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. Doves.

. (‘The Christian Pictorial’y -
#“Who are these that fly as a cloud, and -

as the doves to their windows?’—Isaiah
16,5 i

You have all seen a dove, and I have no

THE PET DOVE.

douibt you have heard it  coo iﬁany a

- time. ‘T have indeed a suspicion that some

of you have a pet dove, and that you have
often admired its plumage. You have also
wondered at the rapidity of its flight. You

‘have seen the carrier pigeon, for instance, '

speed on its way with its més»sa.gé. What

 is it that makes it fly so rapidly with its

message under its wing ? The love of
home. People know that, and therefore
take the carrier pigeon away far from
home, so that when they have a message
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to send back, they may tie it under the
bird’s wing and tnen let it go. The first
use that the bird makes of its liberty is to
fly upward, and after describing one or two
circles in the air in order to see in which
direction its home lies, it makes a straight
course for it. It is very wonderful at what
speed it goes. It flies faster than any ex-
press train. The carrier pigeon has been
Enown to fly at the rate of 100 and even
120 miles an hour. At such a speed that
little bird goes homeward. What is it,
I ask, that makes it fly at such a speed?
Ah, it is its attachment to home; its love
for the little door or window that opens
into the dovecot. In that bird’s little
heart is a mighty love that imparts great
speed to its flight and makes it unerring in
its aim. In that respect I want you to
imitate the dove. I think that as a Brit-

ish people—I will not give all the credit.

to the English; for the Ancient Britons
were noted for their love of home and kin-
dred—our love for home is unsurpassed the
wide world over. I want you to cherish
that love. I know it will bring with it
trial sometimes; for the fonder we are of
our home the more trying will it be to
leave it, and the more we love our dear
ones, the more we shall feel the wrench
of being separated from them. There is
no love that does mot bring with it the
power and readiness to suffer. It is the
tender heart that always endures most.
But who would have a hard heart just to
escape suffering? I want you beys and
girls ¢o to love your homes that, even in
fifty or sixty or more years to come, you
will always think of the days of your

. childhood with a tender, loving and gate-

ful heart, and will be as ready to pay a
visit to the old spot as doves to fly to their
windows.

Doves, too, love flying in great num-
bers. They are very fond of one another’s
fellowship. They do not like to be alone.
I enjoy being in a wood when the doves
are cooing. I confess I do not like cosing
doves in the house. Everything is beau-
tiful in its place. The bagpipes are, no
doubt, charming among the mountains of
Scotland, but preserve me from them in a
room. That would be rather too much of
a good thing. And so with tlie doves ;
the cooing of the dove is very beautiful in
the wood, or high up on the rocky cliff.
When it comes down like a benediction
upon us, distance lends a charm to the
loving, though plaintive sound. Doves
seem to strike all their loving notes in the
minor key.  But after all the most tender
of all music is in the minor key. The
dove gives its own note. It hasg not a
song, but it does ‘coo,’ simply because it
loves.

Moreover, the dove is exceptionally in-
nocent and harmless. You know that the
Lord Jesus spoke abcut the dove. Who
would not be the bird about which the
Lord Jesus spoke ? Yet he did not speak
of the grandest birds, but the humblest.
He spoke of the dove, not because of its
beautiful plumage, but because of its gen-
tle, harmless disposition—‘Be wise as ser-
pents, and harmless as doves.” 1In that
respect, boys and girls ought to be like
doves. Be harmless: be full of loving,
tender, unselfish sympathy. Be ready to
weep with those who weep, and to rejoice
with those who rejoice; then will you seek
no one’s harm, but the good of all.

But there is one respect which I wish
yo# be unlike the dove; Hosea calls it ‘the
silly dove.’ It is ome thing to be harm-
less, another thing to be silly; it is one
thing to be easily persuaded, it is another
thing to have no judgment of our own.
Hosea evidently thought that sometimes
the dove was silly, and that Ephraim was
like a silly dove, which had no heart, or
judgment, or reason, and was, therefore,
easily allured and trapped. We should be
unlike the dove in that respect. That was
just what Jesus taught men, ‘Be wise as
serpents, and harmless as doves.” In other
words, ‘Do not have the wicked design of
the serpent, which is bent upon mischief.
Be wise as the serpent, but harmless as
the dove.’ There are plenty of harmless
people in the world who are very foolish,
and very easily led into any mischief.
They bring ruin upon themselves by their
folly. You should guard against that

folly. You should be wise, for there are
tempters on every side, and sin has its
many allurements.

It is not emough, therefore, for you to
be harmless in thought and purpose. You
are to watch as well as pray—‘Watch, lest
ye enter into temptation.” There are
others who will watch with you if you will
only submit to be guided by them. Your
dear parents and teachers watch over you
and pray for you; but there is One who
watches as no one else does, and that is
the Lord Jesus Himself.

How wonderfully He watched over some
of us when we were children, and when,
apart from Him, we should have easily
gone astray and fallen a prey to the temp-
ter. Tt is to Him that you should flee for
refuge, as the doves fly to their windows.

[For the ‘Northern Messenger.’
Vicit of Lord Cur2on to the
Victorian Indian
Orphanage.

Tord Curzon arrived in Dhar on Sun-
day, and on that account ordered that his
entry be altogether private, thus encour-
aging the missionaries by giving promin«
ence to the sacred character of.the day.

The following condensed extracts are
taken from a letter recently received:

‘Qur political agent, Captain Barnes, ia
exceedingly friendly and Thelpful, and
through him Miss<0’Hara sent a request
to Lord Curzon, asking him if he would bs
kind enough to vigit the Orphanage. We
hardly hoped to get a favorable answer, as
he had already declined (his visit being a
private one) to unveil the statue of her late
Majesty, the Queen, so we were correspond-
ingly pleased when word came that. he
would visit us at ten o’clock next morning.
We had been given to understand that he
disliked anything like ceremony oIl such
occasions, so we made no special prepara-
tions to receive him, beyond having every-
thing s neat as possible, and all the boys
brought over from our oW compound to
welcome him when he arrived. We hardly
expected to have such an influx of visi-
tors as came. Accompanying His Excel-
lency were his two A.D.C.’s and other
members of his staff, the Hon. Mr. Bayley,;
A.G.CG. for Central India, His Highness
the Rajah of Dhar, Capt. Barnes and others.
Ve were delighted at the frank and genial
manner in which the Viceroy met us, shook
hands and asked about our work; indeed,
nothing could have exceeded the cordiality

of his manner,
ly strengthened by what more we saw of
him later. v

_¢His first request was to be shown
threugh the orphanage. The girls were in
school at the time, .and we showed ths
Viceroy and party through .the various
classes. He was very much interested to
learn that all ocur children, with one or two
exceptions, were Bheels. He asked numer-
ous guestions about their former life, the
time they came into the orphanftge, our
method of training them, and their future
prospects. All his questions evinced &
real and deep interest in the children and
were evidently put from a desire to know
as much as possible about them, and in
no perfunctory way. His ignorance of
Hindi of course made it impossible for him
to understand the children when they read,
but he expressed himself as very much
pleased with the apparent fluency with
which they read and the general neatness
of their writing and other work. Among
other things, the Viceroy asked if we re-
ceived any aid from the Government for
our Orphanage, and was very much inter-
ested to hear the account of the origin of
our society and the work it had carried on.
Refore he left the children sang the Na-

tional Anthem in Hindi, delighting those

present who had never heard it sung be-
fore in anything but English.

‘After a visit of half or thres-quarters
of an hour, His Excellency, on leaving,
again expressed to Miss O’Hara and my-
gelf his deep appreciation of the work we
were doing on behalf of the children, and
wished us every success in it. Our child-
ren were delighted with the visit, and will
long remember it, as well they may for few

and our impression was on--
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native children have had the honor of so
interesting and pleasant a wvisit from the
Viceroy of India.

‘Miss O’Hara and I had the pleasure of
dining with His Excellency the following
evening, on his return from the ruined city.
of Mandu, which he had gone to visit on
account of its great archaeological interest.
At dinner the Viceroy asked still further
questions about the children and the work
generally, and seemed to have very plea-
saut recollections of his visit.

‘Next day as the Vice-regal party left the
station, the girls and boys stood in a long
line along the road and waved with their
handkerchiefs a parting salute. It was a
very picturesque sight, the girls with their
red chudders, and the white handkerchiefs
waving above them, in the setting of green
foliage round about them. His Excellency,
was evidently much pleased with this un-
usual farewell, for he took out his own
handkerchief and waved it in reply till the
carriage was out of sight.

.‘I find I have come to the limit of my
time, so shall not be able to write further
about our children, but hope to do so at
some future time.
> ‘With constant prayers for your success
in this good work, I am, yours faithfully,

‘F. H. RUSSELL.

For information regarding this work in
India for the famine orphans, kindly apply
to the Sec.-Treasurer, Mrs. Crichton, 142
Langside street, Winnipeg, to whox all
contributions should be forwarded.

Post Ofﬁce Crusade.

The following amounts have been re-
ceived:—X.M.S., Almonte, Ont., $1; W. E.
Warmston, Sandwick, B.C., $1; Agnes
Turner, Appleton, Ont., 82¢c; Baptist Y. P.S.
C. E, per Tena McLaren, Perth, Ont.}
82¢; J. CTlark, Sr., Crowfoot Station, Ont.,
$1; A TFriend to Missions, Oak Grove,
Ont., $2; Sabbath-School, per Miss N.. Fow-
ler, Sprucedale, Ont., $2; Wm. Quance, El-
frida, Ont., 75c; R. M.. Macfarlane, Cha-
teauguay, Que., $1; M. Holden, Frelighs-
burg, Que., $1; Mrs, Potts, Meyersburg,
Cnt., $1; Geo. Copeland, ¥Everton, Ont.,
30c; Susan Price, Mountain Grove, Ont.,
$1; Geo. Morgan, Elm Valley, Reston,
Man., 95¢; Mrs. Meredith, Vernonville,
Ont., £6; Mrs. Wesley Steele, West Derby,
Vt., $§2; M. Holden, Frelighsburg, Que., $1.
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NORTHERN MESSENGER PREMIUMS,

A reliable and handsome Fountain Pen, usuall
sold at $2.00, manufactured by Sandford & ek
nett, New York, given to ‘Messenger’ Subscrib-
ers for a list of ten subscriptions to ‘Northern
Messenger’ at 30 cents each.

Ti{e People's Horse, Cattle, Sheep and Swine Doe-

or. This book gives a description of the dis-
mis of the Horse, Cattle, Sheep and Swine,
o ex_x;ct doses of medicine. Usually 'sold at
M R e B T G e
B:ﬁe;s;nger’ at 30 cenupeaﬁg s e
GSTER'S MINION BIBLE
ia\;b:;:a:cho?l! or Day Schofl‘.lm%gog”bco;ma?&
r o e ‘Messenger’ ]
one. Given for five mb&%:fptin::o ‘titl)dt.hepo'ﬁ::f
thern Messenger’ at 30 cents each.

BAGSTER’S LONG PRIMER BIBLE— A hand
some Bible, gilt edges, with the addition of 80:1
pages, containing the following: Valuable Bible
Helps, Cunnordwce, Alphabetical Index Maps
and uluatx"attons, with other aids to Bible stud
'Given to ‘Messenger’ subscribers for fifteen sul’::

scripti 1 s 4
cen& ‘.3331,?" the ‘Northern Messenger’ at 390
..;m«wmww:w

TEMPERANCE PLEDGE CRUSIBE
HOXOR ROLL.

Up to Monday Night, Feb. 2.
JULIA B. PATTEN, Grand Bank, Nfid.
*Thomas . Bovril, Blind Ri

***A. C. Hoffman, Arden, Ont.ver, T
*Roy Sinclair, St. Francis, Me., U.8
*Charles McKay, Walkerton, Ol'zt. s
*J. Henwood, Westbrook, N.S.

:E ilat}esr, Hoyt, N.B s

. N. B. Campbell, Mi i

Arthur Dickson, Westmie%gg?p?)lxﬁ'. s
Pearl McCagherty, Westmeath, Ont.
Alex. Fraser, Westmeath, Ont.

.E. Js .COLWELL, Robertson Point, N.B.
Total Bignatures to date 8,313.

Those with this mark* after theif
rames have sent in at least forty signatures
to the pledge. Each additional list of

twenty names entitles the sender to an ad-
ditional # S
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«5BOYS AND GIRLS®s

Aunt Angelina’s Quilt.

(Louise R. Baker in ‘Presbyterian
Banner.’)

It was bad enough to be named Angelina
and to be called Angelyna and even An-
gelyny by ever so many people, but to
come into an inheritance of a queer, old-
time crazy quilt, simply because your
name happened to be Angelina, why that
was a thousand times worse. At least,
such was the opinion of Angelina Park’s
cousins, Lucy and Sally.

Tke heir to the quilt was an orphan girl
of sixteen, very tall for her age, with clear,
expressive, truthful brown eyes, and a
stoop in her shoulders that distressed the
country doctor and worried her aunt, Mrs.
Simon Wilson, just a little.

‘For goodness sakes, Angelina, do try
to hold yourself up; folks will think that
I work you to death,’ was the way in which

' Mrs. Wilson made known that Angelina’s

)

weakness worried her just a little. ‘Dear
knows,” she invariably added, ‘many a six-
teen-year-old girl makes herself more use-
fut about a house than you.’

The old country doctor addressed Ange-

- lina on the subject of her stooping shoul-

ders in a much geriler manner. ‘You're
growing wonderfully fast,” he said, ‘r-e-e-
markably fast; but make up your mind
that you’re going to grow straight up, An-
gelina. You’ll be stronger if you grow
straight up, you know.’

Angelina Park did want to grow straight
up, physically, mentally ‘and morally. Her
pretty head was full of ambitious dreams.
It was her desire to attend a normal school
and fit herself for a teacher. Three schol-
arships to the State Normal School were

.to be given in the county, and all the eligi-

ble girls, with any brains whatever, in all
the public schools were studying in pre-
paration for the examination. Lucy Wil-
son was studying energetically, although
Lucy Wilson could attend the school
whether she procured a scholarship or not,
whereas, as everybody declared who knew
anything, it certainly was rank foolishness
for Angelina to be devoting valuable time
to her books, for how, in the name of com-
mon sense, could Angelina go to the nor-
mal school even if she won a free scholar-
ship? A free scholarship, as the teachers
had taken pains to explain, had nothing
whatever to do with paying a girl’s board
in the city and most assuredly it wouldn’t
clothe her and buy her city shoes and a
city hat.

Angelina Park, notwithstanding her
aunt’s remarks about those more capable
girls of sixteen, managed to do a good deal
of work about a house. She rose early in
the morning, fully an hour before Lucy
and Sally, and prepared the breakfast; at

noon she washed the dishes and in the-

eveuning she was kept busy at various mi-
aor occupations, while her cousins were
studying their morrow’s lessons. Ange-
lina had to study her own lessons later
in the little back upstairs room. In the
vacation Angelina was busy all the day.
The reason was that the .girl must, of
course, in some way, repay her aunt, Mrs.
Wilson, for that meritorious act of taking
her into her home and family. But all
this has nothing whatever to do with Miss
Angelina’s quilt.

- Miss Angelina Park had died after a
Jong but uncomplaining illness. The
quilt, worked in her spare moments and

left to Angelina on account of her name—
for all the old lady’s other meager pos-
sessions had passed to the servant girl—
consisted of all sorts and sizes of silk
pieces, embroidered over with flowers, ani-
mals and fowls of every color and descrip-
tion. Humming birds sat stifiy on stiffer
blossoming branches, cows showed their
four legs conspicuously. There was a
horse—but there is no use in saying too
much about Miss Angelina’s quilt. Suffice
to tell that Lucy and Sally Wilson and
Marian White, a city friend, laughed up-
roariously over Angelina’s inheritance,
while Angelina herself had a gcod cry
over it.

‘Things would have been different if she
had had her way,” sobbed Angelina, down
on her knees in the little back room, with
her gorgeous quilt open on the bed and her
pretty head buried in it. ‘It’s unkind of
them to laugh at her quilt. She made it
for me and she never had any lessons, and
it was the only one of her possessions that
she considered good enough for me, and
she thought it was pretty and, and, and it
is pretty and they never, never, never
shall look at it again.’

Yes, if Miss Angelina Park had had her
way things would have been different for
Angelina. She would have been taken in
at that other farmhouse, not to bhe a
drudge but in the capacity of a beloved
daughter. She would have been sent to
school and been provided with suitable
clothes, But Miss Angelina hadn’t any
money and her brother, Jonathan Park,
would have been obliged to untie his purse
strings and furnish the necessary cash.
Angelina’s Uncle Jonathan was ric'h but
‘mortal close’ as the people put it. The
notably benign actions of his life had been
few and far between and they had involved
the spending of a minimum amount of
money. These memorable actions had been
accomplished through the intercession of
Miss Angelina. ‘Yes,” Mr. Park would
say, for he was an honest man, ‘Angelyna
had her finger in this pie, for a fact.’

No one had any idea what Jonathan
Park would in the end do with his dollars
and cents; it was stated that he would
come ‘powerful nigh carryin’ them along
with him.” On one subject everyone was
satisfied, Jonathan Park would never in
the world leave his dollars and cents ta
a girl and there was nobody else to get
them.’

