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39 Cts, Per An, Post-Fald,

A Land of Stilts.

(The ‘Cottager and Artizan’)

A strange district is that of the Landes, in
the south-west of France, though some of its
most picturesque features are dying out, as
is the case everywhere. In this region a great
battle has been waged between the forces of
nature and the will of man, in which the lat-
ter, though often checked, is winning the day.

Hundreds of years\ ago, this district of the
Landes was a flourishing ome.  Prosperous
_ towns and villages covered it, and forests of

pine trees, stretching probably along the tecast
of the Bay of Biscay, protected the sandy
plains from the sea, while their roots helped
to bind the soil together. But whether set
on fire during the long wars which raged, or
used wastefully as timber by the people, it
is certain that the forests disappeared com-
pletely, and with their
face of the country changed entirely.

The sand of which the surface of the soil
was composed, and which was constantly be-
ing cast up by the sea in vast quantities, no
longer held together by the roots of living
trees, became the sport of every wind that
blew. A sand-hill would suddenly rise out
of the plain, and the next storm might lift it
to another spot, leagues away, or scatter it
_ broadcast. The sand was drifted just like fine
snow in a north-east "gale, and as the wind
‘blew from different dxtections, the land was
beint codstantly changed Nothmg ‘could have
been tore strange and fantastic; the country
“for many miles inlind became a desert. ;

One man, however, set himself to see if this
once flourishing country could not be reclaim-
" ed, This was Brémontier, a civil engineer,
who in 1787 wrote a pamphlet showing how
the barrier might be restored, and the shifting
dunes fixed by sowihg pines. The difficulty
was to make the young plants take root in
such a soil; but by dogged perseverance this
was by degrees accomplished, and dune afte:
dune fixed.

Since then the pine forests have not only
covered the chains of the dunes which run
parallel to the coast, but have spread far in-
land over immense tracts of level land, where
great flocks of sheep were formerly tended
by roaming shepherds on stilts.

- The same mode of life still continues in
places, but it is the exception now tp find an
open plain where sheep are browsing knee-
deep in heather; the Landais shepherd, perch-
ed upon his high stilts, watching his flock as
he knits, and looking like a fantastic giant
against the sky.

The people of the Landes were obliged to
take to stilts on account of the condition of
the soil, though as this changes the use of
stilts is dying out, and will, no doubt, in time
: que disappear.

In the first place there is the sand, into
which the feet sink up to the ankles. Stilts
also sink into it, though they end in round
knobs, or have the hoofs of animals fastened
~ to them, to prevent this; but a man so mouat-
ed has great power over his legs.

Then the marshes have to be reckoned with.
These used to be very extensive, and were the
cause of much sickness. It may seem strange
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- A LANDAIS

that such a sandy soil should become marshy,
but the explanation is simple. The sand has
caked together at some distance below the
surface into a kind of stone, through which
no water can pass. The rains of winter, be-
ing thus unable to drain away, collect in the
hollows between the dunes, forming lakes and

marshes, the latter being mostly covered with

herbage in summer. S
Thither the shepherd takes his flock, step-

ping with his stilts from tuft to tuft of firm-

ly fixed heather, and leading his sheep where
the ground is safest and the herbage most
abundant, Large tracts of this wild region
are completely overgrown with furze, and here
the uge of stilts comes in again, for one would
have to be encased in leather in order to walk
through such a prickly wilderness. B
Moreover, these long wooden legs, which
lift a man four or five feet above the ground,
make long distances short to the Landais peas-
ant, for while he is leisurely stepping, an-
other person with only his natural legs to
rely: upon would have to run in order to keep
up with him. Let the stiltman quicken his
movement, and the other would soon be left
far behind. :

The rural postmen—there is a postal ser-
vice even in the Landes—oftem go on stilts,
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SHEPHERD.
especially. in winter, when so much of the flat

country is under water. Stepping through the
water in this way the Landais, covered with
his sheep’s or goat’s skin, when seen from a
distance, looks exceedingly like a giant flam-
ingo, The resemblance would be quite start-
ling if his legs were red.

It is needless to say that the ease with
which the Landais travels upon stilts, and
dances on them when in a festive mood, can
only be gained by long practice. He learnt
the art in childhood, almost as scon as he felt
quite firm upon the legs that nature had giv-
en him. The shepherds, who have used stilts
all their lives, would feel like fish out of wa-
ter if they were to follow their sheep on
ook i 7 : '

When the Landais shepherd or herdsman
starts off for the day, or, as it sometimes
happens in summer, for two or three days, he
carries a wallet containing food, chiefly: bread
—very dark from the quantity of rye that is
in it—and a gourd filled with water. These
are slung at his side. A gun is often strap-
ped to hig back; or in.rainy weather a great
blue, cotton umbrella, such as most people
have seen in the rural parts of England.

When he has mounted his stilts by the side
of his hut, and has strapped them to his legs,
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his wife hands him the wallet and gourd, and,
if the weather be very wintry, a long brown
cloak of homespun. Then he is prepared for
a long run if necessary.

No peasantry are more free from vice than
those of thg Landes. They really seem to live
in the simplicity and peace of the time of the
patriarchs. Every man trusts his neighber
and respects his rights. The horror of theft
and violence is so strong in the people that
police and magistrates might be almost dis-
pensed with throughout their sandy, solemn
country.

Music is their chief pastime, and it is
charming to listen to the Landais peasants
singing in chorus at nightfall in some village,
when the flocks and herds have been brought
home.

A New Brunswick Hero.
(Mrs. D. M. McLean, in the ‘Silver Link.")

It was the noontide hour, and a day on
which the very elements seemed at war with
each other; and the usual tranquil waters of
Courtenay Bay, a lovely body of water wind-
ing around the eastern end of the city, were
80 angry a mass of foaming billows that those
who had seen many tides come and go never
bad seen the water so storm-tossed.

A young man of eighteen summers was
hurrying back to his work; and, as he neared
the shore, there arose a ery of distress, for a
lad playing beside that maddened flood was
borne away by one fierce blast upon its waves,
then zelling mountaims kigh. A brave Rheart
Yeat in the bosom ef the appreaching youmng
nan; for, though ef tender years, had he not
)m previous occasions snatched from a watery
grave more than eme that had gone beyond
}is depth in these waters?

‘With the agility of youth, and a staunch,
strong nature he fled to the workshop near by,
plmost immediately appearing with a life-
puoy, to which was attached a coil of rope.
Slipping the buoy ever his head, and entrust-
ing to the care of these on shore the life-line,
noble Frederick Young plunged into those rag-
ing waters, while the hundreds that had ga-
theredson the shore stood awe-stricken, and
almost breathless, as they anxiously watched
the brave boy fighting his way through the
mad breakers with apparently superhuman
effort, now borne en the crest of the tempest-
tossed waves, and again disappearing beneath
their treacherous depths.

Ah! he has reached the lad, and his glad
shout of joy is re-echeed by the excited hun-
dreds on the shore, and as he triumphantly
raises the drowning child above his head, that
all might know of the rescue, with a voice that
rose loud and clear above the roar of wind and
wave he shouts, ‘Now you may haul us in,
boys; haul us in’ Alas, alas! the vope at-
tached to the life-buoy was teo short, and just
as another coil of rope was at hand, in a man-
ner never explained, the lifeline slipped away,
and heroic Fred Young was left to the mercy
of the surgiug billows, with the precious bur-
den in his arms.

All human efforts proved wnavailing. Boat
after boat was launched, but was as quickly
dashed to pieces. Men tied ropes around their
bodies, and tried to reach him, but all in vain.
After battling with the infuriated waves for
an hour, Fred Young was seen to raise his
eyes heavenward, and throw up his hands, af-
ter having been obliged to drep the child. The
life-buoy floated away, and all that was meor-
tal of the brave young man disappeared for
the last time beneath the troubled waters of
' Courtenay Bay.

A sad crowd wended ifs way homeward,

men wondering why they could not have found
some means of rescue; mothers, with swelling
hearts, thinking of their own boys, some of
whom were being engulfed in a vortex more
terrible than the one on which they had just
looked, one that would ere long destroy both
body and soul.

While it is common to speak only good of
the dead, much that was good ‘could be said of
our hero in life. When but seven months old
he lost his mother, but was tenderly cared for
by two aunts and an uncle, who never knew
him to shirk any duty. When but a lad, he
joined temperance organizations and the Y. M.
C. A, and his bright cheery face was often
seen at the Christian Endeavor Society. He
was often heard to exclaim, ‘I want to be
something,’ little dreaming that the whole of
Canada would ring with his name some day
when the ambitious heart was still, and the
ear that was so sensitive to praise could no
longer hear.

The citizens of St. John felt, and fittingly,
that they should signalize the event in some
becoming manner and in a short time a large
sum of money was raised and a very handsome
monument to his memory has been erected
on King’s Square; and if any of my readers
should ever visit that city, let them not go
away without seeing this monument; and as
they view the finely sculptured stone, repre-
genting our hero in the act of raising in his
arms the drowning boy, may they carry home
with tkem higher and nobler ideas of life, and
inwardly resolve ever to be found in the path
of duty.

B -7 SN
An Incident of a Providence.
(J. T. Beckley, D.D., in #he ‘Independent.’)

God never makes a half providence, any
more than a man makes a half pair of shears.
This was one of the favorite sayings of Dr.
A. J. Gordon. What to another man.seemed

a aatural impulse was to him an impact of

the Spirit. What to others eeemed mere
moods and tenses, to him were inflections of
the divine life. When the Spirit said ‘Arise
and go, even though the way were desert, he
went, sure of finding the other half which
would make the perfect sphere of the divine
thought.

Under this conviction he preached. Richly
endowed with popular gifts, he crucified them
that he might be the simple mouthpiece of the
Almighty. A born orator, he eschewed ora-
tory. He effaced himself, that he might be
the medium through which the divine light
might pour, unflecked by stain of color. Let

others speak according to the spirit of the age

if only he might speak according to the epirit
of God. And there came to him almost daily
such an experience as another might call co-
incidence, but which to him was evidence of
divine oco-operation.

One day in Dr. Blackie’s class room, in the
University of Edinburgh, at the time when
Barrie and Crockett were students, and were
preparing to tell the world the stories that
have charmed it, there was enacted a drama-
tic scene. A country boy mamed Geggie was
called upon to recite. He arose, holding his
book awkwardly in his Jeft hand. !

‘Take your besk in your right band, mon!’
said the teacher. ; :

‘I hae nae right kand, answered the youth,
as he held up the stump. = #

There was a moment’s silence. ‘Tears rose
to the boy’s eyes. The students hissed. Dr.
Blackie came down from his desk, and, putting
his arm around the boy, said: ‘I did not mean
to hurt you, lad;’ and then, turning to the
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class, he thanked them for the privilege of
teaching a class of gentlemen,

It was when the boy was eonly four years
old that he was caught in the threshing ma-
chine and his right arm was torn off. As the
mother held him to her threbbing heart she
prayed that God would make him his own
prophet. He could never be of service on the
farm, her poor, maimed child; but the Master
could use him for a mobler husbandry. And
the boy grew up with the mother’s prayer of
dedication ever in his heart. It troubled him.
He held out against it, but it seemed to shut
him in. When Major Whittle came to the
university, and that work of grace began; so
far reaching, Geggie was the first of the stu-
dents to give himself up.

One day, years afterward, he found himself
in Boston, a stranger and lonely. He went in-
to Clarendon Street Church. That Sunday, in
the sermon, Dr. Gordon told the story of Geg-
gie and the incident of the Scotch class room.
At the close of the service Geggie went to him
and made himself known. Dr. Gordon called
the congregation back and made him enter
the pulpit and continue the service. 1 re-
member the glow upon the moble face of the
preacher, as, a few days later, in his own stu-
dy, ‘his watch-tower, h: rehearsed to me the
story of the Spirit’s guidance.

