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From the Atlantic to the
Pacific.

TEMPERANCE PLEDGES COME POUR-
ING IN.

Just imagine! One single mail this
week brought exactly 1,680 Pledges to the
‘Witness’ Office. Let every old temperance
worker and very many old people and
young people who have never yet done any
actual work for temperance join in this
Crusade. It will be something to be re-
membered in after years with satisfaction
as well as greatly helping the cause of
temperance at the present time.

Miss Gertie Clements, of Point St.
Charles, still holds the honor of having
secured by personal canvas the largest
number of signatures to the pledge. Her
picture accordingly appears in this week’s
issue. It will be seen that she is quite
young, and that should encourage other
young people to be up and doing. It is
mos important to pile up as large a
Pledge Roll as possible during this month
of November.

But let no one forget the solemnity of
such an act as the signing of a pledge.
The workers themselves should go about
their canvas of pledges in a prayerful spir-
it realizing the influence of the pledge on
the destinies of men and women, boys and

girls.

PLEDGE FORMS FREE.

Pledge forms will be sent free on appli-
cation to Messrs. John Dougall & Son,
Publishers, Montreal.

——————

Temperance Sunday--Pledge
Sunday.

Sabbath Schools the world over, follow-
ing the International Series of Lessons,
will devote Sunday, Nov. 23rd, to the
teaching of temperance. Would it not be
a good idea to have some one address the
scholars on the value of the pledge, and,
after impressing them with the solemnity
of the act, ask those who will take the
pledge to stand. While they are standing
& prayer should be offered, and after that
those who stood might be asked to come
up to the desk to sign the pledge in the
presence of the school, or if there were
too many they might do it after school
was dismissed. Such a hymn as ‘Dare to be
a Dunlel’ might -be sung during the ser-
viee; i &

Sitiodls sending in over forty l!gna.turu

will receive a copy of the famous etching,
‘Christ Before Pilate.” This picture would
be most suitable in the school-room. There
are, however, only a few Jhundred left,
and they are going fast.

Plelge blanks will be supplied free on
application to Messrs. John Douga.n & Stm,
Publishers, Montreal.

THREE FIRE DEPARTMENT LIFE SAVERS.

‘A fire breaks out to-night in some high
building, and the sleepers, suddenly awak-
ened, rush down and out of the building—
now the staircase is burning—now a fran-
tic mother discovers that her little child
has been left sleeping in the fourth story.

‘But the fire alarm has sounded—you
hear the horses galloping down the street
—a ladder is planted against the building

—a brave fireman goes up—a stream of
water is turned on him to protect him
from the flames—he enters the building—
he comes to the window with the little
child in his arms—he descends the ladder
and places it in the arms of its mother.
‘Another division of the great army of
mercy.”
—Dumb Animals.’

Among the Doukhobors in
Canada.

(Miss Nellie E. Boxer, in the ‘Missionary
Review of the World.”)

‘And the heavy night hung dark
The hills and waters o’er,

When a band of exiles moored their bark
On a wild New England shore.’

The Doukhobor settlements in the undu-
lating lands of Eastern Assiniboia, North-
western Canada, are the sequence of their
immigration to Canada after long aud
terrible suffering for conscience’s sake at
the hands of thes Russian Government.
When at last the Czar, yielding to the
appeals of influeniial syrapathizers with
these persecuted people, permitted their
departure from his dominions, this ‘band
of exiles,’ numbering some seven thous-
and souls, embarked in foor large steam-
ships from the eastern extreme of the
Black Sea for their long voyage to St
Jobn and Halifay The vessels were
chartered and funds contributed through
the London and Phailalelphia Society of
Friends on barely tan days’ notice-- a tes-
timony to their worid wide sympathy
with the oppressed. After this unprece-
dented 'pilgrimags across thousands of
leagues by sea and thousands of miles by
land they reached their destination,
where, by persistent labor in the face of
difficulties known only to the wmioneer,
they have at last been enabled to cstablish
their homes and +hair ‘faith’s pure shrine.’

Here it was my privilegs to wisit them,
and in some degree to come to9 knuw them,

Wild sunflower and coreopsis shone
bright among the prairie grass, and the
bracing Assiniboia breeze fluttered the pa-
pers from the tent table, as on one Sun-
day morning we sat chatting and resting.
The sweet rica notes of a Russian hymn
floated to us on the breeze. Stepping to
the tent door we could hear the low
rumble of wheels on the trail, and soon
a team came trotting around the willow
bluff. A man and two women in a farm
waggon drove up and alighted, making
impressive salutations, We were to go
to their house. We said that we would
go after dinner, but was told that dinner
was waiting for, us at their place. In
the back of the waggon was a seat placed
lengthwise, covered over with an Oriental
rug, and the waggon-box was filled with
hay. Such preparations won the day,
and we hurried for our hats, while bright
satisfaction shone from the Doukhobors’
eyes.

Driving past the fields of grain and flax,
we noticed near the poplar bluff groups of
small, hive-like structures made of
branches, and some of them partly covered
with sods. These were the first temporary
Doukhobor shelters. Beyond the poplars
and willows we came to the homes of to-
day. On each side of the village street is
a row of snug, nrmhmbﬂltothgl
and plastered; the roofs are of hd, and a
low chimney of m—da-tod brick risés from
the centre of each house. One is a bath-
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house, where the villagers enjoy a weekly
Muarkish bath. In front of each dwelling
is a little garden with nodding cultivated
sunflowers and vegetables and to the right
and left of the village are the larger gar-
dens. This village not being near a river,
each house has its own good well with a
tall well-sweep. The stable is attached to
the house, and behind that are the beauti-
fully trimmed stacks of prairie hay.
Aswepass through the village the people
bow to us, the men lifting their caps with
much ceremony. Their costumes are
bright and picturesque. The dark flat-
topped caps of the men have a red piping
around the crown and patent-leather
peaks. Shining white, full-sleeved shirts
bag into loose folds around their waists
and meet the trousers of wonderful cut,
also gathered at the top. Almost any gar-
ment would look well set off by the long
Russian boots, the soft leather wrinkling
abont the ankles. Their coats and waist-
cocts fit to the waist, and the formeér have
a long, gathered frock of more than eigh-
teen inches from the waist down. Buttons
ere used, but only for ornament, as the
actual fastenings are hooks and eyes.

The women’s shoes are also of Russian
leather, low shape, showing well turned
enkles in wonderfully Eknitted stockings.
On their heads they wear bright caps,
over which they put handkerchiefs, tied
under their chins. ‘Gassets,” or sleeveless
coats, cover their bright ‘waists’ Their
skirts are also of some bright color, and
are caught up in front to show the fine,
home-woven linen underskirt, with its red
and white border. Their aprons are speci-
&lly fine, with two or three bright stripes
and lace across the bottom.

The Doukhobor meal begins with tea,
bread, and salt, then vegetable soup, fried
potatoes, pancakes of excellent quality,
and eggs. Other dishes are cheese-cakes,
pie-crust served in many fantastic shapes,
fresh sweet turnips, radishes, onicns, and
sometimes fruit. The guests sit down and
the members of the household wait on
them, merrily exchanging thoughts in bro-
ken English and Russian, eked out by
signs.

The intericr throughout is finiched in
yellow plaster, mado from the clay thet
lies underneath the rich black Assiuniboia
goil. Their houses have four or five rooms,
the largest compassed about by e seat,

' which is quite broad on one side of the
room. On this, each evening, some of the
beds are made, a thick rug being first put
over the boards; then a big feather-bed,
fresh white sheets, square pillows, and a
quilt. All this is neatly folded and put
away during the day.

At the end of the broad seat, in the cor-
ner, is the brick oven—a picturesque fea-
ture of every Doukhobor house. They dis-
play much taste in oven building, using
sun-dried bricks. At the other side of the
room is a small, high table. The fioor is of
smooth-trodden plaster and earth, kept

" beautifully clean hy sweeping with green
bunches of prairie ‘broom.’

After thanking our hosts for the dinner,
we are invited to rest on the broad seat,
with our feet dangling in the air or rest-
ing on wooden . footstools. Some of the
villagers sing as they sit around the table,
which has been cleared of everything but
the homespun linen cloth, The singers
seem to think only of the hymn or chant,
and thé others listen attentively. It is
curious but very beautiful music. Out-

side the deep-set window the sunflowers
move in the breeze, and the sun shines in,
enriching the beautiful colors in the cos-
tumes, and in contrast bringing out the
soft, wonderful shadows of the interior.

During our summer’s visit we slept
many times in these houses. Early in the
morning the family would be astir, though
quietly, and by the time we were dressed
there was generally a row of children,
washed and ready for the day, reciting the
commandments, psalms and other portions
of scripture. It is a pretty sight, as they
stand, their attention, the recitation and
their faces full of earmest thought. The
mother or grandmother, who has been
busy in the adjoining room, listens the
while, and presently comes in; she bows,
the bow is returned by the line of little
ones, a few sentences are said back and
forth, and then off go the children.

In some districts the Doukhobors live
in a community, in others each have their
own gardens, stock, and fields. The strong
bond holding them together is not tribal,
but rather arises from similarity of belief.

In all the villages are good blacksmiths
and carpenters, and the women will show
with pride the heavy winter coats spun,

- dyed, and woven by themselves in Russia;

also linen table-napkins, very long and
narrow, which serve for a number of peo-
ple.

Thus far the great problem which con-
fronts the settlers has been to utilize the
material at hand for immediate necessities.
Their pioneering arrangements are so thor-
ough and ingenious there is no doubt that
they will use the larger conveniences of
this country with the same skill as they
come within their reach. 2 .

After having sojourned in scores of
Doukhobor villages and hundreds of their
homes, I believe that we have as import-
ant lessons to learn from them in Christ-
likeness as we have to impart. When we
consider what these people have suffered
through persecution, exile,
martyrdom for conscience’s sake, and the
fact that there is scarcely a family among
them unrepresented by a father, brother,
or sdn still in Siberia, we need not scruple
to extend to them the hand of Christian
fellowship.

Post Oifice Crusade.

The first name to appear on the roll of
the ‘The Temperance Pledge Crusade’ is
that of a boy to whom the ‘Messenger’ was
sent through ‘The Post-office Crusade.” A
lady in Appleton, whose name I cannot re-
call, sent the money. I wonder if there
will come a list from India. I hope so.
Just think what hundreds of names could
be secured in the schools out there’” X
trust the missionaries, or some of those
who receive the ‘Messenger’ in India, will
work thi’ idea up. Could we not have an
Honor Roll specially for India, as the pa-
per takes so long to reach there? Mr. Le-
flamme writes in great gratitude, address-
fng the ‘Dear Home Folks,’ and sends this
message: While on their holidays a num-
ber of missionaries from different sections
held daily prayer meetings under the trees
in the ‘Hills.” They prayed for a revival
in India, and now in Cocanada a blessing
is being given and many souls saved,
among others, fifteen of the girls in a na-
tive school. Mr, Leflamme wants us to
pray over the papers we send. He says:
‘Weight them with prayer.”

and ectual

.

Thanks are due to Mrs. Rickert, of
Westmount, for $1.00; Miss Grey, former-
ly of Carleton Place, $1.00, and A Friend,
in Leeds Village, for $§2.00. The encour-
aging words and sympathy expressed with
these gifts are very helpful.

Numbers of beautiful papers keep com-
ing, and a great pile has gone to India
and the North-West.

Many thanks to the thoughtful
who so faithfully remember the
with money and papers.

Just one glimpse of a letter from a na-
tive gentleman to encourage those who
send ‘The Sabbath Reading’: ‘Madam,—
I am glad t’o inform you that I have been
receiving “The Sabbath Reading,” your
kindly gift. I can not sufficiently thank
you for the disinterested regard you show
me in sending me the above mentioned
paper which I am sure will do me good. I
admire your sacrifice of money for the
good of others. It is no doubt that you
people are doing immense good to our peo=
ple in ‘more than one way. ‘White people
are spending millions in this country for
the good of this country’s people.’

T have also a letter from the native prin-

ones
work

cipal of a native caste school of 600 boys, .

asking for one particular paper which has
interested him. I shall re-mail it to the
editor of that paper. All this is very en-
couraging and serves to show the appre-
ciation of our friends in India. Faith-
fully, M. E. Cole, 112 Irvine avenue, West-
mount, Que., Nov. 7, 1902.

PUBLISHERS' NOTE. .
The publishers of the ‘Northern Messene
ger’ will be very glad to receive the tem-
perance pledges from India and will re-
serve .‘Im;a‘x column for the list of
names from that country.

A Need of To=day.

A crying need of to-day is for men
who will go into business and politics
with the same motion that impels a man
to go as a missionary to Africa. In both
spheres he will meet tremendous ob«
stacles and temptations. Party politics
are valuable as giving most thorough
study of all questions and criticism of
selfish plans, temporizing plans and un-
wise plans. But party politics are dan-
gerous as tempting to corrupt methods
of keeping a party in power, leading the
party in opposition to debase its sacred
trust for law meking, to hindering the
other party from doing anything lest it
should win praise. They are in danger
of handling its opportunity to produce a
show of prosperity by temporary stimu-
lus. And there is danger of considering
prosperity as consisting purely of finan-
cial interests.—E. Munson Hill, D.D,
Montreal. ‘

~ Another Admirer.

Rev. W. D. Aubrey, of Alimar, N.Y.,,
renewing for ‘Witness,” says: ‘I admire
the paper. I am convinced it is a blessing
everywhere it goes. Wish you continued
success.’

‘N orthern Messerg 1’ subscribers may have * Daily
W’il:nem oo trial at the rate of twenly cents a month,
or ‘'Weckly Witness' at seven cents. We suggest
that this offer be |9ktm advantage of by those wffose
subscriptionsto ‘ Northern Messenger’ have still some
mx;:l:: tgf;\:\a ::lthabhbowhsubscriptions l:;t&v expive
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Postage extra for Montraal City, Great Britain and
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SBOYS AND GIRLS®s

Port Said.
(‘Faithful Words.”)
The woman here represented is a type
often seen in Port Said. Port Said is an
important station for Bible distribution,

whence the Scriptures reach not only the -

Moslems, but also people of various mna-
tionalities. In parts of Egypt the sale of
the Scriptures amongst the Moslems is
much less difficult than used to be the case
@ few years previously.

As regards Port Said, the people are now
divided into two classes, as it were: those
who show bitter opposition to the colpor-
teur and his books, and those who seem

whole minds to the perusal of the volume.
Watch their faces and the faces of those
to whom they are reading. This would
be the most eloquent, and, at the same
time, the most persuasive answer to your
question.”

“Phe fact is, he adds, ‘that these thou-
sands ‘of people with whom we come in
contact are enabled to read and to under-

stand the simple truths of the Gospel.’

Bible distribution is simply supplying
the world with the Word of God. God
speaks to men in his word; and it is pain-
ful unbelief to suppose that God does not
make his word plain and/understandable.

