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qF YE HAVE FAITH AS A GRAIN OF MUSTARD SEED.

What their companionship meant to her ‘was and Green Peak. und‘er:l_taﬂding the matter,

Nancy's Renunciation.
a thing not to be talked about, partly because preserved an inscrutable silence. Nancy fol-

(Zephine Humphrey, in the ‘Congregationalist
and Cheistian World.”) 3

the dictionary has mot yet provided words for

v, =

lowed their example.
‘A few nights ago she had had a thrilling ex~

Nancy stood in a corner of the family pew, g 2 perience, Sitting on a footstool in the libracy
singing softly under her breath. She felt very S after tea, undressing Susan the doll, she had
sad and lomely, That is the reason why she Z % dreamily listened to her mother reading aloud
sang softly. To have kept silence altogether /‘_’ % to Ethel from ‘Paradise Lost’ The great
and let the waves of desolation break over her ae march and rhythm of the lines was all that
would have been unbearable; while, on the 2 claimed her attention. She was thinking
other hand, to have given voice to a joyous /3 = \6;'; most about the worn condition of Susan’s
outburst would have been of course impossible. & \\‘:" e X LR shoes. Suddenly, however, these words smote
So she sang softly, letting the clear tones of ,_uy,‘ e AR her consciousness and called it imperatively
Mr. Brainerd’s tenor ringing out behind her, fi;‘:\' we “: 1. \¥ . into life:
and Miss A 4 1 d ; : X
ol anlfls gr:nv:nd:ip;‘;::rlet:‘ o::xea?:l:jl asr; - ./ e i From their foundations, loosening to and fro,

s ! : " v Az £ A : . : 2
SR Ut saols s ovinfort Her. ‘:{ A e’ ’\“ ; O They f;:;ked the seated hills with all their
3 )

To-morrow Nancy was going away, even
to-morrow. What did it matter that seven
ye';n ago she had unaccountably ‘happened to
get herself born in an alien city, afar from her
valley? It was all a mistake. She ought to
have been born in the valley. And the valley
was her home. How miserable every year, in
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Rocks, waters, woods, and, by the shaggy tops
Uplifting, bore them in their hands,

0, why! She let her hands fall in her lap,
and gazed fixedly across the room. Then a
shiver went through her, a wave of sheer exul-
tation. She caught Susan to her breast to
break the force of the emotion. That was

§ the full tide of high companionship with

!i West Mountain and gGre'en pz::,ot},‘ b:m:;e& lﬂ’d oy __5".‘ A o West Mountain and Green Peak; she knew

| away to the city again, the dreary, alien city, A i Tud ] i ": Sl . z it, she knew it. Glorions! A little later she

| : i ol ), WL M

{ in search of education! Nancy lifted her chin e L stole out to look at them, calm and great be-

é{ i and looked wistfully towards the south-west meath the stars. It seemed to her she had

4 wmdo;of» the little church, behind which she never known such revecence for them before.

: knew West Mountain was standing, big and e And now she was going to leave them. She
solemn and gray in its autumn bareness. She settled back into the pew after the hymn was
could .almost fancy she heard it joining in, B \ over, and crossed her feet. The minister was

t00, in the hymn, in a voice that was grander
even than Miss Amanda’s contralto. :
Besides her mother and—Nancy meant it

reverently—besides her mother and God, Nan-

cy had hardly two better friends in all the

—
———

- —

;\lr-

N

every experience, partly because who would

about to read the Bible. Would he choose &
comforting chapter? No, not very. The luna-
tic boy, falling into fire and water, was de-
pressing if anything. What a pity. When her
need was so great! Ministers ought t0 know.

world than West Mountain and Green Peak. want to use them if it had? West Mountain  Suddenly again, however, as in the reading of
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Paradise Lost’ her attention was seized and
held,

‘If ye shall have faith as a grain of mustard
seed, ye shall say unto this mountain, Re-
move hence to yonder place; and it shall re-
move,’ <

During all the rest of the redding, during
the long prayer (sad confession!) and during
the sermon, Nancy heard nothing at all. She
was busy thinking, where she would have it
placed. It should be West Mountain rather
than Green Peak she decided at once, because
the quarries on Green Peak were needed at
home, and besides, Nancy did not want to be
partial, yet she did love West Mountain. At
first she thought of course she would have it
with her, right in her own street; but she
could not find room for it. There had once
been a vacant lot next door, but that was be-
ing built up now. Down at the end of the
street, visible by putting one’s head out of the
window, was an open square. Well, yes; but
the trolley ran through it. Nancy would not
like to have West Mountain tunnelled.

. Even when the service was over, and she
went musingly down the aisle, out into the
November sunshine, she had come to no.cer-
tain conclusion., Only her main purpose was
firm. It strengthened her to enduce with some
show of composure the awful, annual ordeal
of saying good-by. She escaped from the
caressing hand of Miss Amanda, and buried
herself, sobbing, in a cormer of the carriage.
Her people! Her mountains! How could she
leave them? Ah, mot at all her mountains.
She remembered and was still.

Immediately after dinner she took Susan
(Susan, being gifted with a great recerve,
never desecrated the serious moments of life),
and climbed far up the hill behind the house
approaching towards West Mountain, It was
going to happen mow. Little did the tranquil
valley lying beneath ther, all moving light
and shadow, dream of the coming change. Lit-
tie did the far-off city dream of it eithe:, soon
to be startled so. Ah, there would be surprise
in many places to-day. Erect on a broad, flat
stone in the midst of the high, open pasture,
with West Mountain looming above her, Nancy
atood and solemnly stretched forth her hand.
Her face was grave and earnest. In anothe:
moment the great desd would be done,

A moment! Even on so small a hinge the
destiny of mountains and valleys may turn.
Did no one feel the thrill, first of apprehen-
sion, then of relief, run through West Moun-
tain as it remembered the pain of its ancient
upheaval in the days of the heavenly war,
and reached down with mighty fingers to
clutch the undevearth? Nancy sat down on
the rock and clasped her hands about her
knees. She had not realized it was so big,
West Mountain.  Her play of having it
transported to the express office to await her
coming seemed suddenly imadequate. The ex-
press office was in a very narrow street.
Moreover, who could calculate how much of
the suwrounding country might be tramsport-
ed too? The pasture in which she sat with
Susan of a surety. That was part of the
mountain. Nancy caught her breath in dizzy
rapture at the thought of such progress
through -space.  Wonderful—glorious!  She
half sprang to her feet to give the word of
command. But the thought of her mother’s
dismay stopped her. Poor mother, running
from the door and holding up impotent hands
towards West Mountain sailing mightily
down the wind with a little girl and a doll
looking calmly over the edge.

‘Moreover again, the valley. Nancy tried to
picture it with West Mountain gome, a great
yawning gap in its side, the wind and the
snow rushing in. She shrank from the very
idea. Then a realization of her utter selfish-
ness came over her; and she buried her face
in her hands. She could not do it; O, no, she
could not do it! The valley needed West,
Mountain more than she needed it. To take it
would be wrong. The disappointment pierced.

Nancy had never heard of renunciation; or
if ghe had, in listening to sermons, she had
not understood. But the solemn feeling was
as strong within her that afterncon on the
hillside as ever in the breast of devoted aco-
lyte of old. She rose to her feet slowly after
a time and stood looking out over the valley,
with her back turned to West Mountain.
Green Peak towered before her aoross the
way. Other mountains loomed blue. Be-

neath her lay the autumn fields, gray amd
very still.

‘T will not take it she said, gravely, reas-
suringly, with a long-drawn sigh.

And when she turned to go down the hill,
with Susan under her arm, there was a vast-
ness within her like West Mountain itself.

B i

What Impressed John Vinton
A Story of two Funeral Sermons.
(Leander S. Keyser, in the ‘Ram’s Horn.’)

‘Have you heard the sad news?’

‘No! What is it?’

‘Charles Powell is dead—dropped dead at his
work this morning. Another case of heart
failure—so the doctors say.

‘Can it be? Only a young man, too. He
can’'t be more than thirty-five. Let me see;
how much of a family had he?’

‘He leaves a wife and three children.

‘Very sad, very sad indeed! I can scarcely
believe that Charley, as we called him, is
gone.’

‘But the saddest part of the incident is still
to be told, Mr, Vinton, said the first speaker.

‘Indecd? What else happened?’ John Vimton
asked, with not a little concern,

‘The saddest part of it is, Charley Powell
was not a Christian, was the solemn reply.
‘He leaves no hope in the hearts of his loyed
onés who mourn for him. They must sorrow
as those who have no hope.

‘Ah! Well, well, it is a sad case, doubly
sad. When is the funeral to take place?’

‘Wednesday afternoon at two o’clock, from

the house.

‘1 want to attend.
good friends.

John Vinton walked away in a deep study.
On Wednesday aftermoon he went to the
house of sorrow to pay his respects to the
dead and show his sympathy for the living.
Ore thing in the service impressed him

Charley and I were

deeply, especially in view of his own careless:

life, for he was a worldling like so many of
his fellow-citizens,

He could not help noticing how difficult it
was for the minister to speak at the service.
As a rule, the pastor, Mr. Denison, was @
fluent speaker; now he faltered and hesitat-
ed a good deal, and chose his words with great
care. As a rule, teo, he was a pithy speaker,
with not a little originality of thought; mow
he was uttering mere platitudes that meant
nothing in particular, X

John Vinton saw plainly the predicament in
which the minister was placed. He did mnot
tell the whole truth, for that would have har-
rowed the feelings of those who were already
sufficiently stricken. So what could the min-
ister say? He could simply utter a few com-
monplaces, a few non-committal remarks, and
hurry on to the end.

Never before had John Vinton sten the
matter in the clear light of the facts. Never
tefore had he seen so plainly that the Gos-
pel gives no comfort or hope to the impeni-
tent. On his way home his refiections ran in
this wise: | T

“Why do people who do not care for religion
in life and health want a minister at the
burial of their dead? Why do they put him in
a situation in which he can neither give com-
fort nor tell the truth? Ah! I see! They feel
that it would be heathenish to bury their
dead without a Christian service. It is the
unbelievitig and careless world’s tribute to re-
ligion. But, my! what an embarassing posi-
tion for a minister—to try to give comfort
when there is no comfort to give!’

John Vinton walked on a block farther,
wrapped in deep thought. Then something
forced this reflection into his consciousness:

‘If I should pass away like that in my pre-
sent condition, wouldn’t I put the minister in
the same position?’

His frame trembled as the thought took pos-
session of him, and he was almost constrain-
ed to listen to the voice of the Spirit. But
men are ever prone to delay. Several weeks
passed without any perceptible change in John
Vinton’s life. :

Then another fatality occurred in the town.
One of the best Christian citizens of the
place dropped dead on the street without a
moment’s warning. A faithful member of the
church, noted for his sturdy faith in Christ
and the Bible, well-known for his manly pie-
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ty, his sudden death was a great shock to the
community,

Being so well-known and highly respected
far and wide, the funeral services were held
in the church of which he was a member. John
Vinton. also attended this service. The Rev.
Mr. Denison was in the pulpit, and presently
arose to announce his text: ‘And Enoch walk-
ed with God; and he was not, for God took
him. :

And now John Vinton heard the minister at
his best on a funeral occasion. How readily
he spoke to-day! He never lacked for words.
All the resources of the Bible were at his com-
mand when he tried to comfort those who had
been bereft. No faltering now, no stammer-
ing, no long and painful pauses between sen=
tences, save as now and then his voice’ was
choked with emotion. Without fear of criti-
cism he could speak of the upright and useful
life of the departed, commend his unquestion-
ing faith and fervent devotion to the living,
and assure his loved ones of the rcumion by
and by. As John Vinton sat looking with
dimmed eyes into the speaker’s face, he could
not help drawing a contrast.

‘How much more teadily Mr. Denison
speaks to-day then he did at the funeral a
few days ago!’ he reflected, ‘The reason is
evident. It is easy to speak when one has a
good subject. And how easy to comfort
when there is real comfort to give!’

The service twas over, the solemn ‘carth to
earth, dust to dust, ashes to ashes,’ was spok-
en at the grave, and John Vinton was again
walking thoughtfully homeward. At length
he said to bimself: by

‘By the grace of God, I shall never compel
a minister to try to give comfort over my
casket and grave when there is no comfort to

ive! I shall settle this question omce for
all, and settle it mow.

And he did. When he reached home, he
dropped on his knees and asked God to par-
don and save him, and the next Sunday morn-
ing he stood at the altar of the Church and
took the solemn vow of discipleship.

———— ———

The Victorian. India Orphan
Society.

[For the ‘Messenger.’]

The summary of last year’s work at the
Society’s Orphanage, Dhar, Central India, is
most encowraging. During the year the So-
ciety sent §1,300.00 for the work among these
famine orphans, which, with several addition-
al subscriptions given, were sufficient to meet
all expenses, including the building of a good
schoolroom. The latest improvement is the
opening of a carpenter’s shop for tie boys,
where doubtless good work will socon be turn-
ed out, as a skilled carpenter is in charge, and
the boys are very eager and learn quickly. We
have heard accounts of the great revival which
is taking place in different parts of India,
and now the good news has come that the
children in our Orphanage are sharing in the
blessing; to meet the evident re:d and long-
ing special daily services are being held in
which there is strong evidence of a great work
going on; already a decided change has taken
place in the lives of many of the orphars, thus
manifesting a very real work of g-ace in their
hearts, The missionaries say ‘We have mnever
seen such a spirit of prayer and earncstness,
and expectation of blessing as now prevails;
it is a great cause of joy and thankfulness to
all of us; we believe this is only the begin-
ning, and that not only the girls and boys,
but through them all the community will re-
ceive a blessing. Three of the older girls are

very anxious to engage directly in Christian.

work, and they are being given an oppoitu-
nity of doing so as assistants to Miss 0’Hara
in the hospital work, two of them l2arning to
be nurses, and the third going among the
patients singing the Bible and telling the Gos-
pel story to them; as this is entirely at their
own desire we feel sure it is a practical re-
sult of the spiritual awakening which is tak-
ing place) We greatly rejoice to hear this
good news, and pray that the results may be
wide-spread. : u -

Mrs. Crichton, 142 Langside Street, Winni-
peg, is the Sec. Treasurer of the Society.
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Lying Lips.
Lie pot cne to another.
E * Ed &

Putting away lying, speak every man truth
with his neighbor.

R R
Lymg lips are an abommatwn to the Lord.
*  *

A righteous man hateth lymg

< The mouth of them ﬂlat speaks lies shall
be stopped.

* = =
He that speaketh lies shall perish.
e N

ATl liars shall have their part in the lake
Khat burneth with fire and brimstone.

Rasmus, or the Making of a
Man.

(By Julia McNair Wright.)

By special arrangement with the National
. Temperance Society and Publicatiog
" House, who hold the American
Copyright.

CHAPTER IX.—Continued

o 'I.ate in the evening, provided with pine-
¥ knot torches, they went out to look at the
; moth-traps, and found fast a number of very
/beautiful ‘night butterflies,” as Rasmus named
‘them. Then they returned to the hut, and the
‘last thing Rodney heard was a monologue
from Rasmus concerning the ‘curious way
things was made to fit into each other; and
‘how there were birds, animals, bugs, and but-
erflies that liked day best; and other birds,
bugs, butterﬂies, and animals that kept stir-
win’ all night’; and then an enumeration of
these several kinds from Rasmus, kept up in
| & lower and lower rumble, until sleep overtook
' him.

When they were eati
announced that he m
@ rabbit for dinner.

‘No, you won't, said Mr. Llewellyn; you’ll
keep Sunday quietly)

‘Then I'Il catch you a lot of beetles and
hunt you scme new flowers, and you’ll have all
day to paint them.

‘No. I mean to give the day to holy west.

‘What's that agin?’ asked Rasmus.

‘You'll see by nightfall’

‘Here goes for rest) said Rasmus, ‘though
I ain’t tired, and no more I ain’t holy.

He dmpped himself on the grass, all his
muscles relaxed, his hands loosely placed un-
der his head, and tried to yawn.

Rodney had takem out his two books, and
Rasmus catching sight of the ‘Pilgrim’s Pro-
gress, remembered there were pictures in it.
He seized it, and opened to Giant Despair.

‘What’s this all about, pardner? he de-
manded.

‘Well, you see, two men, Christian and
Bopeful we:se going on a long journey, and in
@ place where the road was rough they saw a

ing breakfast, Rasmus
At to go out and catch

?od meadow, and a stile leading over the
‘fence, and they thought they would walk
there instead.’

