she had heard that

the Ricearton girl could not be had, the call -

came—as plainly as any call to the mission
fieli—to go over into the next lot, ‘and do
iwhat she could towards taming Timothy
Chuckers, who Was the most savage old hea-
then she knew,

She looked a little farther and read tho
promise o the twelve: ‘It shall be given you

in that same hour what ye ought to say.” -

That must be as true for everyone who goes
where ‘God has sent;- and she could claim
that it would be given her, all in a minute,
what 10 say to the .boys, and John, and
Chuckers himself when she went over. To

be sure the. words she wanted would bs

mostly jokes and nonsense to carry it off,

that she might ‘appear not unto men to

fast'; but God could give jokes just as much
as he could give sermons, when they were
wanted. - Who else taught the kitterns lo

frolic, and the birds to sing? R

She could not quite succeed in ‘applaring

"mot to fast unto’ John: he knew too well

what she might have before her, and would

" never have let her do it if she had not con-

vinced hlm that she would go with he1 eyes
‘open.

‘What will it matter?” she said. ‘I “ain’t

geing to marry him, as yoi say. It would be
" a pretty deal more trouble to have Sallie
knocked down than to put up with bemf*
there for a year or so.’

‘A year? gaid John, ]

‘Well—if I stop through the. winter, I
don't see how I could leave just bLefore
shearing and harvest and all,’ said Cherry.
‘It would look so shabby.

‘Well, you're a trump, you are,” John gaid,

" plter a pause, and. gave her a hug and a
- kiss that paid her beforehand for any sacri-

fice that (his might cost.

‘Mind; you've ‘got to settle Sallie: that’
your part,’ she said. She had been bent on
seltling it all before telling John anything
about it, and how glad she was now, that
her mother had not allowed that!

‘She won’t feel it like we do,’ said John.

‘And mind, you must give me a fair
chance,” said Cherry. °‘If you come prowling
round {o see how I am getting on Chuckers
will be savago.  Stand clear, and let him
and me fight it out. And don’t make a
favor of it, for goodness sake, or you'll
ruin’ my conguest.

John looked so . doubtful at that, that
Cherry determined to trust no one but her-
self, and wilh her mother’s leave, walked
over horself to make ihe offer of her ger-
vices. She saw that Chuckers did not like
it, and even his wife was more than half
afraid of having her; but their difficulty was
too real for them to refuse. Mrs. Chuckers
said she was alrald there would be too much.
work. _ ‘

‘T ain't a bit afraid of work,~I'm used to
it, said Cherry, looking first into the mis-
tress’s face and then into the master’s. ;‘And
I am used to minding others, tgo. . ‘We've
-all got to do that at home.’ :

Chuckers was looking her over, from the
bit of white edging at lLier neck to her neat
little shoes, with a mortal persentiment that
from the hour when this smart young dam-
gel entered -his door, he would have to bo

oh his best behdvior, and never again rage.

‘and scold in peace. It was a very serious




"~ week,

"to-day, Chérry, said Fraok.
I wanied a vietim, I'd go in for a-handsomer

‘ther, in the doorway.
to be decent, and if it makes much washing,
.and me,’

‘bad any.
.just to go without, — nobody helped her.

prospeet-—ln fact a dreadful oae
phe looked up so brightly at him ‘and said,
“‘I'm used to minding orders,’ it crossed. his -
mind that he mig‘ht bring her under, instead
ovr sho him, and such a conquest. would be a
.. Nery agreea.ble and unexpected - féather in
“his frowzy cap. So, by way of showing his
colors at once, he furned upon his wxfe and
gaid ﬁercely. :

‘T dunno what you do mean by’ talkmg‘i

about work, - There aint none, not' to what
other women’s got to do, and if you wasn't
& caddler out and out, you wouldn’t want no
girl. - No children, he continued, turning to
C’herry, ‘no man in to meals all winter, a

. “room of your own, and plenty of everything,

That’'s what we give~—-and six shillings a
You may take it or leave it. I can't
give more, and I won't neither; and if you

© don’t take it, yow'll lose a good bargain.’

‘“Thank you, Mr. Chuckers, Il tell mo-
ther, and see what she .says’ answered
Cherry, rising. ‘Madge says wages are
higher, in the town, but I would rather stay
near mother, if she thinks it enough,’

Of course her own people did not think it
enough for her worth, but Cherry’'s earnest-
ness over-ruled their objections. Mrs. Har-
kiss went round and settled the ba.rgam not
"a little to ‘the boys’ ' disgust.

‘1 met your conquest coming out of town
‘My word, if

"one.

‘Don’t insult my choice. I wom t; have it
said Cherry.

‘I suppose you intend -to look very- meeln
to start with, said Willie. ‘Pretend ~ to
knuckle down- to him to get your own way.’

*Cali him “sir,””

Hugh. ’
‘No,” said Fra.nk, and Cherry exclaimed—"

‘No, I won't, What’s the good of a con-
quest if you only get it by making a fool of
a man?
him as I would to anybody else, and not try
to get over him with mean ways.’

She was sweeping the verandah next
morning, with a crimson-bordered. kerchief
twistod over her bonny dark hair, when
John came by with-Frank.

‘Hallo, Cherry. Are you going to put that
on for Timothy? said Frank—for the effect
was really bewitching.

" ‘To be sure. Don’t you think it ought to
finish him? said Cherry.

‘He’ll never see it,’ said John, walking on.

‘Hé may feel it, though, perhaps,’ said

Cherry, and added to Madge, when he was -
out of hearing, 'I'm sure that’s one thing -

that made him worse to Sallie.and Auntie—

“they were always such drabs about their
“work. I mean to keep up a iittle.

‘Ybu are quite right, Cherry,’. said her mo-
‘Use enough. aprons

_you can always bring them over here,
‘Ah, that's the dxﬂ’.erenoe between Sallie

So the brave little - woman - packed her

box,” Frank took it round-in the cart; and-

when the sw.rs bega.n to twinkle and the
nlght air -was- frosty after a br;lllw.nt sum-

mer-like: day, the two sisters walked quietly
over together, and parted at the gate, )

(‘I‘o be’ Continued)

Gol's mothod of teachmg' the bible is to
have a bible school in every home ‘Thou
‘ghalt- teach them diligently unfo thy chil-
- dren, and thou shalt talk of them.when thou
gittest in thine house) -

That'll fetech him, sald,‘

"I shall behave just the same to

“fully,’ he said to himself.

said Oherry afterwards to Madge, .
‘I shall have home at my back. She never -

“ If things were too much she had -
. find time for study than before he had begun

" his practising.

chtory In Defeat
(Berma B. ‘Bush in ‘The Wellspring.’)
Bob was rather a-lazy boy, but when his

- mind was once set it was very ‘much ‘set

indeed. He had fully- made up that deter-

mined member to gain the prize in the high- .

school elocutionary contest, and win thereby

- a splendid new.bicycle. which his uncle had

offered for his-encouragement, -
He had worked hard to gain it.
chosen the most patriotic selection he could
find and practised diligently. Morning, noon
and nlght the casual traveller, passinv by
the great red barn, heard the boyish voice
in eloquent declamation.” The cows and the

horses were s0 used to his speech that they

looked up in surprise when he entered the
barn in silence, and the -shaggy old .dog

- could doubtless have barked every word of

it if he could only have been understood.

At last the morning of the contest came,
Twenty fond par€nts sat fidgeting in their
seats, each ready to applaud when his boy
or girl got the prize. - Ten eager contestants,
each certain at heart of winning the medal,
but protesting aloud that he or she never
could, waited anxiously in the dressmg-
TOoOm.

How close the air suddenly seemed! The
excitement tingled through it like electricity.
How unutterably slow and prosy they were
in announcing the ‘decision of the judges!
But the words were spoken at last, and ten
boys and girls caught their breaths, one in
delighted surprise, mne with surprxse that
was not delighted. -

The medal—that glorious medal for which
Bob had e'xerted all his manly strength—

 was to go to a small girl in short skirts!

