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Would You Have Done it

Yourself Sir ?

(norence E. Burch, in ‘Friendly ‘Greet-
ings.’) : :

A cheque was mnss;ng in Mr. Rothwell’s
office. 4313 -
- Not often this good gentleman gave such
a thing a”chance to happen—as indeed no
one ought to; for it is a sadly culpable
thing to leave a stumbling-block in other
people’s way. :

‘But Mr. Rothwell’s carefulness in the
matter was not so much the result of con-
scientiousness as of suspicion and mistrust,
Where many a man would have said ‘Not
right to subject any one to temptation,” he
said ‘Show me an honest man!’” And ac-
cordingly he never turned his back on his
office for ever 80 short a time without
pocketing his keys. But this time his
habit of caution had bee_uv over-reached.

Something had occurred to put him about,

and he had gone out in rather a hurry
His keys he had taken with him; but the
desk he had dmitted to lock.
Mr. Rothwell was in a terrible wax.
~ That he should have done such a thing
was annoying enough. But when a man
makes a boast to himself that he never

pnts himself at the mercy -of other peo-

ple’s honesty, it is both humiliating and
startling to find that for once his boast is
vain. But to find, furthermore, that this

‘OH, SIR, CRIED MARTHA, ‘YOU DON'T THINK I'VE
TAKEN IT.

bit of chance carelessness should ‘have been

seized upon by the fingers of dishonesty!
Mr. Rothwell was fairly in a rage with

himself and fate, and—the delinquent. -

" One thing was certain! His desk had

been watched; else why should thi§ have

happened on the very first possible oeca

sion? The theft lay between his carebaker:

and his clerk. Yet mno! The clerk was
having a half-day off, and had gone out
before Mr. Rothwell.
taker was accountable. She was always
on the spot, and the door of the room in

' Clearly the care-

which his clétk worked, was always
elused of course, he no sconer left the of-
fice than she made a point of coming in to
have a look round! S .

- ‘She shall have a chance of looking
round now!” said -Mr. Rothwell to himself,
with grim humor. Whereupon he pressed
the electric button with such furious per-
sistency that Martha Wills, who was Just
taking her dinner, rushed upstairs with
the oven-cloth in her hand, fearing an
apoplectic seizure or some‘bhing of that
kind

FEIE 3 T

o



9 THE MESSENGER.

F.I‘

“Has any one been up during my absence,
Mrs. Wills?’ asked he.

‘No, sir; nobody,” replied the unsuspecis«
ing caretaker.

‘Not Mr. Gray?P’—naming the clerk,

‘No, sir; he left before you did.’

‘You are suref’

‘Quite sure, sir,” reiterated Martha, little
thinking that she was certifying to her
own condemnation.

Any one with eyes to see, could have
read her innocence in her face and in her
ready answer. Mr. Rothwell only read the
confirmation of his own conviction that
she was the thief.

‘Perhaps, since you are so certain of all
that has happened in my absence,’ said he,
fixing a hard loock on her, ‘you can inform

. me what has become of a cheque which I
miss.’

‘A cheque, sir?’

‘A cheque! repeated Mr. Rothwell irrit-
ably. ‘Don’t make a pretence of inno-
cence.’ 1%

Martha looked puzzled. Then suddenly
the truth dawned on her. ¢‘Oh, sir,’ cried
she, her eyes filling at the bare thought,
‘you don’t think I’ve taken it? You can’t
think that?’

‘L can think anything that comes into
my head,” returned Mr. Rothwell grimly.
‘And it comes into my head just now, that
since you are so absolutely certain nobody

. has been here in my absence, and since I
miss the cheque the whole thing lies with
you.’

‘But, sir, said Martha, the hot color
rushing to her face, then leaving it ashy
white, ‘you can’t think I’ve done itP God
in heaven knows I haven’t.’

‘Better leave the Almighty out of it,” ob-
served Mr. Rothwell.

‘But, sir, do believe me,’ begged Mar-
tha, ready to burst into tears.

‘And on what grounds, pray?’ asked Mr.
Rothwell, ‘Appearances are against you,
you must own.’

‘But I’d scorn to do such a thing,’ plead-
ed Martha. ‘Put yourself in Iy place, sir.
Would you have done it yourself?’

‘Oh, come; that’s a little too strong!’ said
Mr. Rothwell; ‘in my own office, t00. Well,
I warn you, you’d better think it over, and

return the cheque before I take measures,

that’s all’ And he returned to his papers.

‘A pretty idea? he said to himself, as he
wrote.

But Martha’s words would keep sound-
ing in his ears.

Long after he had left the office, and
Martha’s husband had come home to tea
and heard the news, that question kept
repeating itself:—‘Would you. have done it
yourself, sir®’

And somehow, all unbidden, there kept
coming up numberless things about which
Martha, had she known of them, might
well have fluing back his scoffing taunt:
‘Better leave the Almighty out of it!’

Ah! that had been the mistake of Mr.
Rothwell’s life. He had left the Almighty
out of the whole of it. He had been one of
those of whom the Psalmist said:—‘God is
not in all their ways.’ And now these
things stood up in array against the man.

Perhaps in her place he might have
done it! for she had an invalid mother at
home to keep. :

Perhaps in his clerk’s place he might
have done it, for he had begged this half
day to bury his wife’s father—an old

~wretch who had drunk himself imbecile,

and been no end of a drag on the young
couple with t'heir“ growing family,

Mr. Rothwell pulled himself together
angrily more than once.

What had all this to do with the 1lost
cheque?

The question was who had taken itP—
not what he might have done with a long
string of ‘ifs?’

As to the past! well, let that go! A
very convenient way with an inconvenient
past, except for this one thing, that the
past holds us; and that there is but one way
of letting it go—that is by ‘dying unto
sin’ and becoming ‘alive unto God through
our Lord Jesus Christ.’

But now a curious thing happened.
Chancing to draw a bundle of papers from
his breast pocket, Mr. Rothwell suddenly
came upon the missing cheque.

‘So she gauged her honesty by mine to
good purpose for once,” said he to himself.
But oh! how the words burnt into his con-
science; for in that mear future which
would so soon pass into present, and so
go on to join the past he talked of ‘letting
go,” he was meditating an act which would
put Martha’s integrity far above his own.

‘Would you have done it yourself, sir?’

Well for us if we listen to the wvoices
that come to us in this way; for God ‘who
at sundry times and in divers manners
spake in time past by the prophets,’ has
not left off speaking to us in this nine-
teenth century; and the voice of conscience
is from him.

Open the Door
(The Rev. Dillon Bronson.)

Some years ago, in one of our western
colleges, where the teachers are truly con-
secrated men and have always given large-
ly from their meagre salaries that Chris-
tian education might flourish, an intercol-
legiate Young Men’s Christian Association
convention was held.

The delegates were wide-awake fellows,
who spoke more of life than of death, and
the brief, manly prayers made a great im-
pression on one careless student in the
senior class who called himself an agnos-
tic, when he should have wsed the Latin
equivalent, ignoramus.

Having never seen many full blooded
young men, with good digestion and no
tendency to bilicusness, engaged in active
Christian work, this callow skeptic was
soon interested and could not remain away
from the meetings. The culminating ser-
vice was on Sunday afternoon. About 200
young men gathered in the old  college
chapel, and the leader of the meeting spoke
with deep, quiet earnestness from the par-
able of the good Samaritan.  After a
graphic setting forth of the story he said
in conclusion: ‘Now, fellows, let us carry
this parable a little farther. Suppose that
the poor wretch who was robbed has recov-
ered, and has returned to his happy home
in the great city. He sits one day in his
beautiful parlor, and looking out of the
windew, sees a stranger slowly coming
through the gate. ‘“Ah!” he says, ‘“that is

the Samaritan; the man who saved my life; -

the man to whom I owe more than to any
other living creature. He comes to see
me; perhaps to rest and sup here. But I
will not receive him. I will bolt my doors
and close my shutters, and will not let
him in,” and after repeated knocking and
long waiting, the disappointed Samaritan
goes away. ;

‘Now, fellows,” said the leader, ‘could
you imagine a meaner thing than that?
Yes, I did a meaner, a more unmanly thing
t?mn that. When wounded in the road of
life, left half dead, and despised by all
from whom I might have e®pected aid, the
L-ord Christ left his heavenly home ’laid
hfs life alongside of mine, and even,gave
his soul a sinless offering that he might
Save me. And then, after all that, when
he came to the door of my heart and beg-
gf:d admittance, I closed the door and kept
.‘fum out, and would not say yes to my lov-
ing Saviour. Is there a fellow in all this
company who has been treating his best
friend so, and will now slip back the rusty
bolts and say to Jesus Christ, “Come in 9 ?

