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; «knows that there is a famous place -on, the
) north coast: which- bears ‘the.name. of ‘the -
Giant’s Causeway The easlest way to -
' ‘reach’ it is ‘to” go by Trail’ to Portrush and
_ 'V_.then take the electric railway..

-starting from Portrush; I would liké'you'to

examine the bulldmﬂr close; at: hand -‘Here .

. you will find a pleasing memorial  to the
o dunce who became ‘one of the finest scholars
' of hxs age, and has’ left'a commentary on

the bible which is.a vratifymg proof of his-

‘love for the word of God. - The Methodist
- chapel and monument at Portrush were
erected in honor of- Dr Adam’ Clarke, whose

' home is only a few miles distant.
’I‘he pa1 ents.and ancestors of Adam Clarke
had been well-to- do, but when the lad was
" only about seven years of age, he heard with
sorrow.that all the property they once en-
joyed had been lost, and now ‘they must
‘begin life again in poverty
‘have the great mén of the world been nursed
in need ! David.was a shepherd boy; John
. was a ﬁsherm'm ‘Luther’s mother, was poor;
and John Bunyan who wx ote The Pilgrim’s
< Progress,’ was destitute. Pelhcps if. Adam
Clarke’s parents ‘had been rich, - and had
given their son plenty of pochet—money, he

‘would have grown up idle and ignorant, His

father was well ellucated, and would natur-
ally feel anxious that his son should be the
" same. . Adam never knew how-old he was.
.L‘ven' his mother had for"otten, and

although he was baptized by a clergyman, o

who was his uncle, no trace can be found
in the church registers of the date. Luther's
_mother also forgot the year of her son’s
"pirth, so in’ this respect Adam Clarke and

Martin Luther resemble each othei ~ Mrs.

Clarke, howevel thought her son was born
in’ 1769, ‘and his place of blrth was Moybeg
fin the county of Derry. -

The boy was 1emarkable for the strength

" tavorable to study.
‘cult'to master the A B C. ' His father, who
was the schoolmaster as’ well, tned everv

“Every chlld who has read about Ireland :

" But before - -

-—word

L -easier. -

How often .*

‘of hxs body, but “his -hardiness" was notv’
“He found it very diffi-

means in his_ D wer to _m: ke, the boy lea.in
Sometimes he* would coax, ‘the

".dunce’s back but all; to no purpose
said that one day,

their: tasks.’

is a grievous dunce, sir
in despaii, when the visitor,

“kindly ..on. the head exclarmed “‘Never

- “'mind, this lad will make a good scholar vet.'
_ It was the turning point in Adam’s life, a.nd—-' to speak for Jesus, then: ‘became a preacher,

-ghows how much may “be done by a kind

~a man; he was wont to recall the inc1dent

~Uand- insist on- the’ value and necessnty .of
'kind words and encoulagement from the

- teacher.

But: Adam was not ‘yet  at the end of his

‘troubles. - When He could spell a.nd read

‘simple English books with ease, his: father
- ‘began’ t0 teach hind” Latin.
- the: °reatest ‘trials- ‘ot his. hfe
~.watered his- book ‘with: his” tears, hut ‘that .
Ldid; not soften the page or make ‘the: lesson
One; day, when agked- to repeat his

‘master ‘e could not learn Latin

‘If you dont lea.rn your lesson, i ‘pull

cat the monument on your right,‘ then S

n 'he wou 1d
scold ‘and’ ﬁnally the rod ‘was' used on the
It s -
hen Adam wasg' ezght
years old, and had begun to thmlt that he
' never would succeed with his studies a ..eac?h-‘
er from another school pald a visxt to the
one’ where our dunce was at his lessons The
visitor heard several ‘of the boys g0 through
-\ last came Adam, who got
-through his lesson S0 badly, that h1s teacher
apologised to’ the v1sitor and said This boy
" Poor: Adam was
pattmg "him

In atter years, when' the boy became

ThlS was one of.
" He- often

succeeded ’and frgi'n that time his sorrow"
" was turned into joy. " - SR
The boy fared humbly and worked hard.
He was often thinly clad,\ and: -ahy one who o
. BAW: him when ‘he was ‘made’ doctor ‘and -
elected to the different learned societies with
which “he was- connected in his later years
would find it dlﬁicult to think that he- had
once trudged to’school with bare feet and a
- bare-head. His  mother loved the bible, and
_knew how to make it interesting toher child-
ren; and it was from her that he learned
*its value, as John Ruskin ‘learned it from .
his mother. When Adam Clarke. became a
young man - ‘he: found ‘the -Saviour, ‘and in
1778 he Joined -the Methodxst Soc.iety at-a
smali place near Coleraine ..¥Ié soon began

and- was admitted into the Methodxst 1uinis-

try. “Hislove for che bible grew, but when 'he

was thirty*years of age he was taken ‘ill,

"and had to’ glve up all study and preachmg

. for some weeks. --At this time he botght a

.large bible without covers, and had it inter- '
leaved and bound.'in three- volumies, - ‘He '
ruled every page, and began to fill the book

with notes. - That was. the’ begmning of his

: famous Commentary He soon gave 'up the

“plan, beausé:he found-he Had Dot room”for . -

-all' the notes he’ wxshed to. make, and thef" :
“three volumes are noW ‘to be’ seen in.. the
Methodlst College at Belfast When he re- A
coveled his health hevrenewed his studxes o
with greater zeal than .fand presently,, T
could read not only Enghs iR rench, and Lo
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your ears as longz as a dog’s,

reply.

" His schoolfellows taunted him, called him
a .stupid- ass, and looked upon' him with con-
_tempt - At last his's‘pirit was aroused.

e Shall 1 always be a dunce, and-have to’
'bear these insults all my school days ?’ " he

asked o
Ho could not endure the thoughts, and
after makiug a despeiate etfort he at'last

and you shall .
be a beggar. all your days,’” was the harsh

.of God, and’ Adam Clatrke soon became. "

‘truth ‘of “the wise- mans words':

Latin, but Hebrew and Gieek Then ke,
tried other languages, and - found that his -
work Decame easier every- year ‘ He that -
hath, to him shall be- given,’ says the word.: .

famous as one of the most learned men th
Methodist :church has ever’ produced H
was dlllgent in business, fervent in’ spint,}
serving the Lord, and’ honors ﬂowed in
on him in his later years, ‘which showe ;




‘ .DEIOI‘e mean xnen.

The Stranger s Mlssmn.,

. ‘What! has  he gone"' exclaimed Mrs.

Tucker, entenng the. break"ast-room from
wthe kltchen, brmging in a.small, deep pan.

"of hot water, and finding only Aunt Sylvia,
. ~where .but three- minutes before she had lett
a trio.

~ .'He has. just steppad out on the porch.-
;wath Mr. Tucker, replied Aunt Sylvia, pro- .

. _ceeding to wash .the solid silver she -had
" gathered from the dismantled table.
course he will not go thhout at least bid-
ding us god-morning.’

" ‘He has, however,’ said Mrs Tucker ‘See

what long strides he is taking down the

“hill.. He cut short his adieus to you, also,

~did he not, Mr, .Tucker? she said, as her
husband entered the room, a broad smxle
overspreadmg his rugged face.

“Well, I must say he beats all,’. ' gaid Mr.

Tucker, speaking slowly, and from the open
window watching out. of sight the. retreat-
. lng figure of. his guest
‘, ‘An entire stranger, bearmg the same name
as my first wife, but no relation’ to.- her
Awhatever, as I can. make out, fastens. him-
'self upon us for six meals, and two nights’
,lodgmg, breaks up a day and a half for me,
drives my horse .ten miles or more, routs

us up at four o’clock.of a summer morning .

to get him a hot breakfast, so that he may
take an early tram, and goses off w1thout
80 much as saying “Thank you,” r, ‘Give
._me a call should ‘you. ever come: my way »?
1 hope e will enjoy the lunch I put up
tor him, said Aunt 'Sylwa, jommg in the
laugh; and Mrs, Tueker .added: .‘I. wonder
how long 1t w1ll ta.ke to get the smell of to-
'bacco-smoke out of " the .sitting-room.  The

idea. of his filling his pipe, lighting it,. and .

pufiing away after I had hinted to hlm that
tobacco was offensive to me.”

"‘He was dressed like a gentleman, said
.Mr. Tucker, ‘but for all that, I should class
him as a full-grown pig.’

. ‘He seemed to be possessed.of average in-
telligence,’ said Aunt Sylvia, as she began
to wash the coffee-cups, ‘and I suppose he
h_as treated us quite as well as he treats
his mother. He has lived on this beautiful
earth nearly fifty years, been fed and cloth-
ed, and sheltered, and, according to his own
story, has never recognized the Lord's
kindness in any way. If the Lord does not
resent his want of appreciatlon, I suppose
' we ought not'to do so. =

Mr, Tucker said nothing as. he went out
-about his daily work as a farmer.

This  Aunt Sylvia of his wife’s was a very
devout woman, W with the right word for the
unconverted always at her tongue’s end:
‘But she never meddles with me,’ the sturdy
farmer was wont to say.

The perfect freshness and Deauty of the
June morning’ appealed to his heart in. an
unwonted manner. He was a true lover of
pature; and all.the rural .charms of ver-
dure, and foliage, and witching scenery
about thls, his ancestral home, were a part
of his life; yet it seemed to him that he

had never breathed in the marvellous ful-

ness of perfection of the-June bounteous-
ness as on this morning, when the ascend-
ing sun cast over the dew-laden meadow its
cwn peculiar rose-tint '
1 am fifty-five,’ said the farmer.. to him-
gelf; ‘for half a century I have stood on
this- hill-top at all seasons, and at all times,
and enjoyed my surroundings. I've had
good health, an abundance. of this’ world"
goods, and but i'ew sorrows. The Lord has
_been very good to me; -but I bave never ful-

“thou ‘a- man diligent in -his .. business 2 he'_:_
g'ahall sta.nd betore kings, he shall not_ 'tand ’

‘place.: - ;- E :
‘I don’t know what alls Mr Tucker, sa1d~
‘he neither _eats nor. sleers; he.

‘of -

" to accomphsh anythin
“half an hour at’a, time looking. off into the :
: dlstance ‘in one ‘direction or another, as if

.at all)

‘much prayer, .

ly appr iated it and have never eapressedi»' :
,myself to the All- iver as being thankful
: Oh what a- wretch I'have been!”:
7 For'a veeld Mr.. Tucker turned hls"mat-

“One
He no

ter over and “over in his’ mmd
thou'vht m'tde way “for another

‘sooner tried to find an excuse for one snort-

coming, than a worse one came: to. tahe its

CoFween

his- wife; -
takes: no interest in anythm you say-or.I
say: or do; he doesnt even read- the daily

! paper

‘I have mnoticed it’ sa1d Aunt Sylvia,
“His work doesn’t seem to be getting on,
eitlier;  he just. wanders - round .the farm,
without staying lon° enough- in one -place
and he stan s for

he were takmg in all the features of a view
qtnta new to him, It is not hlte Mr ’l‘ucker

‘I. can’t understand 1t’ sald Mrs Tucker
‘He may be bllious “Tewill go rxght away
and make hxm a eprmg syrup

The ne*rt morning  a small” glass of -the

decoctron was handed .him by his anxious’ . -

wxfe, a.s he stood: in the dining-room - door-
way, lookmg pale and worn, gazlng far ott
upon the dxsta.nt hills,

‘He. shook his head, and said w1th ap--
‘1\40 wonder you. are .anxious:
ahout ‘me, 'I.am’ anxious about myself, but’
Aunt:"v-', i
-Sylvxa, how does a person ‘atone .for fiffy:

years ot w11fu1 neglect of God’s goodness"' ’ i sess thts copy of the orxgmal as most ‘com-

-pllers ,of hymn books have thought" them-
The stmnger :

parent ef[ort

the.: remedy is mot thoroughwort

‘So,that ig- i1’ exclaimed “the- good wo-
The Lord -be prajsed'
misswn here after

show Abraham Tueker to’ Abraham 'I‘ucker 2

Let us take’ J’Our query to the Lord.”

-The change was not’ an- mst‘mtaneous.
one, but it came after real repentance and .
and it brou°ht m'n'vello_usv

‘joy and peace.
‘Mr. Tucker tr1es to make his present

daily life atone for the years of neg zlect;
- but- he charges all his young friends to -

start early in the right way, that they m'iy
enjoy the tulncss of life that comes only to

those who love and serve the Lord —~Mrs.

Anna A. Preston, in American Paper.

What 1 Have Seen.

I have seen a man managing a prosperois

.business house from which a well trodden

bath led to a salcon. A little while ani'1
have seen another xnanagmg in his s‘eal.

"I have seen a plant full of basutful
blooms, wither acd die in four da-s§, by bz-
ing in the poisonous atm'-sphcre af a sick-
room.
blighted by being just once- under the in-
fluence of -evil companicns.

I have seen a young man leave his father’s
house to see the world, -cnly t> re: u-n to
find it inhabited-by strangers, - °

I have seen a man make gcod ressl: tions
in his own strength and “fail to pu.. the.n
into practice.

I have sesn a man make good resol atiors
in the strength of God ani pr ctice them ‘n
the ‘same. .

I have seen sinners taken from the clutch
of the.evil one by the’ power wh” ch is -the
power of -Jesus Christ. - .

I have seen ‘what msann:r of- o ‘e {h3
Father -hath -bestowed upon: us, that' we
should be called the sons of-God,! and have
marvelled at-its magnitule. Reader, h.v2
you ? If not. read the exhorta’ioa found 1
John 3,71, and behold it now.~Harry Arm-
strong -in 8.’ S. ‘ Me:zsenger.

er. . ::
.“success: if she will not.visit’ her class: often..
“The influences’ which sur- - -
- round her scholars six days out of seven must
.be known, and home co-operation sécured. Of -
-course, it w;ll be hard -work,.and not. always

L Gospel Magazine ",

I have also seen a youthful life

in"their homes..

agreeable; hut it i§.a case of" lee_ .or death —

_-eternal life -or endless .déath.’

‘Learn all about. theThoy’s pursuxts his’

' | tastes and, above. all; his pohtxcal opinions. -

I have known .cases’ where every . means
‘to win a'boy failed till, in sheer. desperatlon

‘on ‘the teacher's’ -part, pohtics were" broach-
€d, and from. that minute-success was sure.
. Boys' ]ove -to..
.. them tell you about thexr ‘trade and daﬂy life.

‘Respéct their -opinions ‘and conﬁdence, and

impart-; information... . et

manifest a personal interest in-each.* .
-In preparing a lesson.for- boys, it 1s use-

less to imagme that an hour’s hurried reading

of the ‘lesson-help’ Wwill fit one for the task.

- From -Sinday - afternoon till the next week

the class must be in the. teachers thought.
The weekly-reading, newspapers, and works

-of hlstory, or.fiction even, can furnish illus-

trations, and g60d onés too. . The incidents
of daz]y life, God’s teaching, can ‘serve their
purpose in the work.. 'When -thought is
consecrated to - Sunday-gchool. work, it is

. marvellous how your. eyes" are opened and,

riding or walking through: the city.streets,
‘God shows you what- you"are to tell that )
class. ——Helen Jay., .- .

0n the Resurrectlon., i
written: by

The hymn here prmted was.
Edward. Perronet of Sh Te .am, Kent It

ﬂrst appeared, thhout 51gnature, in ; the
1780, “It : 1s tcon-

tamed ina volume of- hxs orxgmal pleces, en--

-.powcr'.‘f J' s namc!
Lct angels prostratc fall :
Brmg forth ‘the royal diadem,

To crown me Lord of all:

Let Ingh-born seraphs tune the lyre,
And, as they tune it, fall - .
Before His face who tunes their chou',

“ And crown H1m Lord of . all.-

Cxown Illm, ye morning stars of hght
Who ﬁ\’d this ﬂoatmg ball;’
. Now hml the strength of Isracl’s might,.
‘And’ cu.wn Him Lord of alli :

' ‘Crownv Him, ye m_artyrs of- your God,

Who from His altar call;.
Extol the stem of Jesse’s rod,
And crown Him Lord of all,

Ye seed of Israel’s chosen race,
Ye ransomed of the fall,

Hail Him who saves you by- His grace,
And crown Him Lord of all. ;

Hail Him, ye heirs of David’s line,
Whom David Lord did call, :

The God Incarnate, Man Divine;
And crown Him Lord of all.