Occasionally Mr, Park had called to ses
his niece. People said that his sister, Misa
Angelina, had plagued him into calling.
When, a week after Miss Angelina’s
death, the old farmer drove over to Mrs.
Wilson’s, bringing Angelina her inherit-
ance, people said that it was the spirit of
Miss Angelina that caused him to .do it.
He stayed to dinner this time, took, as was
his habit and Mrs. Wilson saw to it her-
self that there was an extra dish of jelly
upon the table, but Angelina performed
the duty of waitress as was her custom,
while her cousins sat at the board, and
the well-off aunt knew that the rich uncle
would see no reason why this shouldn’t
be. :

Perhaps if Marian White hadn’t been
visiting Angelina’s cousins at the time
that AngeMna came into her inheritance,
the Wilson girls would never have ridi-
culed the quilt; but Marian White, looking

‘at the quilt, burst into ringing laughter

and cried, pointing here, and there—‘Oh,

what is this? And what is this?’ and ‘Oh,
Lucy Wilson, aren’t you scrry she wasn’t
your aunt?’ and ‘Oh, Sally, did you ever
see such a ferocious cow? I’d be scared to
death if I were to meet it off in a lonely
meadow. O dear! O dear! tell Angelina to
take the thing away or I'll expire.”

It was a week after he had brought the
quilt that Mr. Jonathan Park surprised
the Wilson household by putting in a
second appearance. Marian White whis-
pered to Sally that she was sure and cer-
tain the gentleman had returned for the
quilt, he couldn’t be satisfied with the
loss of so many head of cattle.

As was his custom, Mr. Park stayed for
dinner; but when the meal was over he
didn’t go; even when asked if he wouldn’t
‘step over to the parlor’ he said nothing
about ¢gettin’ along home.” He stepped
over to the parlor and settled himseif
comfortably in the biggest chair he could
find. Mrs. Wilson and her daughters and
Miss White entertained him, the mother
explaining that Angelina would come to
the parlor, too, as soon as she had washed
the dinner dishes.

Mr. Park made known his mission when
Angelina entered the parlor,

‘I’ve been hearin’ about this school ex-
amination,” he said, turning his keen lit-
tle eyes upon his niece and scrutinizing
her.

‘Yes,” said ‘Angelina meekly.

‘I’ve been hearin’’ continued the old
man, ‘that some of you young folks is
thinkin’ of takin’ that there examination.
Is that so?’

‘Yes,” said Angelina again.

‘Folks is sayin’’ said Uncle Jonathan,
crossing his legs higher up, ‘that if Lucy
gits the scholarship she’s got a good thing;
there’s somebody ready fer to foot her bills
up yonder to the town; but them same
folks is sayin’ that if Angelyna Park gits
the scholarship she don’t git nothin’, for
who’s gunno foot her bills up ¥Yonder to
the town. This talk sets me wonderin’,
Angelyna, why in the name of all that’s
reasonable you’re gunno take the exam-
ination.’

‘m wondering, too, Mr. Park,’ said
Mrs. Wilson, briskly. ¢ Angelina has a
good home, with plenty to eat, and her
clothes found for her. What is the use
of her wasting her time dreaming dreams
that never can come to anything®’

Angelina herself didn’t say a word. It
was a dismal truth. She was wasting her
time dreaming a dream that would never
come to anything, that never could come
to anything. Her head drooped and her
face grew wvery read,

‘There’ll be the expense of the books
besides the other expenses,’ said Uncle
Jonathan.

‘Yes, sir,’ said Mrs. Wilson, and laugh-
ed. ‘You put some sense into Angelina’s
head and try to get her to give up the
idea of the examination.’

- Mr. Park, however, was thoughtfully
scratching his own head. ¢Folks say
you’re smart, Angelyna,” he remarked,
with his eyes upon the pretty red face;
‘and I reckon some of ’em is sayin’ that
there ought to be somebody fer to foot
them bills up yonder to the town. I dun-
no, I dunno; I've worked powerful hard
for my money. Folks that ain’t got mno
money they’re mighty reckless sometimes
a-spendin’ other folk’s, but I cal’late if
your Aunt Angelina had had any monev
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she’d a left it to you fer to foot them
bills.’

‘Miss Angelina left the girl a very beau-
tiful quilt,” said Mrs. Wilson, and the city
girl giggled.

The giggle bewildered Mr. Park. ‘Yes,’
he said, looking all around, ‘it certainly
was a beautiful quilt. I ain’t much fer
the styles and sech, but I seen that quilt
a-growin’ and kind o’ miss it. I tell you
what, Angelyna, about this here school
business, you git the money for the first
year’s books and I’ll do the rest. It won’t
come quite so hard on me if you raise the
funds for the first year’s books. Therel’
exclaimed the old gentleman, heaving a
deep sigh, ‘ain’t that fair and square, ain’t
I ready to do my part?’ 3

Angelina did not speak, but her face
changed from red to white.

‘Folks got into a habit of tellin’ it
about,” explained Mr. Park, rising and lay-
ing hold of his hat, ‘that Angelyna had
a sort of a hand in several things that I
done, a finger in the pie, and so she had,
so she had; but I can’t for the life of me
gsee how anybody is gunno say that An-
gelyim. has a finger in this here ple.’

He ,ut his hat firmly upon his head,
said good-evening, and departed.

Angelina Park sped out of the parlor
and up to that little back room, where she
fell on the bed in a passion of tears.

‘No,” she sobbed, ‘no, Aunt Angelina,
you haven’t anything to do with this; you
have nothing to do with anything as mean,
as miserable as this.’

The insignificant sum of ten dollars at
moest lay between the weeping girl and the

- fulfilment of her ambition, and it might
as well have been ten hundred dollars as
far as her ability to possess it was con-
cerned.

: By and by Angelina sat up and rubbed '

her hot hands over her hotter face and
said 'fiercely that it was a foolish thing
to cry, to act like a baby. The voices of
her aunt and cousins and Marian White
came up to her, her aunt was declaring
that old Park was bragging, that was all;
that if someone were to give Angelina the
money for the books he would immedi-
ately back out of his generous offer.

‘Of course,” said Mrs. Wilson, ‘if I for
a moment thought that he really meant
what he said why I most certainly would
give Angelina the money.’

Then Angelina’s cousins, Lucy and Sally,
echoed ‘of course,” and Marian White said
‘of course’ vehemently.

But these people below were not hon-
est, Angelina told herself, and her Uncle
Jonathan was. He did not expect any-
body to give her the money and he must
know that she couldn’t earn it—that was
where its cruelty came in. But if ghe

were to astonish him by getting the money
he would keep to his promise. Again a
great whiteness came into the orphan’s
face; her eyes darkened, her lips quiv-
ered. All her life she would be poor, de-
spised and ignorant She did so hate to

e ignorant.

‘Angelina,” Angelina!’” called her aunt,
: where are your wits? Don’t you see

here’s a storm rising? For mercy sakes
lon’t let the chickens get a wetting.’

Angelina sped down the steps and out
into the yard. The wind blew her hair
over her face and away from it and flapped
her frock about her slender figure as she
coaxed and drove the chickens under shel-
ter. Marian White stood on the porch,
with her friend Lucy watching.

‘My!" said the city-girl, in a half whis-
per, ‘wouldn’t things be different for An-
gelina_, if the old gentleman meant what
he said and if somebody were to give her
the book money?’

Now, although Mrs. Wilson was very
certain that Mr. Park was merely boasting
when he promised to pay Angelina’s board
in the city and furnish her with the neces-
sary clothing provided the girl managed
to procure that insignificant sum neces-
sary for the purchase of the first year’s
books, she entertained mo doubt whatever
of Angelina’s procuring a free scholarship
should she persist in taking the examina-
tion. Neither had any doubt entered the
head of Uncle Jonathan, neither had it
enterad the heads of the country people.

‘Yes,” said old Mr. Park. s—eaking his
mind right out in the stores and down at
the mill and over at the klacksmith shop,
‘yes, I have said to that there niece of
mine, if she gits the money for the first
year’s books up yonder to the school T’ll
step in and defray the other expenses;
yes, I’11 hand out the money fer them other
expenses let ’em be what they may.’

A great and solemn respect for the far-
mer entered into the hearts of those people,
and then a great and solemn pity for- An-
gelina. How was a slip of a girl ever go-
ing to get the ten dollars?

It is just possible that these people, who
were also ‘mortal close, would have
thrust their hands into their pockets,
brought forth their greasy pocketbesks
and counted out the necessary ten dollars,
had they not known full well that Angel-
ina Park was, like her mother before her,
a proud being who would scorn the gxft
with tears and thanks

YeYes,’ ‘said the idlers, seated about in -

the stores and hanging around the black-
smith shop and the mill, ‘yes, Angelyny
is smart as gals is made but proud—proud
as was her mother, and that’s saying a
good deal. She’ll accept that money from
nobody, unless lier aunt was to give it to
her in wages. Mrs. Wilson ain’t gunno
offer the wages, then how is Angelyny to
git the first year’s books She ain’t gunno
git them first year’s books and that’s all
there is about it.

Angelina Park and her cousin, Lucy
Wilson, took the examination, and Angel-
ina won a free scholarship while Lucy
failed to pass. Marian White offered con-
dolences to Lucy over her failure, telling
her that the girls at the normal school
had to stady ‘dreadful,’ that they were
obliged to sit up half the night making
out papers, and ten chances to one in the
end were not allowed to graduate. She
further consoled Lucy by saying again and
again: ‘You certainly are better off than
Angelina Park in possession of a free
scholarship that will never be a bit of use
to her.

Angelina’s triumph was hard upon her
mentally end physically. Her white face
and heavy eyes told of sleepless nights and
headaches. She lost all interests in her
daily tasks. She no longer had any study-
ing to carry her out of the work-a-day
world and her dreams, when she did
dream, were wildly ,unsatisfactory.

Since Lucy Wilson’s failure at the exam-
ination and since Marian White’s tales of
the laborious life of the Normal school
pupil, the Wilson family began to regard
Angelina as more and more fcolish. By
and by the girls found pleasure in teasing
her about her free scholarship and her
generous uncle.

They wondered in what

manner ‘Mr. Park would dress his niece
when he boarded her in the city and
whether he would allow her to ride to
school on the street cars in rainy weather.
They suggested to her innumerable ways
of possessing herself of the ten dollars for
her first year’s books, begging her to dry
apples and regretting that the cherry sea-
son was at an end.

‘Angelina,’ inquired Marian White, one
day, ‘how much money have you anyway?’

Angelina’s tempsr was being sor:ly tried.
She was pouring the water from the pitch-
er into the glasses while the others sat
at table, and she didn’t answer but kept
on pouring the water.

Now Mrs. Wilson required politeness on
the part of the orphan she was raising, and
she spoke the girl’s name sharply, bidding
her answer when she was spoken to.

‘One dollar and a quarter,’ answered
Angelina, and as she said it she overflow-
ed Sally’s glass.

‘0O think of it! cried Miss White, throw-
ing up her hands, tragically, ‘she only
needs eight dollars and seventy-five cents.’

‘Besides several hundred dollars,” said
Mrs. Wilson, dryly. ‘Angelina, why can’t
you have some sense about the matter and
not look quite as forlorn as if you didn’t
have a friend in the world. ¥ou have 2
friend in the world who isn’t half a mile
away, either.’

Notwithtsanding the proximity of her
friend, poor Angelina had a good cry in
her little room that day after washing
the dishes. The world seemed a very cruel
place to her. Of course the girls were only
in fun and didn’t understand "how their
foolish jests cut her to the heart, and of
course her aunt, Mrs. Wil'soh,A considered
that she was reasoning with her for her
good. When she finished her good cry she
lookad at that little bit of money, tumbled
it out of its box upon the bed and counted
it. Omne dollar and twenty;ﬁve cents; it
wasn’t any use to try to make it more.
It was in small change and she had ar-
ranged it in different little piles in the
hope that it would come out a little better,
but it wouldn’t; it was one dollar and
twenty-five cents and of no earthly use
to her. Her cousins’ jokes repeated them-
selves in her mind as she regarded her
sole wealth. Seventy-five cents of it repre-
sented a great bag of dried apples sold to
the market man who regretted that the
evaporated fruit had sunk the price of the
sun-dried. The rest of the money she had
obtained for her dried cherries. She was
sorry she had ever dried the apples; she
wished the birds had eaten the cherries on
the trees.

Lucy and Sally Wilson and Marian
White did not know that Angelina had
been crying; they imagined she was in-
dulging in a fit of the sulks. The three
of them tip-toed up the back stairs and the
city girl put her lips to the keyhole of An-
gelina’s door. ¢ Angelyna,’ she whisper-
ed, pronouncing the name with a regular
twang, ‘why don’t you sell your quilt?’
Lucy and Sally laughed and the three girls
ran back down the stairs.

It was wicked to hate people. Angelina
told herself that she wouldn’t hate her
cousins and Marian White, she wouldn’t
do a wicked thing like that, her heart
was full of bitterness. She tumbled her
money into its box and put the box in the
bureau drawer and went to work at her
sewing. Angelina was hemming a kitchen
apron,

There are strange occurrences in this

&
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world. One of them took place at this
very time over in that other farmhouse
wherein the orphan girl should have
reigned as a daughter. 0ld Mr. Park had
been rummaging in an upstairs closet
when he came suddenly upon a stocking.
It is not extraordinary to come upon a
stocking in an unused closet, certainly, but
this stocking had money in it.  Uncle
Jonathan took it to the light, emptied the
contents upon a bureau and solemnly
dounted, even as Angelina was counting
that dollar and twenty-five cents. This
* counted up much better; it was thirty-six
dollars. It, too, was money earned from
dried apples and dried cherries and dried
blackberries, a woman’s way of earning
money when she had no interest in the
cows and chickens of the farm. TUncle
Jonathan had been good to his sister; no
neighbor could say that he hadn’t. He
had clothed her and fed her during forty
years of her life. She had always looked
well about her clothes, neat during the
week and fine on Sunday. He had won-
dered why she should have been worried
on her death-bed even if she couldn’t

speak, her life had gone along so evenly.

He wondered no longer, she had tried to
tell him about the money in the stocking.
He had found the money anyway; he was
her heir, of course. But suppose she had
spoken and bade him give the money to
the girl? The prespiration came out on
the old man’s face and on his hands.
Thirty-six dollars would more than buy
the books for Angelina Park’s first year
at the normal school.

0ld Mr. Park had enjoyed his own gen-
erous talk in the stores and the mill and
the blacksmith shop, but all the time he
had felt morally certain - that Angehna
:could never get the book money. ‘The
‘book money on the bureau seemed to stare
at him. He would have to board Angelina
_for three years; he would have to buy the
books for the other two years; he would
have to clothe her and, bear all other ex-
penses whatever they might be; he had
said so and he was a man of his word.
The perspiration on his face and hands
~ turned colder; he could almost hear his

sister’s voice declaring that the money was

: for the girl.

‘Angelyna,” he said, speaking timidly
and beseechingly, ‘I’ve give out that I was
‘willin’ to do it, everything but the first
year’s books; them she was to git herself.
It was a bargam, Angelyna.  You wasn’t
to have a finger in the pie.” He tried to
laugh cheerfully, but it was a dismal sound
that struck the walls of the room. ‘I’m
gunno give her this money, Angelyna,’ he
went on, ‘though I’'m the heir accordin’ to
; the law; I’m gunno give it to her when
" she needs it most; when she is ready to

‘git married. She’s to git the first year’s

books and I'm to stand all the other ex-
penses; you ain’t to have a finger in the
pie, Angelyna.’
It was at the moment that Uncle Jona-
than repeated, “You ain’t to have a finger
_in the pie, Angelyna,’ that the city girl
put her lips to the key-hole and called:
‘Angelyny, why don’t you sell the quilt®’
The orphan tried to hem her kitchen
‘apron; she did, indeed; but her thoughts
~ kept wandering to the quilt that she had
vowed her cousins and Marian ‘White
should never see again. At last she cast
her sewing aside and got the quilt and
_threw it across the bed. The light from
the window fell full upon it. Why, it was
pretty, let the girls say what they pleased;

it was beautiful with that light upon it;
why, it looked oriental. Angelina walked
back from the bed to the limits of the
small room and surveyed her possession,
a gleam of hope dawning-in her truthful
eyes. ¢‘Oh!’ she said, ‘ Oh! if it can be
done that way. ‘Oh!’ she said again,
‘OhY and she thought rapturously of the
dollar and twenty-five cents, which was
twenty-five cents more money than she ac-
tually needed.

The girl from the city had fully expected
never, never again to behold Angelina’s
wonderful quilt, but she did see it, never-
theless, as she strolled through the Art
Department at the County Fair, arm in arm
with her friends, the Wilson girls. The
three of them cried, “Isn’t it beautiful?
and went closer. They did not recognize
it in this unexpected place, with the sun-
light full uwpon it. Marian White gave a
little laugh. ¢Really,” she said, ‘I feel
ashamed of myself for laughing at poor

Angelina’s quilt for, do you know, this is .

a little like it.” Then the Wilson girls
said, ‘Oh, only just a little,” and the trio
moved away.

But some one else saw the quilt and
recognized it instantly. He had seen it
growing. It was there to draw a prize.
Angelyna was smart, the smartest girl
alive. The old man in the rough suit and
the slouch hat did not have a doubt but
that the quilt would draw a prize nor that
the prize money would purchase the first
year’s books; but, strange to say, the man
who was ‘rich and mortal close’ walked
away feeling that a load had been lifted
from him.

When the girl came to him on the fol-
lowing day and told him that she was
ready to accept his generous offer, he look-
ed at her with a dawning affection in his
keen little eyes; he even lazd hxs hand for
a “minute upon her shoulder.

‘Yes, I know,” he said, ‘I know; it’s all
right. Angelyna’s had a finger in the pie
and the thing’s bound to go.’

Thus ends the story of Aunt Angelina’s
quilt,

The Uplifting of Thomas.
(Mrs. 0. W. Scott in ‘Christian Advocate.”)

Pauline Whitney secured her first school
through a teacher’s- agency, and it was
four hundred miles from her New England
home, among the coal mines of eastern
Pennsylvania. :

Her parents wondered why Pauline
should need to go so far from them, but,
with half a dozen younger children grow-
ing with alarming rapidity, they agreed,
with the acquiescence of necessity, that it
was her opportunity. As for Pauline her-
self, she said: ‘I am so glad it is outside
my native State. It will give me a chance
to see the world.’

