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.The_ Love Brotherhood.

(The Rev, Tsaac Ogden Ra',n»kin, in the ‘Christian Endeavor World’)

Now the springtide flood again
Comes to field and wood, .

Bringing joyful thoughts to menm, * .

- And lgve’s .brotherfiood. " F 7

- ¢ DA

Think of all the hidden nests
In the boughs of May.

In the joy of all that joy
Shall not thou be gayr

Hark to all the bliss that finds
Utterance in song.

With the love of all that love
Shalt not thou be strong?

Think how many hearts endured
All the winter through.
In the: courage of that strength
. "Shalt not thou be true? -

Over all and under ail
Think what fatherhood,

Sharing love and bearing loss
For a final good.

Joy and love and courage live,
Though we faithless cower,

Up, my soul, and do thy part
In thy little hour,

-

Given Her What She Should
Speak.

(Margaret Meredivh, in the ‘Presbyterian
~_Banner.)

Mrs. M. Baldwin Kirkpatrick, missionary,

from Burma, tells this experience:
Po Hla, a little Shan boy, was sent down

- from the mountains })§ his Christian uncle to

be a pupil in the mission school at Thibaw, in
which she taught. After a while he accepted
the Christian religion, and at twelve or thir-
teen accepted Christ as his Saviour., Proving
clever and earnestly desiring to be a preacher
%0 his people, he was sent to Rangoon to re-
ceive further education, and in due time pass-
ed bhi'ough the academic and theological

Returning to his native mountains, where
Dr. and Mrs. Kirkpatrick were now establish-
ed in a new mission, he had a grave talk
with them. ‘Teacher, he said, ‘and mamma,
I bave changed my mind, I know how much
I owe you for teaching me, and for getting
money and giving money for my teaching. 1
believe in the Lord Jesus, I love him and 1
shall always be his servant; “but I do not see
why I should not make money—cultivate riec
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fields, or trade, or take a government poshiy
tion,—and have things, like other men; and
I would speak constantly all the while for
Christ’ ~He knew the uftter poverty of hig
mountain people, and had =seen in Rangoon
such different possibilities. ‘I will preach
faithfully for five years, and after that I will'
earn money and have what other men
have.

Three years went by. During these years
the missionaries had anxiously tried to teach
and influence him in every way, but his pur-
pose remained the same. ‘We felt, too,” Mrs.
Kirkpatrick said, ‘that even his “five years,”
though honest, could not be a wholly conse-
crated service, fitted to have the most bless-
ed results.

‘One evening in my - Bible class for the
helpers and senior pupils, to which he belong-
ed, he asked: “Mamma, T am God’s child; he
loves me, does he not?” “Yes, Po Hla, he loves
you.” “Does he not love all his children
alike?? “Yes,” ‘f‘He is mnot partial.”  “No
“If T am his child, I shall go to heaven, shall
I not?” “Yes.” “And be just as happy as t
can be?” “Yes.” “Well then, so far as T am
concerned—never mind other considerations

can

now,—but keeping to this point, how can 1

be any better off if I live and die a preacher
than if I live and die good
Christian man?”

‘This Wwas a question asked in the class, and
I answered:it in the class, but with an intense-
ly appealing cry first that an answer should
be given mie. “You know, Po Hla; that the
reward and blessedness that you would win
&8 a common workingman would be-as great
as any preacher’s if you were shut in to
that, if you were sure that‘you were doing
Just what you believed God wanted you to
do. But, let us suppose a Sawbwa (a prince),
rich and powerful and good. (They delight in
illustrations, and in Swabwas). He has two
sons, a grown one and a little baby. He loves
them both devotedly—is not the least par-
tial.

*“Suppose he buys a handsome, European
bicyele to give to one of -them, he will give
it to his dear little baby, will he not?” “Oh,
no, mamma!” cried a chorus. “Why not?
He loves them both alike” “Oh, but, mam-

an ordinary,

.
<
»
\)
W

\

3
2,

A\

e

ma, the baby couldn’t do anything with a -

bicycle,” “He will give it to the grown son,
then?” “Yes, certainly.”

¢ “Well, he has a fine, spirited horse to give,

he will give that‘to the baby instead, won’t
he?” “Oh, no!” “To the grown son?’ “Yes.”
“But, why? He loves them both alike, wishes
them both to have every pleasure” “But a
baby wouldn’t have any pleasure in a spirited
horse; he couldn’t ride it. He couldn’t care
for it a bit.”
. ‘“Then he gave one of them a great big
bag of rupees.. Of course he gave that to
the baby? Poor baby, there had been no-
thing for him; surely he ought to have the
rupees.” The class seemed a little restless at
such continued folly on my part, but they
could not resist asseverating that a baby
wouldn’t know how to use money.

‘Well, at any rate, the Swabwa could do
the best things of all for the baby, he could
counsel with him, and could have him as his
invaluable assistant; he could take him to
share in his governing of the eountry; above
all, he could have him as his close friend.”
The helpers vaguely looked at me; only the
younger scholars answered “mamma” at all—
talking in this way, as she never did before.
Po Hla’s head had gradually sunk upon his
breast. The class was dismissed. *

A week or two afterward, at the’church
covenant meeting. Po Hla rose and said: “I
am very much ashamed of myself. I have
been so selfish. Now I have asked God to
forgive me; and I ask you to forgive me. 1
seg now as Paul did: ‘Woe is me if T preach
not the gospel” If I never get one pice of
salary, 1 shall preach to my people all my
life.”

‘God had given me the mouth and wisdom
for which I had turned to him in my help-
lessness. It was that simple illustration, senf
to me, which flashed light from heaven into
Po Hla’s brilliant mind, and transformed his
purpose, deciding him to present himself a
living sacrifice to his poor, low-down Shan
coimtrymen.’

He is ministering to them to-day, in pover-
ty like theirs; happy and a blessing.
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THE STARVING MILLIONS IN CHINA.

Ten Dollars Will Keep a Family Till the Next Crop

May 24, 1007,

is Harvested.
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SAVE ONE CEIXID.

How can we help when we have planned so much work and pledged ourselves to give to our utmost already? This is the question
asked by many churches and individuals who long to give to the Chinese Famine Fund. Perhaps the actual- experience of one whose

heart was touched by the need will answer the question.
Belonging to a small struggling congrega tion which ha

d just bought a lot, and planned to build a new church, khowing that every

‘member was already giving and working to what seemed the limit of their ability to keep up their home and foreign offerings, it seem-
ed useless to attempt an appeal for anything more, and yet—‘the children were dying.’ rriast

With the help of several children and m embers of the family, s.h"ps of paper were prepared, bearing this clause:

keep one child alive for a week—will you give five ce.nta-?’ 3
Space was left below for ten names, and those slips were offered in the Sunday school to those who cared to take them. The fo-

.gult more than justified the eff

Those who had slips hardly needed to ask for the money,

ort, for in one week over thirty dollirs was collected.
for mot omly their own families, but friends, neighbors, and acquaintances

‘Five cents will

3

hearing of the fact, brought the small sums ‘they had longed to give, yet had hardly felt to be worth eending.
All gifts will be acknowledged in these columus.

Address all contributions, John Dougall and

Son, ‘Witness’ Block, Montreal, Que.

China’s Famine Spreading.

Late despatches from China by cable, sup-
plemented by mail advices, indicate that the
great famine in the three provinces adjacent
to the Grand Canal, ie slowly but surely ex-
tending. “Enormous masees of the population
are in danger of perishing from starvation
and exposure. v

Some of the accounts that reach us from
Shanghai, tell of awful misery and suffering.
The Viceroy of one of the afflicted provinces,
‘states that the famine is ‘ten times worse
than any known in the last forty years’ He
tells of a family consisting of husband, wife,
and two children, in which the mother went
foraging for food, and during her absence the
father threw the children into the river and
drowned them. On her return the mother
asked for her children, and was told that the
father could not bear to see them gradually
starving to death, and there was no chance of
feeding them, so he made away with them.
The mother, greatly distressed, flung herself
into the river,’ following her children.
head of the family, in utter despair at the loss
of his all, took his life also. The whole fam-
ily thus perished.

Many suicides are taking place, and parents

are drowning their children because of their

inability to provide them with food. Children

The

. are being sold at from one to three dollars

each, and household goods, farming implements
and cattle are also being disposed of to pro--
vide food for their immediate needs. Aetual
cases are known in which girls have been sold
for $3, and boys for $2. Worst of all, there
are stories current of actual cannibalism, but
these reports do not come from the officials,
who are trying to cover up the facts by vague

statements and “denials, although the gemeral

impression is that they are only too true.
A gorrespondent of the ‘Ec¢ho de Chine” says
that in two distriets, Sinchow and Paichow,
starving and desperate people are eating their
children, all the plants, grasses and roots hav-
ing been exhausted. This correspondent adds
that there have been many cases of canuibal-
ism, He personally investigated several, and
found them only too true. Human flesh, in
some few localities, is actnally being sold for
food, although the ghoulish traffic was con-
ducted secretly, - - ; 3
At Woesung a great number of famine re-
fugees have arrived lately. They were actu-
ally naked, with the exception of a few rags
round their loins, and the women huddled
their equally naked children to their breasts
in regular Chinese fashion. They had the aw-
ful ‘wolfish stare of starving people, which,
when once seen, is not easily forgotten. Some
of them ventured to enatch a few grains of

1

burnt rice, which had been placed on a mab
in the sunshine to dry. These refugees had
tramped all the way from the province

Honan. The North China ‘Daily News’ saye:

“They were the first contingent of a large num-

ber who had broken through the eordon in-
stituted by the local officials. The impression
seems to be gaining ground, that the extent
and magnitude of this oa,la,milt%' has not yet
been realized by most people. It threatens to
equal the appalling famines which, nearly
thirty years ago, devastated the northern pro-
vinges, and destroyed hundreds of thousands
of people.’—‘Christian Herald. - 7

Good Books You Have Read:

It would be difficult to find a better-use for
good religious books than to place them in
the hands of native preachers, who read Eng-
lish, on foreign mission fields. There areé
many such books lying idle on ministers’ book-
shelves and on those of other people. Of
course we do not mean ancient volumes which
have outlived their usefulness anywhere.
Send. the superfluous books of your modern

stock, express prepaid, to the American Board
rooms, Congregational House,” Boston, or t0

some other Mission Home, and they will soon
:: é)ut to work in Turkey, India, and other
nds.
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LESSON.—SUNDAY, JUNE 2, 1907.

Moses Called to Deliver Israel.

Ex. iii., 1-14, Memory verses, 2-4. Read Ex.
34,

Golden Text.

And he said, certainly T will be with thee.
—Ex. iii., 12.

Home Readings.

Monday, May 27.—Ex. iii., 1-14,

. Tuesday, May 28—Ex. iii,, 15; iv., 9
Wednesday, May 29.—Ex. iv., 10-23.
Thursday, May 30.—Ex. iv., 27; v., 5.
Friday, May 31—Ex. v., 6-23.
Saturday, Juné 1.—Ex. vi, 1-13.
Sunday, June 2.—Jer. i., 1-19.

FOR THE JUNIOR CLASSES.

