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3 THE MESSENGER.

Gipsy Smith’s Conversion,

@Gipsy Smith, the Noted English Evange-
list, in his autobiography, tells as fol-
lows the story of his owa Con-
version,

‘But, although I was a mischievous boy,
I was not really a bad boy. I knew in
my heart what religion meant. I had
seen it in the new lives of my father, sis-
ters and brothers. I had seen the won-
derful change in the gipsy home—the
transformation that had taken place there.
I had seen the transformation-scene if I

had not felt it, and in my heart there was
a deep longing for the strange experience
which I knew to be my father’s.

‘I remember one evening sitting on the
trunk of an old tree not far away from

ever, and had I at once confessed Christ,
I believe that the witness of the Spirit
would have been mine, the witness which
gives one the assurance of acceptance. I
knew I had said “I will” to God. I made
the mistake of not declaring my decision
publicly, and I believe that thousands do
likewise. The devil tells them to keep it
quiet. This is a cunning device by which
he shuts hundreds out of the light and joy
of God’s salvation. ;
‘Still I was not salislied. A few days
afterwards I wandered one evening into a
little Primitive Methodist Chapel in Fitz-
roy Street, Cambridge, where I heard a
sermon by the Rev. George Warner, Oddly
enough I cannot remember a word of what
Mr. Warner said. But I made up my mind
in that service, that if there was a chance

GIPSY SMITH. A

my father’s tent and waggon. Around the
fallen trunk grass had grown about as
tall as myself. I had gone there to think,
because I was under the deepest conviction
and had an earnest longing to love the
Baviour and to be a good lad. I thought
of my brother in heaven, and I thought
of the beautiful life my father, brother,
and sisters were living, and I said to my-
self, ‘“Rodney, are you going to wander
about as a gipsy boy and a gipsy man
without hope, or will you be a Christian
and have some definite object to live for?”
Everything was still, and I could almost
hear the beating of my heart. For answer
to my question, I found myself startling
myself by nym own voice: “By the grace
of God, I will be a Christian and I will
meet my mother in heaven!” My decision
was made. I believe I was as much ac-
cepted by the Lord Jesus that day as I am
now, for with all my heart I had decided
to live for him. My choice was made for-

I would publicly give myself to Christ.
After the sermon a prayer-meeting was
held, and Mr. Warner invited "all those
who desired to give themselves to the
Lord to come forward and kneel at the
communion-rail. I was the first to go
forward. I do not know whether anybody
else was there or not. I think not. While
I prayed the congregation sang.

I can but perish if I go -
I am resolved to try, :
For if I stay away I know
I must, for ever die.’
‘I do believe, I will believe,
That Jesus died for me,
That on the cross He shed His blood
From sin to set me free.’

‘SBoon there was a dear old man heside
me, an old man with great flowing locks,
who put his arm round me and began to
pray with me and for me. I did not know

his name. I do not know it even now. I
told him that I had given myself to Jesus
for time and eternity—to be his boy fore
ever. He said:

‘“You must believe that He has saved
you. ‘To as many as received Him, to
them gave He power to be the sons of
God; even to them that believed on His
name,’ ”?

‘Well? I said to my dear old friend, ‘I
cannot trust myself, for I am nothing; and
I cannot trust in what I have, for I have
nothing; and I cannot trust in what I
know, for I know nothing; and so far as I

can see my friends are as badly off as I
am.’

So there and then I placed myself by
simple trust and committal to Jesus Christ,
I knew He died for me; I knew He wag
able to save me, and I just believed Him
to be as good as His Word. And thus ths
light broke and assurance camg. I knew
that if I was not what I ought to be, I
never should be again what I had been.
I went home and told my father that hig
prayers were answered, and h? wept tears
of joy with me. Turning to me, he said,
“Tell me how you know you are convert-
ed?” That was a poser for a young con-
vert. -I hardly knew what to say, but
placing my hand on my heart, I said,
“Daddy, I feel so warm here.” I had got
a mite of the feeling that the disciples
had when they had been talking with
Jesus on the way to Emmaus: “Did not
our heart burn within us?”’ The date of
my conversion was the 17th of November,
1876.°

Seventy Converted.
(J. H. Todd, in ‘Ram’s Horn.’)

Many Christian workers date their inter
est in Jesus Christ from the moment they,
were spoken to personally. A great deal
of Christian work is of a general and indi-
rect character, but personal work is direct
and definite. It always hits the mark,
The person dealt with cannot apply the
truth to anyone else. It is for himself or
herself. A woman who was a member of an
aggressive church singled out different
young men who were attending the ser-
vices and prayed definitely for one at a
time. One after another was saved in
answer to her prayers until she was able
to count twenty, at least, who had been
converted. It is a question if there is any
kind of Christian work that yields as large
and satisfactory results as personal work.
Some years ago thirteen young men, re-
presenting different churches, banded™
themselves together as a soul-winning
band. They resolved to meet monthly for
prayer and to report how God had used
them in personal work during the month. :
At their first prayer-meeting they asked
God to give them each one soul within a
month and at their next meeting they
were able to report thirteen brought in
through their efforts. The work went on
with similar results for some months, un-
til the band was broken up through a
number of the members leaving the town
and going elsewhere, but many of these
workers are still as active as ever in thig
kind of work.

Sample Copies.

Any subscriber who would like to have
specimen copies of the ‘Northern Messen-
ger’ sent to friends can send the names
with addresses and we will be pleased to
supply them, free of cost,
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+3BOYS AND GIRLS®s

The Simoon.
(‘Friendly Greetings.”)

Qne of the dreaded sandstorms to which
the Bedouins give the name of ‘simoon,’
is thws described by Mr. Henry A. Harper:

‘The morning we started,” he says, ‘there
was a very high wind, so cold that I had
to put on all my warm coats. We pressed

con all the day at a great pace, not even

stopping to lunch, hoping that by the end

~of the day we might get across the desert

%o a place called “Wady Werdan,” where
@ small depression would give us shelter
if tihe dreaded “simoon” should come upon
us.

‘Late in the afterncon the wind rose to
& gale: sand was driving up all round us,

Again, at times we all had to rise, for
some of the camels in their agony broke
their leg ropes and got up, and we had
to pull them down again and re-tie them.

‘Towards the middle of the next day we
were able to collect our scattered camels
and effects, and again try to push on. But
ch! the weakness, the painful weakness,
racked with headache, faint with hunger,
and only a bit of hard bread to eat. By’
the blessing of God, in time we arrived at
the casis of ‘“IMoses’ Wells.” There we
got food and rest before continuing our
journey to Suez.’

Is this wind ever mentioned in the Bi-
ble? Yes, frequently, The prophet Isaiah
probably had it in his mind when he
said God will be ‘a refuge from the storm,

~

. OVERTAKEN BY THE SANDS1ORM.

and the sharp bits of sand almost blind-
ed us. Athatfthxeoumelrsrerfmdfofm
the storm, and fairly turned round. We
got off, and in great excitement tried to
drag them to where a few sand hillocks
somewhat broke the fury of the blast.
‘There we made them lie down, and
then tied their legs to prevent them run-
ning away in their fright. We tied up
our own faces with our head shawls, cov-
ering well our mouths and nostrils, and
then threw ourselves down by the side of
the camels. After a time the cold wind
Mmddn'ﬁhenightthewdnd was
very hot, like the blast of a furnace.
‘It was a strange sight; sand filled the
air. T could dimly see the distant moun-
m’uthomddﬁﬂedupthem they
m.dmmokingby'ﬁha!dntudmk-
Blithotmmoon,vhiohmmdagadn
tried to show through the storm. This
MB:wumd&rﬂﬂngupMdm
' “The sunset, I must say, had been aw-

ful; the clouds black, with lurid edges.

Immdmrﬂvﬁmaldgmm
mﬁnm&um sky. Bathed
mmﬁmwmmmm
heat, we gave ourselves up for lost.

‘I rose several times in the nlﬁrtm
,J-hnhooﬂmwsigmoaaadm had
: wmmua,andalntom;dﬂnko&

frem my leathern bottle; but the

wwbarmfunoﬁmdiﬂutmadﬁﬁadm.

& shadow from the heat, when the blast

oftheterribleoneaisesastmagainet
the wall.”

The Story of Perry Anderson.
(Helen M. Merrill, in the ‘Leader. )
We were driving slowly homeward along

the ‘ri~er road,’ listening to the murmur

of the little stream as it wound its way
onward toward the Connecticut, and en-

Jjoying the delicious coolness of the road

shaded bythatrmwmwittmd-

ther side. ?

‘The birds sang, and oeoam.my there
came a breath of air laden with a delight-
ful mingling of odors, impossible to de-
scribe, a breath of country air found only
among the evergreen trees and where na-
ture holds full sway.

Suddenly we came into an open space,
and I uttered an exclamation of delight
when my eyes rested on a- tiny cottage,
several rods back from the main road and
which was surrounded by and covered
with vines and flowers. -

My friend smiled as she said, ‘Iﬂ not -
go to college,”

‘bbhanidealaput ~ ‘“love in a cottage”
home? We will drive into the yard and
have our choice of those lovely flowers,
and a drink of delicious water from a
bomngsp:inco.agmgwq Miss
Audemson wﬂl be glad to see us.’

As we entered the yard a lady came out
upon the veranda to meet us, invited us
to alight, led the horse to a shady spot
nearby, tied him deftly, and then bade
us enter her home.

‘First, Phoebe, let us go to the spring
for a drink of water.’

‘I’ve been longing for some for a week,’
returned my friend.

‘I trust that alone did not bring you,’
smiled the lady, as she led the way down
a little foot-path to where a small spring
boiled up its wealth of pure cold water
amid the crystal-like sand which com-
pletely filled it. *

We soon returned to the house and after
a delicate lunch of bread and honey, red
raspberries and cream, with some of the
spring water, we gathered bouquets of
flowers, thanked our kind hostess, and
took our departure.

‘Isn’t there a story connected with that

- little. homef’ .

‘Yes, a somewhat
those lavely ferns! Let us gather some
and then 'l tell you the simple story of
an old schoolmate’s life,” answered my

friend.

Once more seated in the carriage, having
secured the ferns, Mrs. Hayes proceeded
to relate the following story, which I give
as nearly as possible in her own words:

‘Persis Anderson was about twenty
years of age when she first met Percy An-
derson. He came to town on a visit to
relatives and the similarity of names at-
tracted them at first, an atiraction which
ripened into friemdship, and later on into
something sweeter yet. No, they were not
related.

‘Percy was a car'penter, and he built the
Jittle cot y the year before they

were married and . a fairer bride never en-

tered a sweeter home than when, on a
lovely June duy, 'ahuy rahnnsd from their

~ bridal trip.

‘I remember how like a bird ch.c used
to sing about her work, and she uem’od
as happy as one,

‘The years sped onward, nnding- them
at the end of the fifth prosperous and re-
joicing in the birth of a little daughter,
to whom they gave the name of Priscilla.

¢ “We propose to keep up the initial P.,
you observe,” said she, when I was mak-
ing her my first visit after baby’s arrival,
and it was delightful to witness the fond
mother’s pride in the little girl.

‘But she was not to stay with them for
long, and when the snow fell it rested
on a tiny grave in the cemetery and Per-

sis had known her first sorrow. She was

never quite the same after little Priscilla
died—that is, her old tht huvtodnm
was gone.

‘Two years later, Phebe and Perry came
into the home, and two sweeter children.
never made glad the hearts of parents, I
am sure. Black-eyed, rosy-cheeked, heal-
thy, happy little rogues!
as if they had been my own.

When fourteen years o. age, they en-
tered the high school, and tbcywerevery

promising pupils.
¢ ¢If T have my health the children shall

day, when I was visiting them. ‘I sha:

have to work hard, but it will pay in the

end,” said he with a fond smile.
‘Alas! in one mnn-th. from that day my

husband re-tumod from his store with the

sad  one. Bt ses—

I loved them,

said Mr. Anderson one
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sad .news that Mr. Anderson thad fallen
from a building, and was seriously, if not
fatally, injured.

‘T hastened te the cottage to find the
rumor only too true, the injury affecting
his spine, and rendering him a cripple for
the rest of his life.

‘Bravely did they bear this great trou-
ble and Persis began at once to take in
sewing, succeeding so well that she learn-
ed dressmaking and soon had a thriving
little Lzsiness, all she could attend to.

‘After a time her husband was able to
sit in a chair, and carve odd hits of wood
into fancy articles which found a ready
sale. v

‘Thus time passed on until the twins
were graduated from the high school.

¢ “Only one of us can go to college, and
that must be Perry. I have education en-
ough to teach and help along, and it is
my wish to do so,” said Phebe.

‘It seemed too bad to give the one a
better chance than the other, but it really
was advisable, and so it was arranged as
Phebe had planned, and after one year
spent as clerk in my husband’s store
Perry entered college.

‘During the year he had boarded with
us we had gotten to know him even
better than the close friendship existing
between the two families had ever admit-
ted, and there were certain traits of char-
acter that made us feel anxious for his
future. He was too easily led, and did
not have self-reliance enough; but his de-
sire to please his parents and sister seem-
ed so great that we tried to think all
would be well.

‘He worked faithfully the first year,
and we had reason to feel pride in him
when he returned to his old place in the
store during the long summer wvacation.
Soon after he went back to college, how-
ever, vague rumors were circulated con-
cerning his career. g

‘About this time his fathér grew worse,
and almost ere we realized the fact, he
had drifted out of life.
summoned home and reached the bedside
only an hour before his father’s death.

¢ “Promise me, my son, to do all in your
power to make your mother happy. She
has worked hard for us all; she will de-
pend so much upon you in the years to
come; see to it that you reward her un-
tiring love.”

‘No suspicion of the truth was in his

mind, yet he seemed more.anxious for his
son than for the rest of the family.
- ‘For a time, grief over the death of his
father caused the young man to avoid
those who were leading him astray, but
fiot for very long, and the inevitable re-
sult followed.

‘He was expelled, and the news, reach-
ing his mother and sister, rendered them
nearly heartbroken. He wrote his mother,
telling her his sorrow and shame. Said
he, “Mother, sister, I will return to you
sometime when I am not a disgrace to
you.” And the years sped on until ten
had passed by, and the waiting mother
and sister had received no further mes-

sage; yet so firmly did the mother-heart

trust in the prayers she offered up for her
son and in his promise to return to them,
that she never gave up expecting him.
“Her health had been failing for two or
three years, and at length we realized
that she must leave us.

¢ 4T have not much longer to stay with
you, yet it brings the time when I shall
see my boy again so much the nearer. I

Perry had been

am expecting him every day now, and I
can hardly wait to see him. Come to me
as often as you can, Esther. We have had
many happy hours together, and - your
kindness has helped me to bear many un-
happy ones,” said she one day, as I said
good-bye to her after a long call at the
cottage.

‘Christmas came and passed, and still
she lingered. I had promised to spend
the last day of the year with her, but
guests prevented. However, as they took
their departure late in the afternoon, I
asked my husband to drive over with me
after tea.

‘It was a lovely moonlight evening, and
the sleighing was fine. As we neared the
spot where we gathered these ferns a team
was driven rapidly past us, taking the
turn to Mrs. Anderson’s.

¢ “I believe that Perry was
sleigh,” said my husband.

¢ “I do hope it may prove so,” I answer-
ed.

