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77 The Eskimo Bulletin,

~ -  paper published at the American Mission

"% Cape, wpére,’_..‘séys‘:thej..paper,- ‘the> migsion

T from “Ti5:To 360" They’ are-under; the’ care

- 2 Christians,’.

w- _«’aﬂ.ﬁ}’;‘;ﬂ:ﬁ; -
Lo Do
e

N fiomiih_x;ii,imv—., No. L. :

y

" * - 'THE CAPE PRINCE OF WALES
‘ "YEARLY. '

- These three young inen are the com-
positors of ‘The Eskimo Bulletin,” the news-

- “Stdtion, and ‘of ‘which Mr. Popp is editor.. -
Their names are ‘Ad-loo-at; Ke-ok and I-ya-
tung-uk.- Adlooat is the one in the centre,.

-" and is; I suppose, the foreman, a fine-look-
ing fellow. The paper .has' four pages, seven
Dy ten inches in size. It is not a daily, it is’
a yearly—said to be ‘the only yearly in the
world.’ The {July) 1897 issue of this re-
markable paper accompanies the -photd-.
graph, and I quote a few local items.

The squirrel crop ‘was a failure.
Pikuenna shot a white bear in Jan.” - B
Ne-ak-pook caught eleven seals - iq‘ one
- night, with nets placed under-the ice, "'
The ‘Narwhal' tied up to the ice here on

A NEEDLESS BURDEN.
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May 24, and gave us the news that McKinley

was elected. -

o

" —‘Ram’s Horn.’

- W. 7. Lopp and Kivyearzruk gdrove two ~T
_deer -sleds down through the mountains in.
Jan., visiting the station and herd.” = -
© That means the. reindeer station at the

... herd .of . domestic. Teindeer has incressed: '

oo

IS

g
.

{

N\
AT

\
s?.
3

\%
. s\\

, \‘\g\
N
NN
N
MR

Q%
\

g
)

\
""
W

\
%‘
R

\\ﬁ;\
. \-\
S

AN

'«.

R

N

Py,

‘It is.an exhilarating pleasure to drive-a
‘team” of. fleet-footed: deer.. They: trot-along’
at the rate’ of four to-eight miles pér hour.
Often when travelling at-a great speed they mer of 1895 that the Bev. W.: D. Conch went. _ ..
~'skim - their -nosés- over,. the; surface of the )

‘ THREE ' ESKIMO. PRINTERS
. 'of our, Esk ir «w'hpm are

The pape
editor*says : -

r'tedm, and the .
R -‘Congregationalist, -~

v

&

snow and.scoop up a mouthful, ‘reminding
"oné of"a locomotive taking waterwhen at-
full “speed.~—The.Rev." C, :C. .Carpenter in .
o . & voice full of emotion ®aid, I want to tell

. Lo X
- A Pastor’s Emeérgency. -
It -was ona;Sunday evening'in the sum-
into his' pulpit in. ‘Lennox Road. Chureh,
Brooklyn, having préepared a.sermon specjal-
Iy for'the help of scme’ backsliders in the -

. community; who had promised him.to be
present. It was a warm evening, and rainy.
As often 'happsns in the experience of an
earnest minister, the persons expected did -
not come.. He lingered as long as he could,

" feeling that his sermon was not at all' adapt-
“ed for the audience. He Lknew not what to
do. e lifted his voice to God and said,
‘Help me.’ A text that he had used a ‘long.
time before came to "his mind, and opened
before his vision with'great clearness. Turn-
ing to the leader of the choir, he said, ‘I
shall be glad to change the hymns.’ That
functionary replied, ‘Give us something

" familiar’ Mr. Couchsaid, “We'll sing “Just
as I am” and “What a Friend we have in
Jesus.” ) - i

Immediately afterward he aroge, and an-
nounced Charlotte Elliott's hymn,

" “Just as I am, without one plea.’

The church windows were open. A young

‘lawyer, the son_of ‘a midister, was lying in'

his room in.the second housc from tlie
chureh, the windows of his room open also,
He was listening to every.word of the hymn.
The minister did not know at the ‘time that.
they had sung the same hymn'at the Ep:
worth League Meeting, in the room below,
a few minutes before, - - . - -
The ’n"é'xt morning Mr. Couch received a
note from the lawyer, saying, ‘I desire to
see you as early as tem G’clock on Tuesday
morning. Do not fail to be “Here at that
time. I Delieve that:I have something im-
portant to tell you’ At the: hour appointed
the next morning the .pastor was in his
“room. . The yonng nan met bim with_out-
§tretched hand, and with streaming eyes and
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" " give thanks unto God, his own face was w
- with- tears, ‘and: he: cried out, ‘Was-it? acci—v

you that I have found J’esus Christ to be

the Saviour ot my- soul ! He then said ‘Let
.me tell you- how. it came a.bout Sunday
mght I was. lymg here thmkmg ot the past, :
end the future,.reﬁeeting on my tathers
teachmgs and my: mothers prayers, a.nd 1
wished that it were possible for me to be a
Chmstian But . I “felt tha.t I’ had sinned
avainst too great’ light 'I1'had .resisted the -
best influences, until ‘it was too late. At
that moment in the young people s meeting
they began singing,

‘Just as.I am, 'without one plea,
But that Thy blood was shed for me,
And that Thov bidst me come to Thee,—
0 Lamb of God, I come; I come"

‘“ Does he bid me come now ?
remember when he

and T said
No, it cannot be. I.

did, hut I have resisted.the best influences

for good too long How .I wish I might
come!”. And. while “struggling with my
‘thoughts, you opened the" meetxng in the -
audience room with

Just as I am, without one plea,
" But that Thy blood was shed for me,
And that Thou bidst me come to Thee,~ '

and when you had got that far, I said, “What.
does that mean? Does he. bid me come to
him after all ? It must be s0.”" i

‘I had a sleepless night. In the mornin«
he- appeared. My room was filled with
light, my soul with joy. I knew!: he saved
me, but I thought I would wait. until the
next day before telling you, that T might be
certain that it was not emotion only. But
"now I know {hat T am his Won't my ta.ther
and mother bé'glad ? T

He ‘at -once erpressed his desire to! unite
with the’ ehurch -G ‘the pa.stor knelt

"dental” or; provldential"’ The young la.wyer
replied, ‘God"was* lea.dincr you all, and when
you announced your text: “Thereis a triend
that sticketh closer:than a: brother," T said,
“My brother would save meé -if- he ' could:
Jesus is more’ willing ;. and I have found
it so. —'Chrxstia,n Hera.ld ’ BN )

‘Unlooked For Answers. -
(John Newton.)

I asked the L.ord, tbhat I might grow -
In faith, and love, and every grace,

Might more of His salvation know,
And seek more eurnestly hlS face:

"Twas He who taught me thus to pray

And He, I trust, ha.s a.nswered pmyen

But it-has been in-such a way,
As almost drove ine____to despair -

T hoped that, in some favored hour,
At once ¥e'd answer my request,

And, by His love's constraining’ power,
Subdue my sins, and give me.rest,

Instead of this He made me feel
The hidden evils of my heart,
And et the angry powers of hell
As*ault my soul in every part.

Yea, more, with His cwn hand, He seemed
Intent to aggravale my woe,

Crossed all the fair designs I schemed,
Blasted my gourds, and laid me low.

‘Lord! why is this? I trembling cried,
‘Wit Thou pursue Thy worm to death?’
*'Tis in this way,’ the Lord replied, ,
‘I answer prayer for grace and faith,

“These inward trials I' employ,
From self and-pride‘to set thee free;
And break thy schemes of earthly joy,
That thou mayest seck thine all in Me/

‘ s‘nall be, €

' . ings, and’ reducing all God’s

C

John McNell Convers:on.

(‘ Christia.n Herald ’)

A1 never was- bothered with self-righteous-
néss. .God always made me honest enough

__to know the blackness of my heart, and that

‘if my sin had not hatched out, the eggs were
all there.
"Teetotalism is not salvation, but . it often
holds till Christ comes. It kept me from set-
‘ting, myself-on fire in certain directions till
grace came. N

.1 was big enough a.nd old enough to do
wha.t we ca.ll in Scotland ‘join the church,’
but I knew I had.not the great gualification

for joining the church.’ I knew my father .
- and mother wxshed me to join, but I was not

golng to. the Lord’s _table sxmply to please
them. In-my perplexity I wrote to my min-
ister. I put it like this. Tgere is a text—
‘Acts xvi., 31 I put that text in my letter.
I said: ‘I believe on the Lord Jesus Christ,

all about Jesus, and all the bihle says of sin. -
1 believe .
“it all, but I don’t feel one bit the better.

and salvation and heaven and Hell.

There is something wrong’ And I sent the
“letter away Two or tliree days afterwards
I was just going to thirow up the booking-

office window to sell’ the- tickets for the 10.30"

sugar-brokers’ tramn to Glasgow, when I saw
the pOstma.n eomm" round, and he gave me

a letter, and I saw. the. postma.rk and I

‘knew my minister's haudwnting I will
never foro-et reading that letter, Dear old
man! I helped {o bury him afterwards.
Jletter -read: “You -will ‘never know, . untess
you ‘should become a mimster yourself, how

m. Lyou about your.. spiritual condition,
n although evxdently you are all in the

! _ It’sa.ys "Believe M—
in’ you ‘heart of course,: as you belxeve m
your mother your wifeiitorit is faith not in

kN proposxtion of Buclid;. bat believe have full: "

conﬁdence in the T.ord. Jesus Christ and

" led myself.

Fortunately; I.was a teetotaler.

The

_glad T am to-get & “frank, open honest letter

I wa.s not to consult my teell

; and-X ral-'f'

through the night ?’ " “No.’ | ‘Has. Acts xvi,
81, altered ?’ ‘No. r
blood of Jesus to blot out my. sins altered”
‘No.’ . Theén nothlng had’. altered that I wag
resting on—nothing: but my’ feelings ‘And
you don’t need to rest on your feelmgs . You

are saved by trusting in’ Christ.

t Being .Dead,. Yet Speaketh.’

Like some tired .traveller, the summer sun
‘Was hasting to his rest,
Behind the misty crest )
Of hills that claimed him now his work
-was done, "

Bathed in the beauty of.the mellow light‘
The village churchyard lay,.
“And many a:gravestone grey

Shone.. out, tra.nsﬁgured fajr——all golden-

bright.

And h’oly texts, grown dim with ruinous
. time,
TFlashed sha.rp and clear, and pla.m'
Truths brought to life again—
Strong in thcir resurrection——and sublime

Two meldens stocod beside the slmple, stone
* 'Ot one who fell on sleep .

So dreamless and .60 deep— -
And left them motherless, and. quite alone,

‘She swectly sleeps—all care and sorrow o’er,’
~They whispered soft and low '

; “Qlir. Father willed it so, ’ :

! was ‘He who celled her to a happier shbre. -

1'
"Thy deed ,do tollow the -
: Thy lovefa.nd cha.rity

'Thy chlldren too rise up to.call the ‘blest

thou shalt be saved. But, John, you say you =

beheve in the Lord Jesus Christ, yet you -
don’t feel a bit betfer for it Now, I want

to know. whlch I am to believe about you ?

Am I to believe yourselt saying, ¥ 1 don’t -

" feel a bit the. ‘better,” or am I to believe God
uttcrlng his verdict on you in the Word that

' ecan never lie, God saymg that the man who

. believes in the Lord Jesus Christ is, and
ternally saved ?°’ ;
-1 was checking a.ll God’s Word by my feel-
Word ‘00 mat-
ter what it’ said,,to the level ot ‘my feelings,
and I did not’ see that that was no fdith at
. And the minister clenched. it. when he
said ‘Johu you would quote- the text Acts
xv1 .81, as:if it rea.'d “Believe on thé Lord
Jesus Christ, and you will ‘feel -easier,” in-
stead of “Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ,
.and thou shalt be ~saved.”
Never mind your feelmgs
It ‘'was hke the liftmg of a curtann for
me, and I-saw ‘the whole Spu‘ltuel regions

st:md in an outline bold and clear ' No: crrezti: :

feehng even then It was a case of seeing
What the eyes are to the body, faith is to the
‘soul.
2 .walk in the statlou. along to the far end
of the platform. T remember that morning
saying to myself, ‘Has the station been white-
washed? The very dingy brick wall, all
covered over with smoke and soot 'from the
engines, looked whiter.
walls—it was my ‘mind that was. bright-
ened,. becavse now,. in the Scriptural sei:se,
I knew.the Lord as mine, I came back:and

~sold -the tickets, and- didn’t say anything,
And- the. next morning I woke up, and my

heart was just like a fire yon had.Jeft burn-
ing. overnight, and I was as c_'oldsa,s could:he,

God sey_s_ At

"X was saved. I didn't shout. I ‘took .

It was not the .

‘We cast our thoughts a.cross ‘the lapse of
years; . . *

‘Would tha.t We could but say

That- never night or day, -

We ca.used thee’ griei of heart or anxious -

‘ tea.rs ' .