A WOMAN OF PORT SAID. 3

eager to obtain them. Amongst the for-
mer class the religious leaders are promin-
ent. Alas! this is too generally the case
all the world over, for religion and truth
are frequently as far apart as the Poles.
In Egypt and in Palestine the circula-
tion of the Word of God is slowly making
headway. Only a few years ago Islamism
'was all-supreme in ow the
Word of God is a living voice in them.

The earnest superintendent of the Bible
Society’s colportage work in Port Said, de-
scribes the abundant access that port pre-
sents for visiting ships of various nations,
‘and selling the Scriptures to Turks, and
to Russians, ists and Protestants.
Necessarily there is opposition, but there
is also immense encouragement.
‘The question, “Will the books be read?”
_ says the superintendent, ‘calls to mind a
_m;mmmnruﬂonlhad with a
clergyman some time since. He said, “What
is the use of putting the Bible into the
‘hands of illiterate and igmorant people?
= mhey _cannot understand it.” My reply
as, “Sir, I wish you could come with me
aome day on board one of the Large Rus-
sian transports, and study the faces of men
sitting about who have purchased a Bible
or a Testa.ment and are now giving their

The truth is: ‘The entrance of God’s Word
giveth light: it giveth understanding to
the simple,’

_...__..——-——

An Angel in the Way,

(Belle V. Chisholm, in ‘Christian Intelli-
gencer.’)

Alan Voight’s plans had come to grief.
Gifted above his fellows, he had finished
his university course with the highest hon-
ors, and after a year’s travel in Burope
was to settle down to -the study of his pro-
tesslon, at the close of which he was to
begin life’s struggles in earnest. He had
high aims, high ambitions and never having
been thwarted in anything he undertook,
it never occurred to him that anything he
wished to possess might possibly be unat-
tainable. Despite the double first attached

to his diploma, he was a favorite in his-

class, admired and loved alike by rich and
poor, idiers and ‘polers,’ and while being
held up as an example of the studious

‘scholar by his professors, e was the idol

of the athletics, either in victorr or “de-
feat.

The summer, spent with his mother and
sisters in a quiet mountain retretC. was one
of the most busy, though “restful, of his
many happy wvacations, and the few weeks

of family life together after the scattered
members had returned, preparatory to his
long absence abroad, were dreams of de-
light, from which, alas! there came a rudl
awakening.

Everything was in readiness, his trunks
were packed, his passage secured on one of
the finest steamers that ploughed the At~
lantic, and even his ticket had been pur-
chased, and in the hands of a friend wha
was to be his comparion. To-morrow he
was to bid ‘farewell’ to the dear home folks,
and start on his long journey—the journey
which to him was to be the fulfilment of
many bright and happy dreams, to-mor-
row! But that to-morrow never came; in-
stead in one short hour there came to this
home in affluent circumstances the legacy
of penury. As is so frequently the case,
a trusted official, in an effort to rival his
employer’s style of living, had wasted his
substance and brought ruin to his house-
hold. This misfortune, following so close-
ly upon the heels of other disasters, made
the retrieving of these losses an impossi-
bility.

‘And is there no hope ot the difficulty be-
ing bridged, of the disaster being tided
over, 8o that your father can go on with
his business until such time as he can re-
gain his footing?' asked Pastor Windom, a
friend indeed, who had the best interest
of his parishioners at heart. He was con-
versing with Alan, who, despite his effort
to bear up bravely under the misfortune,
was almost crushed by the sudden blow.

‘None, whatever,” was the young man’s
reply. ‘Thank God there will be enough
to satisfy the demands of the creditors, and
if we realize anything like the worth of the
home from its sale, there may possibly be
enough from the wreck to keep a roof over
the heads of mother and the children.’

‘Then you have given up all thoughts of
your trip abroad?’ said Mr. Windom.

‘Certainly,’ replied Alan, the quivering of
his lips proving what a trial the surrender
of this cherished plan had been to him.

‘And have you any plans for the future?
inquired the pastor.

‘Nothing, but to get into some kind of
work,” replied Alan. “Teaching’ presumably,
since that or playing football is the only
available craft open to me.

He spoke with sarcasm pitiable in one so
young, and wise Mr. Windom didn’t press
the subject further, though he could not
help feeling how unprepared for grappling
with the world this child of fortune really
was, regardless of the fine education he pos-
gessed, and which ought to have been a
real fortune to him, Before they separat-
ed, however, Alan made a confident of him -
so far as to inform him that the President
of the University he had attended thought
he would be able to secure him a good po-
sition in one of the small colleges in the
neighborhood, where a professor of Greek
was wanted. He failed to be elected, how-
ever, and the pastor heard nothing more
about the young man’s plans for a fortnight,
just the week before Thanksgiving. Then
he came to tell his friend that he was going
out to a little country town to teach in 2

.graded school where three teachers Wwers

employed. He was to take the place of the
principal who had been driven off by the
big boys, because he ‘wanted to be boss.

‘He acknowledged: that the prospects were

not very flattering, but it was all that of-
fered, and he was going, though with a
very bad grace, the rebellion in his heart
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against the treachery that had compelled
him to abandon his plans remaining as
fierce as the day he began to fight his bat-
tle with poverty.

‘“Then you are not going to wait for the
holidays?’ said Mr. Windom, after listening
to the arrangements, which required him to
leave at once.

‘Why should 1?’ asked Alan bitterly. ‘The
holidays will be nothing but a sad memory
to us this year.

‘Things have changed, certainly,’ agreed
the pastor, ‘still’ you have very much to
be thankful for yet.

‘I can scarcely conceive how things could
be much worse,” returned Alan, evasively.
‘If the traitor had laid his plans for the ex-
press purpose of thwarting mine he could
not have accomplished my ruin any more
effectually than he has.’

‘Do not say ruin,” pleaded Mr. Windom.
‘You are too young, too gifted, too much of
a man to call disappointment by so severe
a name. Great as the shock has been you
will rally from its paralyzing effects in
time.’

‘I can see no such a bright lining to the
cloud,” Alan answered. . ‘It may be weak
and unmanly to meet disaster thus, but it
could not have come to me at a worse time
or under more trying circumstances.’

‘And yet it may be an angel in the way
to turn you aside for God-given purposes,’
urged Mr. Windom. ‘You know there are
no such things as accidents under the rul-
ings of our Heavenly Father/’

‘There could have been no accident in
what everybody knows was a well-planned,
systematic robbery,’ Alan answered, ner-
vously. ‘What part could an aungel have
in such a crime?’

‘No part in the wrong-doing, ecertainly,’
returned Mr. Windom; ‘and yet, while
weeping over the downfall of one human
being, the pitying angel may over-rule the
trials and disappointments thus caused to
the good of the injured.

‘I can see no angel’s hand in this afllic-
tion,” protested Alan.

‘Neither could the Prophet Balaam see
the angel blocking up his way until after
three trials to force a passage along his
chosen route, the Lord spoke through the
“dumb beast under him," remonstrated the
pastor. ‘Your eyes, like those of the pro-
phet, are holden now, but perhaps some
time in the days that are to come they
may be opened to see the angel work in
thus blocking your way and forcing you
into paths not of yout own choosing.’

Alan left the mext day to look over the
work he was to undertake on the following
Monday, a work for which he was well pre-
pared both on account of scholarship and
ability as an organizer. But it is a ques-
tion whether he would have brought as
much conscience into the duties of the
school-room as he did had he been able to
blot from his memory his pastor’s sugges-
tion of the angel-hand in the transaction.
Let that be as it may, he was a success,
not only as an instructor, but despite his
inexperience he proved a tactful disciplin-
arian and in an incredibly short time he
was master of the situation.

Shortly after he began to teach’ at the
earnest solicitation of the pastor of the
church he attended he took charge of a
class of young men in the Sabbath school,
Not satisfied with his own attainments this
led him to devote much time to the study
of his Bible and from studying the Bible he
began to study himself, with a result wholly
unsatisfactory to his high standard of liv-~

ing. Startled over his attempt to teach
others the ways of life to which he was him-
gself a stranger, he did not rest until "he
had an experimental knowledge of the truth
as revealed in Christ. With the love of
Christ filling his whole being, he was now
able to speak from heart to heart, and be-
fore the end of his year’s work every mem-
ber of his class had entered the King’s ser-
vice and stood ready to obey the Master's
call, ‘Son, go work to-day in my vineyard.’
Nor did the influence of his renewed life
end here| The scholars who came under
his firm but gentle rule found in him the
embodiment of all that was true and noble,
and many of them, touched into new life
by his Christly living, were led to conse-
crate themselves to the Master's use, and
by taking up their various crosses to fol-
low him, became humble workers in  the
spheres wherein. they were placed.

‘I ‘have you to thank for finding the an-
gel in my way, turning me from a life of
self-worship into the path leading down by
the “green pastures,” beside the “still
waters,” ’ Alan confessed to his old pastor,
when upon the dawn of another New Year
he came to tell him that he had abandoned
the legal profession and having laid all his
worldly ambition at the feet of the Master,
was on his way to a divinity school to
prepare for the ministry.

‘I rejoice that you have been turned into
such a worthy service, Alan, and trust that
at every cross road you will find the angel-
hand pointing you into the right way”

‘I have come back to spend the New
Year's first days with the loved ones, who,
like myself, have been turned by an un-
seen angel into the King’s Highway, said
Alan. ‘Before we were afflicted we went
astray, but now we keep his la.w.’€

P e

Transplanted. :

(S. M. Whitaker, in the ‘Presbyterian
Banner.”)

Poor, pitiful, wee plantlei !
Who, with such care, i
Hath taken thee from thine own soil
Anl get thee here ?

Did’st love thy shaded corner?
Dost fear the sunf

Doubtless ’tis better for thee,
Poor little one.

Then lift up toward heaven
Thy small pale face;

The God of rain and sunshine
May lend thee grace.

Bend down thy tiny rootlets
Into the ground;

The God of earth and water
©Of thee be found!

X, too, have been transplanted;
And strange, and cold,

And bard, seem these surroundings
Azﬂ:er the old.

Be comfcrtod, sweet comrade !
Content to know

That he, who hath trunplantod,
Can make us grow!

= ol

A Bagster Bible Free.

Send five new subscriptions to the
‘Northern Messenger’ at thirty cents each
and secure a nice Bagster Bible, suitable
for Sabbath School or Day School. Bound
in black pebbled cloth, with red edges,
measures seven inches by five and three-
auarter inches when open. g

Another Mother’s Son.

(Hilda Richmond, in ‘Religious Telescope.’)

The children in the home of the strug-
gling missionary in the Colorado mining
settlement were so anxious to see the con-
tents of the box that has just arrived from
an Eastern church, that the little mother
ran out and called to a passing miner: ‘Can
you spare a few minutes to open a box
for me? Mr. Bates is away from home
holding services in the mountain settle«
ment, and the children cannot wait till he
gets back. I am very sorry to trouble you,
but the poor little things have waited and
watched ever since they knew the box was
coming, and they have not the patience
of grown-up people.’

The miner good-naturedly pried the lid
off the box, and the first thing that came
out was a beautiful silk quilt for a child’s
bed with a note pinned to it. While the
little ones carefully took out garments,
books, and toys, Mrs. Bates read the note.
The young miner sat watching the delight
of the children over their treasures, till a
sob from Mrs. Bates attracted his atten-
tion.

‘Such a pitiful letter,” she said, wiping
away the tears. ‘It is from a poor mother
whose only son, after a dissipated life, stole
a large sum of money and ran off ‘to the
west.@ She does not know where, but she
sends his toys and clothes in different
missionary boxes to remind him of home,
if he should ever chance to see them., She
thinks, sooner or later, he will come to
want, and some home missionary will be
the only one to care for him. His temper
was ruined by indulgence, and she warns
all other mothers to rear their boys more
carefully than she did hers. Poor mother!
I trust the prodigal son may return to her
yet.” ¢

The miner shifted uneasily in his chair,
‘1 am away from my mother, too, but she
didn’t care. She never ruined my temper
by indulgence. I don’t remember her kiss-
ing me in my life, and she was so severe
that I never enjoyed myself at home. Her
house was so clean and orderly that I did
not dare to play in it for fear of spoiling
things. After I got big enough, I ran away,
and have not heard from her since.’

‘No matter what she said or did, she
loved you, and it is cruel not to let her
know, at least, that you are alive and well,’
said Mrs. Bates, greatly shocked.
she must be praying and longing for your
return, if she is still alive.

‘Mother mnever prayed,” said the miner
with a laugh. ‘She went to church once
in a while, but she hated missionaries andq
missionary cMlections. She said it was all

foolishness, that they never did any good,

but only lived off other people’s money,
I sometimes wish she could see how you
and Mr. Bates struggle to get along. She
might change her mind about the good
times missionaries have.’

‘I am sorry for her,s said Mrs. Bates < 5
am sure she wants you.’

“‘You don’t know my mother; she never
treated me as other boys are treated at
bome, and I will not write to her.
not what you call a bad boy, but only full
of mischief, as all healthy boys are nnd
he abruptly left the house.

The pleasure caused by the advent of the
box was greatly lessened for Mrs. Bates by
the thoughts of the two lonely mothers,
for she was firmly convinced, in spite of
what her visitor said, that his mother
mourned for him. Before going to sleep

‘I know,

I was
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that night, she wrote a comforting, consol-
ing letter to the mother who had sent the
quilt and made plans to aid the other. By
careful questioning among the miners who
were friends of Herbert Long, the man who
had opened the box, she found out where
he had lived previous to coming to Color-
ado, but could not learn how long it had
been since he had left home, as she did not
care to arouse his suspicion by asking him.
‘Without mentioning the matter even to her
husband, who had cares enough with his
three charges, she wrote a long letter to
Herbert’s mother, and addressed it to the
town where he had lived, though not sure
that the mother lived there. Then she wait-
ed anxiously for a reply. Every day in her
prayers she added a special petition for the
two mothers, and every day, when mail
came, she looked for a letter. ¢

Weeks passed and none came, but still
she hoped and waited. It was a hard, dis-
couraging season for them all, for though
the minister worked nobly, it seemed all
efforts were in vain. The saloon and gam-
bling hall drew the crowds, and the little
rough church was almost deserted except
for the faithful few who, like the minister
and his wife, prayed and hoped for better
things.

At length, Mr. Bates went again to his

" mountain charge, and one day when it was

too stormy for her little ones to go out.
Mrs. Bates went to the postoffice and re-
ceived a letter with the longed-for post-
mark. She knew the letter must have
reached Mrs. Long, or it would have been
returned to her from the dead-letter office.
With trembling fingers she broke the seal
as soon as she reached home, and eagerly
read the letter from the thankful mother.

[

My Dear Mrs. Bates,—

Your letter has been lying in my home
unopened all these weeks. I left home sud-
denly, to see my only sister, who was very
sick, and did not tell the postmaster to
forward my mail. After awhile, finding out
where I had gone, he wrote to ask if I
wanted my letters sent to me; but yours
had been stuck under the door, and could
not be forwarded. I cannot express my gra-
titude for. your kindness to an entire
stranger.