‘We stopped at the turn, for the sleigh
was coming back, having left one of the
men at the cottage, and the snow was too
deep to allow us to turn out after hav-
ing the main road.

¢ “Shall we not go back home?” I asked.

¢ I think you better go in, Esther; for
all she is expecting him, it will be a
shock to her, and Phebe may need your
help,” said my husband.

‘I alighted from the sleigh and hasten-
ed up the walk, but before I reached the
door Phebe had opened it and came to meet
me with outstretched hands, sobbing like
a child.

¢ ¢“He has come, Mrs. Hayes! He has
come!” at the same time drawing me in-
side the door, where a tall, handsome man
stood waiting to greet me.

“No traces of depravity in the ‘clear-cut,
handsome face, in the piercing black eyes,
and the grasp of his hand told me how
glad he was to meet me.

¢ “Why have you waited so long?” was
my first question after I had assured him
of my pleasure in his return.

¢ 4T waited until I could come back a
man, and one whom my mother and sis-
ter would not be ashamed of, but I ses
my mistake.” -

¢¢«Tell her I have come, and take me
to her, Phebe,” said he, in a husky voice.

¢ “mell hET, “pTeMee, Mrs, Hayes. I am
too greatly agitated to go in now,” plead-
‘ed Phebe.

‘As I entered the room Mrs. Anderson
extended both hands, and said in a wvoice
excitement had made strong, “Perry is
coming to-night, and I am glad you are
here to meet him.”

‘I stooped and kissed the wasted cheeks,
and then with a voice far less firm than
her own, I said, “Yes, dear, he is coming;
he will soon be here.”" o

¢ “He is here. I want him!” and a min-
ute later she was in his arms.
~ ‘She lived about three weeks after he
returned—Ilived to know that her son was
what they had wished himi to be—a min-
ister of the Gospel. She would never let
him speak of the years when he was in
the depths, but listened eagerly to the
story of his struggles to complete his edu-
cation, and his final success.

‘Phebe has stayed at the ootmg\e since
then, with a friend as companion; but she
goes away this fall to help make a home
for her brother, and to assist him in his
work. < He has reclaimed many from a

in that

drunkard’s life, and we rejoice in his pPOW=
er for good. He feels that he has much
lost time to make up, and is ever on ‘the
alert, lest a chance to help some Poor un=
fortunate should pass him by.’

A week later I met him. That was one
year ago, and after next week, I too shall
help Perry Anderson make a home and
ais9 assist bhim in his life work.

A Fresh Recipe for Happiness

A PICTURE FROM LIFE

(By Mrs. D. B. Wells, in ‘S. S. Times.”)

She was just a little nine-year-old girl,
paralyzed from babyhood, so that only,
head and neck were usable. How should
she come to know more and be wiser than
the grown-ups who are searching for hap-
piness with all the energy and ability of
perfect health and sound bodies! Bright,
sunshiny, happy all the day long, some-
times all the night long, in spite of wake-
fulness and pdin. With the usual gty-
pidity of strong, well people, some said,
‘Oh, it comes naturall’” ‘She gets it from
her grandmother, I guess.’ ‘I don’t sup-
pose she wants things like other children.’

But the real secret was ‘being so busy.’
For three years now she had had to pray
daily for every one she loved; for every

one of whom she heard as be-
ing in sorrow, in need, in dis-
tress, in pain; for all the neighbors

and the neighbors’ children; for the min-
ister, and the Sunday-school superinten-
dent, and the Sunday-school teachers; for
the men in the same shop with her papa,,
and their children; for the people who
passed her window. She could not shut
her eyes when she prayed, ‘because I might
miss some one going by me who needed
me real bad.’

In January, her mother came from the
missionary meeting . with a Yearbook of
Prayer, in which the names of some mis-
sionaries were set down for every day to
be prayed for. This was a treasure, a de-
lightful broadening of her privilege of
daily work. It opened so many ‘windows,’
it brought such a wealth of labor. The
day was full, more than full, now. It
takes time to remember everybody, not to
forget one single one, and yet to add the
new ones Pvery day was bringing to her
notice. As she grew busier, she also grew
happier; no time left to be restless, fret-
ful, peevish. nght often came before the
list was completed, and she went to sleep
with a name on her lips and a love-
thought in her heart. Sometimes sghe
woke in the night, and would be heard
communing with herself that, like a pro-
vident young housekeeper, she was em.bled
to get ahead on to-morrow’s tasks.

Finding that slender physicul -trength

was diminishing under the continuous de-
mands made upon it, the physician begged
that some of the earlier objects of her re.
membrance might be dropped from dai]y
mention, and some time given to rest. mq
this came a happy little shake of the head:
‘I can’t. I haven’t anything but my
mouth to work with, you know. It's just
got to keep on working for all the rest
of me.’

And so that corner by the win-
dow in that wupper room is a
little child’s workshop, and Bethel, and
sunshine factory for the village. :
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Kindness to Animals

By permission of the Society for the Pre-
vention of Cruelty to Animals.

' Q. Tell me some pets that we keep in

our houses.

A. Cage-birds.

Q. Tell me names of some cage-birds.

A. Canaries, mocking-birds, parrots.

Q. Where do we find our canaries?

A."They are reared in cages.

Q. Where are mocking-birds and parrots
found?

A. They are taken, when they are
young, from the nests of wild birds.

Q. If we keep birds in cages for our
pleasure, how ought we to treat them?

A. We ought to try to make them as
lhappy as if they were free.

Q. Can we make caged birds happy?

A. Yes, if they have been reared in
cages.

Q. If they have been taken from the
nest of wild birds, can" we.make them
happy?

A. We can never make them as happy
es if they were free.

Q. Is it right to catch wild birds when
they are full grown, and put them in
cages?

A. No; it is very cruel

Q. Why is it cruel?

* A. Because they are frightened, end
‘then they feel as if they were in jail, and
very oiten they get sick and die.

Q. How do birds move when they arve
free? :

A. They fly through the air.

Q. Is it right to keep them in such a way
that they cannot fly at all?

£. No; they ought to have room enough
to fiy about and take exercise.

Q. What sort of cages, then, ought they
to have? :

A, Large cages; it is cruel to keep birds
in cages that are too small for them.

Q. When birds are free, where do they

love to perch and make their nests?’

A. In the shady branches of trces.

Q. Where, then, do you think, ought we
to put a bird’s cage?

A. We ought to put it where the sun
will not shine on it too strongly.

Q. Ought we to hang a bird’s cage near
the ceiling of a room?

A. No; because a bird needs very pure
air, and the air near the ceiling is not so
pure as it is lower down.

Q. Do birds like tobacco smoke?

A. Noj; it makes them very sick. No one
ought to keep birds in a room where peo-
ple smoke.
~ Q. Do all birds need the same kind of
food?

A. No; different sorts of birds need very
different sorts of food. { _
Q. If we keep birds in cages, what sort
of food must we give them?

A. We mu;t be sure to give every bird
the sort of food ‘that he wou.ld use if he
wu'e free.

. Q What sort of food does the canary
needf

1. It needs canary seed and turnip ned
and just a little hcmp seed every dgy.

Q. Whnt does the moclﬂng-bird need? o
= It mmmmm up thh tlie
yolk of an egg.

ﬁ Whn.t ‘does the pa-‘irot n“d? =

A.Itnoedstheumemﬂ:utheu-

nary, and sunflower seeds besides, and it

ought to have bread makud in coffee mry
morning.

Q. What oug-ht all birds to have becides
seed? . S

A. They ought to have some green food,
like chickweed or lettuce or celery, and a
bit of ripe fruit.

# Q. How often ought birds to be fed?

A. Regularly every morning.

Q. How ought a bird’s cage to be kept?

A. It ought to be kept perfectly clean.

Q. If the cage is not kept perfectly clean
what will happen to the bird?

A. It will soon be covered with insects,
and its feathers will begin to fall out.

Q. What part of the cage ought to be
cleaned every day?

A. Every part; everything about a bird’s
cage ought to be cleaned every day.

Q. When we give the bird fresh seed,
what should we be careful to do?

A. We should be careful to take out the
old seed and wash the seed cup..

Q. How often ought we to give water to
our birds?

A. We should give them fresh water
every morning, and oftener in summer

-when it is hot?

Q. Do birds 16ve to-bathes .

A. Yes; most birds delight to bathe, and
they ought to be allowed to bathe every
day.

Q. Besides feed and water, what ought
all birds to have?

A. They ought to have some nice, clean
sand all the time.

Q. Ought we to be kind only to the tame
creatures that we keep about us? y

A. No; we ought to be kind to all living
creatures.

Q. Tell me some pretty creatures that
we do not tame.

A. Rcbins, bluebirds
birds.

Q. Do these birds stay with us all the
year round?

A. No; some of them go away in tha
winter, to a warmer climate, and return
to us in the summer _gung. T, 5

- Q. If we want them always to retum to
ns, how should we treat them?

A. We should never disturb them or
their nests.

Q. How can we make them fond of us?

A. By feeding
bread.

Q. What good do these pretty birds do
to us?

A. They pleasa ‘us because they are so
beautiful, and some of them sing wvery
sweetly.

Q. Of what use are they?
A. They destroy thousands of insects

and other wild

: that would injure the trees and fruit.

Q. If boys throw stones at the birds,
how do they hehave?

A. They are cruel to the birds, and they
are foolish, too, because they drive the
birds away.

Q. Is the little brawn spamw of any
use?.

A, Yes; it destroys a grea.t many m-
sects that would injure the trees. 3

Q. Is the sparrow a native of this coun-
try? e >

A, It is so now, but only a few yeara
ago there were no sparrows in America.
Q. From what place were they brought

A, They were brought over from Europe.

Q. Why were’ the spurrm bmught ko
this country?

“A. Because ‘the innoh»wm kilnngw
many trees Mfﬂu sprrows were nnedm
eo destroy the insects.

' Q. Did the sparrows uvo tho MP

A. Yes; since the sparrows were bronght
over the txges have been saved.

Q. Whtt sort of a bird is the sparrow?

them with crumbs of

quarter inches when open. .

A. He is a merry, useful little fellow.

Q. In' the winter time, when there are
no insects and the snow is on the ground,
does not the sparrow have a hard time?

A. Yes; he has a very hard time, and
many of them die of hunger.

———————

A Cure for Carelessness.

A successful businéss man has said that
there were two things which he learned
when he was eighteen, and which were ever
afterwards of great use ito him-—nameiy:
‘Never to lose anything, and never to forget
anything.” An old lawyer sent him with an
important paper, with certain instructions
what to do with it.

‘But,” inquired the young man, ‘suppose
that 1 should happen to lose it, what shall

I do then? o
“You must not lose it said the lawyer,
frowning.

‘1 don’t mean to,” said the young man;
‘but suppose I should happen to?

i 1Y Say you must not happen to. I
shall make no provision 161 such-an-eccur-
rence; you must not lose it’

This put 'a new train of thought into the
young man’s mind, and he found that if he
was determined to do a thing, he could do it.
He made such a provision against every con-
tingency that he never lost anything.  He
feund this equally true about forgetting. If
a certain matter of impontance was to be re-
membered, he pinned it down oa his mind,
fastened it there, and made it stay. He tzed
to say:

‘When a man tells me that he forgot to
do something I tell him he might as well
have said, “I do not care enough about your
business to take the trouble to thimk of it
again.” I once had an intelligent young
man in my employment who deemed it sufii-
cient excuse for neglecting an important
task to say, “I forgot.” 1 told him ‘that
ywould not answer; if he was sufficiently in-
terested, he would be careful to rememher.
It was because he did not care enough that
he forgot. I drilled him with this truth. He
worked for me three years, and during the
last of the three he was utterly changed in
this respect. He did not forget a thing. His
forgetting, he found, was a lazy and care-
less habit of the mind, which he cured.’—
‘The Country Gentleman.’

Promptly.

But, girls, whether you have much or
little, I hope you 'will make it a rule
through life not to buy things unless you
can pay for them promptly, and never
to spend money on luxuries if thereby you
have to defraud any one who has worked
for you. It is hard for young girls to real-
ize it, but washerwomen, sewing women,
and, in fact, most people who have to earn
their living by hard work, need their pay
at once, and if they fail to get it, often
suffer miich inconvenience. If you must

keep somebody waiting for pay—which I

don’t believe in ever doing-—-lot it be the
prosperous merchant, but never the poor
dar lo,borcr -—‘Wellnpring 2 LSy
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Doing Her Duty.

(Clara Sherman, in the ‘Christian Regis-
ter,”)

‘Oh, dear, I wish I could do something
great,” thought Helen Livermore, as she
sat comfortably before her dainty pink
dressingtable and brushed her long, shin-
ing hair vigorously. ‘I'd like to be like
Sister Dora or Clara Barton. I wish I
could stop studying and just go round
mnursing people and taking care of ragged
children and carrying water to the
wounded and getting the right laws pass-
ed. I'd like to have somebody kiss my
shadow the way the men did Florence
Nightingale’s. I suppose such women be-
gin to look out for others when they are
quite young.’

As Helen brushed away, her thoughts
toék more definite shape. ‘I will begin
right now, even if I do have to work un-
der disadvantages. Now I’ll try to-do
good to just as many people to-day as I
possibly can. There’s lame Miss Parsons.
T’11 take her for a drive in the pony-cart
this afternoon and I can take some flow-
ers to old Mrs. Patten. Yes, and I'll give
my old jacket to that Hennessy girl. I
ought to have a new one, anyway. Now
I must try to do good at home, too.

So Helen finished dressing and appeared
at the breakfast-table with a serene smile,
as befits a saint in the making, prepared
to do good to her family and all the
world. She meditated over her chop as
to the best way to do good to Jack, her
rather t{rying brother, some two years
younger. She ought to be hurrying about
it or he would be starting off for school.

‘Have you quite learned your Virgil
yet?’ she asked him finally in an elderly-
sisterly tone that somehow never set well
on Jack’s nerves,

‘Oh, I have it near enough, I guess,” was
his off-hand answer.

‘I shall have twenty minutes after
breakfast and if yowll come to the study
I’ll go over it with you.’

‘No, thank you,” responded Jack, rather
ungratefully. ‘I've promised to see Fred
about something before school.’

‘But, really, Jack, you ought to be per-
fectly sure you know your Latin. ¥You’d
Dbetter let me help, as I am quite willing
to take the trouble for your sake.

¢ “Nobody asked you, sir, she said,”’
quoted Jack, irreverently, as he left the
room to avoid further discussion. !

Helen, feeling injured but complacent,
called Nella, the maid; to help her after
breakfast to cut some roses. Nella de-
murred a little, saying that it was to be
a busy day, as Mrs. Livermore’s sister and
niece were coming in the afternoon amnd
preparations were to be made for receiving
them. But Nella was always delighted to
help Helen in anything; and together they
cut all the best roses, heaping them in a
basket which Helen bore off triumphant-
ly. She had no time to study her history
lesson, as she had intended; for it was a
long walk to old Mrs. Patten’r small room
in an apartment house at the lower end
of the town.

When she arrived there, the rocom was
locked and her knockings were unanswer-
ed, until a neighbor put her head'out of
a door on the same entry and called out.

‘It’s gone away for a week, that Mis’
Patten is, ma’am. And were ye bringin’
her the roses, I'd like to know?’

Helen was about to offer some of them
to the woman; but, before she could

8o fresh, and I just gave them

WHICH

A TEMPERANCE

WAY ?

