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The Late Dr. J. G. Paton,

The Heroic Missionary of the New Hebrides.

The story of the life of the late Dr. Paton
is a story of supreme heroism, and it deserveg
to be told at length. He was in his eighty-
third year when he died; but during‘his long
life he had many times looked death in the
face, and never once did his dauntless courage
fail him. The autobiography of Dr. Paton is
perhaps the most fascinating work in the
whole library of missionary literature. It was

published as long ago as 1889, but it is still

i

day he heard that missionaries were required
in the New Hebrides. He at once applied for
permission to go out.
work was of great personal danger? 'That the
natives were cannibals, with murder and
treachery im their hearts towards the white
intruders? Yes, he knew, and that is why he
wanted to go. There was no denying a re-
quest made in this spirit, and so in 1858 John
Paton began his life’s work. In the spring of
that year he landed with his wife on the is-
land of Tamnna, a land sunk in heathen dark-
ness. Former missionaries had been clubbed

THE LATE DR. J. G. PATON.

one of the most delightful hooks to spend an
hour with, John Gibson Paton was born at
Kirkmahoe, near Dumfries, and was educated
at Dumfries and at Glasgow University. 1t
may be said of him that he was born a mis-
sionary. His parents were poor, (od-fearing

foi, with  large family to provide for; but
young. John Paton, like many another Scotch

lad of humble birth, earned a college educa-
tion by hard work and comstant self-denial.
Then for ten years he labored as a city mis-
sionary in Glasgow, working with the utmost
enthusiasm and never sparing himself. One

.

to death and eaten, or else forced to abandon
the work by hideous persecution. The natives
were savages of a cruel and degraded type,
cannibals from whom he had many narrow es-

capes. During the time he labored in the is-

Imds forty attempts were made on his life,
a-x_i& six missionaries who helped him in his
work were murdered. He has related in his
autobiography his escapes from death, and as
one reads oneis thrilled and fascinated by his
wonderful courage, though he himself declares
,with his simple faith, that each time the
hand of God stayed the blow the murder-

-

-

Did he know that the :

er. One, so he tells, lan, the great inland
chief, who was lyirxig sick to death, had been
deputed by the others to kill him. ‘Come near
me, and sit by my bedside and talk with me,’
whispered Tan, and as Dr. Paton sat by him,
Tan swiftly drew a long knife which had been
hidden by his bed, and held it quivering with-
in an inch of the missionary’s heart. After
_gw-few: moments of awful suspense, ‘during

which my sight went and came’ Tan flung

the knife away, and impiored Dr. Paton to es-
cape. This was after the brutal murder of
Mr. and Mrs. Gordon in 1861, and the chiefs
thirsted daily for Dr. Paton’s death. During
the first twenty years of his sfay seven of his
fellow missionaries were martyred and eaten,
and perhaps the bitterst blow of all was the
death of Mrs. Paton and her new-born child
from fever shortly after his arrival. Undaunt-
ed, undismayed, and seemingly superhuman in
his capacity for bearing with tribulations and
trials that would shatter the average man, Dr,
Paton worked, taught himself the various dia-
lects, and instilled Christianity into the brut-
ish souls of the islanders. He set up with

~ his own hands and printed a book in Tanmese,

with type and a hand-press which had been
sent from Glasgow, and the converted natives
themselves toiled for fifteen years planting
and preparing arrowroot for sale abroad to
obtain the funds for the printing of the Bible
in Aneityumese. The Seriptures have now

-, been iranclated, under Ly, Paton’s direction,

into twenty-two mative dialects. To-day there
are 18,000 converts on eight of the Christian-
ized islands of the New Hebrides. There are
eighteen organized churches, and about 300
buildings which are used as places of worship
and schools; there are hospitais, training in-
stitutions, and all the other paraphernalia of
successful resident misgions. On these islands
the trader may land in safety; but on the re-
maining uncivilized and un-Christianized is-
lands—representing a population of nearly 80,-
000—cannibalism and ail the barbarous prac-
tices of the savage exist; heathenism is un-
conquered, and inter-tribal warfare, with the
eating of the slain, continues unchecked. Dr.

Paton greatly helped his work by his visit to

England in 1863, when the greatest enthusiasm
was aroused. Again in 1901 he came home and
thrilled large audiences with accounts of his
labors. On this last occasion he said: ‘1 wish
I could take you down to my own island, the
second island where the Gospel was received
by the whole population. I landed there amid
many dangers. Frequently have I held up the
Bible in one hand and held out the other,
pleading with the savages, 1 always felt that
no -club could strike without the Lord’s per-
mission. Had I not believed so, I could never
have been a missionary.  Whatever terrors
have threatened me, I have remembered that
Christ is supreme, and that all is under His
control and all coming to pass under His pur-
pose and permission. To-day, in that island,
every individual except ome old man about
'sevexﬂtry years of age is a member of the
church, in full communion. I do not think yoy
would get any Christian community in this
country where such has been the case” I'he
strength of the man was his unswerving faith,
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his burning zeal for Christ. It is this, too,
that makes his autobiography such fascinating
reading. ‘Dr. John Paton,’ says a recent
writer, ‘was one of the very few men who did
not meed to acquire the power of expression
by toil and painstaking, Whenever he set his
pen to work the result was fresh, spontaneous,
wivid, and arresting. 'The emotion that pulses
through every page, the mnoble passion for
Christ and the souls for whom Ohrist died, seb

the heart on fire This indeed is true. ~ DI.
Paton’s enthusiasm was infections. His was
the faith which eould move mountains. No-

thing daunted him, because he knew that he
was but an instrument in the hands of the
all-wise and ‘ali-loving Christ. His memory
will live long among those ‘who can appreciate
high character, lofty ideals, passionate . devo-
tion, supreme self-sacrifice, and unflagging
zeal in the service of the Masber.—Christian
Globe.

Dr. Paton’s Last Letter.

One of the last letters written by the late
Dr. J. G. Paton was sent to Mr. W. R. Moody,
the son of the evangelist, and printed in the
Northfield ‘Record. .

I am not very strong in person now,” writes
the venerable missionary, ‘but praise the Lord
that He enables me to go on with His work,
addressing a meeting almost daily, and from
three to five or six every Sabbath. . . . X
yet suffer much pain from the buggy accident
in which I was nearly killed. . The doc-
“tors say I must rest, but I say not till I am
unable to move about with a staff. The work
is urgent and our laborers in it are very few,
only twenty-five at present, yet this last year
(1906) has been one of our most successiul
years. Many heathen have joined the wor-
ship and service of Jesus. Yet chiefly through
French traders the devil has been very busy,
in many ‘cases leading our heathen to Jkill
themselves and their children by intoxicating
drinks. On one of our islands 150 died from
it, and also many on other ‘islands have been
killed by it. But nearly all our converts keep
from it, and do all they can to keep others
from it: In some places sixty-six per cent. of

the population died with it when suffering-

from epidemics introduced among them from
Australia,

“We ate also all grieved with the English-
Trench agrécment regarding the New Hebrides,
which goes much against both the native and
Australian interests, and makes our work dif-
ficult, and dangerous among the heathen, but
the Lord we hope and pray will overrule all
for good.

A Chapel in a Mine,

A curious little ‘sanctuary’ has been hewn
out of the coal'at the bottom of a mine near
Swansea. In this extraordinary chapel, which
is fully one hundred fathoms underground, the
miners meet for worship every Monday morn-
ing at 6.30 o’clock. . The service is conducted
by the aged miners, and the younger men, to
the number of one hundred and more, take up
the song and praise in the most hearty man-
ner. The excellent voices of the Welsh miners
are employed to advantage in this service, de-
voted to prayers for protection from dangers
unseen, and those who have been privileged to
attend, unanimously declare they never heard
anything that so impressed them. In the dim
artificial light the effect is very weird. The

seats were uncushioned, without backs, and the

‘pulpit’ is but a rough deal desk.” White-

wash is the only pretence to adornment of the

sanetuary, where the men have worshipped
weekly during the last'sixty years.

How to Win Many.

People are not won to lives of Christian ser-

vice by an institution. They are won through

yelations of fellowship with Individuals, with
whom they feel at home through common ex-
periences, Christians do not really know those
whom they see only on Sunday dressed in their
s e ]
The readers of the NORTHERN MES-
SENGER will confer a great favor on the
publishers by = always mentioning the
NORTHERN MESSENGER when replying
to any advertiser who uses its eolumns—
and the advertiser will also appreciate it

ceffectively serve it.

. life of shame.

" anything

best clothes, or evenings when they are taught,
fed or entertained in the church parlors or
the parish house. Ministers do not know their
communities unless they know the homes, and
the burdens, desires and hopes of those who
live in them and of those who have only lodg-
ing places. Xach community must be studied
and methods found by which the church may
They should not be spec-
tacular, but patient, hopeful, upbmiding of in-
dividual characters and the church organiza-
tion through personal relations of Christian
fellowship—‘Congregationalist.”

Shut In.

I ran at His commands,
And sang for joy of heart;
With willing feet and hands
I wrought my earnest part.
And this my daily cry,
" ‘Dear Master, here am I.

Then came this word one day—
I shrank as from a rod

To hear that dear voice say,
‘Lie still, my child, for God;

As out from labor sweet
He called me to His feet.

Called me to count the hours
Of many a weary night, .
~ To bear the pain that dowers
The soul with heavenly might;
But still my daily ery,
‘Dear Master, here am I.

His will can only bring

The choicest good to me.
So ne’er did angel wing

Its flight more joyously
Than I, His child, obey,

And wait from day to day.

The humble offering
Of quiet, folded hands,
Costly with suffering.
He only undérstands,
To God more dear may be
Than eager energy.
And he is here; my song,’
That T may learn of Him;-
What though the days are long,
What though the way is dim?
Tis He who says, ‘Lie still’; !
And T adove His will. —Helected.
RIS ™ 0 s e

What lnfidelit:} ‘Has Never
ol Done. j

1t never raised a man or woman from sim: 1t
never took a drunkard from the gutter, a
gambler from bis cards, or the fallen from a
Tt never found a man COarse
and brutal in life and character and made ot
him a kind husband and father.

It mever went into heathen lands among the
morally depraved, and lifted them out of their
degradation to a high state of avilization. 1t
has mnever written down native 1
translated literature, or prepared text-boOKS,
or planted schools, or established seminaries
and colleges. It has mever founded hospitals
for the sick: or homes for the helpless.

What discoveries has it matle!
provements has if introduced? Has 1t added
ie to human happiness? Does it bring
any ray of comfort to the chamber of death?
The religion of Jesus has done this and more
too. ‘The tree is known by its fruit.

Loyal.

Recently a gay dinner party gathered in
a beautiful and luxurious home. The host
was a man of wealth, a careless, good-na-
‘tured pleasure seeker, and his guests were
for the most part of the same sort. Among
them, however, one of the junior members
of the company Wwas @ young man whose
church alliance seemed to afford the others
‘some amusement., It was not that he
should be ccnneeted with a church and at-

tend its services more or less regularly—that

was common wusage, and good form, of
course—hut that he had accepted one of its
offices that made his presence necessary,
and entailed active duty, that was deemed
a subject for mirthful comment. As  the
merry company Seated themselves at the

table, the host glanced along the glittering
board, and remarked lightly.
I suppose saying grace would properly

languages,.

What im--
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be the first thing on the programme, bub
there isn’t one of us that could do it—ex=
cept our young parson here.

Quite unexpectedly, but gravely and un-
hesitatingly, the young man indicated bow=
ed his head and, in the hush that fell, re-
verently asked a blessing, Whatever had
been the motive of the host—presumably
only a momentary inclination to embarrass
—his face wore a hue several shades deeper
than its wont as heads around the table
were raised again. One lady, a relative in

‘the home, leaned forward and caught the

speaker’s eye. ‘Thank you,’ she said with
quiet emphasis. Then the ripple of talk
began again, and the incident was closed;
but one young soul had proved its loyalty,’
and an old man had grown somewhat wiser.
—TForward.’

e

A wPointed Answer.