To be beaten by a boy, or at least a class-

.mate, would. ha.ve been hard enough' but. oh,
_to'be shorn of all lns glory by a thirteen-

year-old girl in the ninth gra.de' It was

'unbearable
Bob stumbled through his congratulatmns _

somehow, because it was expected, and went
off with a erowd of boys, whistling and jok-
ing with apparent gayely, but can'rymg the
rorest heart he had ever known.

In the grey morning when he awoke, the

pang came back to him. The splendid new-

bicycle would remain an unfulfilled’ drea.m,

" the glorious representative contest in. the

¢ity would be without the light of his pres-

: ence. Nothing to look forward to but long
months of school work; and if these had

seemed ‘distasteful before, they were doubly
S0 DnOW,

Suddenly a new thought came to him. A
new thought? His teachers had been trying
to drill it into him for weeks and months,
but this was the first time it had really
taken hold.

‘I ‘have been neglecting school. shame-
‘It I-can never
be an orator, I might az wéll learn my
lessons.’

And with a feeling that thls was the only
thing .left to save -him from belng a dis-
grace to hig family, he went to work. The
hours he had put into his rehtarsing must
be filled up somehow, and it was ‘easier to

Because he must put his
newly-acquired energy into something, he
v&orked at those lessons as he had never
before. He did not become a brilliant
scholar, but he did pass his examinations

" creditably and gndua.ted in due time with
‘moderate honors. .
- Years passed by. The boyish defeat had

loxg been forgotten. Bob was a hard-work-
ing young business man, doing his.best and -

gaining a moderate’ competence. . 'There
came up a question which seemed to him of

vital importance, and Bob stood before an -

audience of his townsfolk io express his
conviction.

- tice .so long ago.

He had

THE I\/IESSENGER.,

But when . fv“ :

Ah, then his tra.mlng told'

‘and not be rattled by anything his oppon-
ents -might offer. His trained- mind, with .
- clear-headed facts, had taken all sides of the -

subject. 'He was striving for truth, not -

glory, and he won his point and gained.the
glory, too. He interpreted the wishes of the
people around him, and became their choice

" for the highest honor they could ‘give.

What would have been the result if he
had won the earlier contest? Probably this:
more hours of practice, more neglected les-

~sons, an exciting time at the representative

" contest; honors perhaps, and then~-oblivion:

for to neglect the work at hand is never to .
gain lasting glory. ’
In such contests as {hese but one may win

“the prize, but the real réward is in the effort

put forth. The one who is ranked the low-.
est ‘may gain the most good. To Bob, as
perhaps too many of us in many different con~

_tests, the blessing came along with the

defeat. .

. His First Prayer.
(By R. W. Fean.)
An old army officer, Colonel B—, who
had been for many years a profane and

- wicked ‘man, gave his heart to the XLord

Jesus, and became an earnest and faithful
Christian. In the course of iime he was
chosen an elder in the church, which he at-
tended, and was looked upon as one of its
firmest supports, yet his voice had never
been heard for Christ in public.

One Wednesday evening at prayer meet-
inga strange minister led the service during

- the absence of the pastor, and, knowing
“Colonel B~—- by reputation as an’ clder in

the church and. a pious man, “called on hun
to lead in prayer. = - .

"* The sound of his name sent a . tremor

through the heart of the old soldier, He
who had never flinched under fire through-
out our Civil War, and in many Indian wars,
trembled like an aspen leaf as the call came
to. him. He had always sdtisfled himself
that he was too olcl ever to learn to pray in
public, and had warned his pastor against
calling on him: Now there was no escape;
he must either fall back at the word of com-
mand or take hig place in the line, although
he had far rather, as he aiterwards said,
faco a battery in action!

Slowly he rose to his fest, and, with the
cold sweat on his brow and his knees knock-
ing together, voiced his first public prayer
m a few broken words.

. Then and there he broke himself upon the

. rock,.and from that hour was a changed

man. I knew him two or three years after-
ward as one of the most tender and faithful
of the workers in Christ’s vineyard, and a
man powerful in prayer, and -often hag he
spoken of the debt hé owed -to the man who
caused him to take that first step.

We are too apt to feel that prayer must be
spontaneous, and the natural cutpouring and
overflow of a full heart. We_ are a.lways
waiting for ‘feelings,’ but God’s command is
to obey, and we shall have the ieelmgs after-
wards, o

‘We never feel so much interest in a meet—
ing in which we have taken no part. 'The
leaders of our meetings have continually to
contend with the objections raised by those
that a,ro not willing to be -called upon, but

" that promlse to speak when they are in the

gpirit, and then never get in the spirit.
-Remember what our Lord said to those
tha,t would have the power to discern’ his -

migsion: ‘If any man will do his will, he shall

know of the doctrine, whe.her it be of God
or whether I speak of myselt.’ —‘Christlan
" Endeavor World ! :

Alcazs |
: fright had been overoome in’his boyish prac- ~ .
He could. think on his ieet"(‘ :



Prospect Place, Pans Ont.

: Dear Edmor,—We live in the pretty town
“of Paris. Our home Is upon~a very high
‘hill; I have no brothers or sisters to play

" with, but I have a. dog named Nero, two

- Kitties and two birdies. Mamma would like
an Angora cat—do you know where she could
‘get one?" . My cousin, Marguerite, lives In
the country, zmd we send her tHe ‘Northern

Messenger.
HAZEL ROSENIA (aged D.

' Gunter.,
Dear Echtor,

Lake. It is a mile long, and we can see the

whole length of it from our house. It has a

lovely shallow sandy beach,and I go.in bath-

.Ing nearly evéry day in the warm weather."

It is a fine time for skating now. I am to
have a pair of skates next winter, I have
started to serve the Lord, and intend to grow
.up a Christian man. I have no ‘brothers
or sisters, but grandpa and grandma live
~with us. Grandpa has some silver spoons
that used to be his grandmother’s, . They
were made out of silver buckles like they
used to wear two hundred years a,go or
more. My papa is a farmer.

. : STANLEY 8. (aged 7)

Hawtrey, Ont
Dear Editor,—I go to school and we have
a lady teacher. . I like her very much; she
boards here. I live on a farm with gra.ndpa,
and grandma. I have two brothers and two
sisters; we are orphans, One brother and
sister live with my uncle close to us, one
of my sigters lives seventy-five miles from
us and one brother lives four miles away.
. EMMA. P, (aged 7).

Alberni B.C.
Dear ‘Editor,—I have two sisters and one

“brother, whose name. is Keith, I have a.

pet horse:called Nellie. My sister and I go
.. to:schogl every day 1 have se¢n.no letters

,.from Albem!
' hTHDL (a&'ed 9).

: Northpor», ‘N.S.
~ Dear Edltor,——My papa is a surveyor of
lumber, and goes in the woods in the winter,
1 have one sister, We have a peacock, he
" has pretty feathers. His tail feathers are five
- feet long, He sheds them once a year, two
hundred in number. I have an organ, and
can play. on it. I went to singing school last

v.mter. I am a member of the Y.P.S.C.E.

AGNDS C. B. (aged 12).

Pleasant Ridge, N.B.

Dear Edltor —1I have taken the ‘Mescseager’

a year, and have subseribed for it again, I
go to school, and I go to Sunday-school in
the summer time, there is none in the win-
ter. I belomg to a Mission Band. It meels

_ twice a month. We are going to call it the
Golden Rule. M. H.

Clarendon
Dear Editor,—My papa has taken the ‘Mes-

senger’ for two years, and I like to read the.

correspondence. I ha,ve three sisters and
one blothel, 1 have a little pet dog I go
to school in the summer, but not in the win-

ter.
) IDA M. (aged 7).