OBJECT LESSON.

speak, the other gave a loud laugh and
said:

“And I'm thinking it’s a pound of tay
Mis’ Patten’d be likin’ better than thim
flowers.” And she slammed the door.

Helen was almost frightened; but she
hurried away, knowing she had a long,
warm walk before her, It was too long,
as it proved; and for the first time that
year Helen was late at school. She left
the roses in the dressing-room and hasten-
ed to her seat. When the history class
was called, she recited so poorly that Miss
Graham looked at her in surprise; and
Helen felt the hot blood mount in her

‘cheeks. ‘When the hour for English came,

she remembered suddenly that she had
left her carefully written theme on her
desk, forgetting it in her thought of the
roses. Miss Hunt’s tired eyes looked re-
proach at her excuses; and Helen thought
to herself: ‘Just because I was trying to
do good in the world.’

Helen’s school began and ended later
than that which the younger children at-
tended, and she was quite used to having
her luncheon alone. To-day her mother
came in as she seated herself; and, after
talking for a minute about the coming of
Helen’s aunt and cousin, she said: ‘Helen,
did you cut all the roses this morning? I
had depended especially on having them
for the table to-night, as sister Hannah
was always fond of that old-fashioned
kind. Next time, when you wish to take
every ‘single one, please ask me about it
first.” Mrs. Livermore spoke in the plea-
santest way; but her disappointment was
evident, and Helen was deeply regretful.
“Oh, dom’t worry over it,” her mother said.
‘I’ll make some other flowers do.

‘It’s all the worse,” grieved Helen, ‘be-
cause I couldn’t do anything with them
till recess; and then they weren’t nearly
to the
girls.’ ;

Helen was to drive to the station for her
aunt and cousin at five o’clock; and it
was planned that she should do her study-
ing and practicing first, so as to have her
evening free.

‘Yet I cannot bear to give up taking out
lame Miss Parsons to drive. We might go
for about an hour, and then I could leave
her and go straight to the station. 8o
she ordered the pony carriage for half-

past three o’clock. That gave her littls
time for studying; and then she was ine
terrupted more than once, chiefly by Jack,
who. begged her to sew up a rip in his
baseball suit before he went to practice.
She came near refusing; but the thought
that he would go to her mother instead,
and that she ought to do something to
make up for taking the roses, silenced
her, and Jack never noticed but that she
did it as willingly as usual. j

It was a fine day for driving, and her
spirits lifted as she came mnear the little
cottage where Miss Parsons lived alone,
The little lady . was sitting out 4in hep
‘garden. ‘Don’t you wish to go to drive
with me? was Melen’s cheery gresting,

‘Go to drive? Well, no, I don’t believe
I do, especially in all this dust,’ was the
rather discouraging response. A feeling
swelled in Helen’s heart, which, if trang-
lated into words, would have said, ‘I’I1
never try to do good to you again’; but,
fortunately, feelings may be sup‘pressed"
and Helen’s face was calm and friendly,
@s she tied her horse, accepting Miss Pare
sons’ invitaticn to ‘come in and. set
awhile.” )

It was too early to go to the statiom§
and so she sat under the tree, listening at
first to rather monotonous gossip about
‘how Mrs. Jones had decided to get her
styles in New York the coming  spring
and how the minister’s wife had turned
her brown cashmere and made a really,
decent looking dress out of it and how if;
was rumored that the schoclmaster
thought of putting up a tombstone to his
asunt’s memory, seeing that her busband
showed no signs of attending to this pro«
per mark of respect.

Helen listened and answered when she
had a chance. Miss Parsons became more
and more friendly as Helen showed ng
signs of hurrying away. After a while
she brought out some lemonade, which
Helen sipped gratefully; and, when her
visitor at last rose to go, she said abrupte«
ly:—

‘Well, it’s downright neighborly of you
to stop; and I’m not saying but that I’1}
go to drive with you some day if you’ll
give me another chance. I’ll confess 1
thought at first that you came sort-of oud
of charity like, just as the hospitality
committee of the church called once and

L)
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never came again; but, seeing as you sat
and stayed an hour, I suppose you didn’t
do it out of duty, but that you came just
as you go to other places.’

Miss Parsons looked keenly at Helen,
who stammered something about coming
again and fled. It was good to forget
this in the meeting with her aunt and
cousin at the station and the next two
hours passed quickly.

After dinner she had to leave the plea-
sant company for an hour or more of
evening study to make up the neglected
lessons, which seemed +to bother worsa
than usual. At last she threw hersel? on
the bed and reviewed the day.

‘I made Jack cross this morning and X
hindered Nella’s work and I cut the roses
and I didn’t do my work and Miss Par-
sons saw right through me and now Aunt
Hannah will think I don’t care a thing
about her or I would have planmed to have
this evening with them. And I never
tried so hard to do good to people in my
life! What a mixup it all is?

But in the other room downstairs this
is what they were saying:

‘How lovely Helen has grown in these
two years!” said Cousin Mary.

“Yes, and the best of it is that she is so
unobtrusively helpful and genuine. She
never seems to think of herself at all.’

‘Oh, yes,” said papa, ‘we shouldn’t know
what to do without Helen. She keeps us
in sunshine all the year round, rainy
days and all.’

‘She’s always full of fun,’ chimed in
Jack, ‘and she ost never preaches. I
thought she was’ going to begin it this
morning, though, and I studied my Virgil
on the sly so as to prdve to her that I did
know it well enough after all.’

Of course a shout of laughter went up
at this kind of reasoning, but Mrs. Liv-
ermore said gently, with tlmo.t a suspi«
cion of tears in her voice at the thought
of the children growing up, ‘Helen will
be throngh school and college before we
kmwitandthcnahewm'bomdym
doing some of the world’s work she likes
to dream about.’

‘Let her do what she may,’ said Aunt
Hannah, decidedly, ‘she can never do any-
thing much better than she is doing right
here now, just by that lovely, unconscious
influence, that would be spoiled if she be-
gan to take herself too seriously.’

Her mother went to her girlie’s room
and found her stretched on the bed with
her face buried in the pillows. ‘Let me
wail ‘my wail to you, motherkin,’ she

- said as her mother entered, half-alarmed

at the unusual emotion, and she told over
the story of the day.

‘Dear heart,’ whispered = her mother,
gently, ‘the good we do in life, the very

" best good, cannot be accomplished by line

and measure. It isn’t a matter of mint,
anise and cummin. Be true and sunny
and loving and never, never, never worry
ebout results, That way priggishness
lies. We cannot help influencing others,
but for that we must be something in
ourselves. There is no other way but to
take the little duties day after day and
week after week and make the very most
of them. These are our onportunities and

‘ﬂhokindutntm'othmeJInmtodo

themselves naturally.’ =

‘That’s so. I just see that it is so. I’Il
really help Jack and not call it being
good, and I'll go to see Miss Parsons for
friendship and i ask you about mv
plans next time.’

A Warning Needed.
(Mary Wood-Allen, in the ‘Union Signal.’)

The three o’clock train drew in at Wool-
fert’s Junction just on time. Among the
passengers who alighted was a young girl
of sixteen whose glance of expectancy
changed to disappointment as, looking
about her, she evidently failed to see some
one whom she had looked for.

At this moment a stylish young man
stepped up to her and, tipping his hat,
asked politely: ‘Is this Miss Dundar?’

‘No,” said the girl, hesitatingly, still
gazing about her in a bewildered way.

‘I beg your pardon,” said the young man.
‘I was sent here to meet a young lady
whom I never saw, and as you were the
only young lady who got off here, I
thought you might be the one. Were you
expecting some one to mest you?’ he con-
tinued, noticing her restless gaze.

‘Yes,” replied the girl, ‘my brother was
to meet me here. I don’t know what has
happened.’

‘Perhaps I can be of assistance,” said the
young man, courteously. ‘I know the city
well. Where were you wanting to gof’

‘Oh, we were going to take the 5 o’clock
train to Harvey’s Mills.’

‘In that case,” said the young man, ‘you
have only to wait patiently a couple of
hours. The station is not very inviting,
but it is fairly comfortable. Perhaps your
brother will arrive before the train is to
leave. I wish you a pleasant journey.’
Again raising his hat, he took his de-
parture.

‘Rob needn’t have been so particular
about my talking to strange men,’ sdid
the girl to herself. ‘Surely this was a
perfect gentleman.’

The waiting room was large, and occu-
pied by only one woman who was so ab-
sorbed in reading her paper that she did
not notice the young girl’s entry. Mar-
garet observed in passing her that she
wore a white ribbon, the significance of
which she understood, as her Aunt Emma
wore one. She was reading her Aunt
Emma’s parer, ‘The Union Sigmal.” This
made Margaret feel less lomely, and she
thought tnat by and by they perhaps
might have a little conversation.

But her attention was socn attracted by
the entrance of a very stylish woman
whose elegance of attire surpassed any-
thing that Margaret, in her short life,
had ever seen. The lady went at once to
the window of the ticket office, and held
a short conversation with the agent, who,

in answer to her apparent queries shook

his head decidedly several times. She
left the window with a frowning face,
and walking slowly across the room seat-
ed herself near the young girl. ‘After a
few moments spent in opening and shut-
ting her purse, looking in her shopping
bag and ctherwise occupying herself, she
turned to Margarét, saying petulantly,
‘Isn’t it provoking? I wanted to take tha
5 o’clock train to go and wvisit my sister
who is ill: and the station agent tells me
that train has been taken off, and there
is no traiu new until to-morrow morning.’
‘Oh,’” exciaimed Margaret in alarm. ‘I
wonder if that is the train I was to take.’
“Where were you going?’ asked the la'.dy.
“T'o Harvey’s Mills,” said the girl.
“Yes,’ said the lady; ‘it is the same
train. I was going just one station be-

yond Harvey’s Mills.”
‘Oh, dear! exclaimed nrgmt, ‘what

 shall I do? I don’t know anyone in the

7

city. Do you suppose I could stay in the
station all nightp’

‘Oh,’ said the lady, ‘that wouldn’t do at
all. T’ tell you what you’d better do.
Just come home and stay with me. I will
take good care of you; and to-morrow
morning, we can come and take the train
together.’

‘How good you are!’ exclaimed Mar-
garet. ‘I really should feel afraid to sbay
here all night; but if I can go home with
you, I shall fﬁel gunite safe.’

‘Well,” said the lady, ‘Wait here a mo-
ment untilX call a cab. It’s only a short
distonce; and we shall be home in time
to rest before supper.’

The woman who wore the white ribbon
had been listening to the conversation.
She did not quite like the strange lady’s
eppearance, and had some doubts as to
her honesty.

‘Are you acquainted with this woman?f’
ehe asked of the young girl,

‘No,’ replied Margaret; ‘I never saw her
before, but she is going on the same train
that T am. I was to go at 5 o’clock, but
that train has been taken off, and I can’t
go until to-morrow morning.’

‘How do you knowp’

“The lady said- so.’

‘Did you ask the ticket agcnt?’

‘No; but she did.’

‘I want to take that train myself,’ sa.i.d
the white-ribboner, ‘and I do not believe
it has been taken off. Let us go and ask
the ticket agent ourselves.’

They went together, and the white-rib-
bon woman asked, ‘Is there a train at 5
o’clock this afternoon for Harvey’s Mills?’

‘Yes,” replied the agent.

‘Hasn’t it been taken off?’ asked Mar-
garet in surprise.

‘But you told the lady it had been,’ said
Margaret.

‘You mean that woman with the long
feather in her hatP She didn’t ask me
anything about that train.’

‘Why, she said you told her there was
no train until to-morrow morning,’ con-
tinued Margaret; ‘and she asked me to go
home and stay all night with her.’

The agent started as if in alarm, and
said in a most decided tone to the white-
ribbon woman, ‘Don’t let that child go out
of this station with that woman, It is to
her ruin that she goes if she does. G

 back and cit down quietly, and I will take¢

care of her.’

They followed his direction and resum-
ed their seats. In a few moments the ele-
gantly dressed stranger reappeared and
‘hastened towards Margaret, smiling as
sthe came. At the same moment a police-
man appeared at the opposite door, rais-
ing his hand with a warning gesture
which the woman noticed and stopped.
The gesture was repeated. The woman
turned and without a word hurried from
the station. The policeman approached
the white-ribboner, saying, cordially,
‘Well, we saved the little one this time.
I wish we were always as successful. Say,
Miss,’” he said, turning to Margaret, ‘did
a young fellow speak to you just as you
left the trainP’

‘Fes,’ replied the girl.

‘That was her pal,’ said the pdiceman.

“He asked you some question, didn’t he,
and you answered themp’

‘I didn’t say much,’ faltered Mangarst.

‘You said enough,” replied the police-
: , ‘to give her a clue which she acted
upon. Waell, you're safe now as loug as

~
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you’re with this white-ribboner; but you’d
better be careful how you make friends
with strangers when you travel.’

‘Rob told me to be careful about talking
to strange men,’ replied the girl. ‘I think
he ought to have given me some warning
about strange women.’ :

_____,_.,_’__—

A Full Day

‘Turn out, boys; turn out!” roared Farmer
Briggs’s voice up the narrow stairs; and
with varying degrees of promptness the
ocupants of the four beds in the long, un-
partitioned attic found their way from be-
tween the warm sheets to the cold floor.

It was still dark, and they had to feel
their way to their clothes, and then, with
boots"in hand, down the yet darker stairs
to the kitchen. Tom came first, with his
broad shoulders almost filling the door-
way, then Joe, and Will still rubbing his
eyes drowsily, and last of all bright-eyed,
thirteen-year-old Fred.

Although they had been called no earlier
than wusual this morning, all the boys
knew perfectly well what the work was
to be. During the two previous days had
come the first heavy fall of snow, and that
meant all other work would be dropped for
sledding home the winter’s wood, which
had been cut at odd times during the fall.

As there were fifteen or twenty cords of
it, the work would last nearly a week, pro-
vided the sledding remained good. It
would be hard work, and the hours long;
and from experience the elder boys did not
show much animation. Fred, however, had
never helped yet, and his eyes snapped
with anticipation, as he watched his
father, .

But the farmer’s first words dispelled
any illusions he might have had.

‘Now, boys, jump into your boots and
wash up; then put down all the breakfast
you can. We shan’t get back until after
dark. Tom, you’ll take the steers, they’re
a little skittish; Joe’ll take the red oxen,
and I’ll drive the spotted ones, they’re

“hardest to manage. Will can help Joe,
and Ired——where’s Fred?

‘Oh, there you are, Fred, youw’ll have
to look out for all the barn and house
chores till we’re through. Don’t forget
anything, and be sure to keep your mother
in plenty of stove-wood and chips. It’s
too bad weather for her to be out. Now,
hustle, boys! Make the minutes count.’

Fred drew a long breath, but he did not
say anything. It would be of no use.

He went with them to the barn and be-
gan his chores by the light of a lantern.
When he had finished there, and turned
the cattle out to water, and raked down
hay for them from the stack, and looked
dfter the poultry and the wood, and cut up
turnips and pumpkins for the cows’ mid-
day meal, it was after ten o’clock.