3 ‘I've done that often,’ said Rasmus.
how they got on.

Rasmus listened with great interest to the
account of the storm, the fall of Vain Confi-
; dence, and the terror of the pilgrims.

5  ‘Then I thought that it is easier going out
\‘of the way whe'n we m i,n, t&m going in
. ve are S 2t

“You bubwbdme it is, uxd Rumns' ‘lay
that up in your headpiece.’

When the gray morning dawned and Giant
Despair made his appearance on the scene,
.'Raamue was much excited.

““If he was wdbﬁonttespau,‘uu&ht
5 was his duty to set up a board “No Tres-
X _pass” nigh to that there stile. :

The account of the terrible dungecn and its
_sufferings filled the heart of Rasmus wsith pity.
He vowed if ever he met that old rascal, he'd
“let him have a taste of his muscle, and when
he hecard of the escape he shouted with joy.
*T knc 7 what bis fits were, he caid, ‘“'Lmum

‘Read

%

trembles” as plain as day—all the signs of it,
shaking and raging and falling over. Hope he
died with it. If that about that fight with
Napoleon, or whoever it was, is in {#ere, I
wish you'd read it out’

‘Apollyon? Yes; it’s here’ So Rodney be-
gan to read. Rasmus was so delighted that
he gathered himself up, and sat listening with
his arms about his knees.

‘Wasn’'t he a dreadful-looking critter? the
bad ome himself, T guess; they say he does
walk sometimes, though I never met him.
That Christian did have pluck. I'd like to
have helped him. I reckon I know just how
he gave him that fall wrastlin’. Pli teach you
the trick of it some day; it’s all in the way
you handle your knee. Goody! He’s beat;
Ain’t I glad! That was as pretty a battle as
ever I heard of. Did that Mr. Christian ever
get to the end of his trip?

‘Yes,’ said Rodney, turning over the leaves.
‘They found the city at last, and got let in at
the gate, “and they had raiment put upon
them that shone like gold, and all the bells of
the city cang for joy. And when I
had seen this, I wished myself among them.”’

‘1 don’t wonder you did, brother,’ said Ras-
maus, cordially, ‘for it was as handsome treat-
ment as ever I heard tell of.

Rodney was tired of reading aloud, and Ras-
mus turned to - Mr. Llewellyn. ‘Anything
about tramping in your book?’

‘Yes; here is* the story of a whole natwn
that travelled for forty years in the wilder-
ness.’

‘Gypsies, I reckon.’

‘No; Jews.

‘It’s all the same,” said Rasmus,
they get on?’

‘Very well. There was not one sick or fee-
ble all that time)

‘No ‘one ever is tramping—air is healthy for
folks.

‘And their clothes and shoes never
all the while)

‘That’s a tougher story, boss.

‘And for food they had a white, sweet
grain, that rained down with the dew every
night; also, sometimes quails; and for drink,
a brook that flowed full all along their way.
For guide, a cloudy pillar went before by day,
and at night it turned to a column of flame,
and stood still, and lighted all the camp. It
was the presence of God, who led them.

‘Then He made ’em stop Sundays, and He
knowed if they didn’t; but I'm bleszed if I
think He’d have knowed if we kept on travel-
lin’, or caught bugs and rabbits in these woods.
Not that I'm kickin’ about stoppin’. I'm hav-
ing a very good time. But He wouldn’t have
kmowed. He's got all them rapscallions in
the city to look after.’

‘Did you ever go into a telegraph office?
asked Mr. Llewellyn.

‘Yes; once I did. I got kind of curious
about it, and I see a very pleasant-faced chap
gitting by a desk, o I went in, and he took
me round and showed me all of it. He needn’t
been so close-mouthed over it, though. I
didn’t lay out to steal his trade.

‘How was he close-mouthed?’

‘Why, I asked him what electricity, as he
called it, was and the great fool woudn't tell.
I didn’t want to steal the patent of it.

‘Perhaps he couldn’t tell”

‘Land, dad, he was handlin’ it every day. In
course he knowed what it was.

‘Are you pretty strong Rasmus? Let me
see some of your strength’

Rasmus, glad to be active, leaped to his
feet. He made a run, sprang, caught a tree-
‘branch, and hung by one hand, Then he
swung from branch to branch. Then he sud-
denly grasped Rodney by the waistband, and
held him at arm’s length. He made three pro-
digious leaps; he seized a large stone fmm the
earth, held it out and threw it.

‘lhnn’t I got muscle?’ he Mmmde&

‘Now lie down and be perfectly quiet.’

‘How did

Wore out

- Rasmus dropped into his favorite attitude of

intense repose.

“‘Are you mv' ‘Are you sick? m you
weak?' - :

“Not a bit of it.’

‘How then do you come tolutheuco
quiet?”

‘Why, I want to, hoss. I’m choemg to lie
still, P’m wiliing to lie here.

‘And if you were willing, in a minute you
could spring up, leap the brook, climb a tree,
or jump over my head?’

‘You know I could.)

‘What was it in you that jumped and threw
and ran?

‘My strength’

‘Exactly—strength or focce. Now I'm going
to teach you a lesson. All your actions are an
output of force, and you put out that force be-
cause you will or wish to do it. Your brain or
mind in some way orders your legs to leap,
your arms to throw; all your strength or force
then can be counted back to your wish, to
what we call your will.

‘I understand that, dad.

‘Now, Rasmus, if you take this stone and
pound it up, what?’

‘Grit, like coarse sand.

‘Yes. The stone, all stones and rocks, the
world itself is made up of little particles, held
tight together by a power or force, or strength,
we call cohesion, or sticking power. You throw
a stone up, you jump up, drop an apple or a
nut, and all comes to the earth, it does not
spin off in the air; that is because of a draw-
ing force in the earth, which we call attrac-
tion or gravitation, It is a force—lightning
is onme form of electricity; electricity is a
kind of force—you know it can tear things to
pieces in short order if it gets loose; wind is
a force; heat is a force; all things depend on
force; the trees and plants grow by what we
call vital or life force. Now you, Rasmus,
have in your mind, your wish or will, to ex-
ert or direct your force; but rocks, stones,
earth, plants—these other things have no wish
or mind or will of their own, and yet some
will or mind or force must keep them in ac-
tion, or all would crumble and fall apart; the
earth would fly to atoms. Now when we look
for this will-force for things that have no
will of their own, we come to God, God who
made all and keeps all. By Him this brook
runs to some greater river, and that out to
the sea, and the sun drinks up the water of
the sea, until it lies in the air as mist or
cloud, and comes down in rain and fills the
fountains of the brooks, and so the circle of
the waters sweeps around the world, And
from this God, Erasmus, -you thought you
could get away, here in the woods, where His
power is lifting every tree up into the sun-
shire, and sending the sap up into every leaf,
and causing the breeze to blow, and the sun
of spring to shine! You cannot get away from
Him, because He is here, present and strong.
And so, Erasmus, we find Him around you.
But more than that, He is in you. What
keeps your blood running-in your veims, your
heart beating night and day,. when if it
stopped one minute you would £ie? and yet
you never think to keep your heart moving;
you could net move nor stop it, if you would.
Who keeps up the thought, the mind in you,
by the willing of which ai® your force is put
in motion? Not you; behind your conscious
power, or your possible power, stands God,
and you thought He was busy in the city,
looking after rascals, and would not notice
what you did. If He stopped noticing you
for one second, you would be gone, like a can-
dle snuffed out.)

Mr. Llewellyn returned to his beok, and left
the strong mative powers of Rasmus to work
upon the problems pxesenteﬂ to him. Rasmus
looked about with a curious awe. The sky had
grown higher, the world wider, the whole crea-
tion more majestic and awful, because sud-
denly felt to be pmaded by that great Being,
to him, up to this time a truly ‘unknown
God. After considering the enigma of the Un-

yseen and Incomprehensible for some time, he
burst out:

‘I say, dgd, 1 wish you hadn’t told me that.
It makes me beastly uncomf’table!’

‘My not telling you would make no Met-
ence with the fact, so long as the thing is so.

‘I didn’t mind it, so long as I didn’t know
it, boss.

'~ Mr. Llewellyn returned once more to his
book, leavmz Rasmus to wrestle thk the
statement in his own way.

Occnpled entirely in the study of mtuu, and
seeing and knowing comparatively little of
people, Mr. Llewellyn had not suspected that
a Christian country, such as the United states,
was full of heathens like Rasmus. Possibly,
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however, there are few like Rasmus; there are
many, very many, just as blankly ignorant,
but few of them so innocent. Ignorance 1n
most has begotten viciousness, But Rasmus,
of a tender, genial nature, had been kept com-
paratively pure and decent by the memory
and influence of the lost and beloved child. He
had sought to keep his own action and think-
ing in the condition of simplicity and good-
ness in which he remembered Robin, and in
which he fondly imagined him yet remaining.
He had been momentarily shocked at being
assured that Robin must have grown nearly to
manhood. He had already shaken off the 11?1-
pression, and the lost brother was.still to him
a little, blameless lad. Brought into gontact
with Rodney and the paturalist, the mind of
Rasmus was cousing from its primitive state.

When, in the truant pig-pem, he floated
down the Ohio, aslecep on the corn-stalks,
Rasmus might be catalogued as ‘a fea_therlgss
biped.! Mr. Llewellyn was watching in him,
and with intense interest, what he called the
‘Evolution of a Man’ d

Rod!” cried Rasmuq testily, ‘don’t you wish
God would go away?'

‘In that case, who would take care of me?’
asked Rodney. |

CHAPTER X
Raw Material.

“Then, let us pray, that come what may,
As come it will for a’ that,

That sense and worth, or ’a the earth,
May bear the gree and a’ that)

That Sabbath stood forth as a golden mile-
stone in the life of Rasmus. It was a day
forever remembered as enriched by rest, Dby
walkened thought, by the serene beauty of the
woods, by wonderful histories, and the voice
of song. The thought suggested to him by
Rodney, that his hapless mother had only be-
gun a new life in going out of this world, and
that a life of happiness and blessing, was as
.a star of hope risen over the horizon of his
soul. He recurred to it, asking Rodney to
‘sing a little something about where dead
people go, and Rodney sang ‘Jerusalem, my
happy home. g

That was very delightful, but was it true,
Rasmus questioned. ;

‘P'r’aps it’s all make up! Folks makes up
songs. I know a strollin’ man once made right
good ones’

“Dhis is true,’ said Rodney, ‘because it real-
ly means just what is in the Bible, and that’s
true, for God made it.

‘He then read the last two chapters of Re-
velation. In these Rasmus could only discern
a great and dazzling splendor, which produced
in him no definite ideas, but only an impres-
sion of some immense good arcived at by his
mother. ‘

This beautiful Sabbath passed quickly
away, and on Monday morning the three
travellers packed their small luggage, and re-
sumed their journey. The keen eyes of Ras-
mus soon espied a big bee on a dandelion.

(To be Continued.)

Many indeed think of being happy with
God in Heaven; but the being happy with God
on earth never enters their thoughts—John
Wesley.

Jubilee Coupons Pouring in.

A large number of subscribers are taking
advantage of the Special Jubilee year-end
trial rate subscription coupon, which appears
in each issue. This special trial rate coupon
is, of course, only available to those who have
pever taken either the Daily or Weekly ‘Wit-
ness,’ or lived with those who have taken it.
This special rate is simply made to introduce
the paper into new homes. With the coupon
referred to, any of our readérs who fulfil
the conditions may have the ‘Weekly Witness
and Csnadian Homestead® for the rest of this
year with the trifling sum of fifty cents. The
Weekly Witness’ is a twenty-four page news-
paper, containing over four times as much
matter as the ‘Northern Messenger. It has
departments of special interest and value to
every member of the family—including a very
interesting Department devoted to agriculture.

See the coupon on another page.

Comrades.

(By Frank H, Sweet, in ‘Forward)

When Howard’s father died, and he went
to live with his Uncle Esbon’s family, he
found a social atmosphere, which was totally
different from that to which he had been
accustomed. For years his mother had been
an invalid, and after her death his father had
secluded himself more and more with his
.books and sermons, only going out as the
necessary duties of his small country church
demanded. Howard had grown up quiet and
delicate, a natural student, and with his love
for books shared by an almost equal love for
carving blocks of wood into beautiful and
quaint designs. When the home was broken,
many of these were given away to friends,
some were taken to Uncle Esbon’s.

Here the delicate boy found himself in a
strange world of robust activity and enjoy-
ment, Tom, the oldest cousin, was an ardent
golfer and angler; Will owned a shotgun, and
was fond of making it the subject of his con-
versation, and Mary was equally vnthusias-
‘tic about her bicycle. All three could oW
and sail a boat, could swim, dive, ride a Lorse,
piay tennis, golf, and could walk half a dozen
miles without a sense of fatigue. Not on: of
these was among the attainments of the boy
whose work had been confined to books and
catving. Even his Aunt Ella could row s2d
ride and play with as much interes* and al-
most as much skill as the young people.

For a time Howard followed them about
with kindling eyes, from the tennis court to
the golf field, and into the woods with Will,
and even ventured out upon the water. It
was so delightful he thought, and represented
the glorious things he had missed. Then, on
their part, they encouraged him to go along.
He was such a wistful, delicate little fellow
that it was an easy charity to show him S0
much attention.

But as the days went by, and he found
that he did not understand the games, and
could not row or swim or ride, the excitement

began to pall, and he withdrew more and
more to the seclusion  of his rocwy, to his

accepted the

books sand carving., His cousing :
o - - after all, a

withdrawal philosophically, for,
non-participant was a drag. ;

Sometimes his Aunt Ella interposed and
tried to induce him to join more in the plea-
sureés, but he chowed such reluctance, and
his cousins such lack of enthusiasm, that she
finally desisted, and he became almost as
much of a recluse as hz had been 1n his own
home.

But somehow he could mnot find the same
pleasure in his chosen pursuits that he had
then. There was a thrill in the activity of
this house that touched some responsive boy-
ish chord, and he often left his books to
watch their games from his window. If he
could only play golf or temnis or row, they
might be glad for him to join them as an
equal. Perhaps they would even be willing
to show him a little—but at this thought his
sensitive nerves always took alarm. No, he
would not be a bother to anybody; and he
certainly must be one when intruding on his
cousins at their games.

So, little by little, he came vo regard him-
self as deficient in useful knowledge, and his
cousins‘as knowing and doing everything that
was worth knowing and doing. They were 80
strong, and he so weak; and very likely it was
their knowledge that made them strong, and
his ignorance of active games that kept him
weak.

One evening there was an eager reading of
the newspapers, followed by a spirited dis-
cussion on beseiging and defending forts. A
great battle had been fought and an impor-
tant position taken, and mow the newspapers
were divided as to whether the siege had been
conducted on scientific principles.

Prsently, however, the discussion began to
flag. The boys knew little of forts; and
even their mother, the final authority, grew
silent, Then they noticed Howard, his usu-
ally pale face flushed and his eyes dancing
with animation.

‘Hello, little one’ Tom called cheerfully;
‘do you know anything about forts?’

Hoyard shrank back. He had never taken
part in any of their discussions, and this sud-
den bringing into prominence abashed him.

‘Why, I—I've been making a fort out of
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wood and cork ever since the papers have
been publishing war news. I've read all the
books I could get on the subject, and studied
fort principles. I—I think it is perfectly ac-
curate. I've made a lot of soldiers and cam-~ .
nons and horses and things for besieging and
being besieged. I—would you like to see it?’

‘Of course, chorused all of them, eagerly;
‘bring it down.’

‘But it’s too large,’ objected Howard.
been at work on it three months,
than I can lift) g

‘All right. Come along, Will! and the two
boys caught Howard by his shoulders amnd
swung him from the room. In a few minutes
Will returned. s

‘Clear off the centre table, folks!’ he cried
hurriedly. ‘Tom and Howard are bringing it
down, and it’s a work of art—turrets and
towers and parapets and—embrasures, and all
sorts of things that Ivanhoe and Thaddeus of
Warsaw tell about. He’s made a regular horde
of invaders to do the assault business. It's
big! I don’t sce how ever he could do it.’