Who can tell me how old the little baby
Moses was when he was put in that funny
little papyrus boat and placed on the river
Nile? Yes, just three months old. But how
old was he when he ran away from Egypt be-
cause he had killed the cvuel taskmaster?
Yes, he was forty years old, and a strong,
brave man. He had been too hasty, and
didn’t seem to have nearly enough patience
though. God had planmed that Moses should
lead the Israelites out of Egypt and it would
weed a very careful patient mam to do that,
80 God sent Moses where he could learn pa-
Sience, At the time when our lesson opens
doday, Moses was eighty years old, he had
spent forty years in the wilderness looking

‘after cattle, sheep, or goats. That must have

semed a strange life first of all to the man

manifesting itself actively, can mot be defined
in terms of any other substance, but can be
measured omly by itself. Hence it includes
also the further truths that being not deter-
mined by anything external to Himself, He is
consistent with Himself, and unchangeable.—
Driver,

The word Jehovah is a combination of three
Hebrew words, which may be translated into
an Lnglish form thus: Yehi, ‘He will be,’
Hove,  ‘being,” and Hahyah, ‘He was.’ A com-
bination is made from the three words by tak-
ing the first syllable of the first Yehi, the
middle syllable of the second hove, and the
last syllable of the third hahyah, so that we
have the name Yehovah. The whole name
means, ‘He that will be, He that is, He that
was.” If the mind reach out to the limitless
stretches of future generations, God says, ‘I
am He that will be’ If men think of the
present moment, with all its marvellous, mani-
festations of life and order and mystery and

“revelation, God says, ‘I am He that is’ IFf

the mind carried as far back as possible into
infinite spaces of the past, God says, ‘T am He
that was.—G. Campbell Morgan, in “The Tex
Commandments.’

Move to the fore.
Say not another is fitter than thou—

~ Shame to the mamhood that sits on thy brow!

Own thyself equal to all that man may.
Cease thine evading; 'God needs thee to-day,
Move to the fore!

—James Buckham.

Beware of despairing about yourself; you
are commanded to put your trust in God and
not in yourself.—Augustine,

The commands of God are opportunities.—
Little,
FROM PELOUBET’S ‘NOTES.

Verve 1. Now Moses kept (R, V., ‘was keep-
ing’) the flock of Jethro. Also called Reuel.
How the Bible glorifies labor! Amos the far-
mer-shepherd; David the shepherd; Paul the
tent-maker; Peter, James, Joéhn, the fisher-
men; Christ the carpenter! Tt was while

Moses was about his common task, that the

great vision came to him.

who bad been brought up as a prince of the - ,

royal house. It was just what he needed,

however, and it was in this life rather than in

Efe at the court of Egypt that God at last
to him.

Let the children recall the shepherds who
welched their sheep near Bethelohem when
Christ was born, and how frightened they
were at ffic appearance of the angels; thig
will lead up to the surprise and fear = of
Moses at the burning bush.

FOR_THE SENIORS,

This lesson is ocrowded
with matters for discussion in the mere ques-
tioning classes. The simpler method of the
‘straight story study and practical applica-
tion to our life of the lessons involved, would
but suit others. But such questions as why
God choee so frequently to symbolize himseit
in fire (Mal. iii, 2, 3; IL. Thes. ii, 8; Heb.
ﬂ&,%,zg),ambbwfm‘weeamsééthat?t
I a fithing symbol of him, in its purifying
power, its brightness, and its destruetion of
sll that is not of lasting wonth, are well
worth stopping to comsider. Tt is also of in-
terest to remark how that while God expects
humility he is not pleased by self depreciation.

gives us various powers and does not de-
asire us to despise and neglect them any more
than to boast of and exaggerate them. God
mever calls us to a work beyond our strength;
x if at times our duty seems beyond our

ngth we can recall the message given b
Moses himself forty years later tghimt ‘th

eternal God is our refuge; and underneath -

- are the everlasting arms’ (Deut. XXXiii.,, 27).

SPLECTIONS FROM TARBELL'S ‘GUIDE.?
2 ”

Verse 7. T have surely seen. Hebrew, see- -

ing T have seen. Tt is not so mueh certainty
as continued looking that is implied. Raw-
. : R G

; ; 3 : A
. Verse 14. T am that T am. The text ex-
presses the truth that God’s nature, while

with interest and -

Verse 5. Put off thy shoes (sandals) from
off thy feet. Orientals remove their shoes on
entering a place of wormship, or approaching
an important persomage. Holy ground. Holy,
because of the manifested presence of (od.
‘We are not to treat all places alike. When
o man loses his sense of religious awe, he
has  exhausted the  supreme fountain
of spiritual joy.’'—Joseph Parker,

Verse 12, Ye chall serve God upon this
mountain. " “The fixing of that future meeting
place would serve to give confidence to Moges
by showing a resolute, clear purpose on the
part of God’—Macgregor. ‘It was as if a
general should overcome the hesitation of a
lieutenant appointed to a difficult task, and
show his confidence that all would tum out
right, by engaging him to dine with him in a
certain house after the work should be dome.’
—Blaikie. .

‘Ah, better a thousand times had it been
for him to trust God for speech than be
thus deposed from his premiership!  Aaron
shaped the golden calf, amd wrought folly in
Israel, and became a thorn in the side of the
saint of God. Anmd probably in'the eyes of
their contemporaries Aaron engrossed the
greater atbention, and had most of the honor
and credit of the great deliverance’—VW. B.

Meyer.

‘Not always as'the whirlwind’s rush
On Tloreb’s mount of fear,

Not always as the burning bush '
To Midian’s shephierd seer,—

Not always thus, with outward sign -
- Of fire or voice from Heaven, -
The message of a truth divine,.
~ The call of God is given!” _
ot —Whittier,

We must look for God’s call in the abili-
ties he gives us, the circumstances in v&:ieh’
he places us, the opportunities he opens before

PHE MESSENGER. 8

us, the advice of wige friends,
promptings of conscience.

BIBLE REFERENCES.

Acts vii,, 29-35; Heb, xi,, 24-27; Mark xid.,
26, 27; Isa. vi; Jer. i, 4-10; Isa. xlv., 6; Isa,
iv., .8; Job, Xxxiii., 14, 15; Psa. exlv,, 18;
Num. xii.,, 3.

C. E. Topic.

Sunday, June 2.—Topic—How to realize the
presence of Chmist. John xiv., 15-23. (Comse-
cration meeting.)

Junior C. E. Topic,

THE PROPHETS.

Monday, May
II. Chron. xxiv.,
Tuesday, May

and the quiet

27.—God sent the prophets,
19.
28.—They were His messen-

gers. II. Chron. xxxvi, 14-16,

Wednesday, May 29— The ‘messages they
brought. IT. Kings xvii., 13.

Thureday, May 30.—Listen to the prophets,

Jer. xxvi., 1-3.

Friday, May 81.—Believe the prophets. II.
Chron. xx., 20.

Saturday, June 1.—A sure word of prophecy,
II. Pet. i., 19-21. :

Sunday, June 2.—God’s prophets and their
messages, Jer. xxv., 4-7, (Consecration meet-
ing).

God Disposes.

On the eve of Napoleon’s departure ‘tor
Russia, where, with his ‘grand army’ he intends
ed to subdue the Czar and his subjects, he
was detailing the scheme to g noble lady.
Startled by his arrogance, she tried to check
him, quoting the proverb, ‘Man proposes amnd
God disposes” ‘Madam, [ propose and dispose
too,” returned the emperor in haughty anger,
A few months later the snows and storms ot
that terrible winter, wrecking the finest and
costliest military expedition of its day, gave
Napoleon a decisive and providential answer.—
‘The Sunday Companion.’

~John Ruskin Says—

If you want knowledge, you must toil for
i; if food, you must toil for it; and 1f plea-
sure, you must toil for it. Toil i the law.
Pleasure comes through toil and not by selr-
indulgence and indolence, When one gets to
love work, his life is a happy one.

Hints,

Boys who have the reputation of being ‘ter-
rors’ never trouble me very much, if they pos-
sess a semse of homor, for I remember, ‘The
more of kindly strength is the soil, the more
doth evil seed and lack of culture near it, and
make it run to wildness® Tt is my place to
plant the good seed well watered and tended.
—Florence L. Ives. \
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SUNDAY-8SCHOOL TEACHERS and
Christian Workers who know the
‘Messenger,’ believe it to be a
powerful influence for good, and
are giad to see it win an entrance
into other schools. Just at this
time, owing to new postal regula-
tions, many Sunday-Schools will
be making a change in their paper,
and we would respecifully solicit
the ce-operation of our frionds in
introducing the ‘Messenger into
many other Canadian Schools. A
Copy shown to a teacher in another
Sunday-8choel, with a word as to
its merits and its jow price, would
be doing a reaj service to the"éun—
day-School in question, and would
Po ‘ro/ntly appreciated by the pub-
lishers. Read our ‘$pecial Offer to
Sunday-Schools’ on iast rage.
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CHAPTER - XXVIL.—Continued.

And so when Caffer asked him if he had
seen anything of Phil Lambert, he replied,

“No, I ain’t, but I've seen his wife, poor
soul!  Caffer, I knoa that you've gotten a
kind heart o’ your own. 1 wish you wad go
wi’ me efter t’ wedding. You can do another
good fellow as good a turn, an’ better th‘en
tyou ivver did i’ your life. Will yo’ oblige
me’?

‘Ah wad do owt fo’ you, Aaron, owd
friend, same as iverybody else ¥ Netherbro’
wad, if they had the chance’

‘Ah believe you wad, ‘George. Ah believe
you wad; if nobbut you—but niver mind that.
AWl wait fo* yo' at t’ chotch door. :

The marriage service was very IMmpressive
and affecting. The vicar put hig heart into
his work, and in a few well-chosen words as
an addepdum to the ordinary ritual, treat-
ed, not only the wedding-party, but the spec-
tators, to a display of feeling not too com-
mon on such occasions.

Old Aaron Brigham was delighted and
thankful to observe that the eyes of George
Caffer were well filied with tears which he
furtively wiped away. The two men met at
the church door, according to arrangement,
and as they sauntered along the churchyard
path, Aaron said,

“They seem to be mekin’ a happy start,
them two young folks, George. lse hopeful
that they’ll be both comfortable an’ prosper-
ous. It's rare thing for them that Walter’s
dead again drink, now, isn’t it?

‘Ah weean’t deny it, Aaron, I isn’t such
a fool as not to knmoa. Drink’s the devil,
an’ ruins everything. Ah knoa what’s best
if Ah don’t do it. Ah nabbut wish Ah did.”

Caffer sighed heavily, as he spoke, and
Aaron—prayed. As they approached the lit-
tle barber’s shop, a low and mean looking
abode, though it did stand in the market-
place, Caffer became slightly restive.

‘Wheear are we goin’? Ah don’t want shav-
in’, said he, with a faint smile at his own
small joke.

‘Mebbe not,’ replied the old man, just then
in his most genial mood. ‘The errand we've
come on is to do a kindness for another, not
for owt we want ourselves, Come in.