: " Duluth, an Us.
Dear Bditor,—My auntic sent the ‘Mes-
senger,’ to my little br other, and we were 80

pleased with it that mamma has -bound it-

into one large book and we’ show it to all
‘our friends. I live in Duluth, which is the
head of navigation of the great lakes. All
-through -this frozen region our city controls
the commerce.. We have the largest fiour

- mill in the world and the largest ore and

Jumber docks in the United States.

The ‘North-West’ and ‘Northland,” land
thousands of passengers here during the
~ geason. ~ Duluth is built ‘om the sideof a

mountain which is reached by-an incline of

three-quarters of a mile.long.. The harbor
.- 1s, noted for being the finest natural harbor
on the continent, St. Louis Bay being the
harbor, which is dividcd from Lake Superior
by a narrow strip of land, called Park Point,
which is a summer resort for campers.  Du-
lutk is noted for its fine streets, which are
made of granite. If you come 'to our city do
not miss seelng the High Sohool and ‘Pire

”Ha.l .
. P ALMA ,(aged-l_l).,

- hunting and fishing,
" at the entrance of the harbor the fishermen

We live near Wadsworth .

‘I know they will be pleased with it.. :

Sheet Harbor, NS

Dear Edlbor,—My home is on.the southern

shore of Nova Scotia, one of the many har-

summer vesscls of all sizes come here to load

© with deals, }vhwh are carried to France and

England,

- 'We have gold mines a few miles back from
the shore, some of which are considered -by
expert miners to be quite rich, this industry

.has not been opened up to any extent.

Game is very plentiful in our woods, In

the fall sportsmen come here from Halifax,

New York, Boston, and other places, some
of'themvhave houses built to live in while
Out among the islands

catch- herring and codfish, and ‘halibut.
*But.the best of all for the children is the

shore, there is an island not very far from

the‘shm‘e.‘ In the summer we go out and
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" bors formed along the Atlantic coast.” In

bave our tea there, and we have a nice time:

boating and bathidz, and gathering shells
and digging in -the sand, until it is time for
tea, which is spread on the ground. ’

In winter we have skating and socials and
coasting, and- this Christmas there was an
entertainment in.the chureh.

But you will hardly think it possible when
I tell you we are sixty miles from a rdilway
station, We are often promised one nearer,
but it has not been built yet.

Wo have two parts in our school and two
teachers; our school-teacher is our Sunday-
school supenntendent my mamma teaches
our class.

Coming down nearer home T have three
sisters and one little brother, two of my sis-
ters are in Boston going to school a.nd stay-
ing with my aunt.

- Ihad a book given me on Christmas* ‘Bible
Stories.” My sister got a doll for going to
school that can open and shut its eyes, My
little brother, got a sled. I am reading
‘Black Beauty,’ aloud in the evening as it is
vacation. EDITH (aged 10)

Saclmlle N.B.

Dear Ddltor —I am sendmg you a club for
the ‘Northern Messenger,” I found my

“ifriends quite willing to take it, and hope

they will get their papers as soon as possible.
I have
seen no letter from Sackville as yet. We
are in a lovely new school building which is
on a high hill. I have one sister younger
than I and a brother older.

JENNIE C.

Gascon'’s, Que
Dear Bditor,—We live on 2 large farm,
and only have a few acres to walk to school,
I have three brothers and two sisters. My

‘father i a merchant.

We go to Sunday-school every Sunday, it
is about a mile from our place, One of my
uncles had his house burned right down a
few wceks ago, at nine o’clock in the morn-
ing. Iam taking music-lessons on.the organ
from my school-teacher. They are going

to have a bell put on our church,

EHT T, A, (aged 10).

. Shoal Harbor, Newfoundland.

- Dear Editor~Our cat is flve years old,
His name is General Shafter. I have a lot
of hens, a pet sheep, named Blackncse,
whenever I go out of doors, if she is neur she
will come to me.

‘We have no school here this winter, I like
going to school very mueh. T am in the
third reader. I have two brothers and two '
sisters, and a mother and father. I hope.my
jeiter isn’t too long as I enjoy reading letters

.in the correspondence column,

NELLIE MAUD MADGE (aged 10).

Middleboro.

Dear Bditor,—1 live over two miles from .

school. ~ I.go most of cthe time. I have threz
sisters and lwo brothers, my baby brother
and littlo sister four years old, died, and we

miss them very, very mueh,. (;r‘mdmo sent

for the ‘Messenger’ for me as a Christmas |

JEN NII‘ (aged 12).

Lolborne Ont.

Dca.r bdxtor—-My au_lt sent me @ year's
subseripiion for the ‘Messenger,” I like it
very much, and hope I shall not be without
jt-again. I live in Colborne, a small village
two miles from Lake Optax'lo Dur Sunday-
school has a picnic there every summer. Wo
havo electric lights here, and 2 park with a
fountain in it. The schoo' house is just
across the road from our homa.. - I have one
pet, a big liger cat, named Mousie. Fe is
very intelligent.. He loves music, and walks

pre.aént. :

~ across the piano eviry ch"nce Le ofet,s'. ‘Ho

:

“we are cousins?-

' paper. '

-to the country several times.

: Wheels.

" was he who brought er to Jesus.

‘my three-year-old sister.

‘{wo bunches. )
wW. C. T. Us I was intensely interested in .

India and China.

§

\"111 come, whenever you call his: name

I"would'like to know if ‘Maud 1i’s’ name, .

of South Dakota, -is Burley? ' If so,-I think

. from ‘Clara,’ of Olive, Manitcia.

scription of her JOurn;ey across the ‘prairie

Just fine, Thxs is my first” letter to any
.« OLIVE -A.

’ . Morden, Man
Dear Dd1t01 -As I have not seen many let-~
ters from Manitoba, thought I would write,
I noticed one from Brandon, and ‘Nellie’ said

there was a large school with sixteen rooms

.and 2 kindergarten, I was  all- through it
once, in holiday time.

Some people seem to think that Manitoba .

is some out-of-the-way place, where only In-
dians and half-breeds live; but I don’t think

‘Manitoba is so bad, nor so cold, either. It

is only peo'ple’s imagination {hat makes
them think it is cold. I have lived 12 years
in Manitoba and have never had’ any part
of me frozen yet. .

I like riding’ horsebaclx Yery much I hed
a side-saddle -once; but it was burned when
our house was burned. . ‘

We-take the ‘Messenger’ in our Sunday-
school, and I like it very much. .
BEATRICE.

Walkerton,

Dear. Editor,—I wonder if all the readers
of the “Northern Messenger,” are as fond of
bicycles as I am. 1 got mine last summer,
It gave me a great deal of pleasure, so I am
going to telll you of some of the trips it took
mie. As soon as I was free from school I
went to Kincardine, where I spent all of the
holidays. -1 rode eleven miles of the way
over. When I was at Kincardine I went out
I am sure I
would like to live on a farm because I could
always get plenty of milk. At one place they
gave ug bread and milk and honey, and it

-was delicicus. Another little trip. we took’

was from Xincardine to -Ripley on the
train, and we had a loveély ride back on our
I had*a ‘pleasant ride from here to
Mildmay one afternoon, and another day I
rode to Hanover. I have also ridden out to
see a nice old lady, who used to know the
Rev. W. C. Burns, in Scotland, - I think it
I shall
be glad when sprmg comes again, so that I

‘can go out on my ‘iron horse.’