They all felt the same way when the beau-
tifully carved fort and its defenders and be=
siegers were brought in and arrangd upon the
table. Howard listened to their exclamations
of admiration with glowing face; and when
his Aunt Ella turned to him with some ques-
tions, he answered diffidently at first but
gained confidence as other questions began to
pour in from the rest. Soon he had forgot-
ten himself and his ‘Surroundings entirely,
and was describing and explaining the fort
with a fluency that brought a look of wonder
into even the eyes of Aunt Ella. For twenty
minutes or more they listened with almost
breathless interest to his graphic description
of siege and assault and defence, and only
when 'he caught sight of Will’s eyes fixed in
quizzical wonder upon him, did he falter and
stop in confused diffidence. j

‘Well) Will ejaculated, with a long breath,
‘you are a wonder, if I do say it. How ever
did you pick up so much? It sounds just like
a book. - £

‘I've read quite a good deal’ Howard stam-
mered, ‘and I remember things easily? :

But I do like your games,’ Howard confess-
‘ed, becoming frank in his turn, ‘only I don’t

Tve
It's more

. know ‘them.”’ ‘ :

‘Really?’ It was Tom who spoke, T thought
they bored you. Look here, if you say the
word, I'll coach you on golf. It's prime fun,
and just the sort of exercise that will do ‘you
good. Oh, it's no trouble at all) as he saw
the situation in Howard’s eyes; ‘you can tell
us some more fort yarns, and that will make
it all right. They're awfully interesting’ %

‘I'll show you about boating and gunning?
broke in Will eagerly; ‘that is, if you'd like
to know. :

‘I will teach you about bicycling and ten-
nis,” said Mary.

Howard looked from one to another, his eyes
1e’:.:p):e.@simg the pleasure the proposition gave
him,

‘I—I would like it very much,’ he said. ‘It's
nice of you to take so much trouble.’

‘Oh, pshaw!’ exclaimed Tom, gruffly, ‘that’
all right, shake.’ :

As their hands clasped, and the big boy and
little boy looked each into the other’s eyes,
each saw something that promised good com-
radeship for the future; and when his hands
clasped Will’s and Mary’s in turn, apd he read
the same promise in their eyes, Howard felt
that his cup was not only full, but running
over,

Things to be Kept Hid.

Five things keep meekly hid:
Myself and I,

And mine and my,

And what T said and did.

o

Sample Copies.

Any subscriber who would like to have speci-
men copies of the ‘Northern Messenger’ sent
to friends can send the mames with addresses
and we will be pleased to supply them, fres

of cost. Sample copies of the ‘Witness’ and

‘World Wide' will also be sent free on appli-
cation. : e o
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«Stolen From the G.P.O.’

A story is told of the General Post Office
concerning ‘invisible ink’ A postman had
long been suspected of stealing sheets of post-
age-stamps, but the crime could not be
brought home to him. One day he was found
with a square foot or two of them in his pos-
session, and confronted with his official su-
periors. He maintained as on former occa-
sions, that he had bought them for his own

use.

“What! these?’ exclaimed his chief, at the
same time passing a moist brush over one of
the sheets; whereupon the blood-red words,
Stolen from the General Post Office; started
out like flame upon it.

An eye-witness of the occurrence descri_bed
it as most melodramatic, and the ingenious
chemical contrivance at once brought the thief
to his knees.

There is an invisible eye which scans the
world in love and pity, and from which no
peorets are hid. To those that do good, the
thought of the omnipresent eye of God is only
one of comfort, but to the evildoer it is ter-
rible. He cannot hide from it. Sin stands
out before it, and the words, ‘This is Sin,
flame across it like those upon the stamps.—
‘Sunday Companion.

Miss Funice’s Golden Rose.

‘What a fancy for old ladies Barbara has,
gaid Ned, with a laugh. ‘Here we've only been
in Woodvale a week, and she hangs ower Miss
Eunice Ramsey’s gate as if she had been her
next door meighbor all her life. What do
you two old friends talk about, Barbz}r? Does
she tell you all the gossip of the village for
the last seventy-five years?’ :

“Miss Eunice isn’t nearly seventy-five, said
her little sister, in an injured tone. ‘She
doesn’t talk gossip, either, any more than mo-
ther would. She’s been telling me about her
flowers, She has a lovely garden, and she
said I could come and get some roses when
her white bush blooms. She loves T0ses, put
they’re all the old-fashioned kind. I'm going
o take her some of mother’s birthday roses

hat father sent yesterday. Mother said I
ﬁi ht.’ w5 o ‘

‘Indeed you shalll’” said Mrs. Winfield, see-
ing that her little daughter needed encourage-
ment. ‘I only wish, Ned, that you would find
as pleasant a friend in the village as Barbara
has done. ; s

q don’t care for poking round in a garden,
said Ned, ‘but if I could find some old gentle-
man to take me fishing, I would swear eternal
friendship. Hasn't Miss Eunice a brother, or
a cousin or some aged relative, who 1s a “com-
plete angler?’” - ;

]l ask her- when I take the roses/’ said
Barbara, seriously. Ned never thought she
would do it, but, sure enough, that afternoon
ghe announced: ‘Ned, Miss Eunice says she
will send Abner Stebbins here to-morrow if
you want to go fishing. He’s her niece De-
borah’s oldest boy and he’s just your age, and
ghe said he always brought home strings of
fish—oh, ever so long!’

“Hurrah for Miss Eunice!’ said Ned. 3

take it all back about being seventy-five.
How did she like the roses? I'll have to send
her some myself.’

‘She just loved them,’ said Barbara. ‘She
held them, and kept looking at them, as if
she’d never seen roses before. You remém-
ber the white ones with just a little bit of
yellow down deep—mother said she never saw
that kind with the yellow in it before—well,
Miss Eunice said she was going to take a
slip from that and she is going to try and
grow it in her garden. And if it grows she’s

going to give me a slip of it, too. She gave
© me ever so many sweet peas to bring home,
and I think she’s lovely!’” with great em-
" phasis. Barbara was a loving little soul, and

her new friend had evidently won her heart.

As for Miss Eunice, she did for the Win-
field children more than they knew. Wood-
vale was the tiniest of villages, hidden away
in the New England hills, and Mrs. Winfield,

who had teen sent there by the doctor for the

country air and the rest, was the first sum-
mer boarder.

" Woodvale, being exclusive to a fault, might

have held aloof, but Miss Eunice proved a
delightful link of communication. Ned and
Barbara, through her friendlv offices, soon

knew all the nice boys and girls in the place
and all the members of the sewing circles
called on Mrs, Winfield. The summer was a
great success. The children had the happiest
and most wholesome of times and their mo-
ther grew strong and well again, so that when
Mr. Winfield came up from the distant city in
October, to take them all home, he found them
loath to leave the hills.

‘Dear me! I’ll just miss Miss Eunice dread-
fully,’ lamented Barbara. ‘Father, she’s grown
a lovely rose from one of those white ones
you sent mother, only it’s yellow instead;
isn’t that queer? It is so pretty, though, and
Miss Eunice calls it her “golden rose.” She’s
potted a slip of it for me to take home; she
is going to write and tell how the garden gets
along. But isn’t it dreadful! She says per-
haps next year she’ll have to go and live with
her niece, Abmner’s mother, and not have any
garden, ’cause there’s a mortgage on her house,
and she can’t pay it; at least, she’s afraid
she can’t)

‘Whew!’
shame!’

‘How much is the mortgage, Barbara?' ask-
ed Mr. Winfield, rather astonished by his chil-
dren’s deep interest in this old lady.

‘Five hundred dolars, said Barbara, solemn-
ly. ‘The man that has it isn’t a bit nice,
either, and he wants the house to live in him-
self.

‘Poor Miss Eunice!’ said Mrs, Winfield;
‘why her great grandfather built that house,
I never heard her say anything about the
mortgage.’

‘She can’t bear to talk about it} said Bar-
bara; ‘only she was crying the other day when
1 went there, and told me what made her
cry.)

‘T wish I were a millionaire,” said Fred grand-
ly, 1 would pay off Miss Eunice’s mortgage
for her right away.

‘Well, we’re not millioneures, said his fa-
ther, ‘as we very well know. So we can’t
pay Miss Eunice’s debt; and with her New
England pride, she wouldn't let us do it if
we could. I'd like to go round and see her
garden with you, Barbara, before we go, if
youw'll take me, for I'm a flower lover, too,
you know.’ p ‘ . y

So Barbara and her father paid a call on
Miss FEunice that very day. Mr Winfield
was certainly fond of flowers, and knew a
great deal about them; neventheless, Bar-
bara had never seen her father show as much
interest as he did in the ‘golden rose’ that had
grown from the slip he had sent to his wife.
‘That one was white, with just a teeny bit

said Ned. ‘That would be a

_of yeHow, explained Miss Eunioce; ‘but these

are all yellow. Now and then there would
be a white one, but they keep getting gol-
dener all the time. I've taken a good many
slips, and one of them is just going to bloom.
See!’ and she exhibited proudly the young
rose, with its single bud almost open.

‘Why, it’s a clear strong yellow; no doubt
about that’ said Mr. Winfield. ‘You would
never think it came from my white roses,
would you, Barbara?

‘It did said Miss Eunice, gratefully; ‘and
this is Barbara’s rose, for her to take home.
IShe wrapped the pot up carefully in paper
land gave' it to her little friend.
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The next day they went down to the city,
and to her surprise her father insisted on car-
rying the flower, seeming to pay more atten-
tion to it than to all the rest of the baggage.
The day after they arrived at home, the rose,
set in a sunny window, opened fully, and Mr.
Winfield, after breakfast, astonished Barbara
still more by asking her if he could take it
down town with him. ‘I want to show it to
a friend of mine was all the explanation
he gave; but Barbara, who admired her fa-
ther more than anyone else in the world, and
would, so Ned declared, ‘have given him her
head if he asked for it} was entirely satis-
fied, and did not even ask any questions
when he came home at night without her rose
plant. After dinner he took hér up on his
knee.

‘Little daughter, he said, ‘I showed Miss
Eunice’s golden rose to my friend. He is a
great florist, a man who knows all about
roses, and what do you think he said?’

‘Oh, what?’ cried Barbara. ‘I know it’s
something wonderful, father, isn’t it?’

‘It’s just this,” said her father, ‘that Miss
Eunice has raised what florists call a “sport”
—a new, beautiful rose, never seen before.
All the other roses of that kind are white,
but somehow this has taken a new departure,
and come out yellow instead, They sometimes
t?o it, no one knows how. And when they do
it, Barbara, they are very valuable.

Is it worth five doilars? asked Barbara,
giving rein to her imaginstion. ‘Because if it
i3, father, Miss Eunice can have it, and she
can raise some more slips off her bush, and
sell them, too. Do you think perhaps she
could make money enough to help pay her
mortgage?” Barbara’s eyes were wide with
hope.

‘Li»gten, dear,” said her father, coddling her
up t.xght; ‘my friend says he will offer Miss
Eunice one thousand deilars for her golden
rose, if she will sell him the bush, and the
slips, and all, so that he can grow it, and
nobody else.’

Barbara could not speak; she simply could
not. One thousand dollars! The mortgage—
the old house saved—Miss = Eunice there in
peace, with a garden and a bank account—oh,
it was too good to be true!

‘The florist would be glad to go up and see
Miss Eunice herself, to-morrow, went on Mr.
Winfield. ‘Would you like to go up with him,
Barbara, you and mother, and show him the
house, and introduce him to Miss Eunice?’

‘Oh, father, wouldn’t I!’ cried Barbara. And
that is why, late the next day, the amazed
Miss Eunice saw a carriage stop before her
door, and Barbara jump out. ‘I've brought
some one to see you, to see your golden rose!’
cried her little friend; and then—why, when
the florist began to explain, and Mrs, Winfield
to ocongratulate, and Barbara to jump up
and down for sheer delight, Miss Eunice sur-
prised them by sitting down and crying hard.

Tve been a doubting, distrusting old
woman,” she sobbed out, ‘thinking the Lord
had forgotten me, and all the while he was
making a new flower just for me! DIm not
worthy of my mercies. Here I was complain-
ing against God’s dealings, and he #nt me
a rose of real gold, every leaf of it’—S. S.
Visitor.

NEW ‘MESSENGER’ STORY GCOUPON,

erintendent

28 yemembered.

FLEASE SH

quantities of ten or more.

We have been most fortunate in securing ‘Saint Cecilia
‘5”5 of the Court,’ the new Serial Story that has just finished run-
§% ning in the ‘S.8. Times’ and was so much appreciated and
;% talked about. The Sunday School teachers who have read

°it will agree with us that 1t is just the best possible kind
2% of story for the ‘Messenger’, and one that will be long
2 It will run for about three mon'hg
37 during which such of your friends who have
never taken the ‘Messenger’ may unite to form
a club of three or more at TEN cents each.

SUNDAY S8CHOOLS that have not been taking
the ¢ Messenger’ may have it while the story
runs atthe rate of FIVE cents per scholar in

Messrs.
John Dougall
& Son,

Publishers,
‘Witness’ Building,
Montreal.

Dear Sirg:—
I have not been taking the
‘Northern Messenger 'nor has it
been comingto my home for over
a year. I would like to take it on
trial for three months beginning with

the first issue of the new serial entitled
“8t. Cecilia.”

Name of new Subscriber..... SraRaivensn sreRe IR
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5 LESSON 1.—APRIL 1, 1906.

The Two Foundations,

Matthew vii., 15-20.

('oniden Text.

Be ye doers of the word, and not hearers
only, James i, 22.

Home Readings,

Monday, March 26.—Matt. vii,, 15-29.
Tuesday, March 27.—Matt. vii, 1-14.
Wednesday, March 28.—I. Cor. iii.,, 9-23.
Thursday, March 29.—Eph. ii., 11-32.
Friday, March zo.—Matt. xxi.,, 33-46.
Saturday, March 31.—Ps, cxviii, 14-29,
Sunday, April 1.—Luke vi., 37-49.

(By Davis W. Clack.)

The conclusion to the Sermon on the Mount
is easily recognized as in all respects worthy
of the most important composition i1 human
language. It is a solemn, earnest, significant
and convincing close. It gathers up, in prac-
tical form, the fundamental principles and
their consequences, previously enunciated.

Creed expresses itself in conduct, faith in
works. You cannot get Escol grapes from
acacia thistles. If conduct be right, creed must
be right, and works justify the faith. . . .
Knowing the will of God theorstically, and
even teaching it to others T not sufficient. In
the day of the test it will be all in vain for
such persons to affirm that they have prophe-
sied and cast out devils. The substance of
religion does not consist in these things. Per-
sons who have only such to their credit must
certainly hear that fateful word, ‘Depart.’ It
will not be the angry expression of personal
enmity, but the enunciation of an irrevers-
ible decree, @ penalty which inflicts itself. .

. . The essential in religion is doing the
will of God. No where is the antithesis of
profession and life better expressed, ‘In vain
ye call me Master if ye do not the things
which I say.’ Doing Jesus’ sayings is not the
technical performance of specific arts. It is
the being of a certain temper of mind and
heart which will on occasion express itself in
certain ways and deeds. Do, because one is.

.. It is by this means that the conditions
of permanence are met. There is nothing for-
tuitous about it. No element of chance is
here. Obedience to law is obedience to God,
for law is the expression of the divine will.
Whoever is thus allied to God has Hi§ omnipo-
tence pledged for his success. A sin-
cere and persistent purpose in life finds the
bed-rock of the divine will, and is not content
with anything short of it. It accepts no sub-
stitute. Finding the bed-rock, it builds on it.

. . . Strength, security, permanence are
thus assured. .
the careless, haphazard way of building the
life structure, the supreme folly of which,is
apparent. Such act as if they could claim ex-
emption from the operations of universal law.

- How soon the primitive Christian life
was put to the severest possible test. Not in
some far-off, mythical judgment day, but in
their own time came the testing. The Roman
persecution beat and blew upon the churgh as
an organization, and upon believers as indi-
viduals. The church stood because rock-
founded. So did the individuals, who were
gimilarly grounded. :

THE TEACHER'S LANTERN.

L
“The Campaniles in Venice and Florence were
much alike, were almost the same height and
age. But without a sign three years ago last
summer the bell tower in St. Mark's Square
crumbled into a heap of ruin, while Giotto’s

In contrast to this is °

tower still stands. The difference between
the towers was a difference of foundations.