Aaron turned in at the doorway underneath
the barber’s pole, whose stripes of white and
red, and whose gilded knob sadly needed such
brightening up as painter Caffer could only
supply, for Netherborough held George Caffer
to be ‘a splendid fellow at his trade’ a
knight of the brush that all Yorkshire would
‘ind it hard to beat.

Aaron Brigham 'walked straight through

the shop into the small living-room, that lay .

to the right of it, and was followed by Cai-
fer, who did not feel much at home, although
he had, in days ‘lang syne,’ been there before.
The scene that greeted Caffer’s shrinking
gaze was of a widely different sort. The room
was clean. Susie Lambert held by that relic
of the old and happy times, and would do,
though she died on her kmees with the pail
‘ by her side, and the floor-cloth in her feeble
hand, But the evidences of the most sordid
poverty and starvation were on every hand.
‘Susie, as Oaffer himself used to call her in
neighborlike and familiar fashion in the old,
respectable days, was seated in an old arm-
chair, her head reclining on a pillow, and her
face all but as white as it, for Busie must
have clean linen, that is to say, 8o far as she
can have it at all. There was nothing on the
blank walls of the room except a eolored

print or two, unframed ,and tacked on with -

et E——

nails, which had been
by their teachers at
What little furniture
broken, and all but . worthless, wretched
relics of happier times. There was no fire in
the grate, though the year was rapidly creep-
ing on to chill November, and Yorkshire folks
are partial to a ‘bit o’ fire’ pretty well all
the year round. On the table was a quartern
loaf, a bit of ‘dripping,’ a substitute for the
butter that might not be had, and a mug of
tea, the gift of a neighbor, who knew that
Susie Lambert was ‘varry bad,’ which means
that she was ill, very ill indeed. Two or
three . children, also ciean, considering,” but
wan and thin, and little more than half clad,
were sitting on vhe floor, the eldest trying to
keep quiet a baby which was loudly protest-
ing in its own way that it wanted food.

The sight was pitiful, most pitiful, and
George Caffer felt a creeping feeling of horror
stealing over him-—and of shame.

‘Why, Susie, my lass,’ *he said, ‘I niver
knew that things was so bad as this wi’ yo'
Hoo d’ye feel this mornin’?

‘Feel?” said the poor, despairing woman, ‘L
don’t feel; I've gotten past it; an’ if it wasn’t
for t’ bairns, nowt would suit me sae weel as
layin’ me down te dee’

‘Nay, nay, nay! said Caffer, with a burst
of feeling, ‘that can’t be; that shan’t be.
AW

‘How can it be helped, George Caffer, while
you and Phil spend half your time and all
your money at the “Black Swan?” O, George,
George! You were a good, kind fellow once;
but I wish to God my husband had niver
known yo’, an’ thal you had niver darkened
our door! AWm goin’ te dee, George Caffer,
continued the excited woman, lifting up her
two thin hands as if about to imprecate the
jndgment of heaven, ‘and I call—’

‘Stop, Susie, stop. Ah can’t bide it!’ said
the scared painter. ‘Ah’s sorry an’ ‘sham’d.
What can I do—’

Do!’ said the woman, epringing to her feet,
and placing her Lremabling bands on Caffer’s
shoulder, ‘AWl tell yo’ what 7o’ can do)
Here she dropped her voice to a hoarse whis-
per: ‘You took my man Phil te ¥ “Black
Swan,” an’, this is what’s come on it. George

given to the children
the Sunday School.
there was left - was

Caffer, bring him out again, an’ Ah’ll bless yo'

on my bended knees!’ X
Susie Lambert could say no more, she sank
all but exhausted into her ehair, with her
questioning eyes fixed, fixed like barbed
hooks, on Caffer’s face.
drew him. For one moment he ihade a pause.
‘Speak, George, lad, an’ gave ‘er life,” said
old Aarom, who had been a silert observer,
and a lalker with God. :
‘Susie!’ said Caffer, and there was a look
on his face that had not been there for many
a long-year. ‘What you ask me shall be done.
AWl bring Phil oot o’ t' “Black Swan,” an’
A’ll keep him oot. Ah will, Susie, Ah will,
owd lass. Ah will by the help of God!’
‘Cheer up, Mrs. Lambert,’ chimed in the de-
lighted Aaron, ‘I've faith i’ George, I'll help

“him all I can, an’ you an’ me both on us knoa
Here he put a little

hoo to ask of God.”
money on the table, quietly, promised to send
his housekeeper, Esther, jo help her, and left
the room. Caffer had seen the coin secretly
laid upon the table, and his heart went out to
the old man in love and homor. He bhad but
one coin, half-a-crown in his pocket, but it
quietly went to bear the old man’s shilling
company. . ¢

‘I, think you can save poor Sﬁsie’s life,

fellow, both body 111 soul’
But Caffer had become strangely quiet. Not

friend Caffer. I think you can save Phil, poor

The look held him,.

one word did he ray.
little.

‘Don’t you think sae, George? he said, gent-
ly and persuasively. Caffér stoodstill, and
said, as he looked anxiously at his venerable
companion,

‘But hoo sall Ah save myself , Aaron?
There’s the rub. Ah niver thowt about that
till Ah lost sight o’ poor Susie Lambert’s
white feeace. Ah wad if Ah could, but—’

‘Could!’ said Aaron, laughing lightly, as if
in the fulness of a great comfidence, but quite
as well aware as Caffer of the difficulties in
the way. ‘Could! Of course you can. You an’
the Lord God Almighty can do that, George,
my boy, an’ a good deal more. I should like
to help you at it, an’ I've just thowt of &
way. Lily Lodge wants paintin’ badly, both
ootside an’ in. I been thinkin’ o’ Fevin’ it
done for a year or two back. It’ll want two
cooats o’ paint at least, mebbe three. Noo
Tl give the job to yo’, and T’ll feed an’ sleep
you while it’s dome. We can agree aboot
that when we seetle aboot wages. Or 1L caw
feed yo’ an’ yo’ can sleep at your oan hoose.
My Esther can mek’ yo’ as mitch tea an’ cof-
fee as yo’ like, ot you can ha’ milk—owt that
I can get yo’ but beer or ony of its relations.
They’ll miver come into Lily Todge until
Good Friday fals on Ash Wednesday an’ nub
then. B

CHAPTER XXVIIL

Aaron presszl him al

So ‘Aaron was minded fo keep his hamd on”
Caffer, and evenif the painting of Lily Lodge
is  dome without permanent effect upon the
man, he will find some way of keeping up the
siege, until the citadel is captured, and The
‘strong man armed’ expelled for ever. Yes,
Caffer’s soul was all allive with hope; his
heart throbbed with a new life; his face bore
the glow of a high resolve.

‘Aaron Brigham, said he, grasping him by
the hand, ‘by the mercy of God and you, I'm
a saved man!’

‘God grant it said Aaron Brigham, and the
angels eaid, ‘Amen!’

‘When salll Ah begin? said Caffer.

‘Why, just noo, to be sure, things ‘1l want
cleanin’ doon before you put ' paint on. Let's
get to work at omce’

Nothing loath, the paimter went with him
to Lily Lodge, and was soon at work with
pail and soap and scrubbing brushpreparing
the woodwork for its first coat of paint.
Tisther Harland was told to provide him with
something to drink, and them, as soon as
well eould, Aaron Brigham went in search of
Phil Lambert, on whom he had designs of a
similar sort. He could not help smiling at the
thought that as he had captured Caffer by the
bait of Phil Lambert’s possible salvation, and
of his wife’s recovered health and happiness,
g0 he would try to save Lambert by holding
out the same inducement. Caffer might be
rescued from the drunkard’s fate if Phil Lam-
bert would join him, Aaron Brigham, in this
holy hunt for the emancipation of a soul.
That was the way he meant to put it. As he
paced- the Spaldon Road towards the little
shop in the market-place with its variegated
pole, the prayers of the good man were nei-
ther few nor feeble that in this mission also
God might be with him.

The barber was not at home; he very sel-.
dom was. ‘Ha you ony idea where I shall
drop on to him? he asked the eldest girl, who
was standing at the shop-door with the rest-
lese baby in her arms. :

‘I expect yowll niver miss ’im if yo’ call at
the “Black Swan.””’ she said. ‘Feyther’s there
a good deal mair then he’s here. . Ah wish
he’d stop there, that I do.’ A e A T

(To be continued.)



~ reason that he is not a coward.

May 24, 1907.

Down by the Brook.

Down by the brook in the meadow greem,
‘Jack-in-the-pulpit’ a sermon preached.
Some ‘Quaker Ladies’ to meeting came,
And silent sat till the end was reached.

The stately “Cardinal’ could not come.
Violet, Daisy, and Lily  were there,

And others whose names I need not tell,
‘An audience large, and wondrous fair.

His text was, ‘If God so clothe the grass,’
‘And he spoke of a Heavenly Father’s love,
‘Which is over all, to his humblest child,

'As the bright blue sky is the earth above.

Then a robin sang an anthem sweet

‘A sparrow chirped, ‘For me he doth care.
And not a note of distrust or doubt
Disturbed the comgregation there.

*T'was a message of faith and hope and trust. .

‘And I, as I sat ’neath a shady tree,

Listening and looking at flower and bird,

I found that the sermon was preached to me.
! —'Presbyterian.’

¢God is Not Mocked.’

But if I plan a little sin,
S0 small no eye can enter im?
Thou fool! if thine own soul can see,
What mneed for God to look at thee?
—Evelyn Phinney in the March ‘Century.

A Brave Coward.

{(Mrs. Cassie Ashton-Johnson, in the New
: York ‘Observer.’)

© “Coward! Coward!’ ramg out from a dozen
Jeering voices. A

‘It's a lie! and every one of you know it.
Jack Humter is the bravest boy amomng you.
Because he refused to fight is all the ‘more
Pm proud
to count him as my friend, and I am so
washamed of the rest of you, I shall have no-
thing to say to you until you have apologiz-
ed to Jack. T’'ve half a mind to report you
_ to.papa. You need not expe¢t any more fa-
vors from me very soon.

‘Come, Jack,” she added, turning her back
on the others; ‘we are going after the mail,
and I came to ask you to go with us, when
I heard what those rude boys were saying to

u.’ %

‘Papa sdid I could choose whichever boy I
pleased to go this morning. There are a good
‘many errands to doand we are to have dimner
in town. Won’t that be fine?” and the lit-
tle lady smiled her sweetest on Jack.

Elmwood Hill was the name of a home
school for boys. Here from twenty to thirty
boys, whose ages ranged from fourteen to
gighteen years, were fitted for college. Mr.
and Mrs. Lennox had charge of this school,
.and were like a father and mother to the
boys. They believed in individual training
and were very wise and judicious.

Their only child, Madge, was twelve years
old, and a universal favorite with the entire
schopl, and the worst punishment that could
befall them was to be under her displeasure.
She was a sweet, winsome little maiden, who
radiated sunshine wherever she went. It was
seldom that she lost her temper, but her
sense of justice was 8o strong that she could
not keep still when she heard Jack Hunter
called a coward.