To-night at the close of a great meeting in
Charlottetown, in the Island Province, “The
Garden of the Gulf, Geggie, his face all aglow
with the same spirit, told me how God led
him that day into the Boston church, and gave
him that contact with the revealed preaéhet;
to him, it has seemed ever since, like a special
anointing and a divine benediction. Geggie is
now the devoted minister of the church in
Truro, and the great Greciam, and the great
evangelist are to him two of the sweetest
memories of life, :

.Gad never makes a half providence any more
than @ man makes a half pair of shears,

Acknowledge God in Business

A recent writer in “The Christian Advo-
cate’ deals with the importance of consult-
ing God regarding every detail of our
lives. He writes: ‘Take the matter of busi-
ness. It is God’s will that we should de-
vote our lives to some useful employment;
but what that shall be in particular cases
is often a matter of considerable difficul-
ty. How frequently wrong choice leads to
bitter failure! It is overlooked that only
s_few‘men, if any, can really succeed in
everything. Yet so many parents think
their children to be such prodigies! Oh,
the sad and terrible . mistakes that are
made in this matter! There are grocers
who ought to be ministers, drapers who
ought to be lawyers, doctors who ought
to be cabinetmakers, commission agents
who ought to be miners, and vice versa.
All this is because God’s guidance is fre-
quently neither desired nor sought. It
seems as if only a few people ask: “Will
this be approved by him?$” mgo many say
“It pleases me.” That is often said by
self-willed fathers, who resolve that their
sons shall succeed them, ‘instead of ask-
ing: “What can our boys do best?” In
what sphere can they best gerve life’s pur-
posef’ ;

Sample Copies.

&,

Any subscriber who would ike to have speci-

men ‘copies of the "Northern Messenger sent

to friends can send the names with addresses

g;;d w: will be pleased to supply them, free
of cosi
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s« BOYS AND GIRLS®e

[For the ‘Messenger.

From the Sittin’-Room Win=
dow.

(By: ‘Calypso.”)
2

‘Come to the ittin’-room window, quick,
Ephraim. There goes neighbor Brown and his
team of grays. They’re just gittin> home from
town, I guess. I wonder who’s in the rig?
There’s Brown himself and Sarah, an’ ’'pears
to me there’s a little youngster in between
'em. I wonder who it can be? They're bin
talkin’ this long while "bout adoptin’ a child
from the home, seein’ ’s they niver had mone
o’ their own. I’ll bet a penny that’s what
they’ve gone and donme. Well, I wiish ’em joy
o’ their bargain; it’s a purty resky game. They
think he’ll be a sight o’ help, I s'pose; but he’s
as likely to bring disgrace on their heads as
to biting any comfort to their hearth and Jpzme,
You kin mniver tell how these Home boys ’11
turn out. Most of’em’s as bad as bad kin be.
It's in the blood, and no bringin’ up ’ill git rid
o’ fit.

‘I guess I'll go actoss this afternoon and see
what he’s like. One thing sure, he’s a purnty
lucky lad if he only knows it, a-gittin’ into
guch a home. If he goes to the bad’ ’twon’t
be for want o trainin’, for you couldn’t find
better mor kinder folks if you searched Can-
ada through from Vancouvef to Cape Breton.
Sarah and Jack’s good Presbyterians of the
old-fashioned kird, and they’ll bring him up
right. They’re purty well fixed dn this world’s
goods, tco, an’ he’ll never want fer anything.

The foregoing remarks came from a sonsy
little woman, the wife of a fairly prosperous
farmer in one of the older settled districts of
Canada. She was a kindly but garrulous soul,
and possessed a full share of woman’s cur-
iosity. To satisfy this, when the dinner dishes
were washed, and the sittin’-room tidied,

-Maria smoothed her hair, put on her best white

apron and her lilac sun-bonnet, and started
for her neighbor’s across the way.

She sauntered slowly down the garden-path,
eweet and gay on either side with old-fash-

ioned flowers, through the little garden-gate

across and up the road into her neighbor’s do-

On her way down the long lane that led to
Farmer Brown’s house, she passed .the field
where the farmer himself was hoeing turnips.
As she came up, Jack stopped for a moment,
leaned on his hoe, took off his wide<brimmed
straw hat, and mopped his forehead with his
large red and white handkerchief.

‘Good-afternoon, Maria. It’s a purty warm
epell o’ weather we've bin havin’ lately, but
things are growin’ fine.  There’ll be a great
harvest this year if the weather's good, I'm
thinkin’.’

“That there will, Jack. How’s Sarah?’

‘She’s feelin' purty spry to-day.

‘Bin to town, hain’t ye? I saw ye drivin’
home with a youngster in the rig.)

‘Yes, me and Saral’s gittin’ wp in years
purty well, and sometimes we’re kind o’ lone-
some like. We've bin talkin’ of gitting a child
from the Home in the city. So-we druv in to-
day and picked out one we tuk a fancy tl,
kind o thought he’d be a help and a com-
fort to ws when we got old. Go right into the
house and sée him. Sarah sets great store by
him, She’s gone clean daft over him; and I'm
kind o’ soft like over him myself.”

When Maria entered the kitchen she found

Sarah sitting on the old lounge with her arm
round Bennie, who was sitting beside her eat-
ing a doughnut.

The child’s appearance justified the fancy
the old«folks had taken to him. He had pret-
ty blue eyes, just now filled with wonder at
his mew surroundings, golden curls and rosy
cheeks; but the wide white brow, the opem
look and innocent expression of the face made
the observer turn to look at him more than
once,

‘Well, Ephraim, P've got back. That’s quite
a likely child over yonder. He’s as pretty as
a picture. You can’t help but fall in love with
him. And they do take on so 'bout him, bothl
on 'em. They well-nigh worship him, and I
shouldn’t wonder but what he would turn out
well; but, then, as I said before, you niver kin
tell how they’ll turn out.’

IL

‘Ephraim, come here, quick! Here's Bennie
Brown just startin’ off. He's of age to-day
My, how time does fly! It’s just thirteen years
ago since we stood at this very window and
watched Farmer Brown drivin’ home from town
with the youngster, and to-day he’s a tall
young man goin’ West to make his fortune.
Well, I hope he’ll do well, Ephraim. He’s been
a good son to them all through these years.,
Couldn’t hev bin better if he’d bin their own
kith and kin. He’s turned out well. 1 was
kind o’ dubious ’bout him at the start, but af-
ter I’d seen him I kind o’ thought he might
turn out all right. Brown’s givin’ him a purse
o' gold, five hundred dollars, I heard. It'll be
a pretty sad partin’ atween Sarah and him,
for they’re just that fond of each other. Poor
Ben looks pretty well cut up, doesn’t he, and
Brown looks as if he’s feelin’ bad, too. That
trunk’s a purty heavy load for two of ’em to
lift into the rig. Look, Ephraim! There’s

Sarah shakin’ hands with him now. See, she’s.

puttin’ her arms round him and kissin’ him.
Let's go down to the gate to say good-bye.

III.

“T'rne, Ephraim, God does move in a mys-
terious way, and his ways are past findin’ out.
Here’s you an’ me a-sittin’ in comfort in our
rockin’-chairs, and there’s our neighbors just
as deservin’ as we are, and to-day their farm’s
bein’ sold by auction to pay off that mortgage.
Wio ever would have thought that Jack and
Sarah would have come to this pass? I did
hear that Jack mortgaged the farm to give
that five hundred dollars to Ben when he start-
ed out for himself. And, now, they’re havin’
to leave the home they’ve lived in all these
years an’they’ve no place to goso far as I kin
tell. It brings the tears to think of such an,
endin’ to their lives now, when they’re old and
there’s that adopted son o’ theirs they reckon-
ed ’ud be such a heap o comfort to them fin
their old age. Where's he, I wonder? Gone!
an’ furgot ’em, I guess. Livin’ off in furrin’
parts in comfort and plenty, with a stylish
wife, like as not, and havin’ a good time, and
never thinkin’ of the old folks as was so good
to him wunst, an’ mortgaged their farm to
give him a good start in life. I allus thought'
'twould end that way. These home children
allus turn out just like that, grow up and git
ungrateful, or else turn out regular rascals.
I'm glad we never were so foolish, even if we
have no children o’ our own. Just look out the
window, Ephraim, at the folks flocking to the
sale. Poor olé Brown! He's lookin’ pretty
thin and trembling to-day, and Sarah’s just
bowed down with grief. Ephraim, you just go
over and get Sarah and fetch her over here to
stay till the sale’s over, I know she won't

feel so bad if she can’t see what’s goin’ om
Perhaps we kin cheer her up a bit.’

1v. e

‘Ephraim, Sarah, come here to the window,
quick. What in the world has happened ?
They’re takin’ the auction flag down. The
crowd of people are leavin’ and the sale hasn’t
more’n half got started. And, Sarah, here’s
your husband comin’ over here, and some tall
stranger chap with him. I wonder who it is?
Sure as life, if it ain’t Bennie. Let ’em in
quick, Ephraim.’

‘Oh, Sarah, wife, here’s Bennie. Hug him
well. He’s our own boy. He came and stop-
ped the sale and paid the mortgage right down
on the spot, and saved our home, and we can
go right over now and call it our own again.
God bless our noble boy. God only tried us to
test our faith, as he did with Abraham, an’
now in our old age he’s given us back our boy
again.'s

Well, Ephraim, did you ever. Just watch
those three goin’ down the garden-path, Jack
steps ’most as light as if he’s as young as
Bennie. A great load’s been lifted from those
two old hearts. God knows how to manage
the affairs of this world, after all, and I guess
some o’ them Home boys do turn out well. I’ll
niver say again -that they’re all bad.

Lucinda’s ,Silk Dress.
(Mary Joslyn Smith, in ‘American Messenger.”)

Luci_nda Ayers could not remember when she
had not wanted a silk dress more than any
other article of wearing apparel. It was her
one desire in the line of finery.

‘Lucinda, I wish we could get you that silk
dress for your birthday,’ said her mother one
day. ‘You'll be sixteen now soon, but I do not
see how we can. But you deserve it, for.you
are my right hand.’

‘Never mind, mother. Sometime it may come
right,’ was the cheerful answer.

At her eighteenth birthday much the same
conversation took place, for the dress seemed
as far in the future as ever. One year Lucin-
da thought if she could buy the dress it should
be a blue one, another year a green, and still
another a plaid silk, according as the style
changed, but the years with their styles pass-
ed without bringing the dress.

When Lucinda was about to marry David
Doane, and was getting her wedding outfit, her
father and mother had a serious confererpe
about the dress. ‘She has always wanted a
silk dress,” said the mother, ‘and I cannot bear
to have her go away from home without it
But when Lucinda heard of the family coun-
cil between her father and mother, she said:
‘No, I'll not get any silk dress now. Maybe
David and I can buy it after a while. By
that time I will be ‘old enough for a black silk
dress, and then it will last me always. You
know when Grandma Ford hears any of us
talk of silk dresses, if we are at her house,
she opens her closet and shows us a black silk
which has served her for wedding ‘dress three
times, and she says it is as good as new. She
always recommends black silk to last, I am
sure I only want one wedding dress and I do
not want that black, so I prefer to get the
black silk later.

The years followed apace, and although Lu-
cinda kept the thought hidden, she never ceas-
ed to want a silk dress. Her father and muo-
ther died, and her baby boy grew to manhood
and still the dress seemed farther and far-
ther away. Even with Lucinda’s greatest care,
David had never been able to do any more than
earn just money enouch to keep things going.
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SUBSCRIBERS!
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BIS announcement won’t cure you! The reading of it won’t ease your aches and pains. The medicine advertised
WILL, but if you NEED it, if you WANT it, Nyou MUST WRITE FOR IT.

9 WE have it and are willing to send it to you ON trial, AT OUR RISK, YOU TO BE THE JUDGE, but we cannot know
that you need it, that you want it, unless you write to us and tell us to send it to you.

7 How many times have you seen ‘Personal ‘to Subscribers’” in this paper? How many times have you THOUGHT you
would answey it and send for a package om trial, AT OUR RISK? Now suit the ACTION to the THOUGHT, and write
for it to-day. Hundreds of your FELLOW SUBSCRIBERS have done what we ask you to do and are not sorry for having
done it. You do it NOW! YOU ARE TO BE THE JUDGE!