A lady was in society with a professed
athiest, who talked much of his disbelief in
God. .

As none agreed -with him, he exclaimed im-
patiently, ‘I could not have supposed that in
a company of intellectual Dbeings, I ajone
could have been found without belief in God.”,

“Excuse me, sir, said the lady, ‘you are not
alone; my cat and dog lying yonder on the
rug, share your ignorance, only they, poor
beasts, have the wit not to boast of it)—Ex-
change.

Do not Waste Your Powers.

Youth is the time to do solid reading. If we
fritter the hours of youth away over news-
papers and novels, we need not expect to have
cultivated minds. The fresh mind, the quick
memory of young years, are given to us to use
on the best things in literature. =~ When we
waste them on trash, instead, we are throwing
away powers that never can be regained.—Se-
lected. ;

The Secret of Their Success.

_They want their pay, but not - until you
can say ‘Here is the dollar. You deserve it,”
not until they have earned it, not until you
are willing to send it to them, not until you
want to send it to them, mnot until you
are satisfied to pay it, not until they have
proven to you that they have what they
claim, not until Vitae-Ore has done for you
what you want it to do for you. Until them,
you pay them mothing. After that you will
be willing to pay.’ Glad to pay, as hundreds
of the readers of this paper, yea, thousands,
have been willing and glad to pay. You are
to be the judge! They leave it to you entire-
ly for you to decide. 1f you can say that
they, and Vitae-Ore, have earned your money,
the Theo, Noel Company wants your money,
but not otherwise. That is how this big
Toronto n.ledici'n-e firm, who have advertized
mg_u-l«arl__v,r in. this paper for years, are otrering
their Vitae-Ore in their big advertisement in
this issue, the secret' of their success. That
is how they have grown and grown, year af.
ter year, by deting fairly and squarely, that
is how they have made bundreds of firm, true
and lasting friends among the readers of this
paper. Your neighbors have tried it, know
it ‘to be true; why shouldn’t you? ff you
need medicinal treatment of any kind, if you
are sick and ailing, if any one in your family
is ailing, poorly, worn out, sickly, it is actual-
ly a sin and a shame if you do not send for
Vitae-Ore upon the terms of their thirty-day
trial offer. Read the offer! Read it again!
Send for the medicine! Do it to-day! Wach
day lost makes your case older, obstinate,
harder, hurts you more, pains you more. ''hey
take all the risk; you have mothing to lose,
You are to be the judge!

DO YOU WANT

A Watch and Chain ¢
A Fountain Pen .
A Jackknife =5

~ Barn one easily by selling the popular §

national monthly the “G_anadiaug Picto";::rll:? ':‘%
ten cents a eopy. Twelve for a knife. cighteen for a
pte,n' twenty-four for a wateh, and six extra for the
chain, ; :

- Write te-day for a package to start o
instructions. JOHUN DOUGALL & SON, “‘\%;;‘l,nfe‘;‘sl’
:ggc;lix.; Montreal, Agents for the ‘Canadian Pic-
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CHAPTER XIIL—(Continued.)

This destroying angel from the deeps had
spread a thick, black shadow over two homes
at least, for there was that other one where
Mrs. Stanford, Reuben’s mother, sat in her
widow’s crape and cap moaning over her son,
whose sad end had all but brought her grey
hairs in sorrow to the grave.

Yes, she sat far into the night, thinking,
thinking, thinking, She called to mind the re-
cords and the ravages of this destroying angel
in Netherborough, in her father’s family, her
mother’s, and this latter thought brought the
blush to her cheek, and the tears to her eye.
Following in her mind’s eye the various streets
of the town by houserow, she gasped for
breath as she noted the onslaught of this -
sidious and compassionless enemy. There were
the Richells, the Marvels, the Pollages, the~
Radleys. Oh, dear! It seemed to her that asin
Egypt, in the day of its most grievous plague,
there was not a house in Netherborough where
there was not, or had not been, one dead, done
to death, too, in shameful and terrrible fash-
jon, by this demon of drink.

‘What can I do? said Jennie Bardsley to
herself. I don’t think she got an answer to
her question then; but she got something bet-
ter as she sank upon her knees and askéd ot
God. She ‘heard the voice of theelord, say-
ing, Whom shall I send? and who will go for
us? And she said, Here am I, send me’

\
CHAPTER XIV.

The next morning, Walter was amazed at
the change wrought in Jennie’s appearance. She
congratulated him on the value of his prescrip-
tion, and smilingly suggested that a dese ot
his own medicine might do him goed. Not grad-
ually, but even rapidly, did she recover her
health and strength; and her spirits, though,
maturally enough, and subdued, gained a cer-
tain cheerfulness which surprised and pleased
her .riends.

One of her favorite walks was the pleasant
footpath along = the Spaldon Road, and, of
course, she had to pass and repass the cosy
cottage and pretty little garden where old
Aaron Brigham lived, a very bower, in which
the good old man could pass his days in peace,

gardener; head gardener for Squire Langley
most of the time; and it was during that time
of diligent labor and careful economy that he
had been enabled to save up the little fortune
which was a sufficiency in his old age. When
he retired from Horton Hall, h& bought this
little cottage and garden, and called it ‘Lily
Lodge’ The lily was his favorite flower; but
that was not the reason why he decided on
such an unusual name. That was prompted by
his unfailing and life-long belief and trusf in
the providence of God. #

“The Lord tells me to consider the lilies, that
neither spins, nor labors, an’ yet they weear
finer clooase then iver Solomon did; an’ 1
reckon he was about as fine as any peacock
that his ships browt him. Onyway, the Lord’s
cared for me, and I lives i’ Lily Lodge to show
that I lives i’ the gracious Providence o’ God.’

Jennie Bardsley found herself at Aaron’s cot-
tage during these days of convalescent walks,
very often, and found a hearty welcome every
time. Esther Harland, kind heart, would get
her a cup of tea, or a glass of milk, a biseuit, .
or a morsel of cake, and that and the little
rest she got made her walks along the Spaldon:
foot-path quite an enjoyment; and the talks,
the golden talks, she called them, that she had
with Aaron were as great a refreshment to
her heart and mind.

Not many days after the brief but potent
talk which her brother Walter had had with
her, she was slowly walking, for she was but

weak, in front of Lily Lodge, when she saw the
old man busy in his garden, tying his tall hol-
lyhocks to the stakes from which a brisk gale
in the early morning had torn them away.
The old man had not see her out before, amnd
would not have seen her now, perhaps, but
that Esther, was in the garden hanging out the
clothes, like the one in the nursery rhyme.
‘Why, Aaron!’ she said, ‘there’s Miss Bards-

i
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®y0’ ever hear of a born woman?

' Ulr

‘Hoo can yo’-be so obstropolous,’ Aaron, re-
torted Esther, who had rather a liking for long
words, of which, however, she didn’t generally
understand the meaning, or properly manage
the pronunciation.

‘Why; noo,” said Aaron, who was delighted as
the news, and meant to waylay Jennie. ‘Did
You were a
born babby, Esther, my lass, an’ you are, or
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‘WHY, NOO, THIS IS GRAND, SATD AARON.

ley—Jennie Bardsley, going by.. It’s her! It is,
as sure as I’'m a born woman!’ | s

‘Nonsense, Esther,’ said Aaron, with his usual
dry humor. ‘If it’s no surer then thaf, it
can’t be her; can’t possibly, don’t yo’ sees .

‘Yes, it can; an’ it is, answered the house-
keeper, still following the unexpected vision
with her eyes, and nodding her head by way ot
emphasis. It is, I tell 'yo’, as sure as I'm a
born woman.’ % :

‘All right, my lass; but I tell you, that it
it’s no surer, it isn’t true at all’

owt to be, a grown woman noo, but 1 doot,
nebbe, there’s a good deal o’ t’' babby left yit,
é‘h?’ 0

Hereupon, Esther, who had to be silent, by
reason of the two clothes-pegs she held in her
teeth, menaced him with the kitchen towel she
was just about to fasten on the line, and Aaron
hid behind a hollyhock toavoid the dangerous
missile. Surely they said right in Netherbor-
ough, who affirmed that ‘Owd Aaron Brigham
could be as boyish as ever he was’ " And why
not, I ghould like to know? People who hve

g
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under the sign of the Lily, as Aaron did, grow

younger and not older, cheerier and not sadder.

Aaron Brigham was on the watch tor Jen-
nie Bardsley’s return from her walk. Hsther
was getting ready for their umexpected guest,
that woman’s specific for all ailments, a godd
cup of tea. In a litle while the young lady
was seated in the old-fashioned, spindled arm-
chair, which had done good service for Aaron,
and for his.mother, for a century of years.

“Why, noo, this is grand,’ said Aaron, giving
her a welcome that could not be surpassed 1k
warmth, ‘I thowt the good Lord wad surely
bring you oot o’ the furnice in His own good
tahme. An’ noo the tahme’s cum or cummin’s
He allus said that He had summat special for
you -to do, an’ though He can very well do
without us, ivery sarvant of His 1s immortal
ill his work be done. Yours, I think, is only
just beginnin’’

Jennie was much impressed by the old man’s
words, coming as they did so soon after the
new consecration of herself to the special mis-
sion to which she had set her hand; and com-
ing from such a quarter, they gave emphatic
sanction to her purpose. -

‘Yes, Aaron,’ said Jennie, wih 'a quiet smile,
‘I am beginning to think so myselt. A few
days ago, I really did think and feel that my
work, if the poor, fitful, and indefinite domgs
of my lifé can be called “work,” was ‘over; and
I confess that I was selfish and thoughtiess
enough to hope so. God has graciously shown
me that I am not my own, and that His ser-
vants must not only shirk their duty because
of their own trouble, but find, in the trial it-
self, new fitness and new. help for the better
filling of their place, and the better domg ot
the task assigned them.”

‘Hey, but that’s a good word, Miss Bardsley,’
said the old man, rubbing his hands in glad-
“It’s the best news Tve heeard for a
month o’ Sundays; better even than your bro-
ther Walter’s promise to stand fast an’ tight
the cure o’ Netherborough. A woman, you
see, can do so much mair, an’ do it so much
better, than a man. I reckon,’ he said, speak-
ing in an undertone, ‘that you’fl fight the
same enemy.’

“Yes, Aaron, and with the same weapons, the
Sword of the Spirit, which is the Word of
God, and the sympathy of a heart, bleeding
from the strokes of the same dreadful 16e.

‘Thenk God! Thenk God! Wi’ that Sword
an’ that force to wield it, yow’ll be Deboran
ower again. May the good Lord go wi’ yo’ ail
the tahme.’ :

When Jennie Bardsley left the roof of the
aged patrianch she felt much as if she had receiv-
ed, at the hands of one of the Lord’s prophets,
a sign from heaven.

CHAPTER XV.

T have said that Tom Smart’s home was beg-
garly and bare. It had, however, one rare
* jewel in it, one dafiity piece of furniture that
gave a glamor to the place, and might well com-
mand the admiration of all who came to Know
its peculiar beauty. I refer to little Kitty
Smart. She was the eldest of the children, and
though only just seven years of age, ‘was
housekeeper to the establishment, and a loving
littie mother to the rest of the small family.

Kitty was pale-faced and thin, but healthy
enough in constitution, and had she been welt-
nourished would have been strong and hearty
enough. That, however, alas and alas, is a rare
experience to a drunkard’s child. Despite her
poor, torn garments, and the general frowsi-
ness of her appeatance, Kitty was what the
Yorkshire people call a bonny bairn, and a
certain winsomeness of mien and manner won
for her many a helpful plate of ‘morsels’ and
many o dearly welcome penny to ‘keep house
with, for in that unchildlike fashion it was
sure to be applied.