‘Ala.s' tlne hasty act the word unkind
Is pa.st—is done and said;
- And none may tell the dead
That we no longer are. such “fools and
blind;” : .

-

‘But see the w1sdom and the mother-love
That God . H1mse £:1 a,d given,
And now takes homs to heaven,
Ma.de purer still for that pure life above,

“She being dead, yet speaketh”; for her lif¢
Lives in our memory,

‘And fs a goiden key

" To .open. - doors ‘of “peace, midst scenes ot

strme

So spolr.e the mourners; and the sun went
~ down, . . ;
Leavmg a ruddy hght
That made the cloudland bright,’

And touehed the hill-tops with a ruby crown.

Then to my henrt I sa.ld ‘Oh heait of mine,
Let it be all our care
That still in. death’s cold mght our light
shall shine.”

Then said -my heart to’ me—‘Yea this can -
be, o
1f all thou.do. and make, 5
And- all thou give a,nd take
Is for Chrlst .T esu s sake who loveth thee %

—Tamily Eriend

T

“ Has ' God’s. ' Word _ alteréd

‘Has the value of the




" ‘while farewell words, spoken brokenly amid

) side a. gentleman, who was spea.king ‘to him®
< earnestly ‘Humphrey, I dotrust it is for the,

P

" pend on you to'look after him

~ charge it is.

the. noise and confusion, were perhaps none'
" the less effective.”

.-One’ boy. of about’ iifteen was sta.uding be—
best, though it -is- too late to alter now, re-
member- Chns is. in your charge .and we de-

" ‘T'll try; father.’ - K
‘And I trust you,:my boy, though Just now

I cannot . help feelinganxious. : You  know ‘
.your uncle William ‘thought I ought to-have:

left you both in his charge; it rests a good

deal’ with you ag to ,whether he proves to be
’right '

Humphrey’s lip curled a lxttle
want .to be left to him.’

‘I know; but think, IIumphiey, wha.t a
You are seven years older than
Chris and it lies in your power to lead him
right or wrong; but, as I said before, we are
trusting “him to you. -Don’t forget that if it

‘ We dldn’t

is necessary you are to go"to your uncle for
: advrce and help; peihaps he - -may not quite
. understand boys ‘but-he is a thoroughly good

- man, ‘and would help you.’

‘No, .father,” said Humphrey, but he

" thought it would lake a good deal to send

*him. to’ Uncle William

*You will De’ happy ‘at. school T beheve I
,have heard nothing but’ good of Mr, Trevor

o Chrl's is full ‘yoang, “but we' ‘didnt wish you
. to be separated and, I-Iumphrey, you wrll'.
: “rgive him back to us gafe? , .

t < tle: brother :stood besxde therr mother
"'(By K E.‘V in ‘The Boy s Sunday Monthly.’) ,
. Aigreat stea.mer was about to’ ‘start” from- "

,'one ‘of " the London docks; there was: the'
. 'usual ‘bustle- attendant on’such an occasion.'
‘with the usual groups of. sad-eyed people -

“commg to see the last of beldved travellers,“

Humphrey looked across to wheie his ht—
‘I’ll

do: my very best father’
‘Perhaps you think I am saymg littie

enough about your own conduct but in help- N

1ng to keep Chris. rlght you mli keep ‘your-

‘self Hé ha.s been kept from learning wrong

50 ﬁar, and, I say it with all’ mea.ning, we
would rather hear that our httle son was

lying in his’ gra.ve tha.n that he should be
led. a.stray '

‘Father you frlghten me" exclaimed Hum-

‘ph_rey Ve e i

ey don’t want to do that and yet perhaps

I do' ‘but: we' must go on board.” God’ bless
oo and help you, my own’ dear boy.’.

One leS and a ﬁerce grlp of hands, then
Humphrey turned to hlS mothe1 She was
trying to keep up, ‘but’ speech was gone, and
it was'a wordless farewell that she ga.ve He

'watched them on boa.rd and a cold, little

'and mother til1 the last’
The boys Were gomg to’ a school a. fewf
_miles ‘out. of" London, all their ‘things had
been sent on a.nd they were to go by them- )
selves
. Chi‘lS found the ommbus ‘and traln Journey,
" rather eacrtmg, “though- he sobered down"
when their station was reached ‘and crept’
close to hlS ‘brother., Humphrey felt. nerv-’
_ous—tlus was’ h1s ﬁrst boa.rdmg-school—but,,

“Chrls must not know that he ‘was not qmte N

comfortable .
A porter came to them ‘For Hill Housé‘?’
‘he inquired. ‘You will’ ﬁnd a trap outsrde, ‘
I'll see to the ludgage’ ' : :
‘Well, boys,” said a pléasant voice as they "‘
reqichied the. gate, ‘so- you are'my’ new pupils, o

Jump in, we’ll get acquainted ag we go alonnr oo

Mr.” Trevor was aot. at all Humphreys'
idea of a head-master. - “He was fair, and.
rather boyish-lcok_in g, w1th merry blue eyes

DA ) —
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hand , stole into Lis, :md S0 standmg the

.brothers waved their farewells,

They felt very desolate when the great.

- ship had gone, a.nd théy had to turn away

alone, Chris was “erying, | and- Humphrey's

throat felt very strange- a.nd choked but he'f :

tmed to comfort his brothér,”

" “This time next year they will be home,’
he said tryrng to spea.k cheerfully, ,‘let‘
think of it that way
‘But at eight years o0ld a year scems almost )
endless, and Chris was not-to be comforted.
“We'll ‘go into a’‘tuck shop, Humphrey

said ‘next, ‘you didn’t -have wmuch breakfast
.Chris, then we had better go to school 'I,

think .Mr. Trevor will be nice’; .
- “But it isn’t hke gomg home said poor

little Chris R i
it does Seemy funny for-us’ to be going:
away to school 1ike this, sa.id Humphrey,

SN
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REMEMBER CHRIS 1S m YOUR CHARGE' .. e

that had a great sense-of fun in them Yet
“they  were eyes that could look very stern
-and 1ndig'nant and the boy who had them
thus turned on him was not likely to forget_
it. quickly. :
Chris stra.ight‘way -fell in" love with hifs
master, and when the boys went upstairs to -
the bedroom which they were to keep to

* themselves if possible, the little boy’s tongue

chattered incessantly, and he talked .of writ-

ing to tell'"mothe‘r how very nice Mr.'Trevor A

was. .
“Wait and see advxsed Humphrey, whose_
splrits went down as his brother’s rose, ‘we
“haven’t seen him in school yét.:

‘But he must be. .nice. there too,’ proi;est-
ed Chris; "I’m qmte gla.d we've _come to
-school’ - e s e :

‘Glad father and: mother have gone awuy°' :
sald Humphrey, rather teasingly; ‘but his

et it was' mucH best to stay with tather,v =



' little brothers reproa.ehful look made him"

- hasten to reassure him.

‘Mr. Trever proved as: mce in- school as he.

" was out; not that a.uyone could-take liber-
ties wrth him, that was lmpossxble, even dur-

ing playtime, but he never seemed to forget .

" that he'had heen a boy himself, and so could
enter into' the feelings of one. There were
~only twenty bocrders, but- there .were-a good

many day-bovs, who dined“in the hall, and
.often stayed in the playmg-ﬁeld after school-

hours: .

‘Rather to his surprise, Humphrey found

he ‘was likely to be very happy in the new ’

life, and sometimes he reproached himself.a
little that he did not miss his parents more;
they. had foreseen.how it would be, and that

" was one reason. why they Had decided to
send their sons to school. With outdoor
walks and games, and indoor work, the boys’
time was so much taken up that sometimes
they found it hard to write the ]ong, regular
letters they had promised to send.

" One- -Saturday there was to take place a
long-promised struggle between boarders and
day-boys. Mr. Trevor and some of the other
-masters ‘had arranged matters, and the day
was~ooked forward to with intense excite-
ment. "Even the small boys, who were to
take very unimportant parts, shared the ex-
citement, and ran about flaunting their ros-
ettes in the faces of the cpposing faction.

‘Armitage,’ Mr. Trevor called to Humphrey

on Friday evening, ‘I have just had a letter
from your uncle, who wishes you and your
brother to spend to-morrow with him.’

" Humphrey looked- lmploring, and Chris,
who was standing by, was ready to lry, 'Oh
sir, ot to-morrow!’ '

‘He does not spea.k of any other da.y, yet_

LI lmow how much you want to be here, and,
it you think your fa.ther w111 not mind I_

am sure they" couldn’t mind.’

Yet he felt a little uncomforta.ble, and
though Chris .brxghtened up, he asked, when
they were outside, ‘Do you think father and
mother would mind? = o

‘Of course not, Humphrey answered, but
he was glad to be called off, by Herbert Fan-
shaw, one-of the day-boys, with whom he
had struck up a friendship.

The boys did not hear what their uncle
thought of their refusa.l to go to him, and
they did not. get another Invitation. The
battle on Saturday resulbed in a rather in- -

glorious victory for the boarders, and Hum-

ph.rey did not enjoy it a.s ‘much as he. ex-
pected; while Chris crled over a big bruise

he had received, and’ dld not find his brother”

very comfortlng

Careful as Mr. Trevor was over his boys,
he could not keep them altogether from bad
compenions The boe.rders being so much

under his eye, he could know them very’

well, and. they were, for the most part, trust-
worthy and honorable. -
boys it was dlf"erent they brought in a fresh
element Many of them had not wise homes,
and caused the head-master much anxiety;
but he did not know how much cause ke had
to be anxious. ‘

It was surprismg that Humphrey should
strike up the fmendship he did with Herbert
) Fanshaw, who was one of the most unsatis-
factory of the day- boyS° but at first he had
thought him rather oppressed by the’ others,
and did not see that Fanshaw himself was
responsible “for his own unpopulo.rity The
others had learnt that they could not trust
him, and despised him accordmgly

Chris, of course, made “his own ‘friends
nmong the younger boys and the’ brothers
were drifting: a little apart. When Hum-
phréy went up to bed, Chris was’ otten asleep,
tod somehow they” got out” of the way .of .

‘Bit with the day-

having those nice little talks which had help-
ed them both,
‘Humphie,’
‘brother came in, ‘I've waited a.wake, do let’s
say our prayers together .
““You. shouldn’t ‘have waited. -

them now.’
So Chris got out of bed and said them,

while Humphrey did- not feel very comfort.
able, yet he could not go and kneel beside"
the little fellow as he remembered certain

words that were beginning to slip dut so
easily when he was with Fanshaw.-

fused, he ‘would never ask him again; and
Humphrey, whe of course did not know what
was in his brother's mind, made some’ ex-
cuse each time.

Mr. Trevor began to be va.guely dxsa.p-‘

pointed. in the two brothers. Humphrey
did not ge* on. with his work as he should,
and consorted most with the less satisfactory

&ﬁw

HE FOUND CHRIS CRYING BITTERLY.

boys. Chris he felt he did not know so well,

but the two had got out of the way of being.

‘always together which he felt to be rather
8 bad sign.. -

One evenmg, when Humphrey went up to.

bed. he found Chrls crying brtterly, and at
first could get no’ answer to his question
‘I’ve to go up to-morrow, he sobbed a.t
last.
Humpbrey gave a - low whistle of dlsme.y,
for to be sent to the head-master for punish-
ment . denoted a serious offence, and it was

very seldom the younger boys were sent up,”
“better let it alone.,r’ .

being usually dealt with by their own form-
master. ‘Oh, I sa,y" he e;aculated ‘Whet
have you _been dolng"’

But Chris only sobbed, and Humphrey tried'

to comfort him, and get at the rights of it.
“The head-master is coming back to-morrow
morning. Look - here, Chris, plead first
.offence, and he’ll let you off; I know he
~hates to have any of your form up.’ :

‘It's no good,” cried Chris; ‘old Harford’

said he hoped I should get it hot
let me get off, I know.’
Humphrey looked serious; what was thig
mysterious offence for which there could be
no pardon ? ~ ‘Chris,’ he said, giving the

He won't

heaving shoulders a little shake ‘you must-

tell me what it is; you know father and
‘mother nieant you welent to keep thinvs
from me.’ -

At. those names> “Chris crled the more
‘They’ll never love me a'*ain.

Chris said one njght, .as his ,

‘ You'u be‘
asleep - ‘before I'm’ ready, you'd better sa.y‘

- “Chris’
madée up his mind he would ask the ‘same-
- thing twice more, then, if Humphrey Tre-

- heart would not accuse his brother;

" -ished,

THE MESSENGER-Myf}Hffg¢}

. *Don’t - be sllly' “sald, Humphrey, too:
a.n.xious to be very patient
direetly’ . - : i
. ‘0ld" Harford ‘was down on’ me about my,,
sums, and he sald he knew I could do them
better if I liked, and it was all carelessness,
and I swore at him.’