1t she only could, wouldn't she tell those
boys a few things which would open their
eyes, but she had no right to tell other peo-
ple’s secrets. It fairly made her blood boil
with righteous indignation when she contrast-
ed Jack with the other boys. They were all
~the sons of wealthy men, except Jaek, and
had an unlimited amount of money to spend.
They often called him stingy, because he

~ wore old clothes and never treated as the rest

did. They knew his uncle was educating him '

and sent a generous allowance every month,
and saw no reason why he should spend so
little on himself.

. Only ' Mr. and Mms. Lennox and Madge
knew his secret, or why he pinched and went

- Every cne who Loves Homes will enjoy the
May ‘Pictorial’ Besure yon get one. Ten
cents a copy. e !

mother had counsetled him wisely, and he had

without all the little luxuries so dear to a
boy’s heart, and many things that he really
needed. His father had died when Jack was
a tiny lad, and his frail, delicate mother had
strained every nerve to make the ends meet.
Jack’s grandfather was a wealthy man, but a
proud one, and because his son had married
a poor girl, he had disinherited him and left
the bullk of his large estate to an elder son,

When Jack was twelve years old his uncle
sent, his lawyer to say that he desired the boy
to be given a first-class education at his ex-
pense, but that he had no desire to meet or
have anything to do with his brother’s widow.

Elmwood Hill was decided upon as the most
suitable school for Jack, and fortunately it
was less than a hundred miles distan from
Jack’s modest home. It was not long before
the quiet, manly lad had won his way into the
hearts of Mr. and Mrs. Lennox and their lit-
tle daughter, and when he told them of his
life and his poor, brave little mother and his
dear sister, they were even more interested
than they had been before. When his first
cheque was handed the lad with his uncle’s
letter stating that he desired the boy to be
as well dressed as his companions, and that
he should send him an allowance every month,
the Jad broke down completely, and putting
his head in Mrs. (Lennox’s lap, wept bitterly.

After the storm was over he asked Mrs.
Lennox if she thought it would be wronging
his uncle if he sent the greater part of his
allowance to his mother. When she told him
he had a perfect right to use it as he saw fit,
bis face brightened and he said: “To know that
mother can have some of the comforts that
she actually needs and that sister Margaret
can be dressed like other children will do me
more good than all the mew clothes amd spend-
ing momney in the world.

He had been two years in school, at the
opening of this little narrative, and had proy-
ed himself an apt pupil. He was not a favor-
ite with the boys. They did not understand
him, nor he them. They were not worse than
the average boy, but selfish and thoughtiess,
and always on the lookout for a good time.

Mr. Lennox had no idea how much Jack
had been made to suffer at their hands, nor
how bravely he had borne it, and uncomplain-
ingly. At different times two or three had
tried to pick a quarrel with him, and on = the
morning referred to above the oldest of their
number, Joseph Grant, had krocked him
down, and when two of the younger boys had
urged him to fight he had started to walk
away.

Wihen Jack had Jeft home for school his
promised her that whatever came he would be
true to her teachings, and that he would try
never to fight. As a little boy he had been
quick and impeftuous, and hard to eontrol,
but bis love for his mother had taught him
many lessons, not the least of which was con-
trolling his temper. A pained look on her
face had more effect than the severest pun-
ishment.

A month later three or four of the boys
were in swimming a mile from Elmwood Hill,
but comtrary to rule, they had gone in with-
out a teacher. It was one Saturday late in
the fall. Joseph Grant was taken with
cramps while in the lake, the water being
colder than usual, and he having but recently
recovered from a little sick spell.

‘Help! help! help!’ rang out clear and dis-
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tinctly from his three companioms, who tried
in vain to rescue’ him.,

Jack Hunter had received permission to
walk to town, and was on his way when hLe
heard the cries of distress. Throwing off his
clothes as he ran, he was soon in the water.
As Joe rose for the third time he grasped
him firmly and swam to shore with his bur-
den. He sent for a barrel by one of the boys,
and worked over him most energetically until
the teachers could get there, Before a physi-
cian could reach the place Jack had the sat-
isfaction of knowing that his courage and
presence of mind had saved his schoolmate’s
life,

Mr. Lennox was away for the day, and it
was evening before he returned to hear the
story. Jack was a modest boy and had prefer-
red to spend the aftermoon quietly in his own
room, reading and writing, to meeting his
schoolmates or teachers that day. Mrs. Len-
nox had invited him to have supper with
Madge and herself in their own private sit-
ting room, as she occasionally did on a holi-
day. Madge had asked the privilege of in-
forming her father when he arrived of the
day’s happenings before he saw the other
boys, for she had something of importance to
gay to him. :

It was almost bedtime when a gentle tap
sounded on Jack's door, and upon opening ‘it
Madge said, ‘Papa has come amd wishes to see
you in his study. You are the brdvest boy
I know, and I am prouder than ever of you
to-day.’

‘Well, Jack, T hear strange things about you
during my absence. You seem to be a pretty
brave coward. Madge has been telling me
long story about your sufferings at the hands
of the other boys since you have been in our
school, I wish she had told me before, but I
bad always taught her not to be a tale-bear-
er. Perbaps it is just as well, for you have
taught Joe Grant and the other boys a lesson
which they are not likely. soon to forget. I
hear that they feel very much humiliated at
their conduct, and are anxious to make
amends. God bless you, my boy, and help
you to grow into as noble and brave a man as
you give promise of being. I am proud of
you, and wish from the bottom of my heart
that you were my son.’

Joe Grant’s apology was very sincere and
humble, and a week later a package was left
at the door addressed to ‘Jack Hunter. Up-
on opening it a handsome gold watch was dis-
played, with the following inseription on the
inside of the case: ‘Presemted to Jack Hunter
for his bravery, from his sincere friend, Joseph
Grant. November 19, 1903.

Accompanying the package was a touching
letter from the parents of Joe, thanking him
most earnestly for saving their son’s life.

Mr. Lennox wrote a detailed account of the
accident and the bravery of the lad to the
Hon. Cyrus Hunter (Jack’s uncle), and ex-
tended a most cordial invitation for him to
spend a week with them at Elmwood Hill and
make bis nephew’s acquaintance. : :

The end is not yet. The proud uncle was
very gracious to the lad and invited him to
spend his holiday vacation at his’ beautiful
city home, and he now speaks of him in glow-
ing terms to his friends. ‘He is ome of the
brayest boys I ever knew and a credit to any
family,’ he was heard to remark to a particu-
lar friend. He even went so far as to send
his sister-in-law and niece a box of lovely
gifts at Christmas. Who knows but he will
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lay aside his pride and prejudice and make
amends for his father’s harshness? Jack is
not at all spoiled by his brave deed or the
flattering things that have been eaid about
him. He is the same manly boy and devoted
gon that we first knew. Mr. Lennox, with a
merry twinkle in his eye, occasionally speaks
of him before the other boys as the ‘bravest
coward’ he ever knew.

Hans Christian Andersen, the
Poor Poet.

I am sorry for the children (if there are
any), and quite as sorry for the grown-up
people, who cannot enjoy Hams Andersen’s
Fairy Tales. They make us laugh, and some-
times they make us feel inclined to cry; and
some of them, such as the Egyptian Princess,
are so like beautiful dreams, that when we
come to the end we feel as if we had awak-
ened, and would give anything to go to sleep
again and go on with the dream. Hams An-
dersen was a true poet; he looked atb the
world with a poet’s eyes, which see everything
brightened and beautiful by the poet’s fancy:

He was quite the opposite of the man de-
seribed by Wordsworth, to whom a primrose
was just a primrose and nothing more. A
primrose, or even a much less interesting ob-
ject, at once inspired him with all sorts of
fancies; and one who knew him in middle life
said that it was impossible for him to sit down
to luncheon without making up some story
about the:loves of the mustard-pot and the
salt-spoon!

A happy life, you will say, such a man
must have had, but the truth is that Hans An-
dersen had for many years to fight not only
against poverty, but also against failure,
against being laughed at and misunderstood,
which to a sensitive epirit like his was a much
harder trial.

‘He was born in Odenseeat in Denmark, on
the 2nd of April, 1805, His father was a
shosmaker, so poor, that when he and his wife
set up house he could not afford a bedstead,
but bought for the purpose a wooden frame-
work covered with black cloth which had been
made to support the coffin of a nobleman, The
shoemaker bed a louely life; he did mot make
friends, but spent fhis spare time in reading,
and on Sundays delighted in taking little Hans
out into the woods, and passing the day there
in quiet. He made a little puppet-show for
the child, which taught him early to love act-
ing. Hams’s grandmother had charge of a gar-
den at a lunatic asylum, and the boy used to
play there, and would sometimes see the
mad ladies, who told him wonderful stories
that greatly impressed his childish imagina-
tion.

France apd ‘Germany were at war when
Hame was nine years old. 'His father had an
intense admiration for Napoleon, and enlisted
in a corps of volunteers. Peace was conclud-
ed, and he returned home  without having
seen active service, but in failing health. It
was not long after his return that he was
taken ill and died.

This was a sad loss for poor little Hams. A
new interest happily came to disbract his
mind; he was engaged to read aloud to a
Madame Bunkeflod, whose husband had been
a pastor, and also a poet of some note. Hans
had learnt reading, with a little writing, and
less arithmetic, at a charity school. Now he
saw the delight books can give, and heard the
dead poet’s praises.

‘1, too, will be a t, he said, tl =
el poe ; greatly ex:
So he went to work and wrote a tragedy.
It was very much a tragedy, for all the per-
sons in it had to die! The news of this per-
formance went abroad among the neighbors,
and they all wished to hear the tragedy. Some
praised it, but far more laughed both at it
and him, Hans went home and ¢ried all
night. His mother colild not make him stop

till she threatened to give him a good beating

as well. ]
He summoned courage to try agaim, and in-
troduced a prince and princess. But here he
found himself in a difficulty; he had not the
least idea how royal people talked—mot like
ordinary mortals, he felt sure. So to make.
their conversation as fine as it ought to be,
he eprinkled it with German and French

words, This performance was still more laugh.

ed at, and the boys in the street used to rum
after him and call him the play-writer.

His mother meantime was growing poorer
and poorer. She had to work. Hais must
be made to earn a living, so to a factory he
was sent.

Hans was not at all ha at the factory.
At first he amused the vlv)gzkmen immensely
by singing Danish songs in his beautiful Voice,
and acting scenes from the plays of the great
Danish writer, Holberg, so that they made the
other boys do his work while he amused
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the future tailor should teach himself to sew,
end Hams did not dislike the idea of this
profession, for he thought he could get
plenty of bits of cloth to make new costumes.
His mother had married again; his stepfather

id him mno attention, and Hane’ leisure
ours were epent with his books and his
theatre, or in wandering in the woods alone.