-

Sinners ! whose love can ne’er forget -7
The wormwood and the gall, =

Go—spread 'your trophies at His feet,
And crown Him Lord of aII

Let evcry tribe and every tonguc,
That bound creation’s call,
- Now shout in universal song,
Thc crowned Lord of all' i

Edward Perronct was m'lrrlcd but ]md no
children; he died..in 1792, at- Canterbury

His dying words were—

Glory <to ;God in the: ‘height ‘of - His
'dmmty, glory to God in the depth of His-,
humanity; glory to God in His all-suffi-
ciency; and unto His hands I commend my
<nirit,—‘ Episcopal Recorder.’ , o



Struppen, m the yea.r.1756
of grlet 1n the followim'

varrlved at my ‘uncle's: elevuted d\velling in
"the’ tower of the church..
‘Look uncle S RSN exclazmed : 'What.
numerous ﬂocks of sheep tras’1 saw’ on the .
' other side of the Elbe thousands of wha.t I
took to be sheep covermg the green and
yel]ow meadows,
C Sheep 1 said’ my uncle with bxtterness,
‘ﬁne sheep indeed of whlch each one con-

;j ' PER UL Sl s _.“ _'~:: o k \x”
brings you-here ? - “Were" you not; afraid to

cannon—halls by commg to.our belfry "'
e ‘May God have mercy upon us ! B said
Frau Feuchal weepmg :’? ‘Our house ‘has
- been completely burnt. - It was thh diffi-
.Culty: that: Iicould. escape wlth my hfe a.nd
save. my. children. . Nothing now. rema,ins
'tome"‘ R

‘The windows were vnde open. A: cu.lm
‘and ‘warm summer s mght brought to us an
agreeable westerly ‘wind,: which ,soon dis-

‘sipated’- my ‘drowsiness, but - in ‘great .as-’

tonishment I saw what seemed to me to be

‘stars flitting about. - These were the bombs

thrown from Prussian - mortars, which,
rising -out ‘of utter: darkness, described an

‘arch against the sky, seeming to reach.to
-the~ real stars, -and- then ‘falling to -earth -

T“HE‘. ESCAPE FROM THE BURNING TOWER-

ceals five or 51x Wolves ! I thmk you must

mrstake the teats of the Prussnns for ﬂocks
of sheepif

Upon 1 'l)oklng at the distant ob:]ects more
carefully I saw my -error, and felt confused.
 The silence that reigned in the street was
broken only by the noise of the engines
hurriedly dragged along from diftereut sides.
The murmur reaching us at ,such a height
had in it something very mournfal _and
terrifying. ‘
- “Now the ,bombardment has begun,’ said
my uncle, as the roar of a capnon was heard,
‘may the Lord have mercy. upon, us.!’

In the midst,of this roarmg ‘sound. the door

of our room suddenly opened, and a woman

carrying a child a year old in her arms, and
leading two others by the hand, came in,
quite breathless,. her eyes swollen and red
with tears, and fell down exhausted on a
chair.

: ‘Ab, Prau Feuchal sald my uncle, W_hat

with a crashing sound. More than once
these bombs. passed with a hissing ,sound
close to our beltry But when I saw he-
low in the city fierce flames of firo burst
forth in three or four places at a time, I
was alarmed, and looked at my uncle, who
stood by me as though transfixed. Soon
after midnight the beli’ry was shaken be-
neath us.

*That one touched us,’ said my uncle, in
a grave tone; ‘a bomb has now penetlated
into the tower.’

"The _basket was hastlly got ready on the
crane outside. " My uncle placed TFraun
Feuchal and her children in tke basket, and
wished me also to enter it. The burndles
of clothes, a few valuables, and the clocks
were placed in the basket; the erane brought
the rope facing the poor woman, and he told
her to let it slide down gently, and to send
up the basket again.

. Frau ‘Feuchal and her children- begnn to.
descend we also on our side did the same.

o

* €Xpose’ yourgelf,, and - your. chrldren to. the'

'c-umot go down !
'unfortuna.te that I am !’

‘been destroyed

After we had gone downsiairs a little wav,
we percelved a strong smell of burumg, and
soon after smoko issued fxom one of lh"
rooms Which wé had passed We he'ml A
crackling as of dry burnmg wood lh e
shone through the chml:s ot the pa' tition.
Fortuna.tely ‘the bomb had not penetmteu on
the 51de ‘of the staircase, :

Just as; ‘we were .able. to advance a uttle
more quxckly, eries of-ferror- attracted us io
the sta1rcase wmdow ‘Right before us was
suspended the large basket with the human
beings which it coniained, who were utte1
ing cries of distress.

. "Help ! help!' cried. J"rau Feuchal, ‘We -

‘are going to be burnt alive ! The basket
Ah, my poor cluldlen—
Clnmbermg up the steps I found the cord
was entangled on the crane, and althouf'h I
was well used to machinery, it took me
some time and pains to arrange it in work-
ing order. © I was now alarined at hearing
explcslons succeedmg ‘each other rapxdly be-
neath me. .

. My feet. seemed rooted to the . spot. I
hastened to-clamber up a.gain to the crane
‘The basket had not come up! But the cord
was still hanging there Down it I'slid hke
a squirrel. The skin was mJured on. my
fingers in 'my ‘flight, but I had no time. to
‘think of that. I found myself. at the bottom
much sooner than I expected I had
descended: on the back of poor Frau Feucha.l

she thought a bomb had fa.llen upon her .

-1 looked on every side for .my uncle. but
'in vain; then I rushed into’ the belfry. where
T found him below the pa.rtxtlon of. the bells,
dlmost insensiblée,” We came down  the
steps, wh1le above us the yleldme boards
cracked the walls were tottering, the ﬂames
Seemed ‘to- redouble their fury )

" We went through many streets le'tding to
the New Town, whxch had been szwed from
“fire. Across the bndge ot the Elbe a. volley
of Prussmn balls ﬂew now and a.ga.m, whnch
“caused numbers of fugltxves to creep along
‘on their hands and knees close to the-iron
balustrade ) Wlthout any betrava.l of fear
my uncle crossed the brxdge.

On the 30th of July, the approach of an-
Austrian army obhged the King of Pru.‘sm
to raise the siege of Dresden which had
lasted omly sixteen ,da\s, but during that
period nearly sirteen hundred houses had

It was never thhout
cniotion that we reVIs1ted the scene of our
vrovidential escape, and never dld we cease

. to féel thankful to God, who in’ His great

merey saved us on that night of veril,

c Our Mary.,
)

. The rainbow and the daisy .

. They talk to us of God; :

_The one adorns the cloudy sky, .
The other decks the sod

2

They talk to us of heaven,
That glorlous home above;
Where sin and sorrow are unhnown
And all“is peace and love. ’

3)

And we have a little sister.
We see her every day,

Her proper name is Mary,
But the l’oet cells her May. -

4)

She is the daisy of our home,

" Qur rainbow every day

This darling little sister, .
Our precious tiny May.

-8, F. CRAWF‘ORD. .




The More Excel!ent Way e

pat.ions, breaks out m joyous wrtness to
the piesence ‘of God'in his world.» 'lhe
“thrush” on the bough the
"f"meadow-grass,’ the bee browsmg 1n the
clover, gave answering roice to the Splrlt
,ot praise and thanksgiving m the fragrant
air,” . ,
. Across’ the undulating vallev rich in
golden promiso of tbe hawest came ihe
N solemn sound of’ the " churel’ bel]s, callmg
“won too many grudging human hearts to
take their share 1n the umvelsal ascrlp~
ton, - i
N Farmer .Tohffe stood leamng over ‘2 five-
'baried gate, opemng "from" his rlck-yard .on
to the lane’ along winch ‘the worshippers
‘'were paesmg on ‘their way (o charch.’ He
wore the old corduroys that served h1m
for his “week-day worh in the ﬁeld a dirty
lmen coat, and a’ battered hat drawn well
'over ‘his scowlmg visage He v"ts puﬁlng
vigorously at'a plpe, and a thick gnarled
Stlck was tucked under h1s arm.
Presently round the bend of the blos—
"soming hedges came the short. .,tout ngure
of an -eiderly’ woman She was dressed in
“tusty. black, but, thoufrh shabby, she was
'wrupulously neat “In her hands,_ Whlch

were folded over her shawl, she ce.rried a-

large b1ble and’ hymn-book A cloud of
white dust rose’ up. behind’ her as she trud(.,-
‘ed tmlsomelv up the hill , .

‘Yo beant coming to church then far-

mer? said’she,: pausmf* to” take bieath as .

she 1eachéd the gate

Lo Naw-—1 bean’t,’ ‘replied the farmer churl-
“ishly, letting “his’ words’ fall With delihera-
“lion, ag if ‘to give them due emphasis

‘It *ud do ’'ee good, if ’twere only jus’ to

hear how beautiful the Zalms do zound.
_And the pa’son ’ee do- preach’ good’ enough
for:any one."
‘a’many; as them as knows can testify.’

‘Like enow thLere's a plenty of vools rour
about thic ’ere neighborhood,’ growled the
old man, ‘but 1 don't want nowt to do wi’
sich truck. ' Lookee ‘ere, Widow Simmons,’
-~ and removing his pipe, and pushmg his
hat-on one side he assumet the manner ¢
an orator,— —Pa’ son ‘ee comes down to my
place, and ’ee ez, "Valmer," he sez, “I are-

. n’t a’zeen you at church.” "Naw, you an’t
pa’son.” se- I, standin’ up to' ’en, “and,what’s
more, yer wun't. .I don’t meddle wi’ your
coneerns,” 1 sez, “and I'I1- 3ust trouble you
_not to meddle wi’ mine.” ‘An’ the pa’son
’ee ain’t been near I since, and tain’t likely
'm a-goin arter ‘ee. 'Why, here be we toil-
Ing away marning, noon, and mght to
make an honest livin', and what be they
a~doin’?" - Jus’ mumbling over their prayers,
which bain’t nogood to no one, and ,pokin
their nose into other folk's bus'ness, Naw,
“widow, church-goin’ and -sich may be all
very -well for old Wimmin and "childurn
what wants to keep out of mzschiet but I
don’t hold wi’ such cant, 50 no more of your
gammon for me.’ .

The farmer replaced his pipe in  his
mouth and drew his hat over his face agam,
well satisfled with .the convincing force of

- his arguments, The - wxdow, shocked "at
this outburst oi heresy, was’ hurrymg for-
Ward.

“P'm afeared,’ said she tremblingly," ‘as

the devil ’ave got . you fast Dy the ‘eel, .'

‘Master Joliffe. You do_n't deserve ‘to ‘ave

’of the Lord
(Fa.y Axtens, in ’Hand‘and Heart.). ...

:phed the farmer, with a

- to.speak ill: o other folks.

crxcket m the -

-~ vest.:
'snd barns. ready.to receive it. -

,when everything piospered Without‘? :
.maketh bis sun tfo.rise.on.the- evil: and the

. The church'

"caught sight” of “his

. His words 'as come home to -

" branches of the .apple-tree.

’ vorce from above

no arvest you don t, despis1ng~t e counsels
But the day . o reckonin’ Jul
come "7 It11 ¢onie; fielghbor; - right ‘enow.

) ¥ ye needn’t "neighbor” I 'widow re-
sneer "if yer
church-goin don't téash - yer n

-,Aand cut and prepared a slim twig from the:‘ ; -

threw -down - hie.stick‘ 3

all eir belonf'mg 5

“'The ‘old man:with!a: chuckle ot gatisfac- “he 'w

-tion- watched the retreating ﬁgure .of ihis
-iadversary, till'it: disappeared in’the. hollow,

then hfting hlmselt from hlS stooping pos-

wavmg wheat—ﬁelds that stretched away to
‘Tight' and left,- He had no.fear for his har-
The weather Wwas settled, the corn
was full in the, .ear; he:;had hands in. plenty
What need

Wwas there. to. take. account . of .the ‘Lord
‘He

-good,”.wvas . trueism he ‘had. amply proved
and the impartlahty ot the blessing  was ™
ong of the stoutest wcapons 15 his” armory
‘for the discomﬁture of the religious. -,
At length ‘the‘cmming of ‘the-bells: eeased.
clock struck eleven. Graspmg
his b‘igf stickithe farmer prepared to 80 the
usual round; of, “His domains It was his
special day for examming hedges ‘and -
fences, and for finding out the dehnquen-
‘cies “of the farm~1aborers Sunday by Sun-
day he came to- it W1th a- Ieener | appetxte,

and woe to that man who met his master .
s on. Monday morning wrth a scamped job ou

his: conscience' .

Coming presently . over the brow ot the'_’
hlS shuﬂlmg footsteps falling noise-

hill,
lessiy on the thiek grass, he reached an

orchard that bordered on : the hi"hroad..
'There, climbing on’ the’ gate (one’ actu'tlly
’over and dancing ‘about under ‘oe of his

apple-trees), he descried a group- ‘of vnlage
lads evidently on mischief: bent. .

AL once the old man startcd “oft - to exea
cute vengeance, TSbut the moment they
ﬁvme heartng down
upon them the whole - troop, with shouts
and- yells, rushed’ ‘off up the hill.”

Knowmg that pursuit was’ nseless, ‘the
farmer came lelsurely ‘down towards the
gate, when {o'his astonishment -he saw
scmething white among the. heavrly-]aden
on. further
scmtmy it pioved to be the collar-ﬁap of a
small boy, who sat astride on one of the
topmost boughs, peermg down anxiously
through the leafy screen. -

‘Ho! ho! I've caught you then have. I"
cried the farmer, brandishing ‘ his stick.
“Down Wi’ ye, ye young varmmt—I’ll teach

.ye to steal my apples.

‘Please, Tm-not stealing? came = soft -
It was so soft and small
a voice that the farmer stopped find stared
up, at a loss to.discover the owner of it

Then' catching sight.of an apple in the

child's hand, he broke ont in fresh md:gna-
tion. .. .

© ‘Not stealmﬂ' What be that in er’ and
then" Vi'.aybe ye bam’t telling lies nerther
“Who be you, yvoung un, to dare tell I sxch

- gammon?

‘I'm Maurice Fenn,
again; ‘and I'm not stealing,
not.’ .
The farmer fa.irly danced thh rage
'What' the pa’'son’s hoy!’ he seieamed ‘The
pa'son’s hoy a-steahng of my apples' Is
that the way yer feyther bmnvs ye up?
Teacking ye to rob an honest man, and thtn
tell him lies fer t’ 'ide yer Wickedness Come
‘down this mmute, yer Varmmt' 191§ glve ‘ee
a lesson.

“The boy, ‘white with' fmght, began slowly
to descend The, farmer, w1th horr1ble fm-
' precation on t.he 1niquity ot the clergy and

replied " the voice
indeed I’m

: momals of rehgion.

and Just mind- tlirc ere, '

on my ground agen, I'll brealt every bone
in yer body, : ou can, tell ’im I sez so”

- Then' grasping’ ‘the child by the. shoulders'
he hfted hun over the gate, and leaving him‘
to ﬁnd hls own feet strode off. The boy
feehng himself released sprang* up and ran
~gghort: distanee up the: hzll then, dizzy. with
paln and fnght dropped sobblng mto‘the
hedge. }", v : ’

EIEE TR

‘I can’t thmk what is the matter Wlth
Maunce to-day,’ said M_rs Fenn to her hus-
. band as they set: off together to Sunday¢
school that ai.‘ternoon,' 'He seems 50 quiet,
nnd "looks poorly, too, but he declares he
feels all right. -

"l‘hen I wouldn’t worry, darlmg, zf I were
you," replied the viear.. . ‘There can’t be
much wrong if he doesnt complam The
weather is trying for chzldren, you. know,
and .Maurice 1sn’t over robust poor httle
wfellow. - - S : ’
“No, I'am afraid thie hot sin may have
bee dittle too ‘much for’ him., Mary says
he was out the whole morning, 'm’ almost
“sorry I'left him-at home, vxt might have been

‘better for: _h1m in church.’