I was harsh and stern with Herbert, but
I had seen so many boys spoiled by indulg-
ence, that I thought I was doing it for the
best. I was not a Christian, either, and did
not train him in the nurture and admoni-
tion of the TLord. After the death of his
father, I lived a lonely, selfish life, and I
_do ~not wonder tha\t my son tired of it.
Whether he forgives me or not, and I do
not deserve forgiveness, I shall try from
this time forth to serve God, because he
has given me the knowledge that my son is

_alive and well.

I have written to Herbert in the same
Vmall that I send this. Beg him to come
home. If my letter has no effect on him,
tell him I am praying and watching for him
every day I enclose a little check which
.:Lhomm do you some good. It is my
first mus!onnry contribution. I have said
many harsh and unfair thlnsaﬂabbnt‘ mis-
pionaries, and it seems like a token that
my sins are forgiven, that through one of’
his faithful servants I have received the
preeiqus information of my son’s welfare.
_May God bless and keep you always. %
pray that the other sorrowing ‘mother may

r son, as I did mine, after these ten
lcnely years. I can never thank you enough.

Vour friend. HELEN LONG.

Mrs. Bates scarcely noticed the check for
one hundred dollars that fell from her let-
ter, but, dropping to her knees, poured out
her soul in thankfulness to God. Before
she had risen, a knock was heard, and
Herbert ‘Long, dripping with rain, but with
his face aglow with joy, stood at the door.

‘I know this is your work,’ he exclaimed,
holding out a long letter. ‘You must have
written to tell my mother where I am, and
she sent this letter begging me to come
home. She says she is sorry for the way
she treated ame, but thought she was doing
it for the best. Just think of that! If you
knew my mother you would realize how
hard it is for her to give up and own she
is wrong.’

“You mean how hard it was,’ corrected
Mrs. Bates, gently. ‘Remember, now she
is redeemed, and to the soul that has wash-
ed its robes and made them white in the
blood of the Lamb, it is easy to confess its
sins and be forgiven.’

‘When the other boys got letters from
home, I used to feel sorry that I never did;
but I never expected to hear from mother
again. I start for home at 7.30. Is there any
message you want to send to her? I cannot
wait till you write a letter’

“Tell her that I will write to her soon,
and that I appreciate her generous check
very much; but, more than all, I rejoice
that she has determined to live a new life.
Tell her that I, too, am praying for the
other mother, that her son may also be
restored to her. My faith is much strength-
ened by this answer to my prayers, and I
believe that this is the beginning of bet-
ter things for our mission.

‘I can hardly believe it true that mother
has contributed to the missionary cause.
One of the few times I have heard Mr. Bates
preach he used this text: “The ways of
God are past finding out,” and I truly be-
lieve it is so. I will be gone a month, and
hope to bring mother back with me, for
she is all alone in the world except for
her slstex_' and me. I am afraid of missing
the train. Good-bye,’ and he was gone.

Mrs. Bates glanced at the clock with a
smile, for it was six hours till 7.30, and said
to herself: ‘If I am not mistaken, that
young man will be a valuable assistant in

our work when h% returns, for he has had

his first lesson in what the love of God
can do for the human heart.’
*And she was right.
e S D SR R
The Exaltation of the Humble

(John Bunyan, Author of ‘Pllg-rim’s Pro-
R :*M'm
He that is down need fear no fall;
He that is low no pride;
He that is humble ever shall
Have God to be his guide.

T am content with what I 'ha.v'e,
Little be it or much; :

And, Lord, contentment still I crave,
Because thou savest such.

Fulness to such, a burden is,
That go on pilgrimge- i
Here li'ttle, and hereafter bliss,
Io best from age to age.

Your Own Paper Free.
‘Northern Iaumger’ subscribers may
have their own subscription uhndad one
year, free of charge, ‘by remﬁﬂnc -!xty
cents for two new subscriptions.
Special Clubbing Offer, ‘World Wide
and ‘Northern Messenger,’ Ql 00.

and swim in.

Taking Aunt Tlartha Home
(Adelbert F. Caldwell, in ‘Zion’s Herald.”)

‘Poland! why, dear, that’s where I was
born and brought up—just over the hill
from the spring house, two miles out on
the Shaker road,” and Aunt Martha Gil-
man’s voice was ‘all a-tremble,” as she her-
self declared a moment later. ‘You are
going there—for the summer®

Beth’s quick ear detected a longing de-
sire in the tone of her old friend’s exclam-
ation.

‘That’s what father says. He’s tired of
going to the seashore, and mother’s health
is never good among the mountains—the
air’s too bracing there, she thinks—and
so we've decided to try Poland Springs this
summer. It’s an inland resort, and mo-
ther thinks she’d like to try the water
and the scenery from Rocker Hill—that’s
where the hotel is situated—is wonderful!
You can see any number of lakes and lit-
tle villages snug under some hill beside
them, and away to the west, in plain view,
are the White Mountains. On a clear day,
with a glass one can see the Tiptop House.
Of course we don’t know anything about
it except what we’ve heard, but the pan-
oramic view father had sent him shows it
all, and it’s—oh, such a change from here
where we’ve always lived—no mountains,
no hills, not even a rock unless it’s im-
ported! I’'m just tired of prairie. You
go out of town, and that’s all you see for
miles and miles, and it’s so monotonous.’

‘It is different there,” and for a moment
Aunt Martha closed her eyes and was a
child again, climbing the fences and
romping in the meadows of her early New
England home before her father decided
to move to Central Illinois. ‘I—I wish I
were going with you—to see the old place
once more—but—but money comes hard,
now I'm old,” and she involuntarily reach-
ed for her needle—her only means of live-
lihood—awhich had been hastily laid aside
on Beth’s entrance. ‘I—I shall miss you,
dear. No one comes in so often as you do
—and—and I shall miss the reading, but
youw’ll bring me a message from home,’
and she spoke the words so softly—almost
sacredly, Beth thought.

Beth took the trembling hand, and slip-
ped from her chair to the little worn has-.
sock at Aunt Martha’s feet.

‘And you lived right where we're go-
ing?’

‘Yes, dear, till I was a woman grown-—
we didn’t move till I was sixteen.’

' ‘If you could only—

Beth hesitated. :

‘Tut! tut! child,” said Aunt Eartha,
provingly, divining Beth’s thought. ‘T'm
old now, and, besides, haven’t the money.

‘But see and tell me everything and ’twill

seem almost as though I'd been there my-
self.’ -
It was dusk when Beth reached home.
‘We're going a week from Tuesday,” ex-
claimed Ralph, Beth’s only brother, as she
opened the library door. ‘The case of the >
Robinson Manufacturing Company’s been

~ settled—a week earlier than father thought
“it would be—so there is nothing to pre-

vont our starting soon’s ‘school closes.
Won’t we have a fine time! There’s golf-
ing, tennis, d_riving, tramping—hills ev-
erywhere—think of it! And only half a
mile from the hotel is a lake—real water,
sparkling and clear; not the black, muddy
stuff we have here—that we can boat on
Hurrah for a whole sum-
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mer in New England! and Realph caught
his sister’s arm, and imitated a Sioux
dance before the open grate, for the night
was chill.

‘May I have a heart-to-heart conference
with somebody I know?’ playfully asked
Beth that evening, though her voice con-
tained a serious tone. -

Mr. Hammond dropped his paper in his
lap and smiled.

‘If the somebody dis her own father, I
guess there’s no objection, is there, dear?’
turning to his wife.

‘None that I think of,” she said, ‘except,
perhaps, my presence—I may not be want-
ed at the conference!

‘Yes, you are, too—you must help de-
cide.’

Mrs. Hammond dropped her crocheting.

‘It—it’s a plan, began Beth, abruptly,
‘and it may take lots of money—more than
you can spare. First, I want to know if
you suppose there’s any place in Poland,
near where you're going to stay that could
be hired for the summer—just a little
house and yard with largs shade trees in
§4

‘I imagine so—usually is in New Eng-
land. It’s a great place for abandomned
farms.’

‘And do you suppose I could hire one—
and pay for it with what my expenses at
the hotel would be?’

‘Why I should think so,” replied Mr.
Hammond, curiously. f‘But why do you
ask?’

‘That—that’s my plan,” and Beth slowly
explained the scheme she had formulated
on her way home that evening from Aunt
Martha’s barren little home.

‘I’d like to take her with me—you know
she has no friends—and we could keep
house and have such a good time. ’Twas
where she was born, and she’s hungry to
go back.’

‘We’ll think it over, dear, and tell you
our decision later—not to-night.’

‘She's so unselfish,’ said Mrs. Ham-
mond, as Beth softly closed the door.

“Yes, none but Beth would have thought
of it.’

‘Want to put anything in my trunk,
Beth?’ asked Ralph, who had about finish-
ed his packing. ‘It will hold a lot yet,
and you know you never have room enough
in yours.’

¢I—I guess mnot, Ralph.
with you.’ :

‘But you're going with the folks? 1’11
be with them.’

Beth shook her head.

‘Going to stay here all summer?’

‘No, I don’t think so. I'll whisper, but
you musn’t tell’ and Beth confided her
plan, with her parents’ sanction.

“Well, I never!”

‘But I’ll be near, and you can see me al-
most as much as though I were at the ho-
tel.”

‘Have you told her?’ asked Ralph, curi-
ously.

‘No, I’'m going to wait till you get there.
If father can’t find a place that’s suitable,
I shall say nothing about it to her, and go
on alone; but if everything is propitious,
you will find us on the spot in due season,
ready to take possession.’

‘Have found just the place you want—
house, furnishings and yard. Only two
miles away. Come at once. Will meet
you at the station,” was her father’s tele-
gram a few days later.

Beth had hardly read the message before

I’'m not going

she had on her hat and jacket ready for
the street. .

‘It will be worth a lifetime just to see
her happiness,” she declared, enthusiastic-
ally.

‘Aunt Martha!
Beth, as she pushed open the
door. ‘Where are you?’

‘On the landing, hanging out some
clothes. I’ll be there in a moment,” she
called from the rear.

‘I don’t know how to tell her—'twill be
such a surprise!’ :

‘Why, I thought you’d gone—on your
vacation!” exclaimed Aunt Martha, won-
deringly. ‘Didn’t you say your folks were
going Tuesday®’

‘Yes, but I’ve waited for you.’

‘For me?’

‘No one else! I'm going to take you
when I go—and that’s just as soon as we
can get ready.’

‘I—I don’t understand—I guess I don’t
hear as I once did.’

‘You're going toc New England with me
—to Poland, and we're going to live there
all summer,” exclaimed Beth, radiantly;
‘just you and I in a snug little house of
our own,’

‘But—but the money—I’ve no money,’
and the expression of delight on the
wrinkled face slowly melted into one of
disappointment.

But I have! Now we must plan what
to take,’ added Beth briskly.

“Then I'm to see the old home againl’
mused Aunt Martha, in a bewildered sort
of way. ‘Really?” and she took hold of
Beth’s arm for reassurance.

I—T couldn’t be any happier not—not if
I were going to the other home,’ declared
Aunt Martha over and over again, on their
way Bast. ‘It’s so good——so good? Goed-
ness and mercy have followed me all the
days of my lifel’ e

Betl’s eyes grew moist at the genuine
happiness of the little bent woman in the
seat beside her.

‘Your grandmother?’ asked a stranger
across the aisle.

Beth glanced at the figure in black to
make sure she was asleep.

‘No, she’s not a relative—has mnone in
the world. She’s a friend of mine, and
we’re going back to her old home.’

‘It looks as natural’s can be! There
isn’t a thing changed!” They were driv-
ing out to the house that Mr. Hammond
had hired, and every turn in the road
brought forth from Aunt Martha an ex-
clamation of surprised delight.

‘Is this the place?’ exclaimed Beth, as
they drew up before a small, wood-colored
house. ‘Just see that cozy wveranda cov-
ered with woodbine—and the trees, aren’t
they shady? And there’s an old-fashioned
well-sweep! O Aunt Marthal’ :

She stopped, puzzled at the changed ex-
pression on the wrinkled face—Aunt Mar-
tha had grown suddenly pale.

‘Aren’t you well?” hurriedly.

‘I shall be in a moment,” and Aunt Mar-
tha smiled reassuringly.

The weeks passed very rapidly, and they
were the very happiest ones Aunt Martha
ever spent.

‘I’m just drinking in all the old remem-
brances,” she would say, as she sat in a
low, easy rocker on the vine-covered wve-
randa looking out on the hills and valleys
that alone shared with her the secrets of
her childhood.

‘I’'ve something to ask you, dear,’ she

Aunt Martha!’ called
squeaky

said one afternoon, as Beth paused in her
reading. ‘How did your father happen to
select this house?’

‘Just by accident, I suppose,’ replied
Beth, looking up.

‘And—and he didn’t know ’twas the one
I was born inf’

‘You—really?”

‘Yes; don’t you remember the night we
got here—how queer I looked? ’Twas the
surprise, dear—the surprise of it all.’

Beth reached over and took her hand
tenderly.

‘It’s almost the end of the vacation, and
we must go back. Don’t seem’s though I
ever could leave again,” she whispered af«
ter a pause of thankful silence.

And she didn’t have to. Before Beth
returned she left Aunt Martha sleeping
with the ones she loved among the pines
upon the hillside.

‘It gave me the most happiness of any«
thing I ever did,’” thought Beth long after,
‘taking Aunt Martha home.’

Rhymes and Rhymers.
(By Pangy, in ‘C. E. World.") S

Every day I am becoming more interested
in the study of words. Take, for instance,
that word ‘poetry’; just what do we mean
by it? Hear what a standard dictionary
says: ‘Poetry: the form of literature that
embodies beautiful thought, feeling, or ac-
tion in melodious rhythmical and metrical
language, and in imaginative and artistic
constructions.’ "

There! is not that definition enough in ite
self to hurry plain, every-day people back
into prose?

Not a few of those who attempt poetry
would find difficulty in defining the mean=
ing of some of the descriptive words in this
definition. Yet this is obviously wrong. If
we are going to undertake the making of
poetry, the least we can do is to find out
exactly what it is.

Many people seem to have the idea that
rhyme is necessarily poctry. You remem=
ber the illustration of the coloréd man who
was suddenly called upon by his friend to
detine the difference between poetry and
blank verse.

“Why, Sambo,

‘1 went to the mill-dam,
And fell down slam!’
That's poetry. Now listen: —
‘I went to the mill-dam,
And fell down slap-dash!’
That’s blank verse. y

‘We laugh; but, aftér all, were his ideas
any more crude than those of many rhyme-~
writers who sométimes find their way into
print?

‘Why am I saying this to you? Because
you know, dear friends, you have asked me
to tell you frankly what I think of your try-
ing to write poetry for magazines. You
know that you have sent me some specimens
of your work. And I, after thinking it over
with utmost care, am going to give you'
what I know you want, perfect frankness,
and tell you that in my judgment every il-
lustration sent is rhyme, not poetry. It isn’t
bad rbhyme, some of it; simply good, plain
prose put into rhyme. Only there is this
curious fact to be remembered; rhymed prose
has always a twisty, gnarled, distorted sound
that in reading inclines one either to laugh,
or to turn from it impatiently and wish that
the writer had been content with ordinary
prose. &

Consider that in poetry the ‘bezutiful
thought,’ must be expressed ‘rhythmically.