Before I close I must tell you a little about
She is just learn-
ing her letters, and seems to teach them to
herself, She has such cute little sayings, and
words that you would wonder where she
got them. Once she told me, ‘Laugh, and
et the langh stay,” and fo-day she asked us
if the snow ‘growed,” At Chvistmas ghe got
" three dolls, so now she has seven. .-You
would laugh to hear the names she has for
them. One is ‘Dolly Blue-eye,” and another
‘Dolly Dainty.”’ She likes us to sing . about
the ‘Happy Land,’ but when we sing, ‘Come
to the happy 1and, come, come away,’ she

thinks woe ought to say, ‘stay at the happy

land.” I wonder when she will begm to
read your good paper, and if she will enjoy it
as much as we do? S. B,

Uppor Maugerville,
Dear
River, about six miles from the city of
Fredericton., In the summer it is very pleas-
ant, but in the winter it is not so nice, al-
though the skating iz very good sometimes;
but now it is very cold weather, and the snow
is getting deep. I have eight brothers, and
seven go to school. I go to school and am
jntevested in my studies. Our teacher’s
name is Miss Thompson. I belong to the
Toyal {emperance Legion, in which we are
pledged not to use liquor, tobaeco, or use
profane language, It was there I got the
‘Messenger,’ and I like it very much., The
members of the Legion, each have a flower:
garden, and they make bouquets, tied with
while ribboxn, and a bible text put in, and
send them to the sick and to (ke hoepital at
TFredericton. Last summer I sent twenty-
My mother belongs .to the

the prohibition question. W¢ were all very
glad when we heard the prohibitionists won.
i think it is a very good idea to send
papers to Dawson City. It must be very-
lonesome there during the winter months,
also I think it woeuld bte nice if some boys
and girls would send papers to thc Lepers in
. EMMELINE A,
P.S.~If anyone wishes to send papers to
the lepers, dddwm, s and 10 Lowbard street
Toronto, Can. . . .

I would like to hear again =~
I like to- -
"hear from that country, and think her de- .

Bditor,—1 live near the St. John

o
i
i
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HE Princenowspoke clear-
ly, and held himself very
erect, having indeed re--
solved to meet failure itself in the
way that a brave knight should do.
Of course, no one made any at-

tempt to solve the riddle. It touch-

ed, just as the first had done, upon
much too delicate ground.

‘We give it up,’ said the King, at
length, acting as spokesman for the

rest. . o

‘The Princess will tell you the
answer herself, murmured the
Prince, doffing his hat, and falling

- on one knee, :

This was a turn in the tide of
events. which caused universal dis-
appointment.

day all had promised to go so well,
but now there seemed to have come

-an end to everything.

So spoke the Prince, and continu-
ed kneeling, until the King was on

~ the point of bidding him rise and go
- forth. But just as he began to des-

pair, a wonderful thing happened.

. There was a movement behind the
screen which caused it to shake

slightly. . Another moment, and out

The King’s brow
- swiftly clouded over again. Tears
. rushed into the Queen’s eyes, and
“a sob rose in her throat. Yester-
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stepped ‘the Princess Bashful, who

looked enchantingly fair and sweet-..

ly gracious.

She was clad in a robe of won--

drous blue-green that shimmered
like the waves of the sea. Her

bright eyes sparkled like dew-drops
through. their tears, and her hair
- fell round her in a golden shower.
The Prince bent still lower be-
fore her, shading his eyes with his

\)

A Story For Children.
(Flora Schmals in the ‘Strand.’)

el

CESS.

(Continued.)

hand, as if the viéion of so much

_ beauty had dazzled them.

But a white hand was outstretch-
ed to raise him from the ground.
Then, as everybody remained
speechless with surprise, it was the
Princess Bashful who addressed

~ him first.

‘Prince Valiant,” she said, and her
voice résembled the sound of the
evening breeze when it plays over

‘the surface of the running water, ‘I

have been told of all the great and
generous deeds you have perform-
ed. I have been assured that you
love me truly.. But how can that
be, when you had never seen me?”
‘Tt is because in my own land,

-said the Prince, ‘I had been told

how shy you were.”. .

- 'Whereupon the Princess langhed
right - merrily. And though- her
blushes rose fast and furious, they
no longer distressed her as of old,.
and the Prince came forward and
kissed both her hands.

" Then the King gave out that as
the Princess Bashful was cured of
her shyness, the marriage should
take place on the morrow.

‘ THE END.
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“Wee Peggv s ng
(Charles N. Sinnctt in ‘Mayﬂower )

~ fYou like to look at the little
“folks by the houses, don’t you, uncle
Clarence ? ?? said Bertha when she
Was out driving one day. ‘It makes
you sing in a real glad way. The

‘singing just bubbles up as if it came

- from. away down in your heart.’ -
‘A very good guess, dearie. But

at what part of the houses do you -

think ¥ look 27
¢At the lower part, thoufrh some-
times there’s a lot of pretty posies

in some of the chamber windows,”

said Bertha with a very wise look
~in her eyes.

¢And don’t I seem to be oaamd a
long way off when I begin to sing?
uncle asked. ‘That’s where my
thoughts go sometimes.” .

“T'o Scotland, where you went last

summer? asked Bertha, as if she®

had not heard her uncle’s question.
~ “Yes, Scotland is the place. And
now one more question, as I know
that you cannot answer my last
- one. What do I sing when I see a
doorway that pleases me?

¢ Ob, then, it’s really the doors

that you look at; and the little

girl clapped her hands gleefully.

~‘Now; I’ve found that out truly And .

" you most always sing

.“Cover my defenceless head
With the shadow of thy wing.”.’

‘Very good, dearie. And now I'll
tell you the story of Wee Peggy’s
wing. When I went to Scotland last
summer I got quite unwell. So
there were some days when I used
to be lonesome, thinking of you all
here at home. . = ™~

“Well, I was feeling thai way
when I went out one day. The air
was damp and the wind chilly., But
as T was thinking what a dreary
day it was I heard two little child-
ren singing. When I looked around,
there sat two little tots of girlies
in a doorway. One of them had on

~an old plaid shawl, and she had
spread most of it over her little sis-
ter, so that, as she explained when
I asked her her name, “she was cud-
dling her under her wing.”

“This is just what she said, “I’'m
wee Peggy, Mr. Millar’s lassie. And
this is my sister Jessie. And I’m
just cuddling her under my wing.”

“What do you suppose that made
me think of? Yes, the old hymn
that you heard me singing to-day
when I saw some children in a door-
way. But it also made me think
of how the Lord must take care of

_all his children, when. he is so

' strong, if this wee Pewy could cud-

dle her smaller sister and make her
so happy.  So ‘that thought has
brightened up all the days smce
then for me.

Let’s sing, “Neath the shadow,”.’
sald Bertha softly. ‘And then we’ll
say together, “Like as a father piti-
eth his children, so the Lord pitieth
them that fear him. "),

Making a‘n -Idol in lndia.

I wish I could make you see a
village in India. It is difficult to-

imagine the place, so unlike any-
thing you are used to. They are
often inclosed in a “high brick wall,
and when you see them at a dis-
tance, what you see looks like a
huge brick-kiln. As you get near-
er you see that there is a great door-
way; and when you go in through
the doorway there are streets of
small whitewashed -houses. The
roofs all project a long way beyond
the walls, and there is a covered
space before each house where the
pcople can sit in the shade, and
where they mostly sleep in the very
hot nights.

~ I oncé saw in one of these villages

sight; T saw-the-village carpenter
making a god The whole scene is
exactly described in the forty-fourth
chapter of Isaiah—so exactly that
the prophet must have seen in Pal-
estine hundreds of years ago what
I saw in India eight years ago. The
people had gone to the forest jun-
gle and selected a suitable tree, and
sawed the stump the proper length,
and hauled it to the village square.
it had been roughly squared with
an'adze. The carpenter sat on the
ground, a board of moist red clay
beside him and a pair of rude com-
passes in his hand.