(To be Continued.)
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Does Your Subscription Ex-
pire This Month?

Would each subscriber kindly ook at the

address tag on this paper? If the date there- - ,

on is March, it is time that Trenewals were
cent in so @s to avoid losing a single copy.
As reneiwals always date from the expiry of
{he old subseriptions,

by remitting a little in advance. When  re-

newing, why not take advantage of the fine

clubbing offers anmounced. elsewhere in this
issue?

subseribers lose mothing
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Some Measurements.

Sister measured my grin ome day,
Took the ruler and me;

Counted the inches all the way—
One and two and three.

‘Oh, you’re a Cheshire cat,” said she.
Father said, ‘That’s no sin’

Then he nodded and smiled at me—
Smiled at my three-inch grin,

Brother suggested T ought to begin
Trying to trim it down.
Mother said, ‘Better a three-inech grin
Than a little half-inch frown’
—8. 8. Messenger.’

The Spark Makes a Flame.

» One night a man took a libtle taper out ot
“a drawer and lighted it, and began to ascend

a long, winding stair.

“‘Where are you going? said the taper.

‘Away high up, said the man; ‘higher than
the top of the house where we sleep’

‘And what are you going to do up there?
said the taper. 3

‘I am going to show the ship -out at sea
where the harbor is, said the man. ‘For we
stand here at the entrance to the harbor, and
some ships far out on the stormy eea may be
looking out for our light even now.

‘Alas! no ship could ever see my light,’ said
the litile taper, ‘it is so very small’

“If your light is small,’ said the man, keep it
burning brightly and leave the rest to me’

Well, when the man got up to the top of
the lighthouse, for this was a lighthouse they
were in, he took the little taper, and with it
lighted the great lamps that stood ready there
with their polished reflectors behind them.

Nou will think your little light of so small
account, can you not see what God may do
with you? Shine—and leave the rest to Him.
—LEnglish Paper.

A Convict’s Message to All’

Young Men,

A popular, happy-go-lucky business man,
who has just been sentenced to Joliet peniten-
tiary on an indeterminate sentence, as the re-
sult of selling bogus real estate mortgages,
gave this warning to other young men who
may be tempted fo lead a sinful life: :

‘Remember, young man, “that your sin will
find you out.” Be sure of it. You cannot es-
cape it. I thought when I first sold a small
mortgage of four hundred dollars that I could
easily repay this by a lucky strike or a com-

_mission on some real estate deal, but when ‘1
found that Iieould mot do this, and the per-
son owning the mortgage asked for her money,
then I had to sell another larger one to “make
good.” Then I thought it was so easy that 1
could keep up the crime forever,

. “But, “Be sure your sin will find you out.”
Boys and young men, don’t play poker. Don’t

~gecuring by selling the

-glve such good premiums

at least we think eo, and we want
is advertisement.

‘T am very pleased with the pen. It 8
@ better pen than I thought, and I thank
you very much for it.—Harold Campbell,
Ontario.’

‘I got my pen all right, and I think it
is a dandy for so little work, Tt writes
beautifully and I would not part with it
for anything.—Harold L. Pickard, P.E.L’-

The, watch which you gent me is a beau-
and runs well.

d a0 2
; ‘mess in offering such eplendid premiums
for the work.—Harold McAdie, Quebec.’

‘I receiyed your welcome watch and am
very much pleased with it.
steadily all the time since I got it, and I
wouldn’t sell it for twice the price now.—

Alfred Halpenny, Manitoba.’
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Far Better Than They Expected.

This seems to be the general opinion in regard to the premiums our boys are
‘Canadian Pictorial.’
for so little wcrk., The letters make pleasant
just guch letters from every boy reader

Thanks for your kind-

It has gone
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start when you are young, sneaking back of
the barn with other small boys and friends
and nse corn for poker chips and learn to play.
Don't, for God’s sake, smoke cigarettes. Don’t
drink your first glass of beer or whiskey.
Don’t, because you hear of some neighbor mak-
ing some money at the races, bet on horses,
“Be sure your sin will find you out.?

‘There is the trouble, boys. Your first <
crime. It leads you on and on until you sure-
ly land where I am, and where I will be for,
the next number of years. Boys, remember '
this, “Be sure your sin will find you out.?
There is no getting around it. If ome conld
only get rid of his conscience; but you can’te st
How many times in the past ten months have
I stayed awake and thought and thought and
thought. How many nights have I laid awake
until two and three o’clock thinking and think- i
ing of the sorrow, poverty and privation I 3
was the means of making. It did not matter 3
whether I was in the Red Sea, Indian Ocean, S
Australia or the United States, here was still
that comscience calling, calling and calling
again.

‘Boys and young men, if you knew the suf.
fering I have gone through the past ten months
you would shun crime, untruthfulness and de-
ceit as you would poison. A person is talking
to you now who has gone through the mill,
Not one who talks to you from theory  or
books, but one who has sinned and is getting
ready now to pay for that sin, and pay very
dearly’—Ram’s Horn.’ :

_Ch’inese Finger Nails.

To-day a man came into the hospital, says
Dr. Isaac T. Headland, of Peking, who would
have made a fair specimen for a side show m
America. He had allowed the mails to grow ‘
on the two small fingers—third and little fin- |
gers—of his left hand since he was seventeen 4
years old, and he is mow forty. Dr. Curtiss oo |
measured them, and the nail from the point o . v 8
the finger—not from the root of the nail— g =
measured exactly one foot in length. He had
fitted small bambo tubes on the ends of his
fingers, as shields for his nails, and had thus
protected them for twenty-three years. He
geemed to be nothing more mor less tham &
worthless confidence man who was no use %
himself nor to any one else.

Self-control,

Almost everything worth knowing we teach .
ourselves after leaving school. But the disci- e
pline of school is invaluable in teaching the
important lesson of self-control. Beli-denial
and self-control are the mecessary postulates
of all moral excellence. A man who will take
the world easily will never take it grandly.
To lie in the lap of luxury may be the high-
est enjoyment of which a feeble character s
capable; but a strong man must have some-
thing diffienlt to do.- Moreover, the happiness
of the human race does mot consist in our be«
ing devoid of passions, but in our learning to
control them.—Prof. J. 8. Blackie.

The wonder 'is that we can afford to
rm@ln:i

‘I received the fountain pen you sent me
and am very much pleased with it. I am
vers thankful for jt. It is very useful as

weil as ornamental—Thomas Sywan, Nova i
Scotia.’ : o e 1l
* 2

‘Received my watch some time ago and :«‘«; i

must thank you for it. It keeps good ‘time
and I am pleased with it.—Lieonard Jack-
gon, New Brunswick.’

Seedoalouenond

13 pecelved the knife. Tt is a beauty. 1 b
carried it to school and showed it to ail : e
the boyd. 1 gave six fellows the address : 2
and they said they would send for the ‘Pic-
torials.’—William  Long, Bonavista.’

Do YOU want the address? It is: John
Dougall & Son, ‘Witness' Block, Montreal, ; i
Agents for the ‘Canadian Pictorial.”

Write for a package to start

fuil instructions, ’

R2

on, with
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QGulliver’s Adventures Among
the Qiants.

(By Dean Swift, as edited by W. T. Stead, for
‘Books for the Bairns.’)

(Continued.)

On the 20th of October we arrived at the
metropolis, called in their langunage Lorbrul-
grud, or Pride of the Universe. My master
took a lodging in the principal street of the:
city, not far from the royal palace, and put
out bills in the usual form, containing an ex-

t

prised at so much wit and good sense in so
diminutive an animal. She- took me m her
own hand and carried me to the King, who
was then retired to his cabinet. His Majesty,
a prince of much gravity and austere coun-
tenance, not well observing my shape at first
view, asked the Queen, after a cold manner,
how long it was since she grew fond of 3
‘splacknuck’; for such it seems he took me to
be, as I lay upon my breast in her Majesty’s
right hand. But this princess, . who hath an
infinite deal of wit and humor, set me gently
on my feet, and commanded me to give s
Majesty an account of myself, which I Gid in

act description of my person and parts. He
hired a large room between three and four hun-
dred feet wide. He provided a table sixty
feet in diameter, upon which I was to act my
part, and fenced it round three feet from the
edge, and as many high, to prevent my falling
over. I was shown ten times a day, to the
‘wonder and satisfaction of algapeoph I could
now speak the language tolerably weil, and
perfectly understood every word that was
spoken to me. :

The frequent labors I underwent every day
made in a few weeks a very considerable
change in my health; the more my master got
by me, the more insatiable he grew. I “had
+ quite lost my appetite, and wag almost reduced
to -a skeleton. The farmer observed it, and,
concluding I must soon die, resolved to malke
as good a hand of me as he coull. Her
Majesty the Queen having seen me, was pleased
to ask whether my master were  willing to
sell me at a good price. He, who apprehend-
ed I could not live a month, was ready
enough to part with me, and demanded a
thousand pieces of gold, which were ordered
him on the spot. I then asked the Queen that
Glumdalcliteh, who had
with so much care and kindness, #nd under-
stood to do it so well, might be admitted into
her service, and continue to be my nurse and
instructor. Her Majesty agreed to my peti-

The Queen, giving great allowance, for my
defectiveness in speaking, was, however, sur-

i — .
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always tended me

a very few words; and Glumdalelitch, who at-
tended at the cabinet door, and could not en-
dure I should be out of her sight, being addnt-
ted, confirmed all that had passed from my ar-
rival at her father’s house.

The King conceived I might be a piece of
clock-work (which is in that country’ arrived
to a very great perfectiom) contrived by some
ingenious artist. But when he heard my
voice, he could not conceal his astonishment.

The Queen commanded her own cabinet-
maker to comtrive a box, that might serve me
for a bed-chamber, after the model that
Glumdalelitch and I should agree upon. This
man was a most ingenious artist, and, accord-
ing to directions, in three weeks finished
for me a‘\wooden chamber of sixteen feet
square and twelve high, with sashwindows, a
door, and two closets, like a London bed-
chamber. The board that made the ceiling
was to be lifted up and dewn by two hinges,
to put in a bed ready furnished by her
Majesty’s upholsterer, " which Clumdalelitch
took out every day to air, made it with her
own hands, and, letting it down at night, lock-
ed up the roof over me. A nice workman, who
was famous for little curiosities, undertook to
make me two chairs, with backs and frames,
of a substance ' not unlike ivory, and two
tables, with a cabinet, in which to put
my things in. The room was quilted on  all
sides, as well as the floor and the ceiling, to
prevent any accident from the carelessness of
those who carried me, and to break the foree
of @ jolt when I went in a coach. I desired
a lock for my door, to prevent rats and mice
from coming in; the smith, after several at-
tempts, made the smallest that ever was seen
among them; for I have known a larger at
the gate of a gentleman’s house in England. 1

mda'asﬁifttnkeapthekeyimapwkeipf'
my own, fearing Glumdalclitch might lose it.
The Queen likewise ordered the thinnest silks.

that could be gotten to make me clothes, not

much thicker than an English blanket; very

cumbersome, till I was accustomed to. them.
- (To be Continued.)
Two Friends.
. ; gl :
‘Tn a minute’ is a bad friend; he makes you
ut off what you ought to do at once, and so
gq,gah,iuh a great deal of trouble.
‘Right Away’ is'a good friend: he ficlps you
‘to do what you are asked to pleasantly, and
quickly, and he never gets you into trouble.—
Selected. | = :

[
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God’s Apothecary Shop.

The Bible is God’s apothecary shop. Behold
the prescriptions for:

Care—‘Be careful for nothing.’

Doubt—(as to doctrine)—Tf any man will do
his will ete. Doubt (as to duty)—TIf any
man lack wisdom, let him ask of God. :

Fear—Perfect love casteth out fear’

Greed—"Seek first the kingdom of heaven,
ete,

Pride—Be clothed with humility,’

Lust—"Walk in the spirit, and ye shall not
fulfil the lust of the flesh’

Selfish—He thatloveth his life shall lose it
ete:

Ambition—Seekest those great things for
thyself? Seek them not. :

Anger—Let all anger be put away = from
among you. 8

Heartache—He bindeth up the broken in
heart.