I?.stantly the skeptical senior, who now
writes these lines, rose to his feet and
started for the front seat. Nearly cighty
young men followed in fifteen minutes'
Pear ‘Prexy,” as we called him, cried fo'
Jo'y, and that day became memor:ﬂile in th:
history of the grand old college. Are there
not hundreds of young men who would
op?n the door of their life to the penniless
Prince of Palestine if an appeal were made
to their manhood, their sense of honor and
hospital_ity? God help them to realize that
the menliest, the noblest, the fairest
thing to do is to admit him who stands at
the door and knocks. Surely it is not man-
ly or honorable to reject Jesus Christ.

Begin the Day with God.
(3. Hudson Taylor, M.D., D.D.)

See that day by day you begin with God,
and, beginning with God, he will enable
you to go through the day with the sweet
knowledge of God. There is nothing so
helpful. I am naturally very nervous. I
remember very well when I went in for
my final examination as a medical man
I was pretty well up in my subjects, for I
had done honest work; but when I g:ot the
paper and read over the questions, m
mind simply began to swim, and e\,rer{
thing became black. I didn’t know 'whezg
to begin; I didn’t feel 1 could write any-
thing on any of the topics before me
What did T do? I just went to God it;
prayer, and after a few minutes of pray-
er, my mind was calm; I sat down a:d
wrote, and, thank God, my examination
was well and safely bassed. There is mo-
thing which helps the mind to be more
clear, nothing helps in anything oge has
to do, more than communion witix' God.
And if there is anything that God ‘will
not help one to do, keep clear of that. That

which communion with God will not help

is not a help to us in our preparation for
missionary work.

Mail Bag.

Debert Station, N.S., Jan, 11, 1903,
Gentlemen,—I received my Bible and am
very pleased with it. I did not have very
much trouble getting the subscribers for
the ‘Messenger.’ Every one that hag seen
the Bible says it is a very nice one for such

a little work. P. GRAHAWM

Sample Copies,

Any subseriber who would like to ha’;re
specimen copies of the ‘Nerthern Messen-
ger’ sent to friends can send the mnames
with addresses and we wi]] be pleased to
supply them, fres of cost, V
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3 BOYS, AND GIRLS®

A Drone in the Hive.

(Helena H. Thomas, in ¢American
: Messenger.”) :

. {T admit that I expected great things
grom him and that he has .sorely disap-
‘pointed me; but, my young brother, I have
‘peen such a disappointment to myself,
from youth to old age, that I can make
more allowance for others.

¢ ‘Well, if you have been a disappoint-
ment to yourself, you have not to your
£riends,” was the laughing rejoinder, ‘and
" I am still in the dark as to the why of
your ready excuses for one who, like Har-
old White, seems willing to bury his ten
talents out of sight, and be a nobody in
Christian service.’

‘Because I have loved him from his
babyhood,” said Dr. Roberts, running his
fingers through the time-silvered hair,
‘and, besides, it is easy to have charity for
those we pray for. If you have not real-
ized that to be the case, I would earnestly
ask you to unite with me in praying that
Harold may, in some way, be led to a real-
ization of the fact that he will be held re-
sponsible for his many gifts. Will you?’

‘Yes, indeed!’ was the hearty re-
sponse, ‘and we will note the result.
Sour sweet spirit is a constant rebuke to
one of my impulsive, outspoken nature,
end I humbly ask your pardon for such
gevere criticisms of your young friend.
But you know he had just returned from
college when I came into the church, and
he seemed so much superior to most young
people, that I congratulated myself on
having such a helper; but I have not been
able to count upon him in any direction.
He only attends church now by fits and
starts. But you need not shake your
Liead, my venerable brother, for not an-
other word will I say against the one we
will unitedly pray for.’

And then the one who was still called
‘¢the new pastor,” ‘because Dr. Roberts,
who had been forced to resign his charge
on account of advancing years, still lived
where he had for over a quarter of a cen-
tury bowed himself out of the presence of
the one who was a constant inspiration to
him. :

The following Sunday was so stormy
that the aged minister could not venture
out, and he was not surprised that none of
his former parishioners had looked in
upon him. Still, as he sat alone in the
gloaming, with only a housekeeper with
whom he could exchange a word, he was
lonely and heart-hungry, and gladly wel-
comed the ‘ting-a-ling’ herald of some one
to break the monotony.

‘It was exceedingly kind of you to take
pity on your old pastor, Harold,’ was the
warm greeting of the man who grasped
the hand of a perfect specimen of strong
manhood, on the sunny side of thirty.
‘Now tell me what your pastor preached
about this morning, and everything of
interest, for it still seems to me as if I
were shepherd of that flock, and only laid
aside for a little while.”

‘There, I was afraid that you “would
corner me into admitting that I did not
attend church to-day,’ rejoined the one
who, meanwhile, had removed his storm-
coat, and seated himself opposite his gen-
ial host with an air of a come-to-stay
caller, ‘but, nevertheless, I determined to
risk your censure, for—for I feel the need
of your counsel.

Now do mnot hesitate,’

The last was uttered in so low a tone
that it did not catch the time-dulled ear
of the one who was reminded by the first
admission of the new pastor’s disappoint-
ment, in the handsome, as well as gifted,
young man before him, and of the united
prayers that were daily offered for him.,
But years had strengthened the natural
tact of this man of God, and so he gave no
hint of his growing laxity in church du-
ties, but silently prayed that even while
the wind whistled around the chimney,
wisdom might be given him to so speak
as to arouse the seemingly indifferent
youth before him. He half forgot the
prayers which had been previously offered
for this young brother, and so was, sur-
prised—like many another when prayers
are unexpectedly answered—when Harold
opened the subject lying so near his heart,
by saying abruptly: -

‘I have been in the depths to-day, so I
did not feel like seeing anyone but you,
my dear old pastor.’

‘Why, Harold White! you quite take
my breath away. You are the last per-
son I would suspect of having evien a
touch of the blues. You are surely jest-
ing.?

‘I wish I were,’ said Harold, with. a
rueful smile, ‘but I would be slow to con-
fess it to anyone else, except my far-away
mother. I imagine people do.not give me
credit for having a serious thought, but
I pity anyone who thinks more seriously
than I have to-day.’

‘A most encouraging outlook, surely,
my boy,” was the hearty comment, ‘for so
long as one is thoughtless there is little
room for improvement. But do you mind
telling me why you are especially de-
pressed to-day?’

‘No, indeed, for I came here for that
very purpose. It came about in this way.
I had planned to go to church, as I had
failed to secure an interesting book for
the day, and feared that time would hang
heavy on my hands—how heavy could not
have been conceived of then—and as I was
making preparations, I threw open some
blinds for more light, which brought to

view a great elm, under whose branches 2

have spent many a Sunday with my books.
But as'I looked at the tree, wihich, snow-
covered, gives no sign of life, it seemed to
be a type of the fruitless life I am now
leading. I could not rid myself of the
idea, nor have I since been able to shake
off the impression it made upon me.

‘Don’t try to, Harold, I beg of youl’ ex-
claimed the eager listener, ‘for I am sure
it was sent to you in direct answer to
united prayer. For, my dear young
friend, I am not the only one who has
mourned over your apparent lack of spir-
itual life, and many a plea has winged it-
self to the throne of grace that you might
weary of the life so fruitless of good
works; weary of the worldly husks upon
which you have been feeding since you
came home from college. You know you
cannot serve two masters, Harold.’

T am finding it out, to my sorrow,’
said the young man, wWho now looked very
unlike the one who, because of his ready
wit land brilliant conversational powers,
was a favorite in society; ‘but tell me
frankly, my old friend, if you can, why
my life seems so like the leafless trees,
continued he,

pleadingly, ‘for nothing which could slip
from your lips would wound me.’

‘Well, I was about to say, my boy—for
in spite of your years, you will always
seem like a boy to me—that it is because
you have not given God a chance.’

‘Not given Gocd a chance!’ repeated
Harold, in a tone of surprise, ‘why, as you
know, I have alway® led a clean life.’

‘Yes, yes, I admit that,” was the hearty
rejoinder; ‘still, if you will ecarefully
study the later years of your life, you will
not, I am sure, take any exceptions to the
statement I just made.’

Here the ttactful old minister took up
his constant companion, the Book of
Books, and opening it readily, turned to
the following passage, which he read
aloud: ‘And he did not many mighty
works there because of their unbelief.’
And then said:

‘Jesus was willing to perform mighty
works in Capernaum, but he was hindered
because the people did not give him a
chance. He could not enrich their lives,
because they were not ready to claim him
as their King. It is just so in our day,
Harold. If you want God to make the
most of your life, you must give him the
opportunity.’

‘In what way have I hindered his mak-
ing the most of my life thus far?’ was the
low query.

‘Could you tell me what books you have
read during the past year, my boy?’ was
the evasive reply.

“Qh, yes,” was the ready answer, ‘for I
keep a list of all I read.’