‘Chris!” said Humphrey, hornﬁed ;

‘T did; I said dreadful words: B don’t
know how they came uot. - So you see the
head won't forglve me.’

‘No, I should ‘think: not. Oh, Chrls, how
could you?’

‘T don’t know——they w.me out,’ sobbed
Chris again. x, )

‘However' did - you - learn them 7
Humphrey, still horrified. - :

Chris looked at him for the ﬁrst time, he
did not say a.nything, but Humphrey felt
himself blushing to the roots of his hair, a.nd
was glad when those troubled” eyes were
turned from him. 'The boys loyal little
but
Humphrey felt he must have been near some-
times, and heéard the language he indulged
in with Fanshaw. '

‘Come, Chris, I'll help you to bed
good crying,’ he said. .
‘Whatever will -father and mother say 7’
Chris sobbed more than once before he fell

into a troubled:sleep.

© That was what was in Humphreys mind
as he tossed to and fro, and listened -to
Chris’s restless movememts They had trust-
ed the little boy to him; his father had said
he would- rather see him dead ‘than’ going
wrong, now he had learnt_evil things, and

a.sked

it’s no

‘" could never again be the innocent little child

they had:left in his charge. Then came the
thought 'f the punrshment the little fellow
much that he was muttermg about

it in .his sleep Perhaps ‘he could save ~him
. that;: He would £0 to'the head—master in the
‘mormng and tell him it was’really his. ‘fault,

and he ought to be punished instead. : So far
it was not the real sin “of whrch he was
thznking, and so he put up no prayers for
forgiveness; yet, in seeing the hideousness
of the gin, he was turning.to the right.. He
had very little sleep that night, and woke
unrefreshed, and scarcely bearing to'meet

.~ Chris’s troubled-appealing eyes.

Breakfast was not very comfortable. Mr.
Harford looked stern and thoughtful, and
Humphrey did nét like to appeal to him, but
it must be done. .

" ‘Please sir,’ he said holding back as the
others went into’ the playground ‘may I see
the hea,d-master before my brother goes
up ?’ ;
Mr. Hartord ‘had ea.lly; been troubled to
think that one ot lus littl‘ :boys should bave
used such language, : w‘ he looked at
Humphrey ra.ther’doubttully ‘It is no good
your trying to beg»hxm otf .such a thing can
never be condonet .as first offenre you had

‘Do let me see him,’ implored Humphrey

- Very well,’ said Mr, Harford coldly; but
he took care to see the head-master first,; and
lay maitters before him. So that when Hum-
phrey went in he found Mr. Trevor lookm"
very stern.

His faltering words were cut short, ‘It is
no good,” Mr. Trevor sald; ‘nothing you say
will make me excuse Christopher. I am more
grieved than I can say when I think that a

- son of your father should behave so.” Itonly .

makes me more determined to pumsh him '
severely,’ hopmg it will teach him to refrain
in future. Yet it cannot make him 'forget"
Humphrey was' etying bitterly. It is my*
fault,’ ‘he said; and then he poured out hxs' ’
story-how e hdd: let himself use:sueh’ la.n-“
_ guage; not’knowing that Chris heard, and o
that he hrmself should be the one {0 be nun-,'

“Tell me_ -



oy

When he ﬂ'nshed ‘there ‘Wwas so ‘ong a sil-

: ence that he looked up. K Mr. Trevor's eyes

were ablaze with mdigna.tion and he was re-

: stra.inmg himself with dificulty. When ke
- spoke he used such scathing, cutting words
that Fumphr ey shrank before them, . ‘
. ‘Do you know the-sin \of teaching evil to a
child?’ he broke out, ‘and cne .with whom
"you have been trusted' If your own mlser-
‘able soul was not worth considering, you
‘might have thought of his’

Humphrey cowered before the indignant
torrent, yet-the words. were doing him good,
stnppmg‘off every idea of manliness’in using
bad language, showing oniy iis uvliness and
evil,

When there was a httie lull he raised his

“ head, ‘Couldn’t I be punished msteml ?" he
asked. . ‘Chns is so little 4 )
-Some tendérness came into the stern face,

go and tell -Mr. I-Iurford I a.m rea.dy for .

Chris.

It was a’ hnrd tesk, and Humphrey was
turmn« to go, when the’ master held out his
hand. ‘Ged Dbless and help ‘you, my boy,’ he
said; and Humphrey went out comforted.

"The brothers had no time for talk that
.day. - There was a cricket match in the after-
noon,'and everyone was very much excited.
Fanshaw came. to Humphrey as-usual, but
the latter told him plainly he would not have

“much time with him in future, as he wanted

to see more of his little brother, and Fan-
shaw went off disgusted. It may as well be
said here that his. presence did not trouble
Hill House’much longer, for the family mov-
ed away; so that Humphrey found tiungs
made easier than he expected. ’

He went up to bed that night’ rather ear]ier
than usual, and found Chris already in ‘bed,

‘YOUR PART WILL BE TU FEEL.WHAT YOU  HAVE DONE’

but Mr. Trevor said, ‘No; that should have
been thought of before.’

‘It only I might bear it instead ! 1* cned
Humphrey )

Mr. Trevor put his ha.nd on hlS shoulder
“My boy, for Chris” S own ‘sake T cannot for-

‘give; just because he is so little and does -

not realize the wrong, he must b made to

see it. Your pn.rt will be to feel what you:
ha.ve done No ‘I sha.ll not punish you; you
-"-wﬂl ﬁnd 1t hard enough to know that the ]

little oxne is being punished through ‘your
* fault. But now, both of you, make this a
stepping-stone to higher things, so that even
this sad experience may be a blessing. Now

not crymg, but Iookmg very white and mis-
erable. .

‘Look here, old ‘chap,’ said Humphrey,
‘putting his arm round’ him affectionately,

“we’ve both gone wrong together; let’s try -

and get right together.’

Chris lea.ned against- him
fa.ther he faltered

I know that’s the hardest pa.rt

- Mo'ther ‘and

blame; and T shall tell thew so. I.did tell

the head, and. he, was awfully, angry, but so.
" nice afterwards.

I've forgotten things, now
let’s try and remember them together.”

’.l HE MF‘S‘SENGERo

b
Chris , rubbed kis head r'agatnst mm.
‘Humplie, you ‘are nice.¥ ‘

‘T've ‘been- nasty, I'm afraid;, but we’ll try
again. Tumble out of bed old chap, and
let’s. kneel down.’ ’

Chris obeyed very w1l]1ng1y, a.nd Humphrey

‘put up a short prayer for forgiveness for the
-past, and strength “to do better in future
Then he tucked Chris up in ‘bed, and as he

bent and kissed him, the boy’s arms met
round his neck in a very loving ¢mbrace.

It was noi very easy to write about, but
Mr. Armitage was able to understand a good

‘deal, and sent back a letter which Humphrey
-still keeps among his treasures, though he'is

a man now. It really seemed-as if after a
time Chris quite forgot the bad words, and,
if Humphrey could not get them out of his
own mind, they remained there as a sad °
warning, and certam]y he never wished ta
use .them, :

One of the things Humphrey in his peni-

“tence set himself to do -was to conciliate
- Uncle William, and he did it =o- effectually
that when Mr. and Mrs. Armitage came homa

they found a very good understa.ndmg ex-
isting between the three.

A Helping-Hand Circle.
(Elizabeth E. Backup in American
‘Messenger.’) -

‘My head aches.as if it would.spiit,_ every,
motion .is a pang! I shall have. to.lie still

. to-day.’ . The voice. was, sweet and patient

~tone this time.
* ““Your days -all seem pretty busy,
‘Morton replied, patiently '

"although regretful,

.1t is. too bad, Aunt Susy' the tone was
ca.ressmg a.nd pitiful; ‘but I Wll] just place ’
this bell within’reach and you must nng if

"you ‘want Margaret.’

. ‘Why, where. are you gomg" I couldn’t'
think of calling Margaret from her work’
‘Ch, I'm full of business as usual’ re-
plied Dora Liorton, thh rather an import-
ant a.lr,, ‘the “Helpmg-Hand” meets this
afternoon, and I have engaged to buy sup-

"Dlies, 50 I must: go. .down- town this ‘morp-- s
;mg It's too ba.d you should have a. head- TN
ache on just one of my busiest days There_ i

was something very like repro*tch in thej
Mis’s' .

‘Auntie does have so ma.ny hea.daches, .
Dora thought, as she took her shopping-bag
and left the house; ‘of course she can't
expect me to drop éverything for her. The

‘things I do are not for myself, they are for

others, and it would ‘not be right to put ‘them
aside. Dear me! this is & busy week! To-
morrow night is my boys’ club, and I've a
lot to do in preparatlon then there's the

* Junior Endeavorers, ind the mission-meating

Saturday afternoon. I shall just have to be
on the rush {he whole week;’ and with her
equanimity fully restored by this summary
of her important engagements,  Dora hailed
a car and gave no further thought to Aunt
Susy or her ails. '

‘Dora 'is very busy with her various be-

' nevolent and other schemes,’ ‘thought ‘Miss

but,, "
’ Chris I know . it was really I who was to

‘Morton; ‘I just wish she would regard me

as an object of charity long enough to give:

- me a little attention when I have one of
“these racking headaches’ N

"In the same car with Dora was a gentle-
man who knew her well. As- he lifted his
hat ‘in courtcous salutation to the bright-
faced young girl, he said in a low voice to
his companion, “That “beautiful girl i3 a
ministering angel’ This was Dora’s repu-
tation' outside her. own ~home.. ’

Several members. of the ‘Helplng—Ha.nd’
were High School girls, and.they were: dis-_
cussging the meeting of the afterncon as’ they
ha.stened home from school.




:earl

. ‘Perhaps I.cannot mother'may need:. me’

" fIf ‘ghe’ wants you to do’ anythmg at home

just” quote Scripture ‘and she’ll. let’ you. go.
,{'Say, “Bleesed is he that wnsidereth

";;the poor”’ R -

. The girls laughed RERRE
‘My ‘mbther: can quote Scrlpture too said

o »-'Florence ‘and gets -ahead of me every time.’

"I‘hen pex‘ha.ps it ism't’ safe

Plorence ate” her dinner,: and ‘went up to

..her’ room . without . consulting her mother:
. She soon re-appeared in: ‘the dimng—room in
" .a fresh’ gown, -

: ‘Where now"’ asked Mrs Gould in sur-

: prise.

‘Don’t you- remember"’ sa1d Florence, ‘the

' "Helping—Hand” meets at Sarah Ward S this

afternoon 4
. Mrs. Gould Iooked dlscouraged

© T wish I.could have two helping-hands,’

_ she said, ‘I've been .on my feet all morning,
~long, and™ I did" hope -you would relieve me

a little this’ afternoon
‘I'm- sorry,’ ..zud Flolence but neverthe—

'l%s, she put on her hat and hastened away

“ ' feel guxlty,’ said Florence, as after some
,fmerry ohat the glrls cosrly settled down’ thh

: work in. hand
- eyes’in work.

“1 left poor mother up® “to her
1 do_ believe I ought to have

_staved at home, but I couldnt bear to miss
. ;the meetin"’ L

of. coruso you couldn’t’ 'said Sa.rah

- -f-think what we've: got to do hefore the sale,

" “said Sarak ‘Ward, .
. home duties I am neglectmg

Smith and she ‘will ‘use 1t among the poor
“‘no. matter how many

. something of 4 sense of humor R

It a thing isa duty, oughtn’t it to be done,

_and ought ‘not . home duties to come ﬁrst’

azked Florence, Hesitatingly. P =
‘These, ought "ye 'to -have done, and not .

: to. leave the. other undone ﬂaslred across

.;ﬁDoras mind... She had a vision of a. patient i

' A:Aunt Susy with~ both - her. -hands . pressed .
B '.'agaxnst her. achmg head as she had seen her

i

,just befcne leavmg home

‘If one lets home -affairs: contmually hin-

" der “one’s ‘cutside ‘benevolent -and religious .

work, they would_often put an end to such
work,” said Dora. :

- ‘And that wouldn't be rlght ’ ‘ald Sarah'

4] think -home .must take.a back: seat, don’t»

you think. so,- mamma"’ and  Sarah. turned

' ‘playtully - to ber mother- who -had .just, en-.
. ;tered the reom: m mder to grcet her draugh-'
. ter S guests

*No, 1 think home deserves hetter treat-

"ment said Mrs, Ward quickly dlvmmg the

subject under. discussxon
" ‘When a girl’s mother.is all worn out you

-would favor a girl’s staymg athome and help-

‘- -ing" her, wculdnt you, Mrs, Ward? asked -

- ;Florenee, -eagerly; ‘or would you think the
" .gifl Ought to run off to'a Helping-Hand Cir-

..cle and sew on fancy articles for.a sale?

sequence than the i'ancy artlcles,.