. So, too, men look alike until one crum-
bles into moral ruin. Again, it is a difference
of foundation. . The architect Winstan-
ley in the erection of the Eddystone light
gave more attention to the making of some-
thing picturesque than to having the founda-
tion secure. He paid the penalty with his life,
for his ill-anchored structure was swept
away while he was in it. It is far more im-
portant that life should be sound than splen-
did. The two foundations signify two
courses of conduct which cannot by any means
be carried on at the same time. God and
Mammon represent these two courses of con-
duct, inimical to each other. « . One can
find bed-rock to build upon anywhere, but in
some places one must needs go deeper to find
it than in others. The c¢thical prin-

' ciples of Jesus developed in a human life make

for that person a collateral security which,
although not quoted among marketable stocks
and bonds, yet has a high and assured value.
If there was absolute certainty that the moral
teachings of Jesus were concreted in one hu-
man being he would have unlimited credit.
.There was a hymn quite popular a gen-
eration ago in which the believer was bidden
to lay his ‘deadly doing down at Jesus’ feet.
The proposition is impossible. Faith finds its
expression in doing. Creed without deed is
dead. House in Jesus’ parable signi-
fied character. Things done are so many new
courses in the masonry of life. There
is no room or apology for haphazard building.
The moral laws of life are as persistent and
universal as the physical laws of gravity and
power of resistance. ‘Great fall’ sig-
nified the entirety of ruin. Amnother Campan-
ile can be built in the Venetian Square. It
may be on the same spot and of similar ma-

terial and propoctions, but the same one can

never stand there again. ‘Great was the fall
of it. The word-studies of the para-
graph are especially interesting. For instance,
the word ‘ravening’ (solves) comes from har-
pages’ from which ‘hacpics’ is derived. ‘Ye
shall know them—' not merely and barely
know—but fully and satisfactorily. “Profess
unto them’ rather apologetically “onfess' as
if he were to say, ‘Probably I ought to recog-
nize men who have done mighty deeds in my
name, but in fact I do not” ‘I never knew
you.' ‘Never, never!” The original is lively.
‘Descended the rain, came the floods, blew the
winds. ‘Beat upon that house,’ ‘struck’ a'blow
under which the house crumbled to ruims.

C. E. Topic.

Sunday, April 1.—Topic—Livs that endure.
Matt. vii., 24, 25; L Cor. iii., ro-15; Eph. ii,
19-22; I Tim, vi, 17-19; II. Tim. i, 14-10.
(Consecration meeting.) -

Junior C. E. Topic.
OUR FRIENDSHIPS,

Monday, March 26.—David and the king. 1.
Sam. xvii, 55-58.

Tuesday, March 27.—David and the prince.
1. Sam. xviii, 1-4.

Wednesday, March 28.—Jonathan delighted
in David. I. Sam. xix., 1-3.

Thursday, March 29.—He
David.—I. Sam. xix, 4-6.

Friday,, March jo.—An unselfish friendship.
I. Sam. xxiii., 16-18.

Saturday, March 31.—David’s love for Jona-
than. II. Sam. i., 17, 25, 26,

Sunday, April 1.—Topic—A royal friendship.
1. Sam. xx., 11-17. (Consecration meeting.)

spoke well of

A naturally quick, impetuous person will

find that to cultivate a calm external habit is _

a great help towards gaining the inward even
spirit he needs.—H. L. Sidney Lear.

PSS SR
Expiring Subscriptions.

Would each subscriber kindly look at the
address tag on this paper? If the date there-

“on is March, it is time that the renewals were

sent in so as to avoid losing a sirgle copy. As
renewals always date from the expiry of t:e
old. subscriptions, subscribers lose mothing by
remitting a little in advance.

/
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The Stereopticon for Mission
Study.

The use of the stereopticon in the Sunday
school will be found the greatest possible aid
and inspiration to the study of missions. In
my own school, and in many other parishes,
the fifth Sunday in any month is known as
missionary Sunday. At a signal the room is
darkened by a number of young men who
quickly cover the windows with heavy build-
ing paper, a lantern with electric light is then
put to use, a brief service of hymns and
prayers is projected on the screen, and fol-
lowed by about fifty lantern slides with an
inspiring, descriptive talk ¢n the misson field,
illustrated by the pictures. I have about three
thousand missionary lantern slides arranged in
sets corresponding with the various mission
fields, and from this sort of study not only
the children, but parents and visitors, are in-
terested and instructed. As the missionary
study only comes in the month in which there
are five Sundays, it does not interfecre with
the regular Bible study often enough to be a
disadvantage, and the inspiration for the ad-
vancement of the kingdom of God by this vis-
ual study of missions well repays any outlay
or apparent disadvantage. The day has pass-
ed when the lantern is regarded as a toy to
amuse children, and it should be regarded as
part of the regular equipment of every well-
ordered and up-to-date Sunday school, for an
excellent outfit with lime-light or electric at-
tachment may now be purchased for $7s. Lan-
tern lessons convey through the medium of the
eye, as well as the ear, things which our
scholars need to kmow. The whole Levitical
constitution, with its outer court, its holy
place, its holy of holies, its high priest, its
sacrifices, and all its ordinances, was design-
ed to teach throygh the eye. The methods of
teaching adopted by the! prophets werz meant
to convey religious instruction through the eye.
Jeremiah breaks in pieces a potter’s vessel
that he may illustrate and enforce the fact
that the people would thu§ be broken. He
wears a yoke as a parable of their approach-
ing bondage. He redeems a field, illustrating
that redemption is in store for all the land,
The message of God came to the prophets in
picture visions; they were essentially seers,
This was certainly owm Lord’s method, to teach
by pictures—a lily, a tree, a wheat-field
Children unable to focus their gttention up-
on what they hear, never cease to take a live-
ly interest in what they see. The missionary
headquarters of all denominations carry a
stock of lantern slides, or photographs from
which slides can be made, and when requested
will lend or rent these glides to such Sunday
schools or mission study classes as may care
to try the excelient experiment of using the
lantern in their missionary departments. At
occasional picture services, and espscially on
missionary Sundays, the stereopticon will be
found invaluable—‘Sunday School Times.

PR

There is no ‘cut and dried” way, no easy
method in twelve lessons, of securing better
teachers in our church schools. Better teach-

ers and better teaching will be secured by the

concurrence of ceveral agencies working to-
ward this all-important end. There must be
more and better Bible-teaching in the family,
in our denmominational schools and colleges, in
the Sunday-schools. To all these agencies we
may hopefully look for a generation of teach-
ers far better equipped in all respects than
that which is now at work.

‘Given, Given,’ to the Lord.

There is a suggestive thought in many a
marginal note in our English Bibles, where
the literal meaning of a Hebrew word empha-
sizes, or makes clearer, the meaning of the
English translation. Thus it is again and
again stated in the Book of Numbers that the
Levites are ‘given, or ‘wholly given,’ to the
Lord, to be in his service, for the sacred
duties of the tabernacle and its worship.
W"ﬁwre this is stated in the text, the margin
gives, as if in emphasis of the fact of the
gift, ‘given, given’ That is the idea! If we

have given ourselves to the Lord, we are ‘given

given? No part of us can be kept back, nor
should we be at any time less than wholly
his—'Given, given’ Nothing short of that is
what the Lord would have from those who
claim to ‘be his.—Selected.

-
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How Nice.
How nice 'twould be if knowledge
grew
On bushes, as the berries do;
Then we could plant our spelling
seed,
And gather all the words we need,
The sums from off our slates we'd
wipe,
And wait for figures to be ripe;
And go into the fields and pick
Whole bushels of arithmetic.
Or if we wished to learn Chinese,
We'd just go out and shake the trees,
And grammar then, in all the towns,
Would grow with proper verbs and
nouns;
And in the gardens there would be
Great bunches of geography ;
And all the passers-by would stop
And marvel at the knowledge crop;
"And I my pen would cease to push,
And pluck my verses from a bush!
—Adelaide ‘Chronicle.’

The First Robin.
(By Mrs. M. A. Holt, in ¢Christian
Intelligencer.”)

‘O Harry, come here and see this
pretty bird. He is hopping all
around upon the bare ground, ‘and
he is so pretty,” and the little girl

and the little sister looked up into
her brother’s face somewhat eagerly.

But Harry laughed loudly and
then he answered:

‘Spring don’t come all at once, or
the robins either.

‘But one has come,” Minnie be-
gan.

‘And he will be sorry for being
so venturesome,” the brother added.

‘Harry Benson, you are a bad
boy, and you say things just to——
and then the sensitive little sister
began to cry.

‘Never mind what I said, Min-
nie, spring and the robins will both
be here in a few days,” Harry said,
a little sorry that he made Minnie
cry.

‘ How many does it take to make
a few? she asked, as she wiped
away the tears. The brother
laughed again in spite of his sorrow
of a moment before. But this time
he could not help it.

That depends on circumstances
but I think that spring will come
right along,” he said. ¢I'll watch
for the robins every day anyhow,’
Minnie declared although she did
not quite understand Harry's ex-
planation of a few days.

The next morning Minnie went

=== ITTLE FOLKSE<:

tears again in the tender hearted
girl’s eyes.

‘O, Harry, please carry some
crumbs over there, and fix up a
board for him to eat them upon. It
is only a little ways,’ and the child
ran to get the crumbs.

‘Wait until it stops storming,
Min, for he will not come to eat
them,” Harry called out.

But Minnie procured Ilots of
crumbs, for she always expressad a
good many by ‘lots’ and insisted
that her brother take them to the
hemlocks, He tried to convince
her of the impropriety of doing
such a deed, but she would not
listen, and she begged so hard, and
cried so pitifully that he finally
went. She watched him until he
went out of sight under the hem-
locks, and then she was happy.

What he did with the crumbs is
not just known, but Minnie placed
a good deal of confidence in him
and so she was happy in thinking
the robin was provided for.

Harry assured her that it was all
right so far as the crumbs and robin
were concerned, yet he whistled
and spoke in rather a mysterious
manner when the subject was
mentioned Iater on. S

By

danced about in her delight. ‘It , the window as soon as she had  But the next day it was warm

!
r
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?s & ff’bi”:' Harry said, somewhat dressed, to see if there were any
indiflerently to his sister. more signs of spring. To her dis-
‘ Now spring will come too, for may it was snowing and the wind
mamma said the birdies would not was blowing very hard. ‘I told
come until it was spring. Is it you that robin would be sorry for
spring honest and true, Harry ?’ coming too soon,” Harry said, and
¢Itis a spring month, Min, but then he began to whistle.
it is pretty cold yet. Don’t you  Thelittle girl could scarcely keep
see thie big snowdrift yonder, in the the tears back, yet she asked in a
field by the fence, and there is lots glow voice: * Where do you suppose
of ice yet upon the side of the hill the robin is, Harry? Doyou think
where the sun does not shine,’ the that he will freeze out in this
brother replied. storm ¥’
‘Bu@ the birds have come, Harry, ‘Freeze—no I guess not, whoever
and—-———" : - knew of a bird freezing? No, he
‘O, Min, there have been birds would not freeze as soon as you
here all winter, and we have thrown would, Min. "I think he is over
out crumbs to them. Don’t you yonder in that thick clump of
remember how many sparrows came }emlocks.’ : S5
to eat irom the board I fixed up for Minnie looked anxiously toward
them, only two weeks ago? Harry the gark hemlocks just under the
answered, ~ rocky ledge—and then she asked:
‘Yes, I remember it, Harry, but . ¢ Wili he not be hungry, Harry
they don’t sing, and the robins do. ¢ Perhaps so, but that will pay

Don’t you thinkit will be warm him off for coming too soon. Yet

and pleasant to-morrow and that he will stand it one day, I guess/
there will be lots of robins here? the brother added as he saw the

N
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and sunny and the snow disappeared
in a very short time. Minnie
looked several times for the robin
but did not see him.

In a day or two, however, he
came into the door yard again, or
one that looked so much like him
that no ons could see any difter-
ence. Minnie was sure it was the
same robin, as it hopped about in
the same place, but Harry said
¢ Robins all look alike,’ so the
matter was not settled.

Two or three days passed away
and then there were three robins
in the y'ard. But they only chirped
a few times, and did not sing at all.
although there were two eager
little ears listening to hear them.
But one morning after, there were
“lots of robins’ to be seen every-
where, Harry called out:

¢ Wake up, Min—wake up, Min!
the robins are singing,’ and the
little girl started up and listened,
. ‘They have all come—now we
can go after wild flowers, she said,
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But she felt very sleepy still, and
so she thought that she would
nestle down in the bed again. She
was soon sleeping very sweetly, and
dreaming about the robin that first
came.

« He ought to sing for us, because
we gave him crumbs to eat, she
said, when about half awake and
half asleep.

Harry called out again to her
and then she woke fully, and
dressed for breakfast.

But more robins came and soon
the air was filled with music every
morning, Minnie was generally
too sleepy to hear the early concert
as Harry called it, but sh» watched
them during the day, and heard
them sing as the twilight came.

A little later two robins built a
nest in the old maple tree that
stood close to the house. Minnie
was sure that one of them was the
robin that came first in the spring
before the snow storm, and she
often declared that it was because
they had fed him the crumbs which
caused him to build hisnest so close
to them.

Harry always began - to whistle
when she said this, and once he
smiled and said, ‘Min, you will
knoav more when you get older—
and especially about robins.’

How Paper Came to be
Invented.

Long years ago a little, thin
Japanese gentleman walked through
his pretty garden to his home; his
hands were clasped behind his back
~and he was thinking, as he crossed

the bridge to pluck a fresh wistaria
‘blossom that hung just over his
head. This little gentleman had a
great many parcels to send out from
his shop every week and he had
always wrapped them in silk ; but
this was an expensive material and
he wanted something cheaper for
his purpose. All at once a wasp
came lilting toward ‘him, but he
thrust it away thatit might not nip
his nose, and lo! there at his hand
was a wasps' nest! My, but he
came very near angering the whole
family! Think, then, what he
might have suffered from these
stingers, for days to come! What
o shapely nest they had made, now
he came to think of it. It was so

chant to himself;

7 /};‘,V.:.
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The wild March wind ecame hurry-
ing past,
Speeding o’er fields at a terrible
rate,
Breaking off twigs and grass in, his
path;
His temper, it seemed, in a
terrible state. .

He caught at the hats of young-
sters gay, ‘
And lifted the hoods from off
blowing curls,
Throwing them up in the treetops
high,-
Teasing his victims, both boys
and girls.

He blew from their placesall things

loose,
Sweeping the surface of old earth
bare; ;
And then he dusted the houses and
trees,
And left not a place untouched,
anywhere.

He howled and whistled round
- corners and eaves v
Just as though he were out on g
terrible spree;
But after he’d gone old Earth
looked fine,
For he was a housecleaning don’t
you see!

strong, too. It was made of thin
wood pulp, softened into a thin paste
by the jaws of the insect, then
formed and left to dry.

‘Why can’t I dg that same
thing ? thought the Japanese mer-
* Get certain
wood, form it into a pulp by means
of water from the river near by,
and make something like this
wasps’ nest in consistency, to wrap
about my packages.” So this was
the way paper was first discovered :
An innocent wasp flew across the
path of a gentleman who walked
one day in a vine-clad garden in
old Japan’—Anna J. Bullard, in
¢N. C. Advocate,’

Shoes As Playthings.

In Holland, as you no doubt
know, the boys and girls wear

‘shoes made of wood, and you may

imagine the noise they make when

are not worn in the house. If one

passes a school in Holland he will
see rows of these little shoes out-
gide the door.

On Saturdays the shoes are
cleaned. They are washed with
soap and water, and dried at the
fire, If the sun shines they are
hung on a bush.

When dry they are almost as
white as snow. Little Dutch chil-
dren do not have many toys, so
they use their shoes for playthings.
They may be boats, carts, baskets
or beds for their dolls. They sail
them in the canals, tying a string
to them,—¢ Brooklyn Eagle.’

Only A Child.

T'm only a little child,

But mother said one day
The smallest hands some work

can do,

And the youngest heart can pray.
I'm only a little child,

But Jesus died for me;

- Lord, give me ev’éryda.y' new _gr.a'c'e'* o
they walk. Of course, these shoes

‘To work tor love of Thee,”
—Waif. 8 i £
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Correspondence

A NOTICE.

To correspondents, artists, poets, authors
ander eighteen years old:—

Any matter intended for the Easter num-
ber should be sent in as soon as possible,
marked Easter.—Cor. Ed.

P, Ont.
Dear Editor,—I am in the Third Reader. In
answer to Edna Cohoon’s question,I think the
middle chapter in the Old Testament is the
39th chapter of Job. Verna will find the word
girl in Joel iii,, 3. I have one brother and
two sisters. I received a diploma and Bible
for reciting the whole of the Shorter Cate-
chism correctly. We have all repeated it
now. My eldest sister was only eight years
old when she recited it. She got a Bible and
book. As there were no diplomas given then,
she did not get one.
HELEN J. G. PATTERSON (age 10).