He then read over a long list of books
recently issued, and ended with:

‘Quite a long list for a business man,
isn’t it®’

‘Y-e-s, so long a list that I wonder what
time you found to study your chart)’ said
the minister, placing his hand lovingly
upon the Bible, as he said it.

There was no. response,
speaker continued:

‘Tt is written that all shall be taught of
God. Now, Harold, God is wanting a
chance to make himself known to you
through his Word, but what chance has he
when your every leisure moment is filled
with the reading of books which are, to
say the least, scarcely worthy to live, if
I have been rightly informed.’

‘None, I fear, fell from the lips of the
one whose eyes had been fixed upon the
venerable speaker, as if trying to read
even his unuttered thoughts, ‘but I have
come to be regarded as the greatest reader
of my circle of friends, and I count it so
great an honor, that I am getting to be an
omnivorous reader.’ ;

¢I should judge so by the length of your
list; but tell me frankly how many of those
books strengthened your faith in Christ
and your determination to serve him more
faithfully?’

The silence was unbroken for a little
space, save for the dismal roar of the wind,
and then Harold answered fervently,
‘Not one, I fear.” :

‘Oh, Harold! Earold!?” exclaimed his
former pastor, looking at him lovingly
and earnestly, ‘is it worth while, for the
sake of the admiration of worldly friends,
to so fritter away the precious time which
should be given to studying the Book, and
reading what is along that linef’

A shake of the head was the only an-
swer to the query put with the old-time

and so the
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fervor, and so he pressed the subject still
further by saying, ‘If report says truly,
some of the books on your long list would
not bear the searchlight of Paul’s injunc-
tion: ‘“Whatsoever things are true, what-
soever things are honest, whatsoever
things are just, whatsoever things are
pure—think on these things.” Am I right
in this conclusion, my young friend?’

Only a long-drawn sigh filled the pause,
and then the man of years and discretion
clinched what he had been saying by this
direct question, ‘Is that giving God a
chance?’

‘No! no! was the decisive answer. ‘I
plainly see that I have not given him the
shadow of a chance to mould my life; and
yet, only a few hours ago, I wondered why
I seemed so far removed from him, and
why my life was so bare and barren. But
tell me, my faithful friend, how to put
myself where God can use me, for I am
weary of the useless life I have been lead-
ing.’

‘I will endeavor to do so most gladly,
my dear boy,” was the tremulous answer,
‘for T have both hoped and prayed for
this glad hour. TFirst, you must again
consecrate- yourself fully to your Saviour,
as you did when you gave your heart to
him years ago. Then I would suggest the
years before you went to college as worthy
of imitation in many ways. For you will
bear me out in saying that the boy Harold
was always in his proper place on the
Lord’s Day, and that he could be counted

upon as faithfully performing his part in

the wvarious branches of church work;
while the boy grown tall rarely gives God
a chance to speak to him through his pas-

tor’s sermons, and I would mot be sur-.

prised to learn that he has been a stranger
to the blessed influence of prayer meet-
ings for many a year.’

Here the speaker paused for a possible
reply, but the one addressed kept his eyes
fixed upon the floor and was silent.

“The trouble is, Harold, worldliness, in
various ways, has so sapped your strength
as to leave no room for Christian develop-
ment,” continued the man, who was bent
on doing his best to answer his own
prayers, ‘consequently, at this sudden
awakening, you are amazed at the barren-
ness of your life. But do you not see that
you alone are responsible for what so de-
presses you, as well as what has brought
grief to the hearts of those who, knowing
of your God-given gifts, expeoted you to
make rapid strides in the Christian life?’

‘Yes, yes, it is all as light as day,” ex-
claimed Harold, springing to his feet and

- pacing the floor with a look of determina-

tion on his face, and then, as when a boy,
the threw an arm about the neck of his old
pastor, and pleadingly said, ‘Pray for
me!’

It was late into the night when that
memorable interview ended, but the one
who once more faced the blinding storm
heeded it not, for his heart was attuned
to the last words which he had spoken as
he pressed the hand of this saintly friend.

‘T will no longer strive for the plaudits
of the world, but give God a chance to use
me.’ ®
A few weeks later the new pastor re-
marked to the old one, ‘I can count on
Harold White every time now. He said
to me only yesterday, ‘“‘Send me anywhere,
or ask me to do anything, for I have been
a drone in the church-hive so long that I
have no disposition to select the easy
places.” I tell you he is doing his best
to brush up his buried talents.’

. The kindly face of Dr. Roberts was

'

aglow with joy, but he did not attempt to
voice his thoughts beyond saying, as if
thinking aloud, ‘He is giving God a
chance.’ - :

How We Owned a Missionary

(V. F. Penrose, in the ‘Christian Endeavor
World.”)

‘Why do they give so little?’ I asked my
last guest at a parlor conference oh mis-
sions.

‘They feel no sense of responsibility,” he
replied. ¥

Could this sense of responsibility be
aroused? At last the foreign board told
us we could own a missionary when we
could support one. This was the first step.

More than fourteen hundred Christian
Endeavor members in our circuit, and only
$117 for foreign missions as their offer-
ings! So many letters were sent out say-
ing we could have our Qqwn missionary
if—o -

Many visits were paid to the societies,
and missionary talks were given. After
much investigation we procured the pho-
tograph of the man we were pledged to
support in connection with another larger
group of young people. This was dupli-
cated,” and was sent out broadcast and
paid for. The money rose to five hundred
dollars.

Then we felt we might call him ours.
But no; the other group had greater
claims, because he used to be one of them.

‘If you would only take another,” said
the secretary of the board. ‘We do so
want one in South America fully suppbrt-
ed. His salary is $1,100. :

‘Tt would do the societies good to make
an advance. They could. They can. They
will,’ was the reply. :

Finding that $21.15 represented ione
week’s salary, we asked in an August cir-
cular letter how many weeks each society
would be responsible for. It was surpris-
ing how many very small societies at once
began to increase their offerings.

We had a four months’ outline study of
South America planned. We collected
from very many wide-spread sources, from
Canada, California, St. Louis, New York,
Philadelphia, leaflets and cuttings about
South America. ki
copies of ‘An Evening in South America,
published at ten cents a copy by the South
American Evangelical Mission, 66 Yonge
street, Arcade, Toronto, Canada.

We found out what few books on South
America were obtainable, that the mis-
sionary libraries some were forming might
be re-enforced. We got a number to buy
the little classic, ‘South America, the Ne-
glected Continent,’ by Millard and Guin-
ness. TFortunately there is a paper edition.
The very weakest societies could secure a
copy. While not up to date, it is the only
compendium, and its graphic pages stir all
who read them.

The study outlines were so arranged that
after every subdivision of ten or fifteen
minutes there would be sentence prayers
for the land or continent or the vast pos-
sibilities suggested. After the four months
were over, one society sent word, ‘We are

.now going to review it all, praying more

than ever.’

Prayer has been the one ‘secret of suc-
cess.” No letter went forth unprayed for.
No single step was taken unprayed for.
Everywhere prayer was asked for ‘our own
missionary,” at home and in the society.

His letters began to come. They were

We secured a number of .
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full of faith and works. He seemed to live
with his master. His desires for them
were so large. ‘Have you: faith to'ask
for so much?’ he wrote in his first letter to
us. These letters, duplicated, were sent
to all. Many wrote personal letters to
him, perhaps each one in a society sending
@ message signed with his or her own
name. One missionary committee of eigh-
teen young boys and .girls did this, and

* ‘they never once forgot to pray for him,’

their leader said. Replies came. We were
all kept close to the thought of God, to
the ‘practice of the presence of God.’

We wrote to' him for a photograph, and
the duplicated copies were sold, several
hundreds of them. This covered the ex-
penses, and even left a little balance to be
used for some of the work he loved.

Many visits were paid. Small conter-
ences of the missionary committees in va-
rious centres were arranged for. We loved
him very much. He drew us all closer and
closer to God.

Perhaps this was because, like Enoch, he
‘walked with God: and he was not; for God
took him.’

One beautiful autumn day the news
came. ‘I know he has done a work here
(Santiago, Chile) that few others = have
done, and a work that will live after him
for years.’ -

On all sides sorrow was expressed.
‘Every one loved him; it was remarkable,’
said -the secretary of the board.

- ‘I think we have all learned through him
to really love God moré, to feel the work is
his,” said one young worker. ;
~The money had reached nine hundred
dollars under the impetus of his co-la-
borer of ours. We felt that we had made a
start. We felt that in spite of our sorrow
and loss the year together had been such
:. blﬁ;ssing that we could but give thanks
or it.

Together with the letter announcing his
death went this note:—

‘Dear Christian Endeavor Friends: God’s
work must 80 on, despite his removal of
workers. Pray for the work in Chile; pray
for the wife and children.

‘Do not Iet us stop our gifts a few weeks
even. We have been giving better. Have
we made sacrifices in order to give? Can
we this year, because we have been privi-
leged to be co-laborers with such a mission-
ary for one year? Can we also make. sacri-
fices for Chuist’s work in other landsp

‘Pray more than ever. I hope soon to
send you a letter telling of our new misg~

sionary. ‘Yours in his name,
% £,

— —
: .