It was not until she was riding over
that long stretch of desolation which takes
in Pokonoke Mountain that she felt her
first twinge of homesickness, and this was
only increased when she reached the end
of her journey in a mining section called
Snow Valley, which had little suggestion
of whiteness aside from its name.

‘Pauline’s schoolhouse was a building
owned by ‘the company’—which meant the
mining corporation—crudely furnished and
well filled with children of several nation-
alities.

Mrs. John Evans, in a clean print gown,
welcomed her to the small, well-scrubbed

At the close of the first day the
- committee took her to her boarding place.

house, so small and so plainly” furnished
that Pauline’s heart sank still lower in
the depths of homesickness. But there
was no mistaking the warmth of Mrs.
Evans’s greeting.

‘I've prayed that the teacher might be
a lady—a real lady, you mind, for it’s my
Thomas that needs the influence. You’ve
got my Gwendolen and Morgan in school,
but Thomas, he’s in the mine. There’s so
many ways for him to go wrong—but I
do be thinking you’ll help save him.’

‘But what do you think I can do, Mrs.
Evans?’ asked Pauline, wonderingly.

‘Oh, it’s the playing and singing and the
manner of you; and—’ here Mrs. Xvans
hesitated, and then added in a low, in-
tense voice, ‘You’re a Christian, I expect?

‘Yes,” Pauline answered.

‘That’s what I prayed for. Now, do you
see that organ? I bought it by going out
washing, to help the boy. You’re free to
use it, teacher, and Thomas has a good
ear.’ '

This reference to Thomas’s ‘ear’ filled the
young girl with vague foreboding, but it
was her nature to be obliging, and she was
soon ‘trying the organ’—embodiment of so
many toilsome days—greatly to Mrs.
Evans’s delight.

Pauline’s normal school diploma did not
seem to cover the case of Thomas, but she
could not help feehnrv a certain respon-
sibility.

Mothers are very strange belngs, always
trying to cast up a safe highway for their
children’s feet. There is nothing too great
or good in the world to lay under tribute
for them, and of what use was ‘the teacher
from the East,” unless she could help save
Thomas from the evil influences of Snow
Valley?

When Mrs. Evans withdrew to prepare
tea, Pauling went out into the small, un-
even yard, under a scrubby pear tree, to be
alone. Everything was new and strange.
Off toward the west was an immense black
breaker, marking the opening of a coal
pit, and just outside was a hill of culm, or
waste coal, across whose top a patient little
donkey travelled back and forth, drawing
cart-loads of culm which were dumped
upon the slanting sides, adding constant-
ly to its size. As Pauline watched the
curious sight, asking questions of Gwen-
dolen, who had ventured near, the beauti-
ful September day drew near its close,
and the miners came swarming across the
fleld which lay between hamlet and mine.
As they came nearer Pauline shrank back,
for they looked like a company of gnomes.

Gwendolen eyed her curiously.

‘Did you never see men comin’ from their
work? Be you scared, teacher?’

‘They’re so black,” murmured Pauline.

“That’s because they’re in it all day—
the coal you know. There’s Tom.’ :

A Dblack face in which eyes and teeth
looked strangely white, turned toward her
with evident curiosity as the boy went
around to the rear of the house to wash
and change his clothes—an essential pari
of the miner’s home-coming.

‘Mother’s ’fraid Tom’ll learn to go to

s’loons,’” said Gwendolen, with a sigh; ‘she-
says it’ll kill her if he does.’

With coal dust washed off, save that
which gave his eyebrows a darker hue
than nature had given, Tom showed a fair
round face with no marks of genius.
Pauline concluded that the boy must be
overestimated and that she was most un-
fortunate in her boarding place. But the
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house was-neat and quiet, her room was
furnished with an evident attempt to
make her comfortable, and Mrs. Evans
proved an excellent cook; so at the end of
& week the young teacher, while still lone-
ly, was becoming somewhat accustomed to
her strange surroundings. Tom never
went out when she sang and played, and
his mother, watching with quiet, anxious
eyes, noted the fact gratefully.

The second week was well begun, when a
pretty carriage drove to the schoolhouse
one afternoon, and two- well-dressed wo-
men introduced themselves as Miss Harriet
and Miss Hannah Whittle, from the wvil-
lage.

‘We came up to see you,” Miss Harriet
began, ‘as soon as we found you were from
New England. Strange that anybody
should send a teacher from there to such
a place as Snow Valley, but we suspect
the committee wanted an FEastern teach-
er. But sister and I thought it must seem
8o strange—we’re from New England, and
we know. We came from the same good
clean State.’

‘Yes,” continued Miss Hannah, ‘and

boarding with these people, too! We know.

Mrs. Evans, she’s a member of our church,
but of course—’ :

‘She wanted me, the committes sa1d’
Pauline explained.

‘But we want you now,” Miss Harriet
said, ‘and we’re going to carry you home
with us for the night.’

Pauline was overjoyed. ‘Gwendolen,’
she called, ‘tell your mother that I am
going with Miss Whittle to-night,” and
while the motley crowd of children stood
watching, ‘teacher’ drove away.

‘How do you ‘get along with them P’
asked Miss Harriett, with a half groan.
‘When it becomes my duty to visit this
school—as I do once a term—I say to my-
self, “Parthians, Medes and Elamites, and
the dwellers in Mesopotamia,” Can you
understand themp”

Pauline laughed. It was so pleasant to
see that these new friends understood.
‘There are four distinct ‘‘brogues,”’ she
said, ‘but I make them all speak English.’

‘Very good. That is the first command-
ment in the school law.’

The village was very different from
Snow Valley, and the Whittle home was
delightful, indeed, with its soft carpets,
well-selected pictures, and fine piano.
Pauline drew long, restful breaths, so
thankful for the opening of this harbor;
for, to tell the truth, the ‘world’ she ‘had
been so eager to see had seemed very wide
and cold.

The two sisters, on their part; found
their hearts going out to the young
girl, and while she was playing and sing-
ing to them Miss Harriett whispered,
‘Poor little thing, how she enjoys it !
Suppose we have her board with us#’

A few more whispered sentences, and
then, as Pauline turned from the piano, the
proposition eame to her.

‘OP she cried, clasping her hands, rap-

“turously. ‘Are you sure you can take mef
How I would enjoy it!’

CIts a bargain then, and we will have
John go after your trunk to-morrow night.’

‘I don’t know what Mrs. Evans will say.’
Pauline’s tone was half regretful.

‘You needn’t feel anxious,” Miss Harriet
assured her. ‘She must see that Snow
Valley is no place for you.’

‘But she thinks—the Lord sent me to
give Tom music lmons and keep him

;
&

away from the saloons.’ Pauline’s face
flushed, and she ended with a laugh, for
the idea seemed ludicrous when put into
words.

‘Oh, that stupid boy of hers! Well, cf
course, she loves him, but she can’t expect
you to throw aside all social opportuni-
ties—for you won’t have any up there—
for his sake. She ought to move out of
Snow Valley if she wants to keep Tom
away from saloons,” and Miss Harriet’s
face showed supreme centempt for saloons
as an institution. Her words seemed con-
clusive, and when Pauline returned to her
school the following morning it was with
a feeling of elation and fresh courage.

Gwendolen was waiting, and handed her
a. note as soon as she entered the school-
house. Pauline felt instinctively what it
contained, and as she reluctantly took it
she steeled her heart against Mrs. Evans.
As she had suspected, it was an appeal.

‘It is my last hope for Thomas,” wrote

the mother; ‘he thinks you be just right

and what you say makes a man of him. He
needs lifting up, that’s what Thomas
needs, and I do know he’s worth it. For
God’s sake, stay with us, where you can
do so much good.’

Poor Pauline! She led her school in the
bright morning songs and the TLord’s
Prayer, the classes came and went, but all
the while a fierce struggle was going on in
her heart. ‘He needs lifting up,” seemed
Wwritten across each page of her school-
books. ‘And away back home in ‘the clean
State’ she had promised to ‘look up and
lift up.” But wasn’t it right for her to be
comfortable and happy? Couldn’t she do
her work better if she came from a more
refined homeP But as if a quiet hand
were laid upon her shoulder she felt her-
self pressed back to the place where she
was needed. She sent a note to Miss Har-
riet' that afternoon telling her final deci-
sion, and begging to be release_d from her
promise. The two ladies drove up at once
to see her, calling her a foolish child, and
laughing at her ‘New England conscience,’
but compromised finally by claiming her
Sabbaths. As the Whittle carriage rolled
away from Mrs. Evans’ door it left Paul-
ine watching the glowing sunset sky be-
hind the big black breaker. Two women
with frowzy hair were gossiping across a
neighboring fence, and dirty children were
playing in the gutter. But from another
dingy home came the lofty strafns of an
oratorio. The Welsh singers were practis-
ing for the next great Eisteddfod—the con-
test of many Welsh choirs for prizes—held
every year. High and clear rose the strain,
“The heavens are telling the glory of God.’

It was like the flutter of white wings in
the murky atmosphere.

There was no clearly defined plan in
Pauline’s mind for the mission which had
been thrust upon her, but listening to the
music there came the conviction that here
was the hope for Tom. The work opened
that very night. The young teacher began
with first lessons, and evening after even-
ing found her at the organ with the boy.
Thomas was not brilliant, but he had any
amount of persistence.

As he found it was possible for him to
learn to sing and play he lost all desire
for the wild associates and haunts which
had formerly tempted. Sometimes Pauline

wearied, for Thomas was like an oil paint--

ing, not always beautiful at close range;
but then she could fily to her friends, miss
Harriet and Miss Hannah, whose svmva-
thy never failed,

So the year passed, and one day in June,
the girl teacher left a weeping crowd of
little Irish, Welsh, Scotch and Swedish
Americans, and said gcod-bye to Thomas
and his mother.

‘I sha’n’t give it up, Wiss Whitney,’
said Tom; ‘I’'m bound to be somebody.’

Pauline did not return to Snow Valley,
but in a position nearer home became a
successful teacher. Not long since she re-
ceived a paper with a marked item relat~
ing to Thomas Evans—‘the brilliant Welsh
singer.” The church where he was an ac-
tive member and choir director had given
him a farewell reception, for Thomas was
going abroad to study.

As Pauline read the flattering words con-
cerning him, she recalled the praying mo-
ther, the overgrown, unpromising minor
boy, and shed a few happy tears as she
said to herself, ‘What if I had failed to do
my partf’

One Woman’s Pluck.

The story is told by ‘The Youth’s Com-~
panion.” The hercine is a beautiful southe
€rn woman,

Coming north, she met the beau of a .
New England village, a man who lived on
the family fortune and made himself more
or less useful as a squire of dames at par-
ties, picnics, and balls, They fell in lova
with each other and were married.

The man would have been quite willing
to continue to share his mother’s bounty.
The wife would not consent. ‘Don’t be de-
pendent!’ she said. ‘Go. to work!” The
spark of manhood in him flamed at that,
and he tried his best; but people who
knew him only laughed at his application
for employment. - “What can you do?’ they,
asked. ¥He had to admit that he did
not know how to do anything well. - It
seemed to him that he had no excuse for
existing at all. >

‘Then,’” said the wife, at length, ‘I will
get work for you, and you must take what
I can get”’ The one place that her only
acquaintance, a mill-owner, could promise
was one that had belonged to a boy who
was to be promoted to a better. It was
boy’s work at boy’s wages, but the grown
man took it.

Now, the wife showed her quality in an-
other way. She insisted that they must
live on her husband’s earnings, such as
they were, and the pair moved into one
room, near the mill. . The former belle
wore cheap gowns and did her own house
work. Probably she, as well as her hus,:
band, learned something by the experic
ence. And how he worked! Promotions
came to him, for he more than earned
them. Now he is one of the proprietors of
the mill in which he started as a thirty-
five-old ‘boy,” and his wife is the idol of
his family and the admiration of the vil-
lage.

This story is vouched for as true in
every detail. It should have special in-
terest for girls who long for a ‘eareer,’ for
it suggests that, if no public way opens,
they can have one at home. The world
moves only as individuals advance, and
the forward impulse is best aided by those
who stand nearest.

T g O

Sample Copies,

Any subscriber who would like to have
specimen copies of the ‘Northern Messen-
ger’ sent to friends can send the names
with addresses and we will be pleased to
supply them, fres of cost. :




THE MESSENGER.S _ 7

Blythe’s Tllessage
(‘Zion’s Herald.”,

Ester Vane sat in a sheltercd nock a lit-
tle apart from the groups thut were scat-
tered over the beach. There were sharp
lines of pain chiseled on the face that
was turned toward the ever-restless sea
with a look that seemed to sympathize
with its unrest. A pair of cruiches lying
in the sand beside her explainzd the look
of longing in the rebellious gray eyes.

As a gay little group of young people

drew near she dropped her eyes frown-
ingly upon her book, but nevertheless her
sensitive nerves could feel their curious
and pitying glance as they passed by.
The frown deepened between her eyes.
Why couldn’t they leave her one little
quiet nook in peace? Why must they mock
her with their health and strength, and
torture her with their pity and curiosity?

As their voices died away she leaned
back in her invalid’s chair once more and
idly watched the tossing waves. It was
almost her one occupation through the
Iong, weary days. She could not inter-
est herself in the light forms of fancy
work that she was able to do; even books
failed to take her out of herself. She
shrank from all.contact with the people
about her. Every lcok of pity or of com-
passion seemed like a blow to her. Often
some kindly-disposed person would stop
for a few moments’ chat with her, but she
invariably withdrew within herself and
soon chilled the friendly intention.

This day the burden of life had seemed
more unbearable than ever. The pathos
of the restless longing in the grey eyes
grew deeper as they roved over the wide
expanse of the sea. Why was she cut off
from every pleasure in life, from all use-
fulness, from all hope or ambition? Ever
since she was a child that tragic ‘why’
had been the cry of her soul.

By-and-bye a slight sound attracted her
attention, and she turned toward the in-
truder with a frown. A merry little face
framed in wind-tossed curls looked up
into her own. The sight of the two tiny
crutches on which the little figure leaned
changed the frown on Ester’s face into a
deeper look of pain. She looked in some
wonder at the happy little face. How
could that face and those crutches go to-
gether? ‘Poor child I’ she thought, com-
passionately, ‘she doesn’t realize yet what
a dreary life she has to face, tied to those
crutches.’

The little one settled herself comfort-
ably on the sand near to Ester, evidently
quite confident of a welcome. At her
throat she wore a pin formed .of a slender
gold wire fashioned into a nams. Ester
mechanically noticed it. ‘Blythe! What
a mockery,” she thought, ‘to name a crip-
«pled child Blythe!

‘Aren’t you glad it’s such a nice day?’
Blythe ohserved presently.

Bster did not answer for a moment, and
the discontented lines deepened about her
mouth as her eyes wandered from the
bright, glittering, beautiful waves to the
happy, merry groups scattered about the
shore ; but the beauty and the bright-
ness only seemed to mock her own dreari-
ness. ’

‘Aren’t you glad?’ persisted the small
questioner. : X

‘I never was glad.’ Ester could not
keep the hard ring out of her voice.

ThHe blue eyes searched her face won-
_ deringly, then slowly travelled down to the
despised crutches lying in the sand. She

~

reached out a thin little hand and touch-
2d the polished wood gently. ‘Is that why
vou aren’t glad?” she asked softly.

Ester nodded.

Blythe did not answer at once. A
shadow seemed to have fallen over her own
bright little face; but it was the shadow of
another’s pain, and not her own. ‘I didn’t
use to be glad either,—at first, you know,’
she said at last.

‘But now you are glad?’ There was a
sharp note of longing in Ester’s voice.

Blythe looked up with a happy light in
her eyes. ‘Oh, yes,” she exclaimed, ‘T’m
always happy now since ¥ know that God
sent me my crutches.’

‘God sent you your crutches? The hard,
rebellious look deepened on Ester’s face.
But Blythe did not notice it this time. She
was looking dreamily off over the sea.

‘I’11 tell you about it,” she said, present-
ly. ‘It was awful at first, you know, when
I knew that I couldn’t ever run and play
any more, or anything; and I just scream-
ed and cried all the time. Mamma couldn’t
do anything with me. I’d just think,
think, all the time how awful it was going
to be to just go round on crutches all my
life, and X’d think of all the lovely things
I’d planned to do when I grew up, and now
I couldn’t ever do-any of ’em; and I
couldn’t go to sleep nights for thinking of
it, and I cried and cried all the time. They
brought all kinds of nice things for me to
eat and pretty things for me to play with,
but I wouldn’t look at any of them. And
the little girls all came to see me, but I
wouldn’t speak to any of them—I’d just
turn my face to the wall and ecry on.’

Ester’s eyes were wet; she understood the
feeling only too well.

‘But one day Auntie came,’ Blythe went
on. ‘Auntie and I had always besn great
chums, you know. She knows everything,
I guess; and she always has time to tell
you about it, no matter how busy she is.
She was away when I got hurt, and didn’t
return for weeks. I tell you I was glad
when she came; for some way nothing ever
seemed quite so bad after you’d talked it
over with her. She just held me in her
arms a long time and let me cry all T want-
ed to. By-and-by she said she wished to
show me something, and she took this
pretty pearl out of a little case; then she
told me all about the poor oyster that made
the pearl—how he had been hurt, maybe
by a big grain of sand getting into his
shell and irritating him; so he just cover-
ed it with this beautiful pearl. And if
it hadn’t been for his getting hurt, ‘the
pear]l never would have been made. Then
Auntie said that may be my crutches were
like that little grain of sand, and God had
sent them to me for some beautiful rea-
son. She had this little pearl set in a ring
for me, so I’d always remember about it.
I never have hated iny crutches since then
the way I used to; and I’m always won-
dering what they mean.’

Ester sat looking thoughtfully at the lit-
tle pearl ring with the old questioning look
still in her eyes.