F. Que.
Dear Editor,—I am a new subscriber to the

gave us books or cards. The teacher had
bought them, and given them to the Santa
Claus. I received a book, and the name of it
was ‘The Lamplighter’ I thought it“was the
best book I ever read. Here are the mames of
some of the books I have read: ‘Black Beauty,
‘Glengarry School Days,’ ‘Mrs. Wiggs of the
Cabbage Patch,’ some of the ‘Elsie’ books,
‘The Golden Days,’ ‘Daisy Dean, ‘Joe’s Part-
ner, ‘The Wide, Wide World,” ‘The Homestead
on the Hillside,’ ‘Seashell Island,’ and quite @
few others.

I like my school teacher very much. But |
like all of my teachers.

I will send a conundrum:

Two-thirds of a cross and a circle complete;
two semi-circles with pendulum meet; a tri-
angzle standing on two feet; two semi-~circles
and a circle complete?

ADDIE ELLIS.

B, N:B.
Dear Editor,—We live nearly on the ban}cs
of a river. There are quite a lot of fish in it,
and there is good skating on it in Wmt.e'r. We
have a little colt a year old, his name is Earl
Grey. There are two of us waiting. I am
fourteen years old. My birthday was Jan. 17,

OUR PICTURES.

x. ‘Nestlings’ Violet Oakman (g9), H., Ont.

2. ‘Frog’ Dora Comfort (10), F. W, N.Y.

3. ‘Rabbit’ John Comfort (7), F. W., N.Y.

4. ‘Whaler Diana’ John Farquharson (11),
M., Ont.

5. ‘Lady’s’ face.
Ont. :
6. ‘Rover waiting’ Georgina McInnis (12),
P.E L

May Brackenridge, T,

7. “This little pig went to market’ Charlie -

G. Cleaveland (12), K., N.S.

8. ‘This little pig stayed at home’ Boyd
Gibson (8), K., N.S. :

9. ‘Bough of the old apple tree’ E. M, T,
Ont.

10. ‘Humming bird and nest’ Alfred J.
Dukes, N., Ont.

11, ‘Hearts ease’ Myrtle Roberts (11), W.
R., PEL

12, ‘The city and the country cousin’ Ruth
Smith (13), M., Ont.

13. ‘The well where hung the old oaken
bucket” Edith P. (8), C, Ont. .

«Messenger,’ but I think it is a fine paper. I
love reading, and have read hundreds of books,
but have had to stop reading so much, as my
eyes were beginning to bother me. Who can
answer the following conundrum: What is the
longest feast spoken of in the Bible? We
are having fine weather here now, the skating
t two miles
from here. Hoping some one of your cor-

. tespondents will answer my conundrum.
- Wishing the ‘Messenger’ much success, I re-

main.
: A WELLV'ISHER.

C. B, N.S.
Dear Editor,~I have written to the ‘Mes-
senger’ once or twice before. I like the stories

and the Correspondence Page very much. I

am in the Fifth Grade at school in the Prim-
ary Department. I have two miles to go t0
school, T have never been able to go to school

“at all in the winter until this winter. This

“has been such a fine winter that I have gone
nearly all winter. I am nine years old. I

~ wonder if any little girPs birthday is on the
- same day as mine. It is on the roth of Aug.

In our school last Christmas we had a

Christmas time. I had a recitation, and I was
~ in five or six songs. The name of my recita-

‘tion was ‘A note to Santa Claus.’ I read Ellen

_ McKinnon’s letter, and in the Sunday School’s
" anniversary she recited the same recitation. It
. was given a diffecent name, though. In our

_ Christmas trce we had a Santa Claus who

and Janie is nine years old, her birthday is
April 17. I have just one brother, he is four
years old. He got kicked by our old horse last
summer, and he was in the hospital a long
time. I have taken two quarters in music,
and Janie has, too. I am going to take it next
summer,
TENAH L. AND JANIE L.

& : K.

Dear Editor,—This is my first letter to the
‘Messenger.” I have taken it for nearly three
years, and like it very much. I look forward
to the day it comes, I received my Bagster

. Bible, aud was very muck pleased with it. I

am taking music lessons. We have service
here the first Monday in every month. I have
read ‘St. Elmo, ‘The Wide, Wide World, and
‘Uncle Tom’s Cabin’ I am 16 years old. The
answer to Ellen McKinnon's puzzle is eleven’
herrings, I think.
MARY E. WARMAN.
e ; / i
Dear Editor, I am sending a reply

Frances Smith’s request for the correct answer
to the question in Bible arithmetic, which I
sent in some months ago. I must say that
Frances worked the problem out correctly, but
made a mistake in subtracting the number of
persons saved in the Ark (8) from xg6, which
leaves 188, the number of scholars in the Sab-
bath school. : ;
: LIZZIE NORRIS,

-to .
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P. H, PEL
Dear Editor,—We have a black calf that we
yoke to the -hand-sleigh. I like the story
‘Rasmus, or the making of a Man’ very much.
I also like the little folks’ and correspondence
page very much. I think the answer to El-
len McXinnon’s puzzle is ten cents.
* WALTER P. NEWCOMBE.,

0., Kans.

Dear Editor,—I like the ‘Messenger’ very
much. I like the Crorespondence and Little
Folks’ page best.

I am seven years old. My birthday is on the
7th of July. I have one brother, his name is
Manly. He will be five years old the 26th of
September.

We have two dogs and two cats. The dogs’
names are Ring and Muff, and the cats’ names
are Billy and Trixey. I will send a puzzle:—

Take ro1 and to it affix a half of a dozen or
if you please 6, and 50 to this, and then you
will see what every good child to all others
should be.

DORIS SCHERCH.

St. T., Ont.
Dear Editor,—In the correspondence of Feb.
16 I find Verna’s letter wondering who can
tell where the word girl is mentioned
in the Bible. It is in Joel iii., 3.
JAS. CALDER.

G. V., N.S.
Dear Editor,—I have only taken the ‘Mes-
senger’ a little while, and I like it very much.
I live near the church and school. My fathar
is a doctor. My birthday is the 3ist of Jan.
We have great fun here in the summer. We go
camping out, fishing, and swimming, In the
winter we catch rabbits and squirrels in
snares. Some of the books I have read are as
follows:—‘Little Men,” ‘Robinson Crusoe,’ ‘Ad-
ventures of Ulysses’ and others, We have a
tame canary., I am in the sixth reader at

school.
WILLIAM P. DICKSON.

F, Ont.

Dear Editor,—~I am in the third class. We
live close to the school-house. I have read
lots of letters in the ‘Messenger.” I had a lit-
tle dog named Tip, but some one poisoned him
a year ago. I am going to send a riddle:—

I rode up hill yet walked up.

Amy Froats (8).

L S, NS.
Dear Editor,—I go to school. I am eight
years old, and am in the Third Grade. 1 am

;e.ﬁging a puzzle:—Why does a dog run up a
i

CLARE ANTHONY.

G., Que.

Dear Editor,—I would like to join your
charming circle of writers. I saw letters from
children younger than myself. I am nine
years old. I have been getting the ‘Messen-
ger’ for two years. I go to school evecy day.
In reading the ‘Messenger’ I came across some
riddles. I got the answers. 1. He gave it up.
The answer to Ellen McKinnon's riddle is: He
got it for 10 cents. I'am in the junior third

at school.
JEANNEITE G. BRIEN.

’ A. I, Ont.
Dear Editor,—The answer of Gertrude H.
Koob’s puzzle is an icicle. I will write a let-
ter some time soon. I think I will give a puz-
zle, What is: Little Nancy Etticote in a
white petticoat, and a red rose, the longer she
stands the shorter she grows?
SARAH ELSIE PAUL.

. R ), Mo.
Dear Editor,—I do not take the “Messen-
ger,) but my sister does. I like to read the
Correspondence page. I am eleven years old.
I go to school every day. I have not missed
any this term, The names of some of the
books that I have read are, ‘Black Beauty,
‘Robin Redbreast, ‘Miss Topsy’s Mission,’
‘Uncle Tom’s Cabin’ I think I know the an-
swer to Morton MacMichael’s puzzle. If but-
ter is twenty-six cents a pound, how much
can I get for a cent and a quarter? You can

get one pound. , -
: ! NINA BRADBURY.
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Wine’s a Mocker.
Tune—‘Jesus loves me, this T know.

Wine's a2 mocker—this I know,
For the Bible tells me so;
We must make a noble stand
For our own beloved land,

Chorus.

Yes, temp’rance for me;
Yes, temp’rance for me;
Yes, temp’rance for me;
The Bible tells me so.

Wine's a mocker—it has slain
Millions of our fellow men;
Temp’rance boys and girls are we,
And we ever meéan to be.

Chorus.

Wine’s a mocker—then beware
Of this soul-destroying snare;
For it helds its victims fast,

And devours them all at last.

Wine’s a mocker—then combine

To o'erthrow the god of wine!

May his Kingdom cease¢ tp be,

And the world again be free.
—~Pemperance Leader and League Journal’

Drink and Athletic Training.

Vice-Admiral Lord Charles Beresford, speak-
ing at Gibraltar, in December, 1904, said:—
‘When I was a young man I was an athlete,
I used to box, play football, and go through
a number of competitive sperts and pastimes.
When I went inte training I never drank any
wine, spirits or beer at all for the simple rea-
son that I could ‘get fit’ quicker without tak-
ing any stimulants. Now I am an older man,
with a position of great responsibility, often
entailing quick thought and determination and
instant decision. I drink no wire, spirits, or
beer; not because I think it wrong, but sim-
ply because I am more ready for any work
imposed on me day or night; always fresh, al-
ways cheery and in good temper.

D

A New Hand at the Bellows

Two soldiers in hospital were talking quiet-
ly.

y‘I say, Jim, there’s a new hand at the bel-
‘Jows in this shop—we mnever had things so
nice before.

“That’s so—the old 'un is a captain! I tell
you she drills them, she does! When she fust
came, an’ I heard her dressin’ down the nusses,
1 thought we’d got a tartar, but—bless her!
when she comes to the sick ’uns—she’s ten
mothers rolled into omnel’

“This is the first time anything has tasted
good since I came in ‘heve, sighed a weak
skeleton of a man on the mnext couch. The
new matron stood very little upon ceremony
—she expressed her opinion upon persons as
unhesitatingly as upon things, She rebuked
the assistant surgeons when they mneglected

W,

their proper duties, and became such a thorn -

in their sides that they determined to oust
her. One morning the surgeon in charge was
sleeping off his drunkenness after a:spzee’ of
the night before. At eleven o’clock”when he
did -come, the matron confronted him with a
few terrible sentences:—

‘All these sick men left without attendance

or food, that you might indulge a brutal ap-
etite!’ she said with soh

petite!’ she said

A great fuss over a very little matter, said .
surgeon

angrily. 1 know my own busi-

Within a week came a new matron, with
an order from  the headquarters, St~
perseding the other. Mrs. Bissell saw that
the woman seemed both sensible and kindly,
so she said quietly:—

‘1 wish you would withhold this matter till
the afternoon.

‘Certainly, madam, if it will make a differ-
ence to you.’ :

Mrs. Bissell immediately put on her bon-
net and shawl, and started for the White
House, where she made one of fifteen or twen-
ty people waiting. A door-keeper stood at the
ficst door on the right as she entered. She
approached him and asked:—

‘Is the President in?’

“Yes, ma’am. Let me have your card,
please. >

Within half an hour she was admitted. The
room was large, and furnished like a country
lawyer’s office. At a green baize table near
the window sat a long, lean man, running his
hand through stiff, black hair, struck through
with grey.

‘Well, ma’am! What can I do for you?

‘You can do nothing for me,’ she said, re-
spectfully, ‘but you can do:a good deal for the
soldiers.

She briefly natrated her experience, to
which the Presidzant listened attentively.

‘I wish, Mr. President, that you would ask
the chief medical director here to look into
this matter with his own eyes,»and not take
his opinions from drunken underlings, who,
while soldiers shot down in battle are linger-
ing and dying before him, is lying beastly
drunk, and then would turn out of charge
those who rebuke him!’

‘Madam, I will give you a note to the doc-
tor, and do you go and talk with him just as
you have talked to me.

He sat down and ‘took an unglazed visiting
card and wrote ‘'with a pencil:—Dr, ——
Please hear this woman’s statement, and
make inquiry in person, and if it is true, put
her back, and pray for twenty more such
women,—Abraham Lincoln.’

“There—you go yourself. If anything turns
up and don’t go right, you come t6 me again

Armed with this the matron soon found the
medical chief. It required but little time to
satisfy him. She was reinstated, the assist=
ant-surgeon was dismissed the service, a_nd
great fear fell upon all who had to do with
Agate Bissell!—Selected.

A little farm well tilled,
A little wife well willed;
Here good effects can all be killed,
By a little corn distilled.
RS WY

Out of Date.

‘We are glad to notice that the ‘good fellow’
who is a fool as a rule is going out of fashion.
From any point of view it is unprofitable to
be classed with the men who frequent the
road-houses and who seek enjoyment in the
turning of themselves into receptacles for
rum. This type of man is out of date. He is
not wanted—either in factory or office or the
family, If wise he will adjust himself to
present conditions; if not he will remain where
he is—among the gentry of aromatic breath
who are cyphers in the community. Time was
when advocates of temperance were dubbed
cranks, but that time is passed. To-day the
individual, knowing that, to keep pace at all
with the age, he must have brain undimmed
and nerves tense, recognizes that temperance
is an essential condition of success. However
capable, the drinker cannot ordinarily win
over the total abstainer. He may outstrip
him for a lap or two in the race, but in the
home stretch the blood untainted by alcohol
tcu;,and cries out ‘Victory’—‘Catholic Re-
cord, ‘

A Bagster Bible Free.

Send three new subscriptions to the ‘North-
ern Messenger’ at forty cents each for one
yeat, and receive a nice Bagster Bible, bound
in black pebbled cloth with red edges, suit-
able for Sabbath or Day School. Fi

Postage extra for Montreal and suburbs
or foreign countries, except United States
and its dependencies; also Great Britain -

-and ‘.irnhlak ”l}ndnm; .i gerfman, B\aré; -

daes, 1 ~Honduras, - Ce y ia,
%ﬁaﬁﬁ}“ ﬁ} ﬂmt Tslands, ’m‘::' 't%gi?zbhr.'

o extra charge fo -
T o e e

March 23, 1906

A Famous Opinion on the
Liquor Business.

In Crowley v. Christensen, 137 U. S. 86, go,
the Supreme Court of the United States says:

‘It is urged that as the liquors are used as
a beverage and the injury following them, if
taken in excess, is voluntarily inflicted, and is
confined to the party offending, their sale
should be without restriction, the contention
being that what a man shall drink, equally
with what he shall eat, is mot properly mat-
ter for legislation,

‘There is in this position an assumption of
a fact which does not exist, that when the
liquors are taken in excess the injuries are
confined to the party offending. The injury
(from the use of intoxicating liquors), it is
true, first falls upon him in his health, which
the habit undermines; in his morals, which
it weakens; and in the self-abasament which
it creates. But, as it leads to neglect of busi-
ness, and waste of property and general de-
moralization, it affects those who are immedi-
ately connected with and dependent upon him.
By the general concurrence of opinion of every
civilized and Christian community, there are
few sources of crime and misery to society
equal to the dram shop, where intoxicating
liquors, in small quantities, to be drank -at
the time, are sold indiscriminatingly to all
parties applying. The statistics of every
state show a greater amount of crime and
misery attributable to the wuse of ardent
spirits obtained at these metail saloons than
to any other source. The sale of such liquors
in this way has therefore been, at all times,
by the courts of every state, considered as the
proper subject of legislative regulation. Not
only may a license be exacted from the keep-
er of the salcon before a glass of his liquors
can be thus disposad of, but restrictions may
be imposed as to the class of persons to whom
they may be sold, and the hours of the day
and the days of the week on which the saloons
may be opened. Their sale in that form may
be absolutely prohibited. It is a question of
public expediency and public merality, and
not of federal law. The police power of the
state is fully competent to regulate the busi-
ness—to migrate its evils or to suppress it
entirely. There is no inherent right in a citi-
zen to thus sell intoxicating liquors by re=-
tail; it is not a privilege of a citizen of the
state or of a citizen of the United States. As

it is a business attended with danger fo the.

community, it may, as already said, be en-
tirely prohibited, or be permitted under such
conditions as will limit to the utmost its evils.
The manner and extent of regulation rest in
the discretion of the governing authority.