READ OUR SPECIAL TRIAL OFFER: '

W’E WILL SEND to every subscriber or reader of ¢“THE NORTHERN MESSENGER ” or worthy person recommended by a

subscriber, a full-sized One Doilar package of VITA-ORE, by mail, post-paid, sufficient for one month’s treatment, to be paid
or within one month’s time after receipt, if thereceiver can truthfully say that its use has done him or her more good than all the drugs ordopes
of quacks or good doctors or patent medicines he or she hasever used. Read this over again carefully, and understand we ask our pay only
when it has done you good and not before. We take all the risk; you have nothing to lose, If

it does not benedit you, you pay us nothing. Vitz=-Ore isa natural, hard, adamantine, rock-like sub-
stance—mineral—Ore—mined from the ground like gold and silver, and requires about twenty years

for oxidization. It contains free iron,free sulphur and magnesiam,
znd one package will equal in medicinal strength and curative value
800 gallons of the most powerful, efficacious mineral water drunk
fresh at the springs. It is a geological discovery to which there
is nothing added or taken from. It is the marvel of the century for
curing such diseases as Rheumatism, Bright’s Disease, Blood
Poisoning, Heart Trouble, Dropsy, Catarrh and Throat Af-
fections, Liver, Kidney and Bladder Ailments, Stomach and
Female Disorders, La Grippe, llalarial Fever, Nervous
Prostration and General Debility, ss thousands testify, and as
no one, answering this, writing for a package, will deny after
using, Vitae-Ore has cured more chronic, obstinate, pronounced-
incurable cases than any other known medicine, and will reach
such cases with a more rapid, powerful curative action than any
medicine, combination of medicines, or doetor's preseription which
it is possible to procure,

ViT/&-ORE will do the same for you as it has for hundreds of readers
of this paperif you will give it a trial, Send for a 1,00 package
at our risk. You have nothing tolose but the stamp to answer this an
nouncement. If the medicine does not, benefit you, write us so and
there is no harm done, We want no one's money whom Vitse-
Ore cannot benefit. Can anything be more fair? What sensible per-
£on, no matter how prejudiced he or she may be, who desires a cure and is
willing to pay for it, would hesitate to try Vitae-Ore on this liberal of-
fer? One {)ackage is usually sufficient to cure ordinary cases; two or
three for chronic, obstinate cases. We mean just what we say In
this announcement, and willdo just what we agree. Write to-day for a
package at our risk and expense, giving your age and ailments, and
mention this paper, 50 we may know that you are entitled to this liberal

offer, oA
Middle-Aged and Elderly People Should Use It.

As old age approaches the necessity for such a tonic. as Vitse-Ore
becomes each year more and more manifest. As is generally known,
all through life there is a slow, steady accumulation of calcareous

deposits .in the system, marking the transition from the soft, gela-|

tinous condition of infancy to the hard, osseous condition of old age.
These calcareous deposits naturally interfere with the function of the
vital organs, and when they become excessive and resist expulsion,
result in the dryness and stiffness of old age. In early life theso
deposits are thrown off, but age has not the power to do so unless
assisted by some outside stimulant. Vitze-Ore, apart from its pow-
erful disease curing, health-restoring action, is just the idealstimu-
tant for middle-aged, elderly people, in that it enters the blood,
dissolves the hard calcareous matter, and almost entirely eradicates
the ossific deposits so much dreaded by old people. 1t enriches
the blood with the necessary hematinic properties, drives all for-
eign matter from the circulation, and prolongs vigor and activity
in both men and women to a ripe old age. "

This offer will challenge the attention and consideration, and
afterward the gratitude of every living person who desires’ better
health, or who suffers pains, ills, and diseases which have defled the
medical world and grown worse with age. We care not for your
skepticism, but only ask your investigation, and at our expense,

regardless of what ills ou have, by sending to us for a package.

'GAINED TEN POUNDS IN WEIGHT

Suffered for Five Years from General Debility’

two Yearsiromindigestion and SaltRheum.
Clinton, Ont.

I wish to tell what Vite-Ore has done
for me in the hope that I may help others
to be cured as I have been. I had been
suffering for five years with General De-
bility and Neuraigia in my head, and
two years ago I began to be troubled with
Indigestion and 8ait Rheum, the latter
appearing on my hands, and could hardly
eat or sleep. Although I doctored with
some good doctors (I received no benefit H
until T commenced using Vitee-Ore, and be-
fore I used all of two packages | had
%'ained ten pounds. Three packages of B

itee-Ore have made me a new woman.

MRS. MARY KNOOT.

CURED AFTER SEVEN YEARS’
SUFFERING.

READ WHAT A QUEBEC MAN SAYS.
Lance Au Beaufils, Que.
After suffering for about seven Years with
Rheumatism my attention was callad to §
Vita-Ore, and as I had tried nearly every-
thing else recommended to me I decided to
give it a trial also. The result was far B
different from the other medicines and
treatments I have used, as I am now
cured of my trouble. Mine has cer-
tainly been a hard and obstinate case,

| which gives Vitm-Ore all the more tri-

umph for having accomplished what all
others could not,
3 ALFRED LENSFESTEY.
‘“VITAE-ORE DID IT ALL,”

Had Almost Given Up—Grew Weak and
Thin — Could Not Work — Now °
Strong and Healthy.

; Edmonton, Alberta.

I can cheerfully testify to all sufferers
what Vite-Ore has done for me, T suffer-
ed for years from Indigestion and other
Stomach Troubles. I grew so weak and
thin I could not work, and had almost giv- £
€0 up, beginning to think life was not
worth living. T got relief from the first
package of Vite-Ore, in fact, as soon as I
began its use, Before I had finished the
second package I began to gain In flesh,
and when I had taken the third package I
weighed more than I ever did, I am to-
day a strong, healthy man, and Vitae-Ore
did it all. M. M. JOHNSTON,
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Correspondence

OUR BIRTHDAY BOOK
JANUARY. 3

1, Friday. : :
Behold I make all things new. Rev, xxi.,

: 2. Saturday.

Thou wilt show me the path of life. Ps.
xvi., 11.
% 3. Sunday.

Thou, O Lord, art a shield for me. Ps.
18,8,

4. Monday.

Wait on the Lord, and be of good couz-

age. Ps. xxvii., 14,

5. Tuesday.
The Lord is the portion of mine inherit-
ance. Ps. xvi., 5.

6. Wednesday. :
He satisfieth the longing soul. Ps. ¢vii.9:

7. Thursday.

Blessed are they which do hunger and
thirst after righteousness, for they shall
be filled. Matt. v., 6.

: Lucy H.
- 8. Friday. ¢

I shall be satisfied when I awake with
thy likeness. Ps. gvi:é., 15,

3 9. Saturday.
Blessed is the man whose strength is in
thee, Ps. lxxxiv., 5.

10. Sunday. :
Behold I am with thee, and will keep
thee. Gen. xxviii,, 15.

s 3 58 Monday'.
I love the Lord because he hath heard
my voice. Ps. cxvi., 1,

12. Tuesday.
With my song will I praise him.
xxvidl, 7. » .
18. Wednesday.
In all thy ways acknowledge him. Prov,

m-,

‘Ps.

Clifton Fenlason.

14, Thursday.
My meditation of him shall be sweet.
Bs. ¢iv., 84,
Nellie Louise Estey.

15. Friday. -
" Thou hast redeemed me, O Lord God of
Truth, Ps. xxxi., 5.
J. Anson Kemp.

; 16. Saturday.
Blessed is the man that endureth temp-
tation. Jas. i., 12.

17. Sunday.
‘Jehovah is my strength and my song.
Isa. xii., 2.
: ..~ 18. Monday.
- The Lord will be the hope of his people.
_ Joel iii., 16. ; :
19. Tuesday. z
There is no want to t_sm that fear him.
Ps. xxxiv., 9.
20. Wednesday.
Adorn the doctrine of God our Saviour.
- Titus i, 10,
: G. V.

> 21. Thursday. : :
Let your conversation be as becometh
the Gospel. Phil. i., 27. Xyt

; 22. Friday.
Let your sreech be always with grace.
Col. iv., 6.
? 23. Saturday. :
- More than conquerors through him that
loved us. ~Rom, viii., 37. .

S 24, Sunday. = )
~ Reckon yourselves to be dead indeed un
to sin. Rom. vi., 11. et L

=
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25. Monday.
Fear not neither be faint-hearted.
vii., 4, :

Isa.
Cyrus McKinnon,

26. Tuesday.
As thy days so shall thy strength be.
Deut. xxxiii., 25. 5
George Ross.

v 27. Wednesday.
My yoke is easy and my burden is light.
Matt. xi., 80. :
Jennie Ross,

28. Thursday.
I will fear no evil, for thou art with me.
Ps. xxiii., 4.
29. Friday.
Trust in him at all times, ye people. Ps.
1xii., 8.
30. Saturday.
The work of righteousness shall be peace.
Isa. xxxii., 17,

81. Sunday.
He will ever 'be mindful of his covenant.
Ps. cxi., b:

N.B.—Will those who have birthdays in
February and March kindly send in the
dates at once, if they wish to have their
names in the birthday bock? Those who
wish to do so, may cut out the lists as
they appear each month and paste them in
a note-book, writing in the birthdays of
their own friends, and thus make a per-
manent record of personal walue.

South Viectoria, N.S.
Dear Editor,—This section is about three
miles and a half long. There is a lake
here two miles long, and the widest place
is half a mile wide. I was twelve years
old last July. My sister Eva and I are
both five feet tall, and are often taken for
twins. My Aunt Annie took me to Hali-
fax the first day of September.  During
my stay there, there was an exhibition
keld. My mother came to see the exhibi-

tion, and then I went home with her.
ANNIE J. R.

7

Hartford, Ont.

Dear Editor,—We have recently got a
library in our school, and I have read four
of the books. The nicest that I read was
‘Little Women and Good Wives.” I have
never read ‘Uncle Tom’s Cabin,’ but I in-
tend getting it soon, because mamma
I get the ‘Messenger’
at Sunday-school, and enjoy reading the
Correspondence. I have two brothers at
home, and one sister in Hamilton. Wish-
ing the ‘Messenger’ every success,
FLOSSIE 8.

5 » Regina, Assa., N.W.T.
Dear Editor,—I live on a farm about
eleven miles from Regina. I can plough
and harrow. I drove four horses plough-
ing; and I drove a load of grain to the
elevator one day. It was quite interest-
ing to see them build the railway by the
schoclhouse; they camped there for a lit-
tle while. It looked like a little white
village. The most fun was when they cams
along with the engine laying the ties and
rails. Our school teacher let us watch
them for some time, The rails were car-
ried along on one side of the machine, and

the ties on the other side.
WALTER LOVELACE 8.

\ i Wicklow, N.B.
Dear Editor,—I have a sister two years
older than myself, and a dear little bro-
ther nearly three years old. His name is
Edwin.
We are having a well drilled. Papa goes
in the woods in the winter, and we have
a very lonesome time, for I dearly love
my papa. My sister takes the ‘Messen-

ger,” and I like it very much. : :
: ‘ ' NELLIE LOUISE E.

: Chipman Corner, N.B.
_Dear Editor,—I am a boy of ten years.
I have taken your paper for two years. I
enjoy reading it very much. I read al-

most every word in it. I have found it

~birthday will be on Sept. 10.

" third reader.
Ee has a dog that he calls Bee,
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very helpful, and think in years to come,
the reading of this paper, when a little
boy, will mean a good deal to me. I wish
your, dear Editor, and all the readers of
the ‘Northern Messenger’ a Happy New
Year. RALPH L. E,

Branch Hill, Ohio.
Dear Editor,—My school teacher told me
about the ‘Northern Messenger.” I have
not taken it very long, but I like to read
the stories in it. I go to school, and also
to Sunday-school. I live about a mile
from the church. I am twelve years old,
and in the fifth reader. My birthday is
on Sept. & Wishing the ‘Messenger’ every

success, NETTIE C.