“Oh,” no, itis a long’ servxce. I don’t be—-
lieve in wearymg ch.ildlen with the cere-
Once a day is as mu"h
"as his little brams can manage just yet.'

‘Perhaps 50; but.I always feel - happ1er to
have hzm with me, .and’ I'm sure somethmg
hae upset him, though I can’t think what,
unless it is the heat.’

‘Quite enough, too, dear, isn't i replied
her hushand smiling, -as he took off his hat
to wipe the moisture from _his forehead,
‘But it is' a glorious time for the harvest.
you know. We must be very thankful "

It was Mrs. Fenn’s custom to put the
child to bed herself on Sunday after the
evening service. Maurice had recovered hig
natural good spirits to some extent but still
seemed unlihe himself, "He would not how-
ever, own to feeling unwell. Only when it
came to his night bath he begged to he let
off. He ‘didn’t want it,’ he said. Mrs.
Fenn, who didn’t believe in forcmg a child’«
mcllnations in trivial matters, conceded the‘
point, though in some surprise, as he usu-
ally enJoyed it so much, The boys face
bmghtened at once, and runnmg round to
the other sxde of the bed he slipped his httle
mghtshlrt on without giving his’ mother :
“time to help him. Then he came, acoord-
ing to custom, to say hlS pr'zyer.s t her '
knee. T

The. mother, with her hnnd on the boys
fair head, looked lovingly at him as he
knelt there How sweet anqd, innocent he
iooked' What a joy and biessmg he was to
her, a God-given tre'tsure, fiiling’ her liie
with happiness, not unmixed however, \vith
tremblmg fear, One’ day she must lo
him—in far-off future,

Word by word the child repeatcd the ac-
customed prayer, till. presentlv comlng to
the petition, 'Forgive s our tiespaeses, he
paused and leavmg unsaid the second clause



up, ‘and’ her quick eyes d
Qmark on his leg: "%
' ‘Why, Maurice
-exclaimed. o )
’{’. The’ boy ﬂushed crimson,.
-, ‘cover'it again. gt ‘
s ‘It’s—it’s where I got hurted he faltered
. “But how?: Why, it looks like-—— T\Iau-
'nce how aid it happen g
The boy hld his faoe m his mother s aims

- ‘But, Maurice, dear, you must she meist—

ed, looking with ‘alarm and dismay at the
too-ev1dent maiks of chastisement that dis-
ﬁgured‘ his back and limbs ‘What has
happened" Tell mother at once, hke a dear

boy
But Maurice was obdurate. No entreaties

could’ extract a word from himi. At” lcngth
his mother rose, and gently laymg Lim on
‘the". bed—‘Then Maurice isn’t moth:.r s own
'boy, "she said;and turned away w1th ‘a
'catch in' her voice:

" The child lay perfectly passive " She mov-
“ed slowly towards the door .. Lingering
"there"a ‘ioment the sound ‘of a stiiied ‘sob
'reached her, and she hurried ‘back to the
bedside ) The boy sprang up and caught
her convulswely by the neck.

- ‘Mother, I will tell you, he’ bloke out
: ‘but I didn [N want to” cause I’m S0 shamed
_"It was Farmer Jol1ffe What hurt e, He
his’ apples, but I wasnt mother I really

Was.n’t It was BlllY and Jem what told
. 'me to do it,’ cause their, mothcr 's.go poor,

'and they said I‘armer Jolifte turned them'

“out ‘of thieir nice cottage, and there was a
- big beauty apple tree there, and their- mo-
. ‘thei sold’ the apples and got a lot of money
4£or them. .And now they can’t get the’
money, cause he won’t’ let them live there;
‘so 1 was just getting some of his apples to
give her; and it wasn't stealing, was it, mo-

ther"’ -
The boy looked up into his mother’s face

gs he'ended. 'There was a red flush on her
cheek, and her lips were tightly compressed,
‘but the expression in her eyes left him in
doubt as to her sympathy. Sittmg down on
the bed she gathered him into her arms..

‘Tell mother all about it darling,’ she said
holding him close to her, and the child with
a great sob of relief, poured out the whole
‘gtory, of the mornmgs adventure.”

The vicar, meanwhile, ‘tired out with the
toils of the day, lay at ease in his deep
lounge chair in the study below. . His book
was in his hand, but he was not reading.

' He was wondering idly why his wrfe was
‘so long in coming. Of all other houis, ‘this
‘Wwas the one most dearly prized by both.
this quiet hour at the end of the day, when
‘free from’ the interruptions of work or of
social duties, they could enjoy unreservedly
each other’s society., It was a much- sralued

,,time devoted to the claims of their indi-.
vidual hfe—aftime for talking over.past
events, or discussmg plans for the morrow;

. more trequcntly, perhaps, for that sweet
converse of srlence, only possmle between
“those who are in absolute svmp'ithy with
"one another, when nothing needs be said

‘ and.nothing. explained a silence out of
whlch soul answers to soul
At last the’ door opened and Mrs. ‘Fenn en- .
tered At once he laid aside his book and
stretched his hand towards ‘her, with’ that
“bright, tender look which nothing but her
presence-could evoke.

" “What a long time you've been, Helen"

: suppressed excitement

"and'tried to i
. serves to.be: horse-whipped himself and 1f ’
you. only weren 'ta parson— -
'in a chokmg v01ce, and. drew . his naudker-v

chief from his’ pccket to dash away the .
'vlew, as well as our, own, you know

selt on her’ knees at his side, hid her face on
his: shoulder Her whole fra

‘My darlm what is it he exclaimed

clasping his arms about her W
’ ‘Oh Edward 1t’s that dreadful old man'

To thlnk that we should have got 1nto a

parish with such a brute as he! . He'de-

She ended

blmding tears

'The v1car htted his agitated httle v.ite
on his Xknee, soothmg her, as she herseif had
soothed the child only a short while ago.
He knew the 1mpetuous spirit that leaped
up under the staild’ decorum ‘of the clergy~
man’s w1fe, dnd he loved her none the less
because of that unextlnguishable sparlt of
the old nature which every now and agam
defied the restralning mﬂuences oi’ habit or
will. ! :

The Rev. deard ‘Tenn had held his pre—
sent living only a. year HIS predecessor
had been an easy-going man, mdifierent as
to services, and lax in v1srt1ng The parish
had been much neglected. MT. I‘enn had
found - it uphill work at first, but- on the
whole his activity. and geniahty had gained
a good response, and his work. amongst the
villagers had met with ‘no small success

But: there was one of his parishioners upon,

whom he had been’ a.ble, SO far, to’ m'ike no
impression at all. ~His friend]y overtures
had not only been dechned but had been re-
ceived with posmve ‘insult. Farmer Jolitfe
had a: long-standmg grudge against the

clergy, and he had threatened Yengeance in’

no measured terms it he were interfered
With L e : -

‘Helen had taken a great chshke from the
very first to the surly old farmer.
obstrusive insolence was the’ only sblot” on
her happmess If only he could have been
removed from® the parish, how smooth and

harmonious their lot would be; but- there he'

was, and there he was likely to.remain, a
veritable ‘thorn in the flesh.’

Even the Viear himself was disturbed out
of his ordinary calm when he heard of his
child’s encounter with the old man, and his
eyes kindled ‘as he listened to his wife’s
description of the injuries. the boy had re-
celved But with a strong effort he cholk-
ed down. the passion of indignation that
threatened to overmaster him. . Not in vain

“had he striven for years with 3 hot and
. There were depths be--

turbulent temper. .
neath. the czlm that fow had fathomed.
Rising, he paced. the room w1th quick,
nervous steps. -‘My poor boy!* he said
at length when he could control his voice;

‘but he is a plucky little fellow, Helen, to -

have borne his punishment without com-
pluint. “Well, I must talk to him in the

morning, and we must go down and explain-

matters to the farmer.’

‘You won't take Maurice ?’
* ‘I thmk so, dear. It is only. right -an
apology should be offered, and certainly it
should -come from the child himsell’

‘deard I can’t allow= my boy to be sub-
jected to that old man’s coarse
Maurice meant no wrong. He doesn’t de-
serve that an apology should be made to
him,’

Edward Fenn sat. down, aud drew his wife
again into his arms T

‘Darling, he’ said stiokin° her soft hair
tenderly, ¢ we mustn’t” let our natural feel-
ings blind our sense of justice. We mustn’t

allow -ourselves to give way to undue re-
sentment. Supposing it had been one of the.

'I'o his surprise, instead~ ot replying,, she'

ade came quickly towards him, a.nd ﬂinging her- .
-'We shouldnt have, thought very: much of:it

|if he 'had ‘thrashed him, should. we,, even

'licate little fellow—lt was brutal
’brutal to’ treat him like that.’-

His

. was droning out prayers in church'

insults. '

village, lads, Jem jor Billy Smith for instance,
.whom the;, farmer had, caught in. bis -tree.

supposmg the circumstances to be the same"'
¢ No, perhaps not but Edward dear, you
'Maurice is so dlfferent—such a fragile, de-
srmply

‘Granted dear, but I hardly thmk old -

_Johffe capable ‘of such -nice distmctions
,Dont think Iam defending him; - but, after

all, we must look at it from his -point of

. Helen shook her head. .

“You can't feel as Ladly as I do about 1t, .
Edwaid’ D e '
His wife, quich to interpret the silence, ‘drew
his face against hers, and kissed: him."

' “How good ;you are, darling.! I know it

1s wicked of me but .I. can 't help it. - I feel
I can ‘nev er forgrve that man R
. ‘No' no' you mustn’t say so, Helen.

Who are we .to hug our little wrongs and
grievances .when we. ourselves come so far
short of the. perfect standard!’ ) Then. in
gofter tones he added, ‘ Besides; my Helen,
the unforgiving spir it is not ‘the spirit that
conquers,—“Yet shew I unto .you a ‘more ex-

“cellent way.”’

. Helen was srient. " The gentle gravrty of
her husband S. manner was a force to which.
her, spirit was accustomed to yield - even:
mere readily than to that of reasoning: or
argument. With her cheek agamst his, and-
her arm, " about lus neck thev sat together
for long afterwards in the gathermg dusk
the sweet sehse of mutual sympathy over-
shadowed by that consciousness of Divme
benedlctlon wrthout which human love, .at
1ts best is unsatlsi'ying 'ind 1ncomplete
L 'v

Farmer Joliffe stood.in his corn-field
busily engaged among.his men stacking the
wheat 1nto sheaves . He was in high good-
humor. Never in his life had he ‘had so
satisfactory a grrevance to begm the week

with. . To have caught the parson’s son
trespassing would have been gratifying

‘enough, but stealing h]B apples as well !

The parsons son steahng while .his father
It was
a nut-to crack.. ‘Well, well, he had always
known the parsons were a bad lot, and now
be had proved it. The reﬂection was so ..
pleasing that he could give no proper at-
tention to business, so he worked .off his
spirits in hearty abuse of his men., They,
howcver were too well used to it to -take.
much ‘notice.  They only observed to ome
another, with side jerks of their heads, that

“ varmer -were more’n uncommon crusty.’

The day was: nearing towards noon. The

‘men’ were taking a short rest and refresh-

ing-themselves w1th draughts of cider, the

farmer standing in their midst and sharing
- the beverage with them, when froin the

other side of. the ﬁeld a small ﬁgure was |
seen approaching
"“Who.be a-comin’ now ? "’ said one ot the
men. :

‘It be Syke’s.lad, said another

‘Naw, un beant. Look at 'im trippmg
along as if stubble was ‘ot bricks My
sakes ! why, it be parson’s.lad ! : : .

The farmer straightened himself up and
stared as if he could. hardly believe h.is
éyes, The little ﬁgure was making its way
as quickly as it could over. the rough stuhble
Stl‘ﬂ.l"’ht in his direction.

‘ Hullo, youngster' what be you a-doin’
‘ere 7’ he roared, taking a step forward.

The boy stopped a moment;.litted his cap.
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' and’ then came straight on."
unused‘
aback -walted- titk ‘he: came closer

* Didn't T tell ’ee mever to’ set ‘o0t on my
ground agen ?* he! demanded grufﬂy.
¢ Yes, sir.’ '

"“¢“Then ‘what be ’ee ‘come for ? Want‘

another thrashing, ‘do ‘ge 77 oy

g Please, sir, I've come to polyglse’

‘To what ?’ N :

T polygise . ‘.’ tosay I'm sorry 1
‘picked : your apples ‘ Father says. it was
wrong to pick them, but I didn’t mean to
steal them.~ I was only gettmg them for
somebody else :
~ ‘Bh, what ? Gettmg ‘em - for somebody
else.? Tt'Wwas them' other lads, then, puttmg
you up to it. 'Who be ’em ? Come now,
they desarve a lickin" and they shall ’ave
it.”

The child drew back ‘ Oh, ‘Ho, please, I
" giaa‘t mean ‘to say that. ‘It was for a poor
lady I was getting them what wants to sell
them. * (Maurice had been warned not to
repeat the-latter  half of the story, for

only acted within his rights, and therefore
could not reasonably be accused -of in-
justice.)  Fathér' says-it's wicked to take
people’s things to" give to other people,’ he
continued,: “and: please, sir; I'm" very sorry,
and I won’t do it again. .

- The fifmer looked down at the small, -

fragile figure, a dawning compunction tugged
at: his rough ‘old-conscience.

‘Yer feyther sent ’ee then, did ’ee ? Did
ye'tell ‘un what'I'sez ?2'

‘Yes;-and: father wauted to come with me,
but I said I'd rather come all by myself. Fa-

ther sa1d you wouldnt hurt me when T only

came to polyglse }
‘Hurt 'ee? . No, T'din’t gomg to hurt ‘ee.

He took his-hat off; scratching his head, and-

looking.down at Maurice again. The fear-
less simplicity of the child was probing un-
suspected-depths in his nature.

“You be a cool’ kid if ever there was one,
he observed afler. 4 pause. The problem
evidently afforded " him some ~ perplexity.
Suddenly an ‘idea oczurred to him.” It was
not a solution.of the difficulty, certainly, but
it answered the purpose as well.

“You be thirsty, I reckon, Would ‘ee like
a drop of cider.

The boy looked -at it doubtfullv He was

half-afraid to refuse, but after an instant of

hesitation, candor won the day.

‘Well, there, a drop o’ milk, then? I be
goin’ down to the ‘ouse. You can come
along wi’ 1> & ¢

A loaded'cart'was just passing at the time,

The farmer hoisted the child up on one of

the shafts, and telling bhim to hold on, kept
pace: beside him; -
been watching the ‘proceedings anxiously
from behind the opposite hedge prepared to
follow, though at a distance. The team
turned out of the field’and proceeded slowly
towards the farm.

‘But"I don’t know whether I can quite
love you just'yet,” said the boy .prese_ntly,'
eyeing the rough old farmer at his side.

‘Eh  (Coom. up, Drag—on-!) What be
talking oboot — ’taint likely as aany one
sheuld, be ut ?’

.‘Father says we should love our enemies,’
replied - Maurice, gravely, as he watched
the flies settle on old Dragon’s baclk,

“Ho! ho!’ chuckled the farmer, ‘He do,
do ‘ee. That’s the rummest notion ever I
‘eard.’

‘It’s in the bible.

‘Oh! oh! Well, I don't know nowt
n.bout ‘that. But ‘tain’t human natur’, that
I'd know, and there bamt no sense in ut,
as I can see,

Thé old ‘man, _
such- courtesy "and " rather taken‘ By
_guch’a long one——

< ‘Aye, prosecute, you'd mean K

_up’ afore the magistrates, Ay, I’ve a prose-
P cuted 2 many in‘m 'time, but I don’t know

as they’d bless T for ut.’
’What do you prosecute ‘them Yor? .
*%What for ? - Why, for trespassing and

srch-hke, ot course

‘But, - you shouldn’t prOsecute them, you
know You should forglve them.’
"For,give em, eh? Naw_, naw, that bam’t

'my way, young master.’

i ‘Well but God.can’t. forgive us, if we don t-
forgwe other people "1 didn't want to for-
give you yesterday, and-I. didut say so in
my _prayers crther. but tather says I ought
to, and he read e’ a story about it out of
the’ bible this mornlng,_ ‘Don’t you ever

‘read the bible, Farmer, .Tohffe"' - .