Need of Reform,

Officers of the United States army have
much to say nowadays about the drunkenness
of enlisted men, and all because tee men can
get no liquor to buy in the post exchange. But
these officers have nothing to say about the
drunkenness of brother officers. Yl last year,

according to War Department records, eleven .

officers were tried for intoxicationm, four de-
serted, and twenty-nine were tried for_‘ finan-
cial irregularities. Evidently liquor in the
post exchange does not make army gfﬁcers
gentlemen or keep them sober, as in their offi-
cers’ clubs they can get all the Tiquor they
want.

It is mo secret that the solid influence of
the War Office in Washington has been for the
restoration of the canteen saloon, and that
this campaign has constrained the sentiments
and attitude of many officers whose early
training and natural instincts would lead
them to be ‘drys, but who in consequence
are ‘wets’ as it is of exceedingly doubtful
propriety for an officer to differ from ‘the
powers that be) :

Two officers were in conversation not long

ago, both of whom were opposed to the can-y

teen, when one was heard to remark: If I
should tell all T know about the canteen I
would be under charges before twenty-four

hours’ Both of these officers are of consid-

erable rank, and have been well known by

readers of this paper in former yars—Na-

tional Advocate.

_ Every drunkard used to boast that he could

- drink or leave it alone

AN S



March 23, 1906

THE MESSENGER.

11

——

Dr. Barnardo’s Testimony.

‘In the winter of ’71, at the request of the
Earl of Shaftesbury, I carefully investigated
my lists of rescued children, and tabulated in
various columns the various traceable causes,
near or more remote, which led to their be-
coming candidates for the homes, and the as-
tonishing fact emerged that no less than 85
per cent. of the children who were admitted
to the homes under my care owed their social
ruin to the drinking habits of their parents or
grandparents or otber relatives. g !
would not now kezitate to affirm that of all
my young clients the percentage 'who are
stricken down in life through the agency of
the drink curse is nearer the very large figures
given by the late Dr. Guthrie (i, gg Pper
cent.) than the estimate I formed in 1871/

Alcohol and Fitness.

Alcohol is an insidious poisom, in that it
produces effects which seem to have only one
antidote—alcohol again. This applies to an-
other drug equally insidious, and that is mor-
phia, or opium.

No man dreams of going into training and
taking but a minimum of alcohol. If he must
reach the acme of physical perfection, it must
be without alcohol.

As a work producer, alcohol is exceedingly
extravagant, and like other extravagant mea-
sures it is apt to lead to a physical bank-
ruptcy. It is well known that troops cannot
march on alcohol. I was with the relief col-
umn that moved on to Ladysmith. It was an
extremely trying time apart from the heat of
the weather. In that column of some 30,000
men, the first who dropped out were not the
tall men, or the short men, or the big men, or
the little men—but the drinkers, and they
dropped out as clearly as if they had been
labelled with a big letter on their backs.

There is a great desire on the part of all
young men to be ‘it’ A young man cannot
be fit if he takes alcohol. 'By no possibility
can he want it. No one who is young and
healthy can want alcohol any more than he
can want strychnine.—Sir Frederick Treves
(the King’s Surgeon.)

———  ————

Burdette on the Saloon.

‘If the saloon men insist on quoting me on
this topic, let them commit this to memory,
that they may wepeat it as they need it: I
do not know one good thing about the saloon.
It is an evil thing that has not one redeem-
ing thing in all its history to commend it to
good men. It breaks ‘the laws of God and
man, It desecrates the Sabbath; it profanes
the name of religion; it defiles public order;
it tramples under foot the tenderest feelings
of humanity; it is a moral pestilence that
blights the very atmosphere of town and
country; it is a stain upon honesty; a blur
upon purity; a clog upon progress; a _check
upon the nobler impulses; it is an incentive to
falsehood, deceit and crime.

«Search through the history of this hateful
thing, and read one page Over which some mo-
ther can bow her grateful head and thank
God for all the saloon did for her boy: There
js no such record. All its history is written
in tears and blood, with smears of shame and
stains of crime, and dark blots of disgrace.

The Worth of a Single Life.

Dr. Torrey tells of a well which was being
dug in an American township by two men,
one working at the bottom, filling a bucket,
\and the other at the top drawing it up by 2
windlass, Presently quicksand was struck,
which began to pour in upon the bottom man,
but, sheltering his head under a plank which
was there, he was able to breathe. News of
his danger spread to the township, and the
whole township turned out to dig that man
out, and worked for many- hours «till he was
saved. : : 4
~ Was it 'worth while for the whole town-

~ship to go to work to save one man? Was it
right? : : ; =5 :

Thers is one man going down a victim of

“the liquor habit in your township. Will it be

worth it for the whole township to vote the

~ liquor traffic out to save that man? Will it
be right?—‘National Advocate’ :

SICK HEADACHE
CARTERS] i

these Little Pillss |

Eating,
edy for Dizziness, Nausea,
Drowsinees, Bad Taste
iIn the Mouth, Coated

iy Tongue, Pain in the Side,
— TORPID LIVER. They
reguiate the Bowels. Purely Vegetabls.

SMALL PILL, SMALL DOSE. SHALL PRICE,

Genvine Must Bear
Fac-Simils Signature

SfozeR oo

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

A Newspaper Opinion,

A few weeks ago the ‘Times’
the drink question as follows:—

‘The whole question really turms upon the
consciousness that alcoholic drinks satisfy
some kind of temporary want, or produce some
temporary comfort or exhilaration, coupled
with a belief, which modern physiology is do-
ing her best to dispel, that they are at least
essentially harmless when consumed in mod-
eration. It may be stated as an opinion upon
which most, if not all, physiologists are
agreed, that alcohol contributes nothing te the
permanent powers of the healthy organism,
whether physical or intellectual. No man, it
is said, is the stronger for taking it, and no
man is the wiser. The experience, now very
extensive, of insurance offices, seems to place
it beyond doubt that even the moderate regu-
lar use of alcohol, in any form, is, on the
whole, contributory to the shortening of life.
When these views come to be fairly balanced
against temporary gratification of the palate,
or temporary stimulation of the brain, they
will be likely to lead, not a single “wave” of
sobriety, but to a gradual change in the
habits of the more intelligent portion of man-
kind.’

wroig upon

—_——

A New York man was arrested and fined $25
for giving his horse a pint of whiskey. Evi-
dently New York is more careful of its horses
than its people—‘National Advocate” .

Religion in Politics.

Religion in politics, is a suggestion that
frequently causes a smile that is audible, and
yet a gospel that bids us whether we eat or
drink or whatever we do, dq all to the' glory
of God, must intend that we sbould carry our
religion with us and act upon its principles
when we go to the primary or to the ballot
box.—New York ‘Observer.’

I 8

> The Celebrated
English Cocoa.

S'S

An admirable food, with all
its natural gqualities intact.
This  excellent Cocoa main-
tains the system in robust
health, and enables it to resist
winter's extreme cold.

COCOA

The Most Nutritious
and Economical ~

" BUFFALO ROBE.

Buffalp Robe or set wanted. Must be In good
condition, except for lining, which does not mat-
ter, zsg;:e cash price to DAVID E. GREEN, P.O.
Box o & y %

2 BABY'S OWN ¢
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(A Twelve Page Illlustrated Weekly)
To Separate Addresses,

Single COPY oo oo oo so sess oo s oe 40
Three copies to separate addresses .. ..§1.00
Four copies to separate addresses.. .. .. 1.20

More than four at the rate of thirty cents
each.
S. S. Clubs.

Sunday-school Clubs, ten or more copies 0
one address, twenty cents per copy per annum.
Postage.

Five months’ trial at haif the above rates.
Postage included for Canada (Montreal and sub-
urbs excepted); Newfound.and, Great Britain,Gib=-
raltar, Malta, New Zealand, Trancvaal, Jamai-
ca, Trinidad, Bahama Islands, Barbadoes, Ber-
muda, British Honduras, Ceylon, Gambia, Sara-
wak, Zanzibar, Hongkong,  Cyprus, also to the
United States, Alaska, Cuba, Hawailan Islands,
and Philippine Islands. f

For Montreal and foreign countries not men=
tioned above, add 50c a copy postage.

Sample Copies.
Sample package supplied free on applica-
tion.
JOEN DOUGALL & SON.

Publishers. Montreal.
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Some Appetizing Pickies You
Can Make in Winter.

PICKLED LEMONS.—Wipa two dozen lem-
ons, rub with salt, place in a bowl, cover
with more salt and let them stand for three
or four days, turning occasionally. Take
them out to dry on a sieve in the sun, pack
in jars, sprinkling over evenly two ounces each
of bruised white ginger and white peppers,
then one-fourth ounce of red peppers and
one-half ounce each of coriander and mustard
seeds. Pour over enough vinegar to cover, let
them remain for three weeks, then add enough
vinegar to make up for what has been ab-
sorbed by the lemons and spice, tie down and
let stand for six: weeks; six months betten
still.

PICKLED ONIONS.—Put as many small
onions as you wish to pickle at once into hot
water and then peel them; then plice them
in salted water with a piece of alum in it and
leave for twenty-four hours. Then drain off
all the water and 'add more salt and leave a
day longer. Afterward drain and put into jars,
placing in each jar one or two blades of mace,
one or two med peppers, a few white pepper-
corns and a little grated horseradish. Pour in
sufficient vinegar to cover well, cork the jars,
cover with paraffine paper and keep in a dty
cupboard. *They will then be fit for use.

PICKLED EGGS.—Put twenty eggs in a
saucepan with more than enough boiling water
to cover them, and boil for thirty minutes;
then take out and put into cold water, re-
move the shells and place in a jar. Then pour
a half dozen large cupfuls of brown vinegar
into a saucepan; add half an ounce of mace;
do., white ginger; do., coriander seed; do,, car-
damons and cloves and ten cay2nne pepper
pods; also one ounce of sugar and teil for a
few minutes. As soon as the pickle is cold
pour over the eggs and cover them,

PICKLED OYSTERS.—Make thoroughly
clean four dozen oysters, put them into a
saucepan, strain their liquor over them, season
well with salt, allspice, cloves and mace and
boil for a few minutes. When plump pour
one-half pint of vinegar over the oysters, boil
up again and turn them into carthenware jars
and let them get cold. Then cover each jar
with heavy paper, tie down and place in a dry
closet until desired for use. ;

SR A TN -

$12 WOMEN'S SPRING SUITS $4.50

MADE T® ORDER. Suitsto $15.00. Jacket: R incoats
Waists and 8kirts at manufacturers’ prices.
fend for #amples. Cloths and Fashions to No. 1.
SOUTHCOTYT SUIT €0., Kondon, Canada.

@HE ‘NORTHERN MESSENGER' Is printed and published
overy week at the * Witness' Building, at the corner of
end Bt Peter streets, fn the city of Montreal, by Johs
wﬂlwl‘d Frederick Eugeae Dougall, both off

pess communications thoold be addressed *Johg
" Dougsll & Son,’ and sil letiets to the cditor should W
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FOR EVERY SCHOOLHOUSE IN CANADA A CANADIAN FLAG

March 23, 1906
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Every School House should have its Flag. = Every one agrees to that. Perbaps that has done more at

D G letrd

less cost than’anything else to natiohalize the mixed hordes that have pouzed into the United States. Across
the border the Flag is much more in evidence than it is here.
s “Ah, but it costs more than we can afford. It is a luxury.  Dire necessities call for all our cash.” That
3 is in too many cases all too true. By our plan :
IT WILILL, NOT' COST YOU ONE CENT.

Kamloops, B. C.

Saskatoon, Sisk. ;
; Dear Sir,—The flag arrived in good

St. Paul, Que.
Dear Sirs,—Please accept the hearty

s

e e AR R ey e et iy, b 3. <

PO W DT s

hadesiie REsRSail o %o o

Dear Sirs,—Your flag isea flag.  NoO | thankg of our school for the very hand-

one thought it would be half as good,
. as, generally speaking, premiums are
made of the cheapest material; but not
so this time, The people in this sec-
tion (Diova) are now satisfied at hav-
ing obfained their flag so easily, and
wonder why more of the neighboring
schools did not take up the grand of-
fer. Thanking you for your prompt at-
tention to our subsecription.

Yours truly,
E. C. COUPLAND.

some flag, which the ‘Witness’ has so
kindly preseated as a premium. ‘I'he
children feel abundantly rewarded for
any trouble they took in securing sub-
BCHIDeYs. . ni s We have had several
visitors already to see our flag, and the
excellent quality of the materials used
has received the admiration it merits.
The seven books you sent us have prov-
ed a popular and acceptable addition to
our library. . . . ..

Sincerely yours,

ETHEL M. DOULL.

order a few days a% It is in every
way satisfactory. e are all very
much pleased with it. The pupils saw
me coming with the parcel, and imme-
diately there was great excitement, bub
on opening the parcel their enthusiasm
almost went beyond bounds. There 18
no doubt of their being good, loyal Ca-
nadians, and - that you have ~helped
them along this line. . . . . &
Thanking you for enabling e

place so fine a flag in this school.

I am yours truly,

" ALLAN BENNELT

THE ‘WITNESS'’

Per Year,

DIAMOND JUBILEE FLAG OFFER.

DAILY WITNESS ...coivvvinnnionnns $3.00 Latest News, Market and Stock Reports, Literary Review, Good Stories, Home Dept., Boys
Page, Queries n all Subjects,ete., ete. A clean business and home newspapers

WEEKLY WITNESS .....  veini . $1.00 Weekly edition of above, news condensed, more space given to farming interests. ta sctasth

WORLD WIDE .. vaakk s vas o080 A wee{ﬂy reprint of all the best things in British and American papers. An up-to-date eclectic,

NORTHERN MESSENGER...........

40 The best value of its kind in the market. An illustrated weekly. Sunday reading for the home.

NAVAL FLAGS, sewn bunting, standard quality and pattern, to be given as

SPECIAL PREMIUMS for bona-fide NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS at regular rates. .

Only by specially importing them can we offer them on the following liberal terms:
For $18.00 in subscriptions, at above rates, we give 4-yard Flag, {i, $10 00 to $13.00.
E (13 [ 3 “ ‘é

“ . 100 &
113 9.00 “«
‘“ 6.00’ 5 «

Special terms quoted for larger flags on application
If your school does not need a flag, we will give

13 “«“ 2% . ke
2

«

“ it

inetead patriotie booke for your library.

7.00 “  9.00.
M e300« .- 5.50;
$009yds T 450,

Write for particulars.

Thie offer is made specially for Schools, public or private, but Sunday Sch oole, Clubs, Societies or Communities, are

free to take advantage of it. Assist us by mwaking this widely known. ° Good until next Dominion Day,

DO IT NOW AND BE READY FOR EMPIRE DAY.

Tﬁl. OFFER 18 NO MONEY MAKING SCHEME FOR US., WHAT WE WANT IS TO STIMULATE PATRIOTIC SENTIMENT.
WE WANT OUR BOYS AND GIRLS TO GROW UP LOYAL TO OUR COUNTRY AND ITS FLAG.

FOR SAMPLES, FLAG OA_RDQ. ETC., ADDRESS ‘FLAG DEPARTMENT,” JOHN DOUGALL & SON, MONTREAL.
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CUR MAIL BAG.

Thurso, Que., March 2.

Dear Sirs,—I have been a reader of
{he ‘Witness" for over fifty years and I
am much pleased to read the many let-
ters of commendation you are receiving
on the sixtieth anniversary of the ‘Wit-
ness” 1 also remember the difficulty
you have had in conducting a clean
family paper, such as the ‘Witness’ has
been to the present, and I am fully in
accord with the many letters you have
peceived, Hoping you may long be
spared to advocate the principles of re-
form so ably set forth in the ‘Witness.

Yours truly, S
ALEX. MACLEAN.

Grenville, Que., March 5.
Gentlemen,—Please find enclosed re-
newal for the ‘Daily Witness’ for the
year. The ‘Witness” has been coming to
our home for the last fifty years. It has
been a delight to read and know what
people think of this paper during this
your Diamond Jubilee. May we now
eend our very best wishes along too?

Yours sincerely,
MRS. J. T. WILSON.