- Mrs. ;Ward smrled at the eager ﬂushed
face. SR :

‘I thmk the tn'ed mother is of more ‘con-
she re- .
plisd, softly. B

“But, - hsten, mamma,’ said Sarah ‘the

".faney articles -represent flesh - and blood too,
* because every ‘mite’ we get goes. to. the poor,
" miserahle mothers -and their. children, and

‘our homes are so .different from these: other -

homes for which we dre workin~ ’
'True said Mrs. Ward ‘but 8 member of

d at home. ﬂrst ,f?. all she should not

.. shirk home duties for.these.others, -

..’own expenence,

‘Mother spéaks’ out - of the depths of her
aid Sarah

: However, .
'v.come as: early as you can,’ said Sarah

.- love, the work of. love at; home’
Gust -

+.all the;
- and cleai a.way

.I went down town’ thig morning,’

‘the Helping—

Ha.nd work has been my favorrte excuse for )
T lettlng something else .go.’

’ ‘Isnt it somethmg of-a misnomer to-call,’
ioufside work “has been at the expense ot

: home interests and now . whatever I da’ out~

2" ¢irele. @ Helpmg~Hand » 7 continued. Mrs; -
Ward ‘if its members fail to. give the help-:
ing. hand in the plaee where 1t is meeded

..most of all?s’

'Mamma, this 18 treason" cned Sarah play—
fully, ‘you are’ sowing ‘seed’ that may" bear .

‘_ fruit- in tardiness, absence, and no- ~end. of

111 to the Helping~Hand Circle, Sha.ll we
ﬁne her, Dora"’ g . REASONN

“The. question ‘was asked in a Jesting tone
but* Sarah looked rather’ anxiously towards
the- presudent “of the ‘Helping-Hand

 Dora’s: sweet smile had -gone, and she sa:t
' grave and silent.

. ‘L. think you are right '\irs Ward,” said

M Dora, replying with: an evident effort; ‘per--
haps girls are too apt to. ignore the home

side of-this question, - I confess I have
thought litile about.it, but 1t ‘oceurs to me -
that probably Aunt -Susy would sympathize
wrth your v1ew of-the case.

Mrs Ward suddenly felt that perhaps she
had spoken too decidedly.. -
» ‘You know, my dear guls ‘she said, in- her
wmning way, addressm" the entire circle,
‘how hearty is my sympathy with every
eftort to: benefit and uplift others. I have

_'a real afi.’ectron for- this little’ Helpmg-Hand

Circle, and I rejoice in’ the good. you have.
done, only do not neglect for -this work of

‘Mrs Ward s Just right’ Florence smd

; : afterward only this work ‘of love is ever so
Then,. evely cent -of ‘the money goes: to sts . 1 t ; Y y

mY

Hand’ proﬁted by the conversation that,
afternoon I‘lorence hastened home “at the
close- oi.' the mcet:n" Her mother had- begun”

preparatwns for suppe1 and: the sight of her

weary, patient face smote Florence

. "Mamsey dea.r, she: sald ‘I left you thh

nier’ things, now I’ll get supper .
‘,.her friend.” But Miss Norah did nothing of

.the kind.’ She sat perfectly stlll and’ looked
.across. the aisle and out -of the wmdow, and

My lessons'? "1 must ex-
pect to- sit-up- ‘2 little” later Help.lng-Hand
night “8it- down or, better still; lie down and
rest and thus urged Mrs;"Gould lay’ down
upon the lounge, and sui’fered her. daughter

to cover her with the robe and perha.ps the

kiss that ‘Flor ance pressed upon’ the worn but
still fair cheell, rested. the little: mother al-
most as” much as the rehef from furthcr
 labor,” %7

‘You oughtn’t to do ail the ir omng every
week,” said Florence, that evemng, “it’s too
much for’ you Next Tuesday mormng I-
sha.ll get up early and do a part before I g0

- to school &

- This, reform was inauguratcd as 8 perma-
nent ‘medsure by ‘this’ member of the ‘Help- :
‘ing Hand’ 1n spite of her foud motl\ers re-o
monstrances D D
-, Dora, Morton went home ‘and chrectly
sought “her Aunt Susan The poor head
still- ached badly.. Dora put on a.big apron
" ‘Let.us-try’ the. hot-water.cure,’ she said
and she proceeded to’ apply hot water. com-
presses until glateful Aun.t Susy confessed
“herself relieved,”

i might have done just tlus thmg befole
; thought
Dora, with » remorseful ‘twinge,
i Somehow ;Dora’s self-complacent equanim-
ity ~was® quite upset. - Mrs _Wa.rd's words
haunted ber. . '

n

cle, and all the other things, I hadn’t: eVen
thought that I:had'a homsduty; -
think ‘this- thing out or -I* sha'n’t: sleep a
wmk to-nigh .

- fal spirit here:at home. NS

'astically.'
'in fact a.perfect lady, as I am 'sure you w1ll :
;sa.y when you know “her.’ : . :

confirm ‘ber’ daughters opinion that’ Norah
: ‘I have been so busy wlth my hoys’ club‘ ;

I've got to B

.-':»‘point of vxcw.

‘was. suﬂicrently exachng

_“Theé truth is,’ she concluded ’some of this :

“gide I must show a" sweeter' and more help-

“Dora has’ ripened into. a - hea.utlful "all—
round' .Christian che.racter. responsive ‘to-
every good word and work "She: ig, heloved -

.and’ respected abroad but. the place a.hove
‘every, other where she exerts a stron,, ‘and -
~helpful inﬂuence* is in her own home eir- -
-cle.-. The young woman who is regarded as
or & mmistering angel’ in her own home hasg
‘doubtless some genuine cla.im to the title.

Dalsy s Frlend

Entering a street car one day, st Dyer
. raised her eyes: a.fter she ‘was . seated, ‘and,-
glancing across ‘the aisle, observed a young

. girl who she at once decided, rememhenng

her daughters description ‘of her,” must, be
Norbh Winthrop, who ‘was visiting in their
nelghborhood Norah was daintily attired
and looked the personiﬁcation of a well-bred
young lady, and Mrs, Dyer: was pleased ‘to
have th.rs “opportunity of seeing her unob-
served remembering also ~her - daughter’s
words ‘that morning in connectlon wrth the
stranger .

‘She ‘is qmte the nicest girl I have ever
met mamma,’ Daisy” had declared enthusi-~
‘She is so cultured and agreeable

And as Mrs Dyer watched Norah in a
unobtrusive way, she 6lt mclmed to

: conﬁnn ‘her’ daughters 0[)11110!1 g appear-

_.counted for~ anything, “when a Hittle
incident occurred which changed hef ‘views.
A fcw “Plocks- ‘down, &’ new-comer ‘entered

“the ‘car;, and recognizing in: the womian-seat-
‘ed on Norah’s right:an acquaintance, be.

gan’ talkmg to her, The séat. on . Norah’s

‘left. was vacant and the newcomer natur-

ally: expected the girl* would - move : down
and permit her to -occupy the .place beside

was ‘apparently oblivious to the fact that any-
one’ was expecting a courtesy from her

If you please Miss would you mind mov-
ing down a httle" I d hke to sit next my
friend.’

Norah did. not ‘reply . to the question in
words, and though she comphed wrth ‘the -
‘ request, xt was done with _such ,ba.d grace

that the’ wr-man looked at her before say-

ing, very quletl
“Thank you.’ '
There Was.no.re ponse to this from Nora.h

"'no gracious’ bow no’ smile, nothing but, an-

* aggravated ‘air’ that seemed to .say, as ‘she -
drew- her dainty dress away from the wo-
‘man’s calico: : AR

“‘You had no busmess to distmb my com—
fort. e

Later, when Mrs. Dyer was mtioduced to
Norah and saw the sweet, gracious man- .
ner ‘In which she acknowledged the intro-
ductron, she could not ‘help- contrasting it
wzth her demeanor toward the- woman in the

“street car.

Perhaps it was because of this that her
welcome to the strapger was less  cordial
{han.the latter wished and hoped. for And
assuredly it was for this that she could not

‘Las’ bc"’otten is’ indefensxble from
~-Willard: Eai'l\.er DD

s.
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An ‘old’ telegra.ph operetor who got the

story from Professor ‘Morse himself". tells -

the story in the New York ‘Sun’-of how the -
success of the grea.t invention was ﬁnally

.ij assured

~

‘Professor Morse, ha.ving returned £r6m
Europe went ‘at ‘once to Washington,
where he renewed ‘his. efforts .to get his .
“bill passed appropria.ting $30, 000 for -the.
- PUrpioses - of hi.s new telegraph " Toward:
‘the close of the session of 1844, the House

" took- 1t up and passed it by. a large ‘ma-

- knew -a - good thmg '
The next mornin as he was gomg to break-

Jority, and it only’ remainéd for the-action -~
of the Senate Its progress, as might ‘be -
imagmed was awaited by Professor Morse
w1th the most, mtense interest, and anxrety
There were only two- days befo. + the close
of the session, and it was found, un exam-
~ination- of the calendar, ‘that no less than
143 bills had. precedence of it. The inventor

_had nearly reached the bottom qf his purse;

.-his hard-earned savings- vvere almost spent,
-and, although he had- struggled on with un-
dylng hope for ma.ny years, it is. hardly to
-be wondered at that he felt dxscoura,ged
and - disgusted. with the statesma.nshrp ot
the country- as he- had konown it.

-‘On the last night of .the. sessmn be re-
mained till nine o’clock, and then left wrth-
out the slightest hope that the bili Would
- be pe.ssed He returned to his hotel count—
ed his money, and found that a_,t a.ymg
h1s expenses to New York he w ha,ve

¥ ‘»,B qn

ment.s conﬁdence 1n h1s

In other words he
when he saw it. -

‘never, ‘deserted. hxm

fest one of the waiters informed him that a
young-lady was in the parlor waiting to see
~him, . He Went in immediately .and found-"
‘that the young lady | was Miss - Rlisworth,
- daughter of the Commlssroner of Patents,
who had; been his most steadfast frh.nd while .
.in_Washington, R

" ¢«T eome to congratulate. you, Professor ”
she said, with sparkling eyes. .
‘“For what, my dear,” replied- the Pro-
fessor :

‘“QOn the passage of your lnll
know 79 .

“‘Oh you must be mistaken, " said he
‘“I stayed in the Senate till late last night,
and came away because there was n't'an’y
prospect of its passage.” ]

“‘Am I the first, then?” she exclanned
joyfully, “to tell you? " .

L {You are, if it is Teally so ” 'a,nd Profes-
sor. Morse ‘séemecd almost afrald to heheve
‘the. good- news, T .

eyl ” she eontmued “father remamed
until after adjournment and heard it pass-
-ed. He told me only a few Imnutes ago,’

. Didn’t you

and I asked him'if I could not run over and -

" sage that is sent from Wa‘shingtonﬁto Bal- -

-tell you.” |
. *“Annie,” said ‘the Professor, his feelings
‘nearly choking his utterance, “the first ‘mes-

tlmore shall ‘be:sent to you’... . .

e “Wel] » ghe replied “L shall keep you to

your, word.’

"“While the line ‘was in progress . of com-

pletion,ﬂProfessor Moree was in New York,

cand upon réceiving: :intellz rence - that it was

(dn working order, he. -wrote :to ~those in
cha.rge, telling ‘them - not to. tmnsmlt alny
message ‘aver. 1t untll ‘his arrival
came on to Washmgton and sent a. note to

. words tha.t I’mv sure a.ny young la,dy ought

~ much. I have.a.cow named ‘Witchie,
 cat's name is Kitty Fluffy Pouncer; ‘but we
.1 have two big sis-. .

Cecountry. .

now ready to fulﬁl hisg promise, and asking

’ 'her “what - message ‘he. should send:- To- this =

-to be proud of:v The messa,ge was thoe r0-
peated a.nd each trme ‘with grea.t success
As soon as, the result of the’ expenment was

made known, Governor Seymour, of Connef'—~
ticut callled upon Professor Morse ‘and clalm- vl

~ed - the first messa.ge for hls State on the
: ground. that Miss ‘Ellsworth  was. a. native
of Hartford. ~.Of: course hls cla.xm was ad-"
mitted a.nd I undelsta.nd tha.t the Hlstorical
-Society ot Connecticut has the legend dis~
played among its a.rclnves in letters of gold 4

<--Ledger cn S ,,.:'

___._0_.

Correspondence

Qneen, Ill

Dear Ldltor,—We ‘take ‘your paper, and .
could not get on without it. It has so many.
Christmas pieces in it.. I think you have
_your.paper.all oyer the United _States, and.I-
hope. you have, it is such 4 good oné for
litile folks.- La,st year I got a Thanksglwng
" piece out of it, and the teacher at my school
. gald it was very nice, - I like to read Emily’s
letters. She writes : such  interesting ones:
Please tell Emrly to wnte agaln )

~-BERTHA,

ngswlle Ont

Dcnr Editor —I thmk the stories and let-
ters ‘ifv'the ‘Meseenger are réally. nice, mam-
ma reads them to us afler we are in bed at .