Admire, Kansas, U.S.A.
Dear Editor,—I live in a small town out
on the broad prairies of Kansas. We have
a good school of four rooms, with a high
school department. We get the ‘Messen-
ger’ every week at Sunday-school. I en-
joy reading the stories in them. We learn
a great many good lessons from them. In
reply to Minnie Simpson H., I will say
that my sister Lillian’s birthday is on
June 2. She is eight years old. I should
like to eorrespond with some little girl of
about my age in Newfoundland or Nova

Scotia. BLANCHE McD. (aged 10).

: Hunter River, P.E.L
Dear Editor,—I am a reader of the ‘Mes~ .
senger.” I get it in Sunday-school. I like
it very much. I will be eleven years old -
on Jan. 20. We live not very far from
the school. I go almost every day. We
live in the village of Hunter River, quite
near the railway station.” Theve is a small
river flowing through the village, where
we catch some nice trout. G V

Rockville.
Dear Editor,—I have taken the ‘Mes-
senger’ for over a year, and would not like
to be witheut it. I enjoy reading the cor-
respondence page. T live in Rockyville, on
the Island of Manitoulin. Do not think
that this is a small island, for it is a very
large one. I have'two brothers and one
sister. My sister and I go to school. We
have a mile and a half to go, but we of-
ten drive in the winter. My sister is in
the ,second hook, and I am in the fourth.
We all like our teacher very much.
ETHEL W.
Mindemoya, Ont.
Dear Editor,—I live on a farm, and our
farm joins on Mindemoya Lake (being the
Indian name for Old Woman Lake), af-
ter which the post-office is named. I get
the ‘Messenger’ at Sunday-school. We all
like it very much. I have four sisters,
and only one brother. I have one sister
married. The weather is very cold now,
and the snow is over a foot deep. The
first snow came on Nov. 29. I wish the
‘Messenger’ every £uccess.
E. M. L. (aged 13).

Placentia Bay, Nfd.
Dear Editor,—This is a very small place.
‘We live by the side of a pond. We have
fifty sheep and one cow, and two bulls and
one ox. My father has a boat and two
cod-traps. He goes fishing in the sum-
mer. I have four brothers and one sister.
I am the youngest of the family. My
I will be
fifteen years old. I belong to the Maple
Leaf Club. My sister’s name is Annie.
She was twenty-eight years old last De-
cember. I went to school, and I am in the
I have one grandmother,
but no grandfather. Wishing the ‘Mes-

senger’ every success, ELIZA J. C.

¢ —--——it-h—--—‘-———--——'—A -
MISS EMILY BABBS.
One of our subscribers, Mrs. Nicholls, is

‘very anxious to hear from an old friend,

Emily Babbs, who, thirty years ago, lived
next door to her at 10 Adelaide Street, St.
John’s Wood, London.

Any information sent in care of the
‘Northern Messenger,” John Dougall &
Son. ‘Enntreal, will be forwarded to her.
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Ursula’s Home Mission.

1

(By Mrs. F. M. Howard, in ‘Chris-
tian Work and Evangelist’).

Ursula was very much interested
when the Home Missionary So-
ciety met at her home. She was a
dear, helpful little girl, only seven
years old, but very capable and
thoughtful. She often washed the
tea dishes, and by standing on her
little chair could put them away
in the neatest order. She kept
Baby Helen out of doors and
amused Robbie all the morning of
the missionary meeting, so that
mamma could be free to do the
necessary work in the house,
sweeping and dusting and ’prepar-
ing a dainty little lunch for the
Jnissionary ladies after the meet-
ing.

Baby and Robbie were both tak-

ing their afternoon nap when the
ladies came, and Ursula was at
liberty to sit in the parlor and en-
joy the meeting. Her big, blue
eyes grew bigger and rounder as
ghe listened to the details of the
' mission wdrk, out on the plains,
~among the Indians, and especially
that among orphans in the various
homes, little boys and girls like
herself, who had no papas, no
mammas to tuck them into bed at
night or to make home lovely and
bright for them.

She looked over at her own mam-
ma and thought of home without
her in it, no mether’s knee at
which to say her little prayer at
night, no mamma’s tender hand to
care for her in the morning, and
tears stood in her 'eyes. She
listened attentively to all that was
said with a great longing in her
loving heart to be a home mission-
ary herself, to go out to the
neglected ones of earth and carry
the message of that good news
which was the daily strength and
comfort of her own home.

But she knew that she must wait
many long years, and a year is a
very long time to a little girl of
seven, before she could hope to be

sent out as a missionary, for mis-
sionaries wore black frocks and had
gray hair tucked back under a
sober black bonnet. She had seen
‘one once—a very, very old lady it
seemed to her, and a gentleman
missionary also, with very shiny

&

FOLIKSwe

The Getting Up.

(e

There’s the waking in the morning,
In the Babies’ Land, you know,

There’s a stretching, and a yawning
Then a chuckle—then a crow—

Andit’s hie! for rompsand laughter,
All the kisses we can take

From the pinkest, sweetest faces
When the little people wake |

|

‘.'.
(Y anih

Now to set to work at dressing—
Tiny toes must go in socks,
Fairy, dainty forms be dressed in
Wee dnd prettiest of frocks;
Then the laughter must be silent,
That to heaven above may stray
Thanks and praises for the daylight
When the little people pray !
: —Maud Maddick.

trousers and a bald spot on his
head, but she listened very intently
to learn all that she could about
that long word, missionary.

Perhaps the ladies might have
been more explicit if they had
understood what an earnest little
listener they had, but she gathered
from what she heard that the word
meant one who does many things
for others for Christ’s sake with-
out hope or desire for reward.
Also that those who do their un-
selfish best wherever they are, are
as truly'missionaries ‘as those wha
are sent into far countries.

‘Then mamma is a missionary,’
said the little girl to herself, softly,
‘for she is always doing something
nice for somebody that can’t pay.’
But it never occurred to her that
little Ursula herself was already of
that unselfish class, with her

observing eyes and her ready, will-
ing hands.

She helped her mother in passing
the napkins and the pretty china
plates, and the missionary ladies
ate heartily with many a kind word
for the little girl who helped her
mother so willingly.

‘Ursula is my little missionary,’
said her mother, proudly and grate-
fully. ‘Not- many little girls of
‘seven would be such a help and
comfort” But Ursula was not in
the room to hear, or such warm
praise, even from mamma, might
have made her vain and self-
satisfied.

It was late when the missionary
ladies went home, and other
friends came in to spend the even-
ing, so there was no time to wash
the lunch china or put the rooms
in their usual neat order before a
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late bedtime, and mamma was very,
tired. Ursula cast a troubled look
back at the disordered rooms as
she went upstairs to bed, then a
smile crept over her dear little
face. Here was her opportunity to
minister,

It was very early in the morning,

when she awoke. A robin was
singing a daylight song over in the
maple, and a pair of sparrows were
chirping under the eaves, softly
and gently, for it was too early to
quarrel, and the little girl crept
from her bed, slipped on a dark
apron ‘over her pretty ruffled
nightie and her feet into a pair of
bedroom slippers, and stole noise-
lessly down the stairs.

Not a sound escaped from the
kitchen ' as the little girl, with
closed doors, washed and wiped the
lunch china with quick, * careful
hands, brushed the hearth, and
left the kitchen in good order for
. getting the morning meal. Then
" she went into the parlors and put
'the'rooms in perfect order, as neat-
ly as mamma herself could have
done it, and with a light heart
crept back into her little white bed
:,agaam ;

Baby ‘had w0rr1ed through the
night, and the Weary mother awoke
late, with a start. Her husband
was standing by her bedside smil-
ing, but with something like a tear
shining in his eyes. ‘Come down-
stairs softly, mother,’ he whispered.
‘A ministering fairy has been at
work there’ The mother rose
quickly and went down, pausing
~ in the doorway in pleased surprise.

‘I came down early, thinking to
do the work for you, and found it
all done. I knew that you had
not been down, and Ursula is
sound asleep in her bed, but her
slippers are at the foot of the stairs,
and she forgot to take off her
apron.”

- “The blessed child, she must have
been up with the birds? exclaimed
her mother with glistening eyes.
‘My thoughtful little missionary,
e my darling little g:lrl 4

RN
Expiring Subscriptions.

Would each  subscriber kindly look at the

address tag on this paper? If the date there-

on is July, 1go4, it is time that the remewals
were sent in 8o as to avoid losing a single
copy. As renewals always date from the ex-
piry of the old subscriptions, subscribers lose
nothing by remitting a little in advance,

My Julia.

My Julia was a sweet dolly. I
had spent many happy hours sew-
ing her dresses and playing with
her. Mostly she wore white and
had a happy expression on her face.

I was absent from the house,
jumping rope on the pavement one
day, when a lady and her little
daughter came to call on my mam-
ma. During the call some one gave
the child my Julia to play with.
That was all right, of course; but
when they were going away the
little girl cried to take my dolly
along. My sister came out and
found me and asked if I would give
the little visitor my Julia.

Of course I said, ‘No, indeed?

But my sister coaxed me a great
deal, and told me that the little
visitor was crying very hard, and
could not be comforted, and would
not give the dolly up. She told
me, besides, that I was almost too
big to play with dolls any longer.

So at last I consented to give my
dear J ulia to the spoiled child, who
eried for what was not hers! When
I went in, by and by, she was gone.
None of the big people ever knew

- how.'lonely and unhappy I was

without my precious doll.

. It was a whole year before I saw
the visitor again, for she did not
live in the same city. When I saw

her—it was in a shop—I walked up .

to her and said:
Where is Julia?

- Will you believe it? She did not
remember my Julia that she had
cried to take away from me!

I went home very sad and in-
dignant. I thought a girl who
could take my Julia and then losé
her and forget all about her, must
have a heart of stone.—Faith
Webster, in ¢ Little Folks.’

o
Jacob’s Change.

Several boys were playing at
marbles. The game had gone on
very pleasantly for a little time,
until one of the boys, named Jacob
Jackson, became vexed about some-

‘How is Julia?

- thing that did not exactly suit him,

and used some very bad language.
‘I shan’t stay here if you swear,’
said Frank Harlow; ‘for father
says it is very wicked, and that
God will punish people that take
His name in vain.’
‘Well, my father don’t believe

there is any God,” replied Jacob;

\
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‘and he knows as much as your
father does. So I shall swear as
much as I please. I am not afraid.’

‘Isn’t any God? exclaimed Frank.
‘Then, why don’t you swear by the
sun, or something else?

‘Why, I don’t know, stammered
Jacob; ‘I swear just as other folks
do’ :

‘Well, it seems to me it is very
foolish to swear by something that
You don’t believe has any existence.’

‘So it does, I declare,’ said Jacob;
‘I ,never thought of it before. I
don’t believe now, but father does,
believe there is a God, or else he
wouldn’t use His name as much as
he does. I mean to ask him when
I go home.’

Jacob was usually a very good-
natured boy, and his playmates
would have liked him very much
if he had not sometimes used bad
language. I'rank Harlow was a
particular favorite of his, and he
would have been a favorite of
Frank’s if he had not had this one
sinful habit. Frank had been
religiously instructed, and he could
not endure to hear such wicked
words. But his question awoke
some new thoughts in Jacob’s mind,
and all the way home that day he
kept wondering why he had never
thought of it before—that, if there
really is no God, it was foolish
enough to use the name when he
was vexed or more than usually in
earnest. And, if there is a God,
oh, how had he dared to call upon
Him as he did for angry curses.

Before he reached home he made

~up his mind to stop such a foolish

and wicked practice, and try and be
worthy of the friendship of such a
good boy as he knew Frank Har-
low to be. I do not know what the
result of his talk with his father
was. But, from that day to this,
Jacob bhas wused no profane
language.—‘Outlook.”

- Disappointments.

‘It was such a disappointment,’
sighed mamma.

Florence listened.

‘I spell is with an H,’ said papa
and then, seeing the little girl’s sur-
prised eyes, he added:—

‘Don’t you see disappointment is
just like His appointment, if you
change the letters? They are long
words, but you are a good speller.
His appointment is God’s appoint-
ment, and His way is often bettex
than ours.—Mayflower.
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LESSON IV.—JULY 24.
Jehoshaphat’s Reform.

I1. Chronicles xix., 1-1I,
Golden Text.