An old coat of his father’s was cut up to
d:rgss him for Confirmation; in this, with &
pair of mew creaking boots, Hans felt as
vain as the little Karen in his own story,

‘READING THE LIVES OF FAMOUS MEN TO HIS MOTHER.

them. After a while, however, they grew
tired of this, and then Hams was d to
every sort of petty persecution. At last he
went home erying, and entreated his mother
never to let him return to the factory. She
consented, for she had only sent him there
to keep him out of mischief. Some of her
friends mew suggested that he should become
an actor, but his mother only knew of
strolling players, so she determined to
apprentice him to a tailor. :
Meantime the boy sat at home and read.
His favorite book was a translation of
Shakespeare. He made little cardboard fig-
ures, dressed them up, and made them act
‘King Lear’ and the ‘Merchant of Venice.
His mother encouraged him, for she was glad

who could not help thinking during the
aolemu} service, of her dancing shoes. Com
firmation in . Denmark, as in Norway and
Sweden, marks the beginning of grown-up
life; ,gug-ls go out to service, and boys are
apprenticed directly after. Hans was now te
go to the tailor.

But Hans had been reading the lives of
poor men who became famous; he read them
to his mother, and told her he himself would
be like them. He had saved up. some
—an enormous sum ashe thought, about 30
shillings in fact! For some time past he had -
been employed to eing and recite at the
houses of rich people, and had thus earmed
a little for himself, ;

(To be Continued.)

A WORD IN SEASON.

TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS:—
You like the Messenger.”

;

It is a welco me visitor in your home each week. Would

you not like to extend its sphere of usefulness?—to have others kmow if, and appreciate
it, as you do? You can speak a ‘word in season’ that will help much more than you

realize to bring this about.

All around you there are Sunday Schools that through various influences have been

importing foreign papers

from the United States, but now, with the excess postage to

pay under the new postal law, beginning May 8, they will be compelled to make a change. -

Will you not tell ome such school at least how much you' like the ‘Messenger’?

Tell

them how cheap it is, HALF RATE TO SUN DAY SCHOOLS, or a good deal less than half
a cent a copy; tell them how suitable all round it is for the various classes and ages in

the school and ‘the homes there represented.

Tell them that to test the ‘Messenger’ in the whole school for three comsecutive Sun- ‘

days, they need only send us a postaard giving the number of copies required.

We cheer-

fully do the rest, and the trial will not cost them one cent, even if they decide not tm

take the paper. We gladly take the risk of the order following,
that the ‘Messenger’ wins its own way, onde really known.
Will you not speak this ‘Word in Season’ for the ‘Messenger,

it‘NOW!

our .experience proving
and will you not speak

Your Friends,
THE PUBLISHERS,
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TODAY IS THE DAY TO WRITE FOR OUR CATALOG

10,000 More Copies are Ready NOW

New York Fashions

In Summer Suits and
ALL Outer Garments

ND this is the Fourth Edition of Our Catalog, printed this very
season. But the news of our Styles and the great variety of
them—the glad tidings of our Sensible prices, a saving that

really saves—and the charm of having such garments Made to Your
Measure, to conform to your ideas and to your figure.

The good news has gone around by word of mouth that buying
by Mail and buying in Toronto is the happiest kind of shopping.

Of fine tone and lines these strictly tailored Dressy occasion Suits.

The tight, semi or loose fitting coats of the Touring or Outing Suits.

Not exhorbitant in price and every type of severe tailoring is
shown in its most becoming style.

Dressy and very practical Silk Coats and you know a Silk Coat
or jacket in a woman’s outfit rings a dozen changes of effect.

And Separate Skirts, the real economy garments of your ward-
robe—of many smart and winsome Styles made to your otder for as
little as $4.50.

Today . is the day for our Catalog for the real pictures and
prices and descriptions of all.

Tailored Suits, .

e o o $8.50 to $35.00

Separate Skirts, . . . 4.50 to 15.00
Jackets i e o o 500t 20.90
Silk Eton Coats, e e o« 900 to 20.00
Lingerie Shirt Waists, e k25 te.: 3.00
Silk Outside Skirts, . P . 10.00 to 25.00
Silk and Leather Belts, . . 25 to  2.00
Fancy Neckwear, STy 25 to  2.00
Silk Petticoats or Drop Skirts, 3.50 to 10.00
Remember: All Our Garments are Made-to-Order. We fill

your order promptly and prepay express charges on these garments
to your home in any part of Canada, And our prices are lower than

THE MORTON-BROWNE C0., Limited,

Mail orders only. No agents or Branches.

any store in your home town would ask for readymades.

We Guarantee to Fit You and Please
8l Youor Cheerfully Refund Your Money

FREE 'AND PREPAID. Our Handsome Fashion Catalog and Samples of
. ﬁMatexiah from which to select.

urement outfit for taking your own measurements at home. All are sent FREE to

any part of Canada, Werite for them 7004 Y ,—NOW, while you have our name

apd address before you and you will receive them by return mail, 4

Together with complete self-meas-

e

112 Morton=-Browne Building
Reference: Any Bank, Mercantile Agency or Express Co.

TORONTO, ONT.

BETNE

Make‘ the Most of Yourself
Whether Married or Single.

From her infancy until the day she marries
every girl dwells in the shadow of the fear
that she may some day be an old maid.

So great is her dread of that catastrophe
happening that she sometimes rushes into
matrimony with a man whom she does not
love, sooner than settle down into the much-
maligned state of spinsterhood.

There is only one thing to marry for, and
that is love.

. If you don’t marry for that, you had much
better remain single. : ;

The idea of marrying simply because you
feel it a disgrace to be an old maid is all
nonsense.

" Tt is no disgrace to be an old maid; it does
not imply that because you are not married
no one has sought you.

There is not one unmarried women in a
hundred who has mot, had the chance of mar-
rying.

Every woman has at least one chance, but
perhaps the right man does not ask her. Or
there may be other reasons,

You can be just as useful to the world un-

married as married.

There are hundreds of things the unmar-

~ ried woman can do to make herself felt.

Of course, no one will say that marriage is

not the’ happiest, most natural crown of a
woman’s life. What is meant is that the wo-
man who does not marry has no right to sit
down and' repine over her lot.

Unmarried women have carned the title
‘old maid’ by the manner in which they have
accepted their state of singienees.

TIntil the last few years a woman who did

not marry was relegated by her family, her
friends and herself to the indignity of back-
numberdom,

She was not expected to wear pretty
clothes, to care to go out or to have any par-
ticular interest in life.

Fiction made her an old maid after her
twenty-seventh birthday, and housed her with
w cat, a canary and a frown in a small cot-
tage or a hall bedroom. :

The woman who did not marry seemed to
look on herself as a failure, and it soured her
disposition. She shrunk up within herself,
took no interest, excepting in a gossiping
way, in the outeide world, and that was the
peason that the term ‘old maid’ came to be
one of reproach and ridicule.

Nowadays, however, this is all changed.
The woman who ¢oes not werry is often
more broad-minded than the one who does.
She goes out into the world, interests herself
in people and things and cares quite as much
about the hang of her skirt as though she
wer~ 18 instead of 30. -

She is putting her talents to some use and
can hold her own proudly before all men.

Men 1espect her, and her married sisters do
not speak slightingly of her; on the contrary,
they defer to her opinion in many matters.

Now, girls, if any of you are going to be
‘old maids,” that is the kind of ‘old maid’ you
should be. Gy

In all probability most of you will marry.
A good husband and a happy home are the
best things that can come to any girl, but if
by chance you should not marry, don’t think
your life is ruined. ; ¢

Make the best of things, and be strong,
splendid, brave women, making a plaee for
yourselves. & g

The most beloved, most capable woman the
writer has ever known is unmarried.

The people come to her for advice.

In the town where she lives nothing can be
done without first consulting her.

When the time comes for her to be gather-
ed to her fathers it is fair to prediet that in
all the community there will be no one more
mourned than this woman, who, in spite of
being an ‘old maid,’ has -made such a moble
name for herself.

Girls, make up your mind to have some in-
terest that will help fill life.

If you do marry, it will always be some-
thing to fall back upon, and if you don’t, it
may be the salvation of your nature.—Phila-
delphia ‘Evening Bulletin.’

Eat More Poultry.

Farmers should eat more of the poultry
that they grow. It is nearly always a high-
priced meat, but it is so very largely because
when young and well-fattened the flesh ig
more easily digested than any ofher. Most
of those who grow poultry content them-
selves, through mistaken ideas of economy,
with killing for home use only those .that are

‘old, tough and unsalable. These last, however,

are not to be despised, if cooked long enough
over a slow fire to reduce the muscular parts
to tenderness. It is time rather than great
heat that is required to make all old animals
good to eat, and to some tastes better than
the young. All kinds of meat should be eook-
ed long enough to make them tender. ‘There
is more mourishment in the old fow! than
there is in a broilér, and if it is cooked long
enough it will be quite as good—'N. C. Ad-

“voeate.
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NURSE'S SONG

WHEN the voiees of children are heard on
the green, 3
And laughter is keard on the hill,
My heart is at rest within my breast,
And everything else is still.
¢ Then come home, my children, the sun is gone

\ >
And the dews of night avise;

Come, come, leave off play, and let us.cway,

- Till the morning appears in the shies.

* No, no, let us play, for it is yet day
. And we cannot go 10 sleep ;
Besides, in the sky the little birds fly,
« And the hills are all covered with sheep.?
S Well, well, go and play, till the light fades

away

And then go home to bed)
Zhe litile ones leaped, and shouted,
; end laughed,
And all the hills echodd.

Wirriam Braxz,

—‘Sunday Reading for the Young.’

A Young Monkey.

This little monkey was born in
the crown of the highest palm tree
where he was the only ehild of his
devoted mother. Round about him
swayed the delicate fans of the
tree, bright clusters of blossoms
and branches of fruit hung round
his eradle, and the wind rocked it
gently. The air was sultry, and
the vast forest lay dark and quiet
deep down below, with a tangle of
plants covering the swampy ground.
Pine apples, figs, and cocoanut
palms grew there by the side of
tall sugar canes. For a long time
the young monkey clung to his
mother’s neck, till he had learned
to climb alone along the swaying
ereepers that were slung from one
tree to another, while exquisite
butterflies fluttered round him and
parrots greeted him with loud
shrieks.

The old monkeys, his parents,
took the greatest.care of him, and
his mother carried him down to the

spring to wash his little face, which

she did in spite of his screams and
struggles. Sometimes, when the
monkey family was resting in the
heat of the day, a glistening,
poisonous snake would slide noise-
lessly up with murder in her heart,
but father monkey, always on the
alert, would spy it instantly, and
give the signal for flight,

The little one was well taken

care of, but, on the other hand, he
had to learn the strictest obedience.
When a lot of old monkeys were
gathered together, discussing—who
knows what?—and the little one
popped his inquisitive head among
the bearded elders, a tremendous

~box on the ear was his reward,

that sent him, a howling, but wiser
little monkey, back to his fond

mother’s arms. She taught him to
climb up and down the strings of
twining plants and, swinging by
his tail, to seize the distant branch

- of a tree, and to hide behind the

dark foliage. If a shadow stole
over the leaves she disappeared
with him, quick as lightning, into
the thickest mass of creepers and
showed him overhead the much
feared eagle, who was ready to
dive through the crowns of the
trees to seize the unobservant with
his deadly sharp claws.

Sometimes at night, in the forest
tangle, something stirred, and two
gleaming eyes glowed through the
darkness. A jaguar was about to
fall upon the sleeping monkeys on
the tree, when they fled in terrified
haste to the uttermost ends of the
branches. - There they hung by
their tails and swung in mid-air
where the robber could no longer
seize them.