" He drew circles to represent the

head, the upper. and lower parts of
‘Well, if anything ever could tempt

the body and the feet, using his
finger dipped in the red clay for his
pencil. The figure was like what I
have seen small boys draw on their
slates. Then he took his ax and
began chipping at the wood. The
women came and gathered up the
chips and when the evening came
they lit their fires and cooked their
bread using these Wood chips as
their fuel. o

1 saw some boys creep up and run
off with some of the chips and
gplinters of wood. They went to
where the tall tamarind trees stood
and kindled little fires in the angles
of the great roots. Then I saw all

fire; I’ll get warm?V
- the cold rainy season. ,
Now, will you read tle forby-~

—Mayflower.”,

the wlhae boys run. across the'

squares to the fires, and heard them

shouting in Marathi, ‘Aha, I sec.a

fourth chapter of Isaiah ? and you
will find all that described there.
With part of the wood they baked
bread, and with part.they made a

fire to warm themselves, and with
* the rest they made a vod

—*Child-
ren’s Missionary.’
- Auctioning Off the Baby.

What am I offered for Baby?
Dainty, dimpled and sweet

It was dumnfr .

From. the curls above his forehead

To the beautiful rosy feet, .
From the tips of ~the wee pink
- fingers
To the light of the clear brown
eye ;
What am I offered for Bab ?
Who’ll buy! who’ll buy' who’ll
" buy?

What am I offered for Baby ?

‘A shopful of sweets? Ah, no!
That’s too much beneath its v'11ue
Who is sweetest of all below!
The naughty, beauntiful darling !,
One kiss from his rosy mouth

Is better than all the dainties
Of east or west or south.

what I ‘have been told is a rave What am I offered for Baby ?

‘A pile of gold? Ah, dear
Your gold is too hard and heavy
To purchase my -brightness here.

Would the treasures of all the .-

mountains, :
Tfar in the wonderful lands,
Be worth the clinging and clasping
Of these dear little peach-bloom
hands ?

So what am I offered for Baby ?
‘A rope of diamonds? Nay,
If your brilliants were larger and
brighter

Than the stars in the Milky Way, .

Would they ever be half so precious
As the light in those lustrous eyes,
Still full of the heavenly glory
They brought from beyond the
skies "

Then what am I offered for Baby ?
‘A heart full of love and a kiss ??

me,
’Twould be such an offer as this !

But how can I know if your loving

Is tender and true and divine
Enough to repay what I'm giving

In selhng this sweetheart of

mine ?

8o we will not sell the Baby!
Your gold and gems and stuff,

Were they ever so rare and
precious, '
Would never be half enough !
For what would we care, my

dearies,
What glory the world put on
If our beautiful darling were going,
If our beautiful darlmrr Were

v

- gonel - . R

———‘Wlde Awake.
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The Cafheciqm On Béer.

(By Julia™ Coleman, National Temperance
Publication House.) - «

LESSON IL.—BREWING.

“The curge bcgan in the brewery itself’—
Wm. Lill Brewer.

How is malted grain used in making becer?

It is bruised between rollers and mashed
with water in a mash-tub.

Why is it mashed with water? -

To wash out the sugar and make the
sweelish liquor called the ‘sweet wort.

How is sweet wort taken out of the mash-
tub?

1t passes through a perforated false bottom
in the mash-tub, and is taken out by a faucet

- bolow, leaving the ‘grains’ on the false bot-

tom.

What are the ‘grains’? .

They are the shells of the barley, out of
which about two-thirds of the kernel have
been washed, and they are usually fed to
cattle and hogs.

Do they make good feod?

They are fairly good, if fed at once, but.

_they are often kept till sour and mculdy,
and then they are unfit even for the hogs.
What is done with the swcet wort?

It is Dboiled with lops, thep cooled and’

placed in large vats, where yeast is added to
make it ferment.

What changes does it undergo in {fermenta-

- tion?

The sugar is broken up into alcohol and
carbonic acid gas. ;

What becomes of these?

. The alcohol remains in the beer and the
gas rises to the surface in bubbles with the
yeast, making great masses of foam.

What danger do we find ‘here? . :

As Lhe foam-bubbles break, the gas setties
near the surface, or flows down into any
empty-vats that may be near, and any liv-

ing thing that breathes it may be suifccated.”

Animals and children are the most likely

-to broathe it and suffer from it. but it ofien.

proves fatal to tall men also. There have
boen many cases similar to the following:
‘Granest J. K., a brewer on Magnolia street,

_ Newark, sent a workman on Monday night

into a beer-vat to clear it out. The beer
had just been drawn off, and the carbonic
acid gas was so stifling that the man cri_ed
for help. Mr. K. went into the vat to aszist
{he workman, and was in turn compelled to
call for aid. Both men were taken out, but
Mr. K. survived only a few moments.’

What is done with the beer after it is
drawn off?

It is placed in large vats, where the fer-
mentation goes on slowly, and: after a while
it is placed in hogsheads, casks or barrels, and
sent to the market.

The process of browing then consists of
making a decoction of malt and.hops. By
far the greater part of the barley is removed
.and given as food to animals, The beer-
drinker is content wilh drinking the liquor
poured upon the grains, which by fermenta~-
tion bocomes injurious and intoxicating.

¢ You Biacked -My Boots.’
(By H. B. Gibbud.)

%how them you are interested in them. They
may not heed what you say, but your inter-
st in them will tell, -~
"I was going from cell to cell among the
prisoners, when one man called me back
and asked me it I remembered him. I did

" not.

' “Well,’ said he, ‘I remember you; you got

_-me.out of the ‘dives’ in Mulberry Bend, in

" New York city, about twelve years ago, took
me to the IFlorence Mission, and gave me a
note to.the “IHome for Intemperate Men,”
Do you remember?’ -

1 could not, having-done a similar act for

©.many.

¢ ﬁu will remember me, I think, when.I
tell-you the circumstances. 1 was nearly
naked; you got some clothes for me. I was
;hivering with delirium tremens. and could
aot_dress myseli, so you dressed me; now

a1 remember, don’t you? -

vag still unable to-recollect him,

K

-because he had not far.to reach.

. If you want to win men to God you must

0 o THE MESSENGER. . .

self; but was he dolng: himself no harm '
Was -

‘Well, there is ono thing thore, and that
was what broke me .up. After you had -
dressed me you said, “You -want to ‘look -
nice, so I'll black your boots,” and you-did.
Now, I could not tell to save my life what
you said about Christ; I did not want o do
better, I did not go to the “Home”; all I -
wanted was what I could get out of you: but
vour blacking my boots, I have. never been
able to get away from that. I did not want
your religion, but to think that you cared
enough about my soul to black my boots,

"that has followed me all these years, and

WORKER BLACKING A
DRUNKARD'S BOOTS.

A CHRISTIAN

'‘when I have bcen drunk and stupid that

thing would haunt me, I have thought of it
hundreds of times, and now I think God has.
brought me here to meet you again, and I
want you to pray for me.

Right there behind thoze prison gates it
was an easy thing for me to lead him to
Christ. - wo

Show your interest.in souls;- come into

close contact with them. You can’t. reach
them for God with a forty-foot pole. Touch
them. Christ did! He reached fhe masses

! -He ‘touch-
ed the léper’ ‘Jesus took her by the hand
and lifted her up. Like Christ, kcep in’
contact, but never in fellowship, with sin-
nors.—Christian Herald. !

Alcoholic Moderation Poison-

ous.
‘The effects which result from the adminis-

. tration of alcohol both to man and ‘he lower

animals, prove it to be as poisonous as either
opium or henbane. The most unexception-
able evidence can be adduced to prove that
aleohol inflames the stomach, impairs the
digestion, changes arterial into venous
blood, irritates the brain, deadens the sensi-
bility of the heart, diminishes the strength
and energies of the body, and poisons the
various springs of life. How, then, can alco-
hol, which is a poison, and therefore an un-
natural agent, and_distinguished by proper-
ties diametrically opposite to those of ordi-
pary food or drink be barmless, even in
what is termed moderation? How can a
moderate quantity of

AN IRRITATING AND CAUSTIC 'POISOL\i

become positively goed? If an immoderate
quantity would do great mischief, a moderate
quantity must do some mischief, = Take di-
gestion, for instance. ‘Alcohol,’ says Dr.
James, ‘hardens animal and vegetable sub-
stances, and hinders their solution in the
stomach, for the very same reason that it
prevents putrefaction out of it.’
not ovident that digestion must be impeded
when alcoholic drinks are taken, just in pro-
portion to their strength and quality? If a
large quantity would so completely harden
food and retard digestion for a long-time, a
small quatity must partially harden fcod and
retard digestion for some time. Yot the
drinking of that which interferes with the
working of the most important organ of the
human system is nicknamed temperance and
moderation.