Deal courageously, and the Lord shall be with
the good. IL Chronicles xix., 11.

Home Read_ings.

Monday, July 18.—IL Chron. xix.,, I-1T.
Tuesday, July 19.—II. Chron. xvii.,, 1~-10.
‘Wednesday, July zo—IL Chron. xviil, 1-17.
Thursday, July 21.—II. Chron. xviii.,, 18-34.
Friday, July 22.—II. Chrom. XX, I-I3.
Saturday, July 23.—IL Chron. xx., 14-30.
Sunday, July 24—Ps. lxxxiii, 1-18,

1. And Jehoshaphat the king of Judah re-
tirned to his house in peace in Jerusalem.

2. And Jehu the son of Hanani the seer went
out to meet him, and said to king Jehosha-
phat, Shouldst thou help the ungodly, and
love them that hate the Lord? Therefore is
wrath upsn thee from before the Lord.

3. Nevertheless there are good things found
in thee, in that thou hast taken away the
groves out of the land, and hast prepared thine
heart to seek God.

4. And Jehcshaphat dwelt at Jerusalem: and
‘he went out again through the people from
Beer-sheba to mount Ephraim, and brought
them back unto the Lord God of their fathers.

5. And he set judges in the land throughout
all the fenced cities of Judah, city by city,

6. And said to the judges, Take heed what
ye do: for ye judge not for man, but for the
Lord, who is with you in the judgment.

7. Wherefore now let the fear of the Lord
be upon you; take heed and do it: for there
is no imiquity with the Lord our God, nor re-
spect of persons, nor taking of gifts.

8. Moreover in Jerusalem did Jehoshaphat |

get of the Levites, and of the priests, and of
the chief of the fathers of Israel, for the judg-
ment of the Lord, and for controversies, when
they returned to Jerusalem.

9. And he charged them, saying, Thus shall
ye do in the fear of the Lord, faithfully, and
with a perfect heart.

10. And what cause scever shall come to”

you of your brethren that dwell in their cities,
between blood and blood, between law and
commandment, statutes and judgments, ye
shall even warn them that they trespass not
againgt the Lord, and so wrath come upon
you, and upon your brethren: this do, and ye
shall not trespass.

11. And, hehold, Amariah the chief priest is
over you in all matters of the Lord; and Zeba-
diah the son of Ishmael, the ruler of the house
of Judah, for all the king’s matters: also the
Levites shall be officers before you. Deal
rourageously, and the Lord shall be with the

good.
(By R. M. Kurtz.)

INTRODUCTION.

Last week the subject was the reign of Asa,
1 good king, who ruled over Judah for forty-
pne years, and who did much to correct the
pvil of the kings who preceded him.

Asa was succeeded by Jehoshaphat his son,
who ¢ame to the throme at the age of thirty-
five years, and reigned twenty-five years. He
3id even better than King Asa his father in
restoring the worship of Ged, for he not only
destroyed the high places, but he sent men
throughout Judah to teach the people the law
of the Lord. II Chronicles xvii, 7-9.

It is mot surprising then to learn that Je-
hoshaphat was greatly prospered, and that
fear fell on the surroungding natioms so that
they did not molest Judah. The king did not

neglect to prepare his nation for war, however,
and_ so cities were fortified, and a strong army
maintained. According to II. Chronicles xvii.,
Jehoshaphat had not less than 1,160,000 men
who were ready to go to war.

But Jehoshaphat made a mistake, in having
too much to do with Ahab, the evil king of
Israel. He married his som, Jehoram, to Atha-
ha..h, the daughter of Ahab and Jezebel, his
wicked queen. Much trouble later came of
this marriage.

In chapter xviii, 1, we read, ‘Now Jehosha-
P@at had r_iches and honor in abundance, and
joined affinity with Ahab.’ As a result of this
fnendlipess with a bad man, Jehoshaphat was
drawn into a battle with the Syrians at Ra-
moth-gilead, in company with Ahab. Here
Aha?: lost his life, but, though the combined
Jewish hosts were defeated, Jehoshaphat re-
turned safely to Jerusalem, which brings us
to the present lesson.

; Read the account of the praephecies concern-
ing this battle, and of Ahab’s death in II
Chronicles xviii,

THE LESSON STUDY.

Verses 1, 2. ‘Shouldst thou help the un-
godly, and love them that hate the Lord?’ As
Jehoshaphat and his defeated and downcast
followers approached Jerusalem Jehu the som
of the prophet Hanani, who had rebuked Asa,
Jehoshaphat’s father, for his lack of faith in
God, came out to meet him and to rebuke him
for his dealings with Ahab the wicked king
of Israel. .

Jehoshaphat’s wealth and power tempted
Ahab to flatter him and to use him for his own
purposes, and Jehoshaphat fell into the trap.

Now comes Jehu to tell him that ‘therefore
is wrath upon thee from before the Lord” A
sorrowful greeting was this for a returning
warrior, but one brought on by his own wrong
doing.

This was a very good time to make his
words effective, for the king had reason to feel
the cost of his wrong doing. He himself had
escaped, but he had been defeated along with
Israel, and his colleague, Ahab, had been slain.
Jehu reminds him of his sin in making a com-
mon cause with those who hated the God he
served.

Prosperity may not be wrong in itself, but
it is very often the soil in which evil flour-
ishes. Remember that Christ said it was eas-
jer for a camel to go through the eye of a
peedle than for a rich man to enter Heaven.
He said this because he understood the temp-
tations and perils that beset the rich and pros-
perous. Cod alone can save a man from the
dangers of great earthly possessions.

3. ‘Nevertheless there are good things found
in thee.”

But Jehoshaphat’s career had had much that
was good in it, so Jehu's message contains a
word of encouragement. Bad as were the
king’s dealings with Ahab, he had neverthe-
less donme much to bring his people back to
God, as we have seen, and God recognizes this
fact.

In his infinite mercy God graciously par-
dons the sins of his servants when their hearts
are really right with him. He hates sin but
loves and stands ready to help the sinmer,
Who has not made mistakes, formed alliances
with ungodly persons, engaged in unrighteous
enterprises, in grasping after what God does
not want him to have or would give him by
some other way? Wrong as this is the doer
of it need not be discouraged because God
sends him punishment and defeat.

If in his heart he really purposes to obey
God and to correct the evil, he finds God not
only ready to forgive, but to aid. Jehosha-
phat’s heart had been prepared to seek God,
and he found him. .

4. ‘And he went out again through the peo-
ple from Beersheba to Mount Ephraim, and
brought them back unto the Lord.

‘Following his transgression and its severe
lesson, Jehoshaphat resumes his task of bring-
ing his people back to God. His record, taken
altogether, is one of the best of any of the
kings of Judah and Israel both. -

5-7. ‘For ye judge not for man, but for the
Lord.

This is a good citizenship lesson, especially
for those under a government like ours, where
the people have to do directly with electing
officers and law-makers, and where anyone
may hold office. .

Jehoshaphat carried his reforms beyond re-

ligious matters, as we see by verse 5. When

a people lose their godliness, corrupt politi-

oal practices soon begin to creep in. The king
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doubtless found great need of a change in this
direction, hence his appointment of judges.
This may have included the setting aside of
unworthy Jgdges, the appointment of others
to take their places, and also the establish-
ment of courts where none had been before.

The charge of the king to these .officials
ought to be studied by every public official in
Amenc.} to-day. He began by reminding them
of their responsibility to God, and of his
watchful presence, They were to have the
fear of God, to be ne respecters of persons, and
to take no bribes. What higher moral pre-
paration can a judge have than what is out-
lined here?

A public office is not a merely human affair,
but the holder of the position is responsible
to God. ‘For there is no power but of God:
the powers that be are ordained of God.) Ro-
mans xiii, 1.

8-11. ‘Deal courageously, and the Lord shall
be with the good. ;

_Having established matters in the other
cities, Jehoshaphat sets up a court at Jerusa-
lem, perhaps what we would term a supreme
court. It was composed of Levites, priests,
wl_m were also of the tribe of Levi, and the
chief of the fathers of the people. In this
way the people generally would be well re-
presented in the court,

Notice ‘that, in his charge to these judges,
Jehoskaphat warns them that they were not
only to judge righteously, but to warn those
that came before them of their responsibility
to God.

In verse rx you will notice that Jehosha-
phat assigns Amariah, the chief priest, to
preside in all questions concerning religion,
while Zebadiah, the head of the tribe of Ju-
dah, would preside over civil affairs. Levites
were appointed to be what we might call
court officials.

Read chapter xx. for the account of the rest
of Jehoshaphat’s reign, and of the wonderful
‘hallelujah victory.

The lesson for July 31 is ‘Omri and Ahab.
I. Kings xvi, 23-33.

C. E. Topic.

Sunday, July 24—Topic—How to break
down the spirit of caste. Jas. ii, 1-9; Matt.
xxiii,, 8-12.

Junior C. E.*Topic,
MIZPAH,

Monday, July 18—The end of a journey.

Gen. xxix., 1-14. :
Tuesday, July 19.—A deceiver deceived. Gen.

xXix., 15-28.
Wednesday, July 20~The return journey.

Gen. xxxi., 17-21.

Thursday, July 21.—The pursuit. Gen,
xxxi., 22-28. i
Friday, July 22.—God’s care for Jacob. Gen.

XXXi, 25-20.
Saturday, July 23.—The story of twenty
years. Gen. xxxi, 36-42.
Sunday, July 24—Topic—The Mizpah cov-
enant. Gen, Xxxi., 43-55.

el et
Artificial Growth.

The blaze of the electric light may stimu~
late the growth of a plant, but it cannot be
a healthy, natural growth. We have become
so artificial and so impatient for premature
fruit that we can scarcely conceive what a
misfortune, what an injury it is to all that
is finest and most Christlike in our children
to be voted for in the newspaper contests for
the most popular child in schoel, to have their
pictures in the magazines, to be photographed
for the artist’s street show pictures, and to be
written up by any mnewspaper scribe who is
short of a story for the morning paper.

The children of to-day live too much on the

streets. Their delicate bloom withers in the
publicity of hotel or boarding-house life. They
dre too self-conscious in their gaudy finery.
They are forced to the centre of the stage,
when what they need is more of the quiet se-
clusion such as developed and strengthemed
the character of Jesus in that Nazareme home
and synagogue.
. It is as natural for a child to lead its mates
in a Junior Endeavor meeting as it is for it to
lead them in a game of smowball or ‘I spy’s;
but our modern life too often puts the child
before the adult. ‘His Majesty, the Boy,’
would be an appropriate form of address in
many a home.—John F, Cowan. =Sk
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‘I’ No Do It.

THE STORY OF A CONSISTENT MAN.

More than fifty years agod family from Scot-
land settled in one of the backwoods‘ dls;
tricts of Canada. In those days the hsg 0
strong drink was a prevailing custom, 31:1 rgg
little courage was needed by him who da -
oppese it: At barn-raisings, logging-bees, ai_
tae like, grog was freely supplied to the worht
men, and woe betide thehsetttlerd“;l;g ,thOUS

‘pit his hoese up without a dram.
tOTllietWyslies werepteetota.llers; and when the
facts became known, there was no little spec-
ulation ‘among the neighkors as to what the
upshet would be should they presume to take a
stand against the usage of the day.. :

“They’ll find out this settlement isn’t go-
ing to be bossed by no teetetal nonsense, I tell
you,” said big Donald Frazer to a group of
men in the little log building that served as
general store and post-office.

‘Hi’m, thinkin’ a glass of hale won’t ’urt
anybody,” said Henry Hodges, the onl;_r Eng—
lishman of the party; ‘our 'Enery 'ad it since
’e were a baby, and ’e cax’1 swing a haxze with

in the township.
an‘}(’}eltad.awa’ wi’' yir bale,’ said Peter Forbes;
‘gi* us whusky, wi’ the smell o’ the peat f-eek
in’t. Pm no sayin’ but that mew folk ha’e 2
richt to their opeenion, gin they cmly keep :t
at hame; but it winna do to lat them stop’ s
fiae a warmin’ th’gither when we're oot by.