'Naw,—naw,——leastwrse not - neow, -I'd
mmd when my “feyther read it. There was
a lot about ’ell fire in ut, as far as I can

"recollect, I don't mind much else.’
though substantially true, the.farmer had. - do o

‘I think I could ﬁnd that story,’ said Mau-
rice, eagerly, ‘It’s somewhere near the pic-
ture . of Jesus thh the little -children. T'll

‘show it.to’ you

T don t now as I've got a bible. sald the
old man, slowly; ‘but p,raps Martha she’d
know for one

Arrived at the farmyard ‘he llfted the boy
down, and callmg to his old housekeeper to
get the lad a hunch 0’ cake and ‘a drink o
mllk poxnted him the- ‘way into-the’ Xitehen:
Followmg himself a: few minutes later;
the sound of voices directed -him. to ‘the
musty . parlor, where -he found. Martha
mounted ona chair, unearthxng a big dilapi-
dated book from under a quantity of rub--
bish on a top shelf. The dust of years was
on its dingy cover.

, "I‘am t no use now ’cept to stand the old
chaney on,’ said she apologetically, wiping
it with her apron.

The boy .turned over the ‘pages eagerly

Then looking up with an expression of mm
gled doubt and disappointment,—

‘But there aren’t any pictures here at ally

Is -this a bible really?’
‘Ay, ay, it's a bible, rx"ht enough said
Martha., :

‘Maybe’ all bibles bamt the same,” sug--

gested tHe farmer.
‘T think I could find what you want if you

-will let me try,’ said.a manly voxce from the

doorway

All ‘the three heads’ bendmg over the big -
book on the table turned-at the: sound, - Ed-

+ ward..Fenn, his ‘face ‘glowing with quiet tri-'
"‘umph ‘gtood looking at the group.” Maurice, - ~

" A" tall figure that had. . ‘a great slice of cake still'in his-hand, sprang

forward at sight of his father. The farmer
drew back; but Mr. Fenn held out his hand
with.so winning a smile that, after a mo-

ment’s hesitation, the-old man ' decided to-

haul down. his colors, and coming forward
took it in his rough, hearty grip.

Mauriece eagerly eaplalned the dilﬁculty,--

and begged-his father to find the story. Mr
Fenn drew a chair to the table.

‘And perhaps Fagmer Joliffe will let me

read it to him,” said he, turning the leaves-

rapidly. The farmer grunted and sat down,
‘the old woman slipped into a’chair,. .Mau-

rice stood at his father's side,, and there, in

the dingy, disused parlor, with the glorious
summer sun illuminating the yellow page of
the old well-worn bible, the cler"yman 1ead
once more the wonderful parable of the ua-
forgiving servant. Then, in a voice that
trembied with deep and reverential awe, he .

weit on to interpret its meanmg, and to ex-
pound to his attentive hsteners the great

-,

—Margaret Sangster.

The church cloc was striking eleven on
the following Sunday morning
ers.in, the church-yard had turned in and
taken their accustomed places The organ
had already begun to sound when the latest
of late-comers passed with" shuﬁling gait
under the shadow of the. porch ‘and entered
the open door, A suit of black that had not
-seen the hght for. over tlurty years, render—
ed his appearance as consplcuous as did the
cleanhness of his face and theé 011y smooth-
ness of his. head, but no one for a "moment
mistook the old ‘man’ s entzty—xt was Far-
mer Joliffe,

His strategy for avoxding the comments
"of his neighbors by no means seculed hlS
“{immunity from observatron " All'eyes, were
fixed on. him, ag-it; seemed, in one great
Gorgon stare, as he crept in and . looked
helplessly round, - But ‘not a soul came for-_
‘ward to rehe»e hvs embarrassment The
sextons, in. their rusty black posxtwely
shranlk away from him as. at the approach
of an enemy; the Sunday :school childreu
giggled the elder hoys and girls. began Whis-
pering together , But as he stood in the
doorway shuﬂimg uneasxly from one “foot
to the other, and sheepishlv thrlmg h1s hat

behind . him, suddenly little  Maurice l«en'i. ‘
came down, the aisle, and taking him by ‘the”

hand led h1m straight up to the v1carage
peav o
) 1‘hen as they saw the rough o
lmcelmg with bent head heside the .vicar's
son, an audible gasp of astomshment went

) through the church Each man looked' in o
‘his neighbor’s’ face, each seeing in’ each a» :

reflection of his own.
Trom his place at the reading-desk the
clergyman was recxtmv in solemn, earnest

_tones:— »
‘Bnter not into Judment with thy ser-v

vant, O Lord for in thy sight shall no man:, )

living'-be Justrhed X
"*If we say we have no sin we deceive our~“
selves, and the.truth-is. not. ir us; but if

we.confess .our sins, he is faithful and Just,:l
to forgive us.our .sins, and to cleanse us,
. Irom all unnvhteousness. SRR S

"If the ‘Lord Should Come. r

lf the Lord should come in the mormng
‘As T went about my work,

The little ‘things and the quiet things
That a servant cannot shirk, .

‘Though nobody ever sees them,
And only: thg dear Lord cares

That they always are done in- the lrght of’

"the sun,” _
Would he take me unawar%"

If my “Lord” shou_d come at noonday,
The time of the dust and heat,

* When the glare is white and the alr'is still .

And - the hoof-beats sound . in the street
‘If my dear Lord came at noonday,‘ .

‘And smiled in my tired eyes, *
Would - it;not be sweet his lmk to. meet?

Would hc take me by surpnse" .

If my Lord came hither at evening, }
-In the fragrant dew and dusk, .

_ When the world drops -off its mantle
of dayhvht like a husk, -

And flowers in wOnderful beauty,
"And we fold our hands and rest;

“Would his touch of my hand h1s low com-ul

mand,
Bring me unhoped-for zest’

Why do I asl: and. questmn" :
He is ever coming to mé, -
Mcrning and noon and evenlng,
If I have but eyes ito see, - .
And the daily load grows hghter, »
The daily cares grow swect, :
- For the Master is near, the Master is here“*
I have only to sit at his feet - A

The loxtcr- '

) farmer‘



e '..'-\Izcan';;;ah}._e;zit»'!east' four, great

and-pr I,SI".G..!"«.-

“.. " ous businesshouses in leading Bastern. cities

‘whose pedigrees  run straight.back
carts and ipedlers’ outfits: R
John Wanamaker: deliveréd: lis' first order
'ina wheelbarrow.. He has just started Oak
‘Hall in Philadelphia.- * He;and - his_father
together- had barely $4,000.capital. There
was rent to pay in advance. " | There were
"'goods to buy,—cash.a little, credit a great

to piush-

, 'Bﬁf%’iﬁh&t‘evei{ e had 'rt'o._ sell was good.
“hé :agreed to furhish”butter or apples .to a

ot g0 he was doing a very tidy business, and

IESS

other dealers noticed him’ at all, it was to
laugh at him and ‘make fun at his expense.’
5 |t I

customer. there'.fwas:néver -any; question as
to. quality or quantity.  The butter was’
fresh, the eggs were fresh, the apples weré

" ‘never “topped’out.’ -~ Anyone.who'had been !

served: by him- once ‘was ‘pretty’ sure to go
again and advise others to go.. In a year

other merchanis'w.ra very serious when they

A
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;T'OHN.WA'NA;@AKER WHEELING HIS FIRST ORDER TO A CUSTOMER

‘deal. There was:help to hire and fitting up
to do. The $4.000 was stretched to its ut-
most.  When the first order came, every-
one was on-edge to fill it the best possible,
and the head of the house put the big bundle
in a barrow and wheeled it to the customer.
More than that; the $34 he reccived was
talten to a printing-office and all paid out
. for an advertisement of the new firm.

In a country:town of perhaps.a-thousand
peaple, years ago, I knew. a-trader. whose
entire stock at starting. did not exceed one
hundred dollars in value., If any of the
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talked .of the competition he gave them.
Within four vears he had the largest trade of -
any store in all that section. He gimply éid
business better than his rivals were doing’
it, and self-interest turned the people o
Him. . : -

Again I say that the ‘ genius’ that builds
a business is singlencss of purpase, tireless
industry, Wise cconomy, snd such a presenta-
tiOn as will appeal to the seif-interest of
the pubiic,—if the husiness is one that de-

pendd upon trec-will popiﬂaf support.—
Manley M. Gillam, in 'Success.’ -

Loy -

"iNe.ver too ,Latev _.fo Mend,’.

Mr. Charles Harley Smith lLeils in the ‘Ep-

worthi Herald’ this story of a man who, at
_nineteen vears of age, was too ignorant to
read ‘a price card, and now bas an imgort:
ant position in a large factory, a pleassnt
home and carefully reared, happy children:
. ‘When I was nineteen years of age a
friend. and I were walking down a village
street. . Pointing to a bottle'in a druggist’s
display window my companion said: “Isn’t
that perfumery expensive—seventy-five
_cents for such a small bottle?” “ How ‘do
you know,” I asked, “that it is seventy-five
cents ?’° Drawing me up to the window he
replied, with emphasis: “Don’t you see on
that  card the figures ‘7’ and ‘5’ with a
_sign for cents, in order, one following the
other ? ‘What do you suppose it cin mean
if not seventy-five cents ?” That awaken-
ed me as I had never beéen before to a sense
of my ignorance, for I could not read. Soon
- after this experience a lady at the home:

\vhere I was boarding mrged me, as she had.
done before, to attend chiurch with her; My

refusal led to conversat'on in "which she
asked: . “Are you going to fo'low in the

I will be religious.

footsteps ot your father ?”  All that afies-
noon I lay on thz grasz im the or hird
thinking very hard.. Too illiterate .to read

a price card, deprived of the edvcation I . b2l
s+ Yowll kave {o struggle braieiy up,

desired and nceded by thz drinking hibits
of my father, yet following in his foststepst
That was my life’s turning-paiat. Within

a few weeks I kad made tha foir decizions:- -

to which I owe .all the success I have at-
tained : )

‘I will be a total abstainer, never azain
using intoxicating ‘liquor as a beveraze. I
will be observing, watching closely the me-
thods of work, speech and manners of my
associates who are most successful. I will.

be indusirious, working fsithfuly dufing *

the day and devoting. the evenings to study
—attending evening classes - when possible.
At first I. attended
church and Sunday-cchool for the eluca-
tional and social advantages alone, but soon

ENGER. . .
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One Small Girl's Error.

A great mystery has been cléared up, and
Rey. James Plumbley,  pastor . of South’

“church; Nunda, N. Y. vindicated:' ' The

trouble was all started’by a little child in
district school No. 8, .who,.rushed home
from school and criéd, ‘Teacher said ~Mr..
Plumbley was a blackleg.’ o :

The report spread,and by night had reach-
ed the ears of not only the Rev. Mr. Plum-

. bley, but the- trustees of the church.  The-

teacher was not mentioned as the author.
The gocd old deacons‘and ciders were shock-
ed. - They called a special meeting and Mr.
Plumbley was urged to explain the charge.
He could not, and the deacons.and trustees -
decided to closz the church until matters
could be satisfactorily straightened .out by
the almost heart-breken and desperate pas-
tor.- Then the Rev. Mr. Plumbley started to
visit every houss to run down the report.
After two days' diligent inquiries he traced
the story to the liitle girl.© She said the
teacher had said it and went with’ him' to
the teacher’s house: - ) o
The school teacher protested her inno-
cénce in having started {he rumor, but the
little igir! said: ‘Why ,teachéi-, don't you re-
mewber in the geography class the other day
you told us that Mr. Plumbley was a black

‘ihe, schoolmarm’s eyes rizhtened. - She
cxplained that she had only szid that ‘plum-

“‘bago. was black lead,’ and her remark must
Lave been misunderstood and translated to
" ‘Plumbley was « biack-leg.' :

'L cloud .was lifted, and the little South

“‘eirch is again open for worship. . The
‘sto’y- has

.an. obvious' moral.— Michigan
Ldvaente. S S

Darkness and Light. ~

“‘Everything I have is-in this book,' ex-
ciaimed 2 Christian $ioux, when he was ask-
edwhy he Lkept his bible beside him. ‘I
Lke it ncar me, for I want ts look in now
and then.. Words from'it do.1ae good. 1
was in the night a long time, but the sun
has risen, and now'I am inthe Hght and
so keep the book ncar me.’—'Everybuds’s
Magazine.,’

Werk ang Win.
The swectesi cherriss, mina you, lad,
Crow Liglicst ¢n the tree; i
And would you win tha faliest fruit,
One ihing I'll say to'thee: '

It fails not at the clicking gay

Of ‘any idler's palf—
Youwll have 10-climb the rugged tree,
And-gather f.r yourself.
"Tis: ¥aln to Wait the fruit to fal,
- Or peli the trze wish st nei—

~And risk come broken bance;
Ycu only waste your lime below,
And get kadifferent pay—

“1f 'you would reach the ripest frait,

Just throw your f.ars away.

"Tis so with everything in life
That’s worth the owning, lad—

‘With learniug, wealth, and character—

The best the good and great have. had;.
They come not at the nod or 'hest ’
"Of any idle hand;
'Tis only those who bravely toil

.May have them at command.

If, then, you want the ripest fruit, o
Just labor till you win; LT

‘But ‘mind thee, boy, while up you climh,

became convinced of ‘the: realities of Chris-

tian fa'i'th,'ga-ve my heart to God and united.
with the church. o

" ‘I had a tardy start toward a happy,.sue-
cessful life  but even then' it was not too
late.'— Temiperance Banner.’

"Keep heait and hand from sin;
The best and grandest guerdon, lad, .
If bought with wicked wage, :
No peace and comfort yields at :
"But curses on your age,
— Silver Link,’ -




¢ Faithful Jock:

"'-‘.’" o A‘ R R R el «, il i } '.'J‘
. Our..postman’s. dog, .Jock,. is

_ways been a favotite, but we have
"loved him. better .

Ghﬁéﬁmasitinle, - whjén e did. sgme; ‘
thing  wliich showed' us what "a.
faithful creature e is.. 1@ .

. His master- was driving through

our village on his way to take the

I . and ragout.

~*¥ery moble old fellow. . -Tle has al- Poor postman’ was badly injured
‘A "gentléman, who, drove up at the
ver since. last « time, kindly took '

1 he did some. tal,:and took the letter-bagsto-tlie
Dostioffice, T it

nolsa
They found that.the
njj‘qre_d‘.

Him to the hospi-

" The hovse was:led home,-and the

broken' cart was "drawn’ under a

tree to be left until the morning:”

g

e

L ‘j _f(iéfé!d

" Jess” linen..

o
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“Arthur’ told-us why ‘Jock had ‘ve- - .|
hayed so. It was because Le Had - -
“been taught that it was hisdutyto . -
take caré of the:cart when his mag-. -

_ter ‘was not in it; and mot-to get
out of it without leave from him

 or some one belonging to him..

. When_we _heard. this; we were

very .pleased with dear Jock, and, -
~as I 'have said,"we’ have loved him

 better ever since—The Prize.

i and His Giant. -

i (Little Men and Women) :'
‘Alarge, dimly-lighted room, with

fire flickering behind a wiré guard

" in.a grate. A table set for dinnér

with dainty care, silver, glass, spot-
Tlowers - in crystal
vases, pink candles, with little pink
shades, in tall silver candlesticks,

“in the centre a bowl ‘full, of "hot-

house fruit, peaches, pears, great
bunchies of white and dusky grapes.
At thé side of the tabie a boy of

Lt gix in a velvet suit, with'a mane~of

yellow ‘lovelocks™ falling ‘over his

shoulders, looking wiStfully at the -

fruit. < He reaches' forward : he

2.~ breaks off ‘a‘bunch’ of ;grapes. -~ -

' balf aloud.

‘They’re papa’s grapes, he says,
‘He always gives me
his things) - - - 7 oo

Then-he crams the fruit into his . -
mouth- eating . very fast, and in

1. spite of his brave words, he is very,

7] . careful to conceal the seeds of the

' NO ONE DARED TO LIFT HIM OUT.

letters to the large post-office in the
town; Jock, as usual, sat ‘in the
~cart beside him, and they were go-
' ing‘a]o_ng all right when suddenly
the horse was struck on its head
by a snowball, which had  been
thrown by a naughty boy, who was

lidden behind a tree.