A CONFIRMED OPIUM-EATER
takes; say 50 to 100 grains a day. When you
survey his emaciated countenance, his at-
tonuated and enfeebled frame, his eye sunken

and devoid of lustre except just after the
dose is renewed—you say..he is killing him-

X®

Now, is it .

' ‘Christian Intelligencer,

when -he took but ten grains a day?

the opium a less unnatural ‘and. poisonous-

agent when he took but ten ‘grains than
now when he takes 50 or 100 grains?
though you take but your one, two or three
glasses of spirits, wine or ale a -day, you
take what is in itself as unnatural and poi-

- gonous as if you took twenty. The kind of

injury is the same; the degreoc of, injury is,
of course, in proportion to the qantity im-
bibed. It is obvious,then, that

TOTAL ABSTINENCE FROM ALCOHOL
is the only true temperance. - Temperace is
the moderate use 6f things useful, and total
abstinence from those which are pernicious.
If moderation in aleoholic drinks be temper-
ance, why should not moderation in opium
be temperance also?—and yet, how ofien are
peopie found reprobating opium, and prais-
ing alecohiol; If the drinking of a few glasses

And -

of wine be temperance, why should the eat--

‘ing of a few grains of opium be considered

intemperance?—when alcchol possesses the
same nature, and is classed with henbane,
laurel, hemlock, opium, and other poisons?
Are henbane, opium, etc., things useful in
health? No, is the reply. Then with what
consistency can alechol be selected out of
ibe same class of poisons, and said that it
is? The former are believed to be pernici-
ous, and thcrefore the majority abstain from
them, but who, nevertheless, inconsistently
enough, imbibe alcohol.—The Truth Tester,
in ‘League Journal.’ ' .

The Pledge And Its Benefits.

(By the late Rev. G. Jones.) ,

“There are two kinds of teetotallers; those
who form an inward or an expressed resolu-
ticn, and those who sign the pledge. I do
not objest to the former; for the great point

- here is gained; but I do believe that there

is, in the pledge, a power that nothing elce
can have. I have felt it myseilf, and I know
that thousands besides have felt the same.

There is a man’s name down, all written
There can be no mistake in the case .

out,
when this is done. There it is, written
down; no sophistries with himself .cap turn
that black into a ‘white sheet. A resolution

formed in a man’s heart, and left there, soli- .

{ary and unsupported, may be frittered
away, or may be made to yield before ex-
traordinary circumstances; and be it remem-
bered, there is no subject on which a man
is so apt to practice sophistries with his
heart as thiz. ~But the pledge once taken,
his name is thore in black and white; and
1o sophistries can make it other than it is.
When temptation comes, it finds him with
his mind alrcady made up; if friends tempt
him with the usual courtesies of society, they
find him all seltled in his purpose. He can-
not drink, and this iy’ an .end of the matter.
Nor can any one take. offence at a pledged
man for refusing to drink with him. One
half of the dangers in the early downward
progress of the drinking man. arises from
the mistaken courtesies or the well-meant
kindnesses of friends. “Oh, come, drink
with me,” or “come, let’s have something
together—what'll you take?” This is said
often in such friendly tones, and seemingly
so kind, that it appears to be almost rude-
ness to decline. We do not like to meet
such kindness with a refusal; and many a
person who has formed a strong resolution,
and thinks himself secure in it, thug finds
it broken down at once; and so he drinks,
and goes on drinkig till he is a ruinej man.
But the pledged man is fortified for such a
trial. For a person to hesitate in such cir-
cumstances of trial is to be lost. But the
pledged man does not hesitate; he answers
at once, and his answer takes away, oven
from the most captious all real cause of of-
fence; “he is a teetotaller,” and that is suf-
fivient; there is nothing more to be said,
one way or the other.—Home Juurnal.'

Aleohol is peison, and its effects, says the
upon the human
body are taught in the schools of our land.

It is to be hoped that the coming genera- .

tion will know enough of the deadly ‘and
debilitating influence of drink upon the body
to keep it out of their mouths forever. Phy-
slcians who tell the truth about this matter

are unanimous in thejr testimony that even -

moderate drinking is dangerous to health.
Tvery organ cf the body registers its pro-
test against alcohol, and when its protests
are unheeded rebels and refuses to act.
Christian Endeavor should oppose the drink
habit on the score of health.

1

-
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. LESSON IX—FEB. 2.. -
Christ At The Feast.

““John vii., 14, 28-37, Memory verses, 28-31.

Read the chapter.

. . Golden Text.

‘If any ma,n thirst, let him™ come unto me -

and drink.’—John vii., 37,

Home Readings,

M. John vii.,, 1-13,—Divided opinion.

T, John vii,, "14-27.—Christ at the feast.

W. John vu. 28-37—Christ at the feast.-

Th, John v1i 40-52.—Enemies defeated.
F.~—John vui 12-20.—Boldness in teaching.
S. John viii,, 21-30.—Gonv1ncing words.

S. Rev. xxii., 13-17.~Free invitation.

Lesson Story.

About six months had passed in the life of
our Lord Jesug between this lesson and the
Jast. Al this time he had been teaching
and working in Galilee, his life was not safe
fin Judea for the: rulers hated him with a
cruel hatred. -

The ‘Feast of Tabernacles’ was held in the
fall, probably in the month of October, at
Jerusalem. The Jews from all over the
lcountry went up to this feast, and as the
brothers of Jesus were going they unbeliev-
ingly requested him to go also to Jerusalem
and do his miracles there, But Jesus did
not go until after the others had all started,
and in the middle ‘of the festal week he sud-
denly appeared in the Temple, and there
taught the people. The Jews wondered at
his marvellous knowiedge; but Jesus replied
“that his teaching was of God, and that if
any man would do the will of God he should
know that Christ’s teaching is the word of
God (John -wvii., 17.)

There was much discussion among the peo-
ple as-to who Jesns was and whether he
could’ rea.lly bé thé Christ, quotiig old tra~
ditions they said that when Christ cdme 10
one. should know where he came. from,
Jesus, hearing them discussing, raised his
voice and called out, ‘Ye both know e and
know whence I am: and I am not come of
myself but he that sent me is true, whom ye
know not. I know lnm; because I am from
him, and he sent me.’

Many of the people believed on him then,
saying, ‘When the Christ shall come, will he
do more signs than this man hath done?

The infuriated Pharisees and chief priests
once and again sent officers to arrest the
jord Jesus, but he did not allow them w0
take him, for his mission was not yet ful-
filled. ‘Yet a little while am I with you,
and then I go unto him who sent mo, Ye
shall not find me; and where I am thither
ve can not come’ He was speaking of his
return to his Father, which should take place
after his crucifixion six months later. But
the Jews did not {ry to understand. his deep
meanings, their minds were dull and full of

~material thoughts..

In the last great day of the feast, the
eighth day, Jesus stood in the Templo to
teach, and called the people, saying, ‘If any
man ihiret let him come unio me, and

He that believetb on me, as the
smmpture hath said, out of his belly shadl
flow rivers of living water.

The Bible Ciass

‘Teasts of the Jews’ — Ex. xxiil., 14-16:
Deut., xvi., 1-12, 13-17.

'Seekmg God’—Heb xi.,, 6: Psa., Ixiil, 1;
xxvit., 8; xxxiv,, 4, 10: Amos v.. 4:

“Thirst—Rev. vﬂ 16; Neh. ix., 19-20: Isa.

x1i., 17, 18; xlviii,, 21 xhx., 10; xliv 3; 1v,,
1: Matt. v., B.