Loneliness—T am not alone, the Father is
with me. \ :

Despair—Why art thou ecast down, O my
soul? Hope thou in God!’

Guilt—T will. Be thou clean’

Weakness—They that wait on the Lord
shall renew their strength.’

Discouragement—Be  of good courage, and
he shall strengthen thine heart.’

Heartsickness—Rejoice in the Tord alway.

Impatience—Be ye kind, tender-hearted, for-
giving.’

Appetite—T keep the body under and bring
it into subjection.

Coldness—Keep yourselves
God.—Selected.

in the love of

Oldest Coin in the World
Found.

Pastor Lormann, chairman of the Society of :

Scientific Research in Antolia, during a recent
journey in Northern Siera, acquired a coin
of pure silver in exceilent preservation. Hx-
amination revealed a perfect Aramean inscrip-
tion of Panammu Bar Rerub, King of Scha-
mol, who reigned 800 years before Christ,

It is the oldest known coin in the world.
Hitherto the Lydians have been regarded as
the inventors of money, but this find shows
that the Semitic Arameans used coins two
centuries before the Lydians, as evinced by the
latter’s oldest coin.—*Christian Age’

TYPICAL
- WINTER \
SCENES
In the» MARCH _ :
Canadian Pictorial

Ten Cents a Copy. -Dollar a year,

The Pictorial Publishing Co.,
142 St. Peter Street, # MONTREAL.

. Messenger Coupon

Those who take the ‘Messenger’ through Sun.
day Schools or other clubs, may get the "Pics
torial’ separately by using the attached
coupon.
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John Dougall and Son, ‘Witness’ Building,
Montreal. :

Dear Sirs,—Enclosed please find SIXTY
CENTS, for which send me the ‘Canadian Pic.
torial’ for one year. ;
< #
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N.B.—~When %etting the ‘Messenger’ through
a Sunday School, please give name and address
of superintendent and pastor.
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What the Dolls Heard.

(By Helen M, Richardson in *The
Child’s Hour.’)

_The little Chinese doll and the
little Dutch doll sat side by side
upon the nursery floor, just where
their mammas had left them,

Gretchen sat up very straight
with a look of expectancy upon
her face. She never knew just
what her Mamma Alice was going
to do, especially when she had a
broom in her hand. Gretchen had
on her newest dress, and her
mamma had bent her jointed body

so that she sat with her feet and
hands extended, just as though
- somethipg wondérful was about to
_happen. Wonderful things some-
times do happen, you know, when
dolls and children have on new
clothes.

Happy little Wing Sing, the
Chinese dolly, had tipped over until
his head rested on
shoulder. ™is Mamma Lucy was
not so particular about his clothes.
Kimonas are not so hard to take
care of as dresses. y

Something had happened which
their doll brains could not com-
prehend; else why should mamma
Alice and Mamma Lucy have left
them so suddenly? and why were
they now so busily at work with a
broom and a dust-pan and brush?

«Perhaps if we sit very still we
shall find out,” Wing Sing confided
to Gretchen. ‘We cannot move
away from here ’cause our joints

Gretchen’s

are bent; and I don’t think our
mammas will take any notice of us,
just now, 'cause they are so busy.
- After the dolls had made up their
minds to sit still, and listen, this is
what they heard :

‘What will mamma say when
she sees what we have been doiug 7’

It was Alice who spoke; Alice,
with the broom in her hand, who
stood watching Lucy struggling
with the dust-pan and brush.

‘I ’spect she will scold; I’ most
know she will,
when we cut up her red necktie;
and now when she seces all these

\

beads she will know where they
came from.’ :

All the while she was talking
Lucy was trying to brush up into
the dust-pan the beads which Alice
had swept together. Butshe found
so many all over the carpet that at

last she got discouraged.

¢Seems as if there were lots
more beads on the floor than there
were on the bag, she said, digging
into the carpet with her little
thumb and forefinger in a vain
attempt to secure every bead, if
possible, before her mother’s re-
turn.

‘T'll tell you what we'd better
do, said Alice, who had let her

broom drop to the floor, and was °

trying to help Luey pick up the
beads. ! '

‘Oh, dear! what shall we tell
her, sister Alice ? It is most time
for mamma to come back,and there

She scolded awful

are lots and lots more beads to pick
up, now !

Lucy was almost ecrying, and
there were several little puckers
between her eyes. i

‘ Don’t you 'member what Miss
Hartwell said in Sunday school,
last Sunday, ’bout ’fessing just as
soon as you had done anything
wrong 7’

Alice was looking her little
sister right in the eye.

‘Y—e—s, but what will mamma
do to us ? .

Lucy’s face had turned pale and
her lip trembled.

“Never miud what she does!
We've done wrong, Lucy Stone,—
and you know we have! and I'm
going to ’fess just as soon as
mamma comes home!’ stoutly as-
serted Alice. '

‘Wh—what! going to tell her
that we went to the buwow drawer
'nd opened the box with the shiny
cover, 'nd—'nd took her bu—tiful

bead bag and cut it all up into little

teenty pieces, so that the beads

dropped all over the floor 'nd we -

couldn’t find halt of ’em! Oh,
gister Alice! T never could do
that!” sobbed Lucy, covering her

frightened face with two trembling

little hands.

‘Well, I am going to! insisted
Alice, starting up at the sound of
a closing door in the hall below.
‘Take hold of my hand, and I’ll
tell her, if you are 'fraid, she con=-
tinued, standing up very straight,
and seizing Lucy’s hand and almost
dragging her to her feet.

Footsteps were coming up the
stairs; and by the time Alice had
succeeded in getting her sister upon
her feet, facing the door, it opened
quickly and their mother stood
before them. ' :

* ¢ Well, dearies, what have you

been doing while mamma has been
away ? she asked, stooping to kiss
each little face, ¢ What! —tears?
she exclaimed, as her lips touched
Lucy’s wet cheek.

*Yes, Mamma! Lucy is crying
‘cause we have been naughty ’nd
ghe is ’fraid " to ’fess it,’ quickly
spoke up Alice, stepping a little
in front of her sister as if to shield
her.

Then Lucy did 4 very brave
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thing, She suddenly let go Al_ice’s
hand, dried her little wet face on
the skirt of her dress, and said,
befure her sister could get a chance
—<We have cut your pretty
bead bag into little teenty pieces,
Mamma, ’nd dropped the beads all
over the floor.  We couldn’t sweep
*em all up, 'nd Alice said we must
'fess, 'nd I was fraid to, 'nd Alice
said she would tell you, 'nd now
I've told you, myself, 'nd L aint
’fraid any more, Mamma, only

“sorry.

Mrs, Stone looked down into the
two little flushed faces lifted so
bravely to her own, and there were
tears in her eyes as she gathered
both little forms close into her
arms.

¢ Mamma would rather lose half
o dozen bags, dearies, than have had
you tell her an untruth,” she said.
¢TIt was wrong for you to take the
bag, and very wrong for you tocut
it up; but I do not think you will
do it'again. You have been brave
enough to confess it; and Mamma
must be as brave as her little
daughtersare, and forgive you.’

In the middle of the floor the
two little deserted dollies sat and
whispered softly to each other.

‘I knew my Mamma Alice would
do what was right, confided
Gretchen.

« And I knew my Mamma Lucy
would, too,’ replied Wing Sing.

While both thought in their little
doll hearts: ‘It always pays to do
right.

Dickie’s Rirthday Surprise.

It was Dickie’s birthday and he
was six years old, and from the
presents and letters that he had
received that morning you would
have thought that no one could
possibly have forgotten the day—
except perhaps the weather! It
really was very trying, for it was

_simply pouring, and none of the

little friends invited would be al-
lowed to venture out.

Little Dick sat sadly in the hall,
waiting for them. At last he gath-
ered his toys together and carried
them one by one back to the
nursery again. He had hard work
to keep the tears back. Nurse saw
this, and tried hard to cheer him.

It wae getting dusk, when there
was a ring at the bell, but Dickie’s

little nos: was pressed against the
window pane.. He had given up
his little friends long ago. He
heard nurse coming upstairs; then
Whatever was she
carrying? Dickie rabbed his eyes
to see plainer, Why, it was the
dearest, sweetest little puppy you
ever saw; and it had a lab:l tied
on to its collar, on which was
written, ‘I come with best love
from Uncle Dick.’

Dickie forgot all about his spoilt
party now, and soon he and the
puppy were having the merriest
of frolics together. So thatin spite
of the weather it whould now have
been difficult to find a happier
little chap than Dick.—Child’s
Companion.” °

What the Cannibal Said.
By C. Cunningham.
Ob, the Gingerbread Man is puffy
and fat,
Maria made him for me.
She rolled him and shaped him
with many a pat,
He's a toothsome sight to see.
His round little, black little, cur-
ranty eyes
(He’s as cross-eyed as he can be!)
Seem to stare in asort of frightened
surprise = :
At great, big Cannibal Me. «

ghe came in.

I first take a nibble and then take
a peck
At his crusty little toes,
And then catching hold of his
sugary neck,
1 bite off his turned-up nose.

" Then with many another nibble

and bite
1 finish him up with glee,
And soon there is lelt not the
tiniest mite

To stare at Cannibal Me.
¢ —Selected.

How a Dog Got a Cooky.
(By A. M, M,, in ‘ Morning Star.’)

Max is a big black dog who lives
at the Boston Young Women’s
Christian Association. Max has no
pedigree worth mentioning nor any
personal beauty worth speaking of,
but he is a dog and to any one who
knows what a large part-a dog can
play in the economy of life-that
fact is all-sufficient. Those who
know him consider him faithful
and intelligent beyond the avers(ge
dog and that is saying a good deal
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for him. - He understands the use
of an elevator as well as any person.
When he wants to go up or down
stairs he zoes to the shaft and says,
‘Wow.” The elevator girl under-
stands and comes.  Max walks into
the elevator and rides till he comes
to the floor where he wants to get
off. Then he says ‘ Wow’ again
and the door is opened and he gets
off.

Max knows what penniesare for.
They are to take to the baker’sand
buy cookies, and when oneisgiven
him he coaxes his friends till he can
get some one of them to go with
him to invest it. The other day
Max broke his record for brilliant
achievements by getting himself a
cooky without a penny and without
any one to go to the baker's with
him. He had been lying in his
favorite corner in the central office
for some time. His mistress thought
he was asleep but he had evidently
been thinking, for all of a sudden
he started up and with the air of
a person who has made up his mind
to do something, walked to the out-
side door and asked to have it
opened. The hall girl let him out
and he marched straight across the
street to the bakery. When he
got there he walked in, put his

front paws up on the counter and

said, “Wow.” ¢What will youhave ?
asked the clerk. ‘Wow, Wow,/
answered Max. The clerk, being
a wise woman, understood. ¢ Yes,’
ghe said, ‘a cooky. I will get you
one.” So she took one out of the
case, put it in a bag, and gave it
to Max. He said another ‘wow’
which the wise clerk knew meant
¢ Thank you,” took the bag in his
mouth and trotted home to tell his
mistress what he had doue and to
show her what he had got. Then
he came around to tell us in the
other departments and we were
convinced again that one of the
smartest and nicest and best doggies
in all the land was our glossy-
coated Max. i

S .,

DOLL’S PATTERNS

Eight different sets, each comprising
three to six separate garments. Cut in
medium size only, but may be altered to
suit larger or smaller delle. Any four
gsets for twenty cents, single sets, ten
cents, or five cents if sent with some other
order. Address, PATTERN DEPT. ‘Nor-
2:;11 Messenger,” ‘Witness’ Block, Mont-
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G. V., Ont.