" 'The horse was so startlad that it

juinped to'the sidé of tle road, and
the next moment the cart swvas over-
turned ‘on a stone-heap.

~‘Some people who were. in the

~ Where was Jock? o

"He had . jumped back into the
cart, and he:would not get out of
it. No one-dared to try to lift him
out, for wheu a hand was stretched

‘towards him, he growled and
showed his teeth. -

_He stayed ‘there in the cold all
that night;”but, in “the morning
when thé postman’s brother, Ar-
thur, came ‘and “called him, Jock

© got out-at once.

We. were surprised. at this, but

grapes he devours in the palm of
~the other hand. Thus conscience .
doth make cowards of us all!
- This small stealer of grapes was
Gerald Ashley, the son of an Eng-
lish army officer, who had left the
army when someone died ‘and left -

" Lim a fortune, and had come to live

as a country gentleman on the es-

tate of Cleave Hall..

. Gerald did not recollect India
very ‘clearly because he was but-
two years old when he left it, but_
he was quite sure that le loved
TEngland best. And, indeed, Cleave
Hall was the very sort of home for
a 'boy to be. happy-in, so big and
roomy, with a park full of old oaks
and ‘a garden full of old roses, and.
such nice bridle paths a.mong' the
trees to ride ponies on, and a stable
where rabbits and guinea-pigs ere.

~not only. allowed, but encouraged.
‘Any boy could be happy in a place
like that, and Gerald was very,

happy. He liked it all, and he .
liked being the only boy, and in-
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SRS *consequence ’etted and’
. by every-one.-

S onel”™ Ashley d1d not pet Gerald

- He- Was on. the contlary _rather
~'.grave and peremptory Wlth hlm,- P
though always, kind, and I’ think
it showed what a ﬁne l1ttle fellow _
 Gerald was” at - bottom that ‘he.
loved . his, father ‘best|of all- He
,'would do’ almost anythmg to Wlll_
. a word of pra1se from h1m, for he
- admired him xmmensely He was
.80 ‘brave and splend1d he had' a
" sword which -he had worn. in:bat-

’tles ‘Gerald’ Ywas sometx’mesn al-

. lowed to hold 1t in h1s hand and
~ that: was indeed a proud ‘Moment

for him. He passmnately des1red

T to be approved by his father, ‘so
you may imagine how.he felt. when-
as. he popped the last grape mto

his mouth and. turned to go- 1nto the
dmwmrr room . W‘Jd:h the . seeds
squeezed tight -in his ‘hot - little

- hand, a rather stern. voice: demant(l
ed, ‘What haye you there,: Gerald9

What are you eating? -
‘Grapes, papa.’, :
Gera.ld’s cheeks Were very red

but he made no. attempt to evade

the truth. . . :
““Where did. you fret them"’ e
T took them -off the table, .re-
plied Gerald, hls cheelrs crrOng

.

- still redder.

- ‘Did.you have leave to do 80 from

‘anyone? ‘ : .

Gerald beo an .to feel qu1te miser-

able. . ‘No, papa,’ he said, in a low
voice. :

~*Oh, you stole them?!
There was a scornful tone in the
quiet voice which cut Gerald to the

heart. -
‘Papa—indeed, indeed-—I didn’t,

I never meant—they were your

grapes, I thought.

“Mine? Yes, but did - you ask
my legve to take them?
Gerald-did nof reply. A lump

had come in ‘his throat. He felt
very much like crying. :

‘Now, Gerald > said Col.. Ashley,
sitting down and drawmo the
child closer to him, ‘let us talk thls
matter over We are fmends, ‘you

Cand I, are We not?”

‘Oh, papa—yes, yes.
" The little voice was choky.
‘You know how we have t"llls.ed

'very often about what bravel 'y -con-
- sists’ of and how fine it is to be
brave

Now to be blave one
must begin with little thmfrs and
learn how «radually No boy ever

;conquerinfr ‘them: ‘one’
~When you too A"those grapes you than to- win the approval of some

_grapes.’

;yvere ”beaten "It'is mean. and 1.

_tle . things—a; gentleman .and a
'_’brave man W111 not do it. Remem~

‘Gerald looked at the beautiful came into Lis eyes.
fruit, smelled it, hesitated; then. countenance ever. eXpl‘eesed utter . -

~afraid to look - agaih toward the™menting,

: Both »were, s'ecretly happy, espe-
ptatlons-’httle faults and cially G'eralcl—for to" lea.rn your
by one ~own - appmbatmn g even better

lost your l1ttle battle’ - one ‘clse..-And - when “one has

‘Papa I never thought of that—— ' fou"ht with 'self and won, there is a
I only, I’ only—thoufrht of the sense of inward growth and- valor
which is partrcularly pleasant even

w‘Yet——but all the same you When you a1e only six years old

And ‘to-steal things—even very lit- Makmg Frlen ds

My ammal famlly consists of a
berthis, Gerald.’: . dog and a. cat, says: a’ writer . in
. T 'will—indeed T Wl]l ? protested ‘Our Animal Yriends.”; The dog. is
Gerald vnth, energy. Tt seemed a long -time  pet;. the . 1\1tten is a
at the moment qulte easy to res15t -new-comer. I hesitated to ‘take her
temptatlon. o R because Dick detested cats, but

‘But four. mghts after tlns 001_ this kitten was a- diplomatist, and
onel Ashley, coming home earlier She and Dick bécame fast friends.
than usual, saw a little ﬁfrure slip- Just after her arrival Dick went to

'pmo in th]_‘ou(rh the dlnlnc-room %leep on a ]aroe rug in the s1tt1ng

door.” His: ‘face grew ‘dark, but he room, after- curling ‘himself round
followed and ‘stood in ‘the shadow so that there was a“little vacant
of a screen to wateh: what ‘should circle ‘between his body and ‘his
take place, Very slowly the little legs. The cat, who had been play-
feet- went across ‘the room towa.rd ing at my feet, grew tired .and
the table ‘ The (,ﬂlldl&S were it loolled -about for a sleepma place

and the Watcher could see the boy’s
face .as he stood looLlno mtently her indecision vanished. . Wlth the
toward the bowl of fruit on the top greatest dellberatlon she “curled
of: wluch shone a large peach with herself up in“the - ¢ircle of his legs
a.cheek like a ripe rose. - -~ and went to. sleep 5 ‘
_Three- times the little hand ex-  Presently Dick’ awoke. - He
tended itself toward the peach, - r'use-d hls head: lamly' and ‘was
and three it-was drawn baclr
last the -hand: went out for the caught sight of the cat.
fourth tune and took the 'peach, never forget the comical look ‘that
- No -human

he -began slow]y to move toward astomshment ‘miore plainly than
the d001 Col.; Ashley “watched Dick’s. ; For several moments he
hllll n‘]}nn]y and gravely, thout gazed at the cat as if doubtmtr the’
a word. At the very “door, Geraid evidence: of :hi§ ‘Senses, too much
stayed ‘his steps, stood: still for a bewildered to bark. ~Then he slow-
moment thinking, ‘then turned, 1y reached over and gently nipped
hurried back to the table, put the the cat’sear.,

big peach’ in - the bowl exactly
whe:e it had been before and al- dlslod‘re a ﬂy, and slept on. Then
most ran out of the room “as if Dick, who seemed to he - experi-
gave the ear a harder
temptation: whn;ch had -0 nearly nip. This time Cutter started out
overcome him. ' of Ler sleep, raised her head, com-

~ Col. Ashley smlled to h;mself prehended the ‘cause of her trou- '

behmtd the screen, a very pleased ble,promptly clasved the do«r’s no;e
and. happy ‘Smile. with one little paw, and strawht-
" “Thank God,’ he said to l_ums‘elf. way. resummed her sleep.
‘There is a real giant overcome.
My boy is stronwer ‘than 1 thou«rht ) face.was a study, as he lay lookmg
Pr esently he sent into the draw-- at her. . Then, evidently giving.up
1n0-1oom, where_ he found. Gerald the puzzle, he lay. down aga.m and
S1tt1ng gravely by the hre, qulte slept too S T

At about to drop it ‘again’. WﬂJen ‘he -
T shall

Outter rrave her head. a shake, to

Por the next five nunutes chk’s _

ready to hear a’ story, and nelther‘
: ; {hé father nor the son ‘said a word .

-l brave man’ he must educate him- to each other about the bw peach
self’ by ﬁtrhtmo' W1th small things and “the - temptatmn vanqmsheld

"whlch are- the same to hlm—-tem-

Suddenly she spied.: Dick, ‘and |

et e,
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LESSON VI-—-NOVI.‘.MBER 5

Ne‘aemlah’s Prayer

Nehemlah 1, 1 1L
‘Read- Chaptcr I

Golaen Text

« ¢ Prosper, I pray thee thy servant

« X1 ..
l‘lome Readmgs.

M Neh .I. Nehemiah's Prayer -
T, *Neh."2: 1-11.  The request grantcd

Memory verses 8-m .

this

‘W.- Neh. 2: 12-20. A good resolve.,

Th, Lev. 26: 40-46. Confessxon and for-
: grvenea> .

F. Duct. 3¢ 1-T0. Preexous promxses

S.. I Kings 8: 46-53. Solomon’s prayer.
Su.. Psalm 80. Turn.us, O Lord .

" Lesson Text.

‘Supt—1. The words of Ne-he-mi'ah the
son ‘of Hach-a-l'ah. - And it came to pass
in the month Chi'leu, in“the twentieth" year,
as.1 was in. Saw'shan . the. palace, N
. School.—z2. 'That Ha-na'ni, one of my
brethren,” came, he ‘and -certain ‘men of
Ju'dah; and I askéd thern concerning the
Jews that had escaped, which were left of the
captrvxty, and concerning Je-ru'sa-lem.

3..- And they said unto me, The remnant
that.are left of the captivity there in the pro-
vince are in great affliction.-and - reproach:
the.wall of Je-ru'sa-lem also.is broken .down,
and the gates thereof are burned with fire.

4. And it ‘came to. pass,” when I. heard
these words, that I sat down and wept, and
mourned certain days, and fasted and prayed

‘before the God: of heaven,

- 5. And said, I beseech thee, O Lord God
of heaven, the great and térrible. God, that
keepeth coyvenant and mercy- for them that
love him and®observe his commandments :

6.. Let thing ear now be attentive, and
thmc eyes open, that thou mayest hear the
‘prayer.of thy.-servant, ‘which I :pray before
thee now, :day and: nxfrht for the .children

cof- I r'\-el thy. servants, 'md confess -the sins

of ‘the. children . of . Ism-c] which we have
sinned against ‘thee: both I and my fathers

house Lave.sinned. -+ .-
. 7. We: have. dealt vmy corruptly 'lgamst

nor-the statutes, nor-the: judgments, - -which
thou commandedst thy servant Mo'ses. -

- 8 'Remember, - I beseech .thee, the word
that” thon commandedst thy servant Mo'ses
saying, If ye, transgress, I will scatter you
abroad: among the nations:

.-9. But if ye turn. unto.me, and l\ccp my
commandments, and do them though there
were of you cast out unto the uttermost
part of the heaven, yet will I gather them
from thence, and will bring them unto the
place that I have chosen to set my name
there.

- 10. Now these are thy.servants and thy
people, whom thou hast.-redeemed by thy
great power, and by thy strong hand.

-11. O Lord, I beseach thee, let now thine
ear be attentive to the prayer of thy servant,
and to the prayer of thy servants, who de-
sire to fear thy name: and prosper, I pray
thee, thy servant this day, and grant him
mercy in the sght of this man. For I was
the king's cupbcarer

Suggestlons.

Nehemxah son of Hachaliah, probably of
the tribe of Judah, was a voung man in a
very important and influential position .at the
court of Artaxerxes Longimanus, son of the
Xerxes known in bible history as Ahasuerus;

- Nehemiah was  ‘cupbearer, a position of
peculiar privilege as the king’s life was prac-
tically. in his hands. The despotic Eastern”
ruler must choose. a trusty man for such a
position, -clse an ‘enemy might casily bribe
the cupbearer to poison the king’s wine, A
very .young man with wealth and position
and ' great prospects before him, yet a true
hearted man, loyal to his God and to his
countrymen. . Such was -‘the 'man wliom
Godchoose for the relief and upbuilding of
hxs -people.

“In the ‘twenticth year of Artaxerxes B. C :

. 445-444, thirtcen years after the first. journey

. fusal” from Zerubbabel (Ezra iv.,,

- 561 - Isa. ‘liv., 1

N chumah recéived

Jerusalem and told with sorrow of the;misery
and . disgrace whichi;Had “¢omeé “upon’ the men

-of:"Jerusalem, -because “of 'their- énemieés :and
The inhabitants of .

their own. feebleness.
the country around’ ever since. the' first re-
1-4). of. aid
from’ them, had harassed and: alscomﬁttcd
‘the Jews in- every possxb]e way'"~* Théy had
stopped them. in their work of - bulldmg, and

______

then deéstroyed what "work was already done.

“They pillaged and  plundered’ and ‘miirdeéred

the Jews, whose frrcnds they had at ﬁrst pro-
fessed to. be.

When Nehemiah heard this. sad news, his
heart was flled with grief for the afflictions

. of-his countrymen and ‘e mourded {for ‘their

sorrows. For four months he prayed and
fasted 'before God, confessing his sins and

the sins of his peoplc and claiming ‘the pro-
" mises of forgiveness and restoralion,

The
sins were thoss of ‘unbelief, disloyalty and
disobedience. . If the returned exilss. -had
been faithful' and ‘kept ‘trusting Jehovah, he
would have continued .to do. mlghty works
in’their behalf, subduing their enemies and
prospering: their work,  But ~they ‘hads
allowed the trials ‘to separate’ -them' :: from
God instead of pressing them closer to him.
'As one might take. d lump ‘of plastic clay
and place it on a rock, with.a trowel one
cculd either .press the. clay fast to the rock,
or :separate them. almost entirely.
the cldy, G>d is the Rock, and aflliction is
the: knife which will either.’ press us closer
to the -God. of all .comfort, -OF, scparate us
fxom him—just as we choose

‘Nchemiah's prayer is mostly composed
of Scriptural phrases, showing him to have
been'a studant of God’s word. - He realized
that the passing events were the . fulfilment

of prophecy, which gave him all the more

keenncss .in appreciating and* claiming the
fulfln'¢nt of the accompanying promrses of
mercy and prosperity. - When the time came
forNehemiah to speak to the king; he de-
ﬁmtely asked God to- prosper him," and God

‘gave liim the’ opportumty, and  the - words,

and the favor. of the iing. . -So the king

allowed Nehemiah to go to Jeriisalem, taking

with” him ‘an "armed escort and- letters of
credit from the king. And “the behevmg
prayer of ‘Nehemiah - was™ answered,” ¢

The-Bible Class.

Prosper—Josh. i, 7: Dcut xxix;, 9z
Ps. xxxv., i; 3, xxxvil, . 7: Gen . xxiv.,

Jolm 2.

Prayer—chh viii,, ‘21t Ps, lv.,f 16, 17

Luke x., 2, xxi,, 36; mm, 31 32: Eph vn,
18: Phil. i, 9: “Rem.. viii; 26,
’ Prlmary Lesson.
Nehemiah ~was a favorite . with kmg

Artaxerxes, he was young and handsome and
rich, but he did not trust in himsclf at all.

If you  had asked the pecople at the court
whether. the.young Jew was a good man or
not, they probably would have told you that
he was very good indeed. But no man is
righteous in the sight of God, for he sees
into every corner of our hcu‘t. and knows
our most, hidden thoughts. Things in ‘our
hearts may be hidden from the people around
us, and even from ourselves, but God knows
'\}} about them, and is ready to forgive them
a ‘

Nehemmh spent much. time in confessmg
to God-his own sins and the sins of his peo-
ple before he asks for favors. Until we
have asked God to forgive us and cleanse
us“from our sins, it is very little use to pray
for any thing else, because he will not listen
to ‘an’ unrepentant rebel. But when. we
become the children of God, we can ask
great ‘things of him and expect answers.