“That’s it,’ said Frazer; ‘mo job goes on here
without grog, and, mind my word, we'll have
a horn all round out of ¢ld Wyslie yet before
the summer’s through. !

To aveid a rupture of the goed feeling that
in spite of everything had existed since “his
arrival in the settlement, George Wyslie with
no otiser bhelp than that of his boys, put up
the little cabin that was to serve as a tem-
porary home; but the day came when a barn
was needed, and outside help must be called
in.. The logs were all prepared, and the day
set for the raising came yound. The neigh-
bors assembled in force, intent, for the x.n?st:
part, en forcing conformity with the prevailing
custom. :

When the building was breast-high, the men
with one accord quit work and refused to pro-
ceed until liquer was brought. They sat
among the timbers, or-loumged in groups un-
der the meighbering trees, chaffing one another
in a goed-natured way, but evidently bent on
forcing an issue, in which they had made up
their minds to win.

A kindly meighbor approached the old man
as ke stood perplexed and apparemtly umde-
cided, and advised him to send for a bottle
of rum, as all the men wanted was a mere
taste to keep up the custom.

If any one thought Geoige Wyslie wavered
it was because the man was not yet quite fully
known. ; : :

T mo do it ke said. ‘God forbid that I
should pit the bottle to my meebor's moe;
every stick can lie on the ground till it rots,
first.”

Presently, climbing upon the low walls of
what he had hoped weuld be a barn to house
his few cattle and shelter his little harvest
when it 'was ripe, he bared his grizzled head
and beckoned attentiom, _

‘Listen tae me’ he said. ‘T want every
man ¢’ yi that wusna wark withoot whuskey

“ta gae into the hoose and get his supper, an’
then gae hame. Up, every man ¢’ yi; into the
hoose wi’ yi, then hame tae yir beds’

Whether the words or the bearing of the
man had the greater inflwence it is difficult
to say, but the men one after another arose

to their feet and resumed their work. Before.

‘night the rafters were all in place; and Don-

ald Frazer, standing on a corner of the build~

ing, led in three hearty cheers for ‘Uncle
Geordie’s pluck. ;

- Seme weeks later a meighbor thought to
profit by the experience of the Wyslies, and

to save the cost of a gallon or two of rum. As

s

before, the men struck work and demanded
strong drink, Young George Wyslie sought
to rally them, saying, ‘You put up our barn
without grog; come on, let us put up Jim’s,
too.”

Peter Forbes laid his big, broad palm on
the young man’s shoulder, and said: ‘Ye need
na spend yir wind, ma man. It’s different wi’
you foulk; nane o’ ye iver drinks when yir oot
by, but Jemes aye has his dram; na, we'll
no gae forrit till he brings it on.’ .

This time the men gained their point, and
James Thomson had te yield; but the custom
began to die out from that time, and to-day
men meet together for work and never so much
as think ‘that strong drink is required.

Tke fourth generation of Wyslies, bright-
eyed and sturdy-limbed, is growing up on the
old homestead, which has been transformed
into smooth and verdant fields without the
aid of so much as a glass of strong drink;

and, although for nearly forty years his body

has slept beneath the willows, the memory of
George Wyslie is fragrant to-day among the
fields and lanes of Carlingford.—‘Christian En-
deavor World.?

Why Johnny Didn’t Smoke.

We were walking up and down the long.

platform of the railway station at New Lon-
don one bright spring morning, and enjoyed
the fresh breeze that blew in from the Sound
while we waited for the Ve:mont Central
train to take us on the northward.

There werc other strollers besides ourselves,

and we particularly noticed a handsome, and.

dainty young athlete for his scrupulous neat-
ness, his quiet demeanor, and his firm, erect
carriage.

Presently he was accosted by a half dozen
jolly young fellows, who were surprised and
delighted at meeting there. They plied him
with hasty, cordial, boyish questions: ‘Where
have you been?’ ‘What have youbeen doing?’
‘How are you getting on?’

We dropped down on a settee near by, amus-
ed at the merry, lively chat. Presently some
one offered our athlete a cigar.

‘Thank you, me, he said. ‘I have given
up smoking.’ And then he added, laughing a
little, and showing a set of very white teeth:

‘The fact is, when I reached home there seem-

ed to be no place for me to smoke, and I was
under the necessity of giving up the habit.

‘How was that, John?’

‘Well, you see, I was glad enough to get
home again, and after supper I went into the
library: and lay down on the sofa in front of
the open fire, and, lighting a cigar, prepared
for a smoke. Pretty soon ma came in. Not
my own mother; she died when I was a lit-
tle ‘thing; but this one, ever since my father
matried her, has made a pretty and pleasant
home for me.
the soft rustle of ker dress, and then I heard
her sniff, sniff and presently she said: “T fan-
cied I smelied smeke.” T held up my cigar,
and confrssed I had been smoking a little, off
end on, for some time. ;

‘“Oh, is that so?” she said gently. ‘Well,
Johnuy, I don’t know that it is surprising, but
please do not let me see you smoking on the
street or when we are out anywhere. I don’t
think I could bear that” And I said: “Cer-
tainly not, ma. You can depend on me.” But
I threw my cigar in the fire, having lost my
enjoyment of it somehow, although she did not
scold.

‘Pretty soon my father came in, and he said,
directly: ‘“Ma tells me you have leatned to
smoke, my boy. Well, I suppose I ought to
be surprised that you didn’t learn sconer, but
don’t let me see you smoking around the
house.” And I said, “Certainly not, sir,” and
was glad he had taken it so pleasantly.

‘Before the even'ng was half over, my Un-
cle Tom, who is my father’s partner in busi-
ness, strolled over for a little chat, and as he
teok a seat and looked me over in a way he
has, as if he were taking an account of stock,
ma said in her soft voice, “Johnny has a new
accomplishment since he went away. .He has
learned to smoke.”

¢‘“Dear me! is that s0?” exclaimed Uncle
Tom. “Well, why boys will persist in burn-
ing up their hard earnings is a mystery to
me; but you won’t let me see you smoking
around the factory, I hope. I shouldn’t enjoy
seeing my nephew and bookkeeper and pros-

As she walked along, I heard.
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pective partner about the works with a pipe
or cigar in his mouth.”

‘Uncle Tom ‘is a great go-to-meeting man.
One evening he asked me to go with him, and
as I had no excuse to offer, I went. Thers
was a collection, and Uncle Tom said to me:
“I used to use tobacco and beer, but since I
left it off I have put what money I save in
that way into the Lord’s work, and it gives
me more pleasure than I ever got from smoke
or drink.”

‘“I will do that, tes, sir,” I said. “T will
follow so excellent an example for a year, and
then, if T am no peorer, I will keep it up as
long as I live” SoI began saving my dimes.
I had to go to church to put them in the box,
of course, and in that way I became interested
in the religion I heard preached, and concluded
that I needed it as much as anyone. So, hoys,
I am a Christian and a church member, and I
feella_s if I had been getting on quite a little?

Plike your' speaking out and telling us all
about it said the jolliest young fellow of
them all. ‘It gives me faith to believe that
you have got hold of s mething worth having.!

‘All aboard for the North!’ shouted Conduc-
tor Doane.' And the next minute we were
moving rapidly away, leaving the group still
talking.—Mrs, Annie Preston, in ‘Onward.

—_——

During the last thirty years there died
in Europe alone of aleoholism a total of
7,500,000 people. That is more people
than were killed in all the wars of the
nineteenth century. The authority for
these statements is Matti Helenius, a mem-
ber of the faculty of the University of
Denmark, who goes on to show that in
Denmark ene out of every seven men who
die between the ages of 35 and 55 is a vie-
tim of aleoholism.—Ram’s Horn.’

—

Boycott the Cigarette.

The cigarette! The cigarette!

Ifost subtle foe that youth has met!
We boys should take alarm!

A dangerous thing it is, though small,

For in its tiny folds lie all
The elements of harm.

The cigarette! The cigarette!

Oh, listen, boys, and ‘don’t forget!
(The half has ne’er been told.)

There is a drug within it placed,

To which directly may be traced
Disorders manifold.

The cigarette! The cigarette!

To smoke it, boys, is to beget
A thirst for liquors vile;

Within the victim’s weakened will

Love for the products of the still
Becomes intrenched the while.

The cigarette! The cigarette!

The smoker’s pathway is beset
‘With dangers not a few;

Physical vigor it impairs,

Mental and moral force ensnares,
While death doth oft ensue.

The cigarette! The cigarette!

Worse than the old-time calumet!
Baoycott it, boys, I say! 2

Let every boy in every cot

Decide that he will use it not—
Boycott it, boys, to-day!

NORTHERN MESSENGER PREMIUMS

A reliable -and handsome Fountain Pen, usually
soid at $2.00, manufactured by Sandford & Ben-
nett, New York, given to ‘Messenger’ subscrib-
ers for a list of six new subscriptions to the
‘Northern Messenger’ at 30 cents each.

The People’s Horse, - Gattle, Sheep aud Swine
Doctor. This book gives a description of the
diseases of the Horse, Cattle, Sheep and Swine,
with exaet doses of medicine. Usually sold at
$1.00, will be given to ‘Messenger’' subscribers
for a list of five new subscriptions to the ‘Nor-
“hern Messenger’ at 30 cents each.

BAGSTER’S MINION BIBLE,suitable for Church,
Sabbath School or Day School. Each boy and
girl reader of the ‘Messenger’  should possess
one. Given for four new subscriptions to the
‘Northern Messenger’ at 30 cents each.

BAGSTER'S LONG PRIMER BIBLE — A hand-
some Bible, gilt edges, with the addition of 307
P3ges, containing the following Valuable Bible

elps, Concordance, Alphabetical Index, - Maps,
and Illustrations, with other aids to Bible
study. Given to ‘Messenger’ subscribers for
thirteen new subseriptions to the ‘Northern
Messenger’ at 30 cents each.
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“Correspondence

TO CORRESPONDENTS.

We do not print full names and addresses
of correspondents, but we would be very pleas-
ed if correspondents would indicate those whose
letters they should like to see.

For example, ‘Coyote Jim’ would like some
boy: in Vancouver to write, why should not all
the readers have the benefit of the letter if it
furng out to be interesting?

E. Lewis K., New Brunswick, would like t0
write to Edith M. J., who lives in Bermuda,
because the latter’s country is so different.
Why not ask her to write and then send a
letter to be printed full of questions about
her country, asking her to answer it.

Some one else still enquires for the. full
name and address of Mary H. Hillcroft, Moul-
mein. Why should we not all have the bene-
fit of these letters?

CORRESPONDENCE EDITOR.

New Germany, N.S.
Dear Editor,—I have read so many interest-
ing letters in the ‘Messenger, that I decided
to write also, I enjoy the reading very, very
much. New CGermany is a small village, sit-
uated on the La Have River. It is quite pleas-
ant in the summer, but very lonesome in the
winter. .I play the piano and violin, and like

§t very much, as I am very fond of music.
. ‘PANSY’ (aged 13).

Brooklyn, N.S.

Dear Editor,—As I have been getting the
‘Messenger’ for some time at Sunday-school,
1 thought I would write and tell you how much
1 like it. Brooklyn is quite a large village, and
it is situated at the mouth of the Liverpool
river, and only a short distance from the town
of Liverpool. Liverpool has an electric marine
slip, which I think no other town or city in
the world possesses. A railway is being built
here, and the workmen, who ‘are nearly all of

them Italians, are working a short distance

from our home. They are so near that when
they blast the rocks the explosion shakes our
windows. I go to school, and like all my stu-
dies very much. I am very fond of reading,
and have read a great number of books. My
favorite authors are Scott and Cooper, although
I like others, too. 41 have read Cooper’s entire
works and several of Scott’s books. I am now
reading ‘Pizarro. It is about the adventures
and conquests of Francisco Pizarro, the Span-
iard who conquered Peru. I think it isa igplen-
did story. I have no brothers, but two sisters,
whose names are Sadie and Muriel.
MILDRED M. R. (aged 13).