Dear Editor,—We live on a farm three miles
from G. V, It is a very pretty place here in
summer. We had good skating here about
three weeks ago, but it thawed, and then it
snowed, and the ice is not mueh good to skate
or slide on now. But we have good fun at
school just the same. I have a dog named
Carlo.- He is black all over, but a little white
spot on his breast. ‘He is nine years old, and
does not play with me much now. About three
years ago we had a crow, and he was gefting
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Correspondence

for fourteen years. ‘We have two miles to
walk to school and Sunday school. The Beaver
creek runs across the cormer of our farm.
MABEL I. SIPE.
[Your riddle has been already asked, Mabel,
—Id.]

K., Ont.

Dear Editor,—I have three brothers and three
sisters. My oldest sister goes to business col-
lege. I have no pets, but I have got a doll,
and play very much with it. I live about half
a mile from school, and the snow is so deep
here I can hardly get through, but T have not
missed a day since Christmas. I am going to
try the Entrance examination in June, and

OUR PICTURES.

1. ‘Home, Sweet Home.” Mabel Mingle (aged
11), 8. A., Ont.

9. ‘A Bird’ Ella Taylor (aged 1I), M., Ont.

3. ‘Skating.” C. Robinson, M., Ont.

4. ‘Horse’s Head. Jessie Drope (aged 11),
C, Ont. ; :
5. ‘A Robin. Rosemond Pfennig, 8., N.Y.

6. ‘Scotland’s - Bluebells”  Lizzie Haines
(aged 10), P., Man.

7. ‘Coffee Pot” Dell Arbing (aged 9), F.,
PR R :

8. ‘A Little Bird” Muriel Barber (aged 11),
M., Man. Sk

9. ‘A Writing Set Connie Barber (aged 9),
M., Man.

10. ‘Oakleaves and Acorn.

e J. Robinson; M.,
Ont.

11. ‘Rose and Forget-me-not.”
Decker, C., Ont.

12. ‘House.” Lewis W. Kelly (aged 10), C,,
N. 8.

13. ‘Mollie and Her Playful Kittie.) Queenie
Potter (aged 11), S., Ont.

14. ‘A Violet.” Eyelyn Johnson (aged 13),
A.; Mass. ’

15, ‘Cow’

16. ‘Grandpa’s Pump/
(aged 14), W., Man.

17. ‘Buster and Mary Jane’ Jean A. Blow
(aged 14), W. Man.

18. ‘Congregational Church.’ Frank Mitcheld
(aged 11), 8., Ont.

19. ‘Our Pig’ Beulah Dixon, R., Ont.

20. ‘Stag.”’  Anson Pitt, S., Ont..

21. ‘Ready for Going Out.’ Rica MclLean
(aged 9), T., Ont.

Mary Alma

Henry Cleland, S., Ont.
J. Ferris Morison

quite tame, when, one morning, we weni out,
and he was dead. The C. P. R. railway di-
vides our farm from another man’s, and we
see the train go past every ~day. There ¥ 2

spur down at the crossing where they load .

“hay and straw. Last year they loaded two
cars of settlers’ effects to go to the North-
West, GUY ATKINSON,

B.. Man.
_ Dear Editor,—I am a girl ten years of age.
My father is a farmer. He lives about ~three
-and a half miles from the town of B. TLast
summer our house was struck by lightning. My
mother and father were away at the time.
Some coal oil got epilt, and a fire started. My
brother put the fire out, and got a ten dollar
‘cheque from the imsurance company for it.
I think the answer to Ralph Orasby’s second
rilddle is a well. I will close with some rid-
dles: 5 /

1.Howmanyeggswnba.gianté&ton an

empty stomach? :
9, Whick cat has the most feet, one cat or
no cat? ¢! : :
3. What do men do when they wear their
ghoes out? , i
4. What woman can not make a visit alone?
SARAH K. GILLIES.

3 ; C., Alta.

Dear Editor,—We five on a farm of 160
acres, two and one-half miles from C., a small
town on the O. N. R. line. This winter is the
coldest winter there has been in this country

7

hope to get through. I will cloge with a rid-
dle: A duck, a lamb, and a skunk all went to
a fair. They each had to pay $1.00 to get in.
How many would get in? IDA LANGDON.

: C. H.,, N.8.
Dear Editor,—I first took the ‘Messenger’
about a week ago. It is a lovely paper, and
I like it very much. I am eleven years of age,
and in the ninth grade at school. My mo-
ther and sister and I were on a trip to New-
foundland and Cape Breton last summer, visit-
ing my mother’s relatives, We had a lovely
time. I live in a little village, where, when
the tide is low, we can get lots of clams.
We have a large beach here, and in the sum-
mer time go boating. We have a lady teacher,
and I like her very much. She boards with us.
’ e JANET HOMANS,
[We are always glad to welcome a new
friend. It’s too bad you forgot to put in the
answers to your riddles, Janet, as we can’t
print any unless we know the answer. Don’t
forget next time.—Ed.]
. . W, Man.
Dear Editor,—I get the ‘Messenger’ at Sun-
day school every Sunday, and I enjoy reading

the letters in it. This is my first letter to

the ‘Messenger.” T am living on a steam-boat,

I don’t suppose there are many boys who live -

on a steamboat. T have lots of fun going down

the lakes in the summer time, IZapu. is the

eng@neer, and 1 am going to learn to be an
engineer, too. I am fourteen years old, T
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I am in grade seven. I go to manual traiming
once a week to learn carpenter work.
RONALD HYNDMAN.

R, Alta.

Dear FEditor,—I have never written to the
“Mesgenger’ before, or to any other paper. 1
live in Alberta. It is very cold here; lately it
has been 62 below zero.
live, is almost the prettiest part of the town.
I live in a big yellow house, next to the Eng-
lish Church minister. I have not lately been
going to school, because ' the school is nob
well ventilated. I guess I will be going when
the new school is built. I am ten years of
age.
something that happened.  Our dog, Gyp, 18
a big, long, dog, a hound. It’s color is black.
It can jump out of smow as deep as six inches
over a high fence. Whenever we call it for 18
dinner, if it is across the road, it will be over
in a minute. It is a greedy dog. ~We came
from- the Okanogan Valley, B.C.; we had &
big orchard there. But we hdve none here,
nor mountains, so that I don’t like it so well
here. EDITH FINLEY.

OTHER LETTERS.

Evelyn Spafford, S., Ont.; has a kitty which
she wraps up and wheels around in her dodl
carriage, -

Harry Anderson, C., N.B., says the river s
so near his home that he can skate up to
school. How jolly. Your riddles, Harry, have
all been asked before.

Tthel S., A., N.S., answers Hazel McRitehie’s
riddle (March 1), he was making horse shoes;
also Mae Harris’s, published the same date—
Fifteen cents. The other answer is not right,
Ethel. Here are two riddles from this letter:
1. If you called the tail of a sheep a leg, how
many legs would it have? 2. Patch upen patch,
and a hole in the middle?

Victor Aylesworth, P., Ont., answers Wes-
ley Gray’s second riddle (Feb. 22), but it 18
slightly twisted; the right way to say it 18
— Because every time you turn around you see
a dago (day go) there. Your riddles haye been
given before, Victor, with the exception of
this: In what place are two heads better than
one? 8 : Ve

Ada D. Simon, R.’B., Que., asks several rid-
dles, but they have been given before. You
write very well, Ada, for a girl of ten.

Bertram Ogilvie, I» R, N.S,, also sends a
riddle asked before, Do you tap the maple
trees you speak about, Bertram?

Margaret DeMille, 'G., N.B., is one of tem
children, five boys and five girls. Your riddle
was asked before, Margaret.

Ralph Maynard, C., Mich., is a left-handed
boy, but he can draw just as well with his
left hand, as others do with their right.
Your horse will certainly find a plice among
the drawings, Ralph,

Winifred Parsons, L.ﬁ., N’fi’d., lives three

miles from school, but she walks theré every

morning. It’s too bad the skating has been
spoilt, Winifred, but it will not be very long
before spring will spoil it all the country over.

Karl McKinley, L.O., N.8., asks several rid-
dles, but none are new omes. -

J. Ferris Morrison, M., N.H., is the eldest in
his family, with three sisters younger than
himself, and no brothers. Plenty of responsi-
bility for him, eh? Let us hope he remembers
his place of honor. - ,

Edith Annie McDonald, M., N.S., has a sis-
ter the same age as herself. 'What a fine
double birthday time they could have,

‘Rosemond Pfennig, 8., N.Y., reads the ‘Mes-

* out loud to her little brother. That
is a fine way to emjoy reading.

Connie Barber,” M., Man., can play a duet
with her sister. Glad you had a happy
Christmas, and were so fortunate, Connie.

Madglrim Clarke, H., Ont., says _there are
only nine pupils going to their school. You
must be like one big family, Madeline, but
how would you like to be one among six or

‘seven hundred, like the large city schools?

Anson Pitt, 8., Ont., sends several riddles,
but only one is new to this page—Why can
we say that doctors keep bad company?

Tetters were also received from Thomas R.

‘MacKay, L.B., N.S.; J. Stephenson, S., Ont.;
Tommy Weaver, V., Ont.; Beulah D., R., Ont ;
James A. Binnie, IL., Sask.; Louis MeLead, Hsy
R, P. E. L; and W. A, Henry 8, N.B.

In summer, where L

I think I will tell a little story about

i




_over once and then you know them!?

- and even when you are grown

. weary of the continual Wam:rg
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SUNDAY, MARCH 24, 1906.

Woes of Drunkenness.

Isaiah xxviil.,, 7-13.

Golden Text.

Wine and new wine take away the heart.—
0s. iv., 11.

Home Readings.
Monday, March 18.—lsa. xxviil,, 1-13.

* Tuesday, March 19.—Prov. xxiii., 20-25.

Wednesday, March 20.—lsa. V., 11-30.
Thursday, March 21.—Hab. ii,, 1-20.

Friday, March 22—Matt. xxiv., 42-51.
Saturday, March 23.—1. Cor. vi, 1-17.
Sunday, March 24.—1. Thess. v,, 1-24.

For the Jumior Classes.

How many of you can remember when you
learned your letters? So you all can. Well,
3 suppose you just took up tine book and
looked at all the letters, and then you knew
them, is that right? Oh, you dow’t think so!
Frank says that you had to study them over
a long time before you could remember them,
Yes, that was the way it was donme. You
were told that the letter ‘A’ was ‘A, but you
forgot it and had to be told again until by
and bye you remembered it, and now you will
never forget the letters of the alphabet. Bub
that was when you were wee little bits of
children, wasn’t it? Perhaps now that you are
80 much older you dom’t thave any rouble
learning your lessons; you just read tllxqem

03
you have to study your lessons just the same,
find that you will have to study all life’s les-

" Sons in much the same way. Our lesson to-.

day is on something that we have studied
about before, but as it is a very important
subject we have to keep ourselves in mind of
it. “Of course all the members of this class
know what an awful evil intemperance is, and
how much harm strong drink does. 1t is like
the powerful king over a great army wiho has
come into our land, and is making a great
many people his slaves,~

Tell the children about the kingdom of
Israel in Isaiah’s time, how it was threatemed
with destruction by the mighty Assyrian king
with whom it had made an alliance. How it
was trying to gain help from Egypt instead
of making an open break and trusting in ¢
God, Show how the prophet had warned them
{ime and time again, and how they neglected
or laughed at his warnings. One of their
greatest eauses of national weakness was the
drunkenness against which tie prophet speaks
so strongly. Apply the lesson to the present-

~ day struggle against strong drink.

For the Seniors.