Nchemiah prayed very oftei and for a
long time to God before he even dared to
speak to the king about what was in his
heart. © So we can talk to our lheavenly
Father about things we could not tell to
anyone elsé. - And we can be sure he hears
us, cven if the answer is a long time in
coming.

C. E “Topic.
Nov. 5—~A new name.. Gen. 32: 24-20;
Rev. 2: 17, . ‘ .
o Junior’ C. E. ,
‘Nov. 5.—How to walk in the light. . I.
John 1:

—7, 2; 6-n. . o s

~Hanani,

We are -

'Qu'uterly Review?
I Cor xv1 21 m'

'I‘HE MESSENGER.-

of Ezra tojcrltsalem, one. dny in_the month :
" "Chisleu- or  December,
¥/ inews .which~made -him very:sad::
* either hrs ‘cwii*brother or 2 relatwe came.’
~with' somé others” of the tribe of Judah from

Tobacco bacechrsm. v

(By Dr R.'H McDonald “of Sa.n Fra.nciseo)
‘CHAPTER ‘XXIL": " .

P ILAWS! CONCERNING TOBACCO.
1 Q——What a,ctxon did Queen Ellza.beth
take on the tobacco question?
"'+ A,—3he published an-edict against its’ use,
‘as, a | demoralizing vice, tending to reduce
‘her’ subJects to the condition’ of "those’ sa.v- :

" ages whose habits they imitated.’

2.. Q.—Who, ﬁrst opposed . the cultxvatron
‘of tobacco" L

A~—King James I.-of, England who, - in
1622, ‘urged the growing of nulberry trees
for/the feeding.of’ silk worms as’ being more
valuable than the growing. of tobaceco. . -,

3. Q—Wllat decided step ‘did he take'?
" A—King-James I. prohibited the importa=
tlon of foreign tobacco as well as the pla.nt-
ing' of toba.cco in’ England ‘or Ireland in
1624. . e L
oA Q—How long dld thzs last"

:A.—Until - his death in 1625."

5. Q-—Nome some other noted persons
who’ opposed the. use of tobaceo? -

A~—~King Charles I., King Charles II., and '
Oliver Cromsivell.

6. What class of people’ were bitterly: op—
posed to the use of tobacco? |

‘A—The Puritans were sincere-haters of
tobacco, :not on]y in :England but-in: Ameri-
ca.

7. Q—How does Hutton descrlbe a Puri-
tan"

A.—As one Who ‘abhors ‘a. satin surt a
velvet cloak, and says tobacco is theidevil’s
smoke.’

8. Q—What step did certam Popes and
rulers take toward the suppression of : to-
bacco? .

;. A-—The. Popes. Urban VIIL and Innocent

XI., in the seventeenth century, were oppos-
ed to its use, and the priests.and Sultans of
Turkey declared smoking a crime. .~ - =

Sultan Amuret IV, decreemg its punlsh-
ment by the.most eruel kind of death. -‘The
pipes. of smokers ‘were thrust through their
noses-in. Turkey; and in Russia the -noses of
smokers. were cut-off, in the earller pqrt of
the seventeenth century.

9. --Q—What do we: learn from the Brrtish
the soldier

~A="'That --in.-China .

" smokes tob.leco is. bambooed.”

.10, Q—What acts were passed in Boston
in 18187 .- .

-A~First, ‘Bvery person who shall smoke

or have in lns or her possession, any 11 ghted
pipe or cigar in the street, lane, or passage-
way, or any wharf in said’ city, shall forfeit
and pay for each and every oftence the sum
of two doilars.’

Second, ‘And further if-any person sha.ll
have in his or her possession in any rTopo
wall, or barn, or stable, any fire, .lighted
pipe, or cigar, the person so offending shall
forfeit and pay for each and every offence
a sum not exceeding one hundred dollars,
and not less than -twent dollars’

11. Q.—Were these acts ever enforced?

A~—The first was not enforced, and in
1880 was repealed. ' 'The sécond, which is a
lJaw necessary to snfety, is still in force in -
Boston. )

12. Q.—Is smoking allowed in the Umted

‘States government schools?

A—~—No, both smoking and chewing are
forbidden in the Military Academy at West
Point, and the Naval School at Annapolis.

13. - Q. —What new rule has the faculty of
Dartmouth - College;, New Hampshire, 'pass-
ed ?

A—No student who smokes can obtain a
scholarship of the college. -

14, Q.—What action has the State of Ver-
mont taken w1th reg'lrd to the use of to-
baceo?

A —The Legislatme of Vermont has wise-
ly forbidden both teachers and pupxls in
public schools to use tobacco.”

15. Q.—What action ha:x New Jelsey
taken on the subject? - :

A.—An act was passed prohxbiting the
gale of cigaretfes and tobacco in any form
to minoys. -

16. Q.—What law has Kansas -
passed in regard to tobacco? .
. A~—It has passed a law prohibiting the

recently :

W.ID.‘:.



1--sa1e ot tobaeco and other narcotlcs to min-
-ors under sixteen years of age“-‘ T

17.. Q.—What other states iorbid the ‘gale
) of fobacco.to. minors?” .: -
_A—Massachusetts, New . Hampshlre and
‘Iowa, ‘and bills are before’ several gtate leg-
" islatures, asking for a similar law. .
.The penalty’ for selling: cigavettes to a boy
. or .girl under 51xteen years of.age in New
Hampshire hds been made $20.. for. each o*’
fence..

18 Q—-\’Vha.t act was passed in 1881 1n

Massachusetts after women voted .on the .

_education quest1on"
A —'During any town . meeting held for

‘the election of national, state, county or -

town .officers, no person shall make or have
in his possession any lighted pipe, c1garetto,
or clgar, in any town ball where such meet-
_ing is"being held’ = Persons who' v1olated
the act were ordered out of the hall.
19. Q.—What action has San Diego, and
a few other citi¢s'of California taken? "~ "
A.—They ‘have passed a law’ prohlbrting
the selling of cigarettes to boys. -
20- Q.—What action has Santa Crugz,

California, taken - m regard to the use of -

tobacco? = .

A.—Santa. Cruz, California, prohibxts the
use of tobacco by any persons under 18 years
of age, under penalty of $5 to $50, or twen-
ty days in jail.

_ 'Some schools in Cahforma and other
states decline to recewe students “who use
' tobacco. .

Crime and Sorrow.
Five-sixths of all:the men who mest their
death on the scaffold go there throuzh
drink, was the evidence borne liy C8ir
leliam Harcourt after long acquamtance
with the Home. Office. ‘ Drunkards form a

class that- comprises at -least 50 percent, of- '

the convicted' prisoners in this country,’ was
a statement made in the General Prisons’
Board Report_of 1896. -~ That was a very
safe  and moderate’ oﬁlcial estimate of ‘the
. fruits of  the traffic as seen in the number of
drink-marred lives coming within official
cognizance. - But:if we call up - those who
are fitted to speak by long service and spe-
cial opportumtles for observation, and take
their evidence, we shall find it far more
terrible and damaging. Drunkenness. is.
mainly the cause of the commoner sorts of
crime, and if England comd be made sober,

three-fourths of her jails might be closed.””

— At a moderate estimate something like

" nineteen-twentieths. of the crime that has to
be tried in courts is due to drink,’ were

among the latest testimonies .of Lord Chief

Justice Coleridge. And after all such state-

ments do but present one class of ‘ fruits,”

and not by any means the saddest and most
poignant. These need to be sought for. They
lie hidden away beneath the leaves of the
great Upas tree, and are borne of the home-
{ife of the people. They are sesn in the
drink-wreck lives of fathers, mothers, sons,
or daughters; in the homes, bir'hted and
scourgéd by the drink plague; in the erip-

pled and wasted forms of little children; in’

the God-given bea.uty of girthood down-
trodden in the mire of the streets. IEx-
aggeration ! Is it possible to find language
lurid enough to Teveal the traffic in its true
light, or strong enough to fitly denounce it
in face of the evid: nce of its own fruits ?
We doubt it. Yet let the people judge. It
is they who suﬁ?er and know best.—‘ Alliance
News.”

. .

Referrmg to the use of a.lcoholic wine at
the communion, Rev. John McNeill has said:
“‘Some, people asked: How can anybody be
the worse for the single sip ? But great
doors turn. upon small hinges, and this ques-
“tion of the kind of wine used to.form one
of the elements of communion is not as small
as it looks,.and I am not so scoffing about
itasI used to be, I am getting more and
more serious about it. The fact is, .that
every time I come near drink, my gorge
rises more and more against 1t I do not
like that pertume in. the church on the Sab-

bath . day. I do not like to be. compelled to
" "see this drink, which is my main obstacle,
the one thing that is causing so much misery
and ‘misbelief, the type of the greatest bless-
ing that has come to us. . It is at omce the
greatest curse, and ‘it symbolizes the great-
est blessing that has come to the world.
Now, that cannot be right. - I wish the
church of God would rise up and thoroughly
purge and purx.fy barself from all comp11c1ty
with this-thing.'

‘Oro'in a place calléd Mitchell Square, -

lwinter he draws me.

-in November, -

* Fourth.

".'(THE MESSENGEAR«

Correspond ence

~

B ’ - Mxtchell Square
Dear Editor,—I 11ve in ‘the township of
We
1ive in‘a lurge house, and oanly have half an
acre of land. My father keeps a: past-ofiice
and. general store,. I have a dog and in the

.ROY. .

-

Sarma

Dear Edrtor,—I have a per. cat.- We’ call
it- Tom. - She has kxttens -There was &
drunk man down on the dock He'fell. in
and he was pulled out. ' I have an aunt
who lives.at Grossbeck;: -she runs a board-
ing-house.  ~ She- has about ten Thoarders,
My gaurdfather had o roesser, and Le cuuld
crow; -but he got drowned. He fell.in the
swill-barrel. He was lookmg for p1e-

. crusts Good bye

M. B., aged ten.

) Sprmg Valley.
Dear Ed1t01,—I will be.twelve years old
My father is in Manitoha.
I ‘Lhave got a little baby brother. - I have
had a good time in .my holidays, at my
vneles’, in .North-Augusta, and Glenbuell.
I think Clara is getting quite a shower of
compliments for her description of crossing
the prairie. I was interested in it also. I

_belong to the Mlsswn-Band .and am going.

to-morrow. I am -in the Senior
I am going to try the entrance
qnext year. We have thirteen cows and two
horses, and. a number of hens. T
. . EVA M D aged eleven. .

to” it

' ST Ma.xwell Ont

. Dear Edltor -—W111 you kindly permit me
‘to write a few lines for your column. This

. is the season of the year when cider is being

made; some people do not see the evil the use
of this drink leads to, but it is what often
starts: a drunkard’ career. - Two youug

"men who .were intoxicatel . blamed theu'

mother for it, saying she had trained them
up to wish for falsely stimulating drink in-
stead of water, and the appetite had grown
until they had become  addicted -to the
strongest of hquors, and as a natural re-
sult they were found drunk on the street.
A young man in a cider mill was asked
why he never drank that beverage. His
reply ‘was that his employer always bought
up, or gathered from his own orchard all
the wormy and diseased apples to grind for
cxder, and he did .not wish to drink -worm
juice. ) L.00.

Bast Mines Station, N.S.

- Dear Editor,—I live on a farm near the
railway. We can see the trains pass every
day. I have'two sisters and three brothers.
I.go to school and I am in-the VIL grade,
but I am going in the VIII. grade soon.
‘We have. 2 very nice teacher, her name is
Miss Purdy. ~“We have not a very large
school, there are only twenty-four enrolled,

but I expect there will be more in the
winter. HAZEL NUT. (aged 12.)
" Edna Alta

Dear Ddlto —I have Dbeen gettmg the
‘ Messenger’ for two’ years and I enJoy read-
ing it very much. = We have in all nine
geese, 31 ducks, 25 turkeys, and 42 hens and
chickens. Oae of my hens Topknot hatch-
ed seventeen chickens out of sixteen eggs
and all lived. Our three young sows had 17
pigs last month. We .call our little lamb
Wub. Good-by. . TULIA WHITESIDE,

[Thank you very much for the charmmg
bouquet of dried grass and flowers. It was

80 prettrly .arrangsd.—Ed.]

i ) , - . Plainville.

Dear Editor;~This is-the first letter that
I have written to the ‘Messenger’ and I
hope that I shall get it printed in the * Cor-
respondence.’ - I take the ‘Messenger’ and
erjoy reading it. I go to school every day.

-1 walk two-miles fo:school, I am in ‘the

fourth book. I have two - brothers and
three sisters and one nephew. I have a.
dog called Collie. I have made a quilt and
it has seventy-two rlocks in it.. I wish
some other girl would correspond with me.
Your friend, ~ A. E. H. (aged 11.)

-and cousin. are visiting me.
..to have .a. party to-morrow -over at ' our
‘We have a little pup, we have
no name for him. I have -just -been up .to.

my cousin’s visiting her. We . have no .
_school here this .term.. -Our .last teacher's

-and see the sea.

.have a good teacher,

‘end spent a very pleasant day.

Musquash
Dear Editor,—I thought I would. write '

~.another letter to the Messenger.’: .
‘We are ‘going

grandpa's.

name was Miss Norrad. My brothers are
ﬁshmg now. ' We have' a great time here
in winter sliding” on the ice. "I have one

. little sister, her. name is: Pearle Irene, she .

is going to go to’ the city with her aunt
S EFFIE, (aged 13)

Ormstown Que.

Dear detor ~—IL-am a little girl and (his -

is the first time that I have written to the
Northern Messenger ‘We have . begn
taking the ‘ Messenger”’ for a great number

_of years, and I am very fond ‘of reading it.

I ‘have about 'a mile to walk to Sun'lay-
School. ‘We live or a farm-and have quite
a long drive to go to church, This summer
cur minister has been on a trip to the Old
Country, and.we have had different.minls-
ters filling his place while he was away, ana
we all missed him very much; he has re-
turned home, and we are all glad to sec
him, . Yours truly, ALMA B.T.

: Musquash.
Dear Editor,—I live in the city. I am
now visiting my . cousin. -- We .are‘having- a
fine time. I had three rows in the boat
since I came on. I am taking’ lessonson
the organ. - I haven’t been out for ‘berries
yet. I am-at my aunt’s beautiful summer
residence; we can .look out-the window
The beach- is right down
l)elow the house. My cousin was up visit-
ing me two weeks ago.. ' Your's truly:: .

- EULALIE M. T, ?(aged 11.')'”.

Derby, Mont.

Dear . Edltor,-.—-As I have never seen-any
letters in. the ‘ Messenger' from this part
of the ,world, I thought-I would write ‘one
and it is my first one. I have been getting
the ‘Messenger’ for almost a year. An

-uncle in- Ontario kindly sent it to me for

a Christmas present and I think it a lovely
little paper. I live in the beautiful Bitter
Rock Valley, which is a nice place to live,
We are surrounded by mountains on all
sides and the- beautiful Bitter Root River
runs through the centre of -the Valley. I
have two little brothers, their names are
Fred and Lloyd, and WwWe are coming - to
Canada. some time. - 'We have a -grandpa
and aunty and uncles, there whom we.have
never seen, ESTER. McL.

Crouland, Ont.
Dear Editor,~I am a little girl eleven
vears old. I go to school every day. I
her name is Miss
Stamp. I am in the fourth book. I have
four. sisters and one brother., We attend
Presbyterian Church and Sunday-school. My
Sunddy-school teacher’s name is Miss
Henderson. -I like her.very much, and we
get the ‘Messengar’ there, and we all like
reading your paper, I always like.to read
the letter§ and ‘Little Folks' page. I live
quite clos2 to Niagara Falls, and we went
there this summer to the park and spent a
pleasant day. I have been there quite a

number of times. MARTHA L. W.

Anna, O.