Suggestions.

‘Let us suppose ourselves in the number
of worshippers who, on the last, “the great
day of the feast,” are Iea.vmg their “booths”
at daybreak to take part in the service. The
pllgrims are all in festive array. In his
right hand each carries s branch, consisting
of a myrtle or willow branch tied together
with a palm branch (Lev. xxiii., 40). In his
‘Jeft hand he carries a bough of tha so-called
Paradise apple, a speeles of citron. Thus
armed the festive multitude would divide
into three bands. One of these, to the sound

‘temple,

of music, sta.rted in a procession from t;he
It foilowed a priest who.bore a
golden pitcher capable of holding three “log”
(or rather more-than two .pints). They

. proceeded to the fountain of Siloam, in the
.valley south of the Temple,

-Here the priest ..
filled from this fountain the golden pitcher,

- and brought it back into the court of the

Temple amid’ the shouts of the 'multitude
and the sound of cymbals and trumpets. The
rejoicing was so great that .the rabbis used
to say that he who had never been present
at this ceremony, and at the other similar
ceremonies by which this feast was distin-
guished, did not know what rejoicing meant.
The return was so timed that they should

arrive just.as they were laying the pieces
of the sacrifice upon the great altar of
burnt oﬁermg, towards the close of the ordi-
nary morning sacrifice service. The water
from the golden pitcher was poured upon the
altar, Immedla.tely the great “Hallel,” con-
sisting of Psa. exiil.-exviii, was chanted
antiphonally, or, rather, with responses, to
the accompaniment of the flute, At the close
of this festive mormng service there was a
pause in the services while the priests pre-
pared to offer the special services of the

. day. At this moment there arosé, so loud as

to be heard throughout the Temple the voice
of Jesus. He interrupted not the seryices,
for they had for the moment ceased; he in-
terpreted, and he fulfilled them.’ ~— Eder-
sheim, in ‘The Temple, and its Services.’

Lesson Hymn.

Ho! everyone who is thirsty in spirit,
Ho! everyone who is weary and sad;
\Come to the .fountain, theres fu.lness in

Jesus,
,Au that ylmfi re longing for, come, and be
glad! .

Child of the world, are you tired of your
bondage,

- Weary of earth joys, so false, so untrue;

T hirstmg fyr God, and his fulness of bless-
ing?
List to the promxse«-—a message for you!

Child of the Kingdom, be ﬁlled with the
Spirit!

Nothmg but fulness thy longing can meet;

'Tis the enduement for life and for service;

Thine is'the Promise, so certain, so sweet.

‘I will pour water on him who is thirsty,

‘I will pour floods upon the dry ground:
‘Open your heart for the gifts I am bringing,
“While ye are seeking me, I will be found.’

Questions.

1. How did the Pharigees and priests treat
our Lord? .

2. Did the common people believe on him?
If3.‘?‘Wha.1: did Jesus say about the water of
ife
11349 ‘What had he said about the bread of
ife? -

5. Wanen God gave the children of Israel
bread and water in the desert what did it

typify?
C. E Topic.
Feb. 26 —-Palm~tree Chﬁstla.ns Psa. xeii,,

1-15.
Junior C. E.

Feb. 26~What does it mean to follow
Josus? Matt, iv., 18-23.

What Can the Parson Do ?

‘What can a pastor do in the Sunday-
fschool? He may take a class; in some
cases it iIs necessary that he should do so.
If he can get some competent person to take
charge of the class which properly would be
his, he can do more for the school as a
whole by koeping himself free. He then
can keep watch of the school as a whole,
and note in what respect it needs strengthen-
ing. He will be able to make valuable sug-
gestions 1o the superiniendent.” If a class
lacks a teacher, let him act as a substitute,
and by so doing in time he will get person-
ally acquainted with the scholars, and be
pble to proach to them: better by coming
more inlo sympathy with them. Also, he
will know bow to talk with and aid the vari-
ous tcachers in their work. They naturally

will turn to him for advice, inasmuch as he -

knows the peculiarities of the scholars.
Coming thus into touch with the superin-
tendents, teachers, and scholars would seem
t0 be muech better than-to teach a limited
number. It is better for a commander to ia-
spire his whole force than to drill o com-

pany.—‘Pilgrim Teacher,’

11
Helps To Personal Study.,

Having, found the method of preparing and
teaching ‘the Sunday-school “legson’ herein
described a success in my own experience,
it has often been a guestion to me whether
others might not be helped by it, or by such
modification of the plan as their nee'ds should
suggest,

_ ‘My practice is to take a sheet of unruled
note-paper (four pages) of a size to slip into
a teacher’s Bible nicely, and then from some
lesson help to cut the Scripture text, which

I paste verse by verse on the left of each

page of the blank paper, putting as nearly
as possible one-fourth.the verses on each
page, Having thus with shears and paste
prepared a lesson-paper, the next thing in
order is to prepare the lesson itself without
the use or ‘eithér.

‘As the lesson is studied, I jot down in its
appropriate place  any truth to be brought
out, any illustration to be used, any refer-
ence to be read. In short, my sheet of paper
is to me what his “headings” are to ihe
minister who preaches extemporanesusly. A
word is generally enough to suggest to me a
line of reasoning -or a train of questions.

‘Wherein do I find practically that such a
lesson-paper proves helpful?

‘First.—The paper is of itself an incentive
to careful preparation on my part as a teach-
er; for if that paper, as it lies between the
leaves of my Bible, is blank to-day, my class
will not be long in discovering why the
lesson. isn’t as interesting as it was last
week,

‘Secondly.—By this means some strong
point, one, perhaps, that my class especially
needs to have brought out, is noted, when it
might be overlooked. or some 1llust1ation
that will throw a_flood of light on the text
is preserved, when otherwise it would slip
from the mind.

‘Thirdly.—Thus prepared,- I cannot have
my thoughts stampeded, even by a class of
boys who have seen the circus parade of the
day befo»re, and 'who are vastly more inter-
ested in talking that over among themselves
than they are in talkmg the lesson over with
me,

‘Fourthly.—~By this method I am able to
hold a class to the study of the more im-
" portant truths of the lesson.
good lesson is ruined by fruitless discussion
of unimporiant matters,—mere side issues,—

simply because the teacher  was flustered,

and not prepared to suggest something of
more importance in its stead!

‘Lastly.~However much I may be indebted
to one or another of the writers on the les-
sons, the form in which the thoughts are
presented are thus made my own.

‘All that is written above presupposes the
Bible, and this lesson-paper, with my own
notes on the Bible text, to be the only book
or paper used in my. class teaching. It
rules out entirely the ordinary lesson-paper,
with ready-made questions, and sometimes
with their ready-made answers.—S.S. Times.'

Starting a Home Department
Let some one secure a full line of home

* department literature, and study.the plan

and possible results, so as to be able to
present the matter intelligently before the
usual body that decides upon or governs
the Sunday-school interests. If they agree
to add the department, then elect a super-
intendent and recording secretary, who may
also act as {reasurer, and who shall share
the oversight of the work. Divide the city,
town or neighborhood into distrietg, with not
more than twenty to thirly families in each
territory. Appoint a visitor to each dis-
trict, ant, if possible, two, and supply them
with a full ine of home department litera-
ture and lesson gquarterlies. Have them
thoroughly understand the operation of the
plan.—*8.8, Magazine.’
P

‘Toung people, as well as those who are
older, appreciate a smile, a pleasant word,
and a-warm weicome from the older mem-
bers of the school. Gloomy faces always
repel.
ers especialiy, should appear in the class-
room with beaming faces and welcoming
words., This same interest must be mani-
fest wherever they may chanco to meet the
pupils of their schools. To pass one by

without notice is-to lose his confidence and -

to diminish greatly the opportuaity of indu-
encing hira.—>rs. Ilopkins.