. Study the history of the times, the position
of Judea between two great powers, Kgypt to
the south and Assyria to the north. The na-
tion is in open treaty with Assyria, but in
fear of that power is seeking a secret treaty

with its rival Bgypt. lsafah declares the

worthlessness of their trust in lgypt (chap.
Xxx., 5, 6), and denounces
(xxviii., 14, 15). ‘Dhe great rot of drunken-
ness is at the core of the natiomal life. He
has eried out against it many ne, and
the ears of the people are I :

and 10 the sneering words of the peovle are
taken up and repeated by the prophet, and
continued in the retort that if they will not
listen to the warning which he gives God will
teach them in amother way by the aid of for-
eign hordes hanging about their frontiers. 1t
is the threatened desecent of the Assyrian
armics which were even then destroying uhe

-

their duplicity-

7,

3 the fut valley.” ‘he stateliness and the situ-

northern kingdom of Israel. ‘T'he opening
yerses of the chapter predict the imminent fall
of the northern kingdom, and then in the
first verse of the lesson to-day the prophet
compares his own kingdom with the state of
the northern—But they also have erred, ete”
—and prophesies from 'this a like fate. 1t is
the old question of national incompetence and
ungodliness, brought about by self-indulgence
and luxury. The national sin would not be
unpunished by God, and the world’s history
shows a repetition of just such punishments.

(Selections from Tarbell’s ‘Guide.’)

Of all the indictments brought by moralists
against nations, thAt which they reserve for
drunkenness is, as here, the most heavily
weighted. In ancient times there was scarce-
ly a state in wihich prohibitive legislation of
the most stringent kind was not attempted,
and generally carried out with a thoroughness
more possible under despots than where, as
with us, the slow consent of public opinion is
necessary. A horror of strong drink has in
every age possessed those who from their
position as magistrates or prophets have been
able to follow for any distance the drift of
social life. . . Temperance reformers are
often blamed for the strength of their lan-
guage, but they may shelter themselves beh-d
Isaiah. As he piotures it, the natural destruc-
tion caused by drink is complete. 1t is mo-
thing less than the people’s captivity, and we
know what that meant to an' lsraelite.—
George Adam Smith..

" More than five centuries before Isaiah’s
time Homer described the ruin wrought by
avine in, the following dialogue between the
hero Hector and his mother.

Stay till 1 bring the cup with Bacchus
crowned, y

Then with a plenteous ‘dmught refresh thy
soul

And draw new  spirits from the generous
bowl,”

‘Far hence be Bacchus gifts!” Hector rejoined.
‘Inflaming wine, pernicious to mankind,
Unnerves the limbs and dulls the neble mind:
Let chiefs abstain, and spare the sacred juice
To sprinkle to the gods—’tis fitter use.’

In certain mountain passes of Austria are
found sign-boards beaning, in German, ine
words, ‘Return forbidden.” These roads are so
narrow and precipitous that there is not room
for two carriages abreast; therefore, to at-
tempt to retrace one’s path might bring disas-
ter upon one’s self and upon those coming af-
ter. Once having started there, you must
keep straight on until you have reached your
destination. To-day’s pressing duties call us
forward, not backward, There are others com-
ing after; we must push ahead for their sakes
and for our own. Austnia is not the only
place where there is need of the warning, ‘Re-
turn forbidden’—C. G. Trumbull.

In the Burmese war, on one occasion, the
enemy made a surprise attack at the British
camp. It was a moment of immense peril, for,
as everything seemed to be quiet, multitudes
of the soldiers were drunk. Sir Henry Have-
lock, however, then a young soldier, was an
“abstainer and a religious man. He used to
gather his soldiers together in a Bible class—
a t.hl‘x.)g in those days almost unheard of. A
despairing message about the expected aftack

and the state in which most of the soldiers.
were, was, brought to the gemeral in command. =

His reply was: ‘Send to Havelock; his men

are never drunk, and he is always ready.’ And .

Havelock’s sober soldiers repelled the assault,
and saved the army from defeat and the na-
tion' from catastrophe—~¥. W. Farrar.
(From Peloubet’s ‘Notes) . =
“The demon of drunkenness was eating out
their manhood. Samaria is represe; under
‘the three figures of the “first ripe, premature
fig,” “the crown of pride” and the “flower of
his glorious beauty, which is on the head of

ation of Samaria are referred to in the glow-
‘ing metaphors, and the onrushing- desolation
that was to sweep it away is before the pro-
phet’s eye, and tcouches his words with pity
when he calls it “the fading flower”—so brid-
Jiant in its bloom, so soon to wilt and drop.
It is a city of “them that are smitten
down with wine.” What chance of surviving

o R T
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has a flower when “a tempest of hail, a de«
stroying storm, a tempest of mighty waters
overflowing,” batters and blows and floods the
garden? 1t will be beaten flat, and all its gay,
petals lashed and torn. That is what will be-
come of the proud city sitting queen-like om
its hill, at the top of its fertile valley. “Lhe
Lord hath a mighty and strong one”—the in-
vader is his, his instrument, little as he thinks
it. His eager lust of conquest iS wonderfully
painted as like the greedy appetite of one who
finds the earliest tig of the season, and de-
vours it as soomn as he has plucked it.’—Alex-
ander Maclaren, in the ‘Sunday School Times.”

“This “hasty fruit” is small in quantity, and
at the time it ripens the trees and vineyards
generally are not under surveillance; that is,
no watchman is on duty, and therefore any
one passing a fig-tree, and discovering on 1t
early fruit, seizes upon it with avidity, as if
he had a right to it, enjoying it with the
greater relish from the fact of its scarcity,
and on the principle that “stolen waters are
sweet.” “While it is yet in his hand he eatetls
it up.” - Under this expressive figure lsaai
pictures the avidity with which the Assyrian
king would devour Samaria’—Mrs. Ghosn-el-
Howie, in the ‘Sunday School Times’

Verse 10. For precept must be upon precept,
The R. V. gives the true meaning, ‘For it is
precept upon precept.” The prophet is telling
the same story all the time,  continually re-
peating, everywhere, alle the time, in seagon,
out of season, the same old warning. ‘We
must conceive the abrupt, intentionally short,
reiterated, and almost childish words of verse
10,-as spoken in mimiery, with a mocking mo-
tion of the head, and in a childish, stammer-
ing tone.’—Ewald.

X

The original runs thus: Ki tsav, la-tsav,
tsav la-tsav, qua la-qav, qas la-qav; Zeir
sham z'eir sham.— Expositor’s Bible,

]

‘A Pennsylvania lady tells that when Gen-
eral Harrison was running for the presidency
he stopped at the old Washington House in
Chester for dinner. After dinner was served,
it ‘was noticed that the general pledged this
toast in waler, and one of the gentlemen from
New York, in offering another, said, “General,
will you not favor me by drinking a glass of
wine?” The general refused in a very gentle-
manly manner. Again he was urged to jolw
in a glass of wine. 'I'his was too much. He
rose from the table, his tall form erect, and
in the most dignified manner replied: “Gen-
tlemen, I have refused twice to partake of the
wine-cup. That should have been suflicient.
Though you press the cup to my lips, not &
drop shall pass the portals. 1 made a Te-~
solve when I started in life that 1 would
avoid strong drink, and 1 have never broken
it. I am one of a class of seventeen young
men who graduated, and the other sixteen
fill drunkards’ graves—all through the perni-
cious habit of wine drinking. ' 1 owe all my
health, happiness, and prosperity to that reso-
Jution. Will you urge me now?” ’—The Chris-
tian. L%

BIBLE REFERENCES.

Lev. ., 9; Kzek. xxxiii,, 8, 4; I Kings xvi,
9; xx., 16; Prov. xxiii,, 20, 21; Rom. xin.; 183
I. Cor. ix., 25; Gﬂl._v.,\23; 11 :Pet. i.,-6.

LY o Topie.

Sunday, March 24.—Things you have learned
from noble-men and women outside the Bible.
I. Thess. i, 2-8 ; *

Junior C. E. Topic,
GOD OUK KEKPEK.

0 X
Monday, March 18.—Looking up to God. n:
Sxxit il 2 ! :
Tuesday, March 19.—Our help
Psioxxiv,; 8. 1 ¢ Y
Wednesda.y‘,- March 20.—He is our prot‘ecto'r.,
Ps xci,, 3, 4. : ¢
Thursday, March 21.—He is our guide.
xxxil., 8. :
Friday, March 22.—He is our. leader. lsa.
vtk - ;
Saturday, March 24 —Topic—The Travellers’

is in God.

P

Psalm. Ps. exxi.



‘Lord, What Wilt Thou I
: Should Do?’ '

‘The Master is come and Calleth for thee.
Had I heard aright? Was the call for me?
Was it I who was wanted? I listened again,
And my heart incredulous filled with pain.
That was keen and bitter and hard to bear.
No doubt there were others waiting there
To anmswer the summons—the good, the
strong,
And those who had served the Master long—
Yet it seemed that to me the message came,
For coupled with it I heard my name,
‘The Master is come and Calleth for thee.

I felt at last that the call was for me,

And timidly answered the darkness ' through,

‘Lord, what wilt thou that T should do?
—Wait.

Is the Na\;y Telﬁperate?

(Miss Agnes E. Weston, LL.D.,
‘Temperance Record.’)

in thg

b

At omce, and assuredly, yes! I am, of course,
speaking gemerally, and comparatively with
the past. But Rome was not built in a day,
and there are yet converts to be made, and
the results are extremely gratifying and en-
couraging. :

Drink has always been the seaman’s snare

_and curse, and is answerable;, as the officers
know and will admit, for nearly all the crime
in the Service.  Personally, I consider it a
most pathetic sight to perceive a fine, stalwart
man-o’-war’s-man reeling along the street, all
his manliness gone, and rendered by drink
either a maudling idiot or a swearing ruffian.
It is a regrettable fact that rum has always
been considered inevitably incidental to the sea-
man’s daily exigtence.

At ome time I was not
stainer, but my complete conversion came
about in a curious manner. I had been en-
deavoring for some time to induce a particu-
larly intemperate working-man to sign  the
pledge, and at length had succeeded in indue-
ing him to come on the platform, and, pen in
hand, he was about to sign, whent he turned
and asked me point-blank whether I was my-
velf teetotal.” I replied, T was compelled to re-
ply in the negative, that I took a little
wine, although in strictest moderation. There-
upon he threw down the pen, and said he also
would drink in moderation! That same night
I.myself became enrolled as a total abstainer.

It was in 1872 that on behalf of the National
Yemperance League, I offered to carry on tem-
perance work in the Navy as a handmaid to
the Gospel. At the outset the difficulties i
encountered were almost insurmountable, 1t
would be necessary for me to address the men
on board their respective vessels, and this was
dead against the usages of the Service, How-
evex, the trouble was at length overcome
through the good offices of Admiral Sir W.
King Hall, K.C.B, at a time when he was Ad-
miral Superintendent of Devonport Dockyard,
who used fhis influence with the commanders
of the different vesgels, -

But I first had to deliver a trial address, so
to speak, to the men during the dinner-hour,
in the doek-yard, and in the presence of Ad-
miral Hall. This I did; and on the strength
of this he passed his word to all the command-
ers, standing security for me. Thug my tem-
perance work of the Navy began.

For some time the Natiomal Temperance

myself a total ab-

League financed the Royal Naval Temperance .

Society, but subsequently: when this help ceas-
ed I took up the burdem, and myself supplied

the needful funds for work‘in,g the Society,
about £1,000 a year. { :

The best way to reply to the question which '

heads this article will” be to describe briefly
the basis and development- of the Society -in
question. .

It ig, then, strictly Naval, broad and unsec-
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tarian. Tt in no way interferes with diseip-

line, works within the Serviee rules, and has
the approval and support of all commanding
officers. Its objects are obvious, and are to
lessen, if not entirely abolish, drinking habits,
and so prevent the consequent crime; to en-
able the men to have a better chance in the
Service, and particularly to warn the youmng
against the evils of drink. The rules are very
simple. Any seaman or marine may join the
Society by signing the book on his ow nship,
thereupon giving up his ‘grog’ There is no
fee or charge of any kind, and a pledge card
is given to every member. A member may
withdraw at any time if he so wish.