-«
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melodiously, and artistically’ I will not
ask you, dear rhyme-writers, how much of
your own verse fits this description, because
there is a curious and often a fatal symptom
connected with this disease of rhyme-mak-
ing, that blinds the eyes, dulls the ears, and
renders it impcssible for the victim to see
and feel that his work is other than perfect;
but I will ask you to study carefully the
average verses that find their way into the
daily newspapers, for instance,—not, of
course, quotations from standard authors
that some newspapers are wise enough to
give us, but ‘original verse,’—and, laying
all prejudices aside, see what proportion of
them impress you as beautiful in thought
and rhythmical in construction.

Some of the most pitiable illustrations of
total inability in this direction are found
in obituary notices. The painful and yet, de-
spite the gravity of the subject, often irre-
sistibly ludicrous efforts to write verses
about the dead or verses of condolence for
surviving friends are too well known to need
illustration. But isn’t it sad that illustra-
tions continue to multiply? .

Now to our question earnestly put by a
thoughtful young student.

Isn’t it desirable for young people to try
to express their thoughts, sometimes, in
Thyme?’ e

As a matter of education, while one is
still a school girl or boy, undoubtedly it is.
Our best colleges in these days through their
English departments not only encourage
such efforts, but require them of certain
classes. Verses illustrating the nature of
rhythm, different kinds of metres, various
lengths of line and stanza,—all these are
constructed for practice, together with son-
nets, triolets, and other forms of special in-
terest. Such work is indeed good practice
for any one, the object being not to make
poets, but to help the student to a -clearer
understanding and fuller enjoyment of
poetry.

The simple truth that in these days needs
ocutinual repetition is that writers of rhyme
are as numerous as weeds in gpringtime,
while writers of real poetry are as scarce, O

scarcer than roses in January in a nonth :
ernr did their obeisance, kneeling and bowing in

clime,

Rhyme-writing, !et it be remembered is
easy work. Any person not an idiot knows
that ‘rick’ and ‘Dick’ and ‘pick’ and ‘stick’
rhyme, but it by no means follows that any-
body can therefore make out of these rhym-
ing endings, a ‘beautiful, melodious’ poem.

A A young friend of mine, aged six, one day
desired to write a poem, and believed for
months that he had done so. Here is his

effort, which at leut. bas the merit of brev-
ftvi—
‘T went to mill,
And took a pill—

Why is not zhat. poetry? Judnd by the

etmn.dards that many people scem to apply
1o their work, it is.

‘Are you not afraid that you will discour-
age some budding genius who, but for you,
‘might bleasom as a poet? laughs a friend
at my elbow, who as teacher and editor has

_often been victimized by rhyme,

© “No; I answer sturdily. ‘I'm pot in the
‘least afraid. True poets must speak in rhyth-
‘mical measures; they cannot be discour-
aged; and in my jndgmem all othera ought
to be “nipped in the bud!”*
. —————

A Detroit paper publishes a ust o! 08 of
“the most prominent business houses in De-
_troit which forbids employees under the age
of 21 from smoking cigarettes in or out of
“{he store with the knowledge of the man-
agement, under penally of dismissal.

A Night at a Confucian
Temple
(‘China Advent News.”)
This is a night when all the leading

officials sacrifice, and worship the great

scholar and sage Confucius. Partly out of
curiosity and partly from a real desire to
witness this sacrifice, we all decided to go.
We were told by some of the Chinese that
the ceremony would begin about twelve
o’clock midnight, so we prepared to be at
the Temple at that hour, This Temple being
about three miles from our station, we went
to a friend’s house and waited our time.
At eleven thirty o'clock we started for the
Temple, arriving there a few minutes later.
The Temple is, I believe, the second largest
Confucian temple in the world, the largest
being in Pekin. We enter at a very large
door,leading into a spacious courtyard, from
there through another door into a second
court, we turn here to the left and go along
a sort of verandah for several hundred feet
leading to the entrance of the Temple, where
are hung several tablets with the names of
Confucius and his immediate followers or
students inscribed thereon. ® Back of this
large Temple is another quite as large, with
more tablets, these bear the names of Con-
fucius’s father, grandfather and others of the
ancestry.

One o'clock came, the officials had not ar-
rived, two o'clock and yet the officials failed
to put in an appearance; three o’clock, four
o’clock and yet no ‘great man’ could be seen.
About half-past four o’clock, we saw down
through the entrance, and along the walk
leading to the temple, torches and lanterns,
and heard the voices of an official retinue, and
before many minutes had elapsed, five of
the leading officials with gorgeous robes
and fancy red hats came along in all the
dignity and grace that characterizes this
class. I just then longed for a snap shot of
them, but alas-it was dark except for a few
lanterns carried by the servants of the wor-
shippers.

The officlals went directly to the temple
where hung the ancestral tablets and first

front of the temple.. In this temple were
pigs, goats and sheep which had been sacri-
ficed and placed around in different places,
also a great many varieties of fruits. (The
‘writer was taken through the temple in the
early part of the morning and bad a good
chance to inspect the differemt sacrifices.)
After the officials got through here, they re-
tired to a room to await the Fan tai or sup-
erintendent of finances, who was to tdke
‘the lead in worshipping at the temple where
Confucius’s spirit was supposed to come. At

five o’clock a.m. came the procession. Hun- |
dreds of lanterns were lighted, also two

bonfires in front of the temple. Then zev-
eral men with touches dispelled the rabble
and up came the ‘great man. He entered
the temple, prostrated himself, then walked
out and descended several steps, turning to
the left and going down other steps, until he
got directly in front of the other temple.
Then the music began, about fifty muslclam
performed. At that early hour in the morn-

ing the chanting and playing on stringed

instruments was certainly very lmpresalve.
This kept up for about an hour. In the tem-
ple where Confucius himself was worshipped

were 3 goodly anmber of animals sacrificed,
_among them a black bullock. After all was
“over, coolies took the sacrificed animals on

their backs and walked away with them. (I

believe the officials eat them), and we, in the
large crowd of Chinese, of all classes, turned

W

our faces toward home, tired and sleepy, but
glad we went.

But what did it mean to these men in
authority to worship thus? It certainly did
not lessen their zeal in oppressing the peo-
ple, it did not give them power to give up
opium smoking, nor did it help them in any
way to be better men; it was simply a form,
a duty, and these men go back to their re-
gular ways of scheming and cheating. How
unlike the religion of the Christ, who giveth
power to men to resist and overcome evil,
to be righteous and godly, but apart from
Christ there is no power that will save and
make men righteous. 1 left that temple
believing in my heart as never before how
utterly useless for us men to put our trust
in anything but the Gospel of Christ, to help
and make us what we ought to be—G. H.
Malone.

Expiring Subscriptions.

Would each subscriber kindly look at
the address tag on this paper? If the
date thereon is Nov. 1902, it is time that
the renewals were sent in so as to avoid
losing a single copy. As renewals always
date from the expiry of the old subscrip-
tions, subscribers lose nothing by remit-
ting a little in advance,

P

Any one of the many articles in ‘World
Wide’ will give two cents’ worth of plea-
sure. Surely, ten or fifteen hundred such
articles during the course of a year ars
well worth a -dollar,

‘Northern Messenger’ subscribers are en-
titled to the special price of seventy-five
cents.,

*World Wide.”

A weekly reprint of articles from lead-
ing journals and reviews veflecting the
current thought of both hemispheres.

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

——

* The following are the contents of the issue
of Nov. 8, of * World Wide':

ALL THE WORLD OVER.
Boer and Britons - Lecture by Gene:a’ Viljoen—Manchester 3
Guardian

Imperhl De'hi—* The Standard,’ London,

The Education Billi—
ﬁr Balfour's Speech to his Electors of Manchester,
Extracts from Mr. Chamberlain's 8peech at the Confer-

ence of Libersl Unionists in Birmingham.
Lord Rosebery ab the Liberal Club,
unicipal Trading—* The Times,' London.
g %ﬁ gin of the Articles in ‘The Times' on * Municipal

Socisliem,'—* Daily Nows,' London.

kopla to Article in ‘Daily News.'—The Writer of the

SOMI‘!‘K!NG ABOUT THE ARTS.

Hh‘—By W. B Richmor
R.A..lu U‘L’a' al of the Eny

Pu:t";:}ntk. the Painter of Tolstoi—By Pavel Pawett, in

K.n&

CONOCERNING THINGS LI'!.‘ERARY. X
& By'.l‘ E. Brown.
m., and Goethe's * Faust.'—L—'The Pilot,’

A Oonz of 'Whig Criticism —* Daily Tele; London.
A Fluuu:!-!d Letter—ﬂ"he London * gpher grnph.
A Book for Social Reformers—'The &thenacum,’ and the

3 suuﬂhy vicw, London,
A Pri ‘The Academy and Literature,” London.
HINTS OF THE PROGRHUSS OF ENOWLEDGE.

Pampered School Children—By Ida M. Metcalfe, in
et Diotiave thet max be Tooked tor. this m-m
at ma;

mercial Advertiser,” New York.

‘WORLD WIDE
$1.00 a year. .
Special rate to subscribers of the 'ﬂmgﬂ'.
Only 5 cents.

IOHN noma ‘& SON,
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oG LITTLE FOLKSw®s

Doing Satan’s Work Without
Meaning To.

‘¢Come on, Ned — bother those
old lessons; they’ll do later.”

‘But if I don’t finish them be-
fore I go out, I know I shan’t get
them done. I think TI’ll finish
them now.”

A laugh.

“ Oh, well, we'll leave you, then;
you’re too fond of work !

Ned turns to his books wonder-
ing, ‘Am I too fond of work?
Ought I to leave my work for the
sake of a game ?”7

“The gooseberries were cheaper
than you thought them? says
Lucy to May, who is doing her mo-
ther’s shopping.

‘Yes, I’'ve some over.’

‘Well, spend half of it in candy;
you don’t often have the chance,
and then you can take your mother
the c¢hange.

‘Oh, T can’t do that! says May,
slowly; «it wouldn’t be true, you
see, I had more change.

A laugh.

‘You’re too honest, May! Silly
little thing, your mother isn’t
mean enough to grudge you that
little surely ?

‘No, but I think I ought to take
it to her first, and ask her” = TPoor
May’s eyes fill with tears; she can-
not bear being laughed at. Is she
too honest? Perhaps, after all, it
doesn’t matter.

‘Bring your baby here, and let’s
have a talk’
© TFlo is a little nurse girl, and
mistress has told her to keep baby
in the air, and yet she would like
to go into the kitchen where Annie
is washing, and sit down a bit.

She pauses. :

‘I don’t  think I will, Annie,
thank you.

‘Why not? :

‘Well, mistress said, “XKeep
baby out in the air,” and I don’t
think it is the same if I take her
into a kitchen. =

My kitchen’s nice enough,’ ans-
wers Annie, hotly; ‘but there, I
won’t ask you again; you're too
particular for me.’ '

And as Flo turns to go she hears
a hard laugh, which makes her
heart sink, and baby seems heavier
than ever. Annie makes it so
hard for her to be good. What if

LILY AND LU.
They were swinging away together,
Lily and Lu,in the beautiful wea-
ther,

she is too particular? . Anyway,
she has vexed her friend by it.

‘Have one?” and George holds
out a little pack of cigarettes, try
ing to copy his father’s style.

‘No, thanks,” I'red blushed. ‘T

.don’t smoke.’

“Oh, yes, much too good?

~and pleasure-loving.

‘ Don’t smoke! Why not?

‘I never have, and I'm not going
to begin.’

George laughs mockingly. ‘I see,
you're too good to do such things.

And as he turns on his heel,
I'red feels hot all over, and a sort
of fierce anger rises up in his heart.
He hates being called too good; he
feels inclined to buy a cigarette
and start smoking, just to prove

that he isn’t too good. Poor Fred!:

Now, none of these tempter boys
and girls that I have shown to you
mean to be wicked. They do not
mean to hurt and discourage their
friends. They are just thoughtless
If you were
to speak to George and Lucy, they
would laugh and say, they didn’t
mean anything by #t; May and!
I'red were sillies to mind!

But, all the same, they have
done harm., They have made it
diflicult for their school-mates ‘to
obey their consciences. They have
worked for the Devil, and he will
echo again and again those mock-

“ing words: ‘ You're too honest,” or

‘too good,” or ‘too particular, and
use them in trying to get the boys
and girls to do wrong.

Have you ever laughed at those
who are trying to do right? If
you have, resolve from this day

~that you will never do it again. If

you have not yet started to go to

Heaven yourself, at least do not
hinder those who are already on
their way.—‘London Young Sol-
dier. =

Eskimo Oddities.

The Eskimo who live as far north
as Point Barrow, speak a language
which is difficult to learn. They,
have no written language. For
some time after Doctor and Mrs.
Marsh went to Point Barrow, they, .
studied and spoke what they
thought was the real language, but’
they found out that it was only &
‘ship langunage,’ used between the:
natives and traders. It meant so
little and was so limited in words
that it was almost impossible to
give any instruction in it. Then

they found that the people were
keeping the true language from
them, and it was hard work to gain
it, but at Easter, 1899, Dr. Marsh
organized a church and gave in-
struction every evening but one,
each week, and preached or talked
three times on Sunday. Easter,

1900, he had the joy of admitting

nineteen natives to the church.

The Eskimo people think it is not
bad to lie or steal, if you are smart
enough to do it, but to get angry is
a crime. :

After ‘the white preachers,’ as
they say, came and showed their in-
terest in the people by little cour-
tesies, especially shaking hands,
which no other white people had
ever done, the medicine men took
advantage of it to make it a sort of
Christian merit making, and hand-
shaking became constant. = The
missionaries do not shake hands
any more, 8o the medicine men have
lost one bit of power.

In Northern Alaska, as soon as
spring comes, or from June to Sep-
tember, the people live in tents, be- o
cause their houses are too damp.—
‘Over Sea and Land.
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The Cat’s Cradle.

(By Edward J. Baillie; in ‘The
Daisy Basket.?)

There was consternation in the
household at Rose Cottage. John
Burton, who was the head of the
house, had said positively at last
that action which had often before
been threatened was now certain to
be carried into effect. In his own
words, he said, with a directness
not to be misunderstood :(—

‘You must tak’ them Kkitlings
down to the river o’ Tuesday morn-
ing. They’re nowt but rubbich.
We’ve no mice and nowt t'feed 'em

_if we had, and what with the meo-
- win and the tinkle, tinkle of them

bells there’s no gett’n any queeatt
~—tha needna whimper, Bobby—
come, wipe your face, Mary, and
'member, tak’ them ribbins and
tinklers off, and let’s see th’ end on
em o’ Tuesday.’

That was the trouble.

Bobby and Mary had two playful
kittens which they had begged
from a neighbor, and they had gain-
ed a place in the children’s affec-
tions, and had really become in so

‘short a time as members of the fam-

fly circle. Mrs. Burton, a hard-work-
ing, tidy woman, who had a tender
regard for her two children, and
who was always kind and helpful,
so far as her very limited means
would allow, rather liked the kit-

. tens as companions when Robert
~and Mary were away at school. But
_ father was the law-maker. He was

not a more than usually hard man,
but people of his class are often so
sternly practical-—as they choose_to

~call it—that everything must be

measured by its capacity for profit,
or its value to some department of
the household economy from a
usable point of view. That is to
say, a thing must be fit to eat, or
wear, or use, otherwise it is in the
way.