Another time,the mother showed
her young one where the sweetest
fruit and berries of the forest were
to be found, and taught him how
to open the nuts and how to sort
the kernel from the shell. At
night they listened to the wonder-
ful concert which the other mon-
keys were giving in the wide crests
of a giant tree, twenty at a time
sitting round about in the branches
with the moon for their lamp and
the sparkling fire-flies and glow-
worms for candles. One bearded
monkey would begin with an ear-
splitting howl, and sing uniformly
and drearily alone for a time, till
suddenly the whole chorus joined
in with full strength, so that the
uproar could be heard a mile off
through the halls of the forest, and
the sleepers about were aroused.
Then the young monkey joined
with the others in the song, and
his mother was proud of her well-
brought-up little son,—Educational
Review.’ :

Does Your Subscription Ex-
' pire This Month?

Would each subscriber kindly look at the
address tag on this paper? If the date there-
on is May 1, it is - time t_ha.t renewals were
sent in so as to avoid losing a single copy.
As renewals always date from the expiry of
the old subscriptions, subsecribers lose nothing

“ by remitting a little in advance. When re.

pewing, why not take advantage of the fine
clubbing offers announced elsewhere in this
issue?

R T
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Listeners Never Hear Any
Good of Themselves.

(Carolyn Wells, in *St. Nicholas.")

Three little crickets, sleek and
© black;
Whose eyes with mischief glis-
tened.
Climbed up on one another’s back
~ And at a keyhole listened.

The topmost one cried out, ¢ Oho!
I hear two people speaking!

I can’t quite see them yet, and so—
I’ll just continue peeking,’

Soon Dot and grandma he could
gee—
Tea-party they were playing;
And as he listened closely, he
Distinctly heard Dot saying:

‘ This pretty little table here

Will do to spread the treat on;
And I will get a cricket, dear,

For you to put your feet on.

The cricket tumbled down with
. fright;
‘Run for your lives, my brothers!
Fly, fly!’ He scudded outof sight:
And so did both the others.

Our Daily Bread.

The bread and cake you eat at
tea are made of flour by the baker,
and the miller grinds this flour
from the wheat which he buys from
the farmer,

The farmer ploughs the field and
gows little seeds of corn. A wheat
seed is a tiny thing, smaller than
the nail of your little finger, with
a thin, hard husk, and white flour
inside. In the midst of the flour
there lies a very thin germ, not so
big as a pin’s head.

This germ sleeps in the seed like

a baby sleeps in the cradle, but out -

of the tiny germ grows a blade as
tall as a tall child, with roots and
leaves below and an ear of wheat
at the top. In the ear there are
again many new seeds, more than
the fingers on your hands, which
have all sprung from the one seed
which the farmer laid in the earth.
The farmer sowed one sackful in
the spring, but he brought home
many full sacks in the autumn.
One seed is eaten by a beetle,
another is carried by the field-
mouse to her little ones in the
‘mouse-hole, a third the lark eats

for his breakfast, after which he
sings a glorious song of thanks, and
a fourth the sparrow swallows for
his lunch, while the hen takesa
few for her supper that she may
lay another eggz to-morrow. The
doves and the geese have their
share thrown to them and the cow
and the horse enjoy their feed of
corn in their stalls, but there will
still be many, many grains left,
and of these are made corn-flour
and vermicelli, besides coarse and
fine flour for people all over the
world.—* Educational Review.’

‘This Little Pig’ in China.

The mother of a Chinese baby
counts her little one’s toes just as
American mothers do. When the
gay, embroidered shoes are taken
off she pinches one tiny toe and
then another, as she sings:

¢ This  little cow eats grass, this
little cow eats hay,
This little cow drinks water, this
little cow rung away,
This little cow does nothing, hut
just lie down all day,
We’ll whip her!’
—Selected. :

Why She Wasn’t Happy.

Edna was cross, Nothing seemed
to please her. She tore her doll's
dress trying to put it on. She fell
over her poor pussy, and, because
she mewed, she threw her out of
doors. She scolded Baby Roy when
he reached for her picture book,
What was the matter with Edna?
Everybody wondered. :

I wish I knew where our little
girl is this morning,’ said mamma.
‘I miss her sadly.’

‘Why, I'm here,’ said Edna,

¢ My little girl has sunshine in
her face,” said mamma, ‘and your
face is so cross and scowly. Oh! I

would not like to change my little -

girl for you.

¢ Everybody is cross to me, said
Edna, ‘and nobody loves me.” And
she began to cry.

¢ You may gointo the room, Edna,
and see if you can think it out,’
said mamma.

Edna went into the room and sat
for a long time on the floor with
her face in her two small hands.
Then she jumped up and ran to her
mother. ‘Mamma,” she said, ‘I
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broke off the lily on the porch
when I was playing with Skip,
and I let you think the wind did
it.  I'm sorry asI can be.’

‘I am very glad my little Edna
is ready to own her fault, said
mamma, kissing her fondly, ‘I for-
give you freely.’

Then the sunshine came back to
Edna's face, and she was happy
again.—‘S.S. M~ssenger.

A Little Bird Tells,

strange how little boys’
mothers ;
Can find it all out as théy do,
If a fellow does anything naughty,
Or says anything that’s not true!
They’ll look at you just a moment,
Till your heart in your bosom
swells,
And then they know all about it—
FFor a little bird tells!

It’s

Now, where the little bird comes
from, :
Or where the little bird goes,
If he’s covered with beautiful
plumage,

Or black as the king of the crows;
If his voice is as hoarse as a raven,
Or clear as the ringing of bells,

I know not—but this I am sure
of—
A little bird tells!
The moment you think a thing
wicked,
The moment you do a thing bad,
Are angry or sullen or hateful,
Get ugly or stupid or mad,

Or tease a dear brother or sister—

That instant your sentence he
knells,

And the whole to
minute

That little bird tells!

You may be in the depths of a
closet,
Where nobody sees but a mouse;
You may be all alone in the cellar,
You may be on the top of the
house,
You may be in the dark and the
gilence
Or eut in the woods and the
dells—
No matter! wherever it happens
The little bird tells!!

‘And the only contrivance to stop
him,
Is just to be sure what you say—
Sure of your facts and your fancies,
Sure of your work and your play;
Be honest, be brave, and be kindly,
Be gentle and loving as well,
‘And then—you can laugh -at the
stories ‘
The little bird tells!!
—Wide Awake’

mamma in a
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Correspondence

S., Ont.

Dear Editor,—My fatheris running an evap-
orator, and we have made a lot of syrup. We
have a dog, and his name is Gamey. We have
a harness and a sleigh for him, and hiteh him
up often. I have three sisters and no brother.
I am reading a book called ‘Aesop’s Fables.’
We have had great fun this week. ' I am

geven years old.
CLARENCE STIRTAN.

. 8. R,"N:S.

Dear Tditor,—I am a little boy ten years
old, and a new subscriber to your paper. I
have only received two yet. I have three sis-
ters: one is in Boston, and one is going next

of brush around us, and one of us saw a lynx
in it the other day. We have a black pony
named Nig. He takes us to school often, and
is 8o cute that he can'open nearly all the
gates and stable doors on the place. Some-
times he plays a trick on us when we are on
his back riding through the water, and lies
down in it. I have three sisters and two bro-
thers. We all go to Sunday school every
Sunday, and get nice little tickets and cards,
and we enjoy it very much.
EMMA SCHAFER (aged 13).

LS., N.B.
Dear Editor,—I am a little girl living on a
farm about four miles from Northumberland
Straits. It is very cold here in winter, but
we have pleasant summers. I have only one
brother, and not even ome sister, but have
cousins living near Boston, and some of them

OUR PICTURES.

1. “The King’ William Duncan (aged 15),
L. 8., N.B.

2. “The Easter Tily” Dora Batty, S.L., Alta.
8. “The Little Mother.’ Bessie V. Galbraith
(aged 11), C., N.B.

4. ‘Which Hand? Hazel Lawrence (aged 9),
T,, Ont.

5. ‘Strawberries’ Susie Hill, C., Ont.

6. ‘Writing” William G. Matthewson (aged
9), A., Sask.

7. ‘Looking at the Moon’ Maggie Muuro
(aged 13), T. B, NS. 3

8 ‘A June Rose’ Olive MacLeman, M. C,
Ont. :
9. ‘Our Olock.’ Ralph S. Barber (aged 10),
AL PAR L

10. ‘Sail Boat) Mary E. Rogers (aged 11),
H., Man. 3

11. ‘Playing Hockey.’ James Beattie, P. A,
Sask.

12. ‘Lighthouse at Sumset.’ Miriam C. Dum-
brille (aged 11), I., Ont.

13. ‘On Guard.” W. M. Hemld (aged 13), B.
F., Ont. g :

week. My father keeps a few gheep. We
have the ferry across our river. We have a
emall istand in the middle of the river, named
Craig’s Island. We keep the sheep there im

the summer.
LEBA A. CRAIG.

M., Ont.
Dear Bditor,—I live on a farm, and mother
has an imcubator; she has it set with duck
eggs now. We have a lovely little ladies’
driver called Maud, and a little colt that fa-
ther says is a regular little jumper. It kicks
it’s mother, and it is only a week ‘old. :
I have five sisters older than myself, but

only two at home; amd three brothers, two

older than I am, and one younger. My bro-
ther and I go to school every day; it is just
half a mile of a walk. I am in the fourth
class, but my teacher is ill, and there is mo
school this week, but I hope he will soon be
better for he is a fine teacher.

LOLLETA BEATTIE,

‘Inglehame.’

‘ R.; Que.
Dear Editor,—1I live on a farm in the Scotch

‘ O¢meession two miles from school, church, and

office. Our farm is called ‘Cloverdale.’
We have a maple bush, a mile from home, in
which we make a quantity of syrup, but then
when the taffy time comes around, that’s the

jolly day. I go to school every day, and am

in the senior fourth grade. I have a little
cousin in Scotland, Alma Webster, who also
gets the ‘Messenger,’ and likes it. I expect to
see a letter from her after this. .
AGNES MAY MILNE (aged 13).

L, Alta.
Dear Bditor,—I live on a ranch in Alberta,
and like it very much. There is quite a lot

o7

have come to see us every summer, which has
made it very pleasant for us. My papa is in
Boston now, making my uncles a short visit.
We shall be glad when he comes home. I at-
tend the Presbyterian Church, and Sunday
school, andw also attend a Normal class,
which meets once a week at our minister’s
house.
MARY DUNCAN (aged 12).

<oabo B Ol
Dear Editor,—Omne of our aunts gave my
brother a year’s subscription to the ‘Messen-
ger’ for his birthday present, and we all like
it so much that he intends to take it again
this year. My brother has just turned ten,
and I am nine; and we have- two dear little

sisters aged two and four. We live in the

country, and have a beautiful park in front
of our house. The ayerage attendance at our
school is forty-five, taught by ome teacher.
My brother and I'are both in the third class,
and hope to pass into the fourth this sum-
mer., ‘ DORIS PARROTT. -

B, NS.