Dea.r Edltor ——Thls is the first letter I have
ever tried to write. .= I have two brothers
and a sister older than myself, and a brother
younger than myself. I-have two Kkittens,
their names are Punch and Carey. I have
a pretty Jersey heifer, her name is-Pinky;
and a lot of hens and chickens. .I have at-
tended the Sunday-school every Sunday this
summer, our . teacher’s mame is Mr. John
Riddle.  Our day school: teacher’s is Mr.
Chambers. I was in Owen Sound on-the
12th of Aug. - Uncles, aunts.and cousins
come over from Midland on the ‘ Majestic”’
We arrived
home at ten o’clock._at night. We had. the
first snow of the season Sept. 30. We live
in a backward road and cannot go to school
steadily in the winter time. 'I am in Junior
part second. I am, eleven years old.

Your's truly,” MARY J. H.

-My aunt .
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-money away in chops and steaks, '
.best 1 can, he's never satisfied; and [ de-

_ nearest chair and began to cry.

*.me.’

H@USEHOL-

How Mrs. ’Pea .>o1 Mdnaged
. (Cottager and Artxsan )

Pra.y .tell me how you manage to get meat ‘

every day, Mrs, Pearson,’ sald a_young mar-
ried woman to her nelghbor “1f I call be-
fore dinner, I always smell a stew or 'soup

‘cooking. My husband says I don’t give him

anything worth eating, and “frizzie  his
Do the

clare I'm getting downright- unhappy.” Thus
gpeaking, Mrs. White seated herself on the

‘Let me see if I can help you. I loved

" your mother, and I'd be glad to help her

daughter, and- bring sunshine into her home,
if I could. What’s the matter ?°’

‘ Nothing more than usual now.. Tom
and T don’'t hit off married life well; he
expects too much of me, and grumbles at
his dinners ‘almost every day. If I give
him good meat, he says I spend too fast; if
1 give him no ‘meat, he's angry. Sixteen
shillings a-week isn’t much to keep house
on, and everything to find !’

‘It's enough and to spare, Mary, well
managed. Can you remember what you've
had for dinner every day this weck,

- ‘Oh, yes. it's easy to do that. Sunday we'd
a good big steak; -Monday some rashers out

- of .the prime of a side of bacon; Tuesday,

s; Wednesday sausages; Thurs-
day:and day, bread-and-cheese; and to-
day potatoes, ‘I don’t run into debt; Tom
can't accuse me of that.)’

“Do you ever buy fresh vegetables ?' -
.. *Not often;". I'm obliged to comsider the

pennies, .for dinners are only one meal in the
day; there’s breakfast and tea, and supper
bésides. . Tom doesn’t say much about them;
it’s the dinners he ‘grumbles at. I only wish
1 could do better, for I’'m miserable. 1 get

mutton cho

“tired of . living with a man who's never

satlsﬁed and yet I Tove him, and he loves

‘My dear, do you ever ask God to help
you to do betler ?’
‘No, ‘I couldn't -pray about cooking!’

‘ Yes; you could. One reason why you and
your husband don’t hit off a pleasant state
of things is-because you grumble back at
him, instead of seeking strength from your

Father, who, in Christ, listens to any re- .
. quest you make, even if it has to do with

household mattérs. - Begin to pray to- day,
and in the strength of God try to reform.’

.*But how can 1? I never knew a bit
about cooking when I.married.’

‘It’s not too late to learn; I'm ready to
help you. Will you buy your meat to-day
as I advise ? and.if .you'll trust me for one
week, I think I can put you in the way of
giving your husband a good dinner every
day, with fresh vegetables snmectimes, and
yet not run into debt.

Mary brightened up. 'lel you, really,
Mrs. Pearson ? and may I tell Tom what
you're going to do ?’ she said.

‘Yes; and.ask him to let me go to the
butcher’s with you. But I must make one
bargain, which is, that both of you will be
moderate, and not cat Mondays meat. on

Sunday.’
¢ All right, I agree, ‘and I'm Sllle Tom

will,

Towards evenmg the -friends - went out
marketing, and Mary, advised by Mrs.
Pearson, purchased’ six_pounds of breast of
mutton, for the weather was cold, and
there was no fear of the meat not keep-
ing

‘You buy to better advantage if you get
a large piece; but mind, I'm allowing you
and Tom two pounds more Lhan we have in
the week,’ said Mrs. Pearson. ‘You can't
Jearn economy in a day; it'll be the work of
time. ' This meat has to serve for seven
dinners, with vegetables and a few extras.’

“Seven !’ echoed Mary, ‘and all that
bone; why, the steak we had on Sunday

- looked nearly as much meat as this.’

‘I mean seven,” Mrs. Pearson answered,
smiling; ‘you ‘will see how useful. these
bones can be made. Now we’ll buy half.a
gallon of potatoes and a nice cabbage. Tl

cut the meat up for you, anil then tell you -
- how to cook the first piece.’

Mrs. Pearsn divided the mutton into three
parts. *‘The largest you can bake to-mor-
row, with a few potatoes, she remarked;

. the equal division of "the. meat.

- eating 7’
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“boxl the, cabbage as. well.

‘this “meat, "Take care "of the bones
on- Monday ‘moriing,” first thing; put: “them

- into -a-saucepan with a pmt of [resh-water,

and set them on the.fire o simmer ’

" . Mary took great pains, .and ncquuted Jer- .
self so. well, - she earned praises from her

“husband, and they: hid.some merriment aver
.~Tom was
s0 happy, he took up a good habit he had
dropped Tor some weeks, and accompanied

- his wife to church, instead of smoking hlS

plpe and leaving her to go' alone.

~When Tom went:to work next morning
be declared he should long for ome.o'clock
to come to sce how- Mary managed, :‘ For I
don’t know how you're going to spm that
bit of meat out for dinner,’ he said.’ ’

‘Monday’s allowance was served thus. The
stcek was ready for use by the time Mary
wanted it; she turned it into the stewpan,
and added six peeled potatoes, four good-

sized onions sliced up, a pennyworth "of.

carrots, and the meat left on the previjus
day cut off the bones,.with a little pepper
and salt. She set the stéwpan on the fire,
stirred the contents well togethery and left
all ‘to cook thoroughly while she fetched a
saucepan half full of -spring water, into
which she put-the fresh bhones ready for
simmering so soon as the fire was unoceu-
pied.

‘ There's such a smell of good thlngs, you
must have bewitched the cold meat, Mary,’
cried Tom, who came in as the clock struck
one. '‘Be quick; I’Ve'to be back in-‘ha.lf an
hour’

" The meat was.soon served, and husband
and wife were astonished to find how well
satisfied they were; in [act, ‘enough was left
to warm’ up* “for supper, “with the addition of
a little rice.

. Tuesday found lV’rs Pearsan and ‘\Iary
bus:]y engaged ‘in making a- meat pudding.
‘'This has to last two days,’ said the for-
‘mer, ‘and you must .be-careful over_your
stock and not use too much for gravy;
Saturday- has to be provided for. Put the
fresh bones- into ithe same’ saucepan;. you

~may add another pint of water, and. take

out the old bones.’

The dinner that day ga\'e gleat satisfac~
tion to Tom. So good was the’' puddiag
that he called for more at' supper-time.
Mary was firm in_refuslng. ‘You're not to
eat to-day what is to do for to-morrow,’ she
said. © “I’ve something nice for you,’ and
she placed a steaming bowl on tﬁe table,
with a thick slice of bread.

‘ That’s capital ! * exclaimed Tom, when he
had tasted the contents of the Lowl; ‘you're
getting a regular cook. Whatever am I

¢ Sort of onion soup. I got some onions,
sliced them up, and put them, with about
a penn’orth of milk and some waler, into a
saucepan, I boiled all together.’

¢ It's fit for the Queen !’ said Tom. }

The pudding was warmed up on Wednes-
day, and a cabbage, with a few potatoes,
were cooked. On Thursday the remainder
of the meat was boiled, and the liquor care-

* - fully put a.sxde to add to the stock, A few

turnips, ‘with Norfolk dumplings; eked out
that day's meal. Mrs. Pearson had to make-
the dumplings,- and she considered she
managed to do so at the cost of little more
than ona penny.

Mary wondered no longer- how she would
provide dinners for the week out-of the six
pounds of mutton when she saw how much
good stock she had in her-saucepan. - She

divided it-into tWO portions fo1 the rema.ln- '

ing days. :
‘ Buy half a pint of oatmeal tl:us morning,’

sald Mrs. Pearson on Friday;, it will make -
a good broth if you stir it -into ybur stock; ~

and you may add :some ,more water. - By
way -of a change, I should soak plenty of
bread in it, and don’t forget the pepper and
salt. I shall also allow you to make ‘a
baked rice pudding for a treat.

¢ Say, rather, youw'll show me how to make
one,’ cried Mary; ‘the. last time I tried, the
pudding was so hard, Tom declared he could
hardly get his téeth in.

1 suppose you allowed no ‘room for the
rice' to swell. Just do as-I-telldyou.
that’ small teacupful into your dish, and

fill it up with milk; you may add a little -

sugar. Half a pmt of. milk will make a
nice pudding.’

-¢ Surely, a good puddmg won't come out
of -that drop of ' rice, Mrs. Pea.rson -1
packed mine gquite tight!’

Remember- if:
gyou leave off hungry;“you mugt cnly eat half .
and -

w7 And- spoilt; it...

.thxs week ?' she asked

Put -

~

You Thust trust’ me, you'll
ﬁnd I'm righty’ “And’so she proved: ‘to be,

Saturday found Mary with a happy. face, -
preparing her, dmner alone. * She: warmed
* the -stock, and’ put iato it a’ “fow" cuttmgs of
‘ bacon, some potatoes, and fried -onions.,

This made~a. substantial’ stew, and was a _
great 1mprovement on the basin of pota.toes e
she had set ‘before’ ‘her husband tor so many
" Saturdays.

. When Tom brought his .wages home his
wife showed him morey in hand, even
_'though his "club. and the rent weré paid.’

‘ Are you satisfied with my management
‘I've tried to do
better.’

.The husband made no answer, but\he drew
'his much-loved. Mary nearer to him, and. ,
‘gave her such a hearty kiss, she needed’ no
other assurance.

A friend in need is a friend .indeed.” Mrs,
Pearson” proved herself such to this young
couple. They both profited by her wise teach~
ing. 'Tom learnt to be more patient, and
Mary to practise economy, so that when her
children came she was able to provide for
them, because she knew how to lay out six-
teen shillings to the best advantage. They
learnt, too,-from the Friend of friends; ihe
gospel of Jesus Christ became their gospel. -
As it took firm hold ‘of their hearts, it
_changed the whole aspect of their home
life, One day Tom suggested it would ‘be
better to have .nmo cooking on Sunday, so
that he and his wife might go twice a day
instead of once to .God’s house.

Mary .assented gladly; the suggestion
showed her how much her husband must
be 1mpressed for he'had hitherto stoutly
maintained that a- working man should have

a hot dinner on Sunday, if he went without
another all the days of.the week., But then
Tom had only.studied to- please -himself;
now he sought to fight the good fight or
falth and lay hold on eternal llfe ..

._l

NORTHERN MESSENGER

(A Twelve Page Nustrated Weekly).
9
One yearly subscription, 30c. . .
Three or more copies, separately address-
ed,.25¢. each. .
Ten or more to an lndlvidua.l address 200.
each. .
Ten or more s°parate1y a.ddr%sed 25c per
copy. - J :

When addrmed to Monh'eal City, Great Bntaut’nnd Poszal
Umon countries, 520 postage’ must-be addal for cach’ copy;
United Btates and Canada free of postage, Bpecial arrango-
monts will bo made for ‘delivering packages of 10 or more in
Montreal, Suhamben reaiding in the - United Sb.\tes can remid
by Post Ofice Money Orter on Rouse's Point, N.Y. or Expreu
Money Order puyn.b]n in Montreal :

!

Sample package supplied free on applica,-

tion,
JOEN DOUGALL & SON,
. - Publishers, Montreal,

ADVERTISEMENTS, .

EPPS'S. GOGOA
‘GRATEFUL * GOMFOR TING .
Distinguished everywkere
for Delicacy of Flavor, Supea
rior Quality, and hlghly Nu-
tritive Properties. Specially
grateful and comforting to
the nervous and dyspeptic.
Sold only in. ¥'Ib, "tins, la«
belled JAMES EPPS & Co.,
Ltd., Homceopathic Chema
ists, London, England, g
BREAKFAST © SUPPER ',

EPPS'S cOCOR

YOUR NAME neatly printed on 20 Rich
Gold Edge, Fancy Bhapa, Silk Vringed,
Eavelope Verse, ¥lorals, &o., Cords. This
o gold Plated Ring anda 250 presont oll for
Snmiples, outfit snd nvato mrms to
Ageuts. 3c. Address B’I‘AR CARD CQ., Knowlton, P.

et 1

T'HE ‘NORTHERN MESSENGER' is printed and published
every week nt the * Witness' Building, at the corner of Craig -
and Bt. Poter strecls, in the clty of Mont:ml. by John
Rcdmﬂx Daugnll, of Montreal,”

All “busi icabl should be addressed ‘John
Dougpll & Son, and aoll letters to tho editor shonld be
addrissed Bditor @f tho ‘Northern Messeuger.'
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'At Great Bargains.
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' THE TEACHER'S BIBLE.
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['Rat we are offering now,in size a littlelarger than our illustration, is a
handsome and very complete up- to-date bock. We have already glven several
thousand of these books as pre miums and they certalnly have given great
satlstaction to every one that received them, They are printed in large
. type (Long Primer) and on gosd paper. ‘They are silk sewed and are
bound dn genuine leather with 1imp covers, round .corners, divinity clr-
cult, and red under gold edges, at the back are a number of very attrac-
tive features to bible students and teachers, among others a concordance,
“a-u’ alpAabetical index to, the Scriptures and 13 maps with index. Though
.called ‘The Teachers’ Bible’ this book ds of. course equally sultable to
all. Publisher’s price has been $3.00; we can sell at $2.00, and prepay

9
)
,..,‘,3;'3?* postage to any address in Cana da, But we prefer to give them as pre-

st ; .
miums.
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= , Given only to ‘Messenger’ subscribers for ten new sul?sclflpt!ons at 30 cens
7 each, with remainder of 1899 free. - -
' For sale, post paid, at.$2.00.
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THE VEST POCKET BIBLE.

Printed on O;EIOX'd India paper, bound in. ‘French Seal’ leather, . and lned with
leather, Yapp covers, ‘or as they are sometimes called, “‘divinity clreuit,” with. rea /| .
under ggld edges, and round corners. .Usually sold in the retail stores at $1.50 or
$1.75. o : ' e

This beautiful .lttle book fits nicely into a gentleman’s vest pocket, and while
the typo is necessarily small, it is very readable owing to the fact that it is printed
from the very best type, on the very best paper, with the very best”ink. .The same
book, if ordinary bible poper was used, would be two or three times the size. Of
course, there are no helps or maps, 'as they would make the book too hig for the.
vest pocket.. Many people may prefer thislittle book for everyday use to the larger .
print bibles, but it is specially designed for those who want to carry a small bible
for casual reference. . . '

Glven only to ‘Messenger' subscribers, .. o

For 10 new subscriptions to Dec. 31, 1300, at 30c each.
For sale, postpald, at $1.50. ’ . - 3

30 cents.

cided to

{

~repeat ‘th )
remainder of ‘the year free to all new ‘subscribers subscribing now for next year.

This butter dish is both ornamental anad

sensible.

The butter rests on a tray or

plate, leaving a space below for the water
trog1 the ice when used. The tray fits firm-

v

1899 tree,

For sale, postpald, for $1.75. )
P.S,—We can get childron's sets as 16w as 10c, but we will not offer such goods to our subscribers.

~

(%3 .

BUTTER DISH.

ly, yet easily {nto the dish. It is quadruple
latest design,
satin finisRed cover,with elegant shot beaa-
ing. Given only to ‘Messenger’ subscrivers

silver filate, hand chased,

ém, and inwlad:di.tion will 1include the

NCCeecizs~

Y

for 17 new subscriptions, with' balance of
1599 free, at 30c each.

For énle, carriage pald, for 325.75.

The Child’'s Set.

The Knife is 7% Inches in length, and other pleces in proper portion. This set is suitable for a chllé from two years té
ten yeara of age, and makes an appropriatc present for Christening, Christmas or I irtbday.
box, and sells locally at $2,30.