Blythe sprang up in answer to a call,
and ncdding a merry good-bye, she flitted
away on the little crutches. Ester watched
the tiny figure until it disappeared from
sight, then she turned her eyes back to
the sea once more; but the story of the lit-
tle pearl stayed in her mind, and would
not be forgotten. -

As the days went by she found herself
watching for Blythe’s little figure and
listening for the click of her tiny crutches.
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She watched her sweet, unselfish ways.
She noticed how every face brightened as
she drew near, how the most surly had a
smile for her, and the busiest found a mo-
ment in which to do a service for her. She
seemed to bring out the hest in every one
with whom she came in contact. ‘Dear
child, she has indeed transformed her
affliction into precious pearl,’ she at last
admitted.

But it teok a long battle even after that
before she was at last willing to say,
‘Father, I take .these crutches from thy
hand; I believe thon hast given them to
me for a purpose, and thou canst trans-
form them.’
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Ceremonial Tea in Japan.
(By a Japanese Missionary in the
¢ Children’s World’).

All the better-class girls learn it,
and its object is to teach them com-
posure and calmness of mind.

The person who makes the tea
sits down facing the hibachi (small
‘stove), with all the things she re-
quires round her, and the visitors

and making a low bow, places the
cup in the centre of the group.

The first guest then reaches for
the cup and places it in front of
number two, making a low bow,
but number two requests number
one to have some first. (I forgot
to say the guests have to eat cakes
which are handed round first, and
are supposed to make the tea taste

JAPANESE TEA GIRL.

sit at a fixed distance in front
of her,

First the hostess (we will call
‘her) takes up a silk duster, which
has to be done in a certain number
of movements; this she then un-
folds in a particular way, and dusts
each article slowly, counting to her-
self the flips she gives to each,
while the visitors sit and look on.
Then still measuring every action,
she puts a little tea-powder into
the cup, ladles some water out of
the kettle on to it, and, taking the
little whisk, beats it up to a froth,

more delicious.) Then number one
takes the cup up, and standing it
on one hand. turns it round very
slowly with the other hand, till the
opposite side is in front, then bow-
ing, diinks, and every drop must
be finished, the breath being drawn
in with a noise to take up the froth,
Then number one places the cup
before her, carefully wipes the
place her mouth had touched with
some paper, a supply of which the
Japanese always carry about with
them, turns it round half-way, and
replaces it again in the centre. -

FOL K S

The hostess takes it, rinses it
out, and prepares some more in the
same way for the next guest, and
80 on. - There is not a sound dur-
ing the whole ceremony, no talking
being allowed, and the cup goes
round two or three times, and
everything is so very deliberate
that it takes a very long time, and
you need patience I can certainly
say, though I do not know that the

- ceremony is conducive to patience.

Johnnie’s Lesson.
(Mary Blewton, in the ‘St. Louis
Christian Advocate.’)

It wouldn’t have happened if
Johnnie had been obedient. He
wouldn’t have had the croup and
been in bed with a bad cold over
his birthday-—that is, and the din-
ing-room ceiling wouldn’t have
needed mending. Johnnie never
means to be disobedient, but he has
only just learned that the only,
right way to do when some one tells
you to do something is to do it at
once, and without waiting or delay-
ing. g :

So when Johnnie’s mamma told
him to run upstairs and shut the
bathroom window during the last
spell of bitter cold weather he quite
meant to do it. Only—it did seem

-as if he might wait until he had to

wash his hands for dinner. Then,
when he was ready to wash - his
hands, he had forgotten about the
bathroom window, and so he wash-
ed them at the set-basin in the }ib-
rary closet. When he went to bed
he washed them again, but at the
set-basin in mamma’s room this
time. 8o he never thought of the
window he hadn’t shut until he was
roused from sleep by the sound of
a great excitement in the house.

The water pipes in the bathroom
had frozen, one of them had burst,
and the water was dripping down
into the dining-room. Then John-
nie was disobedient again without
actually meaning to be.

¢Go back to bed at once, John-
nie; said his inother presently, see-
ing him standing barefooted and
shivering in the hall.

And Johnnie did go after a few
moments.  Late that night they
fetched the doctor to help out a
very croupy, sick little boy, and a
week later—on Johnnie’s birthday
~—he was still in bed. To make



THE MESSENGER.

matters worse, his mother wouldn’t
even promise him a birthday party
when he got better.

‘The dining-room ceiling was
ruined through your fault, Johnnie,’
she told him gravely, ‘and to pay
for that will take a lot of money.
So I don’t think papa and I can af-
ford to let you have any birthday
party this year. You have cheat-
ed yourself out of a party, that is
alll.

This made Jchnnie feel rather
thoughtful, as you may imagine,
but something happened a few days
later that made him think still
more. He was well enough to go
down to breakfast by this time, and
was looking forward with delight
to the expected visit of his pretty
young Auntie Belle, who was to be
with them soon after breakfast that
morning. But Johnnie’s father let
fall the morning paper suddenly,
and the face that he turned to John-
nie’s mamma was pale.

¢ My dear,” he said anxiously,  the
train Belle' was coming on was
wrecked last night. Another train
ran into it. Belle’s name is not
among the list of injured, but I
shall feel troubled until she arrives
or until we hear from her.

Johnnie’s mother grew pale in a
moment, and there is no knowing
. what would have happened if a tele-
gram had not been brought in just
then by Jennie, the maid, telling
them that Auntie Belle was unin-
jured, and would come on a later
train. Then they all fell to talking
of the other poor people who had
been injured, and Johnnie’s papa
had a great deal to say about the
shame and carelessness of such ac-
cidents. :

‘ How did it happen, papa?’ ask-
ed Johnnie. ‘What made it hap-
pen last night?’

¢ Somebody disobeyed orders,
Johnnie,” was the quiet answer,
‘and was disobedient. And be-
cause of disobedience a train was
wrecked, a number of people killed,
and a great many more injured. It
never pays to disobey orders, John-
nie, any more than it does to delay
in obeying them.’ =

Nobody said anything about
- Johnnmie’s habit of delaying, but
Johnnie couldn’t help thinking, and
sie isn’t a vietim of that habit any
more. ‘He has made up his mind
that it is always best to obey orders
promptly, and he has not dallied
about doing so-a single time since

-

the night Auntie Bell came so0 near
getting killed, just because some

one else didn’t do as he was told. -
i SR

A King Defeated by His
Subjects.
(A Fable)

(Translated from Gujarati by

G.W.B.)

There was once a mighty Rajah
or King who had a very clever
Diwan or Prime Minister called
Chatursingh. On one occasion the
Rajah sent for his Prime Minister
on a matter of very important busi-
ness, As soon as Chatursingh re-
ceived the summons he got ready to
g0, but just as he was on the point
of leaving his house his youngest
child began to torment him by cry-
ing  out for some article " of
food. Chatursingh had to please
the child by giving him what
he wanted, but as this detain-
ed him for some, time he was
rather late in making his appear-
ance before the King. He found
the King in a very angry mood, and
although Chatursingh tried to ex-
plain why he had been detained, the
Rajah wouldn’t accept this as a suf-
ficient - excuse, stating that it
shouldn’t have been such a difficult

matter to cure the obstinacy of the-
child, or to please it by giving it

what it wanted, and further that
he (Chatursingh) should not have
allowed the whim of his child to
detain him when the King had or-
dered his attendance. v

The Prime Minister received the
King’s rebuke in silence; then fold-

ing his hands in an entreating atti- °
tude he made obeisance before the

King, and said, ‘If your Majesty
will not be angry with me I have
a humble request to make to your
Majesty” The King replied, ¢ You
may proceed without fear.’ ‘Then,’
said the Prime Minister, ¢ with your
Majesty’s consent, we will suppose
you to be a father and I will be the
child, and you must satisfy my
every- whim by granting me all 1
ask, and fulfilling every desire I
take into my head.” ¢ Agreed, was
the Rajal’s reply; ‘I am the father,
you are my son. Now proceed, and
let your whim be what it may I
shall soon satisfy it 2

Prime Minister (in imitation of-
a child): ‘Oo——o! T want dudh
(milk). Give me some milk.’

Rajah (ordering the milk): ¢ Here,
take this milk. R

Prime Minister: ‘Oo——-o! I

‘that he was beaten.

“after.

9

want panee (water). Give me some
water.

‘Rajah (ordering water): ¢ Here is
the water. Take it.

Prime Minister: ¢Oo o! 1
want the milk and the water mixed
together. Mix them for me.

Rajah (mixing them): ¢ Here are
the milk and the water mixed as
you desired.’

Prime Minister: ¢Oo ol
want the milk and the water sepa-
rated again. Give them to me
separate.

Rajah (with a faint attempt at a
smile): T can’t divide the milk from
the water again, but I will give you
fresh milk and water. Won’t that
do?’

Prime Minister (angrily): ¢ Boo---
—o00! No, that won’t do. I must
have the milk and the water sepa-
rated. Separate them and give
them to me.’ '

The poor Rajah was utterly dis-
comfited, and had to confess at once
He had to
admit that it was not possible for
him to separate the milk from the
water. He admitted also that
after all the Prime Minister might
have had a difficult task in satisfy-

ing the whim of his child.  With

this admission the Prime Minister
expressed himself as being perfect-

1y satisfied, and the business of the

State proceeded smoothly ever

Moral—‘ Be not hasty in thy
spirit to be angry, for anger resteth

‘in the bosom of fools.

~ The Little Stars.
(¢ Our Little Dots.’)
When kneeling by my bed at night,
My simple prayer to say,
I like to see the little stars
Above me as I pray. "

I draw the curtains quite aside,
-That I may clearly see

The little twinkling, shining stars
All looking down at me.

They seem to me like angels’ eyes
That shine so clear and bright,

And watch me always as I kneel
To say my prayer at night.

They seem to tell me God is there,

Above them in the sky, '
And that He listens to the prayers
-1 offer up on high.

And when at length I lay me down,
And close my eyes in sleep,

I know the little stars are there,
Still tender watch to keep!

—Constance M. Lowe.



LESSON IX.—MARCH 1.

Paul and Apollos
Acts xviii., 24-19-6.

Golden Text.

.‘If ye then, being evil, know how to
give good gifts unto your children: how
m.uch more shall your heavenly Father
give the Holy Spirit to them that ask
him?’ Luke xi., 18.

Home Readings.

Monday, Mar. 2.—Acts xix., 8-20.
Tuesday, Mar. 8.—Luke xi., 14-26.
Wednesday, Mar. 4.—Luke x., 17-24.
Thursday, Mar. 5.—Eph. ii., 1-10.
Friday, Mar 6—Eph. ii., 11-22.
Saturday, Mar. 7.—Mark ix., 38-50.
Sunday, Mar. 8.—Acts v., 12-16.

(By R. M. Kurtz.)

24. And a certain Jew named Apollos,
born at Alexandria, an eloguent man, and
mighty in the scriptures, came to Ephesus.

25. This man was instructed in the way
of the Lord; and being fervent in the
spirit, he spake and taught diligently the
things of the Lord, knowing only the
baptism of John.

26. And he began to speak boldly in the
synagogue: whom when Aquila and Pris-
cilla had heard, they took him unto them,
and expounded unto him the way of God
more perfectly.

27. And when he was disposed to pass
into Achaia, the brethren wrote, exhorting

the disciples to receive him: who, when he'

was come, helped them much which had
believed through grace. :

28. For he mightily convinced the Jews,
and that publicly, showing by the scrip-
tures that Jesus was Christ.

1. And it came to pass, that, while Apol-
los was at Corinth, Paul having passed
through the upper coasts came to Ephesus:
and finding certain disciples,

2. He said unto them, Have ye receiv-
ed the Holy Ghost since ye believed? And
they said unto him, We have not so much
as heard whether there be any Holy
Ghost.

8. And he said unto them, Unto what
then were ye baptized? And they said,
Unto John’s baptism. :

4. Then said Paul, John verily baptized
with the baptism of repentance, saying
unto the people, that they should believe
on him which should come after him, that
is, ‘on Christ Jesus.

5. When they heard this, they were bap-
tized in the name of the Lord Jesus.

6. And when Paul had laid his hands
upon them, the Holy Ghost came on
them; and they spake with tongues, and
prophesied.

As we have already seen, after Paul left
Corinth he came to Ephesus, and from
there he went to Jerusalem, then to Anti-
och, and afterward made a visit to the
churches in Galatia and Phrygia. His
return from Corinth closed his second
missionary journey, and his third began
with his setting out from Antioch to wvisit
the brethren in Phrygia and Galatia,
which were in Asia Minor. It is hardly
possible to haye a correct and clear idea
of Paul’s travels without the aid of a
map. The exact nature of Paul’'s vow
mentioned in Acts xviii., 18, is not known,
though it is believed that it could only
be fulfilled by his going to Jerusalem.
Cenchrea was the seaport of Corinth, about
nine miles from that city. Paul took with
him his two friends, Aquila and Priscilla,
but left them at Ephesus, to which place
he promised to return, if it were the will
of God, after he had gone on to Jerusa-
lem. Antioch, from which city Paul start-

ed upon his third journey, was Antioch
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in Syria, not the Antioch in Asia Minor,
a place also visited by Paul. Our present
lesson deals with what occurred in Ephe-
sus during Paul’s absence, and with the
way in which Paul took up the work at
Ephesus when he returned. The time of
this lesson was 52 or 53 A.D. Cilaudius
Caesar was Emperor. Ephesus was the
capital of the Roman province in Asia,
and was especially famous for its great
temple of Diana.

In Paul’s absence from Ephesus an elo-
quent Alexandrian Jew comes to Ephe-
sus. Although his knowledge is imper-
fect, he teaches diligently. = Aquila and
Priscilla instruct him more fully. He
Jeaves for Achaia, the province of which
Corinth was the capital. Paul returns to
Ephesus and a ‘new Pentecost’ results
among the believers there. We know mno-
thing of this man Apollos, except what
is told us here. He seems to have been
one of those earnest, devout souls that
hunger after the truth and eagerly receive
it when it is offered to them. Not only so,
but Apollos was an eloquent man, one
naturally gifted to address large bodies
of men. From these qualifications he
would naturally be regarded as a great
acquisition by the early church. When
he went to Corinth he would appear to have
become a leader in the church there, both
from verse 28 and from Paul’s reference to
bim in the first epistle to the Corinthians.
Alexandria, from which city Apollos came,
was a large city of Egypt, founded by
Alexander the Great. Tt was a centre of
learning, and especial attention was given
to the study of languages, and the ability
to speak and write correctly and forcibly.
It was here that the Old Testament was
translated into Greek, giving us the ver-
sion we commonly know as the Septuagint.
It would seem natural that from such a
centre of language study an eloquent man
should come. The Revised Version says a
‘iearned’ man, the word being capable of
both translations. The idea is that he
was gifted for speaking.

‘We find that he was aiso ‘mighty in the
Scriptures,” a thorough student of the
Old Testament. Not only so, but, as verse
25 says, he was ‘instructed in the way of
the Lord.” He had already a knowledge of
tne Messiah, who was predicted in the Old
Testament, and also knew something of
Christ’s life, for this had been widely
spread throughout that part of the world,
as well as foretold. Still, he had only
known John’s baptism, that is, the bap-
tism of repentance. He taught in the
synagogue at Ephesus, and was heard by
Paul’s two devout friends, Aquila and
Priscilla. They perceived that the know-
ledge of Apollos concerning Christ was
very incomplete, and so instructed him, as
they had learned from Paul. Avollos was
soon led to go over to Corinth. The breth-
ren at Ephesus evidently held him in high
esteem for they gave him a letter asking
the brethren at Corinth to receive him fav-
orably. This is a very early case of giv-
ing a ‘church letter.’

Apollos, when he reached Corinth, ‘help-
ed them much which had believed through
grace.” The words ‘through grace’ can be
taken to modify the word ‘helped,” that
is, Apollos through grace helped them
much which had believed, and this appears
to be the better meaning. ‘He mightily
convinced the Jews.” The Greek word
translated, ‘mightily convinced,” is a very
strong term, and is tramslated in the re-
vised version, ‘powerfully confuted.” The
idea is that Apollos argued thoroughly
and with great force against the Jews con-
cerning Jesus, proving from the Scrip-
tures that He was Christ. Paul had plant-
ed the seed, and, though the ground seem-
ed barren, another laborer was sent to
carry on the work. Paul says, ‘Who then
is Paul, and who is Apollos, but ministers
by whom ye believed, even as the Xord
gave to every man? I have planted, Apol-
los watered; but God gave the increasge.’

From the few wverses which deal with
this mighty Gospel preacher we find fur-

ther evidence that learning is not to be .
despised in the work of spreading the Gos-

pel. Then, with all his learning, he was
willing to have his knowledge of Christ
enlarged by two humble but spiritual
members of his congregation at Ephesus.

Notice how God prepared for the work
Apollos was to do. He had Aguila and
Priscilla at Ephesus just at the right time,
and led them to teach Apollos more fully
the way of God, so that he might be a well
equipped Christian preacher. God uses
lowly people often to advance His cause.
Then we notice that God does not destroy
the individuality of those: who yield to
him, but uses the gifts of various men to
the best advantage. Paul, great as he was,
did not seem to make much headway
among the Jews of Corinth, but Apollos
‘mightily convinced’ them. Paul’s great
work was among the Gentiles. You may
not be so well adapted to one kind of work
as to another, but there is a place for you
somewhere.