Dear Editor,—I am a little boy eight years
of age. I go to Sunday.Sehool every Sunday,
and get the ‘Messenger” I like the little let-
ters very much. I have no brother or sister;
a cat is all the pet T have. I have never gone
to day school yet. My mother teaches me at
home. This is my first letter. T am going to
school in May.. ROBIE 1. EIMER.

OTHER LETTERS.

K. M. MacDonald, E. V., Que., ‘comes to
Grumble” We are  always glad of criticism,
and glad to explain when pogsible. The ‘rise
in price’ you refer to, must have been the one
gome three years ago, that of ten cents a
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year on individual subscriptions. That was
found necessary on account of increase of ex-
penditure, and we greatly regret that amother
larger rise in price will have to be made for
our little friends in the United States on ac-
count of the new postal regulations, - "These
things will occur, and we can omly be sorry
about some of their results. As to your ‘plain
speaking,’ that’s the honest way. About the
other question: K. M. would like to have the
letters on the correspondence page headed with
the full address. The explanation’ why both
name and address in full are not printed has
been given before, and it would take too long
to repeat it. However, if the correspondents
think it would be more interesting to have
the names of the places given imstead of the
names of the writers, that can easily be done,
Let us hear what you alll think.

Harold 8., Elmvale, Ont., sends a little note
with a very good drawing, that will be in some
time soon.

Mae McCreary, S. F., Ont., sends several rid-
dles, but they have been asked before.

A. L. 8., Point Edward, N.S., answers both
the riddles by Edith Alkins (April 26); 1,
The firefly; 2, When it is ground; also A. B.
P’s riddle (May 10)-—A star. There is ailso
a riddle enclosed: What can carry five thou-
sand pounds yet can not carry a horse mail
by itself? The bible alphabet will be printed
later.

Doris ¢. Hughes, L. 8., asks a riddle that
has been asked before. Doris has eight sis-
ters and two brothers.

Sadie E. Paul, A., Ont., sends a funny lit-
tle picture, and asks two riddles that have,
however, been given before.

Margaret C. Ferguson, N. I, N.8,, also sends
riddles that havebeen asked before. There are
only three in her class at school. That recalls
a little incidemt: A small boy named Frank
who also had only three in his class, came
home one day delighted. ‘I'm head of my
clags! I'm head of my class!’ he eried. ‘Well,
dear, how did that happen,’ said his proud
mamma. ‘Oh, Bobby McDonald couldn’t ‘come,
and the other boy was away.” Let’s hope that
isn’t the only way Margaret gets head of her
class. : A .

Bessie Nichol, H., Ont.; asks this riddle: As
I looked over my father's castle wall I saw
the dead carrying away . the living.

Frieda M. Lehrbass, I, Ont., is very glad she
lives in the country. This is a riddle she
sends: Give the first bus that ever crossed
the ocean,

We also had short letters from Emily Me-
Ewan, W., Ont.; June Vandaveer, M. E., Il..;
and Catherime Slack, N., Que.

Words. .

‘Words are things of little cosi,
Quickly spoken, quickly lost;
We forget them, but they stand
Witnesses at God’s right hand,
And their testimony bear

For us, or against us, there.

The West
Forging Ahead.

It is interesting to us to note how the
proportior. of ‘Pictorial’ agents in the dif-
ferent provirces varies. At firet, the
Western boys were a bit behind.  Now,
they are forging ahead. They find as
ready sales, make as promrpt returns, as do
our boys in the more thickly seitled parts
of the Dominion.

One boy in a rising town of Alberta hay-
ing ordered a package with a view to
earning a watch, sold them so fast he de-
cided to let the watch stay and look after
his bank account. So he remits cash for
them, and cash in advance for two dozen
more. He says: ‘They sell like mad-fire
here.” That scunds hearty enough, doesn’t
it? And the old phrase, ‘Sell like hot- '
cakes,” is still largely in evidence in our
boys’ letfers : g

If YOU want a watch, and chain, a pen,
a jack-knife, or if you want to swell your
bank account, send us a postcard for a

. package of 'Pict{mals' to start with, and a
letter of instructjons as to ‘how 1o go al
e oAy, | R shpat

JOHN DOUGALL & SON, “Witness®
Block, Montreal, Agents for the ‘Canadian
Pictorial.” .'




Moral Backbone.

There’s a man down the street who has eyes
good and strong,

And shoulders fair and broad, and legs stout
and long, :

‘And fists that could fight, and voice that can
groan,

But alas! this poor man bas not a backbone.

There are bones in the fishes that swim the
seas,

There are bones in the squirrels that elimb
the trees,

There’s a spine
brown hen,

But where are the backbones of Temperance
men?

in a goose or a common

1 think he’s a merchant and sits over there,

He knows things are wrong, but he seems
not to care;

He might lose a dollar by fighting, you know,

But his backbone is gone, so he kneels to the
foe. 3

Oh, no! He’s an officer, pledged to enforce
The laws of the land, as a matter of course;
But he passes saloons with a tightly shut eye;
He has no backbone, and his oath is a lie.

‘A ‘Sunday school man? Oh, he couldn’t be

that!
He teaches God’s word, and must know ‘where
. . he’s at; ; i
'And he can’t be a preacher. You never could
: think

That Jesus would vote for a license of drink.

It is just. that old fellow a-sitting right there,
In a :plain common: way, in aplain common

- )
He votes for the licence that makes widows
. moan, " S it
Because he is lacking in moral backbone.
e s g —Kansas Leader.

Dan'ger ! Keep Out!

These were the words painted on the rear
end of a mammoth automobile used as a brew-
ery delivery waggon. As it sped down one of
Chicago’s principal West. Side streets any sane
person who had the least idea of the destrue-
tive power of the stuff it delivered from place
to place would not have to be told there
was danger to him. Danger—keep off ‘the
prewery waggon. All ye -drunkards, heed it!
All ye young men, take warning! ! there is
danger on that waggon; there are barrels of
danger there. All along the line this waggon
delivers some of its dangers. If men omly
knew what dangerous stuff this is, would they
not let it alone? Yet they have no excuse
for not kmowing, for every slum, with its
beggars, every hospital with its patients, every
asylum with its inmates, every cemetery with
its graves, testifies to its danger. Some day
~ we shall read upon every saloon door, ‘Dan-
ger; keep out!” We hope that every Chris-
tian reads it now.—National Advocate.

Rhyme and Reason.

1f you would take a job that’s risky,
all means keep away from whiskey,

If you from danger points would steer,
Be sure to keep away from beer.
Wherever you take a drink of gin,
You swallow down a dose of sin.

When tempted to a glass of - rum,
Remember that it rhymes with bum.
Wherever there’s a glass of brandy,
Be sure youwll find the devil handy. .
e also hands you out his card,
Whenever your cider waxes hard.

' iy —Rural New Yorker.
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Danish Temperance Posters.

Here is a copy of a poster drawn up by
a number of Danish physicians and wilich
had been put up in all railway stations
throughout the country.

To the Danish People:

Alcohol is a stupefying poison.

Alcohol is the cause of many mental Qis-
eases and of most of the crimes.

Fyery seventh man in Denmark - dies of
drink.

In the struggle for temperance, abstin-
ence is the safest weapon.

Abstinence never injures a man. Sure is
the hand and clear is the thought of him
who never drinks spirits.

If you wish to make your people happy,
increase their prosperily, build up their
homes, advamce the interests of your coun-
try, and make the race gound in body and
in mind,* become a total abstainer.

A Grave-Digger’s Testimony.

“What tools are oftenest wused in diggmg
graves? inquired a gentleman of an aged grave-
digger. ‘Sir; replied the old sexton, ‘there are
different ways, and I've seen people who dug
graves, most if not all, of those ways; but, siT,
if you look through even this quiet village, you
will find that the commonest way of doing 1t
is for people to dig their own graves, and that
with gin, rum, brandy and whiskey!” |

-

Alcohol Distinctly a Poison.

The point with regard to aleohol is simple
enough. It is, of course, distinctly a poison,
and it as a poison, like other poisons, has
certain uses; but the limitations of the use of
aleohol should be as striet as the limitations
of the use of any other kind of poison. More-
over, it is a curiously insidious poisen, in
that it produces effects which geem to have
only one antidote—alcohol again. This applies
to another drug equally as insidious, and that
is morphia or opium. Unfortunately, the term
poison is by mo means an exaggerated one,
when it is realized that with alcohol .as dx:upk
by the majority of the poorer classes is mix-
ed a virulent poison in the form of fusil oil.—
Sir ¥. Treves. *

A Court Room Scene.

scene in a court

Did you ever hear of a
room like the following?

A young man is brought into the court
and charged with stealing a horse.

‘Do you plead guilty or not guilty?’

He replies, ‘If 1 had mot stolen the horse

~some other man would.’

The court replies: ‘That has nothing to do
with the question. It is a-simple question of
fact; are you guilty or mot guilty?

The prisoner replies, ‘People have always
stolen horses, and always will, and it is not
fair to pitch on me.

The court indignantly puts the question the
third time, ‘Are you guilty or not guilty?

The prisoner answers: ‘Suppose I am, what
are you going to do about it? -All prohibi-
tory laws have failed. Persons steal every-
where. You cannot stop it. Prohibition is
a failure. Let me tell you what I will do. Tf
you let me go, and give me permission to
steal, T will give you half the money I re-
ceived for the horse—‘The American Issue.

~ Religious Notes.

1t is proposed to raise $100,000 to build, q‘t;

honor of the centenary of Robert Morrison
going to China, a Y. M. C. A, and mission
building in Canton.

The London board of trade gives elaborate
statistical tables showing a considerable de-
erease in the amount of liquor drunk in
Great Britain during the past eight or ten
years, o ;

Phe sad events of eleven years ago cast up-
on the American missionaries at Harpott the
care of some fourteen hundred pitiable or-

_phans, Of the four hundred who still remain

a fourth are engagod in the industries that
have been started, and the rest attend school.
Forty of the latter are in Euphrates College.

i

Our first orphan boy graduated from the cols
lege last June, and is now at the head of the
High School in a large village. Another young
man is preparing to be a preacher. Twenty-
five boys and girls are helping themselves by
teaching in the villages.

The Evangelical Church orgams in Austrid
report large .accessions of members and con-
gregations during 1906, mostly accruing from’
the ‘Los Van Rome,’ movement which is now
in its temth year. Evangelical services were
held for the first time in sixteen places in
Bohemia, Styria, Lower Austria and Karint-
hia, and as many centres of religious instruc-
tions were established. The number of Ger-
man parishes organized since 1898 rose to
thirty. The number of places named where
churches have been built, aequired, restored,
or begun and where parsonages; schools and
health institutioms have been erected betokens
great activity in that direction. A more ac-
tive and vigorous church life is also depicted
as going on in several communities affected
by the movement and further the entrance of
the Salvation Army upon Austrian soil is men-
tioned.