This set comes in a satin-lined

Given only to ‘Mossenger’ subscribers for ten aew subseriptions at 30c each, with balance of

.Rodgérs’s
Jack Knife,

knite  will
The-blade g .
and made of
the very best of steel, belng by
the celebrated Joseph Rodgers
& Sops, of Sheffiela, cutlers to

This boys’
great satisfaction.
2% iunches long,

Her Majesty, ete., ere,

Given only to

of 1899 free.

For sale, postpald, for 3sc.

‘Messenger * [g
subscribérs for two pew suvn- {4
scriptlons at 30c each, balance

e
425ERN mop
' & sony Gens

give

~‘In His Steps.
SHELDON'S GREATEST BOOK.
Thrilling, Inspiring, Forceful.

'EVERYONE IS READING IT.AND TALKING ABOUT IT.

Sunday-School Teachers would do a good thing by putting this book
into the hands of each of their scholars. 1t will exert a tremendous influ:
ence for good upon every member of a home..

Given . only to ‘Megsenger’ subscribers for one new subscriber at

SUGAR SHELL AND BUTTER KNTFE.

The Sugar Shell and Butter Knife, In ‘neat satin-lined

Given only to 'Messenger' subscribers for eight new subscristions, including balance of 1839. free, at 30c each, or for:sale, postpald, at $1.60.°

L)

N ;Sold.. singly, or in lots at 15c per copy, postpaid. -

box, are very presentable as Christmas .Presents. - Any lady ‘would-like to have them for her table.

Child’s Tlug.

This mug ivould delight any child az a
Christmas or birthday glit. It is quad-
ruple silver plated and gold lined and beau-
tifully chased. The designs may vary
slightly, but they are all pretty.

Given only io 'Messengor' subseribers for
7 new subsecriptions at 30c each, with bal-
ance of 1899 free.

For sale, postpaid, for $1.30.

=

bentlemen’s Sels.

Comprising 1 pair Cuff Links, 3 Fron! Studs
and 2 Pointer Buttons.

The Links and Studs are rolled gold
plate, warranted by the manufacturcrs to
weer ten years, and are made in the ccle-
brated one-plece unbreakable style. Dull
or polished finish as desired.

Will be sent postpaid and registered.

. Free to ‘Messenger’ subzerlbers for eight
‘strictly rew subscriptions to Lec. 31, 1000,
al 20c each. Or for sale, postpald, for
$1.50. ‘ ‘

Our premiums are described honostly., It
they e neot considered to correspond with
the ‘descrlpuous they may be prompuy re-

turced and money will be refundea.

MAPLE LEAF

Blouse Sets.

Including One péir of Maple Leaf Cuff ﬂinks.
Three Maple Leaf Frant Studs, and
One Plain Collar Stud. .

Very patriotic and very dainty, Made
ecatirely of Sterling Silver, decorated with
Pure Gold. A lady who bas seen these sots
gave her opinion that they would bring $
n the city stores. Though that lady some-
what overestimated thelr value, the fact is
they are very, pretty, and with our special
arrangements we can afford to give them

-lvto ‘Mepienger’, subscribers who will send

us olght strictly new subscriptions to Dec.
31, 1900, to the ‘Messenger’ at 30 cents
each; or for sale, postpald and registered,
for $1.50. ) N .'

Our premiums are described ho'nestl);. It
they be not considered to correspond with
the description they may be promptly re-

turned and money wlll be refunded.
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LUNCH CASTER.

Given only to ‘Messenger’ subscribers for
17. new. subscriptions at 30c each; remaln-
der of 1899 free.

|

A

;

]

l”.‘/

This pepper, salt and mustard caster, is
one of the daintiest table ‘articles we have
to offer. The quadruple. silverplate and
richly decorated opal bottle present a very
pleasing effect. It stands six and one-half

inches in height, . For sale, carraige paid, for V$2.75.

_SYRUP PITCHER.

sllver plate, and beaut!fully hand chnséd.
Given only to ‘Messenger’ subscribers for

This syrup pitcher will-give great satis-
faction. -It has a "splendid ‘cut off lip’' in-
side, which ' prevents the syrup running
down. the outside. It i{s also a very orna-

17 rew subscriptions at 30c each,
romainder of 1899 free, - .
For sale, carringe prepaid,, for _$2.75.
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article:

e OAN" TABLE “WARE L
get these'Spoons'and Forks to match; from one of the very largest manufacturers in the world.  Five million
dozen spoons of this kind is their record, and their whole vutput of table ware is simply enormous. - They under--

- stand their-business and make a'good article; and sell at smalier profits than many other manufacturers. - They do-

* not'profess to'make a cheap spoon, but a'good: spoon and: oné worth the price. = 'We are convinced that thesé spoons”
will disappoint no one.  They are.very highly spoken of by both the wholesale. and retail:tradeas well as by. the
‘manufacturers. The Joan tuble“ware is’ made, .the mariufacturers tell us, of the Highest Grade Nickel Silver, and is

heavily plated with FINE Silver,”: It has been the-aini ‘of -the' manufacturers to make them equalin design and
workmanship to-any similar articles in Sterling Silver, and they - certainly -have succeeded in turning out's very fine

B T LI 7' Given only to 'Mésseﬁg’er' subscribers asffollows: .

© ... Quarter "dozlen”rabl‘e . 8poons or Forks for 9 new, siubseriptions at 30c each balance of 1899 free. -
Quarter - dozen- Dessert Spoons or Forks,  for 8 new subscriptions at 30c each, balance of 1899 free.
Quarter <dozen Tea ' Spoons for 5 .new subscriptions at 30c each, balance of 1§99 free, ' )
Half ‘dozen .Tea Spoons for 9 new subscriptions.at 30c e :

FOR SALEl-ﬁessert Spoons or Forks, dellve}'y.pﬁid;" $1.75{p'er‘qua.rter ‘dozen
B Tablo Spoons or forks, delivery paid, §L85 per quarter-dozen,

Tea Spoons, _d_ellvery pald, §1.75.per half dozen;
. “ More Joan Table Ware.:
. "We_will not need to say.much about these goods.
pen and ink sketches,  and when. one sees them, one is.charmed, with them.

lcok exactly like- sterling siiverware, . They are the very best plate,- and we are as-
sured will wear-2 lifetime.. .They are very high-priced goods,and sell in the most. fash-

icnable city jewellery stores at fancy' prices. .

will give every .satisfaction, and anticipate a v

ents, they aro unequalled.

800 each. For sale, postpald, for $1.69.

: The Pie Knife, SR
10 inches in length, sold locally at $2, in neat satin lined box, glven only to ‘Mes-
senger' subseribers, lncluding the remainder of 1899 free,

_ .The Berry Spoon. .
9 inches ‘In “length, gold locally ah $1.60, in-.reat satin lined: box, Given

| senger’ subseribers, with remainder of
For sale, postpald, for $1.40.

They look ‘interestlng in the
They

“We ‘are cétrain-that these premlums
cry large demand for them., For pres-

‘for 9 new subscriptinns -at

only- to ‘ica-
1899 free, for 7 new subscriptions’ at 30¢ each.
e . “a S

.

including

mental plece for the table,belng quadruple

. .
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. Table Knives and Forks.

This tableware is a'novelty, and has but reécemtly Dbeen placed on the Canadlan
market. Nevertheless.the sale has been brisk wherever ™ they . were shown, and, ac-
cording to the manufacturers, for the foli owing reasons: - ' . .

1st.. The handles: are made-ol Conobolo, a very hard, close  gralned ‘wood, which
takes a fine polish,. and which Is of a dark rosewood color.” "Thq handles are go firm-
ly fastened on that they will not get loose, or come off  when washed in hot we.ter.
These handles are of & good size, yet lighter and handsomer than solld steel jinives and

forks. . . o
ond. The ferules are of S0 percent nickel s!lver. snd add ‘greatly to the appearance

of this cutlery. ) ] )
3rd. The forks are of ithe suma pattern ns the latesi muodels of sllver forks, with

four tines and’ rounded backs, tines and edges like a silver fork.  They are .nade of

steel, heavily electro-plated -with nickel, giving them a benutlru} and durable appear- :

ance, :
4th. The blades are of steet carefully forged and ground thin, elastic and sharp.

These facts, taken in consideration vith the reasonable price at which they are
sold, will appeal to many good house keepers,

Some one has suggested that for church or, Sunday-school solrees, as well as for
ordinary home use, this cutlery would be just:the thing.

Given only to ‘Messenger’ subscribers, one-half dozen- pairs, for ten new subscrip-
‘tlong at, 30 cents each, balance of 1839 free. . : .

For sale, postpaid, for $L.75.

Send for sample copies of the ‘Mes

JosePu-Ro‘. |
‘ .'_&soND.»ﬁ;Rf,

Q7344308

Rodgers’ Jack—Very sharp and. keen.of blade
“and steel to the backbone,. strong and ready
for any kind ‘of work suitable to.a knife
- The handle is made of selected horn, and has

“hole for cord attachment. . .

Roggers’ Penknife—2 b]a.deé, very best of steel. -
White bone handle, selected, usually sold as
jvory. A magnificent pocket penknife. * ’

y ONVTHN3I
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RODGERS’.
- Penknife No, 1.
_Actual Size.
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ach. balance.ot 1899 free. T

|Canada’s Leading .

‘|during- the. past year] -for

e
o

~ The -
GRRE Y 99

“WITNESS,

OQur Best Premium :
Independent. Pape_f,
The ¢ Weekly Witness' to
Dec. 31, 1900, is- given to.
‘Messenger’subscribers [who
have not taken "either the
Daily .or. Weekly ¢ Witness’

obtaining six néw subscribers
to the ‘Messenger at 3oc
each, .

The ¢Daily Witness’ to
Dec. 31, 1900, is given to
‘Messenger’ subscribers who
have not taken it during the
past year, for 15 new sub.
scriptions to the ‘Messenger’
at 3oc each, -

N
Pickle Caster.
This Pickle Caster is one of the best
values we have.to offer. It Is quadrupie
sllver plate, complete with tongs, as snown
in cut, with latest shades of lieavy grcem

ribbed glass. 1t is bright and preity on
a table, and stands about a' foot'in height.

RODGERS?
Jack No. 2,
" Actunl Stze.

A
o 3)
H
3

These Knives are made by Joseph, Rod gers & Sons, of ‘Shem‘eld, cutlers to Her
Don’t confound. them with any other ‘Rodgers’
Knives which sell at next to nothing, tnd aro worthles_s. .The Gehuine Rodgers

Majesty Queen Viectoria, ete., eote. -

trade mark is or each knife.

Either of these Knives'given only to ¢ Mensenger' subscribers for four-xiew‘subscrip-'
tions at 80 cents each, with remainder of 1899 free. : I

. This very quhe‘ Napkin Ring s just the' _" :
thing for a young ludy’_s‘ Chr}ézmns,;'prqq-
ent. It Is much lnrgﬂei',f"t‘Ti"m';“ s\t_iowhl i our-
{llustration, and s tlié"{léu;;ll“éizﬁ.
gonuine quadruple '-slii'eyj ‘plnle,;.;engli
satin finfsh, gold; l‘l_ne,d.\' shot -boreer
Given only to ‘Messgnger’ subseriber:
7 new subscriptions ‘at’30 each, wit
mainder of 1§99 included. . -7 -
For sale, pqstﬁul(_l',_‘tpi"} '$1.30,

: TheWitness

" Is sald to be Ahead of Its Time.

", Aims at NEWS, not Sensation,,

“Is ‘Preeminently the Fahﬁly
TELL YOUR FRIENDS ABOUT IT.

senger’ for distribution among ydlit""ﬁ.‘iénds._v

* 'Speaks Feariessly, whatever it

So it should be.

-Is Your Paper... .
Has Warm Friends, ‘
Isa Qléan Paper. - ,

_ DoesIts Own Thinking.,

. .costs, _

* Has no-Masters, ' b

Fights for the Right and Qrants
no Quarter. .

‘Refuses Injurious Advertise=
i» ments,;though they pay best,

" Isa leader- of Thought..

Paper.

Given only to ,Messenger’ subscribers for
eleven new subscriptions at 30c each, in-
cluding remainder of 1899.

For eale, carriage pald, for $§1.75.

‘Child’s Sterling Silver or

. .. Qold-filled Bracelets -
Child’sSterling SilverChainBracelet.

with Padlock zi.ndeey,'nitzyely chased, as
represented, dn the illustration.

Given only to ‘Messenger” subscribers for
6 new subscripticns;

nalneder of 1899 free” =~
For sale, postpald, ‘for $1.25.

Child’s Gold-filled Chain Bracelet

with Padlock and Key, warranted by mak-
org to wear ten years. These Child's Brace-
lets oro very neat. 'The Gold Bracelet. is
like the illustration, but s not ‘chased.

Given. only to ‘Messenger’ subscribers.for
8 new subscriptions at 30c cach, Jncluding

, remainder of 1809 free..

For sgle,'-posppﬁl@.; for $1.65.

-Gt'ilqgnnd S!l'\;ef Bfum:lts'
Ladies’ Gold-filled Chain Bracelet

with Padlock and Key, warranted by mak-

ers to-wear for years.. Thiz is thé most

' porular Chain Bracelet, and very pretty

and ‘rich in appoarance. . .

Given oply to ‘Messenger’ subscrlbersitor
20 new subscripticns, including remainder
of 1899 free, at 30c each. . C

For sale, postpald, for $3.50. . '

Ladies’ Sterling Silver Bracelet

with Padlock and Key, same style as
the gold-filled Bracelet.
. Given only to. ‘Messenger® subscribers for
10. cew ‘subscriptlens at 30c each,

Tor sale, postpald, at §2.25. h

Skates will shortly be in demand. What
boy or girl would not like to have a hand-

some palr of club skates. Here ls an op-| ..
N LN

portunity’ given them to- earn a’ palr. Tho
skates are fully described and represented.

)

The

. No. .270~The = Runners are of Welded
Iron and Steel, hardened and temipered toe
and heel plates, are made of Cold Rolled
Steel, Blued, and have Polished edges, 8
to 12 inches. B N o
Sent only {o ‘Messenger’ subscribers, (all
charges prepald), for thirteen new. sub-
scriptions to the ‘Messenger,’ at 30 cents

Winslow Hockey -Skates.

each, including remainder of 1899 -free. .
No. 275—Same. material .and finish as No.

270, but Nickel Plated and Buffed through-

out, 8to 12 inches. .

Sen£ to ‘Messenger’ subscribers, » (all
charges: prepaid), for 15 now subscriptions

‘to the <Northern Messenger' at 30c’ each,

including  remalnder of 18§93 free.

T WENRY BOKER'S  CANADIAN BELLE

The Canadian Belle is a very precty Ladies’ Skate,

No. 35~Is mada of the best quality weld-
ed and tempered steel runners, curved,full
nickel-plated and polished, improved top
plates, 7% to 11 inches. . P

Sent to ‘Northern Messenger' subscribers
(all charges prepaid), for ten new subserip-
tions to the ‘Nortbern Messenger' at S&0c
.cach, -including the remainder of this year
{ree. ) ) T
. No. 40—The ‘‘Ladles’ Gem," Is - just like
the ‘'Canadian’ Belle’’ in appearance, and
quality, but the blade Is concaved, thus
allowing of a broader blade, and at the

same timo less welight. ' This is the nicest
L_ndles' Skate we h_.'we seon, 7% to 11 inch. i

Address all ¢communications to the publishers, -
JOHN DOUGALL & SON, *Witness' O ffic

Sent only to ‘Mesgenger' subscribers . {all
charges prepald), for ten new subscriptions
to the ‘Northern Messeuger’ at 30c¢ each,
including 1899 free. .

In. ordering skates, please be sure to re-
member to:

. 1. Glve the Catalogue Number and name
of Skate. . -

2, Glvo the length of your boot in inches.
+Wo bhave added this skate premiuin ow-
ing to tho great demand for best Skates
in msany places ‘here the best are not
kept. = We propay delivery, which costs by
meail an-average of 35¢, on' each pair of
skatos. . . .

e, Montreé.l.

it C0c each, with re- -