Glatton Farm, Otterburne, Man.
Dear Editor,—1 wanted to join the Royal
League of Kindness, but mamma said that I
had better-try for one week and see if I could
keep the rules. Now the week is up, and she
says I may send in my name. I am seven
years old, and I go to school. We expect our
Sunday-school to start scom, and I am glad.
Hoping you will put my name in the League,

‘ GLADYS J.

Dorchester, N.B,
Dear Editor,—I am a little girl nine years
0ld. My father goes to sea. I have one grand-
ma living. I have no sisters, but I have two
brothers. 1 like the ‘Messenger’ very much,
and it is a lovely paper for young folks. I
read the letters you write, and hope you will
write one every week. I like reading very
much. I go to school nearly every day. I live
about a mile’ from it. I am in grade three.
Dorchester is a shire-town of Westmorland.
: MINA R. P.
Roland, Man.
Dear Editor,—I think I'm a little Yankee,
and can’t deny it. My parents moved from
Ontario to Montana in 1892, where I was born;
they lived there about ten years. Montana is
fhe noted mineral State. My mamma and I
took a trip through part -of Montdna, and we
gaw some beautiful sights. It was a con-
tinwal variety of scemery: there were rocks
straight up at one side of the train, while di-
rectly on the other ‘side was a steep bank
almost a hundred feet deep. This would last
perhaps for quatter of a mile, then be revers-

ed. One very large rock séemed ready to fall

"Man,
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on top of us; but a gentleman who was with
us said it had always been there. There did
not seem to be any soil on the rock, but away
up on top was a large evergreen tree. Then
we passed through some tunnels, which made
me very sick; it was just before we had our
breakfast, and the coal gas came into the
coach. We stayed in Helena (the capital of
Montana) about three weeks; and visited all
the principal parts of the city. One large
building which we visited in the central part
of the city we heard the following about: The
men dug to lay the foundation for it, and as
they did so they unearthed rich mineral, which
when sold brought enough money to pay for
the building. It was a very large three-story
building built of stone and used for different
purposes. The first story was a city library,
with reading-rooms. I have-travelled by the
railway over eleven thousand miles now. Do
not think by this that I have travelled all of
my life, for I have not. We visited Ontario
seven years -ago, whén I was only four years
old. My papa was a railway man while we
lived in Montana. We moved to Manitoba
four years ago this spring, and we like it here
very much, only it is so cold. Montana is a
much healthier climate, the atmosphere is so
dry. They don’t raise anything there; they
have tried several irrigation schemes, but all
have failed so far. We live now in Roland,
I have no brothers or sisters, only a
little cousin. I received the Bible, and it is
very mnice.
MARION L. W.

Young’s Cove, N.B.

Dear Editor,—Mother and I went to Boston
in' the year 18g9. We were there nearly four
months, as we went away in November and
came back in March. Father is away at Que-
bec in the lumber woods, and we are expecting
him home soon. My sister used to take the
‘Messenger, but my brother Glen is taking
it mow. Grandmother died last January. I
am in the third reader, and there are six of us
in my class. I have three brothers and three
sisters. We have a dog named Fluff.

" PERCY (aged x1).

Grey’s Mills, King’s Co.
Dear Editor,—I received my Bible quite a
little time ago, and I wish to thank you for*
it. I have only taken the ‘Messenger’ for one
year, but I like it verys much. I live on a farm
on the St. John River, twenty miles from the
city of St. John. It is quite a pretty place,
and in the summer there are a good many
steamboats. I go'to school, and have a good
many studies. We do not grade in our school.
I take music lessons, and like it pretty well.
We have a Sunday-school in summer, but not
during the winter months,
VARA L. L. (aged 13).

Andover, Vic. Co.,, N.B.

Dear Editor,—I get the ‘Messenger’ every
Sunday at the Presbyterian Sunday-school,
and enjoy reading it. Mamma took the paper
when she was a girl. I am thirteen years of
age, and am in the ninth grade. In looking
over the children’s letters in the copy for Feb.
19, I saw one from Green Bank, Paget, Ber-
muda, written by Edith M. J.,, I enclose a
stamp for her name in full if you will be so
kind as to send it. I should enjoy writing to
her, as there is such a contrast between the
two countries,
5 E. LEWIS K,

4 MeLeods, Que.

Dear Editor,—I am a little girl thirteen
years old. I am the youngest of the family,
and my birthday is on Feb. 12, This is my
first letter to the ‘Messenger,” although we
have been taking it a number of years. 1
think it is a nice paper. I have five brothers
and two sisters. My eldest sister is married
and lives in Visby, Minnesota, I go to school
every day in the summer, but we don’t have
any school in the winter. The schoolhouse is
over two miles from us. I live on 2 farm very

" near the station, and about five minutes’ walk

from the post-office. C.E. M

’ Caledon East, Ont.
Dear Editor,—I have intended to write a

letter to the ‘Messenger, but have always put

it off. I have been taking the ‘Messenger’ for
a long time, and I think it is very nice, ke-
cause it has a part for everybody. We have
organized a band of mercy at our school, and
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it has a membership of forty-five. I wish te
thank you for the lovely picture which I re-
ceived for the little work of getting forty peo-
ple to sign the Temperance Pledge.
\HARTLEY S.

Mount William.
Dear ‘Editor,—I received the Bagster Bible
that you sent me for the subscribers I pro-
cured for the ‘Messenger, and I thank you
very much for it. It is a lovely Bible for so
little work., I live on a farm. I am ten years
old, and I have two pets, a dog and a calf.
f.l‘he dog’s name is Curly and the calf’s name

is Dona. MARY A. W.

Clark’s ‘Harbor, N.S.
Dear Editor,—I am very much pleased with
the ‘Messenger,” and love to read it. I look
forward to its coming with great pleasure. I
have a little brother and sister, and I read to
them out of it. My little brother isn’t very
well, but he will soon be better, I hope. Papa
is a minister. We take a great many papers,
but the ‘Messenger’ seems to be the favorite
to me. I go to school mearly every day, but
these last two weeks I have had the mumps.

BLANCHE McL.

178 Maisonneuve St., Montreal,,

Dear Editor,—I am a poy fifteen years old.
My grandfather lives at St. Canute, Que. He
has a large and beautiful farm there. The
‘North River’ runs along about an acre back
of the house. It is a very treacherous river,
as you can go out a long way and the wa-
ter is quite shallow, then all of a sudden it
may drop to fifteen or twenty feet. The banks
are' always changing too, they are so gandy.
My father used to have a sawmill on the >
other side of the river, in the parish of St.
Columban. There are plenty of fine sugar-
bushes all around there, and the soil is a very
rich, sandy loam. I would like some boy to
correspond with me who lives around Van-
couver, B.C. My grandpa has taken the ‘Wit-
ness’ for a long time, and great-aunt has
taken the ‘Messenger’ as long as I can re-
member.. My grandpa says the ‘Witness’ is
the best paper in Canada. : ‘

‘COYOTE JIM.

Mt. Albert, Ont.
Dear Editor,—Will you please tell me the
answer of this riddle that I saw in the ‘Mes-
senger’ about a year ago?

‘A scripture character without a name
Who never to destruction came,

“ Who died a death ne’er died before,
Whose shroud is in every housewife’s store.’

PEARL R.

The answer is Lot's wife, who was turned
into a pillar of salt for her disobedience, in
looking back to the cities of the plain—Cor
Ed.

. East London, South Africa.

Dear Editor,—In looking through the ‘Mes-
senger, which I have taken for the last two
years, I have often read letters from different
boys and girls, who have written to the ‘Mes-
senger,” but I have never seen any from South
Africa, so I think I will make the start. I am
a member of the Wesleyan Trinity Sunday-
school, and also of the Junior Christian En-
deavor. Many of the scholars of the Sunday-
school take®this paper, which they find very
interesting. We have a very nice beach here,
and if yon were to see it at Christmas time,
you would be surprised to see how many camp
Jdown there in tents. We also have a very mice
river, and a steam launch goes up twice a
week. I collect Pictorial Post Cards.

DAISY G.

We are very glad to hear from South Af-
rica.—Cor. Ed.

Special Clubbing Offef.

z { ;

aworld Wide’ and ‘Northern ‘Messenger,” one
year each, only $r.co for both. Postage extra
for Montreal and suburbs or foreign countries
excepting United States and its dependencies,
also Great Britain and Ireland, Transvaal, Ber-
muda, Barbadoes; British Honduras, Ceylon,
Gambia, Sarawak, Bahama Islands, Zanzibar.
No extra charge for postage in the countries

named.
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HOUSEHOLD.

Household Suggestions.

ch more than half ac-

h protection is mu
ooxlggltishgd when a garment is br_ushed free
from dust, stains, spots, and any soil removfed,
and every fold and seam (_scanned closely for
a deposit ef moth eggs. If it can be made sure
that nome of the latter are In the garment, it
is easy and cheap to keep them out. 'Immtte-
diately on finishing the cleansing and mspebc -
ing treatment, slip the garment into a bag
made of calico or muslin, that will hold it eas-
ily, and that has not the smallest break or
tear. Close the opening by running the ends
together in ‘the sewing-machize, and lay away
“ on a.shelf or in a trunk, as preferred. | ‘A
housekeeper who has kept -blq.nket‘s, furs, and
clothing year in and year out in this way, here
in moth-infested New York, gives this as her
advice, after her long and successful experl-
ence. ‘Sometimes,’ she says, ‘I dip a c'loth in
turpentine, and drop it in the bag with my
blankets, and I always go over the closet
shelves, or the trunk, or the bureau d¥awer in
which I pack away this bagged clothing, etc.,
with a brush dipped in turpentine. For moths
won’t eat cotton or linen, and if you are very
careful to keep them out of the garment till
it is into the bag, they are out for the sum-
mer. Don't use cheesecloth for the bags; it is
toe sleazy. WUse amy clean firm cotton or linen
material. 0ld pillow-cases that are not brok-
en or work through anywhkere are usef‘ul for
the purpose. Many things accumilate in the
house that may ;
linings, faded chambray, percale, or hgen drgss
skirts, and the like. I have'such articles rip-
ped and washed, and made into st{&ught bags
of various sizes. These accumulate in my linen
closet ready for the spring packing away.’

' S

sSomething Worth Knowing.’

Hutchinson, in the ‘N, Y.
Qbserver.’)

Mrs. Wilbur did not keep ‘help,’ and when a
friend eame in during the hours when sl'le was
busy about her housework, 'she‘alwa’ys invited
them to her cheery kitchen. This winter morn-
ing she was making a salad for lumcheon, and
as she uncovered a large dish her caller ex-
‘claimed: B

‘Oh, how fresh and crisp that lettuce looks.
You must have been to market this morning.’

‘Indeed, I haven't} was the prompt rejoin-
der, ‘and, to tell you the truth, this lettuce has
been in my cellar for a week or more.

‘It has!’ came from the neighbor, in a tone
of almost incredulity. ‘Why, if it had been in
my cellar that long it would be all wilted and
dried up. 3

‘No, it ‘wouldn’t if it was taken care of as
this has been, was the laughing retort of the
salad-maker. o

‘Well, I wish you would tell me the secret
of it, for at this time of the year lettuce is so
expensive that I camnot bear to throw away a
single leaf, but when it is wilted of course it
is utterly useless’ =

“You are mistaken there, my friend,’ said
Mrs. Wilbur, as she deftly garnished her dish.
of salad with the crisp leaves. ‘I oftem buy
it when it is somewhat wilted, for then I can
get it cheaper, and I know I can make it as
fresh as mew in twenty-four hours. As to the
“secret,” you are welcome to it, for it was by
accident that I came into possession of it
Then, as she washed the dishes that had been
used in preparing the salad she continued:
Last winter, when lettuce was a luxury, as it
is now, we %ad more en ene occasion than we
could wse at ome meal, and so I put what was
left in a large dish, sprinkled it with cold wa-
ter, and carried it down and set it on the ce-

(Miss Laura E.

ment floor of eur vegetable cellar where it would |-

pe cool. Then I torned a tub ever it, and came

- away and forgot all abeut it. A week or more

later I was in the cellar, and I happened to
lift that tub. You may imagine my surprise
to see a dish of lettuce as erisp as when the
morning dew is en it/ 3

‘And is that all you do to have it like this?

eried the listener, as she picked up a crinkly
green leaf. :

Yes, that is all, but be sure and use a large
dish so that the lettuce ean have room to ex-
pand, and stand it up if you cam. Do not |
sprinkle very much, and be sure it is covered |

be used, light silesia dress-.