About the time that Apollos was in
Ephesus, preaching and enlarging his
knowledge of the Gospel, Paul was in An-
tioch and in various places iri Asia Minor,
strengthening the churches there. The
upper coasts of Acts xix., 1, refer to high-
lands of the interior. After this he comes
back to Ephesus, but Apollos had already
left for Corinth. Paul at once begins his
work here at Ephesus. He finds ‘certain
disciples,” who were about twelve in num-
ber, as we learn from verse 7. It is not
known how these ‘disciples’ came to be in
Ephesus. The apostle evidently perceives
a spiritual lack in them and at once asks,
if they have received the Holy Ghosth
The revised version gives us the more
correct form of his guestion, ‘Did ye re;
ceive the Holy Ghost when ye believed?
The answer as given in the revised ver-
sion, seems algo to be better than that of
the King James version, ‘Nay, we did not
so much as hear whether the Holy th)st
was given.' If they were familiar with
the Old Testament they must have heard
of the Holy Spirit; John the Baptx§t also
foretold that Jesus would baptize with the
Spirit. These disciples had not heard f:f
the fulfillment of this promise, they dids
not know of Pentecost. :

Further questioning revealed the faet
that they had received only John’s bap-
tism, the baptism of repentance, of ht_:peA
in a Messiah to comie. They had mot yet
been baptized in the name of a Mess:mh
whose earthly work had been accomplish-
ed, who had already come and had died
in their behalf. Paul explains to them
what John’s baptism was. Then they were
baptized in the name of the Lord Jesus.

‘When Panl had laid his hands upon
them, the Holy Ghost came on them.” A
little while before this they had not known
that the Holy Spirit had yet been given;
now they themselves are partakers in it.
These disciples at Ephesus, before the re-
turn of Paul, have been likened to one who
has lived a life of comparative poverty,
when riches have been all the while with-
in easy reach, -had he only known it.
What spiritual light and life, peace and
happiness,wisdom and power enter into the
soul’s experience with the full acceptance
of Christ, full consecration to Him, and
the outpouring of the Spirit! This is a
good lesson with which to take up the
study of the gift of the Spirit. The church
seems to be awakening to the importance
of the subject, and there is much being
written and spoken upon it.

C. E. Topic.

Sunday, Mar. 1.—Topic—Lessons from
the Sermon on the Mount: what Christ
teaches about blessedness. - Matt. v., 1-12.

Junior C. E. Topic
LESSONS FROM LIONS.

Monday, Mar. 8.—Satan a lion. 1 Peter
v.,8. - : :

Tuesday, Mar. 3.—We may conquer.
Ixk; 18:

Wednesday, Mar. 4.—Saved from lions.
Dan. vi.,, 22. 2

Thursday, Mar. 5.—Faith and lions.
Heb. xi., 33.

Friday, Mar. 6.—Delivered from lions.
£ Tim. iv,, 17.

Saturday, Mar. 7.—No lions in heaven.
Isa. xxxV., 9. :

Sunday, Mar 8.—Topic—Bikle lessons
from lions. Ps. xxxiv., 10; Prov. xxviii. 1.

Ps.
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Willie’s Sum.
(‘Temperance Record.”)

There was one thing about Willie Collins
that was easy to recognize and pleasant to
admire—he possessed brains. Some boys
have features worthy of admiration, some
have muscles of which they are justly
proud, only a few can demand attent.mn
because they show that they have brains,
and know how to exercise them. The boy
with brains listens, thinks, compares, acts:
This was just what Willie Collins daid.

He had been listening to a most inter-
esting Band of Hope address by a speaker
who knew how to attract the eyes, the
ears and the intellect of children. The
subject was ‘Money, how to get it, how
to spend it, and how to save it .

Willie put his hands into his empty poc-
kets, looked at his patched trousers, and
almost shed tears over the boots from
which his toes weze looking. Then he be-
gan to think, and this led him to say to
himself, ‘Money, indeed, what’s the good
of it if you don’t spend it properly? Wait
till I get some, I’ll always get four fer-
things’ worth for every penny I spend.

This was not all. Willie’s father was a
bricklayer, and when the weather was fine
and there was plenty of work, he could
earn his two pounds a week. Willie knew
all this, and he often wondered why hts
family was so poor, while Ted Wilson’s
parents had plenty of money in the bank,
and could always afford a holiday in the
country. :

‘It must be the beer,’ said Willie. ‘It
can’t be anything else, for we have very
little food or clothes that we could do
without.’

He did not like to tell his father what
he had heard at the Band of Hope about
the waste of money through buying beer;
but he thought of a little experiment that
turned out very successfully, and might
be imitated by others.

Willie had a large slate on which he
sometimes worked out his sums. On this
he wrote two sentences in a large round
hand easily read. Here they are:

A pint of beer costs twopence and does
harm. ’ :

A pint of water costs nothing and does
good. -

‘T’11 just put this slate where father will
see it when he comes home,’” he said, ‘and
perhaps what I have written will make
him think.”

Then Willie went off to bed.

M. Collins was notg drunkard, but he
and some other members of his family
spent a good sum of money weekly in beer.

. Willie knew this; he was convinced that
money so spent was wasted, and was cer-
tain that if instead it went to buy good
ft;od and clothes they would all be hap-
pier.. ? :

Mr. Collins greatly admired Willie’s love
of learning and often looked at his home-
work with considerable pride; as usual he
took up the slate to see what his little son
had been doing. ;

‘Well, 'm bothered,’ he exclaimed, ‘this
is a rum sort of home-lesson, I must see
about this to-morrow.’

The next morning Willie came down-
stairs wondering how this experiment had
worked. :

‘What’s all this?’ shouted Mr. Collins,
-pretending to be very angry, and pointing
to the slate. ‘I want to know what all
this ‘means about beer and water.”

Willie became a little nervous, his
tongue somehow became tied up in a knot
and he almost stammered as he said:

‘Please, father, we had a lesson about
money.’ : ‘

‘Well, and suppose you did, you don’t
mean to say that I waste money in beer,
do you?’ : : >

‘Well, father, we heard that if our fa-

thers didn’t drink beer we should all be
much better off.

‘Nonsense, boy, nonsense, that’s all very
well when a man is a drunkard, but a
sober man like myself spends very little.’

By this time Willie’s courage had all
come back to him; his brains were very
active, and he could see that here was his
opportunity. If once lost he might never
get it again.

‘Excuse me, father, but can you spare
a minute or two while I work out a little
sum#?’

‘Very well, go on. I've only got five
minutes to spare, it’s a wet morning, or
I shouldn’t be here.”

Willie turned over the slate and said,
‘Now, father, please tell me how much you
spend in beer a day?’ ;

‘Well, I have about three pints—that’s
sixpense.” Willie put it down, ‘Father, 6d.’

‘And mother?’ said Willie.

‘Well, say three half pints for her, that’s
threepence.’

‘And Jack, what shall I put down for
him, dad?’

‘Say threepence for him.’

Willie reckoned it up and said, ‘Well,
father, our little family spends a shilling
a day in beer, and it’s all waste, for it is
no good as a food, and it can’t quench
thirst.”

‘Well, and suppose we do, you can’t buy
suits of clothes for a shilling.’

‘But, dad,” answered Willie, ‘three hun-
dred and sixty-five shilings make eighteen
pounds five shillings, and you could buy
several suits of clothes with that, and
have a holiday into the bargain.’

‘It’s all wrong, my lad, I never had
eighteen pounds in my life.’

‘No, dad, and you mnever will have if
you spend so much in beer. The teacher
said it is always difficult to understand
how large a sum is spent in a year when
little sums are spent daily.’

Willie’s experiment was Very success-
ful. The money that would have been
spent in beer is now partly ' spent in
;‘lﬁzhii,ﬂgnd partly]put into the bank.
e ll;en are full of hope that mnext

mmer they will have a seaside holiday.

Soldiers of the White Ribbon
Army.
Tune: ‘Numberless as the Sands.’
Key: A Flat.

O the youth of our land are in danger
From a foe more destructive than Wa’.r-

Who will come to our help and protecﬁox,z
Who will help us to banish the barp

5 G Chorus,

e’re soldiers of the White Ribbon Arm
And old King Alcohol is our fos,
But, when we older grow,
We the Drink will overthrow,

We're soldiers of the White Ribbon Army.

We have seen many poor little children
Whose homes are g0 wretched and bare,
And we know it is Drink that has robbed
them
Of the comforts which they ought to
share.
Cho,

O the army of drunkards is marching
To a doom that no tongue can declare;
Some we love may be numbered among
them;
We must save them from death and
despair.
; Cho.
[Composed for and dedicated to the
White Ribbon Army, by R. L. Werry,
Montreal, 1803.]

Expiring Subscriptions.

Would each subscriber kindly look at
the address tag on this paper? If the
date thereon is Feb., 1803, it is time that
the renewals were sent in so as to avoid

‘losing a single copy. As renewals always

date from the expiry of the old'subscrip-
tions, subscribers lose nothing by remit-

ting a little in advance.
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Correspondence

‘Wanstead, Ont.

Dear Editor,—I promised you when I
renewed my subscription that I wounld
write to you and tell you a little about our
oil country around Petrolea. My papa
lives eight miles from that town, and as
we drive in, we see a perfect forest of der-
ricks, hundreds of them, one .over each
well. Sometimes those are in straight
rows, and are a pretty sight. They are
connected by jerking rods, and often a
hundred and fifty are pumped by one en-
gine. When the oil is pumped into tanks
it is taken in underground pipes to the
refinery. There is only one refinery in
Petrolea now; the smaller ones have been
bought out by ‘The Imperial,’ a .large
company which have their refinery in Sar-
nia. The oil is taken there in pipes, and
is refined. Besides making the oil that

we burn, they make machine, benzine,
fuel oils, tar, parafine wax and can-
dles. I like the ‘Messenger’ very much.

My mamma used to take it when she was
a little girl. I am nine years old, and am
in the fourth reader, and as I am taking
music lessons too I am a busy girl.
ELSIE N.

(A very nice little letter, Elsie.—Ed.)

Fortune Bay, P.E.L

Dear Editor,—This is the first letter o
hawve written to the ‘Messenger.’ I am
eleven years of age, and my birthday is
on May 24th. We live on a farm. I have
three pets, one cat and two dogs. I go to
day school; our teacher’s name is Mr.
Roberts. We live a mile from school.
Sister takes the ‘Messenger,’ and I like
it very much, especially the correspond-
ence. We go to the Presbyterian church.
We have no Sunday-school here mow.

MARY A. J.

Peterboro’, Ont.
Dear Editor,—Having seen so many let-
ters in the ‘Messenger’; written from so
meany little girls about my age, and not
sesing any from Peterborough, I thought I
would write one. I get the ‘Messenger’ at
Sunday-school, and enjoy reading it very
much. I attend the North Ward school
regularly. I was ten years old on the six-
teenth of November. I am in the third
reader, and my tsacher’s name is Mr.
Walkey, and I am very fond of grammar,
arithmetic and spelling. I have three
sisters and one brother, and am the second
youngest of the family. We live a little
out of the town, and we keep a cow and
also a dear little calf. I have a beautiful
doll, which I received at Christmas. I am
very fond of reading, end have read a
number of interesting bosks. We havs
two gray kittens, and I like to pet them,
they seem so knowing. We had a Christ-
mas tree, and it was beautifully decorated.

) HAZEL B.

Dudskeany, Alt.
Dear Editor,—I go to school and to Sun-
day-school. We have six stores in this
town and a blacksmith. We have lots of
fun around here gkating. I have a dog;
his name is Cooly. I wonder if any other
person’s birthdey is om the same day gas
mine, which, is the twenty-second of April,

W. M. R.

Caledonia, Onf.

Dear Editor,—As I have seen so many
interesting letters in the ‘Messenger,” I
thought I would write one. Y have no-
thing ' to tell that will interest you, ex-
cept about our farm. We own one hun-
dred and fifty aecres of land. Nearly
every field in our farm has got a name,
I will now tell you some of the name:.
‘The Piper hill,’ this field is calied that
because it is on a little hill. ‘Elm Grove,’
‘Wefit Wood,” ‘Tim’s field.” This field waa
called after a man by the name of ‘Jim’
who helped grandfather to clear the field,
‘Swartle,” ‘Kill barn hill; ‘Sawtre Howe,”
and ‘Crawford,’ ‘Taffet’s’ and ‘ Hawk-
hurst.” A man by the name of Ir, Perex
owned a small farm back of us, and h-+
had it for sale, so father bought it Tt
has always been called ‘Peper’s’ since. T8.
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live about four miles from Caledonia. It
bas a post-office, four stores, two butcher-
shops and a number of private houses.
I live about three-quarters of a mile from
school, so I go regularly. . We have a very
pretty school-house and school-yard. In
front of the school there is a picket fence,

painted. The other three sides are wire..:

Inside the fence, around the school-yard,
there are very green trees, which look
very pretty. :
: GLADYS H. (age 11).

. (Very neat.—Ed.)

; : Petitcodiac, N.B.
Dear Editor,—I get the ‘Northern Mes-
senger’ at the Baptist Sunday-school, and
I like it very much. - I like the ¢ Little
Folks’ and ‘ Correspondence’ pages the
best. On seeing the letters from boys and
girls of different places, and not seeing
one from here, I thought I would write.
There was a girl (aged 12) from Lang-
side, Ont., who signed her mame ¢ Puss,’
and wanted the scholars to guess her real
name. I thought perhaps it was ‘Kitty.’
But perhaps I am mistaken. Perhaps
when she writes again she will tell me if
I wias right. I also tried to guess the rid-
dle sent by ‘Annie Irwin, Relsizey, Ont.’
I thought it was ‘the whale that swallow-
ed Jonah.’ I would like her to write to
the ‘Messenger’ and tell me if I guessed it
right. I gigned the Temperance Pledge in
the ‘Messenger.” Next time, I will try to
write more interestingly.
ELVA 8. (age 13).

Back Bay, N.B.
Dear Editor,—I have begun to take the
‘Northern Messenger,’ and like reading
the correspondence so well that I thought
I would write one too. Our school open-
on Jan. 6th, and our teacher’s'mame is Mr.
Reed.  We live close to the water; the
steamboat runs here three times a week; I
have a large doll, she was two years old
Christmas. ‘Maud 8., Union Grove, Ont.,’
said she would like to know if any other
little girl had a birthday on the same day
as her’s, July 22nd. My sister has. My

birthday is Jan 22nd. i
WINNIE M. C. (age 12).

(You write neatly and prettily, Win-.

nie.—Ed.)

Elmhedgse, Ont.
wvear Editor,—I thought I would enjoy
writing to your paper. I go to St. John’s

Sunday-school, and we get the ‘IMessen-,

ger.” I like to read it; I think itisa nice
paper to read. I live on a farm. We
work three hundred and fifty acres. I
have seven brothers and no sisters, and
for pets I have a little kitten and twio
dolls. I call my kitten Liomess. I am
writing with my brother, whose name is
Ernest. I go to school in the summer-
time, but I cannot go in the winter, as it is
too cold for me. I was twelve years old
on Dec. 25th. I wonder if any other lit-
tle girl’s birthday is the same. Good-
bye, Editor. ' MAY L. B. N.
Harrisville, N.B.
Dear Editor,—My sister took the ‘Mes-
senger’ twenty years ago. We live about
three miles from Moncton. I go to Sun-
day-school, and I like my teacher ever so
much. Her name is Miss Hopper. I live
on a farm. I go to school and am in the
gseventh grade. Our last teacher’s mame
- was Miss MacNaughton. I am going to
gend a few names of friends that I know
would like a sample copy of the ‘Messen-
ger.’ ‘JOSIE M. V.
(Neatly written.—Ed.)

Thedford, Ont.

Pear Editor,—My father is a farmer,
and we live about a mile from the village
of Thedford. I have two sisters, one is
ten years old and the other is two months
old. I was born in Manitoba, Portage La
Prairie, close to the Assiniboia river, and
we came to Ontario when I was two years
old. I had a great grandmother who was
born in Ireland, and came to this coun-
try when about sixty years of age. She
died two years ago, living to the age of
one hundred and three. My grandfather,
who lived quite near us, went to Kelowna,
B.C., a few months ago to live. T go to

so}nool every day, and walk about three
miles. My sister and I take music lessons
every week. :
. MELROSE B. R. (age 13).
(Neatly written.—Ed.)

Siruvallier, Madras, India.
‘Dear Editor,~—~As I have not seen any let-
ters from here, I thought I 'would write
and tell you how much I enjoy reading the

p 2 <
Messenger,” which I receive every Sun-'

day from some unknown and kind:friend,
whom I sincerely thank for the same. I
_think the ‘Messenger’ a very lively and
interesting paper, but I like the corres-
pondence page. I am the eldest of a fam-
11.y of seven children, two brothers and five
sisters. I attend the Presbyterian Con-
vent College, B. Town, Madras, but I be-
long to-the Church of England.
{ JANE A. P.

(We are glad to hear from India.—Ed.)

: Vancouver, B.C.

Dear Editor,—~As I have never written
to the ¢ Messenger,” I thought I would
write.
fourth book. T also attend Sunday-school
every Sunday, and get the ¢ Northern Mes-
enger.” Vancouver’s population is about
thirty thousand. We have a fine zoologi-
cal garden, containing many rare speci-
mens of beasts, birds, etec., from many
parts of the globe. The drive around the
park is exceptiomally grand, the distance
is about nins miles over a magnificent
road, constructed of ‘sea-shells, which is
always in good condition, neither muddy
nor dusty. The road is through the gigan-
tic Douglas firs for which this province is
noted; some of these trees measure over
fifty feet in circumference. At the en-
trance to the park is our bathing beach,
the Cony Island of the West. The view
of the Cascade mountains to the north is
extremely beautiful, they remain snow-
capped the year round, and look very re-

freshing on a hot day in August, but just

at present (in January) they have the op-
posite effect.

broad Pacific, with Vancouver Island;

looming up faintly across the Gulf of Geor-;
gia, with perhaps one of the Empresses,

we can see the Royal Mail steamers on
their long voyage to the Orient. I think

Vancouver is destined to become a very

large city, and in time will rival the Queen
City because of the latter’s lack of sea-
board. I am yvery proud of our city and
its rapid growth.

LIBBIE H. (age 13).
(Very nicely written and interesting,—

Ed.)