5 pight: "I think the little folks who read the-

. ‘Messenger’ ‘would like to see my brcther’s

red, sqmrrel He had four at one time; -but’
-one got away, and’ two-died, 06w thereis only -
lopié 16ft) HITt is fun-to:see-him; sit-up:and -
hibble; nuts, »and:;.comb .and . wa.sh his_ face,
just like a boy or. girl he uses his’ front feet’
like, hzmds

muoh o -
. LIBBIE aged elght.

“

. Mo'ngoha Ont,.
Dear Edrtor,——I lxke the correspondenoe
and the temperance pages'the. best. “For Dets -
‘Irhave two-hens, four chickens, one.old cat
amd two kittens and a baby ‘brother. L.
have four brothers and ‘one sxster VIy baby
. Lrother’s- mame lB Clifrord - He- 1s .;eve'i

months oid ’
. BERTHA SUSIE aged el'even

Datroit Mlch

Dear Dd:tor —-We have: ta.kon the. ‘Messen-
ger’ for two yedrs, and like it very much;

and when we get through reading them we
* used’to ‘send ‘them-to my. aunt.that lives up -

qorth. - But just -mow. I .take them to my .
grandmamma, and when ~she is, finished
reading them, my aunt takes them to the

hosnital :
: JAMDS a.ged nmc

T 'Heatheotes

Deat Ldltocr —-I like gom,,,»to 'school’ verv
My

‘call her Kitty for short.
ters ‘This fall, we went prcking butter-nuts
in' the swamp by the Triver. Sometlmes we
~have a picnic at the river side. - .

) M ‘iRGARDT D aged nme :

Robmeons Mxlls, West Virgmio. US
Dear Bditer,—My mamma has taken the
‘l\Iessonger for.ten or twelve years, and she
expects to take it as long as she lives. We
Tmle several papers,” but it is the~best of
them all, I think the temperance page is
‘the. best pa,rt ‘of the paper. I live in the oil”
°I have one-.brother named Ches-
ter. I can play the vlolm I have ta.ken
le S0D5 Ior over a vear. :
- B GILBDRT aged ten,

Marg'a1 et, P 0.

“Dens’ Dditor,——'\lJ qster' has suhscrlhnd for
‘the; ‘Witness.” ..Our nearest’fown is ton miles’
CRWRY; ‘But ‘the ' ‘Northern * Pacific Railway
: Company; have: built’ arailway two milcs and

r\vul .soCn’ ha.ve a“town bmlt not, .very: fa

‘ ters

“three ‘hundred miles,’

“We live on o small farm.” *Four .
dhess ot US | go to sehool and* hke our teacher ver'y

~front of our ‘Thouse.
“¢hard and raise dppleq o
In summer we; gc to a schnol which™ -
~He'then g haif north of our place and we expect thcy is a. mile and a.~qu'u-tcr a\va)

a,wqy I have three brothers a.nd thiee sis-

Poter. :

e T Heathcote
Dea.r Dditor —I hve a.t .Union, which: is
‘'near the Bea.ver River.
rides in:the summer, and. it is very pleasant.

‘We have a ROfya.l Crusade m our, ‘school, .

wnioh 1s very mce .
- S ANNIE J'

R

‘ A JOURNLY ACRO%S THE PRAIRID
: - Olive, Man

Dea.r EdltOl‘ -—I shculd have written sooner

for"we.have moved from the North-West to -

- Manitoba. : W3 started on Aug. 17 last, - We
had. two. Waggon~loads, angd tra.velled over
-We hiad four large
horses, {wo.ponies and a dog. . We started
with two' dogs; ‘but one left us and went
‘home to. the old place.
Arees. - We. thought it was So nice .to .see
a tree; for-thore are very few to be-seén: in

" the North-West. We could only get-a- small
tent, -and as - ‘there were ten of ug, the boys’

had to sleep under. the waggons. Well, we
had a good time, and saw lots of prairie
chickens, and berries.  Sometimes we ‘were
‘tired ridmg, and we would get out to- walk,
‘We started with forty loaves of bread, po-

tatces, half -a bag of gringer snaps, and two

large fruit cakes, and six current loaves, two

‘large hams, prckles, cheese, preserves, tea,

and sugar. We just had the finest picnic.
But we ran out of bread, and had to buy

- ‘bread and “biscuits. - The last two days:we
came. through a road: that was nothing but

hills,- there we saw three antelopes, bhut no
houses; until we -crossed ' the Assiniboine
River,
but as there was no ferry where we struck
the.river we had to let the horses wade it;
“but we got through“safely™ and just‘as we

“erossed wo-struck a.good ‘old farmer who

invited us to stay and feed.our horses, and
also get a good old dinner, with potatoes as
large -as’ turnips

Journev We had been two weeks travelling.
e CLARA .aged; eleven

: : - Granby, Que :
Dear Editor,-—We have ta,ken the ‘North-

- ern Messenger in our family more than.*
‘four years,”

I havé a friend here who'is try-
-ing to-get subseribers for-it.
read any letters that -came’ from. Granby,

:although there are- quite a; few :who take-the -

‘Messen"er Here. - I am. always glad when

_Frrdas night.comes,. becauee I ﬂet ‘the ‘Mes- -
- - senger”. then. ~We take a-good many -papers,
.and .the ‘Witness'.and. ‘Me:senﬂer’ are the

nicest ones, I think. ~We have a nice acad-
emy ‘here.. T have one 51ster .arid her name
is. Dmsy, and a hrother -named- Arthur,
' ELVIE (a'red 9.
: Milton N.S.
De'u' l‘ditOi,-—l have not: ‘any sisters, but

,lnve seven brothers, six on earth and one in .

. heaven. - My papa. is in-heaven, too, .I have
not seen any letters from this -place, and
thought it would' surprise some of my girl

friends if, \vhen reading the, corlcspondence :
".they - should seée a lettter from me.
.is. quite” a  large . place.
.churches, a temperance hall, a YM.C.A., 1otz .
of saw-mills and the, Jargest, pulp-mlll in sz- ’

‘Milton
We huve three

ada, " There is a railway.that runs between
Milton apd Liverpool, N.S.* A great. mauy

tourists come here in summer to.catch sal-~
‘mon and trout, and.to go to our lovely pic-

nics which we.have on the ‘beach I some-
times write letiers to my grandma a.nd aunt-
ies, but this is the first' letter' I ¢ver wrote
for'a paper. Mamma writes for papers some-

times, e Sl -
ZELLA FAYE (aged 12).

 Tarmington, N.S.
Dea,r Editor —I “have one, sister and' two
brothers. My srsters name ig Lettie, and
“-my_brothers’ names are Bddy and John, My

- father is a farmer, and has 31 head of cattie
. ‘and_about 58 sheop. . Our. Home is amongst
ihe hills, and is a very pretty place. )
isa brool\ near, where we cateh trout in {he-
Some 'nice maple trees stanq in;
We have 2 large or-.

summer.

We have also-plam
trees.

e MA'BEL.

- Baby is just two months old We call R
e SCOTT.

‘We.gt out-for boat

We ‘'saw. such.nice . °

‘We expected to cross on.the ferry, .

“Then iwe ‘went on a mile.
or two- further, and reached the end of our

‘T have never -.. -

There
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-glad you told me.
- have a nice game in the garden —

~"Mamma’s Watch,
“Tick, tick, tick, tick, said Polly.

" ¢I should .like to see inside- it;
A »'but mamma told me never to touch »

1t. ‘But she would not know! -
. ‘But Just- then Polly remembered

: that even though -mamma did not
see _her, it would be wrong to dis-

obey. And 80, as Polly was really

. trying to serve Jesus, she put the
. ‘watch down, and went to mamma.

. ‘Oh, m’amma,’ she said, T.am so

: 1nvahd danghter, the words.’

. own mother does not know one from

‘the other. -She is‘very poor, and
finds. it hard to- support them, let
alone bestowmo' some care on- them

Rob appears to be a mus1cal gem .

ius, and hearmg, while in the street,
a lady sing a beaut1fu1 hymn- about

“The Friend of Children,’ he speed-_

1ly p1cked up the tune; and by and
by, from the lady herself and - her
Hav-

1n°' learned seveml hymns in this

”w
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TICK TICK, TICK

smry I forgot that _you told me
not to towch your watch, and I was

just going to trv to opem it when I

remembered.’

‘Well, dear,’ said mamma, ‘We all
forget sometimes, though we should
always iry to remember. - But'T am
Now go and

‘Our Little Dots ? »

The' Beautifut Land.:
(Loulse Marston in ¢ Word ,and
: Work D o

’l‘wo t1ny boys, Bob and. Rob
twins, and.so, much alike that their

TICK SAID POLLY. )
way, the httle fellows thought they

would help mother by s1nomg in the-

street and getting a few. coppers
CCWell, little -*un, it's plam this

‘isn’t-the part for us to make our

fortunes in,’ said Bob one day, ‘and‘
we'd best be moving on.’ -

But just at this moment a hand
was placed on his shoulder, and he
loohed up to see Who it was Who

. thus accosted him.

The face ‘he saw loohlng down
upon him was. one he was not likely
soon to forget. Tt was that of a
young girl, but- apparently - one
whose life st nearly ended; in the

) FOLKSow

bl'ight dal'k‘éyes'iras"a-hungry, rest:-©
less look, which told ‘of an eagér =

search for sometlnng, which plainly -

“the speaker.had never found.

- ‘What’s that beautiful land, 'you :
were singing about, little boy? tell
me about it she  asked eagerly,’
‘tightly holding Bob with her thin, -

“wasted hand, as if fearful that he . -

would ‘make his escape before he
-answered.

" For a moment the boy was start
led it was so strange to be seized

- and questioned like this—and the

wild dark eyes of the speaker seem-
ed to be piercing him through. But
he quickly recovered himself, for
Bob was a matter-of-fact hmd of
boy, and not easily disturbed.

‘The beautiful land, that’s where
Jesus lives,” he answered, ‘and .
where we’re going some day.’

‘But how are you going to get
there, and how do you know they’ll
lét you in — poor chaps like you ?’

% asked the girl.

The boy thought a mlnute, and V

,'then, wlth a gléam of light bright-
g en1no h1s honest face, e’ answered

T am only a poor boy, as' doesn’t
know much, but I'm ]ust going"

' along with Jesus, and he kriows all

about the road, I guess. We didn’t -

know nothing at all till thelittle
’un here learnt a hymn as told us.
' ,If you'd like to hear it, come’ along :
& with us; and ‘Rob hére’ W111 smg 1t )
ZN .1n the next street.” - : )
o ‘All right,” said the. glr] -‘only ,._' A
"don’t go far, because I’m pretty tu'- N

ed now.”

. So the strange ‘trio went on in
silence; the boys were shy, and their
companion seemed to be thmlung

' deeply

 When they had turned 1nto the

: ‘next street she again put her hand

on Bob’s shoulder,.and gasped out,
‘Can’t you sing here? I can’t ‘get
any farther.’ :

The. boys were qulte Wllhng, 80
the girl sat down on a doorstep,
while they 'stood near where she
could watch them. '

She never moved her eyes from
Bob’s face as he sang his hymn

. through, but when it ‘was ended

she .took Bob’s hand and said im-
ploringly, ‘Don’t go, don’t go yet;
sit-down here, and tell me ‘what it
all means. : = The doctor.says I'm-
dying, he’s just told me so, and‘I .
must find .out how to get there—
that - place you’ve been s1nrr1ng
about.” . ,
Bob sat down W1th a look of p1ty




: Though he hk'

“in h1s brown eyes.
o oed to. Lear about the beautiful: land,
. he had no wish to.go there just di--
1ectly, and he felt sorry for. thls
girl, who seemed s0.sad. and SOITOW-

ful.. ‘Can’t you just ask me What
it is you want' to know" I don’t
know . much myself but ru try to
tell you.”

‘Why, tell me about h1m you sald

you were going along with; how can
you know anything about him, you
haven’t ever seen him ?’ said the
girl 1mpat1ently -~

.11 tell you what I knows,’ smd_

the boy; ‘it’s just this. TI's only a
poor ignorant boy as nobody makes
no count - of, except the little ‘un
here, and Jesus Christ is just great-
er than we can ever think, and yet
he’s my friend, and he’s taking me
to his house to live along with him.’

‘But how do you know all this?

asked the.girl again.
£2Cos T know a friend means

sfomebody as loves you, was the.

_.answer, ‘and I know Jesus Christ
loves me. How does I know? Be-
cause he came all the way down

from lus beautliul land to look after.

me. Iknow he loves me ’cos he died
for me, and because I feel it 1n my,
heart he1e I can’t tell vou no more
tha.n that’ BT

‘Very well, that w1ll do, and thanh
vou, _Raid the 01rl ‘Mavbe we’ll
see each other up there some-day.
Now, run along.’

.Long after she was left alone the

girl sat om, andevery_ now and th_en
she repeated the words of the boys

~—T know he loves me, ’cos he died’

for mé’ Presently she got up, and
walked feebly away.