The klttens required food, and
John Burton thought they added a
certain amount to the weekly ex-
penditure, and after the grind of
the working day—John was a
teamsman and so had to leave home

early and return late—his idea of

his rights and his comforts, from a

‘home point of view, was perhaps a
trifle severe as bearing upon those

about him who made up the family
circle. He consit_iered that the chil-
dren ought to be ready for bed, that
the home should be clean as a new
pin, that quiet should reign, and

~great sea” itself.
Tabby were to be taken to the cold

that neither kittens nor other intru-
ders upon the domestic hearth
should make themselves heard, or
their presence felt, after he had
drawn up his big chair to the fire
and his wife had brought out her
knitting, to talk over the affairs of
the day or the plans of the future.
The children went to bed with
heavy hearts. Topsy and Tabby
were to meet the fate with which
they had been threatened in an
earlier period of their history and
which they had barely escaped by
the successful pleadings of the chil-
dren who came upon the scene
when Tommy Williams had just
got the bucket ready and the
stones. The little cats, all uneon-
scious, lay contentedly and snugly
in the soap-box which served for
their bed and stood by the fire in a

COsy corner.

“My dears,” said the mother, as
she put the little ones in bed, ‘you
must do what father tells you. I
am very sorry, but we cannot help
it. The cats bother him sometimes.
We must remember that he works
hard and works long in the cold for
us. When we are warm he is cold
and wet, often. We must do what
we can to make him happy. It was
no harm for you to say in your
prayers to-night that you wanted
Topsy and Tabby to be saved, but
doing what’s tell’t you, my dears, is
your duty. God bless you. Good
night.’ ¥

And so the good mother tried to
smooth both sides, as she often had
to do, and tried to make the chil-
dren see the straight path upon
which their little feet had been
placed and which she was certain
was the right way for children to
travel, whether the life of a cat
were in the question or no. Chil-
dren, obey.

The children _thought and cried
and slept and dreamed; and
thought and cried and dreamed
again; for they couird not forget
that in a few short days their pre-
cious little playmates were to be
consigned to the cruel cold waters

“of the river, which ran at the foot

of the village hill, on past the sub-
urbs of the town—on and on to the
And Topsy and

waters and wou;hl never be seen
more!

- The little cats had always seem-
ed so full of fun. They had such
pretty playfulness and such quaint
little ways with them, that the chil-

‘never done no harm.

dren felt them to be almost human.
They would curl themselves up and
roll over and over after a tiny reel
tied to a piece of string and dan-
gled about them or trailed before
them. They would put themselves
in hiding and wait until their little
playmates passed the spot where
they were concealed so well and
they would then rush out and with
mock ferocity seem savagely to at-
tack feet and legs, then dart away
again to some fresh hiding place
and peep and wriggle for some
new venture. They would roll
themselves up upon the knees
of the children and blink and
purr in the firelight, and at last
snooze contentedly and happily so
long as they were allowed to pos-
sess their place in comfort. But
now, alas! all was to be changed.
The kittens were to be committed
to the cold waters and would never
be seen more !

‘1 know what we will do, said
Bobby in the morning. ¢Mary,
don’t you remember when Moses’
mother had to take the little lad
and chuck him in the river ’cos ba-
bies weren't let live, his mother put
him in a little cradle thing and he
was kept alive till the daughter of
the king found him safe. She
couldn’t drown him—think she
could ? T’Il ask mother to let us
have the soap box and we’ll do just
as they did in the Egypt river.

Mary was delighted. Children
have, you know, quite a delightful
mixture of trust and of imagination
on lines not altogether logical and
worldly-wise, but somehow or other
their little plans and projects do
seem to suceed and come out just as
they need them. So mother was
approached and she allowed the
children their way. She weighted
the box cunningly for ballast and it
was lined with hay. Bobby and
Mary with effort wrote a card :—

¢ If you please these are our little
cats as father says must be drown-
ed. We are very sorry and have
cried to part with them they have
"Would you
kind lady or gentleman as finds
them in this cradle please take care

‘of them, and Gud will bless you for

us we are sure. The black one ig

Topsy, and the other is Tabby.
Robert and Mary Burton, of Rose

Cottage at the Ford, writ this or

Tuesday.’

('.l‘o be oontinuod.)

———0——-
Special Olnbblng Offer, ‘World Wide’
and ‘Northern Messenger,’ $1.00.



Piercing Proof.
(India ‘White Ribbon.”)

A foreign missionary strongly addicted
to the use of tobacco, on leaving the Unit-
ed States, carried great quantities of cigars
with him, fearing he would not be able to
secure them in Japan. A young prince was
converted under his ministry, and joined
the church. For several months he seemed
very happy. Omne day he went to the mis-
sionary and said: ‘Sir, sometimes it is in
my heart to wish that you had never come
to Japan, for you are a stumbling block
in the way of my friends. There are five
or six young men of the royal family (Su-
mari class) who are my close associates,
and I tried earnestly to persuade them to
accept the Christian religion, but they say
they Lava no faith in it, for you, who are
its exponent, do not live in accord with
your doctrine. You preach about one Paul,
who’said the body is the temple of the God
and his“spirit dwells in it, and it should
be kept pure, which is a reasonable ser-
vice, but you defile it in every way by the
use of tobacco. Sir, tobacco is keeping my
princely friends out of the kingdom of the
Lord Jesus Christ.” The missionary was
amazed. Looking at the young man stead-
ily, he said: ‘If you can prove to me that
this is true, I will never touch tobacco
again while the world stands.” The prince
ran from the room and quickly returned
with the young men, his princely friends,
who all declared that the testimony of the
prince was true, that they could not accept
a religion that had so little effect on its
followers.

The missionary, convicted in such a
manner, unhesitatingly brought the re-
mainder of his cigars out and destroyed
them in the presence of the young men,
vowing never to touch tobacco again. The
young prince hurriedly left the room
again. Returning in a few minutes, he
brought a package carefully wrapped up
in paper, which he proceeded to unwrap,
disclosing the stump of a cigar. ‘I used
to watch you as you walked up and down
the orchard smoking, and one day saw you
throw away this piece of your cigar. T
took it up and carrying it up to my room,
placed it where all Japanese place their
gods—over the doorway—and every day I
would kneel under it, and pray God to de-
liver you from your god—tobacco. My
prayer has been answered.” In the course
of time the, prince bad the happiness of
seeing all his young friends accept the re-
ligion of Christ.

The Cigarette Habit.

(Jennie Barltrop, in the ‘Christian Guar;
dian.”)

The school inspectors tell us that they
can at a glance detect the boy who is a
cigarette fiend, and also that the naturally
dull boy who does not use them is far out-
stripping the one of keener intellect who
indulges in them. If it be true that epil-
epsy, idiocy, nervosity, stunted growth of
mind and body are the immediate results
of the use of the cigarette, we are suffici-,
ently alive to the enormity of the evil, per-
sistent enough in our efforts to help rid
the plague-spot from our midst. The
chief of the United States weather bureau
has issued orders prohibiting the use of
cigarettes by all employees; he says the
order was given after careful considera-
tion and thorough investigation of the
svils resulting from their use; some of the
men who had been regarded as the most
thorough and comg:tont gradually became
jax and careless in their duties. ‘Their
nse will destroy the best in manhood,” ren-
der him selfish, ° i and - alto-
pether indifferent to the interests and
zomforts of others. Orders are being is-
jued from the banking houses, business
men and railwav officials both of the Unit-
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ed States and Canada, that all employes
must either stop using the cigarette or re-
sign their positions. What are you going
to do, young man, if all these lucrative
and important avenues are closed against
you?

When you hear young men on the gal-
lows telling us in an agony of despair
that the cigarette played an important
part in their ruin, is it not a strong and
pathetic appeal to fathers and mothers to
exert an influence for all that is good for
the first twenty years of the lives of their
children ? Because on the use which
they make of them their happiness and
usefulness will depend. Do not wait until
they are far out into the depths and strug-
gling in the vortex, or until shores are
strewn with the wreckage of the souls and
bodies of our loved ones. Much more suc-
cessful are warning and prevention than
rescue work. Many times a helpful and
kindly word spoken in season has been
the means of saving a soul from taking
the fatal plunge or from being dashed to
death on the rocks of vice and crime.

Better one good lighthouse than a dozen
lifeboats. George Eliot says that when
the econscience of the race is developed, we
shall run as easily to prevent a man’s or
a woman’s fall as we would to save a beau-
tiful mantelpiece ornament in danger of
coming to the ground and being dashed

to pieces.
PR S

Temperarice Pledge Crusade.

We publish the picture of Miss Gertie
Clements, of Point St. Charles, Montreal,
this week, who has secured one hundred
and twenty signatures by personal can-

vass. She speaks of the pleasure she had
in securing these pledges. Her efforts
will be appreciated and long remembered
by those whose signatures she obtained. ~

i

The Printer Lad’s Tobacco.
(‘Anti-Tobacco Gem.’)

“Well, Fred, how do you like printing?’

‘Pretty well, thank you.’

He answered so quietly that I looked up
to see.what was the matter, when I noticed
a pair of glasses in his hand.
© “What are you doing with those glasses,
Fred? .

‘I don’t know but I shall have to wear
them or give up printing. My eyes hurt
me, and I’m growing near-sighted all the
time.” ;

I reached out my hand for the glasses;
and then Fred went back to the door for a
moment, as if he had forgotten something.
I guessed why he went. I inquired fur-
ther about his eyes, and then asked him,
rather suddenly, if he ever thought that
fobacco using t hurt his eyes.

~ ‘Why,’ I said, ‘your eyes, like the rest of
your body, are fed or poisoned with what

you put into your mouth. Tobacco is taken
into the blood, and goes all through the
body. It affects the nerves the most; and
if the nerves of the eyes are weak, it will
affect them. Did you ever notice how
many tobacco-users wear glassesf’

‘Well, yes, it is a poison, I suppose, and
it may hurt some; but I don’t see how it
hurts me.’

Nineteen out of twenty tobacco-users
would probably have made just such a
foolish reply. I talked with him several
times about it, and finally hired him to
give it up. I have not much faith in hir-
ing any one to do right; but I thought it
was the tobacco that hurt his eyes, and I
wished to convince him of it. True en-
ough, his eyes grew better, and after a
few months were as well as ever. He ac-
knowledged that the tobacco must have
hurt them, and he felt better every way
without it. I urged him to stick to his
pledge: for he had made a solemn promise
never to touch it again, and now he pro-
tested he was willing to do anything for
the sake of his precious eyes. He did well
for a while, and then I lost sight of him,
until last week I met him, glasses and all,
with a companion, both smoking awdy like
dirty chimneys.

Hour by Hcur.
(The ‘Morning Star.”)

For years Striker Jones, a tall, power-
ful Scotchman, has held the position of
‘boss striker’ at the steel works. Nearly
all the men in his department were hard
drinkers, and there was no exception to
the rule,

But one day it was announced among
the workmen that he had becomse relig-
jous; and, sure enough, when pressed to
take a drink, he said, ‘I shall never take
a drink mair, lads. Na drunkard can
inhabit the kingdom of God.

A knowing one smiled and said: ‘Wait
a bit, wait a bit. Wait until the hot wea-

: July. When he gets as dry as
a gravel-pit, tl he will give in. He
can’t help it.”

But right through the hottest months
he toiled, the sweat pouring in streams,
yet hé never seemed to be tempted to
drink,

Finally, as I was taking the men’s time
one evening, I stopped and spoke to him.

‘Stowe,” said I, ‘you used to take con=-
siderable liqwor. Don’t you miss it?

‘Yes,” said he, emphatically. :

‘How do you manage to keep away
from it?’

‘Weel, just this way. It is now ten
o’clock, isn’t it?’

‘Yes.

‘Weel, to-day is the twentieth of the
month. From seven till eight T asked
that the Liord would help me. He did so,
an’ I put down @ dot on the calendar right
near the twenty, From eight till nine he
kep’ me, and I put down dot.
From nine to ten he’s kep’ me, and noo I
gie him the glory as I put down the third
dot. Just as I mark these I pray: ‘O Lord
halp ame; halp me to fight it off for am-
other hour! ;

That Vacant Gap.

The Rev. A. J. B. Paterson, M.A., of Kil-
malcolm, lecturing for the Glasgow Abstain-
ers’ Union recently, deusa.!m& 1 .Fl‘li neloqumt
discourse, in which he said:—TFifty years
fhence that Di)oy of  yours—that picture of
yourself—may curse you, because you by
your respectable example set the first trap
that brought him to ruin, and at the judg-
ment seat of Jesus Christ you and I will
have to give an account of that vacant gap
in the company of the redeemed. The bodies
and souis of our brothers and sisters are in
our keeping, and if by word, act, pledge, or
vote we can lift them nearer the light of
truth it is ours to do it

—— e

Sample Copies..
Any subscriber who would like to have
' copies of the ‘Northern Messen-
ger’ sent to friends can send the names
with addresses and we will be pleased to
supply them, free of cost. ;
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12 THE MESSENGER.

LESSON IX.—NOVEMBER 30.

Gideon and the Three Hun=
dred.

Judges vii., 1-8, 16-21. Commit vs. 19~
21. Read Judges, chs. 6-8.

Golden Text.

‘It is better to trust in the Lord than to
put confidence in man.’—Ps. exviii,, 8.

Heme Readings.
Monday, Nov. 24.—Judg. vi., 7-24.
Tuesday, Nov. 25.—Judg. vi., 33-40.
Wednesday, Nov. 26.—Judg. vii., 1-8.
Thursday, Nov. 27.—Judg. vii., 0-18.
Friday, Nov. 28.—Judg. vii., 19-25.
Saturday, Nov. R9.—Zech. iv., 1-10.
Sunday, Nov. 30.—Isa. 1., 21-31.

i.esson Text.

(1) Then Jerubbaal, who is Gideon, and
all the people that were with him, rose up
early, and pitched beside the well of Har-
od: so that the host of the Midianites were
on the north gide of them, by the hill of
Moreh, in the valley. (2) And the Lord
said unto Gideon, The people that are with
thee are too many for me to give the Mid-
janites into their hands, lest Israel vaunt
themselves against me, saying, Mine own
hand hath saved me. (3) Now therefors
go to, proclaim in the ears of the people,
saying, Whosoever is fearful and afraid,
let him return to depart early from mount
Gilead. And there returned of the people
twenty and two thousand; and there re-
mained ten thousand. (4) And the Lord

‘said unto Gideon, The people are yet too

many; bring them down unto the water,
and I will try them for thee there: and it
shall be, that of whom I say unto thee,
This shall go with thee, the same shall go
with thee; and of whomsoever I say unto
thee, This shall not go with thee, the same
shall not go. (5) So he brought
down the people unto the water: and the
Lord said unto Gideon, Every one that ap-
peth of the water with his tongue, as a
dog lappeth, him shalt thou set by him-

. self; likewise every one that boweth down

upon his knees to drink. (6) And the
number of them that lapped, putting their
hand to their mouth, were three hundred
men: but all the rest of the people bowed
down upon their knees to drink water. 7
And the Tord said unto Gideon, By ths
three hundred men that lapped will I save

you, and deliver the Midianites into thine

hand: and let all the other people go every
man unto his place. (8) So the peopls

‘took wvictuals in their hand, and their

trumpets ;and he sent all the rest of Is-
rael every man unto his tent, and retained
those three hundred men: and the host of
Midian was beneath him in the valley.