Holland’s Mills, Que. '

Dear Editor,—We have taken the ‘Mes-
senger’ for the past four years, and.enqu
reading the children’s letters. I live in
Portland, five miles north-west of the Du-
d thirty-five miles north

lievre river, an !
of the city o,f Ottawa, by a rough and hilly
road at the foot of the mountain where the
High Rock phosphate mine was worked
some years ago, about five miles from
the famous high falls, which are about
180 feet in height. It is a beautiful sight
to see the water foaming over the rocks.
We often have excursions there in summer-
time, and I love to go. Many people who
have seen it say it is as beautiful a sight
as the Niagara Falls. The country
around here is very hilly and mountain-
ous, but: still very beautiful and healthy,
So many people from the city come here
to spend the summer. I attend the Pres-
byterian church and Sunday-school every
Sunday. Our superintendent’s mame is
Mr. Mason, and we all like him very much
and feel sorry that he is going to leave
us.. I wonder if any little girl’s birthday
who takes this ‘Messenger’ is on the samc
day as mine, the 12th of July.
JESSIE E. R. (age 12).
(A nice little letter.—Ed.)

P

A Bagster Bible Free.

Send five new subscribers to

the

‘Northern Messenger’ at thirty cents each |

and secure a nice Bagster Bible, suitable
for Sabbath School or Day School. Bound
in black pebbled cloth, with red edges,
measures seven inches by five and three-
quarter inches when oven '

I attend school, and am_in the.

To the west we have the’
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Food or Poison,
(Pres. Review.)

In this matter of educating the youth
there is much to be done that our schools
do not accomplish, and that our homes are
not doing. The immorntal ‘Topsy’ com-
densed her development in mental and
moral strength into the epigram, ¢’Spect
I growed!” That describes the moral
growth of most of the youths and maidens
we meet. With moral faculties practically
starved they go out early into life, and
these faculties greedily feed upon what is
first offered them. Thus we see the boys
gathered about the stationers’ windows!
lta_&rning their A. B. C. in morals from the
vile pictures displayed there. Half a
dozen of them club together and buy a
book, whose every page reeks with filth.
Ill weeds grow fast, and six months in
tpis school is sufficient to make the rest ofl
life one long painful effort to put out
what should never have been allowed to
enter.

Ask any man of middle life what has
hindered him most in life, and what he
has to fight most strenuously now, and he
will tell you of one day in his boyhood
when the poison that has embittered the
rest of his life was introduced. Perhaps

‘it was the description of some sinful act,

perhaps it was the sipping of what re-
mained in the gldss set down by one he
loved, perhaps it was a Page of a book
that his immature mind could not receive,
but the poison entered, and ever since has
been doing its deadly work. Had there
been such care exercised oyer the life of
that child that the thousand and one en-
quiries were satisfied, that even its insat-
inte craving had been met by food cal-
culated to give strength, there would have
been no room for the entrance of the
poison. How much more would that life
have meant, how much more would it not
have accomplished. -

To satisfy with food that will strength-
en i5 infinitely better than to forbid to
taks that food which looks pleasant and
tastes good, but that brings only bitter-
ness after it has been eaten. Is it not
strange that we will not learn this lesson,
though it was one of the first taught to
our race? The prohibition failed then, in
the best possible circumstances for its suc-
cess and it is doomed to failure ever since.
Meet evil with good, but forestall the ap-
proach of the evil, and garrison the life
with the good. Let it be the place of the
parent, to whose care God has entrusted the
little life, to give time to this supreme
duty, and so fortify the mind of the child
that when, at length, the lists must be
entered and life’s battle taken up by that
child, whether in childhood still, or grown
to manhood or womanhood, there is not
the handicap of a moral nature that has
never been developed. Let each go out.
from the home well equipped, with the
moral life well developed by exercise, and
every part of the moral life guarded with
a clean, straight thought. :

The Blessing of a Couch.
(‘The Family Doctor.”)

A room without a couch of some sort is
only half finished. Life is full of ups and
downs, and all that saves the san ty of
the mentally jaded and physically ex-
hausted. fortune fighter, is the periodical
good cry and momentary loss of conscious-
ness on the upstairs lounge or the old sofa
in the sitting room. There are times when
so many of the things that distract us
could be straightened out and the way
made cleat if only one had a long, com-
fortable couch on whose soft bosomy he
could throw himself, boots and brains,
stretch his weary frame, unmindful of
tidies and tapestry, close his tired eyes,
reiax the iemsion of his muscles, and give

js harassed mind a chance. Ten minutes
cf this scothing narcotic, when the head
throbs, the soul yearns for endless,;
dreamless rest, would make the.  vision
clear, the nerves steady, the heart light,
and the star of hope shine again. Thero
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is no doubt that the longing to die is mis-
taken for the need of a nap. Business
men and working women want regular and
systematic doses of dozing, and, after a
mossy bank in the shade of an old _oak
that succeeding seasons have converted into
a tenement of song birds, there is nothing
that can approach a big sofa, dr a low,
long couch placed in a corner, where tired
nature can turn her face to the wall and
sleep and doze away the gloom.

NORTHERN MESSENGER

(A Twelve Page Illustrated Weekly).

One yearly subscription, 30c.

Three or move copies, separately addresse
ed, 25¢ each. :

Ten or more to an individual address, 20¢
each. : :

Ten or more separately addressed, 25¢ per

COpY.. :
When addressed to Montreal City, Great Britain and Postal
Union countries, 52¢ postage must be added for each copy 5
United States and Canada free of postage. Special arrange-
ments will be made for delivering packages of 10 or more in
Montreal. Subscribers residing in the United States can
remit by Post Ofice Money Order on Rouse’s Point, N.Y.,or
Express Money Order payable in Montreal,
Sample package supplied free on applica-
kion

JOHN DOUGALL & SON,’
Publishers, Montreal,

In all correspondence with advertisers in
these columns, kindly mention the ‘Mes-
senger.” This will oblige the publishers
of this paper as well as the advertiser.

. An Admirable Food :

EPPS'S

for maintaining Robust Health

COCOA

In Cold Climates. -

et

£ BABY'S OWN

for Announcement of the Northern
£ Bus:ness College, Owen Sound,
Ontario, the leading College in the
Dominion. C.A. Fleming, rincipal

G00D  CANVASSERS WANTED

T0 PUSHA DOLLAR PROPOSITION ON A
50°% CONMMISSION.

IT APPEALS STRONGLY TO THE BEST PEOPLE
I IN EVERY LOCALITY,

No experience necessary. No deposit required
School teachers succeed well. Must furnish
minister’s recommendation.
Address AGENT MANAGER,
P. 0. Box 2234, Montreal.
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like to
own the msl, wonder-
as

thatcan ta cry as naturally
asany living baby? If you would
Jiko to own this life wender
you can 'l‘gu'. her withoutspendlr g
one ceut, We will present you
with one absolutely free if you
will sell for us at 10¢. exch only
5 large, beautiful I:cka‘ges of
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FREE
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. beautiful silk, protty ribbon and
fine Jace sufficient to mwake the lat and dress shown in the
picture, Qirls, you can all this free,
rd to-day and we will send me %oa
can easily neﬁ it all in a few minutes. Mary Hodgins, High-
land ve, Ont., said s “I sold all the Perfume ina few min-
_utes, Everybody thinks it is lovely.”’ BHE ROS
PERFUME CO, DEPT. 412 TORONTO.
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10 cents_ I tnarea wnd tn

humorous rocitations, em the

RO e, el 4 hporaas compoutina
‘well as humorous com]

 of every ld'nd mﬂ“ , Sent postpaid for 10,

Jounston & Co., Box 401 Joronto,
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|l The above picture illustrates four well. ===

8 known partsof a gun. To every boy who

T
ig able to name the different parts, and who sends us the answer, will be '“
lutely Free, a fine All-Steel Long-Distance Air Rifle, with h.ud!ome!y s

d barrel, trigger guard and side plates, improved globe sights, pistol grip

i ziven,
B nickel-!

and walnut stock. Just whatevery boy nceds, Alwaysready

N

for Rats, Sparrows, Squirrels, ete.

t do2s uot cost you one cent to answer this advertisement, Don't delay a moment, but study the picture
¥ carefully, and if you areclever and smart enough to make out the names of the different parts, write us at once,

fl There is only one other condition necessary to b complied with
il Rifics, of which we shall write you as soon as youranswer is r

belore you become entitled to one of these handsome

eceived, This condition igvery simple, in fact it is

¥ meroly o slight favoer which we would like you to do for us. It will notcostyou one cent, and will not take up more than a few

minutes of your spure time. Write atonce. ‘FHE ENT

ERPRISE €9, Rifie Dept. 499, Toronto,

—NO SECURITY ASKED—
We sendyou 5 large beautifully
colored pictures, eacn 16x22 inches
named ** Tue Angels Whisper,”
¢The Family Record,” *‘Christ
before Filot,” * Rock of Ages.”
A These e‘Pictﬂ.u*els are handsomely

finished in 12 cvlors and could not
4 be bought for Jess than 50c, each
n any stors, You sell them for
B8] 25:. each, send us the money, and
@ for your trouble we send you a
ha e go'd-finished Bouble
Hunting Case Watch, lady’s
or Gent's size, richlyand elabor-
3 ately engraved in solid gold de-
signs, with stem wind and set,
accurately adjusted reliable fmported movement. Write usa
post eard to-day and we will mail you the pictures postpaid,
also our large il'ustrated Premium List showing dozens of other
valuable prizes. Address, Home Art Co., Dept 408 Toronto.
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FREE EARTRS

Splendid Magic Laniern with
power!ulleuseanhowinsdozens
. Of pictures in colors and
Real Steam Engine
with brass boiler and
steam  chest, steel
piston rod and fly
wheel, and Russian
ironburner compart-
ment, given for
sellingonly 1 doz.
large packages of
Bweet Pea

1L,

o each. Thepackages 3
are beantifully decorated fn 12 colors, and each one contains 42
of the rarest, prettiest and most fragrant varieties, of every
fmaginable co'or. Wou can & and 4 packages
in every housos A 50c.certifieate free with each package.
Write us a post gard to-day and we will mail the Seeds post-
paid. When sold return $1.20 and we will forward immediately
both the Lantern and Exn ©, The DOMINION
SEED CO., DEPT 459 TORONTO, ONT,

ANYONE CAN PLAY THE
WONDERFUL
AUTOHARP

|5 MINUTES
PRACTICE

WiITH

E REE g-WEE('l)‘ TT"ONED

Made of selected California Redwood, hmdlomel{ polished with
23 gilver strings and 3 bars producing 8chords, for selling only
135 large packages of Sweet Pea §oodl at 10¢, each, The
packages are beautifully decorated in 12 colors and each contains
42 ofthe rarest, prettiest and most fragrant varieties in every
imaginable color, H. Smith, Sydney, C.,B., said: ‘I sold all
the Seeds in five minutes.”” A 50e, Certificate free with each
package. Write us a Post Card to-day, and we will send you
the Seeds postpaid. Sell them return $1.50 and we will immedi-
ately forward your Autoharp with music rack, pick, full in-
étrootor and 16 selections.  Write at once, THE DOMs
INION SEED CO., DEPT. 407 TORONTO

SOLID SILVER SET FREE

Set: Paper Cutter with
pearl bade, Glove But-
E toner and Seal with any
® letter engraved so that
you can stamp your
initial on the wax used
in sealing
All three have Solid StorlinF Silver Handles beauti-
fully chased and engraved, each having a silk cord and tassel
attached. This isa very elegant and costly set, butyou can
ﬁt it absolutely free by selling oniy 8 of our Canadian

lome Cook Books at 15¢. cach. Every ladybuys
one. A 50c. certificate free with each book. Laura Barry,
Blackville, N.B,, said: * Your Cook Books went like hot cakes.
Everyone was pleased with them,” Write us a Post Card
to-day and we will send the Cook Books ;pﬁpﬂd. The

peciall 477,

Home S ty Co.s Dept. ‘Toronto.

\FREE
ed

e Coolk kS,
re nicel nted, beauti-
8; Cboicﬁlyal:dﬂpﬂ-
A 50c.

each Book,
S D 1 Ring
)
L 't miss this chance but write at ol THE HOME
BPECIALTY CQ1, Dept. 451, Toronto, Ont

straight line or N -
circle, made entire- .

ly of metal, henutﬂw

painted arnd ornamented. "}
only 6 |
> : Sweet
Pea Scedsiat 10¢. each. The packages are beautifully
decorated in 12 colors and one contains 42 ‘of the
rrest, p{:‘amest‘o and ﬂn“ ut vln'rletles in vaéy
imaginable color. Ve Wy s. o
Lozan, St. Johns, N.B., milc'l’: ““The geads vg;nt like hot
cakes, 50c, certificate free with each package. Write 9
us3 4 post card to-day and we will sed yo'i the Seeds post

Given for sellin,
largo packages o

MAGIC STEREOSCOPE FREE

BOYS and GIRLS!

5 ﬁy Here is something new.
A Nothing less than a Magio
Lantera that works without
alight, A lyou havetodo
to see toe views is to look
through the lens, when &
beautiful scene will spread
out before you, revealing all
the dclicate effects of color
foundin real living scenery.
With each Stercoscope we
send an assorcmentof views
on glass, which will afford
youand your friends endless

amugement, We give this splendid Btercoscope free for selling
only @ large packages of ll:)v;lvept Peu Seeds, at 10¢, each.

he pack tifully

are i d in 12 colors, mnd each
one contains 42 of the rarest, prettiest and most fragrant varie-
ties, in every imaginable color, Everybody bays., A 50c.
certificate free with each package, M, Sp-eles, Mono Mills,
Ont., said: *‘ I no sooner opened my percel than I hod all the
Seeds sold, They went like wildfire.”” Writeus 8 Post Card
to-day and we w{ll send the Seeds ponsﬁ 1, "THE PRIZE
BEED CO., BDEPT400 TORONIO, ONTARIO

FREE ENAMELLED
WAT

for men or boys.

Handsome Silver

Nickel case on which a Deer is
elegantly enamelled, the rich
brown fur and delicate coloring
making the whole design abe
solutely true to life. very
‘beautiful and a thoroughly
cliable  watch l‘éhut

's every ])l"'pﬂﬂﬂ

of the most expensive
timepiece, given for
selling olﬁy 1% doz.
large packages of
SBwee Pea
Seeds at 10¢. each.
e packages'are
beautifully decoratedin
12 colors and each one

, prettiest and
most fragraut varieties
in every imaginable
color. Harry Smith,
fydney, C.B, said:
“Tsold all the Seeds
in five minutes. They

5 & weunt like wildfire.”
A 50¢. Certificate free with each kage, Write us & Post
Card to-day and we willmall the Packages postpaid. Don't
delay, Wm. koski, Shoal Lake, Man., says: ‘I received
_the Watch and am more than delighted with it. Tt isasplendid
timekeeper and also_a handsome watch.” Address: 'The
nonlﬁon Seeod Dept 464 Torouto.

. Columbia
» Phonograph

CGiven for selling only @
doz, large pac of Sweet Pea Seeds at 10¢. each,
The packages are beautifully decorated in 12 colors and each
one contains 42 of the rarest,
varieties in every imaginable color.
Wm. McKeil, Pugwash, N.S., said : *I sold al t
minutes.” A 50c. certificate free with each package. Th's
wondertul instrument is made by the famous Columbia Pho-
nograrh Co., of New York and Paris. With it we send five

PRTE

card Seeds gosb
Brimston's Corners, Ont., says: 1 t}lin my

id. M. Payne,
fione is 3 splendid for so 1i k” Th
el i 3R

BOYS -
A FREE RIFLE

g;lre death l'.o Rats, Crows,
BrIOWs, ete. ONE range.
terrific foree. Bgt mﬂe‘:n
latest model, with handsomely
nickel-plated barrel, trigger guard
and side plates, improved globe
ights, pistol grip and walnut stock,
Shoota B. B, shot, slugs or darts
with terrific force and perfect accu-
e best Air n
Given for selling only
1% dog. large packages of
eet I"ea Seeds, stile.
Each pack: is beauti-
fully decorated in 12 colors, and
containg 4% of the rarest, pret.
ticst aud most fragrant large
flowering varieties in every
imaginablecolor, H,Smith,
Sydney, C.B.. said: “I
mold all the Seeds in five
minuates, They went like
wildfire,” A 50¢,certificato
fres with each package.
- Write us & PPost Card
to-day and we will gend
the Beeds postpaid. Sell
them, return $1.80, and we
will immediately forward
yso:r Rifle, The Prize

Toronte,

paid. ‘Dominion Seed Co., Dept 461 Toronto

ed Co., dept.
: 0nt405
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"FREE SLEEPING DOLL

GIRLS | we trustyou, We don't wunt one cent of your

money.  We want to make you a present of this big, boatatis
pretty Sleeping Dol Dollie has o,

ﬁolden curls, moving bisque head, «rms and lﬁs and lovels

lue ¢ wat shut and open, go o 'slesp and wako up, likua

SLEEPING.