Alameda, Cal.,, March 3.
Dear ‘Witness,’—I wish to add my con-
fmtuhhons to the many which see.
have been a reader of the ‘Witness’ for
forty years, part of which time I lived
in Montreal and received it fresh from
the press, and frequently had the pleasure
of looking into the beaming face of its
founder—John Dougall. It is remark-
able how promptly it comes every week
over the long distance through the mail
I having lost only one number in sc_:verai
ears, and that was a case of mail car
iurned up, and the fact 1s gratifying, as
any other publiml,iﬁi) \\v\o_nld b(‘.](}:‘l mlsg-
ed than the dear old “Witness.” bincere:

l;:l yours. A. H. MORIES.

North Bay, March 5.
Dear Sirs,—I would like to add my
quota to the commendations you have
received in more extended form, but
time forbids me to state further than
this, that for clean, reliable journalism
your daily cannot be excelled, Its edi-
torial review is choice, comprehensive
and trustworthy to an eminent degree.
May it long live as the exponent of the
soundest of social and civic ideals. Yours

very truly. J. B. McDOUGALL.

The Manse, Blackville, N.B.

: March 2.
Dear Sirs,—FEnclosed find post-office
order for the renewal of my subscription
for the. ‘Daily Witness.” T send also my
congratulations to you in your celebrat-
ing your ‘Diamond Jubilee Long may
the ‘Witness’ be spared to confanue the
aod work it is going in our various
romes in the laying of the foundation
of righteousness, which is the exalting of

the nation. Yours sincerely.
A. D. FRASER.

Pointe a la G—a:':l:. Que., March 2.

Dear Sirs,—In_renewing my subscrip-

tion for the ‘Weekly itness’ and
‘World Wide,” I wish to g'pin in the gen-
eral chorus of congratulation on the no-
table occasion of your Diamond Jubilee.
I like the ‘Witness’ and approve of it.
When I read the short but able editor-
ials of the ‘Weekly’ T feel that I know
something of the most important events
which took place in the Dominion - dur-
ing the preceding week, and that I have
an inteHigent and fair view of them. 1
approve of the ‘Witness” as being inde-
pendent in polities. I wish to see the
strength of partyism broken down and
the number and influence of independent
journals increasing. 1 think it noble in
the ‘Witness’ proprietors that they pre-
fer faithfulness to theé interests of the
public to money profits, and are willing
%o suffer the Joss of thousands of dollars
rather than publish advertisements of
strong ]iq%ors and gf usex;s ())f injurious

tent medicines. Yours truly.
pa.’ s J M SUTHERI{AND,

: ' Tnspector of Schools.

Oak Bank, Man., Feb. 28.,
Gentlemen,—To begin to express ones
appreciation of the ‘Witness, and to
gpeak of its worth, i, in view of the
seemingly countless encomiums that con-
tinue to appear, verily a carrying of
coals to Newcastle. But as a just fri-
bute to your paper, and as an aid to
any person, young or old, who would de-
sire to have a regt':]ar’mppl,v of the most
invigorating mental food, or would wish
to fit themselves for conversation with
cultured and intellectual people, let me
say that personally, and as a family,
we never had a publication come to the

house that could so fully meet the re-

If not available to yoursel!f please show this to some friend.

uirements indicated as does ‘World

ide.” From a wide choice of publica-
tions, Canadian, British, ete.,, ‘World
Wide’ must be singled out, as a collection
of articles chosen with fine discrimina-
fion and literary taste, and dealing with
the most advanced thought and effort of
our time., To be a regular reader of
‘World Wide’ means to partake of the
intellectual life of the present day. Its
severely scholastic appearance, free from
the so often irrelevant and inartistic il-
lustrations, invites to earnest and vigor-
ous thought, and the ‘Witness’ strong
point—freedom from objectionable ad-
vertisements—is much in evidence. It
ought to be a power, both directly and
through its readers, to elevate and
quicken Canadian thought. So, while as
regards the ‘Witness,” we say, with a

bow to the picture gallery of eloquent °

Jubilee tributes, “Them’s my sentiments,’
we at the same time conscientiously re-
commend ‘World Wide’ to all who love
progress and pure and high thinking,
and to that numerous class among our
young ple who wish to lcarn to love
these things. Wishing you, increase ot
success. Faithfully yours.

THE REV. C. E. AND MRS. DOBBS.

Short Beach, N.S., Ieb. 28.

Dear Sirs,—I have been a subscriber
to the ‘Witness’ for several years and
have read the ‘Northern Messenger’ ever
gince early childhood. I can truly say
that my interest in your valuable papers
increases with age and I cannot think
now of doing without them. When away
from home for any length of time I have
the ‘Witness' sent to me. I find your
news and editorial columns indispensable
in preparing a summary of the wack’s
news, with comments, for the benefit of
our temperance and Jiterary society. 1
heartily join your many well-wishers in
extending my congratulations to you on
the attainment of the Diamond Jubilee of
such a clean, fearless and patriotic paper
as the ‘Witness,” = Wishing you many,
many years of success, I am, loyally

yours.
NELSON CHURCHILL,

Teacher.

River Ifebert, N.S., March 1.

Dear Sirs,—Enclosed fird renewal for
the ‘Witness.” We canct do without
it. No rum advertisements or anything
else that would be injurious to the mor-
als of its readers. I have been a reader
of the *‘Witness' for thirty years, and
hope I may always have it while I stay
here, and that my children after me may
still have it as an educator. Wishing
you many more prosperous years, I am,

yours truly,
J. 0. SCOTT.

Marlette, Michigan, U.S.A.
Pear Sirs,—My brother, Harry Payn-
ter, of Ogilvie, Manitoba, has forward-
ed the ‘Witness’ to be sent to me,
but he writes me that he forgot it this
time, but enclosed price of subscription
for me to send for it if I wish ,and of
course I wish, most emphatically.
Wouldn’t like to be deprived of the good
old ‘Witness,” which was ever a welcome
guest in my father’s home from very
early days. May it ever continue a
bulwork for righteousness in all the
walks of life. Yours truly.
S. C. PAYNTER,

London Junction, Ont., Feb. 27.
. Dear ‘Witness,'—I am much interested
in the commendations and encomiums
of all your friends. My influence is not
great, but my respect for and sympathy
with your ideals is not inferior to any.
This 18 merely to say a good word of
my own. I am satisfied to be one of
the many who stand by you. With all
good wishes for the continued prosperity
of your publications and your business
house generally, I am, yours very sincecs
ly. HECTCOR MACKAY.

Sutton, Que., March 1.
Dear Sirs,—Enclosed find renewal for
‘Daily Witness.” The ‘Daily Witness” is
invaluable to me. I never fail to recom-
mend it in public and .private. The
gplendid testimonials you have received
are well deserved. Yours truly,
JAMES PLETTS,
Methodist Minister,

YOUR

possible may enjoy it.

where extra postage is necessary.

FRIENDS story entitled ‘Saints in Society.

This story has most deservedly just won the first ;
tion of onme of the world’s leading book publishers. Besides being excee
and witty, a truly ideal newspaper serial, it will appea
in all walks of life—alike those that are in the whirl of society, !
holding themselves apart, are yet interested in its struggles and problems. Nor. will
the interest be confined to the women, for the strong picture of the English labor lead-
er and the men who back him in his upward struggle is of special interest just now,
and the whole influence of the story will be for good.

As this great story has cost the ‘Witness’ a good deal, we desire that as many as

Ka Oﬁbmﬁ'w{l@
‘WITNESS® NEW SERIAL STORY COUPON

TELL that the ‘Witness’ has ‘been most fortunate
benefit of its readers the exclusive Canadian rights of the nmew IN

in securing for the SAINTS

; SOCIETY

x SPECIAL RATES TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS.

prize in the first novel competi-
dingly brilliant
1 strongly to women everywhere
and to those who,

For four months, beginning with issue containing the first chapter of the new story,

the ‘Weekly Witness’” will be sent for only 25 cents.

good story and have the advantages of a good newspaper for a short time for a nom-

inal price. Subscriptions at this rate should be distinctly labelled ‘Serial Story Rate,
and are only available for NEW subscribers.

This offer does not apply to the city or suburbs of Montreal or to foreign countries

This is an opportunity to read a

"

a year. I would like to take it on trial for
of the new serial entitled ‘Saints in Society.

Publishers of the Montreal ‘Weekly Witnessand Canadian Homestead’:

I enclose 25 cents,

I have not been taking the ‘Witness? nor has it been coming to my home for over
four months, beginning with the first issue

Name 0f new SubSCIIDEr .. co vv as oo o0 oo 2s oo o0 ss s co 00 oo soes

Addnu ®e ®8 66 06 86 se ee e e SeLE SEE se e eeee s we e
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OUR SPECIAL DIAMOND JUBILEE CLUB OFFERS 3
We want each reader to send us one of the clubs below. ~.

recognize and appreciate.

“ “

“ . *Weekly °**
“ _ ‘World Wide,'....

“ “ (33 L3 “ “

If each reader accomplished this, and we are sure it is possible to almost everyone—
then our publications would have the largest circulationof any in the Dominion, and we would make
a number of improvements without delay—improvements that each reader would immediately

Four Subseriptions to the ‘Northern Messenger,” separately addressed, worth $1.60, for only $81.0Q O, {hreeof whom muh

One Subscription each to the ‘Northern Messenger’ and ‘Daily Witness,’ ..............worth $3.40, for only #$3.10

D S N B I S )

sse s rees ansse

£ s . » g - ‘Weekly Witness' and ‘World Wide,”.. “ $2.90 i ®8:2.20
33 “" 6 “ g " ‘Di\lly T “ " ‘f 34_90 c $3. 70

SAMPLES FREE—Agents and Club Raisers will get further information and samples on application.

be new suodacribers,

Boeds s Io.@ Sodeitesd :”:“:”:'

o $1.40 « = $1.20
“« 8190 « ' WL.TS

where they have been taken.

Those who prefer, instead of working on the basis of the ahove club offers, may take subscriptions for any of our publications at the full
rates, and we will allow a commission of twenty-five percent (one quarter) om renewal eubscriptions, and fifty percent (one-half) on new e6ub-
ecriptions., But these terms are oniy available for those sending three or more subscriptions at a time for the same paper.

NOTE.~ New subscribers are people who have not been readers of our publicaticns, or who have not for at least two years lived in homes

tween thoee and the above club rates to covér their expenses.

NOTE—These rates will be subject to our usual postal regilations, as follows:—POSTAGE INCLUDED for Canada (Montreal and suburbg ex-
cepted), Newfoundland, Great Britain, Gibraltar, Malta, Transvaal, New Zealand, Jamaica, Trinidad, Bahama Islands, Barbadoes, Bermuda.
British Honduras, Ceylon, Gambia, Sarawak, Zanzibar, Hong Kong, Cyprus, also to the United Statee, Hawailan and Philippine 1slands. POST-
AGE EXTRA to Ali countries not named in the fovegoing llst, as follows: ‘Daily Witness,” $3.50 extra; ‘Weekly Witness,' §1 extra; “‘Nertkern
Meseenger,” [0 cents extra; ‘World Wide,’ subscription price, including postageto foreign countries Only §1 50,

NOTE. — Sr geribers getting up cluba are entitled to charge full subscription rates from new subscribers and to retain the difference be-

“Priench

o

cause his remittance will have been mailed earlier than the other.

Tl

-
v

courage

P

those working for other premiums benefit by these offers,

)

Qe

s
T LU JUT S0 O
Wo"’i’o“o“o"o“"’“’

Ondy a Jour dasgo 7rere !

ONE FINE ILLUSTRATED BIBLE GIVEN AWAY EACH DAY
Bunieg 10 o subseribr sending s the largest amount of subseription manay eash G2y Dwnemg

Short term and special rate subseriptions will all eount in swelling up the amounts. m 1

To stimuiate further effort, and as some will find it easy to get more than orne or iwo

subscribers, we will in addition to the foregoing remarkable offers, AWARD EACH DAY DUR-

x ING MARCH to the subscriber sending us in the largest amount of subscription money for

our various publications on that day, CUR RED LETTER COLORED PLATE ILLUSTRATED /
BIBLE. These Bibles would appear to be good vaiue at four doliars each: }

It there ehould happen to be a tie for the largest amount in any given day the premium will be awarded to the one farthest away, be-

‘0T P . 3 , ‘Meseenger' will not count under this offer becauce they

B. — Sunday School Clubs for the ‘Messenger’ wi y
usuall‘\O'IIm one in pagt!cular s properly entitled to the prémium; and because they are generally !arge, and to include them would only dis-
. those working up small individual lists. Neither will remittances count from news agents, from publishers, or from any one who is
not a subscx:lber to one of our publications, nor will one's 0 wp subseription count in this offer because it does not require canvaseing, nor will ’

JOHN DOUGALL & SON, Publishers, ‘Witness’ Building, Montreal.

v DI ) RIS T LS ) RN I LI MR, SOOI R T NN X0 MO SR N o SR S S Ry
.“:":":""’:”:":”:""‘:“:“:":":":"0"o”:”:“o": “0“0”'“"‘0“'“:“0“0""‘o“v"q""’o"v"o"o":"t":":"o“o"o"o"o"o' X S S S S S S S e S S e S e e e K e X X S

i odsetredpulredontoads ol doeds Qs e doeoadioloedoidp fouloalaapolneds doaloadridoaleddonl

are not secured individually: because

.,

lg%éwa(’ ENDING  MARCH ro. log 'E': .

Probably none of those socuring these awards expect them on such small remittances.

We continue to receive daily, most congratulatory letters concerning the ‘Witness’
Diamond Jubilee, all of which are heartily appreciated.

‘Our friends all over the Dominion are joining with usin celebrating our sixtieth. anniver-
sary of the foundation of the ‘Witness Read the above special Diamond Jubilee club offers, in-
cluding in addition to reduced rates THE GIFT of one of our Red Letter colored plate il-
lustrated Bibles. One of these handsome boOks is given away each day during March to
the subscriber from whom we receive the lar gest amount of subscription money (net), for
our publications.

The Bibles awarded free appear good value for four dollars.

The list of successful club raisers for the week ending Saturday, March ro.

Monday, March sth—J. M. Fromme, Nor th Vancouver, B.C... .. .. .o .. 85.50
Tuesday, March 6th.—Mrs. S. D. Rose, Rose Haven, Ont.. .. .. «v oo & 4.40
Wednesday, March 7th.—W. I. Ford, /Th under Hill, Man .. .. «4 as 40 «a 5.00
Thursday, March 8th.—Mrs. Nelson Lane, Silverdale, Ont.. .. .. .. .o .o 2.40
Friday, March gth.—Jas. Russell, Lower Newcastle, NB... .. .... ,. .. .., 2’60
Saturday, March 1oth.—Mary Carswell, Glen Morris, Ont .. .... .. .. .. 240

Each of the above will receive onc of fhese red letter iliustratad
Bibles Free, besides their vmissi

SUBSCRIERS SECURING OUR DALY JUBILEE AWARD

‘mium, the Red Lett

Nanticoke, Ont., March 1.

Dear Sirs,—When I sought new sub- -

. meribers for the ‘Weekly Witness’ it was
with no thought of reward. 1 saw that
you were giving rewards each day, but

d#d not expect the small sum 1 sent

would win such a magnificent present,
However, 1 ao delighted with it. 1

‘never owned such a beautiful Bible. The
“‘Witness” has been read in my father’s”
home and his children’s homes for about
forty-five years. Character is formed
by what the mind feeds upon. | want
my neighbors to read good, soand litera-
ture, so sought to get the ‘Witness’ into
their homes, and trust they will profit

by its teachings. I cannot do without
it, nor will 1 while I am able to read it.
The ‘Witness’ has been in three genera-
tions of ours, my father’s, his son’s, and
his granddaughter’se Yours very sin-
cerely, (Miss) MARY A. WIEDRICH.

Guelph, Ont., March 5.
Dear Sirg,—l wish to acknowledge the
receipt of the very handsome Bible sent
me as a premium for my small ‘Witness’
club.. 1 had no expectation of receiving
dny benefit, and am astonished at the
value of the Bible. I shall have pleas-
ure in showing it to my friends and in
seeking to increase the circulation of the
grand old ‘Witness,” whose influence for
good only eternity will disclose. Long
may you be spared to increase this ine
fluence for Canada’s betlfxegt. With many
J am, resf ully yours,
e A iy U, WAINON.