How many &

Therefore, superintendents and teach- ...
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Tramms:.

A'n‘eighbor, Mrs. Wezding,
Was talking to me one day,
‘I've noticed, Mrs, Hyde,’ she says,
‘When your Sally is at play,

: hid you beckon with your finger, she’ 11 come

flying to the call.

i And 1 may scream at my Molly, and she'll

never come at all,

‘Well,' T sa.ys, ‘Mrs. Weeding, if
I’ve listened when you said, .

“You come this mortal minute, .
Or I'll march you straight to bed!”

Do you ever take and march her? ‘There!
) No!’ she says, ‘T don’t.
“That's .where it is,” I tells her, ‘for Molly

. And her children were tl}e happxeat of any I

knows you won't!

It isn’t screaming does it. - *
As your little children grow,
They must learn that ‘“Yes” means “Yes,”
That mother's “No” is “No’’;
That mother’'s threcat or promise can never
be broken through;
That when mother says she'll do a thmg,
she'll do it, true as true.

‘Maybe you're right,’ she answers,
‘But it sounds a liitle.bard.’
‘Rubbish!’ I rays, ‘Is a mother
To be made of butter or lard?
It’s your soft, weak, jelly-fish mothers, who
can't stand the sound of a cry,

That ruin the lives of their children, and

rue it as years go by,

Don’t talk about “hard,” Mrs. Weading,
There’s no hardness in being firm.
T've known a mother so gentle
She’d not hurt a fly or a worm,
Much less a child like your Molly; yet that
mother's word was law,

ever saw.’

And I think I knew what I was saying,’

IFor she was own mother to me,
And sfhed five to bring up and provide
or,
And was poor as she could be.
And a widow. And brought us up proper.
Me, Emmie,Tom, Gracie, and Dick.
And she never screamed at us in passion,
atl}dl she never touched one with a
- stick.

Bul, mind you, she took trouble,
And, mind you, she gave time,
And it scems Lo me now; we mothers,
‘We hold that next-door to a crime,
Tor we hurry and drive, late and early, and
slave ourselves.weary and wild,
But we can’t give the time for the trouble
that's needed in training a chtld
—'Light in.the Home.’

Bedtime Stories.

To send children happily to bed should be
one of the mother’s most ordinary tasks. No _
little one should dread the bedtime hour, ~
nor fear the dark, nor be allowed to go to
rest under a sense of disgrace or alienation
from household love. Whatever the child’s
daytime naughtiness may have been, at
nightfall he should be forgiven, and go to
rost with the mother’s kiss on his lips and
her tender voice in his ears. .

Hardly anything can be worse for a young
child than to be scolded or punished at bed-
time. The mother does well to be a little
blind to some things, remembering that a
good deal of childish culpability is super-
ficial only, and washes off almost as easily
as does the dirt which the evening bath re-
moves from the skin.

The main thing with chlldren is to have
them well started with good principles,
which they will carry through life. Obedi-
ence, truth, unselfishness, purity, are essen-
tials, and these can all be lovingly cultivat-
ed, and will” flourish in the right home at-
mosphere.

When the nursery brood is undressed and
in bed, -the lights turned low, the rcom quiet
for the night, the mother, or nurse, or clder

- pister, or the kind auntie, who is still to be

found in some fortunate houses, should have
g little fund of storles on which to draw for

- the small listener’s pleasure before they em-

. bark on the train for dreamland.

Stories

" from the-bible—the dear, beautiful stories of
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‘FINEST QUALITY .-
ALL MIXED comons.

Alyssum, Aster, Culhopsm, Pinks, Helichrysum Marigold, Mm;otlllxﬁ"acl’u Tall Nasturtium, Petunin’

Pansy, Phlox, l’olqmv, Sc!nl.nmlms, Swect l’ensy Yerbenu.

“FLORAL CULTURE" for 225 cents.

FOR 12 CENTS

Io all, packets, with tree copy of

and the name and address of 2 friends™ who grow ﬂ0wers
10 Cholce Annuals. Pansy, Phlox. Verbena, Pinks,

-Petunin, Asters,” Bnlun.m, Sweet l’ens, Mignonette, Sweet Alyssum,—SEND SILVER, 0DD CENTS IN STAMPS.

SMITH SISTERS, Swansea, Ont.

1%~ SWEET PEAS, MIXED, OIINCL, 3c; 2o07s., 5c; ¥ 1b., 1c,—lb. e Pos'rlum.‘

" To

~ [COUNTRY BUYEDS.
' OF

‘CITY GOODS
at City
Cash Peizes,

THE MAIL ORDER CONCERN,

. OUR CATALOGUE,

YOUR WANTS SUPPLIED

(A Consecutive Story by the Advertiser.) -

Geﬁtlemen’s Sets.

Comprising

rolled plate,
years,
celebrated one piece unbreak-
able style.
finish as desired.

. registered for

"

WEEK BY. WEEK.

—OR—

Chapter XIII.

1 Pair Cuff Links,
3 Front Studs, and
2 Pointer Buttons,

‘The links and Studs are
warranted 10
.and are -made in the -

Dull or brllllant
Will be sent post’ pald and'

BALTS.

<« Witness’ Buildihg,'Montreal.-- -

Samuel, and Daniel, and Noah, and David,
and of the Chnst—(}hlld - should be often
told and made familiar to our little ones.
The mother's bible-reacing at bedtime may
be an armor of proof to her children in later
years, when temptations and trials assail
and the battles of life begin, — ‘Harper’s

Bazar.’
— s

Selected Recipes.

Tapioca Puddmg —Soak three tablespoon-
fuls tapioca in water over ‘night. Stir in a
quart, of boiling milk, and cook one-half
hour. Beat the yolks of three eggs with
one cupful of sugar;.add three tablespoon-
fuls of cocoanut, stir in and boil teh min-
utes longer. Pour in a pudding dish. Beat
the whites of the eggs to a stiff froth with
three tablespoonfuls sugar. Pour this over
the puddmg, sprinkle cocoanut on the top
and place in the oven to brown, Serve
either cold or warm.

Sponge Pudding.—One cupful butter, three
tablespoonfuls sugar, four and one-half tab-
lespoonfuls flour. Beat and stir into one
pint of boiling milk until smooth and thick.
‘When cool add six yolks and whites beaten
separately. Pour into a baking dish and
put in a pan of hot water in oven. Bake
from one-half to three-quarters of an hour.
Sauce.—Rub to a cream one-half cupful but-
ter, one cupful sugar. Add the “beaten white
of one egg and one cupful strawberries or
any fruit desired.

French Rolls—One quart of lukewarm
milk to one quart of flour; - melt two ounces
of butter; add to it two eggs and a tea-
spoonful of salt; when cool, stir in six spoon-
fuls of yeast, and flour enough to mould it;
set it in a warm place; when light, mould it
into small .rolls, lay them on flat buttered
tins, and let them remain t.wenty minutes
before baking.. .

Cheese d’Artois.—Take the yolks of two
eggs and white of one:egg, two ounces but-
ter, three ounces Parmesan cheese (grated),
salt and cayenne, puff paste, DBeat the eggs

Frpers YOUR NAME neatly printedon 20
EAPEI Cold Edge, Fancy Shonn. Sk ,!K«‘rm%(l:%l:
Lav elopo Verse, Florals, &¢., Cards. This
Y/ gohl PLu:’et} Ring &xz’du 25¢ prcs;ent all for
pley, oul and
Agonts, %o, Addross BIAR GARD 60 Tonahiivate terms to

in a basin for a few minutes, melt the but-
ter and stir it and the cheese into the eggs,
add a little salt and a pinch of cayenne.
Roll the puff paste out thin and cut it in
half, Spread the cheese mixture over one-

half of the paste and lay the other half over.

it. Cut this out in rounds or into fancy
shapes with a cutter, brush' over with egg
and bake in a quick oven for about ten
minutes.
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