He would have two hours before it was
time to do the noon feeding, and after that
perhaps two more before the night chores
should be commenced. But in that time
would have to come in the wood-chopping
for the next day’s fires, and such chores as
his mother might have for him about the
house. - ; B

So he went directly from,the pumpkin
cutting in the shed where the §aw and saw-
horse were kept. But as he was about to
open the door, he heard an anxious,——

‘Fred, oh, Fred, come here a minutel’
from the house. Turning, he saw his
mother at an open window, a letter in her
hand.

‘I don’t know what to do about this,

\

Fred,” she said, as he approached, ‘it’s the
notice from the bank, and this is the last
day for the interest to be paid. Your
father must have forgotten it in his hurry
to get into the woods I found it a few
minutes ago in his desk, and here’s the

. thirty dollars in tHe envolope just as he

put it in when the notice came. I heard
him say then that the money must be got
to the bank before it closed this afternoon.’

She looked at him doubtfully, adding:

‘If it wasn’t for the chores, and the bank
being three miles off. You couldn’t go
through ‘this snow and back in two hours,
and your father never wants feeding put
off, even for ten minutes. He says it
hurts the cows.’

‘The money must go,’ said Fred, quick-
ly; ‘as for the chores—why, of course! I
can go on the skees that Uncle George sent
me. The snow is hard enough, and it’s
down hill all the way. I can go in ten or
fifteen minutes; and if I hurry, I can
walk back by mnoon. Give me the en-
velope.’ ;

He fastened it securely in an inside poc-
ket, then hurried after his skees. In an-
other two minutes he was skimming swift-
ly down the slope.

But though it was easy going, it was
not easy coming back.

‘Why, Fred!?” exclaimed his mother,
‘you’re all tired out.’

Fred tried to whistle, but failed.

‘Yes, I am a little tired,” he acknowledg-
ed, dropping into a chair, ‘but I don’t mind
it much. XI’ve had a pretty good day. It’s
only when a fellow looks ahead and thinks
about work that he dreads it. I——’ But
he stopped suddenly. He was sound
asleep.

Soon after, the creaking of the return-
ing sleds was heard. When Farmer
Briggs and his boys came trooping in,
Fred was still asleep.

‘Poor little fellow,” said his mother,
softly; ‘he’s worked just as hard as any of
you, if he hasn’t been in the woods.’—
Frank H. Sweet, in ‘The Child’s Hour.’

Tom’s Mistake,

On the station platform two men stood
waiting for their train, says a writer in the
‘Youtk’s Companion.’ Another man, with a
pick and shovel on his shoulder, was pass-
ing on his way to work. He was not more
than fifty or fifty-five years old, but his gait
was stiff and labored, and there was a pro-
uounced stoop in the figure. His overalls,
cnce brown, were lime-bleached and faded
to a soft ‘old rose,’ and bagged dejectedly at
the knees. The face under the weather-
beaten cap was stolid and listless. As he
slumped along in his heavy cowhide boots,
he apparently embodied that most persistent
and most pathetic figure which mediaeval
Burope called the serf, and more modern
Burope calls the peasant, and the census
enumerator of America of to-day sets down
as ‘unskilled labor.’ As he crossed the track

the elder of the two men on the platform

pointed him out to his companion. ‘That
1:an and I were schoolmates. He was not
dull at his books, and ought to have made
a better condition for himself in life.
‘What's the matter with him? Does he
drink? asked the younger man. s
‘No. Nothing of that kind has hindered
him. When he was about fifteen yeans old
he was offered a dollar a day to dig a cel-

lar. This seemed large wages to him, and
he left school and took the job. He was
proud of his size and strength, and this
offer made him feel so independent that he
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rather loocked down on the rest of us boys.
He never went back to school. He found
work to do that required no technical skill,
only muscle used under an overseer’s direz-
tion, and he kept at it. I remember Judge
Haines, one of the school committee, met
Tom—his name is Tom Mahan—and said to
him: “My boy, you are making a mistake
and doing a foolish thing. If you must
work, why don’t you learn a trade?” ~“¥a
have to give my time three or four years
for nothing. What would be the use of that?
I'm as strong as a mam, and I'm getting
man’s wages now,” said Tom., “Strong,”
said the judge. ‘“Are you as strong as one
of my horses? They work for their keep,
but I have to pay the man that drives them
thirty dollars a month besides his keep; and
the man who shoes them gets three dollars
& day. If strength counts for so much, I
wonder the horses don’t strike amd look
for a job laying bricks or carpentering.”
But Tom thought the judge was only -joking
with him. He couldn’t see why he should
give his time to learn a trade or some profit-
able business and work for nothing, as he
said, when he could work for wages, and
s0 he went his own way.’

‘There are thousands like him,” said the
cther man. ‘They never learn to do any
special kind of business, and never seem to
realize that the reason the trained black-
swith or the skilled carpenter, or the sales-
man, get higher wages than they do is be-
cause he has given time to learning to use
his head, as well as his feet and hands.
If boys would only keep the importamt fact
in mind,that muscle—mere physical strengih
—is always one of the cheapest things in the
labor market, and that so far as price is
concerned it matters little whether a man
frinishes it or a honse, there would be fewer
men to be classed as ‘‘unskilled labor.”’

—_———
Any one of the many articles in ‘World
Wide’ will give two cents’ worth of plea-
sure. Surely, ten or fifteen hundred such
articles during the course of a year are
well worth a dollar.
‘Northern Messenger’ subseribers are en=
titled to the special price of seventy-five
cents,

‘World Wide.”

A weekly reprint of articles from leads
ing journals and reviews reflecting the
current thought of both hemispheres.

So many men, so many minds. Every
man in his own way.—Terence,

The following are the contents of the issue
of Oct. 18, of * World Wide':
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Municipal Bocialism—IV.—*The Times,” London,

SOMETHING ABOUT THE ARTS.

George Romney—By 8ir Herbe!
1 'sflourfx;[,' Hert rt Maxwell, Bart., M.P., in

CONOERNING THINGS LITERARY.
Gratefulness - George Herbert, P
A"l‘hnklmvju& to God for His House - Robert Heriick.

Miss Fowler's Loa,w Story —~By W, L. Cgmmey, in the ‘Daily

Tele; ,' Loni :

P;of.euo: James on Religious Ecperience. Sscond notice :
Tondon. E
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Tho Fised of Bocks By th :
e o 0ks—By the Rev. Dr, Henry V
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Mind and Medicine—*The Daily Mail,’ I.ondon, z
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Emmie’s Birthday Cup.
(By Susan Hubbard Martin, in
‘ Presbyterian Banner.’)

It was a blistering August day,
but the big house standing on the
quiet street, presented such a pic-
ture of summer luxuriance and
beauty, one quite forgot the heat in
the delight of gazing at it; that is,
of course, if one were fortunate
enough to pass that way. Foun-
tains in the yard rippled into great
bronze basins, ancient trees flung
their grateful shade above a vel-
vety lawn, while over the porch and
at each one of the outside windows,
the sturdy woodbine clung, forming
a net-work so thick that even the
penetrating sun was baffled. It
was more delightful still in the sit-
ting-room of the great house, for
here, thick walls shut out the sum-
mer’s heat as well as the winter’s
cold. It was a tasteful room as
well, for handsome pictures hung
on the frescoed walls, the leather.
lounge was piled high with cush-
ions, there were foot rests for

weary feet, and deep easy chairs ~

everywhere,

Two people only were in the room
to-day, mamma and Amy, Mamma
sat in her low chair embroidering a
tray cloth, while opposite her sat
her little daughter, deep in “ Timo-
thy’s Quest.” In one corner of the
room, and quite apart from the
other furnishings, a little round
table stood, covered with a snow
white cloth embroidered with for-
get-me-nots. Upon this were placed,
at little distances apart, various
little cups and saucers, ten of them
and all of different designs and
shapes.  There were fat dumpy
little cups, graceful slender oues,
cups with one handle, some with
two. There were blue cups and
gold cups, and cups with' roses on
them, and a little queer old-fashion-
ed cup that bespoke at once of a
Grandmother somewhere in t-he
family.

1f Amy had not been sitting 111 ore
in plain view, one would, at coming
in, have guesseddirec\t‘ly thav there
must be a little girl in the house,
for no one except a little girl couli
have ever brought together such a

quaint and varied collectlon of dear

childish little cups. There was one
that Amy thought more of than all
the rest. It was white and deli-
cate and gold banded, and it was

e

encircled with a graceful wreath of
blue flowers, while below it was
written in shining letters, these
words ‘ Think of me.” It had been
given her by Aunt May, who, cast-
ing about in despair for something
new to add to her little niece’s col-
lection, had come across this in a
queer little shop down town. She
had straightway purchased and pre-
sented it, and strange to say, Amy
had liked it better than any of the
others.

It was very still in the pretty
room this afternoon, for Amy

a happy, happy day it had been.
There had been fruit and flowers
given her, good wishes, and a great
many kisses; and among her gifts
were a dainty silver pencil case, a
writing desk, a picture for her
room, and her pretty opal ring.

The door opened suddenly and
some one came in. Mamma and
Amy both looked up at the same
time, but it was only Maggy, the
cook.

‘Please, ma’am,” Maggy began,
¢ there’s a woman and a little girl at
the door, and they want to know if

. YOU MAY HAVE ANY ONE YOU LIKE BE‘ST.

you can tell ’em anything about the
family‘th‘at lived next door. They’ve
come in from the country with
some butter and they re awful,
tired, they are.

usually such a little chatter-box
was wholly absorbed in her book.
Mamma looked up in a moment or
two and smiled as lovmo ‘mother’s
will, at the pretty 'pictu’re she saw.
‘What a dear, sweet little girl she
is,” thought mamma to herself, but
aloud, like a wise mother as she~
Was, she said nothing. ;

“Amy was twelve and she had

brown hair, hazel-eyes and pink

cheeks. She wore a pretty lace
trimmed gmgham dress, and low

shoes tied with broad black rib-

bons.  On the third finger of her
plump little hand, she wore an opal
and pearl ring, papa’s pr‘eseﬁt to
her on her last birthday. It had
only occurred a week ago, and what

Mamma,
rose qulckly

always kind-hearted,
*OL course, I ean,

she said, pleasantly, ‘1 happen to

know just where they have moved.
Send "' heér in Maggy—mno you

needn’t, either, I’Il go and see her

myself.’

‘Mamma and Mawgy ]eft the room-

together and Amy followed them.
At the kitchen door stood a woman
with a little girl about Amy’s age,
close by her side. The woman look-
ed flushed and warm and tired, and

. her eyes were a good deal troubled.
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T2 little girl looked very much
like her mother except that her
nose was freckled, and her eyes
black instead of gray. She was a
very pleasant little girl to look at,
for her mouth turned up at the cor-
ners and her chin had a dimple in
it. She looked at Amy admiringly,
and Amy looked at her. They pre-
sented quite a contrast, for the lit-
tle stranger had on a blue calico
dress, coarse shoes, and a brown
straw hat trimmed with a faded
wreath of daisies.

¢Can you tell me anything about
the family next door ?” began the
woman with a quick lock at mam-
ma. ‘I've brought some butter to
them from the country, it’s a long
way, too; I didn’t know they had
moved.’

¢ Yes, they went away last week,’
answered mamma, sympathetical-
ly. ¢Their number is 1209 South
Washington, hearly twenty blocks
from here, I think.’

‘Twenty blocks!” repeated the
woman, looking more troubled
still; ¢ why. that’s a dreadful long
way out, and it’s so hot, too. I don’t
care so much for myself, Pm used
to hardships, but my old horse is
about tired out with the flies and
heat; Coar, dear)

Mamma was as impulsive as a
girl, in spite of her thirty-four
years.

‘Come in and rest awhile,” she
said, c~rdially; ‘it’s cooler in the
house, and, if you leave the butter
here, I'll find some way to send it
out to them. Do come in,’ she en-

~ treated hospitably, ‘ycu look so

tired and Maggy shall make you
some lemonade.’

The woman looked surprised and
grateful and her warm flushed
cheeks tiok on even a deeper hue.

‘Thank you, she said, ‘T'll be
real thankful to stop and rest*for a
minute or two, and if you could
send the butter to Mrs. Higgins,
it’ll be a great favor. It’s late in
the afternoon now and we're twelve
miles from home. It’s been tire-

'some driving to-day,’ she went on

somewhat wearily; ¢the dust is s0
deep and the sun so hot. You'’re
more than kind ma’am.’

¢ It’s nothing,” said mamma, gen-
tly, leading the way into the cool,
quiet sittingroom. Arrived there,

“she put her guest into the very best

chair the room afforded. The little
girl followed Amy and sat down
close by her, as if she, too, had
found a friend., -
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‘Amy looked at her reassuringly
and smiled. ‘What is your name?
she asked gently.

The little girl with the black eyes
looked at the little girl with the
hazel ones, and answered shyly,
¢ Emily Dare, but father calls me
Emmie.’

¢ Mine is Amy Dorrance,’ replied
Amy quickly, ‘and I was twelve
old a week ago to-day. How old
are you ?

‘Why, I'm twelve too,” cried the
little girl, her black eyes shining,
then she added more soberly, ¢ To-
day is my birthday.’

‘Your birthday, is it? repeated
Amy ‘surprisedly. ¢ Why, I'm just
a week older than you are; how
funny. Did you get any presents ?
I did, Iots of them.

Amy repented of her question at
once, for her little guest looked shy-
er than ever and her lip suddenly
quivered. There was a short, em-
barrassiag pause, xnen Amy, to
turn the conversation into pleasant-
er channels, thought of her collec-
tion of china. ‘Come over and see
my cups and saucers,’ she said in
her brightest manner; ‘I'm so
proud ci them.

The little girl looked interested
at once and followed Amy over to
where they stood on the little white
covered table.

¢ Are they all yours ? whispered
Emilj' in an awed voice as she view-
ed them for the first time. ‘Oh my,
ain’t they beauties ?

¢ Yes, they're all mine,’ repeated
Amy happily; ¢ 'm getting up a col-
lection.

A collection sounded very grand

indeed to the little country girl,
and she looked more impressed
than ever.

¢ Which one do you like best ?
asked Amy suddenly.

Emily’s eyes rested admiringiy
on each one; on the gold one, the
dumpy one, the slender one, the
pink one, the blue one, the one with
two handles, and the queer old-

fashioned one that grandma had

contributed, then, lastly, on Aunt

‘May’s with its wreath of blue flow-

ers and its shining words of ¢ Think
of me.” Here her gaze rested as if
satisfied.  She touched the cup
very gently and reverently with one
brown little hand. ‘I like this one,
she said, timidly, her cheeks flush-
ing in her eagerness; ‘ oh, I like this
one best.”

¢ Why, so do I, eried Amy smil-

ingly, and then they fell to talking
in good earnest and were soon well
acquainted.

(To be continued.)

——
A Masquerade.
(Margaret E. Sangster, in ¢ Chris-
tian Intelligencer.’)

A little old woman before me
Went slowly down the street,
Walking as if aweary
Were her feeble tottering feet,

From under her old poke bonnet
I caught a gleam of snow,

And her waving capstring fluttered
Like a pennon to and fro,

In the folds of her rusty mantle
Sudden her footstep eaught,
And I sprang to keep her from fall-
ing
With a touch as quick as thought,

When under the old poke bonnet -
I saw a winsome face
Framed in with the lint-white ring-
lets
Of the little maiden grace.

Mantle and cap together
Dropped off at my very feet,

And there stood the little fairy,
Beautiful, blushing, sweet.