X

6 and Chain and Riffs

Given absolutely free for selling only 2 doz. beautifally colored

S
' of Sweet Pen Seeds at f0c. each. The Watch has a
mkd:g:e lesver gickelpca?a elaborately engraved and is fitted with s

B iable imported movement.  The Rifleis of the best make and latest
ggggl wit.hp:!l steel barreland fistings, impreved globe sights, pistol grip
and walnut stock. If shoots B. B. Shot, slugs or dasts with terrific forceand
per:ect accuracy, and isalways ready for rats, squirre.s and trespassing P
catsand i - ¥8, remember you donot get one but the

g whole thyee Premiums torsclling only 2} doz. pachxm of our
% Seeds. They are ihe easiest sellers ever handlol. Everybady buys
them. A 50c. Certificate fres with each package, Roy Butler, Wilson-
ville, Ont., said: **I sold all the Seeds in a few minntes. The :vh:m. iike
hot cakes.” Write us a Posgt Card to day and we will se X Sceds
postpaid. When sold return $3.00 and we will forward a .
once the ateh, Chain asnd Rifle. Boyé
here i3 your chance. Dun't

DOMINION

reallive baby. ha rimmed in the latest style and her
dresgis mads of the richest material, eut in the latest fashion
and elegantly trimmed with lace and velvet. She has shoe
‘stockings and lace-trimmed nnderwear, and can be dressed unz
undressed a3 often as you like.  Girls, this dollis a charming
beauty ani preitier than Youcan possibly imacine. Lizzie Sproat
New-lale, Man., sald:  Ereceived the Do'l to-day. Ttisthe pret-
iest Doll § have ever seen,” Romember, you can get
H &8613 jm t}'e ::ilk (;fk Yyou m‘ t.éa sell only I.asnf &aur
= nifiily colored pay of Sweet Poa Sceds
at 10c.cnch. A B0e. Gmmte free with each mkage.

Gertrudo Reid, Seaforth, Ont., 5ays : ** I received my

o'clock and at half-past all the packages were sold. They went
yery fast,’ Write & Post Cardto-day and we will sead tha
Boeds postpall. Prize Seed ©o.; Dept. 485, Toronto 1 —" 3

FORTUNE i 4 GIRLS, LOOK!, |

E R EIE 2k iees

A marvellons invention. It \ g ! il
will tell your fortune and an- o —
Bwarevery question you ask i,
If you wish to kuow whether P 3 o : 5
fortune or misfortune awaity ; e L Crresd
Jou, if you sre Lo marry ornot, or anything else that now puzzies '} * % »
ou, just direct your thought and conversation to this Magio ¢ 7) !
ortune Teller, and everything will be made clear, You can taik (®) 2 et
to it ag though it were & liviag being, #nd it will answer withont
a0 jastant’s delay. We give this wonderfal machine for s»lling J ) )
at k3¢, cach only § Canadian Home Cook Books, These Books 0y 4
are nicely printed, beautifully bonnd, and each contains 739 - e = 8
cholce recipes, Evex&y housckeepsr bugfnone. Write NS & i
us & pest eard to-day and we will mail the U Rooks poste A M )
paid. Dou't delay. Home Specialty Co., Dept. 432, Toropto, * A ke NE A .
ap Earn This et X "
WATCH ¥ 24 FEEMiuMS
With  polished silver F R E E
nickel open face case, the o
baek elaborately engray. \ 4 > i
faney mubed edge, i LA Lwelg Big Dell, aa pretty as & picture, stylishly dressed from top to tes in the richest material, with hat to mateh, undere
beavy bevelled L olothing, sl oea,lennﬂng., etc,, that you oan take off and put on as often na you like, II. A comp'cte set of Doll’s Furniiure,
keyless Wind, imported works, by i bureau, washstand, bed, lounge, iabie, chairs and stove, 111, Laundry Outfit—tub, washboard, iron and stand, V. Table
selling o1 5 lsrge packages of @) Bervice—cup and saucer, kaife, fork and spoon, lemonade jug, glass and tray, V, A Baby Doll in a cradle; slsoa frying pan,
Swest Poa Secds at I g Enough furniture and thinga to start Dolly up in housekeeping. Girls, we give everything shown in this picture absolutely ¥ree,
The packages are beantifully decor- }}} A big dressod Doll, 8 pieces of furniture, and 15 other articles, all for selling only I doz. of our new Canadian Home Cack Books,
ated in ¥2 colors and each ore con- at lic. each, Theso 5«“: were never before 8old for less than 250, They are nicely printed, beautifully bowund, and each contains
teing 43 of the 789 cholco recipes, Every Lady buys ome, A 50c. certificate froe with ench Book. Jessie Baxter, Rherbrooks, Que.,
most fragral 8aid: ““I never saw anything sell so quickly as your Jook Beoks, They went like wildfire,” Thig is the grandest @reased Doil and
imaginable color J the wost complete outft ever offered. Girls! you must net miss this chance. Writeusa Post Ca to-day and we will send.
buys. Pe oll, Li ! the Jook Books postpaid, TME MOME SPECIALTY €O, DEPT, 402 TORONTO, ©NTARIC,
Out., ssid - e geeds sold like
50c, certificate fres with each

P \
s eard to-day and we will send you 35: Seeds

vt delay, Edward Gilbert, Petrolea, Ont,,

o B g e

¢o., DEPw, A6 RONTO, Ont:

Flegant
FUR SCARF

E*"REE

Send us_your name and address on a 2
Post Card and we will send you 1.0
Canadian nomocmgooks
o scll for us at 1Bc. cach. Every
V'8 one. A 500, Certificste
free with each beok. L
8 Blackville, N,B., said :

Finest English Chins ofthe latest and most besut N |
decorated with flowersin lovely colors. We givethe§ piecesshown in the)

pleture, all full size, ing the most P ds set that

any lady could wish to have. Toset off & lrromm or make your own
Toom beautiful and ttractive nothing could  be better than dne of ourd
handsome Toflet Sets, We will give you ore sbsolutely free for sciling§
¥) only Z0 Canadian Home Cook Boolks at 15¢ each, These|
W)200ks are nicely printed, beantifully bound, and each contains T8
fyCholce Recipes. Every lady buys one, A 50c. Cortificatel
B tree with eac book, TFlorence Ascott, Rupert, Que., said : I gold all
8} the Cook Books in n few minutes, Everyone was pleased with them snd
thought them awfully cheap.” Write us a Post Card to-day, and
we will send yon the Cook Books postpaid, Bell them, yetursn $5.00,

and wo will fmmediately send you this elegant Toilet Sot, "%
HOME sncm'i'v CO., Depts 403 TORONTS
< < = e Y

AN ELEGANT TOILET SET-FREE
‘and

. " Given forselling only ¥0 packages of Sweel Pen
Seeds, at 10¢, cach, The :ukayya are beanﬁmlly":twnted in

1% colors, and each one contains 42 of the rarest, prettiest sud most

£ in every imaginablecolor. Everybody bu% o

i Roy Lupply ,Resewcod, Man, ,said: '+ The Sceds went like ‘wildfire,” A blec,
certificate free with each package. Thissplendid Rifleis 25inches long, has
20@ bamzer and highly polished wood

carf, which wegive for sellingonly

Cook Books is 3 ft, 6 in, long, 5 in.
wide, made of selected full furred skins,
with 6 fine full Liack tails. Annie Vold,
Asker, Alta, says: “I am delighted
with my Ruff. I!l my friends think it

» stock, &P§ and shcots shot, slugs or darts with
fsn beanty. mplte today, :g‘z,z 2 terrifie foros, nd the Beedg postpaid, We formerly
EPT. 478 Tovronto, o.." gave this Gua for gelling $1.50 worth; but 28 we hare only & fow left, we have put thavrice down to $1.00,1n

J

; arder to olear them out.  Write st once if you wanione. Prize Secd Co., Pept,411 Toronto, Punte

FRE E- TR
 8-KEY CORHET —|

Finely shaped and beautifally made

of nicke!, with powerful,

clear, sweet tore, given ﬁ selling at 15,

esch only § besutiful 14K, gold finished Stick

Pins. '{ho‘ dainty Pins are in a variety of
igns, et with exquisite Imitation

school 311 5o,
wr : © ug 3

::Q oyl:fﬁ :,m Turquoise, Dismoods, Rubles, eto. They ¢ I?hfbga.. gize, ltls° 'p(gl ':1 gn
ou 1% look easily worth 50c., and at onr price, only Jarge Fancy Glass Bof j,’]eg,

@ 0 lse;‘follke wildfire, Writeus s poss nicelymoulded in Imitation of

W e ot card to day and we will send you the Stick i cut. glass,” and  beautifuily
on. i Plus postpaid, A. Wiseman, Kirkton, Out., : ! / eriamtid Wi eolort: Thiv
toseliat 10e. Bays: “I was surprised to get such & grand i Perfume is made by oneofthe
# each, When Premium for 4o little work.” Address X it i manu’acturers . in
sold, remit s @) THE MAXWELL CO., i Bocka: e wats Dot
Y . v Dept, 446, 1‘0!0119), Ont, | \ il to § eodpr:‘c}xt

; ‘ H i 1] P ;;::?nbowe, ‘st onochalt the
# arn { ’ aic K ¥ regular price, E.er{zmem
. o 4 showit %1&1{ : ;meastt one

i it i
' ‘with polished silver nick face case, | ) i bottle,
iRt | 2 s AT, L o
d 1 i Cu Ot Cf o2
s Beary bovelled crystal and keyless lmW@'W rin ok Bt. 476, Foroote:

) imported The Paris Perfume Co,
¢each ouly I5 Glnss Pems, These pens I V% POPE: S0y TO4E
#ré made eutirely of glass. They never
rust, never wear out and writen page with
one dip of ink, Thel! sell easily
ik Al %mn¥h Fona it v bk SPena) g e o S
" » BAYS 3 ens el e - 8 . rl for selling on
oalkes, @;,’ S e iarge pmkm’f‘,r

one {a pleased with them,”
A 80o. certificate free with each Pen, Sweet FPea
Seeds at 10¢. esch,

« < send you thie pens yostpaid, Don't delay, Uyl
s = Edward Gilbert, Petrolea, Ont., says: pd I belnenﬁ‘i’!:ﬁ; .dge:ot-u'::g :

recelved my wateh in xoogleondluon. It is o dalsy and Tem in 12 colers, and each

very much pleased with it."”  FPen €0,, Dent. 463, Toronto, one contains 42 of the

; 2 rarest, prettiest and
FREE HORSELESS CARmIAGE

most fragrant varie-
o

ticey in every imagin-
concealed beneath the Ca H:fs, made en-

able color. A 50e. cer~

tirely of metal uicely finished A\ tificate freo with each
in colors, Given for seliing at kage, This won-
10c. each only @ Glasa dorfal {nvention hag a strong megnifying glass in one end
3 Pens. Theso Pens are mads through which you can see beautiful colored views of Japanese
@ entirely of Glags, They never scenes, which look 80 natural and lifelike that you will ' most
Tust, nover wear out, a0 write fhink you are travelling through that woaderful conntry. Get
& page with one dip of ink, one and entertain your friends, With ench wo send free 12 inter-
. bt Wl g — e S e for peoia oty T
t., sa; All the people wanted the Peng  Some oenery, efc, Hite a Prosty oL e B
Dought tiee and thres.® A 00 Coritmair oy he Penk Pen, e sacts e S ey Blih. Wpdaey, .0 oakt e+ L acia all
Writo us & Post Card today and we will send yon the Pans the seeds fu 5 minutes, Tha"‘“ iike wildfivo.* HE|
‘The Pon Co., Dept. 460, Toronto. DOMINION SEED CO., Lept. 494, Torontos
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i AM FREE
I want 4 mamma. Don't you
want a pretty dellie? I can
talk, say “Papa” and
b 7 havy. “T 1avs
baby.

m&elék%u:gf blue eyes,

cheeks, pearly
;osiyovuly complexion. They
pay I amas pretty as a picture
and Ican ouneversaw
adollthat could do thaf, aid
you? Bubtthe best ofit is ‘gon
¢an get me without spending
one cent, All you have to do
to sell ab §@c. each on'y 15
kages of Lemon, Vanilla
and Almond Flavoring Pow-

kage equals
. ";,gaof iquid Flavoring
T.

pen :

‘E dy bought the pow:
% :lg?;a;’n’%o 00, hst they were
; =3 splendid.”  Girls, X wang
: ey R

you want a pret b FLAVORING €O,
n:e?ngxof%gf %%Awli‘ul:eud you tho Powders sell.

for men or boys.
WATGH Handsome Silver
Nickel case on which a Deer is
elegantly enameled. the rich
brown fur and detivate coloring
making the whole uesign ub-
solutely trus to life very
beautilul and a thoroughly
reliab'e watch t
ADSWOrS eVel'y purpose
of the most expensive
timepiece piven for
se ling at 18e. each
only 1} doz. Glass

Glass.  They never
rust, pever wear out
and write 2 Wﬁc
with one dip of ink,
Thoy sell easily

oavs;

E. Bush, Rose Island,
Ont., rays :
et ke ot cakes.

rtifical ﬁ'eevmhelcl‘: Pen, Write us a Post
gedny atnod we wslg ma}:‘:he Pens m‘lt}‘.! llzco:l: edddg;
gfﬂ&h and am. more tha.neaegigl:it'edm\; it;l:éh Lisg ﬁ:::
M il L & Andso! - 2
4 SRETR G0. DEPT. 404, TORONTO.

MORRIS CHAIR

EASILY EARN E’D
‘ by selling at I::.auh.on% é

X\ Books, These books arenicely print-
= ed, beautifull nd

We bavejust bought L8110 Sets of Dishes from a large mannfactarer in Europe, st a speefally low yprice, and
wh hei 1ast, will give cre set to everyone who wi'l sell amongst their friends only I8 of our Canadian Homs

3¢, eacl These books were never sold before for less than 3A¢- They ar Iy priuted, beautifully bound

ond each contains 7386 cholce Recipes. With every book'we give a 500, Certifleate Freo. Every iady buys one. Gur

B agents say they never handled anything that sold so easily, Flerence Ascott, Rup:rt Que,, said: *‘1 gold ali the Cook Books
B in a few minutes. Everybody was pleased with them and thought them zwiully cheap.” In ourlilustration we enn do little §
more than show you the shape of this e'egant set. It consists of 38 picces, all fuil size for family uce, anifor all proctical §

purposes e(iuzlm any $15.00 set ever #old. The destzn is new and the beautiful desorations fu natural colors will not wash or

8l wear off, It is beyood all doubt the prettiest seb.of Dishes we have ever advertised, and rememwber. denr Jady, you have only

4 t:nt;elll lfvocr‘aur rnflt ml!};)ihcooki}lonkshto zet H.d Write us & Post Gu? m'{h‘y and we will mail yon the books postpuid.

i n easily se em in an honr, and at this rate our 1,000 sets will not last very loug, so do not put off

B writiny untilit is too late. Mrs, Magee, London, Ont. gays: “I'am delighted with my Dishes. I vaergxx)ec?cd

such & magnificent Premium for the small amount of work T did for yoa,” The Home Specialty Co,, Dept. 421 Toronto

ST R DTS

SURE DEATH TO RATS,
CROWS, SQUIRRELS,
RABBITS, ETC. :

Boys! How would you Jike to have an All-Steel Long-Dig
tance Air Rifie of the best make and latest modei, that shoots 1. B
Shot, Sluga and Darts with terriflc force nod perfect accuracy? We are 5
giving away Absclutely Freeo thesesplendid Rifles to anvons who f
will sell only 13§ cloz. large packages of Sweoet Pea Secds at i
10¢. exch. The packages are besutifully decorated in 12 colors,avd euch B
onecontains 42 of therarest, prettiest and most fragrant varieties.inevery [#
imaginable color. Eve: Ay Buys, M. Speeles, Mono Mills, Ont.
said: *‘I no soener opened my parcel t‘ny‘sn T had all the Seeds gold, The;
went like wildfire,”” A 5fe. certificate free with each packaze. Write nos post
to-day and we will send the Seeds postpaid. Boys, this ia the best Afr Gun
made. It has all steel barrel and fittings, improved globe gights, pistol grip an
walnut stock, Is always resdy for Squirrels, Rate, Sparrows, eto. Geo, Allen
Brandon, Man,, says: ‘I received my Rifle Yyesterday and think it is a beauty,
have shot 5 birds already.” Dominion Seed Co., Dept. 41 4, Toronto,

‘bound and each
- ‘8’ Chofee Recipes.
e Every woman buys
¥ one. ith each Bouk we
ve a 50c, certificate free,
rs. Cann’ng, Montague,
N.8.,says : “I had great
guccess' selling your Cook
Books. Everyone was de-
lighted with them.” This
handsonte Yheclining

terns d:rk 'maﬂu hnon'!‘:'h' mlgn nae l_ul
l.llgh or m colors. The s are deeply
hmdl.naj -w%ol filled, and the lack can be u?uubd to any

This magnificent piece of furniture will cest you
ﬂ'z‘ff:'& yourz ot;x‘,nk&:wiima ?d ca{% ‘to-gy
L] 0K 2, a
wo Vfill gend o ot Y 0, .

Chair ismads of the finest -
. Golden Oak, highly polish-
ed,up! inrich vel-

OPAL RING

FREE

Auburn, Ont., says s **
Rin; magnificent

,BARCAIN SALE

ot ** $ILK RIBBONS samost FREE

We have recently jurchased several Thy
i

mense ﬁn@nm ive Bidbans, i
from one to Vasdsinlength,audsome
; b: 8 inches Ge. Amongyt these Ribbous are soma
Gl N % of the very fluest qua'ity, Crown Bdge, Gros. Grain,
Moire, Picot Edge, Batin 1'd e, Silk Brocades, Stri ¢
Ottoman and various ether plala and fancy styles,
variety of fashicnable colois, all gshadoes an
wid suitatle for Bounet Strings, Neckwear,
Trimmings for Hats aud Dresses, Bows, Scarfs, ete.,
ete, Al fiestelass.  Nolady ean purchase such: fine
Ribbons as these at any store in the lund for many
times our price.  on’t miss this Bargain.
. er; East Clitton, ud.y
w8 2 ‘T consider your Ribbous thecheapest Ba gain
f:\'er ."* Priee, per box, only 85¢., or 3 boves for 90¢.
postpaid, Milinery Sup ly Oo., Box N, 8,, Torouto,

Touybﬂ&ht boy who will
E sell onl large
TOY CANNON FREE -z dilres
are uily decoral coluig ar
:t.:oyﬁ'net:.icg; ﬂngrp{.lfmt. rettiest and nost fragrant :&:eﬁq in

maginab! . Everybody buys. PereyBel, Li §
'xgéxd:--ﬁ:%wﬁmewumr A Bc. Certificate fros with each

. The Cannon js made of iron, nicely bronzed, and has s s
for shooting buckshot, peas. etc. The ammuu tion wagon and the a:

are very natural, and the gun carri: the am wagon just like a real b
1t55'a beautifaltoy, any the best Valid oo nevo aver ggen for 50 little work, You can essily earn 1t ina few minuies,

gt.amlg' 12!‘3 Fiavoring Co.