There is a branch on every ship in the Ser-
viee, and the work is carried out on each ves
Bel, where practicable, by a committee, and

cards of honor, medals, stars, and bars arve

presented to members in accordance with their
period of abstention.

During last year between 9,000 and 10,000
pledges were taken at the Rests at Ports-
mouth and Devonport, and on board the vari-
ous vessels.

‘The Society has an official organ, called
‘Ashore and Afloat, which is published &very
month, giving particulars of the work amd
progress of the Society on the various ships,
under the heading of ‘Signals from Ships.’ ‘The
paper is edited by Miss Wintz, and during a
recent year its cireulation was 641.,200, being
an increase of 10,000 over the previous year.

On one oceasion a curious thing happened
on board H.M.S. ‘Topaze’ I had been ad-
dressing a crowd of bluejackets, who were
grouped before me on the lower deck‘h a~ndg’ 1ot
wishing to lose any time in obtaining signa-
tures, [ looked about me for a support of
some kind on which to rest the Pledge Book.
Catching sight of what I supposed to be a
bread-tub, I asked whether I might use this as
a table. “Why, certainly!” said the commander,
with a twinkle of amusement in his eye, ‘it’s
the first time it’s ever been put to saich a use.
Now, lads, a couple of hands to roll out the
old grog-tub!’ .

It certainly was a curious support for the
teetotal Pledge Book, but it served very well,
and I enrolled no fewer than sixty names on
it.” The whole proceeding seemed to amuse the
men very much, and, having signed, one
gsturdy young fellow gave the tub a rap with
his knuckles, and remarked: ‘There goes a
nail in your coffin, old fellow!’

As an illustration of how much invaluable
and kindly ass’stance I receive from officers
and men alike in the Navy, I will describe a
visit I once paid to H.M.S. ‘Vanguard,” in or-
der to deliver an address. to the crew. The
vessel was lying in Plymouth Sound, anchoz-
ed three miles from the shore, and a friend
pulled me there in a boat. Just ag we were
nearing the ‘Vanguard, it was seem that she
was getting up steam, and the boatmen pull-
ed for their lives in order not to be too late.

Arrived at the side of the vessel, another
and more serious obstacle presented itself. It
appeared that orders had been given for the
vessel to leave port, and the accommodation-

ladder had been shipped and stowed, so that, .

with the exception of the rope-ladder used by
the seamen, there was no means of getting .on
board. My friend, however, was equal to the
occasion, for; taking' my card with him, he
scaled up the side of the lofty vessel, ‘and,
landing on deck, presented my card to the
commander. “At once, and with true British
courtesy, the latter gave orders for the um-
shipping of the accommodation ladder, stating
that there was yet time for the meeting.
Very soon I stood on deck, ‘where 1 was
received with smiles and cordiality. A tele-
gram from the Admiralty, it was explained,
had been received, ordering the ‘Vanguard® to
put to sea, but if done sharply, there was time
for an address. It was arranged that the
meeting should be held om the upper deck bat-
tery, among the guns, and at once the boat-
swain’s shrill whistle was heard, and his hoarse
voice proclaiming :‘Miss Weston aboard to
give a lecture in the upper deck battery!’

And that is how the work is carried out at
an emergency. Yes, the Navy is far more tem-
perate to-day than ever it has been, and the
happiest and best in the Service are those who
have remained true to their pledges.

z
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The Good Old Things.

We used to have old-fashioned things, like

hominy and greens,

We used .o have common soup, made out of
pork and beans;

But now it’s ‘bouillon, comsomme’ and things
made from g book,

And ‘pot au-few’ and ‘Juliene’ since my daugh-
ter’s learned to cook,

We used to have a piece of beef—just ordin-
ary meat,

And pickled pigs’ feet, spareribs, too, and
other things to eat;

While now it’s fillet and ragout and leg of
mutton bnaized,

And macamoni ‘au gratin’ and sheep’s head
hollandaised.

The good old things have passed away, in 8
lent, sad retreat;

We've lots of high-falutin’ things, but nothing

much to eat,
And while I never say a ‘word, and always
. pleasamt look,
Ob, how I've had dyspepsia since my dangh-
ter’s learned to cook.
'~ —‘Good Housekeeping.’

Take Rest. l-’

Have you ever noticed that the woman wiho
accomplishes the most in this world 1s ¥he
who is sensible enough mot to work too hard
or too long without resting? Besides, she 18
younger and fresher looking for her years
than the womam who works to the limit of
every day’s strength and fags herself out
with drudging. She is strong to satisfy the
demands of home and her particular social

surroundings, and above all, to prepare good

food, which is almost sure, if no charms are
left, to make idol worshippers of her com-
rades at home.

There is many a rest-producing change 1m
store for the housekeeper. Even a flying trip
from home rests and renews. It is no evu

* thing to drop things where they are and turm

one’s back on this, that, and the other thing,
erying to be dome. Life is so crammed full of
them that there ism’t room for all.  Some
things must be crowded out, and the distine-
tion between the necessary amd the ummeces-
sary should be judiciously made. Do mnot
keep to yourself all the hard, unpleasant
tasks. Do you let outings amd sociabilitaes
pass you unshared, to we wholly emjoyed by
your neighbor? She is no more deserving of
it than you. Perhaps not so completely need-
ing the benefit you lose.

My sister, don’t be half-hearted with youa-
self. Dom’t be so selfish as to miss your share
of life’s comfort and reward,

It is far from fair that the hardest-worked,
busiest-brained amd tiredest-handed woman 18
the one to take all the bitter and leave all the
sweet. Somebody is going to have that sweet
fhich belongs to you. Life for the most
part is too much a matber of routine. ‘bhere
is too much delving in one line, the following
along in a beaten path, the staying in one rut.
It is this more tham any other ‘thing that
causes the premature breaking down and
wearing out of the human machine.  Had
there been a change of occupation amnd
thought, many might have kept in use and
repair for years longer—‘Mirror and Farm’

Eye Dont’s.

Don’t r&d, study or sew lying down.

Don’t have the light fall on your work or
book from the front; have it slightly back
and from the side, preferably the left.

Don’t go where there,is a glare of either
sunlight or electric light more than you can
help. The green of the country and of the
grass and trees is restful for the eyes.

Don’t despise the day of \libﬂe things, The

M

To Our Subscribers.—Send for our premium
sheet and order blank, and earn easily a nice
giit for yourself by a little pleasant canvass-
ing among your friends. They will be pleased,
you will be pleased, and we will be pleased.—
The ‘Northern Messenger,” Block, Montreal.
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- good oculist.

. great cities in Asia Minor,
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SICK HEADACHE

e Posltively oured by

CARTERS| s Ehrhe

PUrély Vegetable, . -
it Sl e

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

whole system needs to be in good condition
to keep each organ right. So keep your body
strong; for when the body weakens the eyes
weaken. This is the reason of fauing sight
in old age.

Don’t go to an optician to get glasses wath-
out first being examined and treated by .a
Much harm is often done In
this way, and your eyes are mot things to run
any risks with,

Don’t use the eyes when very tired or weak
from sickness; they are -the most sensitive of
our organs,’and tire as fthe rest of us fares,
and use, after a certain point of fatigie or
weakness has been reached, is injurious 1t
any part of our body. ;

Don’t forget that hot water is most eflica-
cious in case of inflimmation or tiredness.
Bathing for about ten minutes with water as

~ hot as you can bear your elbow in is almost

a sure relief. A boric acid solution, wiich
can be obtained at any drugstore, also 18 ex-
cellent.

Don’t neglect or strain your eyes; they are
the most precious and useful of our senses.
Take as good care of them as is in your
power in the first place; but if they are mot

_as they should be, have them attended to at

once. * Remember, if they are once mjured,
they are never quite so good as they were be-

- fore.—Selected.

Religious Notes.

. The contribution by Lord Strathcona of
$2,500 a year for five years, makes possible an

extension of exploration work §n Asia Minor,
which is expected to throw light on gotpe
very interesting questions in oon.nectzqn myh
Biblical and other ancient history. Sir Wil-
liam Ramsay, it is said, will shortly go to
Asia Minor to undertake investigations on a
much greater scale' than has hitherto been at-
tempted. Sir William, in speaking of his in-
tentions, says that he has been convinced for
a long time, and now thinks it will be prae-
cally demonstrated by the next great series of
discoveries, that Aryan history had its be-
ginnings in Asia Minor, and that the people
called the Hittites in the Bible, are the chil-
dren of Heth, from whom Abraham bought a
piece of land to make a grave for his family,
Sir William is also credited with the state-
ment that he will not be satisfied until the
clay tablet recording the sale of that piece of
land is discovered. He thinks there can be
no doubt that the sale was thus registered,
and the tablet deposited in a Hittite temple.
Of the Hittite empire he says: ‘It extended
from the Aegan Sea to the borders of Egypt.
It included the whole of Asia Minor and
Syria. ‘Their capital was in the northern part
of Asia. Minor, and its modern name is Bog-
liazfikens. We know the sits of several of the
: The duty of the
future is to dig up those eities.’

Over 100 Protestant churchos in

have agreed upon some sort of union. The |
first. three articles of the union agreement’

read as follows: ‘In Jesus Christ, as Son of
the L_iving- God, and Saviour of men; the
unique religions value of the Bible, document
of the progressive, revelation of God, and the

right-and duty of churches and of believers

to put into practis tree investigation in har-

mony with the rules of the ecientific method,

' Single Copies - - -

| Ten Copies or more, to one mlt!r-;_.

and the reconciling of modern thought with
the gospel. The form of union adopted is the
Presbyterian, and the governing body a gen-
sl syrod.

Thr socretary of the Evangelical Alliance,
Mr. H. Martyn Gooeh. writes: ‘Arrangements
for the eleventh International Conference of
Christians, which is to meet in the King’s
Hall, Holborn, from July 3rd to 8th, next, are
well advanced. The following countries will
rend delegates; United States of America,
France, Germany, Ilolland, Belgium, Russia,
Denmark, Norway, Sweden, Switzerland, and
Italy,’

Dr. George T. Pentecost wiil ki ve the sym-
pathy of his many friends because of the sud-
den death of his eldest daughter, Mrs. Luecy
P. Converse, an accomplished and brilliant
woman, who accompanied her parents in theix
recent journey arvound the world. In their
visits to foreign mission fields she sang to
natives and BEuropeans in hundreds of meet-
ings addressed by her father.

Pattern Catalogue.

For the convenience of the busy mothers in-
to whose homes the ‘Messenger’ goes, we have
arranged to supply a catalogue containing
from 400 to 500 new des'gns for ladies’, misses’
and childrén’s clothes, for spring and summer
of 1907, all of which may be ordered through
the ‘Messenger’ Pattern Department. 'L'he
catalogue also contains practical illustrated
hints on the making of fine lingerie and baby
clothes. Send 10 cents in coin or stamps,
writing name and address in full, that no mis-
take may occur. Be sure to mention the
‘Northern Messenger,” or, if desired, the pat-
tern coupons on this page may be used in or-

-dering the catalogue.

Yon cannot possibly have
a better (?:coa l)l'lan

PPS'S

A delicions driok and a sustaining
food. Fragrant, nutritious and
economical. This excellent Cocoa
maintains the system in robust
health, and enables it to resist
winter's extreme cold,

COCOA

Sold by ocerl{ "and Storekeepers
ift 3-1b. ad 3-1b Tigs,

1@ SUITS, 84.50 {o § ¥
WOMAN’S RUITs a5 o 812.50- Send for

COUTI:IGOTT SUIT ©O,, Dept. 1, London, Ont.

¢ BABY'S OWN ¢
THE NORTHERN HESSENGER.