1
The new missionary has been given us
3

a noble man in the ‘same great, wicked
_city. We have sent him the assurances of
our faithfulness and appreciation. e
look forward to larger things, more pray-
er, ‘more love to thee, O Christ,’ more
faithfulness, more money. Making thege
things precede the money, secures it,

Oh, money is needed sorely in the mission
work; sorely it is needed. But far more is
needed to ‘love ‘the Lord more deep,” as
the Chinese translate the hymn just
quoted. =

Are you doubtful of the results in your
work? Just stop a while and pray. ‘Rest
in the Lord, and wait patiently - for him.”
‘Delight thyself also in the Lord; and he
shall give thee the desires of thine heart.’
‘Pray without ceasing. In everything give
thanks,’
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{ Work with little prayer may have large
money returns, but does it cause all o
‘grow in grace aund in the knowledge of
our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ; to him
be glory both new and for ever?’
.. This is the one foundation of all real
. success, the success that keeps on growing
in spite of difficulties and losses. Rains,
floods, winds, beat on it, but it is not hin-
dered. ‘For it was fcunded upon a rock.’

How the Brothers Chose.
(Helen A. Hawley, in the ‘Wellspring.’)

‘Does th#t old tree remind you of any
ancient sculpture?’ asked my friend.

As she questioned,I looked up at a gnarl-
ed old apple tree, standing in the front
yard of a cottage, and with only an in-
stant’s hesitation answered, ‘The Laocodn.’
Indeed, the resemblance was much more
than hinted. The bare limbs were turned
and twisted, as if writhing in tremendous

struggle. Every muscle was tense. They
seemed in agony.
My friend resumed: ‘I  wdS sure you

would see it. That tree always recalls to
me the story of the cottage, or rather of
its occupants. If you care to listen, I will
tell it as we walk.’

° My assent was eager, and she went on:
¢ tell it as it was told to me by the mo-
ther’s own lips. Years ago she was a happy
young wife, but the husband died, leaving
her with two little boys. Their life to-
gether had been in lowly ways. He was a
country minister, and all he left of worldly
goods, besides their plain household furni-
ture, was a life insurance of three thou-
‘sand dollars. Then came the problem which
comes to many—what to do.

“This brave woman said to herself, “Not
only must my boys be housed and clothed
‘and fed, they musdt be educated.” = For
those boys had been dedicated to the min-
istry by the dear voice now silent, if so be
God would accept them for such service.

‘After much consultation and much
pm;'rer, some friend who had been here
suggested this place as a boarding house.
Here many invalids came; there was de-
mand for bright rooms and wholesome
food. This cottage was not too far out to
be easily accessible, and the quaintness of

. the old-fashioned garden, with its box-bor-
dered beds, was attractive. Twenty-five
hundred dollars went in the purchase, and
she had five hundred left for emergencies.

‘She told me she really thought that old
apple tree made her decide to buy. She
said it looked so much as if it had battled
with difficulties and grown strong. She
was not learned in classic lore. I doubt if
she had ever heard of Laocoon; at least,
the tree told her no story of hopeless strug-
gle. Afterwards, when bud and blossom
came and foliage softened the stern out-
lines, she said it seemed to her a prophecy
that out of her toiling, struggling 1life
should come beauty, and fruit, perhaps,
worthy to be offered to the Lord. :

‘It would take too long to tell the steps
by which those boys were clothed and fed
and educated, working their way in part,
till the time came when they went to col-
lege. 5

- ‘As yet, the one great prayer+had not

been answered. Though both were manly
fellows, they had not come to God. The
mother’s faith did not waver. In telling
me of those days, she said, “I believed
God’s word; that children given to him
and trained for him should one day be
claimed by him as his own.”

’

‘The day came, but not until the last
year of their college life. Though there
was two years’ difference in age, they had
entered together. The wise mother had
reasoned: “They will help each other, and,
what is more, they will save each other
from unwise friendships.”

‘In that last year, a quiet, deep work was
wrought in the college, and the two yield-
ed themselves to Christ, thenceforth tce
live unto him.

‘It was not long before the question of a
profession arose. They knew their mo-
ther’s wish; they knew in what way she
and their father, whom they could just re-
member, had given them to the Lord. The
young men were quite unlike in taste and
temperament. The elder took after his fa-
ther; studious, fond of books, a ready writ-
er, sensitive and sympathetic. Where his
duty lay, it was mnot difficult to decide.
Nature and grace pointed to the path his
father had walked, and the mother was
soon made glad by his decision.

‘The younger was more like herself; a
fair student, but leaning to the business
side of life. When the boys worked dur-
ing’ vacations, he had always contrived to
do something where there was buying and
selling, quick to turn an homnest penny.
With him the choice of life’s work was
not so easy. He was sincere in his conse-
cration to the master, ready to enter the
ministry if that was the best way to serve
him, if that was God’s call—but was it?
Confident that light must come from above,
he took it to the Lord in prayer, patiently,
reverently, submissively.

‘Afterwards he told his mother: “There
was one text which haunted me—‘If there
be first a willing mind, it is accepted ac-
cording to that a man hath, and not ac-
cording to that he hath not.) You may
not think it applies, mother, but I think
it does. Why not as well to giving a life

as to giving money? So I set myself to
ask honestly, in God’s sight, what I have.

And, mother, you will be sadly disappoint-
ed, but I believe my capacity for business
is what I have to give.” s

¢ “Ah!” said she, “you will mneed far
more grace to lead this life than the
other.” :

¢ “Is there anything too hard for the
Yord?” he answered, and with that she
said, “I had to still my doubting heart.”

‘Not till long afterwards did she know
the form this consecration took. He sol-
emnly promised that it should be the pur-
pose of his life to make money for the
Lord, devoting his life to that, as his bro-
ther devoted his to the ministry. The re-
solve took this definite shape: That, how-
ever rich he might become, he would never
use for himself, in a year, any larger sum
than:his brother’s salary. If wealth in-
creased, he would enlarge his business in
all wise ways, looking ever to greater re-
sults, but only as greater means of useful-
ness to the master’s work. I think at the
time he told this to mo one but his bro-
ther, and together they often prayed that
God would bless them and make them

. blessings, as in the old days he had prom-
ised Abraham.’

‘How did it turn out? Did he keep his
vow?’ I asked, deeply int'erestéd, in this
singular story. : :

‘Well,’ said my friend, ‘more than twen-
ty years have passed, and the prayers are
answered. The elder brother is the suc-
cessful pastor of a large city church. The
younger, through work and a steady aim,

- the same modest way as the other.

has reached his wish. To-day he is a very
rich man. They are in the same city, and

‘the business man, whose wealth is meas-

ured by hundreds of thousands, lives in
Quiet-
ly, true to his purpose, he has carried it
out literally, and I couldn’t tell you the
good he has accomplished in home and
heathen- lands.’

‘And is the mother satisfied with the
choice now?’

‘More than satisfied. She says she sees
how God answers prayer when he seems
to deny. She asked that her boy might be
a minister, and instead he has educated
ministers, he has built churches, he has
sent out missionaries. God has given him
a1l sufficiency in all things,” that he
might “abound to every good work.”’

Some Good Advice on Keep-
ing Positions.
(James J. Hill, in ‘Success.’)

You can hold your position if you, fit
yourself to its mould so as to fill every
crevice. Be like a cake. At first it is a
soft, spongy dough, and is poured into a
mold, which it but half fills. As it bakes
it rises, and crowds every dent in the
mould. Not contented, it bulges over the
top; it makes a cake larger than the mould
will hold. So, young man and young wo-
men, be larger than your mould. After you
have filled every crease and crevice of
your position to advantage, work out at
the top. It is the largest cake that brings
the most money.

Always keep your promises. Your em-
ployer will not ask you to do more than
is possible. Remember that an unfulfilled
promise is as bad as a downright untruth.
Live within your means. Never let a
month pass that you do not put some-
thing in the bank. Saving is the great
basic principle in the foundation of suc-
cess. Dress neatly and plainly, for an em-
ployer marks a man as a-fool who apparels
himself with extravagance and glaring
colors. Never try to win the favor of your
employer by slandering your fellow-
workers. Slander always sticks. Show
kindness to your fellow-employees, but do
not let it be forced kindness, for that de-
serves no thanks. Resolve slowly, and
act quickly. Remember, it is better to be
alone than in bad company, and that a
clear conscience gives sound sleep and
good digestion, and clothes one in an im-
pregnable coat of mail.

— el

There are ways of being great, which
are open to all of us. Charles Kingsley
had in mind such ways, when he wrote his
inspiring ‘Farewell’ to the little girl who
asked him for a song:

¢ My fairest child, I have mno song to
give you; ;

No lark could pipe to skies so dull and
gray:
Yet, ere we part, one lesson I can leave -
you 5

For every day.