-Two Kitties.

:¢Oh, mother, what a darling!’
cried little Kitty Green with de-
light, When she saw the tiny kitten
which bad been sent to her by her
grandmothel ‘Isn’t it a real heau—
ty 9. .

‘les, dear) rephed her mother,

‘and grannie hopes. that you Wﬂl
eall it Kitty.

‘Whv, that’s my own name' There

will be two Kitties in one house.
O, how funny! and the little girl
laughed merrily.

" ‘Yes, you are my Kitty, and thls'
. is.your Kitty,” answered Mrs. Green,
' ~Pr1/e ”
‘And I must take as much care

with a smile.
of my Kity as you do of me, mo-
ther, must I not? .
‘Yes, dear,” was the reply
‘Then Kitty held her kitten closer

- to her, and promised to be very kind-

" it was pulled down.
will soon see that you. have been'

~ at the Blantyre Print
" Scotland, determined that he. Would

to 1t, and the kltben rubbed 1ts pret-

'ty head against her _shoulder, and
'purred its thanks, &

"It was a very obedlent little h1t
ten, and when put to bed by its mis-

Atress, in the doll’s cradle, it lay quite

still with its head beside Dolly’s
on the pillow,; and fell asleep with
its paws round Dolly’s neck.

K1tty Green soon thought that
hers was the, dearest Lkitten in the

world, but I am sorry to tell you -

that she once: ‘made her pet feel very

"sad. One afternoon, when she ran

in from school, and found that her
Kitty had been playmg w1th Lér

' ball of white knitting wool, and bad

unwound several yards, she was
so angry that she caught up the
poor little .creature and boned its
ears, then she drove it out of the
house c

On her way bach to-the sitting-
room she met her mother, and there
wab a look on Mrs. Green’s face

which showed plainly that she had

seen Iutiy’s unhmd deed, and was.
very grieved. . :

Kltty hunn- her head and her face

got very red, a.nd she sat down on'
her stool-loohmg rather mlserable '

‘and’ 1’ am vely, Yery sorry, Kitty,

for you are to blame for the mis- +
chief, not the poor kitten—you de-".
If you. hadf

served the punishmént.
put your wool’ away in the box, as
I told you to do, your ‘Kitty could
not have got it; but you left it on

the edge of the table Wlﬂl anend
-"And gave Hini precious presents—

hanomn to the ﬂoor so- no Wonder

very unkind-and unjust.’’

The little:girl hid her face in her’
hand, and then she burstinto tears, '

and told her mother how sorry and
ashamed she felt, then she asked if

she might g0 out aud fetch her poo1 '
‘ Kitty in. .~ - :

Well, a few minutes later the lit-
tle kitten.was brought back, and
hugged and kissed, and;a new red
ribbon was found for its neck, and,

- as’ Kitty Green tied the bow, she
gave Kitty a promise that she would

never be - so unkind agam—-‘ ’I‘he

A Noble Lnfe.

Many years ago, a boy employed
"Works, 'in

somehow obtain an education.
" Every leisure hour he had he stu-

-:Saw, :

I know you: have pumshed
her,’ answered Mrs. Green, gravely,

1 hope.you ;

d1ed such bOOl&S as he. could obtaln,

He worked hard at  Blantyre fac-

- tory in summer, harder at Glasgow.
Umversny in. Wmter, and rose step
by step-till Lie be¢ame Dr. Living-
stone, the missionary and e\plorer
of ‘Africa, whose name as a Chris-

tian traveller will live to all ages.:

When he died, a martyr for civil,i‘za-
tion and Christianity, a nation sor-
rowed.for him as for one who could .
never be replaced ‘Buds -of I’ro
‘mise.’

The Children’s Message. ,
(M. B. C. Slade in the ‘Standard.’) -

I’ve been thmkmg, little sisters, if .
‘a heathen child should be

‘Hither brought from some lone islet
in ‘the Tar- off southern sea,

And should ask why summer gar-

~ lands deck our house this wmtly
day,

Why we seem %o glad and happv, _

Anme, dear, what would you say"

I would tell the. 1ove1)7 story of the
Babe of Bethlehem; ¥

How they laid Him in-the manwer,
‘when by night He came.to them;

- I'would tell Low Mary dressed Him,

-and, with soft-and fragrant hay,

I thlnh the manoer-bed she made,

Where haby Jesus lay

I Would Aell that aentle shepherds

"»‘~f-':watch1n<r o’er theu ﬁochs by

- night,-
shmmg" loryﬁ hght
4 Saviour’s birth,

And tlhen the" heavenly chorus,
‘Good w1ll and peace on earth ’

I’d tell 'the wondrous story about

the guiding star, = -

That led the holy wise men f10m
eastern lands-afar,

Until they found sweet Mary, and
Jesus-child with’ her, e

- nrold frankmcense and mynh

3 Then I -would tell how Jesus 'th1s

_ ‘little, blessed ¢hild,
-Grew up to perfect manhood holy,
' pure, and undefiled; -

And heard the angel’s tldlngs 'Lbout ‘

How, living, servmg, dying, Hlm- '

--self for us Hé gave—
He loved us so He lived and dled
our souls from sm to save :

Then to the little heathen Clllld I
think that I would say,

‘Don’t you think that we have shown .
you why we love the Christmas
day ?

Don’t you see we must be happy,

_-and our happy gladness show,

Tpon the b1rthday of the One who
- blessed and loved us so? '

And then we all would promise the
heathen child that we

Wonld send the knowledge:of His
love to lands’ beyond the sea.,

i1l all the world shall Chrlstmas

.keep, rejoicing for His-hirth, - -

pA%S
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‘Be a""Man ‘!’;,f-} T

‘Ycu’ll ﬂnd it hard at first, .my” boy but

5 what" would “we - think.. of the  soldier’ who'

]"deserted his post bccause it'was’ dangeious’?’
~.7 Jim Harding's father had'said, when he'left -
. his sonto face the:world for the first'‘time .

. “for -himself; and: to-mght the lad :was’ real-

-izing the’ truth of these” paiting words.

A

: -‘_ffellow-student had - invited ‘him " and -some

‘ others to *his .rooms that evening.’
~was plcnty of.. lwelv talk, and, laughter for -

- they were all; young,. and ‘full of hope and :
“There ‘was ' abundance of an- . while ‘that other wondelful possibility; ‘the -trouble had clouded-his mind a little.

o high' spirits..
other kind of. spirits’ too, and unexperienced “Qreat. Example rose. up before him like a ' What'a ‘warning to the woak -and tempted.

~Jim’ was‘astonizhed’ ‘to” gee’ how. quickly the
-whisky - and soda ‘disappeared. At. first no

e

" taunts . and- jeers
~would. be wiser to go, that it would -be no

' special notice ‘was ‘taken’ of his' réfasal -to
" share-lhe ."’cod cheer,’.
‘gan .to grow a little. excited, they preseed -
v-hlm more and more uigently to partnlre

but. as” the lads be-

: grown unused. to sympathy,j- e
“he’ 11-be - quiet” wrth me, but he might'-.

'get noisy with-a: stranger,’.:

'Alla.n stood still, horror-struck.

;-tokens of degrading excess.. R e
-, *Can’t I"help?’ éxclaimed: Allan— impulswe-

ly, as the: man lurched heavily’ .torward
- ThHe 'woman ‘looked surprised,’ as 1t she had

‘N
she said; dully:
“Then “in @ sudden ‘burst: of a.nguish as, she

looked at Allan’s fresh face, ‘Hé’s. my 'son,’

.and.oh, it's"not. so long since,he Wa.s just
like you' o

They.: d1sa.ppea.red in the darkness, but
There was :
_one’kind of man_ he might'be!” ‘Why should
mothers son? . Would he. nsk it”

“Never! he cried out;’ ‘iGod help me never"

_light shimrg in-a -dark’ place— The Man
Christ-Jesus.’ . There was his-goal. :
‘He would g0 to:Jim Harding, He Would
help him - They. -would stand together ;
And stand together they did, through life’s’
trxals and temptations, shoulder 16" shoulder,
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BE AVMNI

wlule good humored Jokes changed to’ angry
‘Jim® was feeling ‘that he

deserting his post to leave now, when, Allan

- Mackay, a bright-faced lad next hlm, pushed

a brimming glass towards him, saying a lit-

. tle unsteadily :- Sl

‘Come, I-Iarding, take it up'—Be -1 man"

* ‘Be a man!’ repeated Jim, looking round

at the flushed faces, ‘Yes—but what kind of

a man ?’
There was a° ‘pause, and then. an older man

" said, with a jeering laugh :

: ‘And what wonderful- kind of man do you
propose to be? - Who is your model, my

‘}oung saint ?°

At any  other time Jxm might have an-
swered, ‘My. father,
‘and a good:model: 1t would have been, but
now, as. if some other voice were speahing
through him,
the words that came from his lips. ~

A startled silence fell. “He rose ‘and went
quietly . away. Mackay presently followed
“him, in spite of the shouts of his comrades,

" who' were recovered from their ‘surprise.”

“CyWhat kind of a man?’’ The question. rang

- through heart and conscience -as he hurried
- along ‘the "dark streets
.. “door:startled - hlm He was' passing ‘a- low
7 -‘’'public<house,’-

;:’.woman supporting him. . The gas-hght fell

The slamming of a

‘A man- was staggering out,:a

and a brave example

“The Man Christ Jesus’' were -

a blessing to themselves, their homes and

-all'around. .
Boys and 'girls, what are you going to doﬂ

with the life before you ?:

. What _kind of & man, what kind of a wo-
'man “will you be "—‘Advxser’ :

Kllled By om Tom.,

The ﬁrst thmg that oaught hhe eye on
entering the Penfold’s oottage was the man-
telshelf, on which . stood six” gin bottles
They were without corks, which spoke of
‘their: being .empty. ~ The label “Old. Tom,
‘was on each- of them, and the following in-
reription ~was printed, - fmmed and hung
over the mantelshelt —

‘Jane Penfold a.ged six yoa.rs o
Thomas Penfo]d aged four years,
‘Mary Penfold, a.ged five years,
James Penfold, aged seven years,

. Frank Penfold, aged nine years,

. William Penfold, .aged eight ycars,

Children of Rlohard and  Emily Pentold a.ll.‘

killed by 'Old Tom

Many atime. each da.y, Richard:" Penfold
tvould read. thewords:as he saf in solitude
in his arm-chair by the fireside. There were -

"mantelshelf avas only too’true; the six. clu '
. dren-had all'died’ from neglect, for both .the
parents ‘had been slaves: to. drink.

It w&s Rlch.a.r(l Penfold’s selt-inﬂlcted plm

dea.th a.lways before “his.:

children

*.01d age, that should be 40 calm’ ‘and. peaoe T

ful, . with ‘edrth's joumey nearly ended,” in

‘Richard’ Penfold’s case: was filled with sor--
There +-he: escape -more. than that broken-hea.rted row and. remorse: - The ‘still, small voice-of:
conscience would make itself heard in hours
Some : people’ said . tgzla.lt o

of ‘quiet thought.’

to fight: with all their mlght the terrrble foe
of drink! ;™

"Once in the net of intoxication how diﬂi-, .
+ foult’it is for a man to get free!

~struggle and struggle in vain, and even if in
later years he gives. it up there is a miser-

‘able retrospect behm(l —‘Biitwh Workma.n :

Ceot,

¢ Clgarettes the Cause.

The sohcol Loard of Santa Ana. found that'

}or some: reason ,the boys in ‘tke- pubhc
schools were nowhere nea.rly as proficient in
their ‘studles. as the girls, and an 1nvest1ga-
tion - was instituted to dizcover .the cause,
“whether the boys were. being neglected. by,

was chargeable ‘with the fact that the boys
were not (loln.g well. .