Shall it be like this, T wonder,
When at last we come to stand

On the golden gleaming paveme!
Of the blessed, blessed land 2

: =
Losing the rusty garments

We wore in the years of Time,
Shall our better selves spring backs
ward
Serene, in a youth sublime ?

Instead of the shapes that hid us 7
And made us old and gray,
Shall we get the child-heart back
again ;
With a brightness that will stay ?

I mused, and the little maiden
Slipped her dimpled hand in
mine : ;
‘I was only playing,” she whispered,
‘That I was ninety-nine.

Expiring Subscriptions.

Would each subscriber kindly look at
the address tag on this paper? If. the
date thereon is Oct., 1902, it is time that
the renewals were sent in so as to avoid
losing a single copy. As renewals always
date from the expiry of the old subscrip-
tigfis, subscribers lose nothing by remit-
ting a little in advance.
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. Bpecial Clubbing Offer, ‘World Wide’
and ‘Northern Messenger,” $1.00.




THE MESSENGER.

MLESSON VI.—NOVEMBER 9.

Joshua's Parting Advice

Josh. xxiv., 14-25. Commit vs. 14, 15.
Read Josh. xxi., 43-24-33.

Golden Text.

‘Choose you this day whom ye will
serve.” Josh. xxiv., 15.

Home Readings.

Monday, Nov. 3.—Josh. xxiii.,, 1-13.
Tuesday, Nov. 4.—Josh. xxiv., 1-13.
Wednesday, Nov. 5.—Josh. xxiv., 14-25.
Thursday, Nov. 6.—Josh. xxiv., 26-33.
Friday, Nov. 7.—1 Kings xviii., 17-24.
Saturday, Nov. 8.—Phil. i., 8-21."
Sunday, No. 9.—Matt, vi., 24.34.

iesson Text.

(14) Now therefore fear the Lord, and
serve him in sincerity and in truth; and
put away the gods which your fathers
served on the other side of the flood, and
in Egypt; and serve ye the Lord. (15)
And if it seem evil unto you to serve the
Lord, choose you this day whom ye will
serve; whether the gods which your fa-
thers served that were on the other side
of the flood, or the gods of the Amorites,
in whose land ye dwell: but as for me and
my house, we will serve the Lord. (16)
And the people answered and said, God
forbid that we should forsake the Lord,
to serve other gods; (17) For the Lord
our God, he it is that brought us up and
our fathers out of the land of Egypt,
from the house of bondage, and which did
those great signs in our sight, and preserv-
ed us in all the way wherein we went, and
among all the people through whom we
passed: (18) And the Lord drave out from
before us all the people, even the Amorites
which dwelt in the land: therefore will we
also serve the Lord; for he is our God.
(19) And Joshua said unto the people,
Ye camnot serve the Lord: for he is a
holy_ God; he is a jealous God; he will not
forgive your transgressionseor your sins.
(20) If ye forsake the Lord, and serve
strange gods, then he will turn and do
you hurt, and consume you, after that he
hath done you good. (21) And the people
said unto Joshua, Nay; but we will serve
the Lord. (22) And Joshua said unto the
people, Ye are witnesses against your-
selves that ye have chosen you the YLord,
to serve him. And they said, We are wit-
nesses. (23) Now therefore put away,
said he, the strange gods which are
among you, and incline your heart unto
the Lord God of Israel. (24) And the
people said unto Joshua, The Lord our
God will we serve, and his voice will we
obey. (25) So Joshua made a covenant

‘with the peoble that day, and set them
a statute and an ordinance in Shechem.

Condensed from Matthew

Henry.

Never was any ftreaty carried on with
better management, nor brought to a bet-
ter issue, than this of Joshua’s with the
people, to engage them to serve God. He
here puts them to their choice, not as if
it were antecedently indifferent whether
they served God or not, or as if they were
at their liberty to refuse his service, but
because it would have a great influence
upon their perseverance in vreligion, if
they embraced it ‘with the reason of men
end with the resolution of men. These
two things he here brings them to.

' He brings them to embrace their reli-
gion rationally and intelligently, for it

is a reasonable service. The will of man

is apt to glory in its native liberty, and,
in a jealousy for the homor of that, ad-
heres with most pleasure to that which is
its own choice. Accordingly, Joshua fairly
puts the matter to their choice, v. 15. He
proposes the candidates that stand for

the election. The Lord, Jehovah, on one
side, and on the other side, either the
gods of their ancestors, which would pre-
tend to recommend themselves to those
who were fond of antiquity, and that
which was received by tradition from
their fathers; or the gods of their neigh-
bors, the Amorites, in whose land they
dwelt, which would insinuate themselves
into the affections of those that were
complaisant and fond of good fellowship.
He supposes there were those of whom,
upon some account .or other, it would
seem evil to serve the Lord. There are
prejudices and objections which some
people raise against religion, which, with
those that are inclined to the world and
the fiesh, have great force. It seems evil
to them, hard and unreasonable, to be
obliged to deny themselves, mortify the
flesh, take up their cross, etc. But be-
ginning in the state of probation, it is fit
there should be some difficulties in the
way, else there were mo trial. He refers
it to themselves, ‘Choose ye whom ye will
serve, choose this day, now that the mat-
ter is laid thus plainly before you, speed-
ily bring it to @ head, and do not stand
hesitating.” Elijah, long after this, re-
ferred the decisiom of the controversy be-
tween Jehovah and Baal to the consciences
of those with whom he was treating, 1
Kings xviii.,, 21. Joshua’s putting of the
matter here to this icsue, plainly inti-
mates that it is the will of God we should
every one of us make religion our serious
and deliberate choice. et us state the
matter impartially to ourselves, weigh
things in an even balance, and then de-
termine for that which +we find to be
really true and good. Let us resolve on
a life of serious godliness, mnot merely
because we know mo other way, but be-
cause really, upon search, we find no bet-
ter. Joshua directs their choice in this
mutter, by an open declaration of his
own resolutions. As for me, I will serve
the Lord. The service of God is nothing
below the greatest of men; it is so far
from being a diminution and disparage-
ment to princes and thosze of the first
rank to be religious, that it is their
greatest honor, and adds the brightest
crown of glory to them. Observe how
positive he is, ‘I will serve God.” It is
no abridgment of our liberty to bind
ourselves with a bond to God. Secondly,
For his house, that is, his family, his
children, and servants, such as were im-
mediately under his eye and care, his in-
spection and influence. Joshua was a
ruler, a judge in Israel, yet he will not
make his necessary application to public
affairs an excuse for the neglect to fam-
ily-religion. Those that have the charge
of many families, as magistrates and min-
isters, must take special care of their
own, 1 Tim. iii., 4-5.

The matter being thus put to their
choice, they immediately determine it
by a fres, rational and intelligent, de-
claration, for the God of Israel, against
11 - competitors whatsoever, v. 16-18.

re, they comcur with Joshua in this

resolution, being influenced by so great
& man, who had been so great a blessing
to them. Thus they repeat to themselves
Joshua’s sermon, and then express their
fincare compliance with the intentions of
i . ¢ g

Joshua sets before them the difficulties
of religion, and that in it, which might
be thought discouraging, Ye cannot serve
the Lord, for he is a holy God. Certainly
Joshua does not intend hereby to deter
them from the service of God as impracti-
cable and dangerous. But, he thus ex-
presses his godly jealousy over them, and
his fear concerning them, that, notwith-
standing the professions they now made
of zeal for God and his service, they would
afterward draw back, and if they did,
they would find him just and jealous to
avenge it. Or, Joshua thus urges on
them the seeming discouragements which
lay in their way, that he might sharpen
their resolutions, and draw from them a
promise yet more express amd solemn,
that they would continue faithful to God
and their religion. He draws it from
them that they might catch at it the
more earnestly, and hold it the faster.

Notwithstanding this statement of
the difficulties of religion, they declare a
firm and fixed resolution to continue

11

and persevere therein, v. 21. This resolu=
tion they repeat with an explication,: v.

24. ‘The Lord our God will we serve, not

only be called his servants, but our re-
ligion shall rule us in every thing, and
his voice will we obey.” And in wvain
do we call him Master and Lord, if we
do not the things which he saith. ILuke
vi., 46.

The service of God being thus made :

their deliberate choice, Joshua binds them
to it by a solemn covenant, v. 25. Moses
had twice publicly ratified this covenant
between God and Israel, at Mount Sinai,
Exod. xxiv., and in the plains of Moab,
Deut. xxix., 1. Joshua had likewise done
it once, ch. viii., 81, etc., and now the
second time, It is here called a statute
and an ordinance, because of the strength
and perpetuity of its obligations; and be-
cause even this covenant bound them tao
no more than what they wvere antecedent-
ly bound to by thé divine command,

C. E. Topic.

Sunday, Nov. 9.—Topic—God’s covem-
ant and ours. Ex. xxiv., 3-8. (Pledge
meeting.) :

Junior C. E. Tovic.
LESSONS FROM NAAMAN.
Monday, Nov. 3.—What a little
did. 2 Kings v., 1, 4.
Tuesday, Nov. 4.—Health or wealth? 2
Kings v., 5.
Wednesday, Nov. 5.—Forgetting God’s
prophet. 2 Kings v., 6, 8.
Thursday, Nov. 6.—Pride.
9,°18;
Friday, Nov. 7.—God’s power. 2 Kings
v., 14,
Saturday, Nov. 8.—The contented pro-
phet. 2 Kings v., 15, 16.

Sunday, Nov. 9.—Topic—0ld Testament
miracles. VI. Lessons from Naaman. 2
Kings wv., 9, 14.

e et
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2 Kings v.,

The Need of Family Training.

(Rev, F. B, Meyer.)

The story of Eli suggests a very seri-
ous inquiry for those who take a promin-
ent position in the Church, and before the
world, but who neglect their own families.
We are held responsible for our children.
Our weakness in restraining them is sin,
which will be inevitably followed, not
only by their punishment, but by our own.
Better do less in the Church and the world,
than allow your children to grow up a
misery to themselves and a reproach to
you. Remember that one essential qualifi-
cation for office in the primitive Church,
was the wise and wholesome rule of house
and children. If a man could not keep
his children in subjection, with all grav-
ity, and rule his house well, he surely
could not know how to take care of the
house of God (1 Tim. iii., 4, 12). Prob-

ably Eli had not begun early enough. The -

wise parent will begin training children
from their earliest months, to say nothing
of years; and the early strain of careful

observation and chastisement may well be

lightened and eased by remembering that
the child who from the earliest is trained in
God":l' way will not depart from it when he
is old.. o

~ Above all, let us seek the conversion of
our young children to God. The Apostle
distinetly afirms that God will give us life
for those who sin not unto death; and this
description is, above all, applicable to lit-
tle children. Surely he will not be un-
righteous to forget the tears and prayers,
or to overlook the faith, of thuse who tra-
vail a second time till Christ is formed
in the hearts of their offspring. As the
child of godly parents, who cannot date
the hour of my conversivn, because the
Tlove of God stole over my heart in early
boyhood, like the dawn of a summer sky,
I put my seal to that werd of God as true:
‘My Spirit that is upon thee, and my
words which I have put in thy mouth,
shall not depart out of thy mouth, nor out
of the mouth of thy seed, nor out of the
mouth of thy seed’s seed, from henceforth
and for ever.’ (Isa. lix., 21, and 1 John
v., 16). :
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What the Liquor Traffic Is.
(The ‘A. T. World.”)

The alccholic liquer traffiec is our coun-
try’s direst foe, and the greatest ememy
of mankind. It is the dark River of
Death overflowing and spreading ruin,
disaster, and desolation everywhere in its
blighting course. It is the great Gulf
Stream of corruption and immorality; it
is thie Maelstrom of devouring destruction;
it is the Tidal Wave of woe; it is an ever-
present Deluge: it is the Dead Sea of so-
cial pollution; it is a House of Bondage;
it is a Plague which afflicts the pecple
more than the famous ten plagues afflict-
ed the Egyptians. It is the ‘abomination
that maketh desolate,” ‘the destruction
that wasteth at necnday.” It is a Golgo-
tha, a Dismal Swamp, a Slough of De-
spond, a By-Path Meadow, a Doubting
Castle, a Giant Despair. It is the Mcloch
of Christianity; the British Juggernaut.
It is a withering Simoon, a sirocco, a tor-
nado, a cyclone, comkined in ome devastat-
ing whirlwind. It is the all-prevailing
antagonist of clergymamn and missionary,
and it mocks and turmis to ridicule our
Christian civilization. It depresses, para-
lyzes, and blights legitimate trade and
business. It makes the millions become
poor, while it makes the distiller and
brewer grow rich. It is more destructive

" to golden grain, which should be food for

the peorle, than all the myriads of de-
struetive ingects. It ds the cause of nine-
ty-five mpercent of the pauperism, for
which heavy taxes have to ba paid. It
makes almost all the business for the
criminal courts. It is itself the gigamtic
crime of crimes. It requires an army of
police to deal with only a part of its ter-
rikle effects, and it occasionally demoral-
izes part of the police also.” It fills the
jails, lunatic asylums, and poorhouses; it
provides work for - the hangman. The
cemeteries are crowded with its wvictims.
It wrezks many a home, and drives whole
families into degradation and rags. It is
the dread of fathers and the sorrow of
mothers. It kills more people annually
than war, pestilence, and famine combin-
ed.' It is Satan’s greatest instrumentality
for the destruction of the human race.

Intemperance.
(The ‘Religious Telescope.’)

Think one momert, my dear friends of
the misery and untold woe caused by the
‘bane of the American people,” rum. Many
a home that once was cheerful and happy
has been made desolate by it. Many are
the hopes that are forever blasted by that
dreaded curse. Alas! think of the poor,in-
nocent little children whose fair intellects
are hopelessly blighted because they can-
not raise themselves above their names.
which have.been disgraced and dishonor-
ed by an intemgerate, cruel father. Think
of the once hopeful intellects . of men
which are degraded, when, if they had
never been led away by the enticing bowl
they might have been shiming lights for
the uplifting of fallen, debased man.
Think of - the tender hearts that have been
broken. . Where happiness should reign

, misery and woe stalk proudly
about, blighting the hopes, future - and
lives of many a young, noble, useful wo~
man, whose name should be a:blessing to-
the community.  No love can there be
where dreaded intem 1

g

nperance reigns. ..
But. still, why do bright, noble, useful

young women. give their preecious hands

in marriage to men who are debased by

liguoxr?

o bl have I known
Many young, nchble women have A
b hamry drunkards when these oold
o A o 6, T rapeut? Tt sesm

do they do it, I repea seems
mmubvmemMaw

Do they do it because of igmer-
thiose

facts? No, not.always.
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lutely refuse to be in company with such
debased - young men that would be omne
moore great step towards temperance.
Young women beware! You are heaping
coals of fire on your moble heads when
youir marry a drunkard. Woe and misery
are waiting to descemd upon you. Live
alone all your lives in preference to 'be-
ing the wife of a drunkard. Besides ruin-
ing your life, you thereby the
hopes of your innocemt children, if you
are blessed with such. If mothers would
exert a greater influence over their somns
in youth, and young ladies would abso-
lutely refuse to marry low, vile drunk-
ards, Queen Temperance would pleasantly
reign, and misery and woe would turn
sadly away to die. We would be a nation
purer and stronger, and more ‘precious,
tender feet would be treading the pearly
stones of the path that leads to etermal

rest.
—_——————

Sheldon’s Ideal Paolitical
: Policy.