ANNUAL SUBSCRIPTION RATES.
{Strictly in Advanece). - :
& - 8 .40 ayear,
Three Copies, separately addressed if 50 <
desired, for: - fo= - loe,dte e Al
Four Copies, soparately addressed if
desired, per copy SR S s

< ”
80
: - <20
Por cOPYs = (e % ”
£ix months trial at half the above rates.

; o or Canada (Montreal and suburbs ex-
ot 'ém“‘iﬁ“my"“%f"fneng Pritade: Qibraitar, - Maits, Now
7 nd, Transvial, Jamaica, Trinidad, a‘hlaqdc. Bar |
S "Bermuds, British .

l Ceylon, Gambia, Sara-
~ba " Hong Kong, Cyprus, also z'o,thgvzgm?sum
O i [ andt et PaibDie

Postnige extra toall countries not named in the above is;
Samplesand Subscription Blanks freely and prampt-
Iy sent on request.

SPECIAL OFFER TO SUNDAY SCHOOLS.
Any school that does not take ‘‘ The
Messenger,” may bave it supplied fres on trial
ior three weeks on request of Superintendent,
Secretary or Pastor, stating the number of copies
Tequired.

For the Busy Mother.

Owing to a fire in the New
York factory; we are unable
to supnly any pattern under
No. 2000. Subscribers will
please take note of this.

Where more than onc ‘pattern is wanted,
additional coupons may be readily made after
the model below on a separate slip of paper,
ar i attached to the proper illustration.

el :
5725.—CHILD’S PLAIN FROCK.
Simplicity characterizes this little frock de.

veloped in sheer white dimity, It is gathered
at the neck edge in front and back. Frills of

narrow Valeneiennes lace afford g pretty fin-
ish for the mneck and full bishop  sleeves, g
band of insertion to mateh being set in above
t;he deep hem. Nainsook, cambrie, lawn, and
hlne-n. are generally used and a fine quality of
English long cloth may also be employed. The
two year size will take' two yards of 36-inch
material. '
Sizes for'1.2. 1,2, 3 and 4 years,

‘NORTHERN MESSENGER.
PATTERN COUPON.

Please senad the above-mentlbned, pat-
terp as per directions given below..

No..

Bizel o' webvrda s evsseefnaies oud
NAWIG (iq inicion voinn a ouries oves
Address in full i.oe oo v 6o 0s ov o
I T I T T O S LR

: .

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illustration
and send with the coupon, carefully filled
out.  The pattern will reach you in about a
week from date of your order. Price 10
cents, in cash, postal note, or stamps.  Ad-
dress, ‘Northern Messenger' Pattern Depart-
ment, “Witness Block,” Montreal.

EHR ‘NORTHERN MLSSENGER' is printed and published

© ewery Week at the * Witness’ Building. at the comer of
end Bt Peter sireets, in the oity of Montreal, by J
Radpeth Dougall and Frederick Eugeas Dougall, both off
Montreal. :

All buain

should be addreased *.
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In using i, in giving it a chance? How can yon go wrong in trying i, in testing it for 30 days,
in letting the experience of thousands guide you, when you dom’t pay a penny until
it is provem, until you can say with gladness and gratitute “¥t is all right. It is the
best thing ¥ ever struck. ¥t is an homnest remedy.’® What risk do you run when we
take positively and absolutely all the risk? How can you refuse when everything is in your
favor, when it is 21l one-sided (your side), when we must show you before we can see a
enny of your money, must be entirely satisfied with your decision, whether it be Yes or No?
When it does the work you will gladly pay forit. If if fails, we lose. You don’t! Vou cannot
lose one way or another because you have not one sin zle, solitary penny at stake. But you
stand te win a greatdeal that 'you want, a great deal that you are fighing for—health,
strengih, vigor and comfori—Yes, even Life,

here, right at your elbow, right within your reach,

it for fl';irt;y full days, but thousands gain freedom from disease, from Stomac
Kidney tyranny, from Bowel enslavement, from Heart-fear, from Rheumatic bonds.
can throw away a cent in testing it, but thousands throw away the shackles of disease and be-
come healthy, natueral and normal men and wWomen. How can you refuse, when
ready and waiting for'you to turnm
and get it, is the thing that has set thousands right, yours for the mere asking.. Read our
thirty day trial offer, read what Vites-Ore is, and then act inamediately.

No one can iose a single s)]enny by trying

torture, from
No one

H we want to send you a full
li You Are Sle sized $1.00 package of
Vit®-Ore, enough for 30 days’ continuous treatment, by mail,
postpald, and we want to send 1t to you on 80 daye’ trial. We
don’t want a penny —we just want you to try it, just wanta
fdl letter from you asking for it, and will be glad tosend itto
&894 you. - We take absolutely all the risk —we take all chances.
¢ You don’t risk a penny ! All we ask 18 that you use V.-0. for
80 days and pay us $1.00 i£ 1t has helped you, 1 you are satis-
fied that it has done you more than $1.00 worth of positive,
actual, visible good. Utherwise you pay nothing, we ask
nothing, we want nothing. Can you not spare 100 minutes
during the next 30 days to try 1t? Can you not give B minutes
towrite for it, 5 minutesto properly prepare it uponitsarriv-
al, and 8 minutes each day for 30 days to use it? Thatis all it
takes. not you give 100 minutes time if it means new
health, new strength, new blood, new force, new energy
vigor, life and bappiness? You areto be the judge. We are
satisfied with your decision, are perfectly willing to trust to
your honor, to your judgment, as to whether or not V -0,
has benefited you. Read what V.0, is, and write today for
@ dollar package on this most liberal trial offer.

WHAT VITZA-ORE I8.

Vitm-Ore 18 a minaral dy,a tion of suk
from which many world's noted curative springs derive me-
dicinal power and healing virtne. These properties of the
springs come from the natural deposits of mineral in the
earth through which water forces its way, only a very small
proportion of the medicinal substances in these mineral de-
posits being thus taken up by the liquid. Vit®-Ore consists
ot compounds of Iron, Sulphur and Magnesium, elements
which are among the chief curative agents in nearly every
healing mineralspring, and are y for the creati

d retention of health. One package of this mineral-
ubstance, mized with a quart of water, equals in medicinal
trength and curative, Healing value, many gallons of tho
_world’s powerful mineral waters, drunk fresh at the springs,

‘ Vitee-Ore

MNakes Strong, 7

Heaithy Women.

Woman may be called the most perfect
plece of mechanism in all God's crea-
tion, but from*the nature of her organ-
ism, she is the most delicate. Itis due
to the ease with which irregularities
may creep in thatnot half of the women
of today are entirely free from some of
the many and varied ailments peculiar
to theirsex, Ma.ny objecttoorare finan-
cially unable'to *begin doctoring” and
s0 struggle along and suffer in silence,
bearing a crushing weight of distress,
torture and disease. Vitae-Oreisa true
‘‘Balm of Gilead” to such sufferers and
is markedly successful in promptly
alleviating and permanently remedy-
ing many diseased conditions which
keep women from the full enjoymentof
active life. Every woman should useit.

Builds Robust,
Vigorous Men,

The proudest glory of man lies in his
health i'mld itrengtht.; To bgs °'§ttlr'§;§
successful he must possess

nerves, a clear brain, and a sound body

| full of energy, vitality and manly

vigor. Without health of bodﬁ man
cannot be at his best mentally. Health
builds up that strength and character
of mind w{lichbgoes‘so fartoinﬂxrg :fllée
and complete happiness as well a. -
cess. IP disease or debility take the
place of the health, activity and energy
of youth and early manhood, the men-
tal forces become impaired along with
the physical. When this time comes,
roves a regenerator which
fills the blood with renewed energy,
correcting irregularities, curinf is-
ease and restoring the force and vitality
S0 necessary to success and happiness.

| Just Write This

your frial offer. Send me a Dollar

in a Letler:

“l am sick, I need Vitae-Ore or something that will cure me. | have seen
package. | will use it and pay you the

Dellar if It helps me. | will not pay one penny it it does not help me,”

That is all it takes. Just a Ietter asking for 1it.

We and Vite=Ore do the rest,

| THOUSANDS OF PEOPLE

fi- Iu all parts of the United States have testified to the efiicacy of Vite=Ore in ree:

Heving and curing Rheumatism, Kidney,

Bladder and Liver Diseases, Dropsy,

Stomach Disorders, Fomale Ailmentg Functional Heart Troable, Catarrh of any
9 SOre

Ppart, Nervous Prostration, Anzemia.

8 and Ulcers, and worn-out conditions.

THREE IN A FAMILY
Cured by Vitee-Ore.

GORRIE, ONT.

We owe much to Vite-Ore, my husband, my
brother and myself, and in recommending it to our
friends and neighbors we try only to repay a small
part of the debt. Fom many years I suffered with a
sore back ; it hurt me to bend’it, to pick up something
from the floor; at times the pain would be so bad
I could hardly move. Then Sciatica developed and
the misery I suffered was indeed something terrible.
I tried every medicine and treatment which I thought
would do me any good, but got very little benefit.
I was almost without hope of relief when 1 saw the
Vita-Ore advertisement, and I procured a trial package
only as a last resort. It was offered 80 fairly that I
thought there might be some good in it, and I knew

* 1did not have to pay for it if it did not do some good
for me. By the time I had used half of the package
T'felt that at last I'had found the right remedy, and
I continued with it until I was sure the benefit was
lasting. is was three years ago and Iam still cared
to-day.

husband, who has been afflicted with Stomach
Trouble, began its use upon seeing ‘what it ageomplxshed
in my case, and it prod d e same b ial rgs_ult.s
for him, doing him more good than all of the medicines
he had taken.

was then so impressed with its _wondergul powers
thatll sent, a package to my brother in Manitoba, who
had been given up as incurable with Rheumatism and
Dropsy, and who, also, had a very bad running sore or
ulcer on his leg. Before he had taken the entire package
I had sent him, the sore was almost entirel{)geealed and
his health began to return. He had not been able to
work for years, but after using altogether three pack; 5
his health was so remarkably 1mpmv.ed tl:mt he was able.
4o return to his regular work. Hig wife Writes me:
“'We cannot say too much in praise of Vite-Ore, It
has made a new man of George.

d husband’s and my own photograph, and
am gll:dmt].o bll“i(yl our testimonials to the long list who say
#Vite-Ore has cured me.”

Mres, EpW. GALBRATTH,

UAS |

ing about In n helpl
to reach

tded

the

BEAGON LIGHT

goal yon are seeking by the l':utz l: n-nyt 'l:nve mveledhwl::h lu‘eeleu.“ L, O
; ac g fro atte
~Thousands have allowed 1t to guide thew 1n the past, thoasands are dopending upon 1t today.  Send for a trial package without delay.

Comfort. If
the rocks an

Iate; take heed to the message o

Vite-0 o sufferers to = Haven of Health and

o oln::t‘h:\':gel‘::&::rm;ll:‘tg:-:d'.. of sickness and disease, ‘t:p;vardl

shoals of Chronle }lgalldinnd. Port your Helm before s too
ope and Safe

ble treatment immediately

outs as mumy Nave tRaveled with .notherh‘v'::yb;g‘r':ot: ':v;: ,l'll:l let 1t guide them home to

ty it flashes to you, stop drifte

advice and follow the light.

B penny—you win back health or pay nothing.
are using with the success denied tllemnﬁl

§ If You Don't Feel Right

other treatments,

1f there 1s someth wrong in the workings of your systenli. something
wrong with your ijfhe%p, your digestion, your blood, your nerves, and youar
vitality, you cannot afford to suffer another day
set thousands right is offered you without a penny’s risk, when it takes
but a letter to start you on the treatm:,nt :I:hlehnl.lla:’s won International
reputation by the work 1t has domne for thousa
YOU ARE TO Illi? THE J lﬂiGE. Send to-day for that which thousands have used and
and start the treatment immediately, ¢

en the thing that has

You cannot lose a

Address, Theo, Noel

Company, Limited

N. M. DEPT.
y YONGE STREET,

Toronto, Ont,