‘He may -

ishment ‘o have the cause of his chrldren's .

eyes.”; . Long "
years. ago,-both he and his W’lfe had Signed
the' pledge - and: kept/it;: but. Mrs. Penfold"
lived but-a short tlme aite'r the death ot hem';

" their teachers, or whether a lack of- discipline” -

The mvc-strga.txon was “ -
- had,’and‘it.was found that ninety peréent’ of -
“the boys between the ages of .twelve and fif-.

teen years, “who attended the.public schools, -

smoke cigarettes .The investigation did not
require "to be pushed .any- furbher: .

of.,,the Sa.nta Ana hoys’ sta,y wlth the‘habit
A 1, A

(Cal) ‘Ma.ll 2

A Serious Handlcap

» 'l‘he boy Who spends_his money. for beer,'.”
* wine, whiskey, or tobacco, saddle; upon him-

sélf: an. appetite’ whloh can never - be fully

It is
suﬂiciently well known that. mga.rette-smok— :
; nng Jblunts. the intellect as:well,as, under-"
- mmes the co'nst1tution, and’ if mnety percent -

gratified without most’ seriously endangéring :

" his ‘life, and is quite sure, if he lives until

© he is:-fifty or.sixty years'of age, to spend a -
‘sum of money which would give him a com-

.- fortable home. . Many a householder and

- farmer has - slowly but - surely spent his’
money for the above poisons until his pro- .

perty has had (o be sold to pay his debts—
a sad day for him and his family. Boys
and young men, do you want to follow in the
fcotsteps of such ?

drinks and tobacco alone. - ‘“Touch, not, taste
not, handle not. The boy or young Iman
who commences spending his money ‘for to-
bacco or intoxicating drinks, as a rule,
handicaps himself for life, and. poverty and
sorrow -very. frequently- result. It is very

easy to get into the habit of using such poi- -

-If you do mot, keep
- away from the saloons, and let mtoxrcatlng

soms, but it is very difficult to get out; for

they enslave mind and body, and not a few
hiave been driven to despair by the lash of
'suffeung which follows™ an. -attempt to..re-

*" gain frecdom. -Boys and young men, strive
\towards a’ noble manhood; do not become

“slaves; let intoxicating drinlcs and tobacco
alone.  Such poisons are not necessary, they
will do you no good.” You will enjoy much
better health, aud, as a rule, will live longer
without than w1tl1 them, as_ has been abum-
dantly .demonstrated. by ‘gtatistics.  Our
vai Iways,

‘to find that they,mist have young men ab-

. golutely’ free from such habits for respon-
sible positions, especially where life and pro--
perty. are at’ sta.ke —‘Na:txonal Temperance"

Advocate !

our steamboats, and even our - .
mauufacturmg establishments are. beginning

A gentleman who recently died in London :
at the age of- seventy,” had been-a .smoker:
‘since -he. was- seventeen.” During that time. -
-he kept'a diary;in: 'whic¢h':he recorded that. .= - .-
he had smoked 328.713 cigars, 43,639 of ‘which - .-
were gifts.- THose he: paid for cost h1m $20-, L
860 —iUnion. Slgnal Yol R
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Chnst’s Fu'st erac!e.
John 11., 1-11 Memory verse,. i1

(iolden Text.

i, 11 :
' ﬁome Readmgs

M John.. 11., 1-11.—Christ's first mha.cle
T. Mark vii., 1-9.—Customs ' of purifying.
W..Luke vii., 16-23 —era:clw.. proofs of au-
. - thority. = .

Th. John x., 31-42.—Evidence of divinity.
¥. Luke niv '13-18, 25-32.—Good oompa.ny.
8. Rev. iil,, 14-22 —A visitor. -

S. John xvi., 26-33.—Do ye now believe"

The Story.

. Three days after -the calling of the first
dlsciplcs, Jesus and his followers arrived in
Cana  in Galilee, about nine miles north-east
of Nazareth, where there was a wedding-
feast being held Mary, the mother of Jesus,
was already there, and J esus and his friends
were invited also.

It was probably a.very humble household
and the young bridegroom had not provzded
sufficient wine for the feast. Mary told

-. Jesus that more wine was needed expecting-
But Jesus.

that he would help in some way.
with infinite love-and tenderness signified to
Mary that she must no longeriseek to exer-

cise ‘a mother's authority over him, for the

hour is-about to come. when he shall prove
himself the Son of God.. ' And Mary, pained
by the thought of separation, yot blessed by
the loving tenderness of the Son’of man,
turns to the servants with ove'rﬂowmg heart
and bids tham do whatsoever Jesus shall tell
them :

- Now there stood at the door six’ common

stone jars for water used for washing '_‘t,hese'

held- twenty ‘or thirty gallons cach.. "Jesus
told" the’ servants 'to fill them mth wa.ﬁer

‘and they flled them up to the. brim. Amd “beé~
‘hold, the water was ‘becomé wine.”

,w'ho tasted . it with pleasure aud wonder
that there could be such good wine ‘left.

But the servants who had drawn the water
knew who had turned it into wine, and the
disciples saw *in this first miracle fhe mani-
festing of .God’s glory in his Son and they
believed on him.

Lesson Hymn. ,

 How.-welcome was the call,

And sweet the festal lay, .
When Jesus deigned in Cana’s: ball,
. To bless the marriage day.

» And happy was the bride,

And glad the bridegroom’s heart, P

‘'For He who tarried at their side,
Bade grief and ill depart

) His gracmus power dlvme,
The water-vessels knew;

- And plenteous was the mystic wine, .
The wondering servanis drew. o

O Lord of life and love,

‘Come Thou again to-day;

And brmg a blessing .from above,
That ne’er shall pass away.

~—Hynins A. and M.

o Suggestions. .
Marv did not appeal to our Lord for a

P miraole but most likely she was accustomed.

_to- receiving the aid of his quick thought
and judgment in all matters, and calling him
a)ide she .informed him of. this difficulty
which to the Oriental lovers of hospitality
* would seem a real calamity.

Thoe term ‘woman’ was one of respect and.

honor, from henceforth Mary. must under-
stand ‘that she stands to Christ only in’'the
wame relation' as do all other women who
love him - (Matt, xii., 50). As well might a
man- worship his own good mother as to
“worship the mother of Jesus. " For.our Lord
 himself sald” that it was more blessed to
“hear the word of God and to obey it than to
have had. the great honor that Mary had
had. , (Luke xi., 27, 28.) -

"Whatsoever he saith unto you,

‘And his’ diseiples believed on him.’ —-J'ohn

CAt
Jesus’ bidding the servants carried the’ new .
wine to the steward or master of the feast

do it

RO ‘Thxs camma.nd has been quamtly termed the~
- .‘gospel: aceording. to  Mary.
" ignorantly worship Mary as God ‘would only -

‘obey this, heronly recorded command, they

§ - would study the bible to find out the- will of

the Lord, and with the study Would come

-~ ;kn.owledge and peace.

'The ™ water-pots were common tlungs in

" every- day use, but.Christ used them, and
through them manifested his glory. Christ -
can still use the common every day thmgs'

end manifest his. glorythrough us.
The wine that Jesus made was the pure

fresh juice of.the grape.
suppose that the Lord of life would give his

‘friends, poison to drink in the sharpe of fer-

mented’ wine, than. we can suppose that he
would give them decayed meat. St. Augus-

A . tine pointed out that every year God f.urned

the spring and summer rains into the rich
purple. juice of the autumn grape-—the:-same
‘miracle as was performed so suddenly at
Clana. But God ‘has no more to do with the
fermentation and decay of grapes.than with
that of any other fruit or veget,abie.

- The Bxble Class
‘Ma.rrxage-—Matt xx1i 2-13 30 Isa, lxn,

2-4; 1iv., 5: Rov. xix., T-9.

‘Mother-——Deub v.,, 16: Psa, xxviL., 10:
Prov. 1., 8: Isa. lxvi.,, 13: Matt. x,, 37 Mark
x., 29, 30.

‘Wha.tsoever-——Gal vi., 7: Jobn xiv,, 13:
Phil. iv., 8: Col. iii., 1723 1, Cor. x,, 311
John iii., 22; v., 4. -

‘Water 'John iii,, 5; iv.. 10-15: Iph. v.,
26, 37 1. John v,; 6 8: Rev. vix., 17, xxii.,
i1

‘Servants’—Psa. xxx1v 22 Matt, xxhi., 11,
xxv., 21: Eph. vi,, 5 62 Phn. ii,, 5-9.

Questlons.

1. What dxsciples a.coompamed Jesus to_

Cana?

2. Why did Jesus not a,ddre>s Mary as
. (Dr Kltteredge in ‘Sunday School Times. ")

3. What '.command dia Mary give thie
‘ servants" :

moéher ?

4. 'Whakt. miracle dld .Tesus the;n perform"
5 What ‘effect had thls mu'acl b

. “4 1. GAMERON:
; Jesus ‘dttended a mdrriage “feast, and thus

honored- innocent mlrth Verses 1 2: ]’r(’lcsr

iii., 12..

3 esus without the wine is inﬁnitely better'

than the wins without Jesus: ' Verse 3.
Obedience is the test of d:sc:ple..hap.
VPNGS 4-8.°

‘Wine made entirely of water will ncxther;
intoxicate or nauseate. Verses 9, 10. PN
. Jesus’ first miracle was a wonderful exhi- -
bition of his glory, and increased his- dis-

ciples’ faith. Verse 1L
- C. E Topic.
Where am I going? Psa.. exix., 57-64,
Junior C. E.

What -Iéssons can ‘we learn from; Chnst’
boyhood" Laulke ii., 40-52.

Personal Appeals To Scholars
In . well- 6rga.nize1 Sunddy-schools ‘con-

nected with churches, a large percentage of -

those uniting with the. church on confession

of their faith, are from the Sunday-school..
But more scholars might he brought to con-

fess . Christ, if teachers would talk ito them
plainly and faithfully about this duty. There
are teachers who, .inscharge of classes for
years, have never préssed -the matter of de-
cision for Christ upon their scholars. A

ncteworthy illustration ef this was given by
the late William Reynolds, who used ‘to teil
the following story concerning himnself. One
Sunday a strange minister conducted ser-
vice -at the church attended by Mr. Rey-
nolds. 'The minister said to him, ‘Are you a
Sunday-school teacher? ‘Yes; I have a class
of girls’ ‘How lon'v have you taught them?
‘Somoe two years. 'How many of them are
Clmstm,ns"’ - ' ‘do not know. ‘What!’
said the minister, ‘you have had a clasg of

" girls two years, and do not know how many

of them are Christians? .You need to be
prayedfor.’ Then the minister’af once set

about supplying the need by beginning an
-earnest prayer that this teacher might bring .-
his- scholars to Christ: Mr. Reynolds. could -
not - doubt: the appropriateness of .the' peti-

‘If those who*

‘We .can no more .

‘Saviour immediately.

" suecess as" a Sunday-school teacher. "
~first 'is some degr

T HAE MESS E‘ NG E R i

tion," but he thought the manner ‘and: txme,;“
of offering. it ill-judged.-. He said to his wife, . .

‘That man’ takes’ too much interest in my~-
business,’ ‘and: he reported :the “actions . of

‘the strange: minister. .. But’ the’ wife. answer-: -
ed, ‘Don’t you ‘think’ he was about right:?’

Mr Reynolds could. no-t deny thls when his

“wife put the gquestion.’

‘But . the . sirange. mmnster dld ‘not stop.
When another opportunity . offered, he sald,
‘Don’t. you think- you might lea.d ‘some of

your scholars to Christ the very next time
‘you meet . them: in’ class 2!

‘I' don’t. know
that I ‘eould,’” was the somewhaf; unwilling
answer ‘Then you need to be .prayed. for
again.’  Was not ‘this 4 strange minister 7
And forthwith he began an earnest prayer

that this teacher might have faith to believe

that. his scholars could be brought- to the
‘Mr. .Reyuolds ' was

iconivicted. He determmed t0 make- the

‘effort at the first opportunity. He said to

one ‘of. his scholars, ‘Don’t 'you ‘wish to be'.a
Christian?’ . - Teal's sprang. to' the girl's eyes,
showing that. Her heart was touched, and

‘the ‘other girls seemed to be.in a responsive
‘mood, for the answer came,’

‘Oh, ‘Mr. Rey-
nolds' we ‘have been wa.itmg two years" for

you jo ask that question, and wondered why -
. you didp’t ask it before.”

‘It did not take
long to lead .those’ seeking. souls to' the- SAV-

‘ing Christ. It seems strange to us that such

an efficient and conecrated worker as Wil-
liam Reynolds should. have -been two years
in’ lea.rmng that lesson. But have you learn-
ed it in all the years of your Sunday-echool
work ? If a teacher-does not long for the
conversion of his scholars, or if he does not
have faith that they may be converted, and
so teaches for vears without asking this

. straight questlon ‘Are you a Christian? or

¢ Would " 'you not like to be a Christian 7’

‘surely he need not 8o far to - seek. for ‘the -
“-‘reason -of his failure i winmng souls—- .
“Sunday*school Times. ‘ .

S

The Teachers Condntlons.

" There aré two indispensablé’ condxtions to
The

ee: of spiritual experience ;
as o, childiof: ‘God; for, iff we know nothing

" ourselves of the riches of- *race, ‘we certain-

1y cannct teach others concerning’ them, and

. .the. seeond condition is’ a-purpose-.to avail

ourselves ‘of all the means within our reach
of a thorough understandmg of the truths
of each lesson.

Were these condtions insisted upon, the
number of teachers .might be and probably
would be ‘lessened; but the power of the

" Sunday-school .work . would be. greatly ad-
.- vanced, and our schools would:-become more
~than they are to-day,’the:nurseries -of the

‘church.. For the teacher has but ome mis- -
‘sion, and -that missioniis not. to" keep the
class quiet, not to mterest the - scholars so
that they will come- again, but. to edudate

. them in Bible truths, and so to help them to
“‘understand the letter ‘which the' heavenly

Fafther has written for .their spiritual guid-
ance and comfort and strength. .. Therefore
the teacher must first have a clear compre-
hension of the truths hidden in each lesson,

“and this can be gained only as the result
‘of ‘hard study; for the Bible is like a mine,

where the precious ore can be extracted
only by digging down. into the rocky. mount-

-ain. *Such preparation takes time-and :ear-

nest thought, but it pays richly in personal
joy,.as well as in power of-‘ins»tmction‘ AT

Absent Scholars.