“Tn an arvticle entitled, ‘The Political Par-
ty I Should Like to See Organized,’ in
‘The OChristian Endeavor World,’” Charles
M. Sheldon, author of ‘In His Steps,’
hias this to say:— Rk
I should like to see a party that would
start out at once after its declaration of
‘Phe kingdom of God first’ with a plat-
form that recogmized the greatest needs
of the entire mation, to stert - with; and
among them would certainly be the need
of abolishing the twin curses of the sa-
loon and the gambling-house. 5
“ What President of the United States,
elected by any party, has ever recommend-
éd to Conmgress the need of abolishing the
gredtest curse resting upon the entire peo-
ple? Our presidents, in their annual mes-
sages, call attention, first and last, to a
gréat many evils. - They ask’ Congress to
take action’ in respect to & great ’'many
things relating’ to:the nation’s ' welfare;
but who of all the presidents has yet in
hifs message touched upon the fact that
the saloon and all it represénts is'a great<
er menace to the nation’s welfare than any
other one thing?. =i
_The political party that I should like
to see organized could not avoid this plain
issue. It would stand very close to the
head of the column in the platform repre-
senting the party’s ideals on the welfare
of the people. Gl Lo

It astonishes me, after all these years
which began with Noah and have contin-
ued ever gince, that a Christian mnation
like ours has not voiced, through its high-
est representative, the need on the part
of the whole nation of anmnihilating this
eénemy of civiliZation, which wastes more
treasure, beggars more working men,

blasts more homes, ruins more human life

than civil war, or invading , or firi
and pestilence and accident put together.

The first president of the United States
who will have the courage and statesman-
ghip to embody in his annual message to
Congress a firm and clear statement of the
facts connected with the source of crime,
disease, poverty, sin, caused by the drink
traffic, will be the president entitled to
the thankful prayers of an entire repub-
lic. He will be ths gecond Great Eman-
cipator.

The political party I.should like to see
organized, if it elected its president, would
elect such a man, His meszsage could no
more be silent in regard to this awful
wrong done to the people than it could be
silent concerning the fact of a national
calamity in the form of a pestilence which
was wiping out millions of the inhabit-
ants annually. - : e

A Novel War-=Cry,

An’ Anti-Cigarette League has been
formed amongst boys in the United States.
Each would-be member signs a pledge
binding himself to abstain from tobacco
until he reaches the age of twenty-one.

On the reverse of the pledge is the fol-

¥

lowing novel and amusing ‘verse which:
the boys of ‘the league shout together:

‘ ¢Hear us yell, hear us yell, !
" We are the Boys of the A. C. L.
"Hear us yell, hear us yell, =

We are the Boys of the ‘A. Coh.

Cigarettes must go—
. We Boys say so.’ +

el

Your Own Paper Free.
'‘Northern Messenger’ subscribers may

“havé their own subscription extended ond

year, free of charge, by remitting sixty
cents for two new subscriptions. = = -

Special Clubbing Offer, ‘World Wide
and ‘Northern Messenger. $1.00.
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THE MESSENGER.

Correspondence

Middle Coverdale, N.B.
Dear Editor,—I live on a farm near
the Peticodiac Rdiver, where the Dbore
comes up. I go to school and am in the
third book. For pets I have two dogs
and four cats; one of my dogs is a pug
dog, and one of my cats has six paws.

My birthday is on the 15th of May.
INAI V. M. (Age 10.)

Calgary, Alta.
Dear Editor,—As I saw my last letter
in print, I will write again. Last time I
wrote it was winter, but now it is sum-
mer, and the weather is nice and warm.

In June the river was very high, all
the people who live near the river
had to move out of their houses the

water was so high. I like to go to Sun-
day School very much, and I enjoy read-
ing the ‘Messenger.’ I read all of the
story in the ‘Messenger,” called ‘20 per-
cent.” I have also read many books, such
as ‘Titus,’ ‘Our Rosie,” ‘What love can
do,’ Christie’s Christmas,” and others.
Our minister’s name is Dr. McRay. He
is very mice. Our superintendent at Sun-
day School, Mr. Creighton, died last
week. He was a good man, and we are
all very sorry to lose him, but we know
the has gone to a better home. From here
you can see the tops of the Rocky Moun-
tains, although they are about fifty miles
away. We used to live in Ontario be-
fore we came out here. When we were
‘on the way we saw some things which
were not in Ontario. At first the prairie
seemed so strange, and as we had not
seen Indians like these here we were a
little frightened at first. Now we have
been here nearly three years and are get-
ting used to such things. T have five
little chickens and three big hens. Wae
had a nice parade on Coronation Day.
AAll the school children got a medal each
with a picture of our King and Queen.
ANNIE M. W.

Souris, Man.
Dear Editor,—I received the Bagster
Bible, and it is very nice. I moved from
Lacombe to Souris and like it very much.
I am nine years old and go to school,
and Sunday School, and like my teacher
very muych.

B. B.

Culberson, N.C.,
Dear Editor,—As I have not seen any
letters from this little town I thought
I would write a few lines. I don’t have
pets like other children, for papa and
mamma are missionaries and we are
spel.ldhlxg' our lives for the Lord. I am a
Christian and wish everybody would be
a Christian too. Papa is the editor of
‘Sampson’s Foxes.’ We are going to
build a home for orphans. This is a
faith work, and I hope all the dear read-
ers of the ‘Messenger’ will pray that
g:d will stixppl} all our mneeds, that we

y car t on to His glory.

e fmr; t glory I will

HALEY TOMLINSON.

Calistoga, Calif.

Dear Editor,—I thought I would write
you a letter. I just returned from the
geysers, 5 SR 3

The geysers are in a canyon. We
camped on. a mountain above them. Papa
and my brother went hunting and killed
a deer. The mext day we went to the
geysers. It was so hot we burned our
feet. I read the letters in the devil’s
post office and sat in his arm chair. The
steamboat geyser is the largest. When
you stamp on the ground it sounds hol-
low. Steam comes up everywhere. I

am 13 years old. : .
MAUD T.
Forester’s Falls, Ont.

Dear Editor,—As I have never written

to the ‘Messenger’ I thought I would
write. I go to school; my teacher’s name
is Miss Brown. I am in the fourth read-
er at school. I was twelve years old omn
January 8. I live in a beautiful country
on a farm. I have one sister, her name

#

is Ray; and one brother, his name is
Samuel. I cannot brag about pets as
some can. I have one cat, his name is
Tabbie, and one dog, his name is Watch.
I go to two Sunday Schools, the Metho-
dist and Presbyterian. I have two miles
and a half to go to school. One day papa
was in the field near a creek, when he saw
a big black bear sitting beside a tree,
and there were some men working across
the creek from him and he told them about
the bear, and they went and got a gun
and fired at him, but missed him. He
ran up the creek and they lost sight of
him.
ELLA H. RANKIN.

Brownsville.
Dear Editor,—I have three sisters and
no brothers. *We live on a farm in
Brownsville. The M. C. R. railway runs
through our farm. Owur school has start-
ed this week, but I did not go because
I was sick., I like the ‘Northern Mes-
senger’ very much, especially for the
stories. I wonder if any little girl’s
birthday is the same day as mine, which
is the 12th of March. I will answer any
one who writes to me. My address is

EULA B. WILKINSON,
Brownsville, Ont.

Cannes, Richmond Co., N.S.
Dear Editor,—~We had a very wet sum-
mer here this year, and it was hard for
the farmers to get their hay made. The
crops are very good here this year. We
had ‘a very big freshet not long ago.' It
destroyed mearly all the bridges on the
brooks and overflowed on the lowlands.
There is a railway in course of construc-
tion through here now. Thirty miles of
it is completed. It is being built from
Point Tupper to Louisburg by way of St.
Peters. Our minister’s name is Rev. A.

McMillan, I am twelve years old.
MABEL McL.

Lasalle, Man.

Dear Editor,—~We have taken your pa-
per for a nimber of years. It was given
to my brother as a present from my
grandma. I have been reading the cor-
respodence page for a long time, and I
think it interesting to read the letters
from the different parts of the country.

We live on our farm on the Lasalle
River; it is a beautiful place. Lasalle is
only a small village a mile from our
farm, but we are only sixteen miles from
Winnipeg, and we often drive there.

Our home used to be in Minto, but we
moved out here in the spring. We like
it fine up here. We have caught so many
fish and picked a lot of strawberries.
There are many people up here who keep
great herds of cattle; there are no snakes
and very few grasshoppers. I am glad
that we have no snakes because I am
afraid of them. The crops here were very
heavy and harvesting is nearly over, and
we are having fine dry weather. I have
three brothers and one sister. I have one
pet, a little pug dog, his name is Tiny.
I go to school and am in the seventh
grads ;

F. M. M. (Aged 12.)

: ;. Hamilton, Ont.

Dear Editor,—This is my second letter
to the ‘Messenger,” but as I did not see
my letter in the paper I thought I would
write again. - Nt 3

My father is the superintendent of the
Central Mission School, and he gets the
‘Messenger’ every Sunday, and I like it
very much. I have one sister and one
brother. I have mno pets, but my sister
has a rabbit; she had two, but one got
killed. I ﬁ to school and am in the
junior fourth grade. I am twelve years
old. My birthday is on the 18th of Jan.
We live at the foot of the mountain, and
we often go up for little picmics. I go
to Sunday School every Sunday, but it is
closed just now for the summer.

; MARY N.

Kars, Ont.

Dear Editor,—I have written to your
paper once before and I thought I would
write again. ' As.our vacation holidays
are over I am glad to get back to take
up my new studies, I passed from the

’
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third to the fourth grade and will be pre-
paring for the entrance the following
year. Five from our school wrote - this
year and all passed, which speaks very
highly for our teacher, Mr. C. Kerr. I
attend the Methodist Sunday School,
which is wvery large, about seventy-five
being in attendance each Sunday. We had
a union Sunday School picnic, which was
enjoyed by all. The sports were as fol-
lows:—Baseball, football, jumping and
running races. The girls ran a race and
I came out ahead. My sister takes the
‘Northern DMessenger’ and we all enjoy
reading it.
CORA M. S.

Florenceville.

Dear Editor,—~I am a little girl, nine
years old the 3rd of April. X go to school
about every day, but as I have a mile to
go I can’t go all the time when the
weather is bad. I go to school at Connell,
and our school house is right on the bank
of the St. John River, the prettiest river
in New Brunswick. About ten rods above
our school house the Big Presqu’ile stream
joins the river, and over that stream
there is a large bridge, with four piers.
We had a very sad accident just below
that bridge recently. I saw the sad sight
of one of my school-mates drown. Ward
Smith, nine years old, with his brother
Willie, eleven years old, and my brother,
Rex Stephenson, twelve years, untied a
catamaran from the.place it was moored
and got on it, and it began to go out from
the shore. My brother jumped off of it,
and Willie Smith jumped, but Ward ran
to the other side of the raft, and then he
ran back, and the other boys and girls
on shore called, jump, Ward, and he said:
‘The water is over my head by this time.’
The catamaran was forty feet from the
shore, but he jumped and he tried to swim,
and some of the boys ran for help, and
some of the others tried to reach him by
wading out, but the water was twenty
feet deep between him and them, and
he went down and came up twice, and he
just went down the last time when help
came and the men waded out and looked
and they couldn’t see him. My papa
came with a boat from the island, a mile
below, where he was building a boom.
About an hour from the time the boy was
drowned they found him in four feet of
water, and his cap had never come off.
When they lifted him out of the water
they gave him right to his father. He
and the mother were both there. There
were twenty-two of us children also there.
I am writing this to warn other boys
about going on rafts, for our teacher and
our parents warned us to keep off rafts,
but they went on that day and Ward was
drowned. Our school was very sad after
he was buried, and we miss him all the
time. He was our next neighbor; his
house and mine are only 30 rods apart.
My brother Rex came pretty near being
drowned last spring. I have two sisters,
one is 17 and one is 18 years old, and I
have two brothers, one 12 and the other
4 years old. I have a canary, his name
is Peter, and he can sing beautifully. My
sister has one also, his name is Bob, and
is a fine singer; one hangs in one end of
the house and the other in the kitchen,
and they just screech sometimes. You can’t
hear a word any one speaks. I have two
cats. Dumphy is the tiger cat. He is a
beauty and a great mouser, and Topsy is
lazy, but he will catch a mouse pretty
quick. My sister had two lovely coon
kittens given to her last fall, but
they took the catail and both died. T felt
so sorry. Their names were Jack and
Jill. We have two big dogs, their names
are Prince and Nero.. I have 18 cousins.
We live right above the river. My papa
works on the river every summer. We
have a farm, too. I was in Saco, Maine,
a year, with'my aunt. My mama was
sick, and my aunt took me there to her
place. I saw the sea there and used to go
in bathing. ‘I had a ride in an automo-
bile. I came home last fall. I went to
school out there. I want some little girls
fo write to me. My address is:

FAY M. STEPHENSON,
Florenceville, N.B.
(This is an excellent letter.—Ed.)
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HOUSEHOLD.,

Hints on Hsaith,

The Position of the Head in Sleep.—Cus-
tom has imposed the use of the bolster and
the pillow, but it does not of necesgity fol-
low that they are advantageous or condu-
cive to sound sleep. Physiologically, we
are entitled to entertain a doubt, seeing
that physiologists are still unable to state
authoritatively whether the brain in sleep
is congested or anaemic. The general ex-
perience is that the lower the head the
deeper the sleep, and vice versa. Apart
from morbid conditions which render it
impossible to some persens to sleep with
the head low, conditions which vary ad
infinitum from the mere preference for a
thick bolster to positive physical causes,
and, possibly, physiological conformation,
render the head-low position in bed intol-
erable to some. It is urged against the
use of these supports that they inflict a
constrained position of the neck, which in-
terferes with the passage of blood to and
from the brain, and contracts the thorax.
On the other hand, unless one lies on the
back it i3 obvious that the neck must be
uncomfortably curved in the absence of a
pillow, far more so than would result from
even a very thick bolster. On the whole,
it would seem that in order to obtain
sleep as deep and as reposeful as possible,
we ought to aim at having the head as
low as is consistent with actual comfort.
To submit to absclute discomfort in view
of a-problematical and much disputed ad-
vantage is not an experiment that will
commend itself to the majority of man-
kind.—‘Kedical Press.’

—_—

Peach Trifle.—Put a layer of sliced and
sweetened peaches in a deep glass dish and
cover with a thick layer of sponge cake
crumbs. Pour over this a soft, rich cus-
tard while yet warm, reserving the whites
of two eggs, to which add two tablespoon-
fuls of white sugar, and beat until perfect-
ly stiff. Spread this over the custard and
keep on ice until time to serve. .

e
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THE MOST NUTRITIOUS.

EPPS’S COCOA

An admirable food, with all
its natural qualities intact,
fitted to build up and maintain
robust health, and to resist
winter’s extreme cold, Sold
in }‘é Ib. tins, labelled JAMES
S & Co.,Ld., Homceopathic
Chemists, Loadon, England.

EPPS'S GOCOA

GIVING STRENGTH & VIGOR.
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< BABY'S OWN £

6000 GARVASSERS WANTED

TO POSH A BOLLAR PROPOSITION 0N A
507% CONMMIS SION.