1’11 teach you how to sing a clearer carol,
Than lark’s, who hails the dawn o’er
breezy down,
To earn yourself a purer poet’s laurel
Than Shakespeare’s crown.

Be good, sweet maid, and let who can
* be clever. :
Do noble deeds, not dream them, all day
long; ‘
And so make Life, Death and that wast
Forever
Ome grand, sweet song.’
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How John Dufi Found His
Mind.
(‘The Youth’s Companion.”)

John Duff is the solidest man in the old
town of Britton. While making handsome
additions to his modest inheritance, he
has been open-hinded in public benefac-

- tions and private charities. Even

Schmidt, the socialist tailor, and Gorton,
the anarchist shoemaker, have been heard
to admit that if all men got property so
fairly and used it so honorably, the mis-
chiefs and miseries of the present economic
order would soon mend themselves.

In fact, Squire Duff, as they call him,
has never been suspected of enriching him-
self by impoverishing others, and many
of his townsmen might testify that his
prosperity had contributed largely to their
own. :

His rugged integrity is in partnership
with a clear and broad intelligence. He is
not a lawyer; yet from near and far men
come to him for counsel, and refer their
disputes to him for seitlement. In the
town meeting, after other voices have been
heard, the doubtful scale is generally tip-
ped by a few cool words from John Duff.
His name has even been suggested for a
place in the governor’s council.

The village schoolmaster once called him
‘0ld Brains,” and the title has stuck, just

" as if Dartmouth College had decorated him
with a degree.

But now comes a pretty piece of history.
In his youth John Duff was locked upon
as the most unpromising lad in Britton.
0ld Peter Duff and his wife were among
‘the excellent of the earth’; and people
wondered that so worthy a couple should
be burdened and cursed with such a rat-
tle-pated, good-for-nothing son—their only
child! As parental admonitions seemed to
£all upon him like sunshine and rain on
desert sand, there remained only the re-
source of secret prayers and tears. The
mother’s heart was wrung; the father grew
old before his time.

As John neared his twenty-first birth-
day, he exulted in the thought that in a
few wecks the last restraint would fall
away, and he should be ‘his own man.’
But one day the kind-voiced doctor start-
led him with a message: ‘Your father can
live but a few hours, and he wishes to see
you.’ ‘About the disposition of the pro-
perty? was John’s inward question.

But a feeling of awe crep? over him as
he stood by the bed of death and saw the
strange change which had come over the
face so familiar to him from childhood.

A feeble hand reached out to clasp his
own. The voice seemed to come from far
away—from the boundary-line of words.

‘My son, I only ask from you one prom-
ise, After I am gone, will you go down
to the wood-lot every day for a week, and
spend half an hour alone, in thinking?’

Deeply agitated, yet half-relieved at be-
ing let off so easily, John made the prom-
ise.”

The day after the funeral he repaired to
the wood. As he sat among the trees, the
image of his vanished father rose before
him with a solemn and commanding
grandeur, which seemed to reprove his own
pettiness and worthlessness. ‘What
would he have me think about, and how
am I to begin? I seem to have no mind.’

Could this be the place where he had
gone bird-nesting, chasing squirrels, gath-
ering nuts and hallooing with the other
bovs—often to the meglect of his duties?

He was here now on a different errand,
and the place was changed. For the first
time in his life he was impressed with
silence and solitude, with the soft air, the
breadths of sunlight and shade, the pomp
of the sky, the unfolding life and beauty
of the springtime.

Some slighted lessons about creation and
the creator seemed to mix with the scene,
as if he were a part of the vast order, and
yet not in full harmony with it.

Then came penitent memories of his fa-
ther, whose forgiveness he could never
ask; a stirring of tenderness toward his
lone and sorrowing mother; with anger
and shame toward himself for having
caused them bitter years.

But he could not dwell on the wasted,
wretched past. The future rose to meet
him with a challenge and a voice of hope.
Then all his newly roused forces of
thought and feeling gathered to a prayer
and a purpose. By the heavenly help,
might he not yet be a man?

A half-hour is a long time for an undis-
ciplined yoﬁth to spend in solitary reflec-
tion; but John Duff did not emerge from
the grove for three full hours.

‘Mother,” said he, in a voice she had

never heard before, ‘you may trust me
now. I have found my mind.’
Mhere was much craning of necks on
Sunday morning as the widow walked to
her pew, leaning on the arm of her som.
But not even the pastor could realize the
fitness and force of one verse in the Psalm
for the day: ‘I thought on my ways and
turned my feet unto thy testimonies.”

Farmer Webber’s Views,

[A story sermon preached by Rev. R. W.
Churchill to the young people of his so-
ciety.]
(‘Morning Star.”)

Farmer Webber dwelt upon his few
acres, and in his own humble home; ‘the
children were married and in their own
homes in distant localities. The passing
years, with their experiences, had left
Farmer Webber—by nature of keen per-
ception and strong powers—somewhat of
a philosopher. As a result the long win-
ter evenings, before the old fireplace with
its glowing coals and dancing flames, were
often enlivened by discussion and argu-

ment, so that as
“The old rude-furnished room
Burst flower-like into rosy bloom,™

the mind of many & youth, and mbaid as
well, went with rosy light, and ‘more
abounding hope, out into the world. In
the early days of November, preceding:
the winter of which my story tells, a
young man had found his way across from
the lumbering regions of eastern Maine,
and sought and found work with a lum-
berman of this section.

I need not describe to you the typical
New England grocery store, that served as
bulletin board and daily paper to every
rural New England village. Hither the
men hied themselves, after the ‘chores’
were done, and returned at a later hour,
to repeat with many a comment the news
to their home-keeping spouse, deploring
the while that women were such gossips.
At the village grocery, our young friend
of the lumber camp, whom we will call
John Campbell, met Farmer Webber, the
humble but keen philosopher of the wil-
lage, and a pleasant acquaintance had its
initial stages there. It was at an early

evening hour, following a day in which
the storm had been

‘Heaping field and hig‘hway
With its garments deep and white.’

when Campbell, as was the custom in the
rural distriets, stamped the snow from
his feet, and walked directly into the
spacious kitchen of Farmer Webber, where
the two aged ones sat in the twilight, hav-
ing just finished the evening meal.

‘Thought I’d better come here; danger
of being converted at the revival meet-
ings.?

‘Yes,” replied his host, ‘wa¥k into the
sitting-room, John, where there’s more
light. By the way, John, isn’t that what
the boys are doing at the church—coming
into the light?’

A brief silence ensued, as both men gaz-
ed into the open fire.

‘You don’t believe that it will be the
salvation of a soul just to believe, do you?
And just as if a man could believe what
he wished to believe. I’ve heard it until
I'm tired—sick of it all.’ s

‘Well, now,” said the farmer in rural
phrase, ‘you read the papers. It does seem
as if in politics men believe about as they
wish; and when my boy Hezekiah fell in
love with Ruth his wife—Land! he would-
n’t believe that she wasn’t perfect. Be-
leved just what he wanted to. Yes, Jchn,
there’s a kind of truth in it after all. Peo-
ple believe about as they like. Why, John,
Bill Hunt actually believed that he had
the best colt in the country till he was dis-
tanced in ten races, and then he reckoned
something was wrong in the weather, or
time of the moon, not in the hoss. But,
John,’ continued the farmer, ‘I reckon this
matter of religion is another thing al-*
together.? e ; i
- ‘Why? said John, impatiently.

The old man leaned over, reached for
the tongs (a habit of his), and picked up
a bit here and another there and threw
them into the fire, thinking the while.
Then he placed them in their corner again,
and looked at the young man.

“What’s all that got to do with religion®’
said John, almost rudely.

‘Well, now,” said the host, ¢ seems if
when a man believes what he wants to,
and finds it hard to believe in the Son
of God, he ought kind o’ naturally fo ask
why he’s got a moral twist that way, and
don’t wish to believe, and how he come
by it, and, kind o’ naturally, how he can
get rid of it. I planted a field of corn up
in the medder lot, and every hot day it
curled up and sunshine didn’t agree with
it. One day Colonel Blake leaned over
the fence and said, “What ails that corn,
William?” “¥You say, colonel,” said I.
“That corn has something too strong for
it in the hill,” said the colonel. “It’s feed-
ing on the wrong thing,” an’ when a man
curls up under the light of God or a field
of corn curls up under the sun in the
heavens, John, there’s danger.”

‘What did you do with that cornf’ said
the young man, -

‘Puttheplough under it the next day, and
then put in new seed. One day in the fall
the colonel reined up his horse and looked
at that corn. “I vow,William,” said he,
«I thought that corn would die.”

- ¢ “So it did, colonel,” said I. “I ploughed

it under.” Bad thing when a man don’t
like the light; better ask why. The book
says ‘“only believe,” John.”?