I‘o*' keeping up the numbers in a school,
nothing is more important. thaun- lookingv
after the absentees. It will not increase
much, or hold its own, if those who, are: in-
duced to ‘come do not stay in. If a:scholar
is ahsent for two or three Sundays, and no
one seeks to learn why, his inevitable con-
clusion is that it makes no difference. to
teachor, superintendent, or any one else iff
he does stay out. If, however, he gets a visit
from his teacher, or a note of inmm-v from
him expressing the hope that he is not sick,
with a request to let him know, in some way,
if he is, that scholar will have the comfort
of feeling that he is. missed, and in nine
cases out of fen will hasten back There is
a good .deal of human nature.in a child.
Study ‘yeurself if ycu would know. Jhow to

deal with him succ%sﬁully.-—‘ P11gr1m Tea-‘

;ehert . L,

i

-—-—-——0——-—-——
Kmd aals find. a dozen frxends ’before kind
W nhe., get an 1mroduc ion. = ‘Ra.m s. I-Iorn..




experience as tothe spread of scarlet fever:

atta.cked' ‘with' scarlet fever. .
“with the disease (a- light attack), end . went

“of the skin was complete:
'son had.. been;:drinking" freely of’ “the” millk,

" fallen’ into“it from the cowboys hands and
mulit.plled there by growth. ' The other in-

cand” coffee, the latter ‘of: whioh were hot

“small amount of milk used as. a seasoning.
* 'Had the milk: been sent to the city for con-~

ovould ‘have- suffered from- 1t.
and typhoid fever: have beeh spread in the
sa.me way. The. lesson, is, ‘be careful’ how
~you use milk when these diseases a.re m the
home ‘Joumal of Hygrene”” .

!ronmg Wlth the Clothes-

Wrmger. '

CAn authonty on- domestic. economy a.dvrses
{he hicusekeeper of limited means to save her
fire-and strength, andto: do as much irening

with the elothe.-,-wrmwor -as possibie. Plain.-

- pieces, like towels, pillow-cases, sheets, wme-
’rmos, and stockmgs, put through the wrin-
- gerys will ‘be. smooth enough for oli placliml
purposes if ‘the rollers are tight., Time is

ofLon wasted in sprlnkling, foldmg, quafold- .
ng, 1tonmg, and a1r1ng a lot of. whlle good ;

A Buttonhole Hmt

If cloth is looge in te\ture or ro.vels Y uiily, -
.. when cutting'buttonholes- soften the.edge of 'a -

convemently-srzecl plece ot glue, aml rub
O\er the sul‘face. SRR J

Selected Rec:pes.

- White Cake——Cream thiee cupfuls’ of sugar
thh one cuprul of butter, add. three; and one-
half cupfuls of flour, .with: two teaspoonfuls
ol baking-powder- and -one -half-cupful .of

sweet-mitk; mix well; flavor with extract of
* almond, - Beat the ‘whites of eight ‘eggs, dand’ -

add, turniinto a greased oake-mold and balte‘
one hour; when cool iee.-

.Onion qoup—La.dy (_.onstance Howal‘d says -
in ‘BEverybady’s. Dinner Book,’ “This soup_ is*

50 mvrgora.tlng that it-is food, mcat, and
drink, in one, and is simgly quxte mva.lua.ble

where people are suffermg from overwork
and worry, and in cases ul sleeplessness.a. -
basin taken- after getting inte bed generally:

produces sleep.’ The soup is Aunt Dinah’s

QOnion Soup. .

ter. Fry the onions in a saucepan with the
‘butter; season, stiv -in_the mllk,,and boil‘

S

‘then strain tlnough‘a olander and ..erve Ja

a tureen.

. Renew.

“In the last issue of the ‘Northern Mcs;en-"
ger ' a circular and envelope was enclesed to.

all the subscribers. whose. term of subserip-
- tion ends Dee. 31, . We would like to have
all the envelopes returned well  filled with
mnew subscriptions from-'the old friends: of
. the ‘Messenger.! = All-those who have not
~yet, renewed for-1899 will please notice this
lrcminder .and. have “the rTenewal - mailed .
t1;1'ompt.ly, and a.voxd ‘the loss of a.ny nu.m-
ers.... .

The premium hst ‘offers Splendid mduce-' ‘:

‘ments thig year for new subscrlptions and

we would ‘ask. you Lo ‘examine. it before re- .
mittlnz., : L ST e e

ADVLRTISEMENT&

Bavelope. Vonxo, rals, &>.; Cards,
goll Plutad Ring nnd 0256 present.all for
0" oﬂ outflt and Yuvnto t,elms e
CO K.xov. to\ PQ N

Prot VW M. Wllhams gives the” following

.. One of his sons went for'a holiday to'a farm . -
whcre his" family “had ‘often gone’ for ‘their - -

i At the end of two ‘weeks 'he 'was - .
On- 1nqu1ry qt e
‘ivas found . that: the cowboy had been.ill: .. =

=to milking-before- the" process called’ ‘scaling . :
‘Prof. Wilha.ms s

-and-no’ doubt drank ‘of the’ germs which had" i

. mates drank only. home-made’ “beer; or tea"

“enough-to kill the-few germs taken in the.

" sumption, no one can tell how many people” )
Drphthema. .

Tlme was when a

_season, would: otherwise: dra,g slowly by.

“. or anybody- else. that likes, doing-th
sess -this kit, -To learn:
8 ot time and of: money
A % Completo lnstructlons .a

: ond mterlnl shown in cut as loll

3

l.‘p Olmohlvoils. 48 m.
1 pﬁ Clinch Nails, 53 in.

: 1 Iron LMb Ior Mon 8.
©o twork, (revormb‘e)

, Iron ‘Linat " for . Bpys'
. worl,- (revorsit 12,)
I Iron Last _for Women's®
work, (rovemblc)
1 Iron Last for Childron's.
“work, (mvcrslble.)‘

~1-Tron Btand for Lusts.
1 S8hoehaminer,
* 1 Shocknifo,” =
Pog Awl lIoudlc

- l Peg Awl

1 Wrcnch for Pe«-Awl

1 pkg Heel Nails,

. srze&
6. B.'ornoss N ecdles.

‘1 Bo: Blotted Rivets.

1 Rivet Seb for same, - .:
1 Hurness n.nd Balt - -
o Punch
a1 Soldorinz Iron. {cady

1 Handle for same.
1 Bar Solder, |
1 Box Resin
1 Bottle bolrlennz I‘luxd,

1 ‘lowm" Awl Hn.ndle.
.1 Sowmg Avl, :
.1 Stabbmg Awl IIandle
"1 8tabbing Awl
- 1 Bottle Lont.hcr Comont. 1 Copy Directions' for
1. Bottle-Rubber Coment. Halfsoling, cbe
21 %xﬁoélth;‘hes. 5 - 1 Copy Du-ect.losnshrlori

; 0o Threa . olderlng-
1 Boll Shoe Wox, .. .

Eaeh ‘Set chked Securely in a l\eat
" Wood Box Welght 201bs. L

Practlcal m every respect

R By arrnngements wlth our tenants
Outﬁts as Premiums.- ..
.. .Glven ouly to:- Messon

man’ had to malre l:ls own shoes, ]mrness al d tlnwam Tha|
tlme has passed: int.o history. 'But.still. it is handy to have a’ klt of -tools for:repalr~
“ing -purposes. ' Or.e ' does” not"want:to haveto’go’to {he village or to:;town to “get. &
- little - repairing ‘done that he could: do in afew minutes “had ‘he the tools."
- i -interesting,; too; and -wiles &way .many a plcnsam. hour “which"; durln

. = "We bave .selacted’ the. best and most. complets - Kit' of Tools W could ﬂnd “for: the a0
‘money, - and’ we - are : told- that:. they- wlll prove a great.addition-to:a’farmer’s “shop® L

helr own -Tepairing. Indeed,every ‘house ‘ehould pos-- . f.:

be'ha dy is to leam a greut deal——ond to save a great deal,w- S

1 pkg Clinch; Nails, 6-8 ln B
4'prs Heel Plotcs, nsst,'cd N

1 Harness and Saw Cln.mp B

“nasorted sizes.. |

Hindie, use,.

vAll these Tools are Full-srzed and’

B Boor Shok, Harness, mo'ﬁnw;\ne REPAIRING

‘VTY Pounos
| ofdering,  szy ;whether to be: sent b

‘Siich ‘work .
sl \\ llltf‘l‘

o HOME ... |
-REPAIRING OUTFIT N1 <

lle Mail Order Concern, ‘we. can, olre. these N B

new subscliptlons to the 'North

ND. CARRIAGE. MUST. BE .
Ireight, or

. flrst to last nowning ‘stays' the interest of ..

;" but never, loses lts ‘force. "-’-“Soturdny Re-
Ingredxents' Lalf a pound.of. Cooview?? e e
onions; one pint of milk, two ounces of but-

'Mos_t Valuable as. Presents
-at any Tlme

nm nmes OF PERIL ”» "
A ’i‘nlc ol‘ lndln. o s

“Well constructed and vlvldly told From

the nnrrauve. -It. bearg us ulong as on a8 -
stream’ whose current varles in dlrectlon, -

= of the wildest and most remnrlmble achleve-"
: n.ents.

b THE YOUNG COLDNIS’[S"
AStory ot Life nnd Wm' ln South Africa

’ "ertten ln the. author s best st\Ie Fell
" A tale of great interest, which a

boy, once he has bezun it, will not willing-"-
“ly put on one slde "—“’I‘lxe Schoolmnster "o

These books have sold a‘l along ut ﬁtty
_cents . in _the reta.ll stores, nnd ma ‘really
' fine books. well prlnted on’ "ood pnper, and
bound in pretty cloth covers. . :

Dither of theso books ngen ‘only to ‘Mes-
senger’ - -subseribers - for ‘ throe new . sub-” -
scrlpticns at 30c each, B -

JOHN DOUGALL & SO\' .
Publlshers, Montreal

‘e

STUDV'°§ EE:?.'EE..S,?. T
I(orplnr.linslneu Forms,Pens " |

manship, Com’l law, Letter - -

. H%M ertlng. Arithmelle, Short.' . -
I} hand,Enplich & Civil Servicobranches thorougbly . -
[1by MAIL et yourown HOME ﬁuccen guidraateed

We give n usaful, nuncy-llnhng ducne .
dou. Balarlcdsuunllonsoblaln:d B '] £

P TE
@

: {by our studeats;. Nalional reputa-

‘| tion, established 40 yenrs. It will®

> a)_ {ynu 'l‘ry lb Cntalog Iroc
rin]

m"&lf‘ci‘&uf,“ﬁﬁ}ﬁ&"

"EPPSS COGOA

YOUR NAME neatly printed on £0 Rloh :
Qolil . Bdge, . un?l Bhnpn. 8ilk Fringad,
bl -This -

GRATEFUL ,‘j’c MFORTING

Dlstmgulshcd everywhere for Deli- :
cacy of Flavour, Superior Quality, =

E .and Nutritive Properdcs Specially - .

. grateful and com{orting tothe ner=
.vous and Dyspcptic. : Sold only'in. .
17 Ib, tins,; labelled  JAMES .EPPS -

. & Co., Ltd.y Homoeopathic Chem—--
lsts I.ondon, England . R

. or Expreas Money Oriler pnyuhlo in Montrenl .

o S.).mple package suoplled free on appuca;-
rtxon. R

' NORT HERN MEbSENG ER

(A Tv'elve Page Illuslralod Weskly)
One yearly subscrlptmn 30c. R
Three or more to dlfferent addressns 250

~ .each..

'len or more to one addre.,s, 20c each

Whon eddressed to Montresl Oity, Groat Bntnln Tnd
Postal Unlon'countriss, 520" postage must bo'added for each
copy ;- Unitod States and Oanada fres of postage, Specml . .-’, ’
arrangomonte will -be nnde for dellvermg pachages of 10 or . - ) o -
ore in: Mont,regl Bubseribers residing: mt.ho Umted States o ‘
" can remit by Post omw Money Order on' Rouseo Pomt, N Y-

JOHN DOUGALL & SON,
. ‘Publishers. Montreal.ﬁ -

»THB NOELHX!‘RN MESSE‘(GER’ is p'intod ond publlshed RER

W every \week - at.the: ‘W:tnem “Bulldiag, et $ha ooimer of
. Oscig and Bt,. Poter strects in’ the’ oit.y xMontronl. b’
J ohn Rudmth Dousnll, of- Mont.roal.

T e