IT APPEALS STRONGLY TO THE BEST PEOPLE
iN EVERY LOCALITY

No experience necessary. No depos:t required,
School teachers succeed well. Must furnish
minister’s recommendation,
Address AGENT MANAGER,
P. 0, Box 2234, Montreal,

I.lDY’S WATGII

for selling at 10c,

eaeh, only 1 doz,
mr.l ed of Lemon, Vauilia <
and Alwpond Flsvoriag Powders and
securing & fow more ageats for us.
One sochn equals 15¢c. worth of A
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Every housekeeper bays ons or mors !
packages. You can earn ibis watch & RN
in a few minutes, It is a little § 5
beauty with silver nickel case, fancy “SeE
decorated dial, gold hands and stem
wind and set, retiable imperted works,
will send you the Flayorin, Powders. postpaid, We trust o

HOME SUPPLY C BOXN. L., TORON

PING PONG or 18 FREE

Write to-day and we

The moltpopm..r nnd faeciuntlng game that hu appeared ln man
years. All the rage in large cities. Young sud old enjoy
equally, Complete Outflt, consisting of dividing pet with posts
and clamps, two regulation bats, two genuine celluloid balls and
full instructions given free for selling at 15¢, each only § hand-
some pieces of Jewelry, Lockets, Stick Pins, Culf Links, Hat Pins,
elo., and helping us to get a fow more ngeutn. Write to-da; ami
we will send the Jewelry postpaid, You can easily sell it and earn
this interesting and delightful game jn & few minutes. Cane

an Ereminm Syndicate, Dept, 423, Toronto.

CRAND SOLO
AGGORDEON

FREE %

X open action, double beliows,
. ¢ 2 2 lekollr'.d r,rlo(wxorio.:.a cmp.,
i 3 ven for relhwg at

v . f ols delfcious wﬂl
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WATCH i 4

O¢. each only
10 p-ck:geu of
A bloo black Ink Powder nnd se-
S coring & few moare agenis for us., Rach
package makes five Sc. bettles (25¢. worth),
d of superior ink. Itissoehenp and mee-
3ful that everybedy DBuys. This
handsome watch has polished silver
nickel open face caga, the back eiad-
orately engraved, with keyless wind
imported works, genuing lever escapement,
an exact and reliable timekeeper. With
care it will Iast ien years. Write
to-day and we will send the 10 packages
postpeid. Wouw ean sellthemand carn this Waaeh in
& fow minuies, Westera Ink Co gox N. Y Toronto,

Handsome Tady's Secretary 10§ inches long, 7 lnchel wide and
3§ inches decp jnade M mah gnd, fin=hed hi
hardwood with hix inlaid wﬂh lighter
+ woods and decoruted wil h ovely de: !!gus of berrics and leaves
in colors, It is lined 1thruughont with rich purple velvet and
‘when oponod forms a sloping desk, It has com ments for
w pers, envoiopes, letters, also pens, k bottles, ete.
hen closed it fustens with a good lock and kry We zlvo
this M. nmecnt “ rlllnx Casa for selling at 10¢
each only I lar;gv beautiful packages of delicious Heliotrope,
Violet and Rose Perfume and helping us fo secure a fow more
Acents. Nothing Seils so oa.si‘iy as cur Perfume.
THOS. BARRY, AMHRRSTBURG, ONT., says, “I :old all the Per-
fume in 15 minutes.” Write to-day and we will send the Per-
fumepostpaid. RRose Perfume Loy, Dept. 412, Toronte,

GIRLS. LOOK!
Littie Princess, the preeticst dell in the

# world, uearly ¥ feet v, elegantly dressed
from head to foet in si'ks and satius, lace

and veivet, with stylish hot, dalaty little
P49 stippers, read stockings and lace trimmed
%% underclothing, Can be dressed and un
J dressed 1ike any lite baby, As preity asa
fairy Priucess, rosy cheeks, pemrly teeth,
beautiful eyes and golden ringlets, Lnn
stand alcne or sit in a chaic. Given
free for selling at §5¢. ench only 6 hand-
some plecesof Jewelry, Lockets, Stick Pins,
Cuff Links, Hat Pins, cto., and helpingus  *
to get a few more agents. Kvery piece of our
Jewelry looks worth 560c. At lbe youean
easily sell the 6 pieces in a few minutes,
Write to-day and we will send the Jewelry
g‘nqmld Canadian Promivm
ndieate, Dept. N. D, Toronto.
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h that only an expert could tell them from real
gems, look easily worth tem times what we ask
nd n our price, lBe. go like wildfire, Youcan earn
inner aud Tea Set in a few minutes of
hischance. Pin Co., Dept, 424, Toronto

s
el

=

and helping us to get ‘ few more agents.
% page with one di ink, sell easily eve
stcel long-distance Xrnm.n ofﬁb‘n pel e

guard and side plates. It has improved globe sights,
or darts with terrific foroe and perfect accurncy, Just
day and we will send you the

gTEEL AIR RIFLE o
ven for selilug ot B9, each ouly onaueriul Glass Pens

These Pens are made en-
tirely o (lun. They are II;M a3 afeather, never rust, never wear out and write

rywhere, Thisall
make and hte-i model, with nickelled barrel, trigger e
tol grip and walnut stock, sheots shot, lhp
thing for small game and targel
ens postpiid. THE TOLEDO PEN Co., Deps 426 Toronto,

EaE

&u A
aell the Cook Buoks inan bou o

Nklﬂc ou can
ho gt L oo Every
“‘"‘m,;"’l e e e Dou'tlm-!luthhcnud(harmh PR

ty €o., Dept. 427, Toronto.

¥

L Mk h: a1
mxurs“' Y 'i'x?o co.,

40-Piece Chin:
Tea S:t:u e-u:.

Gancer # 3
Cake Plates .i (,ren.lner @,
n ware, new':s:wiem mu'dem
s L rn.e y - R
A mlﬂc lay iven for selling &7
. each only 10 nx Golden Stone Set N
kets and helping un to secure a° fow more
“l,en beautiful Friendship Hearts are.
ree timos 1" sizs of the picture and are each

mm-bm..m imiz pmciou stone. !’hvnﬁnledlo'

sold fn_the 'txse cni'c.. Weite b oy e vl sea the
DEPY TORONTO, ONTARIO.
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THE MESSENGER.

15

FREE Sisiess
i B autifully ﬁvmhal 10 m!c’kel
¥ keys, 2 stps, 2 s mof reeds. ebo~
y nized case, open act on anddonble
bellows, nickelled protectors and
clasps. ghvenfor selungut 10 each
only 10 lrge eautiful jac Kages

of de'icions Heliotropa, Viole: and
Ross Perfum~ and helping us to
get & few ruore agents. Everys
body buys our Perfume.

THOS, BARRY, Ambertiu
Ont,, says: **1 snld all the Per-
a 3 S SRS fume in 15 minutes.” Wr lcsto-
ay and we send the Perfome pesiva’d. PTHE ROSE
PERFUME s DEPT. 402, TOROWTO.

TR
i

iven for seiling at 10c.
ach only 10 large be uti-
ull package‘a”olitdelécmun
l1Heliotro, olet an

it Per!‘nme‘:?ﬂd hel, ingus to
Wgot a few more agents.
Eve: t,. our
% Porfume. Its fragrance
4 lasts torgean. Thos. Barry,
urg, Ont.,

3!

fifteen
beautiful quarto Album is
bound in full renaissance
celluloid with silk plush back and cover,handsome 'y
decorated wiih & fin, Jy-colored floral design, gold
tltle. border edges and spring clasp. It holds a large

lection of both cabinet and psnel photogmphu.
Write co—dné and wo wul send the Parhme'l&ostpn
ROSE E COuIDep’t 41

BARGAIN SALE-
OIS ™® SILK RIBBONS aimest FREE

‘We have receatly purchased several Theussnd Dollars
worth ¢f R'bbon Remnnuts, in Loudon, Wngland, much
below the actunl cost of manufacture. We are thiereby
enabled to offer 1he iady readcrsof this paper anl.n-
menso bargain in choice Ribbons.

Moire, Picot Edge, Satin

Ottoman aud varions other plain and Ynm v
variety of fashioneble colors, all shade:
§ widths, euita'le for Bounet Striv
Trimmings for Hats and Dresses, Bow
etoe, Allfirstciass,  Nolaly can pure ch
Ribbous as (hr\e at any store in the land for many
tines our pric Don’t migss this Pargain,
Mrs. W. Ga‘lu-har, East Clifton, Qus.,
gayst Ieonsider your Ribbons theche-pe-t Ba gsin
¥ ever got.'" Prive, per box, ouly 85¢.,0r 3 ho- esfor 9o,
postpaid. Mil.inery Sup,ly Co., Box N. &, Fumu».

40-Piece China
— 'y

Té‘a et Sauvcers, 18
Tea Plates, 2 Calre Platog; L Croamerand 1
b lop Boewl., Beautiful white porcelain ware, newest
s pattern, elegantly decorated, A Rogular &5 00
he diven for selling at 10¢.cach only 18 large
be nuzlfm packages of delicious Heliotrope, Violet and
) Rose Perfume and helping us to get a fow more agents.

Noihing sells like cur Peo ©. Its fragrance
lnﬂtu for )anu Yon can earn this Tea Set in a few
tes. TH BARRY, AMARRSTBURG, ()N'r.mva

& I ml 1 all the Perfume in 15 minutes.” Write to-day
iR TCRONTO

end we will send thepertumo poutpald TEE ROSE PARFUME CO., DEPT. 411,

DAHG"IG SKELET 0!!
able arme ‘an

Aner nllowlnxthoupcc-

tators to examine it to

R ol i Tom 10y

heonn the table and as!

someono to whistlo a

tune, when to the as- @

tonishment of every-

y, the skeleton

- raises fits head, and

peers about cautiously,

then slowly gets upon its feet and seemingto heu'thl
music begins to dance. As the whistling becom:

livelier so does the magic skeleton keeping tlmo

&o the mu-ie. Aﬂ’or.h hours of fun and completely

ystifies ne.  Price, with Mmuona. 9.

'l'llE NO‘I.I.“ 0., BOX 401

@
|
arn
by seliiog at lﬁf cuh
e onlv lD cuulerl'hl
T Pens and
helpln; us 1o get & few

mwore sgents. These Pens are made entirely
ofglass. They are aslight as a feather, never
rusi, never vur out, and write a page with
one dip of ink. They seil every.
where. This baudsome wstch hag
po.ished Silver miekel open face oase,
the back elnboratel y en‘uvcd with keyless
wind, imported works, genuine lever es-
capement, an exact and reliabdle timekeeper,
With eave it will Inst 10 years.,
Write to-day and we will send the Pens post-
psid. THE TOLEDO® FEN (O "
DEPT. 400, Toronto, Ont.

For relling at §13¢. each, only 19 h ndsome pleces of Joweiry

time, Write to-day and we will send f.be Jewelry postpaid.

Btick

Pins, Brooches, Lockets, cie,
more ag mn 3
price I15¢, everybody huys, This spk ndid un is finely made v ith best qui L“'z a4
v »t»e! barrel taper choked-bore ,
steel ghoulder-p'ate and tr lm-rr
si.{ ied aud guaranteed asplendid shooter.

un.  You can get onw absoiute § free in exchange for a few minujes «f your spare
The Canadian Prewium Syid eate, Dept. 403

aud help ng us to got o tew i |
Ev ry plece of Je w‘lvy Jo ks worth 500, At our

rel'abe lock, big ly finished hardwo 'd s ock wit
guard, and metal t'p ed ramiod. It s aceur: el
Dealors 18k 800 £.r ti ln

Toronto,

TS MAGIC LANTERN

with powerfu) lenses showi ing dozens of comical
pictures in colors, by seiling at 15, each on'y
81X cards, each containing 4 Collar Butions
, With Gold finished lover tops and celiuloid
) backs and heiping us to get other
azents. Kach eard of Battons 1s worth
40c. At 15¢, acard they are a wonder-
ful bargaia. They scli so eaxily that
you will earn this eplendid Magic
lanterr fn e few minutes, Xou
ean then make lots of
money giving exhibitions.
Write to-day for the Collar Duttons.
THE GOLDALOID €O,
DEPT. 4 6, TORONTO.

uuamorunng

N hol, Ing vs 1w get a few
- m"mng u“ These
p O Pe. s are nade entirely
of glass. They umhgm
‘ltiuﬂm' er rust, never
and write a page whh cne dup of lnk.
3 hey soll easily everywhere.
Thin woudnmt i gtrument s wade Ly
ous Columbia Ibor o:raph Co.,
ﬂcw?orknn‘hm. ‘nhn-ouul\wnhetm asfol-
Jows: 8pea h; * 8 ; “The Mock Bird "3
nnmnomo'ﬁum. Toads Turkeys, Chickens,
ty Al Cornet Solo, *“Dixie Land.” Write to—dl and we

?

a':r“r s g "?’”’?&-Y&? s TR T LEDO
EN GO &ep:. A "i"onomo. Ontario
j G q‘“ given m.dlz's
ul&a.nol
10 Lh‘.‘l. -finish

woourste. Looks worth §50.00.
You can essily earn it in a few
) g g wm.vﬂl n’ndmtheu

ns = we
postpaid. JEWELRY CO. Box N .

F REE—S49 00 BIGYGLE

Nru. rok elm rims, improved saddle, nm«
/4 sty!a gnnﬂll}e b.lrn ‘; c. e,
lar 00 Bicy. le free to you for selling) at
lsc. each, only @ dbl! 3
Cuok Boolu and helping usto sceure a fow

Canadisn Ifome

in fact, & regu-

more agents. These books are nic-iy print-d, beaut ully bound, ani each contains 739 choice recipes. We send you the Cook
¥you mean busiuess, we requirs a depos't of ic. on each book,

Books on credit, hucu a p'oof of gond faith, and t» show that
or 24c. in &l), whichy n may keep ont of the §3 60 received for
mnwhvpn!l the Conk “M iran h pr,

the 24 hooks.
THE FOME SPECIALTY

8end vourorler and 94e. Aenogit to- ay, \nu
CH.. DEPY. 43N, TORON

Handsome Velours Tufted Cruch Given for
selling at 10¢. ea'h only 23 doz. packages of Lemon,
Vanilla and Almond P‘llvoﬂng Powders, ard belping us w

a few
ﬁ‘qn!d ll“w!.:é‘::d is far bmtr.

b *’i.
u, full deep spring edge, head and
excelsior, u holnered in high qudity,tou
‘gxu;edmuloun in ail t.h:l latest co’onidu ll'!d
yrile green, peacock blue mm,o rose, erim-
eep 'l‘ul'll-x. fail 1 head, oroa-
mental roseites, a maguificent piece of lturc that will cost
you on'y & little of your spare time. Write to day and we
will send the Flavoring Powde tpail. We trust yon
HOMY. SUPPLY €O. OX N

N7

H by selling at 10¢a
eachonly ’0|‘r,e
beautiful packages of delicious Heliotrope,
W Violet and Rose ¥ erfume and helping us to
@get other agents. Iis fragrance lasts for
%, Nothing seils .ike it. Thos.
Yy, Amherstburg, Ont., s “1 sold
all the Perfome in 15 minutes,” This hand-
some watoh has polished Sjlver nickel
open faco case, the back elab rately
ongraved, with keyless wind, im orted
works, genuine lever escapement, anexact
and reliable timekeeper, \\'ilh eare it
Will st 10 yenrs. Write to-day and
we will send the Perfume postpaid,
eq sell it and earn (his wn‘eh?n
cwW minuies ROSE
lv‘lIll E €0O.,Dept 400, '.loronto.