‘What sense is there in it, I’d like to
know?’



THE MESS_ENGER{ (4

“Well,

John,” continued the farmer, ‘you
believe in fair play, don’t you?’

‘I hate meanness,” was the reply.

It isn’t fair play to come to  religion
prejudiced against the Master, because
some mean fellow pretended to be a
Christian and wasn’t. There was Ben
Weeks ’d never believe in a Morgan horse
cos one kicked him. But the Morgans,
John, are all right. Now if a man throws
away all unfairness and all excuses that
don’t count after they are put into words,
an’ he just looks at things as they are,
Jesus as he is, the world as it is where
Jesus reigns, and our own need of some-
thing to make us whole, what would be
the result?” There was silence, continued
silence, but a look upon the young man’s
face betrayed that he was deeply moved.

‘Say it, John,” said the farmer; ‘what are
you.thinking about®’

‘I was thinking of a drive of logs on
a northern river.” The shaggy eyebrows
of the old man were lifted in amazement.

“Yes,” continued the younger, ‘It was
in the spring of mninety-two. The logs
run for miles, as if each log had a will of
its own, and that will was to go down
stream, but in a narrow channel one
log went end foremdst against a rock, and
before you could say ‘“‘Jack Robinson” the
whole boom was hung up by a thousand
Jogs packed in. After a whole day’s work
we gave it up. There was but one thing
to do: go out and cut the, Jog that held
them all. That meant danger and perhaps
death to the man who should attempt it.’
There was a moment’s silénce.

‘Did you do it, John?’ asked the old
man.

The young man bowed his head as.if

~ he did not like to speak of that hour. - At
last he said, “‘When that log was gone you

~should have seen that boom of a million

' logs shoot the rapids, and run out into the
basin below. About (he hesitated as if
half a mind to leave it unsaid) about as a
man would have to rush to Christ, if all
of his excuses were out of the way.”

A smile played over the farmer’s face
as he replied, ‘Yes, yes, that’s about it.
Then it’s a problem of being honest, first
of all, isn’t it, John? God doesn’t like a
dishonest man, and the moment that one
is honest there’s but ome result: he just
t.x.a.-turally finds the work done, and him-
self a believer, with something of a song
in his Meart” Again Farmer Webber had
recourse to the tongs as he soliloquized.

‘There’s a lot of men that are hung up
on their excuses. John Edwards says that
he won’t believe because a man up in Can-
ada, a professor, beat his father in a trade.
John’s wife is a saint, girl’s just the same,

but it don’t seem to ecount with him. Can’t,

get his eye off that old trade. S There’s an
old man out beyond the village, just hob-
bles 'round on his cane; he says he don’t
understand it all, it’s too big for his brain.
‘We used to go to school together; he got
aver to nines in the multiplication table,
and that was too big for him. Now when
our first baby came mother wasn’t strong
and he’d ery with her, but, when I teck
him in my brawny arms, he seemed to
feel that there was strength enough for
him and Iots over, and he would go right
to sleep. I like the religion that is afll
“that I can grasp, and God’s g:xew’messbc«
yond that, John. I can rest in it.’ JFust
then came a sharp, heavy rap at the ddor,b
and a man stepped in saying, ‘Mark Stone
is dying and wants Aunt Mary to come
over and prav with him.”

Quietly the sewing was laid aside, and
the wife remarked as she left the home,
‘I’ll stop all night, father; they will need
me.” The young man walked silently by
the Christian woman, until at the sick
man’s door he bade her good night.

Softly we draw the curtain on the old
man kneeling by his chair, to say that in
the spring young Campbell was one of the
number who, in the name of the Father,
Son, and Holy Spirit, was baptized and
went forth doing the will of him that

sent him.
______0-———___——

Receiving Stolen Goods.
(The ‘Union Gospel News.”)

The time has gone when rich men were
lauded to the skies for leaving a portion
of their wealth to some church or benevo-
lent institution, after they had passed be-
yond the need and use of money. Many a
person, who has had vastly more than all
his reasonable wants and tastes could de-
mand, has lived out a long life, holding
tightly to his fortune, while scores of per-
sons and institutions within easy reach
have undergone hardship and have been
compelled to see what might have been
golden opportunities pass beyond their
grasp, because the few dollars needed
were not to be found. With chances for
doing untold good all about him our tight-
fisted friend complacently held on to ev-
erything wuntil warned by unmistakable
signs that the end could not be far off.
Then he drew up his will, leaving the
great bulk of his means to some institu-
tion which would thereby be enabled to
open a particular department or erect a
new building, and incidentally perpetuate

the name of the generous donor for gener-

ations. He was thereafter called a bene-
factor of his fellows, many of whom were
simple enough to think him a true philan-
thropist.

The example of numerous wealthy men
of the present indicates that a step in the
right direction is being taken, for mil-
lions of money are being expended in phil-
anthropic ways while the givers have yet
prospects of long life. There is, however,
one phase of this new method which -is
apt to bring reproach upon the church and
its institutions; that is, the promiscuous
receiving of money regardless of the
means by which it was accumulated. The
church must not become the beneficiary
of wrong doing, be it crime in the form
of outright theft or dishonest business
methods. True, no iron rule can be laid
down for the acceptance of gifts, circum-
stances alter cases, but the general prin-
ciple should be that the church must not
share with any wrong-doer the enjoyment
of his evil ‘gains. Better a congregation
worshipping in a barn than in an imposing
edifice for which the poor, the fatherless
and the oppressed have paid through the
extortion of the usurer, the gambler, or

the industrial tyrant.
: > v :

Expiring Subscriptions.

Would each subscriber kindly look at
the address tag on this paper? If the
date thereon is Feb., 1908, it is time thag
the remewals 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 :

Prince Edward’s Ambition.

Little Prince Edward has fully made up
his mind to be a sailor. A few days ago
the Prince of Wales went unexpectedly
into the Royal nursery, and found  his
bonnie son very busily engaged drawing
on a bit of scrap paper the picture of a
ship. ‘Well, my little man,’ said the
Prince, quite proud of his son’s creditable
performance, ‘I’'m very pleased to see that
you are fond of ships and sailors. I am
a sailor, you know.” ¢‘Yes, daddy,” cried
Prince Edward excitedly, ‘and I want to
be a sailor, too, when I’'m grown up.” ‘Ahl
said the Prince of Wales, sniiling, ‘and
you want to be a sailor, do you? Because
daddy’s a sailor, I suppose?’ ‘Not be-
cause of that, I think’ said the 7young
Prince, thoughtfully; ‘because I don’t like
doing my lessons always, and you needn’t
be clever to be a sailor, need you, daddy®

R - e

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 are
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 reflecting the cur-
rent thought of both hemispheres.

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

Every

Fhe following are the contents of tho issue
of Jan. 31, of * World Wide':

ALY, THE WORLD OVET.
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_as they fell.

GLITTLE FOLKS®s

Snow Crystals.

I am sure you have watched them
fall from God’s high heaven.

How snug and warm you were
as you looked at them through the
window! Everything was so silent
Though millions of
them came down they made not the
slightest sound in falling, and
everything was covered as with a
thick, pure, white carpet.

Most likely no two snowflakes ave
alike in size and form. Each one
has its own shape. Don’t you like
to think that each snowflake is a
lovely thought of God?

If you could only catch them and
keep them long enough to examine
them, you would see how beautiful
they are. But they hardly touch
your hand before they melt.

Still they have been caught, put
under a microscope, and even pho-
tographs taken of these snow
crystals. s

Would you like to know how God
makes them? He calls up a biting
north-east wind, and sets it blow-
ing through a current of air that is
not quite so cold.

In the air there are always a
great multitude of tiny atoms of
water, but you do not see them.
Then when the temperature of the
air falls below the freezing point
of water, the atoms of water take
the form of flaky crystals of ice.

These are the snowflakes. When
they fall in large or small numbers
we call them snow.

How very wonderful God is!
Job likened him to a great man
breathing over all the land, and
the ground is covered with white
frost, as though it were the frozen

breath of God. ¢ By the breath of
God frost is given.’ :

But does not the snow say some-
thing to us? TFalling so silently,
making everything look so pure, it
seems to me just to whisper:
‘Though your sins be as scarlet,
they shall be: as white as snow.’

By these fair ice crystals God is
telling boys and girls how they can
become even ‘whiter than snow.
For young peoples’ lives are not
quite as good as God wishes them
to be.

Ugly tempers, hasty words, un-
kind deeds, thoughtless conduct
make black marks on children’s
hearts.” So that if you would have
these spots taken away you can
make this your own prayer: ¢ Wash
me, and I shall be whiter than
snow.’ .

And the wonderful thing is that
‘the blood of Jesus Christ, God’s
Son, cleanseth us from all sin.’

You see, then, the lesson of the
snow is not a hard one to learn, is
it? Every one of you can learn it,
and I think you mean to do so.