GIDEON AND HIS ARMY.

(Condensed from Matthew Henry.)

Gideon applied himself with all possible
care and industry to do the part of a good
general, in leading on the hosts of Israel
against the Midianites. ‘He rose up early’
(v. 1), as one whose heart was upon his
business, and who was afraid of losing
time. Now that he is sure God is with
him, he is impatient of delay. He pitched
pear a famous well, that his army might
not be distressed for want of water, and
gained the higher ground, which, possibly,
might be some advantage to him, for the
Midianites ‘were beneath him in the val-
ley.! Note, faith in God’s promises must
not slacken, but rather quicken our en-
deavors. When we are sure God goes be-
fore us, then we must bestir ourselves. 2
Sam., v. 24.

God provides that the praise of the in-
tended victory may be reserved wholly to
himself, by appointing three hundred men
only to be employed in this service. The

army consisted of thirty-two thousand
men; a small army, in comparison with
what Israel might have raised upon so
great an occasion, and a very small one in
comparison with that which the Midian-
ites had brought into the field; Gideon was
ready to think them too few, but God
comes to him, and tells him they were too
many; v. 2. Not but that they did well,
who offered themselves willingly to this
expedition, but God saw fit not to make
use of all that came. Two ways God took
to lessen their numbers.

(1) He ordered all that would own them-

selves timorous and faint-hearted to be
dismissed, v. 3. He was now encamped on
a mountain close to the enemy, called
‘Mount Gilead,” from Gilead, the common
ancestor of these families of Manasseh,
which were seated on this side Jordan
(Num. xxvi.,, 30). And from thence, per-
haps, they might see the vast numbers of
the enemy; those, therefore, who were dis-
heartened at the sight, were left to their
liberty to go back if they pleased. There
was a law for making such a proclama-
tion as this. (Deut. xx., 8.) One would
have thought there would have been
scarcely one Israelite to be found, that
against such an enemy as the Midianites,
and under such a leader as Gideon, would
have owned himself fearful; yet above twe
parts of three took advantage of this pro-
clamation, and. filed off when they saw
the strength of the enemy and their own
weakness, not considering the assurances
received of the Lord, and, it is likely, de-
livered unto them. Some think the op-
pression they had been under so long, had
broken their spirits, others, more probab:
ly, that conszciousness of their own guilt
had deprived them of their courage. Sin
stared them in the face, and therefore they,
durst not look death in the face. Note,
fearful, faint-hearted people, are not fit
to be employed for God; and among those
who are listed under the banner of Christ,
there are more such than we think there
are.
_(2) He directed the cashiering of all thai
remained, but three hundred men; and he"
did it by a sign, ‘The people are yet tos
many for me to make use of, v. 4. Sea
how much God’s thoughts and ways are
above ours: Gideon himself, it is likely,
thought they were too few, though they
were as many as Barak encountered Sisera
with; (ch. vi., 14), and had he not forced
his way through the discoumgement by
dint of faith, he himself would have start«
ed back from so hazardous an enterprise,
and have made the best of his own way
back: but God saith, There are ‘too many,’
and when diminished to a third part, they
are yet ‘too many’; which may help us to
understand those providences which some-
times seem to weaken the Church and its
interests; its friends are too many, too
mighty, too wise, for God to work deliv-
erance by; God is taking a course to lessen
them, that he may be ‘exalted in his own
strength.’ )

Gideon is ordered to bring his soldiers
to the watering, probably to the well of
Harod (v. 1), and the stream that ran
from it; he, or someone appointed by him,
must observe how they drank. We must
suppose they were all thirsty, and wers
inclined to drink. It is likely he told them
they must prepars to enter upon action
immediately, and therefore must refresh
themselves accordingly. Now, (1) some,
and, no doubt, the most, would kneel down
on their knees to drink, and put their
mouths to the water as horses do, and €o
they might get their full draught. (2)
Others, it may be, would not make such a
formal business of it, but as a dog laps
with his tongue, so they would hastily
take up a little water in their hands and
cool their mouths with that, and be gone.
Three hundred there were of this Ilatter
sort, that drank in haste, and by those
God tells Gideon he would rout the Midi-
anites, v. 7. By this it was provided that
none should be made use of, but, ‘First,
Men that were ‘hardy’; that could endure
long fatigue, without complaining of
thirst or weariness; that had not in them
any dregs either of sloth or luxury. ‘Sec-
ondly,’ Men that were ‘hasty’; that
thought it long until they were engaged
with the enemy, preferring the service of
God and their country befort their ne-

cessary refreshments: such as these God
chooses to employ, that are not only well
affected, but zealously affected in a good
thing: and also because these were the
smaller number, and therefore the least
likely to effect what they were designed
for. God would by them save Israel. Now
let us see how this little despicable regi-
ment, on which the stress of the action
must lie, was accoutred and fitted out.
Had these three hundred been double-
armed with swords and spears, we should
have thought them the more likely to
bring something to pass. But instead of
making them more serviceable by their
equipment, they are made less so; for, (1)
Every soldier turns sutler; they ‘took vic-
tuals in their hands,” v. 8, left their bag-
gage behind, and every man burdened
himself with his own provision; which
was a trial of their faith, whether they,
could trust God when they had no more
provisions with them than they could car-
ry, and a trial of their diligence, whether
they would carry as much as they had oc-
casion for. This was indeed living from
hand to mouth. (2) Every soldier turns
trumpeter. The regiments that were cash-
jered left their trumpets behind them for
the use of those three hundred men, who
were furnished with those instead of wea-
pons of war, as if they had been going
rather to a game than to a battle.

The Midianites were shouted out of their
lives, as the walls of Jericho were shouted
down, that Gideon might see what he late-
1y despaired of ever seeing, the ‘wonders
that their fathers told them of.” Gideon’s
soldiers observed their orders, and ‘stood
every man in his place round about the
camp,” v. 21, sounding his trumpet to ex-
cite them to fight one another, and hold-
ing out his torch to light them to their
ruin. They did not rush into ‘the host of
Midian, as greedy either of blood or spoil,
but patiently stood still to ‘see the salva-

tion of the Lord,’ a salvation purely of his -

own working.

C. E. Topic.

Sunday, Nov, 30.—Topic—Missions: &
meeting in the interests of Foreign Mis-
sions. “The world for Christ’ Isa. lv.,
12-23.

Junior C. E. Topic.
GOD’S GOODNESS.

Monday, Nov. 24.—Always thankful.
Eph. v., 20. 5

Tuesday, Nov. 25.—Practical thanksgiv-
ing. Prov. iii., 9.

Wednesday, Nov. 26.—Grateful for ev-
erything. Phil iv., 6.

Thursday, Nov. 27.—The table blessing.
John wi.,, 11. .

Friday, Nov. 28.—Unnumbered joys.
e LB,

Saturday, Nov. 29.—The chief thanks-
giving. 2 Cor. ix.; 15.

Sunday, Nov. 30.—Topic—A year full of
God’s goodness. Ps. cvii,, 1, 2, 21, 22.
(Thanksgiving service.)

e —

The Rev. A. E. Dunning, D.D., remarkss .

‘T had in my Sunday school, twenty-tive
wvears ago, a class of six boys from tem to
twelve years old. Al except one came
from good families. The parents of that
one were dead. He seemed to be the most
gentlemanly boy of the class. When they
came to be about fifteen or sixteen years
old they organized a club. It was secret,
but they said its purpose was their moral
improvement. After awhile it was said
that liquor was taken to their club-room.
One day one of the young men came to me
and said that he had got into the habit
of drinking, and that his parents had
found it out. His mother, he said, was
almost distracted. He begged me to go
to her and tell her he would never drink
again. But he went from bad to worse
till he disappeared. Friends of another
came to tell me that he had by forgery
secured money from a bank. Employers
of another came to say that he had made
false entries in their books, and had de-
frauded them of a considerable sum of
money. Another within a few years died
a common drunkard. None of these boys
at ten years of age seemed likely to be

exposed to temptation to drink.’—‘Chris-
tian Herald.’ -
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THE MESSENGER.

Correspondence

Springfield, N.S.
Dear Editor,—As I have not seen many
letters from Springfield I thought I would
write one. Some of the correspondents
named some books they had read. Among
those I have read are: ‘Robert Hardy’s
Seven Days,’ and ‘East Lynn’; ‘Ward
Hill at College,” ‘Ward Hill, Senior,” and
‘Ward Hill at Weston,” and a number cf
other good books. I am very fond of
reading. We have the New Century Li-
brary in our Sunday-school, and think
they are fine books. I have read all of
them. I live about a mile and a half
from the school-house, and I try to go ev-
ery day. I have one brother, aged ten. I
have no sisters and often wish I had, for
I sometimes get lonely. I hope this may

Prove an interesting letter. NELLIE R.

Springfield, N.S.

Dear Editor,—I take the ‘Northern Mes-
senger’ and I like it very much, especially
the letters. My brother took it five years
and last year he said that I could take it.
I am seven years old. I go to school. I
am in the third grade. My teacher’s name
lg Miss Kirk and I like her very much. I
live on a very pretty lakeside farm with
my father and mother and two brothers,
Ellis, aged 13; Everett, aged 11. I have
travelled a good deal for a little girl of my
age. I have visited some of the largest
towns in Nova Scotia, and in the year
1901 I went to Boston with my mother,
and I visited a great many places of in-
terest in different parts of Massachusetts.
We spent two whole weeks on the Maple
Hurst Farm near Clinton.

GERTRUDE M. R.

.

| Heathcote, Ont.
Dear Editor,—I like the ‘Messenger’; it
is such a good paper. I am always glad
when Sunday comes, when I can get it. I
live about one mile from Sunday-school
and two from day-school. I am in the
third reader. I like going to school. I
am fond of reading; I have read quite a
number of books. For pets I have two
cats and five dolls. I was away at a pie-
nic this year and had a good time. I had
a swing and some candies and ice ¢ream
and oranges. My Sunday-school teacher’s
name is Miss Black, and my school teach-
er’s name is Miss Charters. I like them
both very much. In our school there are
two rooms. I am in Miss Charter’s room.
The other teacher’s name is Miss Robin-
son, LILLIAN P. (Age 10.)

Kingsmills, Ont.
Dear Editor,—I am a little girl of eight
years old. I am in the third reader. I go
to school every day. I go to church and
Sunday-school. I have five brothers and
two sisters; the oldest one is married. Our
school is at the corner of our farm. It is
about half a mile’s distance to the post-
office. We had quite a lot of rain here
lately and it made the roads very muddy.
I get the ‘Messenger’ at Sunday-school, I
like to read the correspondence. My teach-

er’s name is Mr. A. O. Brown. X.N.C.

Kingsmills, Ont.
Dear Editor,—I am a boy eleven years
old. I go to school. ‘I have a twin bro-
ther. We are both in the third reader.
We weigh the same and are the same
height. A great many cannot tell one of
us from the other. We are as near alike
as two peas in the pod. I have, besides,
three .~ brothers and three sisters. My
teacher’s name is A. Brown. Our birth-
day is on May 24. We get the ‘Messen-
ger’ at school and like to read the corre-

spondence from the little boys and girls.

ANDREW C.

: GRANDIN, N.D.

‘Dear Editor,—I take the ‘Messenger’ and
I think it is a very mice little paper. We
have taken it as long as I can remember.
I have never seen a letter from North Da-
kota. so I thought I would write and tell
you something about this country. There
are not many trees or_hills here, and it is

very cold in the winter; sometimes it
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snows for three days at a time. We have
not had more than fourteen summer days
this season. I go to school and I am in
the fourth grade. We have to go three
miles to school. I have one sister and
one brother; my sister is eight. my brother
is five, and I am ten years old. I have one
pet, a chicken; it will come to me when 1
call it, and it will eat out of my hand; it
has no mother hen, so it is mine. Thers
are twenty people in my room.
ISABELLE T. (Age 10.)

Fort Sasktachewan.
Dear Editor,—We live in Northern Al-

berta. We came here two years ago last
April. We live a mile and a half from the
school. I have not been able to go to

school since last Christmas. We get the
‘Messenger’ at our Sunday-school and I
like to read the correspondence. We like
this country very well. We have our grain
cut; we had about fifty acres. I have five
brothers and two sisters. I am the third
youngest. We have three horses and ten
head of cattle, thirty-three pigs and soma
hens.

We have a fine Sunday-school here, the
attendance is between sixty and seventy.
There are seven classes in our ‘Sunday-
school; my class is No. 6.  -When I left
school I was promoted into the fiffh book.

We have a half section of land and will
have about eighty acres ready for crop
next year. There was a terrible hail storm
up here; it destroyed a vast tract of coun-
try, but it never touched these parts. Wa
are twenty-five miles from a station, and
eleven miles from the post-office. Thero
is plenty of game here; wild ducks are
pretty thick. EZRA 0. (Age 14.)

Delta, Escalante Canon, Colo., U.S.A.

Dear Editor,—Escalante is situated on
the Gunnison River; Escalante Canon is
twenty-six miles long; we live about half-
way down it. There are fourteen ranches
in the Canon and fifty-four inhabitants.
The Canon is noted for its picturesque
scenery. - The rock in front of our house
we call ‘Castle Rock.” We have two schools
in the Canon, one in the upper end and
one in the lower end. We are go-
ing to bhave a new.  school-house in
the upper end. Our nearest neighbor lives
a half-mile from here.

NELLIE C. (Age 13.)

Foochow, China.

Dear Editor,—As I had not seen any let-
ter from China in the ‘Messenger,” I
thought I would write. We have only had
the ‘Northern Messenger’ a few weeks, but
I hardly mneed say that we all enjoy
it very much. I have four brothers and
one sister. We do not live in the city of
Foochow, but three miles away from it—
across the river from it. This river is
called the Min River. I am the son of a
missionary and have lived in China over
ten years. I was born in China and lived
here until I was five years and two months
old; then, as my papa’s health broke down,
he took his family home to the TUnited
States, being gone from China eighteen

months. Amny one wyiting and asking me

questions on China I will be glad to ans-
wer all that T can. My address is:—Wm.
I. Lacy, M. E. Book Concern, Foochow,
China.

Le Claire, Towa.