Transvaal,

air tight. Of course, if it is badly wilted no-
thing will revive it again, but when it droops
it head and is not quite up to the mark, this
process will freshen it every time. Last sum-
med I heard a woman, who had met with re-
verses, mourning her inability to take ice, say-
ing: “I would not mind if it were not that it
is impossible without it to have nice crisp
lettuce for the salads, of which we are ex-
tremely fond, and which nothing can take the
place of.” ¢

‘Thea I told her that it was possible to have
crisp lettuce in July, minus ice, and the how
of it. Last fall she came to me saying, “I owe
you an everlasting debt of gratitude for shar-
ing your secret with me. We have not bought
a pound of ice during the summer, but we
never before had such nice crisp lettuce for
salad.,” In the summer I mest always pick it
from the garden some hours before I want to
use it, and cover in the way I have told you.
It will come out fresher than when first it was
picked.

‘Well, you have told me something worth
knowing, and I am going right out and see if I
can strike a bargain in wilted lettuce, said
the caller, as she rose to depart.
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a few holidays.

If you Know any school
teacher or other suitable per-
sopn in need of a change of
air, but without the means
to secure it, and you will send |
us his or her name, we will
make a preposition that will
easily cover all expenses con-
nected with the holiday,

John Dougall & Son,
~ Publishers, Montreal.

= BABY'S OWN
" HIGH SPEED ENGINE

FOR SALE.

A 45 h. p. Laurie High Speed En-
_gine in very good condition. will be
sold at & bargain, as she is being dis- -
placed by = lavrger engine.
Cylinder, 9 inches diameter.
Stroke, 18 inches.
‘Revolutions, 250 per minute.
" Fly Wheel, 4 ft. 6 in. diameter.
Driving Wheel, 3 ft, diameter, 13
in. face.

Apyl;w
JOHN DOUGALL & SON, Montreal.

y

ENGINE FOR SALE.

A Brown Engine (Thomson &
Williams, makers, Stratford, Ont.),
in constant use but bisng displaced
by a larger plant, will be sold jusd
now at a bargain, 70 to 100 Horse
Power.

Cylinder, 15 inches diameter.

Stroke 34 in.

Revolutions, 80 per minute.

Fly Wheel, 10 feet diameter. =

Driving 'Wheel, 5 ft, diameter, 14
in. face. Address

‘ Witness " Office, Montreal,

~ LADIES’ WATCH ™
AKD OPAL RING F re

. Send no Money
us! ur' hame- and address, and we will mail you
E?s mugﬁ 16 Oriental  Arabinn P«rfnmzod
ockets, each consisting of a beautiful Gold Filigres
Heart Shaped Locket, enc osing a medallion ot Oriental
Perfume, hishly odorized from millions of roses, the most
fragrant and durable perfime In the world. These beautiful
Tockets sell everywhere for 25¢., ana people are glad to buy.
You gell them for puly 15c., and give o eeruncai!)
worth 50c. free with each one, return the
monef. and fur your trouble we will give you this boawti-
ful jitie Lady's Watch with fandy gold hands, on
which a large rose with buds and leaves is clegantly enam-
elled inseven colors. and if you send us your name and
nddress at once and sell the lockets and return the money
withina weel after you re-eive them, we will give you free
in addition te the watch a hands.me gold finished
ring et with o Inrge. masnificent Fire Opal
that glistens with all the beautiful colors of the rainbow,
Jadies and girls, write usto-day. You can easily sell the
Jackets in half an hour and we know you will be more than
deli- hied with thesetwo beantitul presents. [dress AN

HOME SPECIALTY 9. Dent 434 Toronte.
DA d ot IR

Thl§ beatifnl DIAMOND [
RING, SILVER BRACELET L
H. >
s

*and GOLD WATC

G BN

on’t send us onecent
ust your name and address, a.mt
‘weo will mail you, ﬁoxtmid, % of
our new Gield Perfumed
Chatelaine Lockeis to
sellat 15¢. each., They are the
Toveliest Lockels you ever saw
and the fastest sellers. Each one
consists of a beautiful Gold fili-
vee Locket, enclosing a medal-
onof Oriental Arabian Perfume, highly cdorized from millions
of roses, the most fragrant and lasting &erﬁxme in the
world. With each one we give a Certificate Free, When
B Moty Ansaned 1n i, Gond, 8o
elegan n 08
ERict s Dok SIGSob sadi il
ma mond even by an y
{g:write for the Lockets at once, and schlf them and return
money within & week after you receive them, we will give
you a Special Promptness Prize of a handsome Solid Silver
cmnpoﬂidio}I,). full ‘atize. gnib Chulln Dracelet, \rv;mxl thmtgwm:ly
engraves adlock and Key, also an opportunity et &
handsome Cold-finished eg)ouble Hunt‘3 Case ‘lFaﬁrh.
elegautly engraved, Lady's or Gent's size, Free, as an Extra
Prize. Remember, you only have to scll seven Lockets.
Don’t miss such a grand chance but writ> us at onco.
. Theliome Spocialiy Co., Dept. . Toronto

EARN
THIS
WATCH

With Selid Silver niclkel

HAB 250, each. :
i cateworth0c free
i th each kicture.
Y SEND NO MONEY
Bimply write us that you
would like to earn thiy .
handsome Watch and wo
wiil send me picyturen at
once 4, ¥ou ean
easﬂypu?ll them in half an

t » 1T as are the largest
e 0 et i s b
us Yo Vo) Wi e ted wi £

some Wateh, ~ The o0 J

ul Art Co., Dept. 455, Torontes
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Redpweth Doagall and Frederick Ew eae Dougall, both of
Montreal,
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Douza'l & Son,” sud all letters to the editor sbould be
addressed Editor of the ‘ Northern Messenger.'
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for health? Have you been BEATING ABOUT THE B
then another, following the lead of others no wiser than
will not come within your range

THE PLACE.TO HUNT FOR rabbits is where rabbits ARE KNOWN TO EXIST;
the place to HUNT for health is where HEALTH HAS BEEN KNOWN TO BE FOUND!

Tt is beating up the woods where NO QUARRY LURKS to hunt for health in a bottle
of alcohol and sarsaparilla, or a package of senna and straw ; it is only following the track and
¢rail of hundreds of disappointed, tired and footsore hunters, many of whom have fallen
by the wayside. 5 - ;

Tet their experience, AS WELL AS THE EXPERIENCE OF SUCCESSFUL
HUNTERS GUIDE YOU! Those who have hunted for health AND FOUND IT, are
competent to tell WHERE IT CAN BB FOUND. Thousands of satisfied hunters say the
ROAD LEADS TO VITZ ORE, that the hunter for health, searching amid its subtle cura-
tive, healing and restorative properties, will not be disappointed.

If you have been using other treatments without the results that were promised and
that you anticipated, THROW THEM AWAY and begin with this natural medicinal ORE !

It will not fail you !

YOU ARE TO BE THE JUDGE!

SENT ON 8’ TRIA : '
s A HORTERIG MOST' REMARKABLE CURES.
~ ‘1 No Omo Can Deny Its Merits or Refuse to
Give It a Trial in the Face of the Won-

READ OUR SPECIAL OFFER: | ferooly rrom mecuies s as dccom:

plished in These Cases.

USH, first trying one course and
thou, only to find that the game

\WE WILL SEND to every subscriber or reader who writes

us mentioning ‘THE NORTHERN MESSENGER,’a full- .READ WHAT THEY SAY.

pized One Doliar rackage of VIT/A-ORE, by mail, post- x o
paid, sufficient for one month’s treatment, to be paid for | Vitae-Ore has cured me  completely  of
stomach trouble. from which I was a great

Within one month’s time after receipt, il the receiver can X 1 4
(rathfully say that its use has done him or her more | | -suferer kf°1' 3t11;’“5tti¥";°v 3‘;& 1: 0{1;3'1)‘;;::
good than all the drugs or dopes of quacks or good doe- gggufaghi:ge'rem:rk;h’;e s s <
tors, or patent medicines he or she has ever used. -Read ' | vitae - Ore is the grandest medicine
this over again carefully, and, understand, we ask our '] ever offered to the public, and 1 will ale

ay only when it has done you good, and not before. ways-praise, it and mever be able to speak

| the risk ; you have nothing to lose. i too highly of it for what it has done for
A £ e S THOMAS RICHARDSON.

= -

S ;i g does not benefit you, you pay us nothing, Vitae-0re is e
a n]?ituu:il, hlard. adamantine, rock-like substance—mineral—Ore—mined from the ground like Noxth : Ladpgater, - Ontario:
.gold and silver, and requires about twenty years for oxidization. It contains free ironm, free Vitae- 1
sulphur, and magnesium, and one package will equal in medicinal strength and curative value | was t:.e g::athasfxﬂgg: ;g;deﬁdg:; ES{,M.
.800 gallons of the most powerful, efficacious mineral water, drunk fresh at the springs. Itisa and doctored with several of the best doc-

geological discovery, which there is nothing added to or taken from. It is the marvel of the | tors in Ontario and used five difterent
kinds of kidney medicine without the least

century for curing such diseases as Rheumatism, Bright's Disease, Blood Poisoning, Heart | . i
Trouble, Dropsy, Catarrh and Throat Affections, Liver, Kidney and Bladder Ailments, e ;::;,;mi”g;‘“:,,:ﬁg*;; s
Stomach and Fomale Disorders, La Crippe, Malarial Fever, Nervous Prostration, and Ceneral | trial offer, and am glad I did so, for my
Debility, as thousands testify, and as no one answering this, writing for a package, will deny | kidney trouble has now entirely disapeared
after using. Vita-Ore has cured more chronic, obstinate, pronounced incurable cases, than any | ard the lame back, resulticg from it, is
other known medicine, and will reach such cases with a more rapid and powerful curative action compiately-d tﬁ’;g fN%%é)s:tMORPHY

than any medicine, combination of medicines or doctor’s prescription which it is possible to procure. Oshawa, Ontario. :

¢ VITZ-ORE will do the same for you as it has for hundreds of readers of ¢ THE NORTHERN 1 had catarrh and liver troubls, but si
MESSENCER, if you will give it a trisl. Send for a $1.00 package at our risk. You hate e S iahiaiy cured 1
nothing to lose but the stamp to answer this announcement. If the medicine does not benefit recommend V.-O. to all I meet.

you, write us 8o, and there is no harm done. We want no one’s money whom Vita-0re cannot Kinmount, Ont. ~ ANNIE PADGET.

benefit. Can anything be more fair ? What seosible person, no matter how prejudiced he or 1 have improved a

she may be, who desires a cure and is willing to pay for it, would hesitate to try Vitee-0re on this m,nc‘;;’ °t;m§§§vvuflgr’e :nyd s:l).‘;ce : clm:i
liberal offer? One package is usually sufficient to cure ordinary cases ; two or three for chronic, | ten pounds in one month’s 'mn:e zIn Z‘m
obstinate cases. We mean just what we say in this announcement, and will do just what we now sleep fine; feel like a new man. My

agree. Write to-day for a package at our risk and expense, giving your age and ailments, and | complaint was rheumatism and_Stomach
Trouble. THOS. BRENNAN.
- L2

ent] § i
filb:r:imoﬂ‘e‘;.ui NORTHERN MESSENGER," so t\.hat we may know that you are entitled to this yimer, Que.

NOT A PENNY UNLESS BENEFITED!

% This offer will challenge the attention and consideration, and afterward the gratitude, of every
living person who desires better health, or who suffers pains, ills and diseases which have defied the
medical world and grown worse with age. We care not for your skepticism, but ask only your inves™
tigation, and at our expense, regardiess of what ills you have, by sending to us fora paoké.ze. ADDRESS

THEO. NOEL, Geologist,

N. M. DEPARTMENT,
'Yonge & Temperance Streets, fﬁ %ﬁ\ : TORONT09 Ont-

{

’