&t 15¢. each only
Colirr Bu’-

Cannon.
Writeus s Post Card and wewills nd you theSeeds postpaid, The Dominion Sced Dept, 416 Torouto

14K, %% FREE SCARF
What is the use of spending $25.00 or z: :
359.00 for a Watch when you can getone F REE

for nothing that looks lik

Bolid Gold‘ Wateh and lc: : Soft, warm, glossy black, 8
equal to any $50.00

‘Watch, Here ia your chance,

‘ ¥ gy forred skivs with 6 floefull
3 X tails, A handsome, stylish
;nr.giwn {vee for selling et

ce
cate free with each Book, This

A b0o,
each package,

ft. 8 inches long, 8 inches
4 wide, made of selected full

ling Blectric 1 .
Geo. Binclair, Inniafail, Alta,, : ““TgoMd the Buttons in 5
x;me was phn?d“ with them.” Write us a

to.dsy rnd we will send the Buttons 5 ‘Watch you could not get one that would look better bet~
tGiem Kovelty Co., Deot, 424, Tosonto. tet tims than the one we here offer you absolutely free. T, 7
- Dunbar, Renfrew, Ont., says: * I sold the wnto{ for $6.00

fsnots ohespvket clock, but
tons with richly engraved gold & handsome Watch, finished
finished tops, set with < in 14k, gold, el y engraved, y d, stem
fieate free with each Button, wind set, fitted with reliable American works, carefully

d adjusted before Jeaving the factory, and positively
guaranteed by the aker. If you could afford to pay £50.00 for &

a

i ] soon as I got it.” Write us a Post Card to-day and
A FRU'T F RE E £ send um‘cook Books postpaid, ‘l‘hq‘;“ l(lltbamuﬁ:l. ".l‘;o

rich. This } yme set cou e
Iy e B $8.00. Jhas fnat uting
tone found only in the best of china, It will set off your table
betterthan anything

wned, and will not cost
mh;':‘;:ﬁ: your name and address on & Bracelet. Remem in
Hll mail you'll doz, 25¢. Cook Books to Bracelet for selling Ve i
h. When sold return $1.80 and we will . buys our Secds. Th

enc]
immedintely forward this elegant Set, Laura Burry, Blackville,
N.B., sald: “ Your Cook Books weat like hat cakes. Everyons opemed iy the seeds Soid,
was pleased with them.”" A 50e. certificate frec with each Book, wildfire.
Write us to-day, You like this,

will
The Home Specially

SET

Cne large Fruit Bowl and
{2 dainty Fruit Dishes, sll
‘hand decorated with beau-

Home Specialty Co, Dept.474, Toronto, Ont.

- ‘Shoal Lake
tt, Shoal
Man,, says : “I sold ny’
Flavoring Extracts in afew
minutes. I can sell ft just
Q‘; fast axyou camt huni,l.n‘n,”
rite usa pusi card to-
day and we will ‘mail the
Flavoring Powders postpaid,
Don't delay, Mary Murphy,
‘I&c?hﬂl, “I'I;., !l;“l: ;l am
ighted ) . Byery-
h’buuu!ul."

tiful sprays of Violets,
Lilies of the Valley and
delicate leaves, in d‘!

K has thelatest fancy-shaped

edge, decorated ajf

1o & depth of 2 inches with

a beautiful nhse«!lddulgn

in_ pisk and go! very
d not he bowght

'y are easiest oTR ever

handied. May Siyd L;eﬁm:”lmmnir
8y went

Tite us & t eard to-day ind we will send

never another chance like you the seeds postpaid. A S0c. certificate f~re with eseh

(;o.f"bem. 475, Toronto. Fackage, Dominion Seed Co., Deyt 451 Torouta,

i of
o are handsome
wleal M%m 200 to
is smull service, bug want o introduce m i
ilolo:oyl.
200 Yous

Tirust you:‘ ’nd wt{l ﬁnd tho“ ctured

baautiful
.0 CLABK. Ber, Dopt 150 iz s
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FREE SOLID GOLD RING

Genuine Precious Stones, Pearlis, &
Tor noiso snd Garnets, set

in a engraved \§
real Solld (.ol Ring, given

for selliug at 15¢. each only ‘Canadian
Home Cook Books, These books were
never before sold for less than 25¢. They
are nicely printed, beautifully bound,

and each contains §39 choicerecipes.

With each Cook Bock we give a50c.
certificate free. Every houses
keeper buysone. J.Baxter,
Sherbrooke, Que., said: ‘‘I never
saw anything sell sc quickly as
your Cook Books.” Send us a

Boys! Earn a handsome Silver a
Nickel Watch, elaborately engraved, with keyless win
imported works, a Chain and Charm and an
Al sveet ong aistapcs Alr il o e st 223
{ | that shoo! shot, sl
Enmgi nfxmmy, by semng at’ 155“.’“, only 20 Canadian
i Mome Cook Books.

se books were never before sold fur
less than 25¢. Thoy are nirely %nbed beautifuly bonnd and each
contains 739 choice recipes. very housekeeper buiys

J. Baxter, Sherbrooke, Que., says: I never saw anything

0st eard to- :luy and we will i A n in
T il the Gookc Books postpaid.” A. Goodick, Sandy Point, N.8,, e N\\eZ 7y 7 selsoauicdyas 03'?;";‘1%‘:"“—‘: c“‘l‘ﬁh,j‘{,i';mfv:’?vﬂ; Toail tho
“{‘1’ 'ﬁ;‘;[ "f;‘“d X?f Gol? Rh(llg, :h':dk”ﬂ b :{'aqngl%‘ﬁ% Cook Tooks postpatd,  When Sold return us $3.00 and wo_will forward
Batis Wi 45, my friends 0 eauty P L ASTE = i W."wh (,hal
HOME SPECIALTY €O, Dents 454, Toronto. & mnceth?%lggeig%hama;oc!}. oxert l;.!d in your life.  Write
E svﬁ:ﬁ) Iﬁﬁ’ s 'rnE HOME SPECIALTY €O, Torono.
Made of selected Califoruia redw ande

some'y polished, 28 eilver strings and 8 bars, -
P\ producing 8 chords, This popular iustru-
ment complete with musie rack, picks, full
instructor snd 16 seleciions, given for

¥ A remylar Profossioral Instrument, full size, suitable for 9°‘°
:fll‘l“ lilllic- e RS T R E E EBOHY Plcc oLo or orchestra work, beautifully polished and correctly funed. Given
dian Home c‘mb‘r lxogil?_s. F for qenmo at 18¢. cach only 8 Glass Pons. These Pens are
i i "‘;5“ LN TS oL e LR mn.da entirely of Glass, They never rust, never wear out, and write a page with one dip of ink. They sell, °35u,
ess than 250, Theyarél icely pr “'ie 4 wverywhere. B, Criger, Welland, Ont., says: “I sold the Pens in a few minutes. They went like hof cakes.”
Senttimily. bound AndSach-somtalns Coriinoate fro6 With cach. Pen.  Writs us  Bost Card today, and we will send you the Pens postpaid. M. M"C“"l’a
M\ 739 choice recipes. MV cl'thO‘ Otterville, Ont., says : *I am more than pleased and delighted with my handsome Preminm.” A complete Solf-Instructor an
\ man buys one. Wit each book & large assortment of popular selections sent with each instrument, 'FH® PEN C0O., BDEPT. 465 TOIEONToa

we give o 50c. certificate free, H. Fitch,
Niagara Falls fouth, Ont.,says: ¢ The
Cook Books sold well. ])\cryoue thiuk-l
they are very fine for the money,”
Write us a post eard to-day and we
will send you the Cook Books ostpnid
H. mer, Vancouver, B CP

it Y received my Autoharp and am more than pleased with it.'” 4 3
Wiltedrtadey. iotoo Bosctnits Co Do :ath‘o;omo ) 7 Not a single cent to a.y for her. Aspretty as a picture. You §

YA | K4 will fall in love thh er the minute you see her. Golden ring- 8

FBEE LANTE RN AND g7 SSUTGa ﬁ y lets, laughing blue eycs, rosy checksy, stylishly dressed in silk §
ENGINE ; ' } and satin, with velvet and lace trimmings. Lovely trimmed
ol Aayts L fetn-wlit hat, dainty little slippers, real stockings, lace-trimmed
R o8 Diotires fi cologe mad underwear. She can be dressed and undressed like any
e L live baby. Her head, arms and legs are movable. She
steam chest, stecl can stand alone or sit in a chair or on the floor. When
you get her you will say she is the prettiest doll you
have ever seen. We give her free, for selhn%‘at
OKS8.

piston rod and fly
heel, d Russis
z;fxeb'\'x;nncreor‘;?n‘z
A ren o 15¢. eachonly § Canadian Home Cook Bo
g ab 10¢, .
ouly A doz. Glass These books are nicely printed, beautifully bound, and
RN il ot each contains Y39 choice recipes. Write us a Post
£od, Afar ek DL Aend meli h DAL e AT Tk W Card to-day and we will send you the Cook Books post-
They ssll casiiy evors Whe‘l"gg;‘dﬁ?gace;ggpc;? Trae 3 A f] aid. You can gasily sell them in a few mmutesd Ev‘};r
A . 34 3 W
mail the Pens Pnstpuld Wh'::?iohf return §1.. 2% and we will 0“sek°ep bll}'s one. 30 000 sold alrea ¥ it
forward tmnctintely Both the Fontern and Engine. RN every Cook Book we give a 50c. Certificate Free. JESSIE |
TRHE PEN 9, Dept, 439, TOROATO, Ont. y 3 BAuXT'ER. SHEIRBROOKE, UE.l.{ sﬁys];;:-[ n%ver%a.w g’nyttl]l:?g

> y sell so quickly as your Coo. 00, on’t miss 8 4
ENAMELLED LADY'S (2 X0 rand chance but. write at once., LizziE SPROUTE,
w ATG H F R E E ° EWDALE, MAN.,says: ‘‘I received the Doll and think /

. DOLL itisa fine Premium. It is the loveliest Dol

e I Ty s everhad.” ~Address THE HOME C
. VA&l o
foud Nom-ateoholic Flavors ALTY CO., Dept. 449, orto
ing Powders. One package 7 =
equals 20¢. worth of Liquid Flavoring
and is far better, Used by the lending
eatercrs, huhln lnnj restaurants,
= BMIE! BANG! BANG!/
5 2 / 7 //

thems A 500 cen ficate frec  Va

cach packnge. Miss It, Eastoott, Shoql - 2 S
Lake, Man,, said:‘ ¢TI’ sold all the &
Flavoring Powders in half an hour, It is just play to sell it.”
You can éasily earn thid beauntiful 1itfle wateh in & few minutes
Itis open face, with fancy decorated dial, gold hands and stem
wind and set, retiable imported works, The caseis solid gilyer
niokel, beuutifuu) finished with a large rose with buds and
lenve- elegautly cnamelled in seven colors, a perfect copy of
Nature’s art. Nothing half so beautiful has ever béen offered
for go little work. FEdna Robinson, Powassan, Ont., said: “I
received my wateh in good order and think itis a perrect benuty o
Send us & post card to-day and we will mail you the Flavors
‘ing Powders postpaid, Standard Flavoring Co, Dept. 46 Toronto

SEEDS ON ,CREDIT.
T We rtruat you with 6 !nrgo

of 8w ect Poa Sceds to
sell for ug at 0. ench. When

FHEE MAGAZINE RIFLE

with on loa.dln o e AT RO GATS, hote / S
COrows and Squirrcls. Bo ys, Boys, Bg%m a Magaziue Rifie

iy Free, the best make, the latest model, the strongest, straightest
:gfd ;f,';}‘{",‘.,‘i;’;,‘;dg’;‘.g.fd w;l: \ k " Shoohng Air Riflo made to-day. It has globe si ts. steel barrel nnd é
Ring mads of Solid Gold 7 J fittings, pistol grip and splendid walnut stock, parts inter- /
- Alloy, set with- threo large -7 Changeable. Magazine holds 200 Shots. We have pla.cod a largu con- . ’
beautiful opals that show all = tract with one of the biggest manufacturers, and in_order to use the / 74
ihe colors of the rainbow. immense quantity we have bought, we haye decided to put the price ,,.//
This is an exceedingly hand- P W, down to just one half of what has formerly been asked for this Gun, § ‘11/2
sorms ring and ¢ nnot be told e Will give one of these magnificent weapons abrolutely free to anycne ;Eﬁ b
from & real opal even by an N/ | who willgell f()l’ us omy 2 doz. largeTpackages of Sweot Pea Seeds -‘.% :
expert. Write us 2 Pos g 7 at 10¢. cach ackage 15 beantint )y decorated in 12 colors and g
eard today and we will B : gontains 42 of fhe “lenpprv est and most ant varieties in every BAPP
send you tha Smds postpaid, i i\ ) dnmaginable color, uws. 'I1ey arethe best scllcrs
Gracie Brown, Cheverle, N.S.. . ever ‘m-"ﬂﬂd M. Spee]eq, ono ﬁm;_ nt.,8a'd: I no sooner opened
4 sald: “1 sold all the seeds d ! than 1 bad al] the Seeds sold, _Thoy wont like wildfire.”
law mimxm 60 . ﬂﬂs erand chance but write a Post Card for Seeds to—dn!
cerﬁnmbv free with each nge. e 4 = Peterboro,Ont,, says : * I am delighted with yuy Gun,
ION SEED CO., Di’l”l‘ 466 'I‘ORON'I'O. : f HE DOm cm?vle o(iﬂrdg it ot our, rarnwith if, ulrf‘adov dnﬁ:

O,y Toronto, ta.rlo-

WETRUSTYOU

f-h 2 doz large beautifully
packages of - Sw eet ¢
Peu Seeds to sell for us at/d
10¢, each, For your troubls we
will give you a beantiful little Wntch
with Goldhands on which a large rose
with buds and leaves is elogantly
enamelled in seven eolors. Edua
Robinson, Powasgson, Ont., says: “My
watch 18 a perfect boauty.” . Write us
o Post Card to-day and we wm
uend ag;x tho Seeds &Jstpzid.

With 15 large, banutilully colored
packages of woet en Seeds
0 sell for us at R0C. When
old return $1.50 sud we wi.ll imme-
diatelysend ’{on this. elegsgt]‘“r
Sear 6 1n, lon;

with 6 fine fall black tails.

eo"nl"‘rlo" KNIFE ‘“n TnoL sET : : gome, stylish fur, fully qu;ll in ap-

earance to the most expensive Fur

egs;x foroselling °"‘¥ large pack-ages of 8wcet Peay - / et wnaYast “J‘? "Ed .‘,‘o‘;mm
in 12 colors and eac on 2 m:-btieat and g able. Ethel Austen, St. Catl arines,
most fragrant mnheﬁg: cot mn“ l?rf.:::nzh;::“cglor y Ont., !nld.h"l cémnot express my
Smith, Sydney, C.B., said: "I “‘m all thy seeds in 5 minutes, ; thn,nk"a for the Ruff, It isjust beau-
They went ltie wildfire.” A BOe. certificate fres with each y tiful, V%xite ns o Post Card
y“‘l{'&" This magnificent Knife is a complete Tool Chest in - ‘°-d=¥i S will mail tho Sceds
tself, consisting of 1 gcrew Drh'er, 9—Nut Cracker, 3—Hoof ! : s e freawhh
Cleaner, 4—Punch, 5 Cark S 6—Tvwoezors, T—Probe, 8— : e p;‘c l;tt;e. mm A. Lognn, St.
Biz Blade, B—thtla Blado. . This 15 a sSmng. wo‘ll finished By e R t' ey The Serds went
Knife, madein Sheffieid, England, of the best qua'ity English : : e i it The
. stael with stag handle and name plate. G, et e Plantag Y\ g" ' SEED C0.,
enet, Ont., says: “Imust say mgKnira i eplendid Premium. cpis 'roronw. Oni.
l'owerlul. Sweet-toned Violin, full size, My friends all say it is a beauty.” Write us a & euﬂl to- AT T o
s Al R i e b R g i e T "“'}f’d’ R e HERN MESSENGER' i
p, in ebony finished trimmings, ' wa will imm; v forward your Knife. THE ‘NORT ; '8 m-!nM and poblished -
for selling at ﬁc. each onl, AT The Do t i S
Buttfonslwuh ﬂehlyoenznl‘?odlg)oild nn?.?ed - on} poed Ko, Beut 438 XOrOuIcs . every week ab the ‘ Witness’ Building, at the corner of Craig

1ar
top- set with large sparkling Elestric Diamonds, A 500,
certificate free with nch utton. Gordon C. Houn,
ntlers Ont,, says: ‘I had no trouble selling the
llar Buttons, Everyone think: thg -are cheap and
pmuy." Write us & post ? o ( and we will
d the Buttons poctqn% McKenzie, Whitewood,
B.O., says: ““I am wel r'luud With my Violin, Every-
ono that sees 1t suys it g Write at once,
Gem Novelity Co, Dept Toronto.

BOY’S PRINTER and Bt. Peter streets, in the city of Noatrea', by John

A oompm, ,,nung office, three al- Redpath Dougall and Frederick Eugens Dougall, both of

8\ [BTpha . Montreal

All bu {cati should be addressed ‘John
Dougall & Son,’ and all letters to the editor should by
daressed. Editor of the ‘Norther: Messenger.’