Dear Editor,—~My Grandpa Bremner, who
lives in Canada, has sent me the ‘Northern
Messenger’ for two years. I like to read
it very much, and so do my sisters Mag-
gie and Bessie and my brother Frank, He
has gone to Davenport and is one of the
new subscribers. I am ten years old.
Maggie and Bessie are older. My papa is
the Presbyterian minister in this town.
It is situated on the Mississippi River. 1
like to see the hoats going up and down.
In the winter we have lots of fun skating
and sliding on the frozen river. We went
out nutting in the fall and got three bush-
els of walnuts. My mother gets the Mont-
real ‘Witness’ and ‘World Wide.! T like
the ‘Messenger’ so much that when you
asked us to get new subscribers for you,
I just went out and got twenty-two. You
will find their names and addresses on the
other sheet. % CATHERINE T.

(Well done, Catherine. You must be s
bright little girl to get so many subscrib-
ers at one time. Thank you very much
for your trouble.~Ed.)

Karsdale, N.S.

Dear Editor,—I am a little girl, eight
years old, I take the ‘Northern Messen-
ger’; Sybal Thorne got it for me. My home
is in Karsdale, in the Annapolis Valley,
Nova Scotia. I never saw a letter in your
paper from Karsdale, so I thought I would
write one. I go to school and am in the
third grade. ' I lived in the city once, and
had a private teacher whose name was
Mrs. Laird; her husband was Col. Laird,
and he was an American Immigrant
Agent. The school-house that I go to is
on one side of our farm and I do not have
far to go to school. We have lots of ap-
ples that are sent to England every year,
and we have lots of pears and plums and
cherries and all kinds of berries, and we
have cattle and sheep and one horse for
driving. "I have two brothers and one sis-
ter and a brother-in-law. My oldest bro-
ther stays on the farm. My other brother
is a clerk in Mr. Blood’s store in Lynn,
Mass.; and my sister and her husband live
at Lynn. I go to Sunday-school in the
Episcopal Church, which is over a hun-
dred years old, and is one mile from my
home. The pastor’s name is Mr. Warner,
and my teacher’s name is. Miss Eliza
Thorne. I
and day-school, and I mean to get a good
education, and some day will write a bet-
ter letter. Yours truly, HAZEL A. B. C.

Newton Mills,

Dear Editor,—I live in Newton Mills, I
am fifteen years old. I have four brothers
and three sisters. I live along the Stewi-
acke river. We have no snow in Newton
Mills now. Most of the men are in the
woods now. I go to the Presbyterian
Church, and I go to Sunday-school in sum-
mer. There is good skating now. <
2 A. M B.

love to go to Sunday-school
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HOUSEHOLD.

A Mother’s Soldier Boy.
(Martha L. Bardon, in the ‘Union Signal.’)

‘I am sure that most women do not ap-
preciate the influence they have over the
children in their home.’

It was a returned volunteer (from Lu-
zon) who spoke to me, and as I looked into
the earnest young face and noticed the
flash of the clear brown eyes, I felt that
this boy knew whereof he spoke.

«Tell me about it,” I urged. ‘I know you
have sometking to relate that is worth
hearing.’

He was silent for a few minutes, and
then hLe began:

‘Mothers cun never realize how far-
reacking their teachings are. Little do
they know the power of some song oOr

word of advice that flashes across the
mind in after years.

‘One night, in Manilla, several of us
boys had planned for a “jolly lark.” of
course it was against regulations, and had
to be on the sly. As I was stealing to our
place. of meeting I passed a house and
heard a woman singing, as she put her
child to sleep. The song was one that my
mother had often sung to us children at
home, and it seemed as if mother had
come to warn me. I staggered against the
wall and felt myself grow weak all over.
The past shone before me. Again I was a
boy at home, with my two brothers. When
we had gone to bed mother used to come
and tuck the cover over us and kiss us
good night. Then, in her chair by the
table, as she knit or sewed, she would talk
to us about the day’s work or our studies,
and give us advice, which was always fol-
lowed by some good old song. Most of
the time we were asleep long before the
song was finished, but mother was never
discouraged, and she never failed us. Dear
old mother! ¥Your words of advice were
golden to us. The tangled skein of the
day was all straightened out; the hard ex-
periences were softened, and there was no-
thing harsh or unkind in our minds, as
we wandered into dreamland. There was
nothing to mar or distract us, for mother
was there, and with her great love and
gentle way she left only tender thoughts
and happy hearts.’

He ceased speaking, and we were quiet
for some time. Then I ventured, ‘What
about your “jolly lark?” Did you go?

‘Go!’ he exclaimed. ‘GoP Do you sup-
pose I could go into something I knew to
be wrong when mother seemed to be right
by me? Why, I could almost hear her
singing.

¢ ¢Lead kindly light, amid the encircling
gloom,
Lead thou me on. :
The night is dark and I am far from home,
Lead thou me on.”

T have heard my mother sing those
words scores of times, especially since my
father died, and she had the care of us
three boys.’ ,

‘{What did you do? I tearfully asked.

T went back to my tent and got the lit-

tle testament mother had slipped into my
outfit, and read some of the places she
Mad marked. See, this is one of them:
“The wages of sin is death, but the gift
of God is etermal life.” Then I sat there
and thought of home and mother until all
evil desires were driven away. Oh, how
thankful I am for such & mother! I sup-
pose she is plain and old-fashioned, but to
me she is the queen of women.’

Tears filled his bright eyes and his face
glowed with manly pride.

T asked, ‘Have you written this to her?’

‘No, I could not write it and make her
understand how I feel.’ :

¢But you will tell her,” I urged. ’

¢Yes; the first night after I get home I
will agk her to come and sit in my room,
as she used to do, and sing, “Lead Kindly
Light.” Then I will tell her all about it
and thank her for saving my soul. I

will tell her that I will try to be a better

man and prove my gratitude for all the
years of toil and sacrifice she gave me,

and above all for the clean, pure life, she |

lived before me. Thank God, all her labor
was not in vain. She planted better than
she knew. God bless my mother.’

A few moments after my friend said:
‘Now, good-bye, and home to mother,” and
then he was gone.

While I sat there alone I thought of the
many mothers who spend their evenings
at the club or the theatre, leaving their
children to the care of nurses or to amuse
themselves as best they can. The little
ones go to sleep with unkind thoughts
rankling in their minds, and little hearts
ache for a helping hand or a loving word
to smooth out the rough places of the
day. Mothers forget their duty until the
| little minds have become soiled by evil as-
sociates, and the life which should have
been as pure and fresh as a flower is filled
with knowledge that mnone but mothers
should impart,—knowledge that comes in
the form of evil suggestions and pollution,
converting sacred truths into powers of
darkness.

O mothers, be sympathetic, loving, true
companions of your boys and girls, for
the richest portion you can give them is
your pure, inspiring influence.

Selected Recipes.

Ginger Snaps.—One cup molasses, one cup
of sugar, one tablespoonful of ginger, one-
half cup butter, two teaspoonfuls of baking
powder and flour enough to make stiff to
roll. They can be cut in any desired shape.

Apple Fritters.—Beat yolks of two eggs,
add a half pint of milk and one coffeecup-
ful of flour, with one teaspoonful yeast
powder, mix well and grate in two large
juicy apples, lastly adding the stiff whites.
Serve with sugar and cinnamon.

NORTHERN MESSENGER

(A Twelve Page lllustrated Weekly).

One yearly subseription, 30c.

Three or move copies, separately address
ed, 25¢ each. B i ?

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

Ten or more separately addressed, 25¢ per

copy.

When addressed to Montreal City, Great Britain and Postal
Union countries, 52 postage must be added for each copy ;
United States and Canada free of postage. Special arrange-
ments will be made for delivering packages of 10 or more in

‘ Montreal. Subscribers residing in the United States ean
remit by Post Ofice Money Order on Rouse's Point, N.Y.,0r
Express Money Order payable in Montreal,

Sample package supplied free on applicas

tion. .
S JOHN DOUGALL & SON,”
; Publishers, Montreal,

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

Ol Cure for Cancer.

Dr.D. M. Byk has discovered a combination of oils
that readily cure cancer, catarrh, tumors and malig-
nant ekin diseases. He has cured thousands of ns
within the last eight years, over one hundred of whom
were physicians, Readers having friends afflicted
should cut this out and send it to them. Book sent
free giving particulars and prices of Oils. Address
Dr. D. M. BYE Co., Drawer 505, Indianapolis, Ind.

for Announcement of the Northern

£ Basiness College, Owen Sound,

. Ontario, the leading College in the
Dominion. C.A. Fleming, Prinecipal

% BABY'S OWN £

GOI.II WATCH AR50

Double Hunting Oase, beauti-
fully Gold finished and richl
B engraved in handsome Bolid Gol

# designs, stem wind and set, im-
y ported jowelled works, accurate
& and rellable. A very beavtiful
watch, Looks worih $30.00.
We give it fordoingtwo things;

owders ; (2) Getting

Al 8 more agents to.do the samse or
by selling8 doz. yourse'f. Each package makes five
h.fottles (28¢. worth) of superior Ink, It is so chean
and useful that ever; body buys. Writeto-day and
we will send the Ink Powders p-stpaid. NATIONALR
PEN AND INK €O, DEPT. 472 TORONTO,

s for seliing at 10¢, eachonly 20

N large beautiful packa of
delicious Heliotrope, igi.ohi
and Rose Perfume. Nothing
8118 like our Perfume.
Its fi ance lasts for years.
Tuos. Y, AMHERSTEURG,
OxT., says: “Isold all the
Perfume in 15 minutes,” This
wonderful WalkingDoll
is beautitully dressed insatin,
trimmed with elegant lace.
She has jointed neck and arms,
golden ringlets, and when
wound up walks as naturally
as any living child, Write to-
day and we will send the Perfume postpaid. PARIS
PERFUME CO., DEPT. 475, TORONTO.

to you free far selling at J
each only I doz, packages
Lemon, Vanilla sod Almond
Flavoriog Powders,

body buys. Write to-day
and we will send the Flavoriog

Powders
Art Co., Depte 475,

(00D CANVASSERS WARTED

“TOPUSHA DOLLAR PROPOSITION ON A
50% CONMMISSION.

IN EVERY LOCALITY,
No experience necessary. No deposit required.
School teachers succeed well. Must furnish
minister’s recommendation.
Address AGENT MANAGER,
P. 0. Box 2234, Montreal.
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Chinese blue-black Tnk Powders ; (2) &2/ /' o
gettiug 8 more agents to do the same, 1 Ty
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GOLD WATCH

! DY'§ OR GENT S SIZE
bouble Hunting Case, boantifully
Goid tnished snd richly engraved in
hand, Bolid Goid dest stem
wind and set, imported jewelled
4 works, nccurate and relisble, A very
beautifal watch. Looks worth
8199.09. Weglveit for doing two
g thivgs: (1) Selling st 10¢. ouly IJ
% doz. packages of Lemon, Vanilia au

Alvond Fiavoring Powders, (2) get-
ting 3 other agents to do the same, or
by scliing 8 doz. yourselfl. Oue 13
age equais 20¢. worth of Liquid E‘I:r«
- c :;ln nn.d, is far t‘uunr. Every-

nys, You can on

this elegans watch inn fow minntes, Write o
day and we will send the Fiavoring Powders postpaid. The
HOME ART €0., DEXY, 473, %BON'I‘O.
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FREE RIFLE

Sure deathto Rats, Crows,
Squirrels, Rabbits, ete. K.ong
. T Fo: 9
ALl stecl barrer and fittings, improved sights, walnut stock.
The best Air Gunmade. GHwen for selling at 1B¢, esch,
only 12 handsome pieces of Jewelry, Lockets, Stick Ping, ete, ¥
?iv.-cc of gur Jewelry lcoks worth §0c., at R8¢ yon can sell the 13 pieces
n & few minutes. Wriie to-day and we will send the Jewelry postpaid,
National Watch and Jewelry Co., Toronto, Ont.

FUR RUFF FREE

S8 FLEGANT, SOFT AND WARDM,
g COMFORTADLE AND STYLISH,
Full length, made of soft, warm, glossy,
(% black fur, a perfect imitation of the finest
Sable, with real head and three full tails,
very preity. Givem absoinicly free
for doing 2 things : (1) Selling 8410, each
only one dozen large beautiful pack-
ages of delicious Heliotrope, Violet and
Rose Perfume ; (2) Getting 8 more agents
to do the same or by selling 2 doz. your-

Nothing seilsitke emr
fame. Its fragrance lasts for years,
Tuos, BAkny, AMBKRSTSURG, OXT,, says:
“I sold all the perfume in 15 minutes.”
and we will send the Derfume

paid, e frusi_ you. The Paris
erfame Co., Drrn 499 Toronto.

TALKING DOLL

‘Wonderfu] speaking do 1. La:
and talks, says © Mamma ™ unll‘h
Dby, 1o ptobeior tham .y baby you
1y, 100, or n ¥ you
e ke 08 cbuu’,' lu.gbing
n

gx::l’«rl:..l 8:& hu‘::&y::dvm.‘zma

only real talking dollin your part of the

country, Not one cent to pay, All we

ask you to do s 10 se | a3 [9¢. each on)
Lemon, Vaniila and Al.
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DINNER AMND TEA SET

full size for family use, made of the
finest ware, in the very newest
shapes oud latest designe, suitable
for any tuble, The decorations are
clenr and distinot, delicate in de-
sign, and the whole oflect s stylish,
benutiful and artistic; a set
J will give you lasting pleasure !
enuze it will stand the wear of yca
the coiors mever losing their Bril-
liancy, This clegant set cousists of
12 Dinner Viates, 12 Tea Plates, 12
| Soup Plales, 12 Cups, 12 Sau
12 Fruit Ssucers, 12 Butter Pade,
Vegetable Disbes, 2 Covers, 1 10«
inch Meat Platter, 1 14-inch Meat
Platter, 1 Gravy Roat, 1 Tea Po:
and cover, 1 Sugar Bowl and covur,
(B 1 Oreamer and 1 Slop Bowl, in all
4 97 full elze pleces, &l! Jight in

| weight, perfect dn color, exira
smooth, and for beauty snd richuess

1 equal to any Diunngr §ct ever solt
st retall for less than $25.00. We
give it free for doing 2 things--1,
aslling &t X1Ne. cach only 2 doz,
handsome pleces of Jewelry: Lockets,
Cuff Links, 8.ick Pins, Brooches,
ete,; 2, gotting 8 more agents to do
the sameor by se'ling 4 doz, yourself,
Fvery plecectour Jewelry I rth
no.Powress, Dis
3 3. “Tho dishes are
I am s0 well plessed

with them that T donot know how to thank you. The neighbors all think they ere grand and my hushandis delighted with
them.” If you bave longed (o possess & haadssmae'sot of dixhies but yet feltl hardly able to afTord one, here 18 your chance to get
one free, Write to-day aud we wil send the Jewelry posipaid, The National Watch and Jewelry Co., Dept, 490, Torento,

08t

l“'l'd.ﬂ.xﬂll EWCINE,
m ent! of steel, iron
[ !raur;:‘u tifully fin-

ished, with driving v heel,
B shaft and piston, polished
brass boiler and gteam
chest, Raoesian iron fur.
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es or S 80 ehy

evorybody You can umﬁ%&?ﬁﬂ i\h:
hedak Favters posoatt o N AR
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(2) getting 8 mors ts to do
saue, or selling 8 doz, your.
self. Each packsge makes five
5o, bottles (23 worth) of Bu-
24 rerlor Ink, Jt s so c’m:u

4 end useful that everybo

buys. This bandsome wate
isc egantly engraved in Solid
Gold a: , open , stem
wind and aet, fitted with import.
ed jewelled worka, cylinder es-
¢, reli sad

5 > loo‘}x 'wﬁ: $50.0%,  You ecan
= easily exru it in a fow minutes,

Wrlte for Ink Powders today.  NATIONAZL P!
& INK CO., DEPT. 452 TORONTO, ONT,

-FREE
g ST mads of Soiid Gold alios, hav d-

H ' Wm

Bups. Write to-vay and we
Wil send the Flavoring
Powdoars o

more agents t. do the same or by sclling 2 o/, yourse!f. Ever
plece of Jewelry looks woith 50c. At our price 13¢ o everybody Duys This
aplondid gun ix finely made with best guality steel burrel, teper elokei bored,
relialle lock, highly nynl-hed hardwood stock with ste 1 shon’ldcr-plva and trig er
n sn d shooter, Dealers ask $6.00 for ths gun. You can get one
abolutely free in exchangs for a few minutes of vour »pars time.  Wri'e to-duy and we will send yorr_the fm\'rlry
posipiid TRLE NATIU%?AI. WATCH AND JEWELRY 0., DEPL, 483 TORONTO, ONYARRO.
ey \FREE $40.00 BICYCLE
-]
o Bramt E&d

3 model, Not ome centtopry. Al wo

ssk iy & Hble of your time, A veal Bicyele,

Nl h &rade, Brand mew, with overy

up-lo-tate feature—beat geamless steel tub-

ig other metal parts mwede from best steel

i weil fii.ished il nicket :

gool pneumatic tires, rock elm rime, bor

stecl hubs,improved sa!dle, new style handle

Y P o awan, T 3 throaghout—in fact a reular §40.00 Bieycla

st S YL i A S & {‘m?,‘iur doirg two L.!I-an: (1) Seil ng & dos.