Remember, God’s beautiful snow
stands for purity, and without that
we shall not be able even to see
God, much less live with him for
ever,

¢ Purer yet and purer
I would be in mind,
Dearer yet and dearer
Every duty find; ;
Hoping still and trusting
' God without a fear,
Patiently believing
He will make all clear.”
—dJoseph Woodhouse,

A Queer Neighbor.
(‘ Youth’s Companion.’)
Prissy had just moved into a new -
house and now she was trying to-
get acquainted with her neighbors.

Little Milly Mint, who lived next
door, had made her a visit and ask-
ed Prissy to come to see her the
next day. So Prissy braided her
hair very neatly and walked slowly

over to Mr. Mint’s, with her head
down, and feeling very strange and
shy, indeed. But, oh, dear! how
her heart did beat when she stood
at the door and heard a queer, gruff
voice calling out: ‘Go home! Go
home! Go straight home!’

So she turned right around and
hurried out at the gate, with-a very
pink face and hanging her poor
little head still lower than before.
Such queer neighbors! She was
sure she would never go to that
house again! E R

But she did though. When
Milly found out what the matter
was she laughed and promised to
show Prissy her rude neighbor.
Socn she was running in with a big
cage, in.which sat a green Poll-par-
rot. It was naughty Polly that
had given poor, shy Prissy such a
fright. The little girls were good
friends from that day, and now
Prissy only smiles when inhogpit-
able Polly tries to send her homeé.

——
Elsie’s Fright.
(Anna D. Walker, in the ¢ Christian
Intelligence.))

A great many years ago there -
lived a little girl, Elsie, as we will
call her, who had a great fear of Tn-
dians. She lived in a city and had
never seen an Indian, but she was
not yet six years old, and of course
her .deas were very vague and
childish, : ~

Elsie went to a school held in a
private house. The school was
upstairs, and one day when the
little maiden went tripping down
to the door, she saw two chimney
sSweeps, with their brooms, and
their sooty faces and garments.

‘Oh,’ cried little Elsie to herself,
‘ there are two Indians! There are
two Indians!’ and horror-stricken
she flew up the stairs again, seek-
ing for a place to hide from the
dreadful foe. She ran into a roomn
where she saw a bed, and at once
she erawled under its sheltering
cwrtains, and there felt herself
secure.

The house was quiet, Elsie was
tired, and very soon she dropped
asleep. The school children went
home, and the little sleeper’s mo-
ther began to wonder why her little *
girl did not return with the other
children. At length the wonder
grew into anxiety, and she went to
inquire of the teacher about the im-
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portant subject. The teacher in
surprise replied, ‘If she is not at
home, I do not know where she is;
I am sure she left the school when
the other children did.’

This was puzzling to both mother
and teacher, but the former said, ‘I
will quietly look for her now, but
if she is not soon found I will have
the bellman out.’

Now Elsie was, for a child, very
easily awakened, and soon after her
mother’s call the sudden slamming
of a door made her start and open
her eyes. At once she remembered
about the Indians, and she crept
softly from the hiding-place, and,
undecided what to do, she stood by
the side of the bed and cried.” It
was very still there, and ‘the In-
dians had killed most of the child:
ren, she s’posed, and were likely
waiting to kill her, and her cries
grew intg sobs.

The good teacher heard the noise,
and came into the room to see what
was the matter. Seeing Elsie, she
joyfully exclaimed, ¢ Oh, here is the
little lost girl! Where have you
been, Elsie, and what is the cause
of your tears?’

‘Why, I hided under that bed,
. ’cause there was two awful Indians

outdoors, and they was hollerin’

“Kill ho—! Kill Ho—!”
- ‘ Why, my child, there have been
no Indians around here. What do
you mean?’ and for the time the
teacher was mystified. .

‘There was Indians, and they
were all black, and had a big long
. thing something like a broom to kill
children with, and I ’spect they've
killed ’em all but me!’ cried Elsie,
her face full of horror.

The good woman gathered up the
child in her arms, and explained
to her that she had seen two chin-
ney sweeps, and that they would
not harm her in the least.

After a great deal of reassuring,
Elsie was comforted, especially af-
ter she had been reminded of the

-Lord’s care over her. She was
~ quickly restored to her mother, but
for a time kept a dread of Indians
in her mind. It was from Elsie,
now an old lady, that we heard the
- story of her fright at seeing the
chimney sweeps.

Dilly Dally.
- ( Sunbeam.’)

Dilly Dally was almost seven
years old.  See if you can guess

A TYPICAL MEMBER OF

The illustration here reproduced frctm
‘China and the Allies’ is from a drawing
in color by the author and represents a
Boxer in war costume in the attitude as-
sumed while advancing to the assault.

‘They came running on like madmen,’
writes Mr. Landor in his account of the at-

-tack on Tientsin, ‘brandishing their
swords, some with wild yells, others chant-

THE 1H-HWO-CH'UAN.

ing the Ih-Hwo-Ch’uan war song, the
translation of which is as follows:—

‘Strike towards heaven and its gates will

be opened,
Strike towards the earth and its gates
will give way; 4

You must practice the Ih-Hwo-Ch’uan.
For the leader will soon appear.’

why he came to have such a funny
name!

‘O Dilly Dally! Where are you,
dear? Run quickly with this pail
to the grocer’s and get it full of
molasses and don’t spill a bit. I
want it—well, no matter. I want

it

- The molasses was for molasses-
 His mother had just re-’
membered that it was his birthday. :

Dilly took it and ran out of the.

candy.

door. He was always quick
enough at starting. His troubles
came afterward. In the hedge by
‘the garden gate he spied a yellow-
- breast, and heard a sweet note that

made him stop and see what the

leaves hid. That took a minute.

- “Oh, I must hurry!’ he said, and

started again; but this time Mister
Toad hopped out in a friendly way
to make him linger.

It was almost dark
came in sight of home.

‘O Dilly Dally,” said his mothexr,
‘where have you been all this
time? It was your party, and all

when he

- the little boys and girls 1 sent for

had to go home, it grew so late. T
had to cut the cake and give them,
all a piece and there wasn’t any--
body to blay games or anything. It
was. too bad’ . o ;

Wasn’t it?  Dilly thought so, A
boy’s birthday party without any
boy to it! :

‘O Dilly Dally,” said his mother,
sorrowfully, ¢ why don’t you earn a
‘better name?’ S

Dilly Dally says he is going to.
gm:vt ;10 you suppose he is going to

0 it?



LESSON VIIL—FEBRUARY QR2.
1 Corinthians xiii., 1-18.
Uolden Text.
Now abideth faith, hope, charity, these

three; but the gZeatest of these is charity.
1 Cor. xiii., 18, '

Home Readings.
Monday, Feb. 18.—1 Cor. xiii., 1-13.
Tuesday, Feb. 17.—1 John ii., 1-11.
Wednesday, Feb. 18.—I John iii., 14-24.
Thursdsy, Feb. 19.—1 John iv., 7-28*
¥riday, Feb. 20.—1 John v., 1-11.
Saturday, Feb. 21.—John xv., 7-17.
Sunday, Feb. 22.—Rom. xiii., 1-14.

(By R. M. Kurtz.)

1. Though I speak with the tongues of
men and of angels, and have not charity, I
am become as sounding brass, or a tink-
ling cymbal.

2. And though I have the gift of pro«
phecy, and understand all mysteries, and
all knowledge; and though I have all
faith, so that I could remove mountains,
and have not charity, I am nothing.

3. And though I bestow all my goods to
feed the poor, and though I give my body
to be burned, and have not charity, it pro-
fiteth me nothing.

4. Chsarity suffereth long, and is kind;
charity envieth not; charity vaunteth not
itself, is not puffed up.

5. Doth not behave itself unseemly, seek-
eth not her own, is not easily provoked,
thinketh no evil. : =

6. Rejoiceth mot in iniquity, but rejoic-
eth in the truth;

7. Beareth all things,
things, Lhopeth all things,
things.

8. Charity never faileth; but whether
there be prophecies, they shall fail; whe-
ther there be tongues, they shall cease;
whether there be knowledge, it shall van-
ish away. .

9. For we know in part, and we pro-
phesy in part.

10. But when that which is perfect is
come, then that which is in part shall be
done away.

11. When I was a child, I spake as a
child, I understood as a child, I thought
as a child; but when I became a man, I
put away childish thoughts.

12. For now we see through a glass,
darkly; but then face to face; now I know
in part; but then shall I know even as also

- I am known.

13. And now abideth faith, hope, char-
ity, these three; but the greatest of these
is charity.

TIME, PLACE AND CIRCUMSTANCES.