The Medical Missionary Work in India has
become large. Statistics are published by the
Indian Medical Missionary Association show-
ing that last year more than two million pa-
tients were attended and 54,398 operations
were performed by medical missionaries;
while the number of missionaries trained in
the western medical schools has increased
from 140 ten years ago to more than 300, of
whom 120 are men and the rest women,

The Yale Mission in China adopted = the
name Ya Li as the nearest approach to the
name of its ‘alma mater’ and its translation
means ‘elegant proprieties,” giving a hint in
its very inception of the tact which shows
itself in conformity to Chinese customs and
needs as far as possible. A fine property om
a business street makes the basis for the pre-
paratory school whigh shall be a feeder to
the coming college. The grade'is that of an
American high school, with a four years*
course. The entrance . examinations covered
Chinese. The College purposes to keep Sune
day and hold religious exercises thereon;
nevertheless its .students have full liberty to
fi?llow their own religion. ‘Their Majesties’
blrk}xdaya are' observed asg - holidays, also.
Chrisfmas and the birthday of Confucins. The
students are told not to affeet Buropean dress
but wear their native costume, and they are
required to keep their heads well shaved and
their queues properly brushed, so that the
college may be creditably represented By their
appearance.

: Acknowledgments.

LABRADOR FUND.

Received for the maintenance of the
launch: Mrs. Wm. and - Miss Agnes Mandell,
Glemannan, Ont., $1.00; J. S. Mudgett, Beth-
lehem, N.Y., 85¢.; Jas. Kerr, Seymour, $2.005
Geo. Kerr, Seymour, $.00; M. C, Montreal;
$1.00; B. Colquhoun, $3.00; A. B G, $1.00;
e AR R TRy T P

Received for the cots: Mms. Macfarlane, Ra:
leigh, Ont., 50c.; Wm. Jas. Smillie, Inwood,
Ont., $1.00; M. 8. §.-Charlottetown, P, B. L,
$1.00; Total . .0 .. S e $2.50

Received for the komatik: Wm. Jas. Smil-
lie, Inwood, Omnt., $1.00; Mms. Wm. and Miss

Agnes  Mundell, QGlenannan, Ont., $1.00;
Tutal oo i arme w9200
Previously acknowledged for the

% ARl R pa R e e R
vaio:ﬁy acknowledged for the cots  19.50
Previously ackmowledged for the

e SRR T
Total received up to May 7 .. .. .. $397.62

Address all subscriptions for Dr. Gremfell’s
work to ‘Witness’ Labrador Tund, John,
Dougall and Son, ‘Witness’ Office, Montreal,
indicating with the gift whether it is for
lannch, komatik or cots. :

Don’t Miss Seeing thelﬂamdm‘mal,’

for May. Ask for it at your newsdealers.
Ten cents a copy. One dollar a year
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HOUSEHOLD, | For the Busy Mother. | giay HEADAGUE
O i s S et In orderi tt from catal , Pl . ~ g
QUoril:eopaZ’:amogf g:ta‘;;?;e ;03 W(;T] a:g;xutfmg’e?:: P““.m,
‘Mother.’ pattern, and size. ‘mhmd
Where more than one pattern is wanted, tress from Dyspeputs, Tng

(Robert J. Burdette, in the ‘S. S. Times.’)

I have known many women who have
brought the picture of the Christ into my
thought as I noted their daily work. Smil-
ing over the humblest service. That’s mother.
Cheerfully doing the things of which the rest
of us have said, ‘You catch me!’ That’s mo-
ther. After the long, long day’s work,—five
or six to eeven hours over union time,—gird-
ing herself and kneéling to wash the feet of
guests that were unworthy to cross the
threshold of her sweet home. That’s mother.
Sinking into a chair, weary and faint, only
to rise from it with the unfailing smile on
her dear, tired face, to wait on some man
who has worked eight hours that day; or to
mend a jacket or catcher’s mitt for a boy
tvho has played all day; or to sew on a bit
of lace or adjust a ribbon or change something
about a gown for a girl who has had such g
good time all day that she can’t stop, but
must go out for a better time in the evening,
That’s mother, Sacrificing this hope, that com-
fort, and that rest, for ‘people who forget to
say ‘thank you’ That's mother. Laying ofg
her and staying home from prayer-
meeting or church because somebody else
danced herself or played himself into a head-
ache. That’s mother. Getting accustomed to
hear the rest of the family say, as they get
ready for the evening’s entertainment: ‘Oh,
no, mother doesn’t care to go. Church and
prayer-meeting are mother’s only dissipations.’
Well, bhqse are about all some families allow
her. They don’t cost anything, and the rest
of the family don’t want to go.

Cleanly Housekeeping,

Housekeepers have, according to experts, a
great deal yet to learn in the way of cleanly
housokeeping. They have admitted that the
cloth duster is to be preferred to the fleagher
stirrer-up of dust, but too many still get no
further in the application of this knowledge,
A cloth duster myst be kept clean, but house-
maids and housekeepers may be seen at al-
most any time wiping - over furniture and
other surfaces with cloths so heavy with dusd
that they shed more than they take up. It
is a good plan to put duster bags, made of
some washable material, on every floor in the
house. In these the dusters shouid be kept
and. there is nothing better for dusting pur-
poses, as has been often said, than the cheap,
sleaxy cheesecloth.  After every use these
cloths should be washed out, sealded two or
three times a week and quickly dried hefore
they are returned to the dust bags. The bags
in their turn should be frequently laundered.
Some housekeepers will arise at this Jjuncture,
probably, to protest against the effort needed
to keep housemaids from a reckless watste of
dust-cloths. The average girl asks perennial-
ly for eleaning cloths and looks upon them
as she does waste paper, keeping them til]
they are filthy, then throwing them away as
useless. It is admitted that it takes patient
persistence and much reiteration of precept
and example to counteract this tendency, The
subject seems trivial, but is really a most im-
portant one, uncared for dust cloths being a
prolific source of danger in the household.—
Belected. .

- Sample Copies.

Any subseriber who would like to have spe-
cimen copies of the ‘Northern Messenger’ sent
to friends can send the names with addresses
and we will be pleased to supply them, free
of cost. Bample copies of the ‘Witness’ and
‘World Wide’ will also be sent free on appli-
cation. f

THO MA}S COMMUNION SERVQ:

= Does your church use this sanitary method?
o use Thomas Outfits
Outfit willingly furnfshed

your church for trial at next communion.
One-fourth cheaper mnnym:nu-.

g reasons why. Add
Soc 168 ‘THOMAS COMMUNION SERVICE CO.. LIMA, OHIO

additional coupons may be readily made after
the model below on a separate slip of paper,
and attached to the proper illustration.

3 A.
NO. 5704—ARTIST'S OR® WORK APRON.

An apron that is wide and full enough to
cover the entire dress, is indispensable to the
woman who is engaged in painting, modelling
or any work that is disastrous to a pretty
gown. The one here shown closes in the back
and is shaped by under-arm and shoulder
seams. The upper part is gathered and at-
tached to a yoke, and the full bishop sleeves
allow ample room for the dress sleeve under-
neath. Sateen, gingham, cambric, and Holland
linen are all good for the purpose. The me-
dium size will require six yards of 36-inch ma-
terial. Sizes for 32, 34, 36, 38, 40 and 42-inch
‘bust measure. )

‘NORTHERN MESSENGER.'
PATTERN COUPON,

Please send the above-mentioned pat-
tern as per directions given below.

IS0 53 Cow by 05 N 60 0 eet we wee
Name oo cose oo o0 oo ‘.. o0 oo ee s
AGUTERE I8 TOIY Sosl oV s e s iv o
*S 86 00 20 4s e se 00 se oo l..ll\‘coo‘

PO 80 00 80 40 90 00 00 00 90 B6e0e eees }

% se ss we

S5 S5 90 % e BE Seees sees

- N.B.—Be¢ sure fo cut out the illustration
and send with the coupon, carefully filled

out. The pattern will-reach you in about a
week from date of your order. Price 10
cents, ', postal note, or stamps. Address,

‘Northern Messenger,” Pattern Department,
‘Witness’ Block, Montreal. .

Answering Advertisements,

If ‘Messenger’ readers ordering goods ad.
vertized in the ‘Messenger’ will state in their
order that they saw the advertisement in the
‘Messenger,’ it will be greatly appreciated by
all concerned :

/

I
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REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

e

Muscular Cramp.

Onions, says the ‘Medical Times,’ are almost
the best nervine known. No medicine is 8o use-
fu lin cases of nervous prostration, and there
is nothing that will so quickly relieve and tone
up a. worn out system. Onions are useful in
all cases of coughs, colds, and influenza; 1n
consumption, insomnia, hydrophobia, scurvy,
gravel, kidney and liver complaints. Katen
every other day, they soon have a clearing and
whitening effeet upon the complexion,

—_
SHOW THIS TO YOUR SCHOOL TEACHER.

A VALUABLE PRIZE.

Not for the first, or the best, or the biggest, but for
everyone—one waiting for you.

A MANDSOME CANADIAN FLAG-best mlgeriall
—best make. FREE as a premium to the ‘ Witness’:
ublications. A small school can easily win one,

er flags for larger lisis. Open to everyone.

A post card will only cost you one cent, and will
bring you full particulars.

Address, Flag Dept., John Dougall & Son, ‘ Witness®
Bloek, Montreal.

£ BABY'S OWN 2

SUITS, 84.50 to oé:.ao- Send for

WOMA“,S Fashions and Free Samples.

S8OUTHCOTT SUIT CO,, Depk 1, London, Ont.

THE NORTHERN MESSENGER.

ANNUAL SUBSCRIPTION RATES.
(Strictly in Advance.) :
o .8 .40ayear.

Single CCPIe8 v iiivi dens Foh
Three Copies, separately addressed, if
desieed, 0P ... . iley eris T e R D %
Four Copies, separately addressed, if 4
desired, Der 30PY ¢v ieee v 4 45 W30 W
Ten Coples or more, to one address, ‘.'

PEL. OORY o5 I3 b4 oiiiva ki e Ry
Six months trial at half the above rates.
Postage Included for Canada (Montreal and suburbs ex

cepted) ; Newfoundland, Great Britain, Gibraltar, Malta, New
Zealand, Transvaal, Jamaica, Trinidad, Bahama Is_hnda. Bar-
badoes, Bermuda, British Honduras, Ceylon, Gammbias, Sara-
wak, Zanzibar, Hong Kong and Oyprus.

V. 8. Postage 50c extrato the United States, Alaska,
Hawaaiian and Philippine Islands, except in clubs, to one
address, when every four copies will be fifty cents extra post
age per anpum.

Foreign Postage to all countries not named in the above
list, Afty cents extra.

Samples and Subscription Blanks freely and
promptly sent on request.

SUNDAY SCHOOL OFFER.

Any school in Canada that does not take ‘The
Messenger,” may have it supplied free on trial
for three weeks on request of Superintendent,
Secretary or Pastor, sta’ing the number of copies

required.

T ——

THE ‘NORTHERN MESSENGER' is printed and published
every week at the ‘Witness' Building, at the corner of Craig
and St. Peter streets, in the city of Montreal, by John
Redpath Dougall and Frederick Kugene Dougall, both of
Montreal. : T

All business communications should be addressed ‘John
Dougall & Son,” and all letters to the editor should be

addregsed Editor of the * Northern Messenger.’ s
g P 7,