Guelph, Ont., March 5.
Dea; Sirs,—It glilves me gtreug pleaam-;
to acknowle the receipt of one o
&?mr ‘handsog: Red Letter Bibles. It
certainly was a great surprise to me.
It is well worth working for, but 1
have always considered the ‘Witness’ it-
self worthy of any effort 1 could put

forth in its behalf. ISAAC BOWLER.

Hamilton, Ont., March 1.

Gentlemen,—Your verr handsome pre-

er llustrated Bible,
was duly received, and proved indeed a
very pleasant surprise. Your Bible is
certainly the best and most complete
work of ifs size I have ever seen, and it
is well worth a great effort on the part
of subscribers to obtain one as a pre-
mium.  Wishing yon every success, -
with best thanks for your kindness, and X
assuring you of using my best interests
in your behalf. I remain. gratefully
yours, JOHN B. PATTERSON.
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Sick. R

Chapter I. What Leading Journalists Have Said:
When mother’s sick, the house i; ]:“m o ol “ ¢ Ministers Have Said.
ly hushed in room and ha g :
i‘;itf,?é’ti‘ef nellver will admit o« I “ “ Educationists Have Said.
:She’s suffering a single bic! “« 1V, “ L Statesmen Hav: Said.

She won't let people do a thing— . i - : =
There’s nothing any one can bring— i T Business Men H«'XY\- Said.
She just lies there, and tries fo fix eoh T L Mo.hers Have Said,
Herself, by cunning little tricks!

And as for doctor—why, the word
iShe scouts as being most absurd. - A 3 .
And when he comes he has to guess ;

At symptoms that she won't confess; yﬂ Wﬁd M W f% {

And then he’s apt to frown and say; ,

“You should have had me right away, ¥

T'll come again this evening'—for
It's bed, you see, a week or more! THE HON. SIR MELBOURNE TAIT,

Acting Chief Justice Superior Court.
‘When father’s sick—I tell you now
You ought to hear the dreadful row! My appreciation of the ‘Witness’ in its educational influence and general usefulness
The talk of- ‘dying,’ and the groamsl has increased from year to year since I commenced to read anything solid. Its high moral
The orders in convulsive tones! o tone, unvarying sound semse and literary finish of its leading articles have rendered them
The hasty runnings to and fro: -~ at once a fund of instruction and source of pleasure to the reader, also the general ac-

To rearrange the pillow—so; curacy of its inf io . 1 : :
oo fix Shtowriber Dy Al sl,mde; y of its information and aveidance of all that is sensational and vulgar.

For mustard-plaster, lemonade!
Appeals to get the doctor, quick—
And ‘Can’t you see T'm awful sick?”
«And then the doctor sits and hears THE HON. MR. JUSTICE HENRI T. TASCHEREAU,
While father grunts his pain and fears
He leaves some drops, and tells us: Hum!
Unless 'm needed I shan’t come The ‘Witness’ is alw: ¢
Again. T think hell do all right’ s always welcomed at the Court House.
And father's up, perhaps, by night.
—Century Magazine.’

—_———

Montreal,

t 3 Its independence, impartiality
and high-toned journalism appreciated. The mass of the public, even when ,se'e'mg things

from a different standpoint, never fail to respect and admire the ‘Witness.

Rrospitality; HON. F. L. BEIQUE, KC,

itality i hristi uty. We are
”Eoﬁ:ldtai:tgoi; :‘S::iprtux‘?:o ‘:theady t: :n- I ‘.have rca_d the ‘Witness’ f'or many years with pleasure and profit, by no means always
tertain strangers, since by doing o some have assentmg' to x.t."; views, but wth _unvarying con-ﬁdex.u:e and respect for @he integrity, ability
even entertained angels unawares. Some peo- and public spirit which have inspired and characterized them. I particularly appreciate
ple say they have not time for hospitality, the e.xcellent tone wh{ch the ‘Witness’ has displayed in the discussion of public questions,
that Quties press too urgently, that guests in and dn the choice of items of news,

the home interrupt the order of the house- i .

bold life. But it can only be with two-fold 2

loss that one refuses to offer hospitality,—the C. A. DUCLOS, K.C.

losing of countless opportunitiesof doing good 3 4

to others and the loss to one’s self of the good Montreal.

which ‘angels unawares’ bring when they 3 ;

come.. Not many young people can plead | In every English-speaking community the ‘Witness’ has been a large factor in mould-

that they are too busy to see those who come | ing public opiniom, and in every community it has secured the respect of all parties by the <

to them, and they cannet know the value of | Consistent upholding 'of its principles, and by its efforts to counteract the demoratising in-
a cordial welcome to those who come, nor fluences tending to lower the value of the press.
can they estimate the blessings to themselves

that even a stramger, received in the namb
of Christ, may bring to them.—Louis Albert
_ Barka, S. P. LEET, KC,

My first recollection of a newspaper was the ‘Witness” The ‘Witness’ has never been
Princess Defies Fashion. an ‘organ’ of any party, race, church or other organization, and has always sought to
make it the representative of journalism as a profession rather than as a business.
The Princess of Wales has rebelled against :
the tyranny of dressmakers, and now draws
the line at pocketless gowns. When owlerms
her dresses for ber Indian tour her royal high-
ness insisted that they should all have pock- o ¥
ets; not pockets under the hem of the under- % ?
ekirt or in some other inaccessible place, but B ] l{aa} [} /
pockets where she could get at them without - sl ; : 14
doing an acrobatic stunt.—Exchange. —

—— What avails such opinions unless you ah;o have become a subscriber? The following
- ' : coupon will help you. We want five thousand new subscribers to send their subscriptions
B NORTHERN MESSENGER PREMIUMS in celebration of our Diamond Jubilee year. '

3 . and hapdsome Fouuain Pen, usually
‘.;gu:t!‘.tzfﬂ. manufactured by Sandford & Ben-
neit, New York, given to *“Messenger’ subscrib-

St sfener cobiiling e e Jubilee Coupon Offer,

8 : 3 Good if used within ten days of reccipt of this issue. ‘
Gird l".opw‘.hunuml"e' Unu\t?:.n sdl::.u‘plpﬁ csl"::: ' ] 4 1
DoCica of tbe Hotse, Uattle, Sheey aud Syius THE ‘WITNESS’ ON TRIAL TO JAN. 1st, 1307,
with exact doses ol medicine. . Usuaily sold at ¥
$1.00, will Dbe given to ;\1e==enzer .ub;ci:;gcrl for only m cents‘ ,“\"%0 0‘
for o li-t of four Rew 8ubscriptions to ths “Nor= \ 2 W g
thern Messenger, at 40 cents ea : Any reader of the ¢ Messenger’ who Has Qi?';&b"f&&'
: A AT
BAGSTER'S MINION BIDBLE,suitable for Church, . < o719 ¢ e S, $
SUAR" Sodet or' Day School” ach boy aud never before taken the ‘Daily’ or ‘ Weekly o 2
girl reader of the ‘Messen : i o ‘ & e
‘{hree new subscriptions to the Witness,” may have the WEEK T O T 5
?§:'i‘m?3-;mmfﬂ'senggr' at_forty cents each. B Y ha LY WITNESS Py &

: and CAMADIAN HOMESTEAD’ to Janu-
- BAGSTER'S LONG PRIMER BIBLE — A band-

it with the addit {307 ~ ]
i;:‘e:.u?el;hfnl&:a‘::z :‘auowinz ."amn;l%‘:oaﬁib‘lt ﬂl’y lsf! 1937‘ by cuttlng‘ Out thlB

1 Concordance, AlpBabetical Judex, Maps. : = = 4
and liustrations, with otber Bids w‘s?‘gqa Coupon and sending it with
L, S RN o "Te Nermera

{ © seript ions to e “‘Nortbe -

Messn?zer"" ';t '30 centt each or ten new sab- Flft)’ Ceﬂts
ecriptions st 40 cents vach

aldressed t_o
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A FEW MOST EXCELLENT PREMIUMS

p ; To Stimulate Activity in Greatly Extending

Our Circulation.

After examininga large number of articles, we selected the followin; i i i i

/ Y les, se ) g as being the most attractive and desirable Premin tha uld
possxb}y'be o%ere:;}‘: They are‘all such as will add to the attractiveness of the home; some by way of usefulness ang bcau?; :thtergo by
way o Jc;)yean m.'rm.)ent. For instance, the game ‘Din,” and our Stereoscope will be like ‘bundles of joy’ and ‘loads of fun.” If sny
(mel member of a family got to work at once, these _premiums might be easily earned one after another. How much more quici{ly if sev-
eral members of the family started out. And the friends' who subscribed for any of the ‘ Witness’ publications, would have full value—and
might be invited to enjoy the game and stereoscope, too. Other premiums will be announced next week ; —

New Subscribers.

When new subscribers are stipulated it means absolutely bona-fde
new subscribers. That is, pecple in whose homes the paper sub-
ecribed for has not been taken within the past two years, or whose
name appears in our subscription list of two years ago. We only
need to make this matter plain to have it faithfully carried out by
 our canvassers.

Renewals.

In all of the following offers two renewal subscriptions will be
accepted instead of one new one, and one subscription to the ‘Week-
Iy Witness’ or ‘World Wide,” will count as two for the ‘Northern

fessenger.” One ‘reason i8 that renewals are not difficult to get, but
the chief reason is that renewal subscriptions are our main support,
and therefore we have to depend upon them.

Those who cannot complete the ‘Messenger’ club re i ; : i si

i ‘ <5 A . quired for any of the following premiums may still secure the premium desired by
'endl:‘nw}’ath Messenger subscriptions they have taken at forty cents each, and 25 cen%s padditional :-uzh? instead of eve!?y subscription they
are short of the required number, Those working for the following premiums must, of course, send full rates for each subseripfion—and

must mark NEW or RENEWAL opposite each.

“DIN.”

;"The "e\\’ Game

B
.

Very Funny.

This is the very la‘est aad the funniest game yet devieed.
Ing the animale and fowls found in a barnyard,

The unique feature of the game is the mirth created by the v
Imitate the ories of the different animale. The result is a side-sp
’°n§_ Ki!;tlel;ot:venmp.

u rections for playing sent with each game. - - - v

Any esubscriber canpha“:re ihﬂs great game of DIN free of charge who sends $1.60 for four subserip
tlons to the ‘Northern Messengor,” threé of which -must be new.

A Trip Around the World

BY MEANS OF :
Laughable, Interesting and

Beautlful Colored Views.

all parts of the world, = This trip will be
:tr'\oj!:yed bga young and old, and can be taken at

nee. )
ml‘at'uagxierrangemenu with the maanufacturers,we
are able to purchase this handsome Qutfit at a
price that permits us to make our readers a viery
liberal premium propositicn. This Outfit consists

lowing:
oél\’gm sg‘r{mmogcopm, with aluminum hood, and
pound 'with dark, rich, red velvet, The frame is
of fine finished cherry, with sliding bar holding

Q. the views, and with a patent folding handle.
COLORED VIDWS, made by a specal process, & combipation of lithographing and ha!t-fflco:m“;veor;;
Landsomely colored in natural effects. The objects In the pictures are shown in relle!;limt tathem it
ondinary ploture — and are so natural that you imagine you are right on the sceme 100 n%n?lri i
roality.u You will take as much pleasure in showing these views to others as you do in a ng
youreelf,

It oconsists of eighty cards represent-

ario1s players in their attempts to
lithing din. Just the game for theee

0

HERE ARE THE TWO BEST PREMIUM PROPOSITIONS WE HAVE EVER MADE.
views, and will be given to those

OUTFIT NO. 1.—Consists of ona best Stereoscope and 24 colored
sending ua'$4.00 for ten subscriptions to the ‘Nortﬁem Meseenger,” 6ix of which must be absolutely
new subscribers. : :

OUTFIT NO. 2—Conelets of fifty views, and our best Stereoscope, will be given for. fifteen sub-
scriptions to the ‘Northerp Mescenger’ at 40c each, eight of which must be new.

These Stereoscopes must not be supposed to he the chearcét kind usually peddled in _the country.
The cheap kind was offered us also, but we knew our subscribers would appreciate the best.  Tbe
difference in price is chiefly due to the superior lense used. ’

We mail to any address in Canada or United States poet paid, ’

: books will all be sent to the remitter of the

R ; e R ey : club, if eo directed. ¢

By J. N Wiiamo) | "o sor Who Obéyed'he Story of Isssc.
A F 3 : armer’—' 4 % -
ot gipuaie a sany DOl SRR | T Tatoe onlmhe by ol e,
e anguags o ks e comprebension or || Ti0 BOY Generalhe Siary ot Joshus

uthrul readers. | Tach etory 1o menenslon ot |” “The Boy at Sshool'—The Story of Samuel
4sif, The books wiHl mike attractive nonaay sin. | -ioe Siephert Boy'he Story of David. |
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CHILDREN OF THE BIBLE SERIES.

REVERSIBLE SMYRNA RUG.
Size 214 x 5 feet,

These Handsome Smyrna Rugs are made of the
best wool dyed in fast colors and revereible,be-
ing same on both sides. They are of the populag:
size, 2% x 5 feet, and are made up in Oriental
Medallion and Floral Patterns. Great taste and
harmony characterize the coloring. Having made
a contract with the maunufacturer to eupply ue
with these Rugs at a very Jow price we are
able to offer them on very reasonable terms.
Though this Rug would be cheap at four dollars
in any of the city carpet stores, weo will give It
away to any subscriber sending fourteen . abso=
lutely new subsecriptions to the ‘Northern Messen=
ger’ ‘at 40c each, For every subscription short
of the required number &cnd 25c each. Thus,
if the club raiser can only get ten at 40c, he
will have to send onec dollar extra.

The express charges will be collected of the .re-
ceiver of the Rug Dy the Express COCompany,which
can be ascertained as the weight being under 8
pounds.

Pach new eubscriber will receive, in addition
a copy of our ‘1905 in Canricature,’ being a eelec-
tion of about a hundred and fifty of the best
cartoons on the most impcrtant events of the
year.

ONE=PIECE LACE CURTAIN
With Lambrequin Throwover.

This {s the very latest tLing In Lace Curtains,
and le a decided novelly, having & Lambrequin
Throwover, the entire Curtain being woven in
one piece. This Curtain is strongly made, having
overlock edges, while the design le of a neat and
dainty floral pattern.

This unique Curtain fits one window, being 4
yards long and 60 ‘inches wide, dlvided down the
centre. It will at once appeal to the housewife
whose attempt at artistic arrangement has often
proved an unsatisfaclory and trying task. Simply
throw the Lambrequin top over the pole facing it
outwand, 4drape back the sides and it is complete.

One palr of these Lambrequin Curtains will be
given for a club of five ateolutely new subscrip=-
tions to the ‘Northern Mesrenger’ at 40c each,
pret padd, to any address in Canada or the United
States.

THE SWEET STORY OF OLD.

A LIFE OF CHRIST FOR CHILDREN.

This CHILD'S LIFE OF CHRIST, by Mr, Has-
kell, with an iatroductio n by the Ven. Archdea-
con Farrar, D.D,, for children, and i many
beautiful {lluetrations, m akes a very attraative
volume. The experience of many mothers
has proved that gven from

lieat years,the heartof
childhood is capable of be-
ing moved by the ‘Sweet
tory of Old.’

This book has 31 illustra-
tlons, six in colors, by ar-
tists who realize that the
picture is as important as
the printed page,and bave
made this part of the
book an important feature,
The book measures 5%x7%
inches,and is printed ¢rom
large, clear type, on &n
extra good quality of pa-
per. The cover is in cloth,
beautifully decorated in gold and oolors, with
title on the side an? back, making a very ate
tractive looking book.

We will give a copv of this  beautiful  book,
postpaid, for only three subscriptions to the
‘Northern Messenger” at 40c each,

-NOTTINGHAM LACE BED SET.
Consisting of Three Plecee.

THIS VERY HANDSOME BEDROOM SET,
coneists of one Lace Bed Spread, size 72 by 84
inches, and one pair of Lace Pillow Shams, each
24 by 3¢ Inches, This Set is a reproduction from
a real Nottingham 1eslgn, overlook edges, Wwith

_ribbon effect, and Fleur de Lys centre.

'READ OUR VERY L!BERAL PROPOSITION.

The complete Set, consisting of Bed Spread and
Two Pillow Shams, will be eent post paid, for
only Ten New Yearlv Sulecriptions to the ‘Nor-
thern Messenger’ at 40c each. LA 0
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