_ 4 2 and:ome pioces of Jeveeley, Hat Pics, Stic
Pins, Cuff Links, Broociies, cte., that look worth 500, at only I8¢, ea h, (2)Getting & mord 'umn, ta tos:l ) \ixa

M raias i Ooeagret oaiys: *Lom well pieased wich my Dleycle. It istho easiost ruaning vwhoeel

. d 3.0 . . 1281 vheel X

have ever been on,  Frank Ulumens, “Cata, Ont.”  Write to-day, and we will send vorr the Jewre Ly, gn cx‘ulft.
postpaid,  Address, Tauc Hatloual Watch and Jewelry Co.. Bent. 486, Taronin. Dutori .
97 PIECES FREE

inne: Piates, 12 Tea P ate ', 12 Soup Plates, lmpa.

12 Sauocors, 13 Fruit Ssveers, 12 Buttor Pads, 2 Vege-

table Dishes,2 Covers, 1 10-inch Meat Platter, § 14 inch

Platter, 1 Gravy Boat, 1 Tea Pot and Cover, 1

in il 97 full sz~ v fcees of handsome rated,

Ohinn given away for dchx‘l\m things: (1) Rell-

fog st 150, each oniy 3 doz. Canadian Homé Cock

Rooks, (2)getting 8 other ugents to do the same, or

printed, utifully bouyad, and each contains 7§

rezipes. Send your order to-day, You cun
evsily seil (e Cook Books im a few minutes FEvery
zumr keeps oue. 70.006 sold already. THO

FREE Jnisamsysndainad Bo.a b oo
guard, and metal tipped ramrot, It i aceurstely sighted and gmaranteed
orio il pew, E&dy’s ow @ent’s 1502
R

: ing, finely cnamelled Diamond frame, all
ba's, cte., ete. Hirh grade ball beasing
.D“o“. or by aseiling 10 doz yourssll, 'ihe Blicyele wiile styou not ome ¢ent, ticvel . yourchamneo,
g KD TEA SET

IYER AHD TEA SEY

Suger Bowl and Cover, 1 Creamer and 1 Slop Bowlw

by seiling 4 doz. yoursell, Those Beoks are micel
o Bepts 471 Toronio.

OPAL RING

Littie Princess, the |
doll in the world,

, nearly 2 feet

’
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PIEGES FREE
DINNER AND TEA SET

egantl

Dinner l'mle- 11 Tes P Au: 12 Soup Pllln, 12 Cu;u,
12 Saucers, lt Fruit Sancers, 12 Butter Pads, 2 Vege-
table Duhes,l Covers, 1 10-inch Meat Platter, I 14-inch
Meat Platter, 1 Gnvy Beat, 1 Tea Pot and Cover, 1
Sugar Bowl and Cover, 1 Cre-mer and 1 Slop Bowl—
in all 97 fall size Pieces of handsome decorated
China given away for deing two things:. (1) Sell-
ing only 3 doz. packsges of delicions Lemon, Vanilla
and Almond Flavering Powders, at 10e. each, (2) get-
ting 3 other agents to do the same, or by selling 6 doz.
yourself, Our 10c, packages of Flavoring Powders are
equal 10 20c. worth of Liquid Flavoring aod are far
better, KEvery house.keeper buys one or more, This
7 i goide = haundsome set will not cost you ome cent. All the 97
]!I ul eyesald golden T g Pivcea are fuall size for family use. We trust
ots. Can staud alone orsit you fully. Write t-day and we will send you the

inachair. Given frce Powders posipaid Edon t miss this chance. THE HOME Aul‘ €O, DEPT. 471 Toronte, Ont.
f rseliing at §3¢. each oniy g

dez. beautiful 14k Gold-Fins
ished Stick Pins. These dainty
S Pins are in a variety of | retty designs sct

v wlth exquisite imitation Tnrqnoise, Dia. ¥ g FREE RIFLE

s Lm.le “rimms ///
M. B the prettiest doll /
* inthe wo:ld, near-

ly 2 feet Mﬁh elegantly
dressed trom head 10 toot
in silks and satins, lace and
velvet, with stylish hat,
dainty lttle slippers, real
stockings.and lace-trimmed
« underciothing. Can be
dressed and undressed like
any live baby.  As preity
asa fairy princess, rosy
cheeks, pearly teeth, beau.

14 m(vnda Rubies, ete. They look easily 2 Suroc deathto Rats, Crows,
& worth G0c., and tour prices, only 15;:, W Squirrels, n‘..m.m ole. Long
like wlldnro \Vrlte to-day and we will send you the N \ Range cForce.
0., Dept. gvg Toronto 4 AH steel barrel and fittings, improved sights, walnut stock,
Yk clud posspaln. - e Nodwel) G ol 470 The beat Air Gun made, Gi'b‘:eforullinln 10¢. )
% | only 13 doz. packages of Lemon, Vanilla and Almond Flavering pow
D / ders. Each package equal 200 worth of Liquid Flavoring, and is far
. 7 better, Everybody buys. OurAgents sell one or more pack
A at every house, Write for Flavoring Powders to-day.
by doing two : () HOME ART COMPANY, TORONTO, ONTARIQ.
things : (1) sell- uod et o o -
in:at He. P'h h -
o ———s 01117 1 d0Z. pack-
nges of Ancient Chincse blue black

Fowder, (2) getting 3 more agents to
o the sarme, or yqulhn;: .:dur yourself,

package makes five e, botil s (25¢.
»\nrthg of superior ink. Itis snrh(‘nD
= and u eful thit everybedy bays.
H Thighandsomejwateh hs upull\hmlslutl‘
nickel openface ease, the back elat-
orately engraved, with keyless
wind import works, genuine lever
escapement, an exact and reliable time.

- keeper.  With care it will last ten
years. Wrile to-day and wo will und the 12 rackages post-
pald. The Nauonal Fen aud Ink Co., Box 4:4Toronto, Ont

JFUR RUFF FREE

A\ Elegant, Soft and Warm.
A Comfortable and Stylish.
i F'ull length, made of soft, wanu, glossy,
black fur, a perfect imltatxon of the
§f finest, sable, with real head and three
tails, very pretty, @lven absolutely
¥ree for doing two things—(1) selling at
15¢. each only 8 handsome pieces of Jew-
elry, Stick Pins, Lockets, Cuff Links,
Hat Pins, eto, (2)Getting 3 more agents
to do the same, or by selling 16 yourself.
Every w(ece of our jewelry looks worth
rite to-day and we will send tha
ngelry postpaid. We trust youws
THE NATIONAL WATCH ANDD
JEWELRY CO., 479, TORONTO, ONKL

THIS DOLL|

IRL IS FOR YOU

Not a single cent to pay for her. As pretty as a picture.
You will fall in love with her the minute you see her.
Golden ringlets, laughing blue eycs, rosy cheeks, styllshly
dressed in silk and satin, with velvet and lace trimmings.
Lovely trimmed hat, dainty little slippers, real
stockings, lace- trimmed underwear. She can
be dressed and undressed like any live baby.
Her head, arms and legs are movable. She
can stand alone or sit in a chair or on the
floor. When you get her you will say she is the
prettiest doll you have ever seen. We givc
her free, for selling at 15¢. each on Iy

doz. Canadian Home Cook Books. Theso
books are nicely printed, beautifully bound, and each
contains Y39 choice recipes. Write to- day and we
will send you the Cook Books postpaid. ~You can
easily sell them in a few minutes. Every house-
keeper buys one. 20,000 sold already. Don’t
miss this grand chance but write at once.

THE HOME SPECIALTY| CO.,
DEPT. 493 TORONTO.:ON’TAR!O

ving whm 1, shaft and

&hwn polished brass

siler and steam chest,

Russian iron furnace

compartment, brass

steam pump with &

suction hose and along fire hose with a brass nozzle, given for

FREE for dolnz 2 tllngl- (1) selling at 18¢. each, only
each containing 4 Collar Bunom,
wlth (-old-ﬂnlshod Lever Tops and Celluloid Backs;

tting 3 more agents to do the same, gelling 2 d .
B.?Fh card of Buuo:;ni‘n bw:r'.h 403: R'I'M ': :‘:Jwr

a wonde: rgain. s _Gun is fine!
mndq 'mh t qali'y steel barrel, taper choke-bored, nlhb‘{

nllln ul 1Be. m:dh oyv&lyﬂ Il. E&x;ﬂl’)innn;ndl(‘lm::r Bumu: k. highly-finishied hardwood stock, with steel shonlder plate und

by e N ot guard and metal-tipped ramed. u (H scoumtaly sightol snd guaranteed o did_shooter
llncmec le famonds. Everybody buys. You can » .
garh this. wonderful Fire Engine In a fow mﬁfm wm. g,g‘ te to-day for the Collar Buttons. €O, DEPT. 453 ,mmn ONTARIO,

to-day and we will gend the Collar Butum- postpaid,
SPECTATTY ‘00, DEPT. 480 TORONTO.

R GOLDWATCH Y208
\ Derble Bunting Case, bea um

finished and r&h ehgram Lﬂ-

AR some Ml!dﬂoddaﬂm lhln nd and

seb, im! Jewelled Wworks, accurate
and ml‘mbls A very beautiful wa ch.

sort that is spoiled by water und
#0 soon wears out, but a
with an unbreakable, ol tv mp-

FREE 5% .

FREE sovs 2
ATTOW. )

u“dg‘ Not the old- fulrnyoned ¢

ered, colied elastic wire string, Looks W .00, o glv
having a tremandous rebound, itfor dolng two lhln‘faz Q'un at
and ghooting 200 feet as 10c. each, only ii4 doz. }Pbunu-
straight as n die. Never ful packages of delicious Heliotrope,
wears out. Never slaci. Violot and Rese Perfume ; $
Ready for use in all weather, ) more mnuw do the umo. orby 11+
The artow is of smooth finished ing 8 doz. youne!f ve
, rubber tipped, and buys our pertume,. Write today and we will send it
safe (0w in ¢ ous of Goors. The most complete, po tpaid. Paris Peifume Co., Dept, 472 Toronto -
d‘m'-a.lie n.n‘:lll un‘\nyluh;o pmo‘evu lnveatheid Gll:lm l?l:e okell:n{
A each on 0z, agos of nese ne- 1
) Powd 1'nchmn;':§es five be. bottles of Superior Ink. STE‘M ‘\\\\V
= o s I chnedp e St cery Budy by s EE SEive
ke manner, ] . .uy runnin, am and pow- %
u'm’mmm‘:a::: m:tlonl.m. ntlnmtlg?"kl&o’ oy Nationsl Peon & Ink Co., Bept. 491%0-0-:(0- erful, with iron stand, brass
.&) it lng 10o. "oach only 18 packages of Chinese % ) boilern.ndnenmchelt steel
O el ’"m' e e : A ED \ piston rod and fly-wheel
same, orbymlllng 3 dol. yourself, - Ea hqwaga akes five / o and {ron burne:
lc. )ofunperlo ink, It is 80 fheapt * Sieen for dolng = rner \\GN
bnyl. Write for Tnk Powders to-day, \ two things: (1) &Y/ compartments. given for Nas
Slonal Fon and Ink Co., Dept. 451 Toronto. EEEEA N A A Sash oals 114 Ao, peck- sellmg at 15¢. each only
.guol Lemen, Vanilia and Almond e ) Diamon d Coliar Butlo
¥ 5 voring Powders, (2) getting 3 ; rlchly en; Id-finished lever
LADY’S WATGH S et ey S o i oo et o
equals 20c, worth of v ds, Nothing sells like our Dia-

Fnu for doing 2 thinzs :
(1) solling at 10€.

llqu.g'l?lurorlng:.l:.d ’u far bet- mond Collar Battons. Write to-day

Kier buys. and we will send them post*: THE SPre
58 This h ndnmevnuh is elegant- CIALTY €O., Dept. 477, TORONTO, ONT.
d1y engraved in Soild Goid de- :
signg, open face, stem wind and
ut,:uu l":!il.inpomdjcv:lm
", r ese nt,
ﬁﬁg..ﬁ’am"“x‘.’.‘:‘;

P’:oimm-m I’rlh%
Powders to-dsy, HOME ART 00,, DEPT, 42 TORO:

@ pre
th 1d, nearly 2 feet hlgh eh-
.word‘:’cued = head to foot in

antly
'ém and satins, lace and velvet,
with stylish hat, dainty little slip-

‘&‘u""
- QPM Nk

yourself. On» packa:
of Liquid Flivoring lnd hfn better.
Every hou»oker]»ﬂ' uys one
or more pack Wriie to-day
% and we will send the mvoﬂnzl'omn
po-tpald, You can essily sell them and
m- els aut nu- t-;mmmu-.
Co., Dept. 488, Toronio,

m oo » srve

e

mwmuumuunm
3 every week ot the ‘ Witness’ Building, st the comer of Cralg
-dnmmhhmduu?ed.hhh
Redpath Dougall and Frederick Eugene Dougsll, both of

Montreal. :
All business communications should be addressed 'Joba
Jewelry ' all & P i
{ Scwelry Co., i‘in.u». Toronto, Ontarto, — e B T W