§ Elegant, Softand Warm.
J Comfortableand Stylish

Fuil length, made of soft, warn, glossy, black
fur, a perfect imitation of dae fivest Fable, with
real head and three full taile, vory pretty, Giw-

T FREESEN
EN Gl NE en 2bsolutely ¥ree for selliugat 18¢.
Easy running, swift end power each ouly 8 handsome picoes of Jewelry, Stick
2@ ful, with iron stand, brass boiler Pius, Lockets, Cuff Links, Hat Pius, eto., aud
aud steam chest, steel piston rod helping us to get & few more ageuts, Every
and fly-wheel and Russian pieceof our Jewelry looks worth 5. At15c. you
iron roer  compartnieni can sell the 8 picces in a few minutes. Write to
day and we will nnd the Jewelry po«tpaid, We
trust you. sdla.n Premeium
8 with mm, Syndicate ,Doyt.n. ¥. Toronto
i el g S o
aut, flashing elec amonds and help- %
ng us to get other agents. Nothivg sells like FRE I"A D Y'S

our Diamond Collar Buttons, rite to-da
and we will send them portpaid, @G
ENTV €0 Dent. 491, Toronto

NINMM lllvcr -Ickel open face
the eubomg: engrav-
vh-h mnn wind, grwl v;rn.

ver escapement, an exact Xo-

Hable nmeteeper VF‘ Tk cnre it winl lut ten years.

wme”" ‘h'&:l zn'deﬂlll-n llﬂ: w:'mh in afew mine

can ‘

utes. Numﬂ? Dept 100 'ﬁw i

Co.,

\tlth

FREE = P

S

p(ncnuhlon, bodkin,

s "’a'::;';‘:*

Dy selling at 15¢. i X
each only Y Ivory Cnly § irga Somt:
_Operas Glasg ful packaves of deif-
" Watch Charms cious u-nmm

and helping us Vtold.ndl!cn

get :-u o and helpins us
4 Opera Gi Ly m
the re, By ) e our
see Its

ORK 805
Mads of hi, hlv pulwu'd hat
wood, h decorated

years. w#.‘"mmm we will sen
he Rose Pe eco-.l)eﬂ- 418,

d the Perfums |

ostpald,
Toronto

umo Princess, <2~
t doll
1;':‘":“'.:?.,.”,,/’
v
el o ith
styl :
may liitle .um"#, m
ngs, and lace trimmed




GOLD WATCH SH

Double Hunting case, Nsﬂl“u‘ly
Gold finished and riekly engraved in
handsome Solid Gold duignn, stem
% wind and set, fmported jewelled
W\ works, accurate and reiiable. A
very beautiful Watch, Looks
orth 8 00.00. Wogiveitfor
1g at §5e. each only | oz.
fashionable Gold finished Hat Pins, shoulder, plate and trizger guard, and metai tipped ramrod. It is accorately sighted
with beautiful y designed tops sct and guaranteed a splendid shooter. Writo to day for the Collar Buttons. The Goldaloid Co,, Dept. 403, Torunto,

with large sparkling imitation Sa)

Complete with strings and bow. Powerful,
phires, iubles, Emerald s, FREE Vlo I sweet toned, genuine Stradivarius model,
full size. Made of selected wood, with highly polishe i top, inlaid edges and ebony-fin-

, For selling at 15€. each only 10 cards, each
containing 4 Collar Burtous with Gold finished

< Lever tops and Cellulvid backs, and helping us
to get a few more agents, Each card of Buttors is worth 40e. At
iJea Card th(‘v are n wonderful bargain. This
Gun is finely mad - 1 best qua’ity steel barrel, taper choke.

bored, reliable lock, hly finished hardwood stock with steel

etc., and helping us toget afew more
agents.  ©Our Hat Pins ook

worth 50e. and soll like hot ished trimimings. von absolutely free for sélling at

gokes., T o cora this clomal woigh in.2 Ry A g Ty T e
v t Pi E b

N e O b o b ". TS gliss. 1hey are as light as a feather, never rust, never wear out,

pocLM JE\VEI.R\ Co. I!() CN.H, '10110\'1‘0

1////

5 and write a page with one dip of ink. They sell every-
where. You can casily earn this Grand Concert Violia in a few minutes. Write to-day
m wowﬂlscnd t.he Pcm, poalptud. The Toledo Pen Co., Dep 406, Toronto, Ont.

SAM
rxnx: ,H\

Both beautifully gold-finished, one set “ith 3 la.r;;a handsome Opals that
hsten with all the gorgeous nulura of the rainbow, ard the other set with
ﬁrry, flashing, rich, red Rubies in hm,’ claw settings. We give both

these handsome Rings for selling at 10¢, each only ® large

beautiful packages of delicious Heliotrope, mlet and Rosé Perfume and
helping us to secure a few more agents,

Perfume. Its fragrance ts lcr yon.rl. You can easily

carn both these Rinys in a few minutes. Tho<. Barry, Amherstburg,

says: * I sold all lhc Perfume in 15 minutes.” Write M-dny and we wﬂi

send th Pnhune.pos psid. 'rhol.oas Prefume Co., Dept. 499,

97 PIEGES FREE
DINNER AND TEA SET

Elegantly decorated l"‘nallnh China, 12
Dinne es, 12 Tea Plates, 12 Soup Ple 20
12 Saucers, 12 Fruit Ssucers, 12 Butter Pn g
table Dishes, 2 Covers, 1 10-inch Meut Platter,114-inch
Mest Platter, 1 Gravy Beat, 1 Tea Pot and Cover, 1
Sugar Bowl and Cover, 1 Cresmer and 1 Stop Bowl—
inall 97 fall size Piecesof bandsome decoratod
China given .\va{ or selling only 2 dox. packages
of delicious Lemon, Vanilla and Almond Flavoring
Powders, at 10a.each, and helping us to secure o fow
more Ageuts. Our 105, packagesof Flavering Powders
are equal to 15¢, worth of Liquid Flavoring and are far
better. You can sell the whole 2 doz, packages ina
few minutes. Kvery house-keeper buys one or morg,
This handsome set will not cost you one cent, , All the
97 Pieces are full size for family use, All yoa

olished
brass boiler and
steam cheet, Rus-
AR e M sian iron furnace
compnrtment brass stam pu mp with a suction hose
tnd a long fire hose with brass no iven for sell-
at1Ec. ewch onl{ G Diamond G uttons with
]y engraved Gold-finished toi nol with Jarge
-pur kling Electric Diamonds, and w']plng us to geta
fow more » gonts. Everybedy b buys. You can oarn
this wonderful Fire Engine in a few minutes. Write
to—day and wewill send the Collar I nns_i:ontpni]
The Gem Noveity co., Dept.

F"E E GRAN u
A C ORDEON
full uls<hed, 10 nickel
2 ~;eun! reeds, « bo-
action andd u-
kelled protectors
clasps, given fur selling at
10c each only 10 wonde:
Giass Pensandheiping us to
oot o few nore ag The-e
Pons are made entrely of plass,
They are light as a feather, never
ru-t, never wear out and write a

»

} ge with one dipof ink. ‘They have to ull is 2 dos. 10c. nscngol ofour wonderful Flavoring Powders. “e trast y,. Tully > to-day and we NITl
sell everywhere. Youcan . E 2
earn this accordeon In a tew minuntes w;m to-day oend you the Powders postpaid, Don’t miss this € llllee. The B oln Snpn S Box -y o

‘?'gg,,'ffe v"; DR e B GOLD FOUNTAIN PEN ERDE

by selling at
H t:ch on‘ly l:’:; Highly finished holdo~ made of wh'ch'd hard rubber, elaborateély and elezaatly chased with ventilated unbreakable cap, improved
'mkqm of Lelnon Vauilla and Almend feed, nod genuine Reoal Solid Gold Nib. A haudsome Pen goad for years of constant use, Given absolu Froe
¥ avoring Powders and helping us to get a for lolllnx at 18¢. each only 8 Diamond Collar Buttons with richly enxr-vrd Gold ﬁnhh:d lever tops set with large
faw m re agents, One package cquals sparkling Electric Diamonds and helping us to get a few more agents, ¥ ws. _Youcan earn this elegant Gold
13¢. worth of Liyuid Flnorlnu and is far ‘ 'ountain Pen lnursw mluuun, Wriu to-day and we wl 1 send the Collar Buttons poﬂpdd. l.em Novelty Co., Dept. 407, Toronte

hetter, Evo'wbodyﬁ Y8, 'rhh
in!

handsome watch has hed S11- L A D Y’ s

nielce) open face ense, the back rlah-

orn.ely engraved, with keyless orGENT's

FREE $40.00 BIGYCLE

r-.nd no', Lady’s or Gent"

Notovecenttopay. Iw nk

h.llmoo ourlhn- Arecal 3
d new, with every up-to-date

feature—best seaml.ss : teel uhin‘. finely enamciled -
Diamond frame, all other metal parts made from
bost steel, well inished and haodsomely nickel plat-
ed; good pnwnullu tires, ro K elm rims, bar steel
bubl improved saddle, new style handle bars, ete.,

wind, i-npofu d works, genuine lever es-
capement, nn exact and reliabl e timekeeper,
Wiih eare It w.l Iast ien
nyse Write to-day snd we will rend
the Plaroring Powders postpaid. Yomn
ean -elhrem and enrn th s wateh
in few minates. M E
l' - ‘7 SUPPLY (0. D
400  TORGNTD, Ontario.

e

: . ' High grade ball bearings throughout—in fact ‘
WAI.KI lﬂ F n E E ":.‘-lu'.«'),(; ;l:yeh f::ongo.yor‘o}‘c'r :}llunu:f ]
Naqssonse of J e
D g b e rots., that Too ——

at only LB, each, and hg.pin( us I: get ‘lft“nor:
\nrge besutirul packages of delicious e M) ngents, Please remomber, you ave Lo rell on
Hc“h)lrﬂ]!‘, Violet aud Rose Per- . E $3.60 worth of Jewelry, b w.}l"lvcn,.‘ud e
fume, aud helping us toget afew t you not ane ccnt. Hereis your chance. Don’t miss it, Oneagent Vol ll‘l;df S whi
mo ¢ agents. Nothing cells my Blonle. It s the easiest running wheel I have ever béen on,  Fraxx Cresuexs, Tana, Oxv. rite ay, and w by
like o r Perfume. Itsfra send you the Jeweiry, on credit, postpaid. Address, The Canadian Pr Syndicate, Box N. B ,Teru!
granoce laits for yenrs, Tw s

Banuy, AMRERSTRURG, ONT,, S8y
“1golA a'l the Pirfume lu 15 i
utes.’ ' i wronderful Wallk-
Ly Dollis heantifully dressedin
lmln teimmed with elegant lace.
She h'ul olnted neck and arms, go'--
den rioglets, nnd when wound up
walks as usturally as suy liviog
shild, Write to-day and we will
send the Pecfume postonil. Rose
Perfume Co,, Dept.  4q¢, Torouto

for selling ot I.Oc. each cnly 20

Chm blue bluk lnl
‘l.:“ nzc;u. Ea? pn}:g:‘m- 25¢. worth of i'lli
18 80 cherp nod use m rite for Inl
wEs 08 TORONTO

Md-n today. THE

3 Elogantt. sl::ft -n‘;l Warm.

f ab eand Styl
l'ul?leu;m, made of soft, v-rm,sglviy.‘b'hn
fur, & perfect Imitation of the finest 81 ble, with
rn! lndﬂu’-o full tails, very pretty, G -

Freo for selling at 1o,

mer. Mressinlad

12 Cups.12 Saueers, 12 Tea Piaices, 2 Cake Plates,
1 Creamer and 1 Slop Bow!, Beautiful white porce.
Inin ware, newest pattern, e egantly decorated. A far
5,00 Set, Full size for family use. Given for selling at
5e. each only 10 handsome pleces of Jewelry, Hat Pins, Stick
Pins, Lockets, etc., and he txlngnl to get e few more agents. Tver.
pice« ofJowe!ry looks worth 500, At IS¢, each you can aullyn{
the 10 pieces in a few minutes. Write to-day and we will send the
Jewelry postpaid. Canadian um Syndicate,
Dopt. 411, Toromto, Ontario:

en utely
each only ove doz. large heautiful yac
delicious Helistrope, Violet and Rose P
AN

v sells lik
Ita fr grance lasts for y:u?l" -
rAnmuunum, Oxr, ,1%1 “Ilcld sli uu

e in 15 minutes,'”
send the Perfame postpaid. éof p i ﬂll

The Rose Perfame Co., Dept. 408 Toronte.

made ofwﬁﬂbguel'y( E"Ywdcas R ng T

el, with power- T & -
ful clear sweet AR AR - T —

Remunants from Tie Factories, All
new choloce materinl, bright new pat-
urn-. endless v-riet‘ei of colors, All
g_ s of good size far fancy work,
'0 prove that we are nlmln; agreat

y bargain we will mail samples free to
uy one who will send & 2.cent stamp
postage. - When you see

ﬂle B{ll we know yon wi'l be’mn to

s Pons and helping us toget atow @ - |
me Enlt'a. These Pens are made entirely of bt el 3
7 ight as a feather, never rust, never wear ouf, an : send us a good sized arder,

write a
mrnr:“ o Ay aniL r'.‘-'g: e ! Supply Go., Dept. N 8 Teronto, Ont - I
Toledo Pen Co.,Dept 413 T

" TR\ G0LD WATGH 113,08

OMBINATION, A0, 100, SET |

l-lllll’. h)l us to few
m elping geia wore Agents,

Monnls e"Aln - i vy Of g Ty are as ligitas &

A ¥ nonbln u.:uu f;" beln;lltnlly &:’d : dl f '“. nove.rnmr’ a:i‘l‘ and write a, geI:.‘lh 'l"h ne i
A engraved 1n (dip of 5 erywhere. is
hy nlelllngo:lh ,?.%‘?::ilﬂ".'iﬁn moon t meolM Gold a.ln-,mn wind and mangnificent Knluel’ 3 a Complete Tool Chutlglhelf comlsth;f

7 B'M :E{e- R risis o o 4 set, im) led works, socurate® | of 1-screw driver, 2-nut cracker, 3-hoof cleaner, G;Emc
avieisg Pouders sult baipt n ! A\ and reliable. A very umnm ..m,. screw, &t'memn.‘hprobn 8-big Hade. 9Jittle b A strong,
 get a few m d'm'- rth - \ Looks 3 ished kn fe..ma e in Sheflield of the best qua Ily
i ; ! it for selling at 10cC, eleh on 1 : :!:gﬂlhnmﬂ. wi hstag handle r nd name plate, Write to-dx
: doz.llrnbnutiﬁlmklmofd-ll{ﬂwl will gend the Pens poetpaid. 8 .

moup-cl i Yo/ Heliotrope, Violetand Rose Perume and PEN CO., DEPT. g4 TORONTO, ONT.

gilplnnu tololﬂﬂruenu Every- .
4 o poerfume.
96:“:["";"““".:;&‘“‘:: Write to-day and '.ln will send it post- 2
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