Two weeks ago we took up for study
Paul’s work at the city of Corinth, and
last week the lesson was taken from his
first epistle to the Corinthian church. We
learned then that one must be willing to
give up doubtful indulgences, not alone for
his own personal good, but for the sake of
this influence upon his fellow men. Last
week’s lesson was a sort of negative view
of this Christian virtue; we were shown
there what we must not do, if we would
follow Christ and seek to protect one an-
other from falling into temptation.
week we take up the positive side of the
matter. The time and place are the same
as for last week’s lesson. Paul is writing
“from Ephesus, about the year 56 or 57 A.D.
He is giving instruction fo the Christians
at Corinth as to their lives and conduct,
and God has preserved these letters to us
for our benefit as well. As we study it, let
us keep in mind the godless, wicked and
cruel age in which it was written. What
a wonderful and new teaching it was for
those times!

believeth all
endureth all

This,
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Before taking up the particular verses
of the lesson, let us glance at the chapter
and see what its general idea and its plan
are. The subject is ‘charity,” or more cor-
rectly, ‘love.” The word here translated
‘charity’ occurs over a hundred times in

- the New Testament and in most of those
places is translated ‘love.’ Paul proceeds
to ehow the great worth of love as com-
pared with six distinct Christian virtues
and characteristics.

Eloguence, the gift of tongues.

Prophecy, insight into the future.

Knowledge, pawer to solve mysteries.

Faith, to accomplish great things.

Benevolence, giving freely to the poor.

Self-gacrifice ;willing to suffer martyr-
dom.

After he has shown what this love sur-
passes, Paul then proceeds to tell us how
it manifests itself, and how permanent it
is. In the first verse, he says, that, even
though he be gifted with the tongues of
men and angels, it amounts to littie, un-
less he has love with it. A mere gift
amounts to little. Much eloquence is de-
voted to unworthy purposes, or the speak-
er is not sincere, or perhaps speaks only to
please and entertain his hearers. But if
he has with it the love of which Paul
speaks, he will have a yearning to help
and uplift men with his voice and to spread
truth among them. The very.spirit of
a man enters into what he says, and ap-
peals to others as-mo beautiful words could
do alone. The same truth applies to other
things as well. Prophecy and knowledge
and even faith amount to little without
the quality that gives warmth and light
and fruitfulness to our lives. The prophet
may be able to foretell the future and still
not himself live more than a cold and emp-
ty life. The philosopher may penetrate
some of the mysteries of the world about
him, but what does it amount to in his re-
lation to CGod and his fellow-men, if he
have no love in his heart? Again, one
may have such faith in God’s power and in
his willingness to answer prayer that he
can perform miracles, yet even this is a
small thing without the spirit of love. A
man can give all he has for the poor and
be willing to suffer martyrdom, still it
does not follow that he has a genuine love
in his heart. He can be a great giver,
yet his motive may be wrong. He may
feel conscience-stricken at so much poverty
and suffering about him and give for its
relief, because he cannot be at peace un-
less he does so. Or he may love the name
of a philanthropist and give for that rea-
son. The Pharisee could say as he prayed,
‘I give tithes of all that I possess,’ yet
this-could not purchase the favor of God.
Even to sacrifice one’s life is not enough.
Among the heathen are those whose lives
are spent in self-inflicted torture, because
they hope thereby to secure a E‘etter 1ot in
the future yet is this a Christian virtue?

Paul now turns to describe how love
makes itself known. ¥You will notice that
he does not give an exact definiticn of love,
as one of our text books at school would
define anything for us. But when it comes
to a definition of God himself we are told
that ‘God is love.’ In these three words
we have the grandest truth that can be
spoken. So love is then the very being
of God! No wonder that Paul is content
with showing its manifestations, and does
not seek to limit our conception of it by a
definition! God is thus, through his in-
spired writer, leading us to cultivate the
divine nature within ourselves, for we are
invited and privileged to become his sons.

In describing to us the way that love
manifests itself Paul says, that it ‘suffer-
eth long, and is kind.’ This is a simple
statement, but what a test of character it
contains! Most of us are kind to friends
who treat us well, and even to strangers
against whom we know nothing. But how
many will persistently show forth love
and helpfulness in spite of ill-treatment
or of the dislike of anyone. There are’
thousands of ‘fair weather Christians,’
who do many good things as long as their
Christian love and patience is not tested.
When the storm comes they fail. But
this love is long-suffering and kind. It
is not envious, in other words, it is un-

gelfish. True love and selfishness cannot

dwell together. It ‘vaunteth not itself,’

that is, does not desire worldly admiration
and applause.

Then love prompts good behavior, as we
find from verse 5. It is not self-seeking,
nor does it stir up trouble, and it ‘taketh
not account of evil,’ as the Revised Version
puts it. Love not only is mot given to
making trouble, from low or selfish mo-
tives, but it does mnot take evil into ac-
count. A person whose heart is full of
this love, so that the life is guided there-
by, does not govern his relations to others
according to their treatment of himself, or
their general conduct. He is equally
ready to help and do good to all alike.
Christianity, instead of narrowing a per-
son’s active virtues to a small circle of
friends, to whom he may be indebted,
broadens his life till he can see the im-
portance and the value of a generous love
that is ready for a kind word or deed at
all times to all men, friends, enemies 0T
strdngers. :

Moreover, this love is not pleased with
unrighteonisness but rather with the truth.
A person rull of this Christian love will
replace the delight in iniquity with a de~
light in truth and uprightness.

Again love beareth all things. The
original word conveys the idea of covering
for protection, as a roof covers the house,
to protect it from the rain and snow. It
believeth all things; it is not given to
doubt and suspicion. A trustful nature 18
usually found to be a loving one. Like=
wise it is hopeful and enduring. The
cheerful burden bearers of the world per-
form a great mission for mankind. They
not only accomplish hard tasks without
grumbling, but they are so good-navtuted
and hopeful about it that they save the
world from falling into despair.

Now Paul turns to show how permanent
this quality is. Love never fails. The
time comes when prophecy is not mneeded,
when the speaking in other tongues shall
cease, and when our present knowledg®
shall vanish away. Now our knowledge
is imperfect, but in the great future it
shall be perfect. This idea is further i1~

lustrated by the child, whose small know-

ledge is to be laid aside for that of a
grown man, and the mirror, in which
one saw himself imperfectly. The mir-

rors of the ancients consisted mainly of
small disks of polished metal, which re-
flected the light poorly and were often un-
even, so that the image was distorted
But Paul looks forward to the time when
he shall see and know perfectly.

Love and hope and faith shall continue
forever. They are mot alone elements of
imperfect lives here on earth, as are other
gifts mentioned, but are qualities of the
soul, and shall be eternal. The greatest
of them is love. >

In connection with this lesson read the
discourse on love in 1 John iv., 7-21.

C. E., Topic.
Sunday, Feb. 22.—Topic—An
with home missions. Acts i., 6-8.

Junior C. E. Topic

LESSONS FROM THE ARX BUILDER.

Monday, Feb. 16.—Noah’s obedience.
Gen. vii., 5.

Tuesday, Feb. 17.—Noah’s righteousness.
Gen. vi., 9. i

Wednesday, Feb. 18.—Noah’s salvation.
Gen. vii., 23. 2

Thursday, Feb. 19.—Noah’s doves. Gen.
viii., 8-12.

Friday, Feb. 20.—Noah’s offering. Gen.
viii., 20. ; :

Saturday,
ix., 16.

Sunday, Feb. 22.—Topic—What the ark-
builder teaches me. Gen. vi.,, 11-22. Heb.
- - Pl 3 ;

Your Own Paper Free.

(Northern Messenger’ subscribers may
have their own subscription extended one
year, free of charge, by remitting sixty
cents for two new subscriptions.

Special Clubbing Offer, ‘World Wide
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age.

evening

Feb. 21.—Noah’s rainbow. Gen.
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—_—
Drinking Facilities.
(The ‘League Journal.”)

The facts, so far as we know, all go to
Prove that an increase of facilities increase
drinking and drunkenness. A man will
often go to a public-house within twenty
or thirty yards of him who would not go
three or four hundred yards. Then every li-
cense-holder has a circle of friends among
whom he pushes his business. Further the
drink appetite grows by what it feeds on.
If a man goes into a baker’s shop and buys
a roll, and eats it, it does not produce in
him an overmastering desire to rush into
the next baker’s shop for another roll, as
the drink does in its victim. From the na-
ture of the drink sold every pbulic-house
mekes trade for every other public-house.
All experience goes to prove that parishes
and towns free from public-houses are
sober, and have little or no crime. This
is the experience of the fifteen hundred
parishes in the Province of Canterbury,
and also of the one hundred and ninety-
five parishes in Scotland, with a popula-
tion of one hundred and thirty-four thou-
sand, which have no licenses, though the
benefits have been somewhat minimized
by the hawking of liquor in grocers’ vans.
The recent experience of Liverpool is to
the same effect, and the case is proved to
the hilt that, other things being equal,
drinking facilities measure drinking,
drunkenness, and its concomitant evils.

: —_—————————
Cigarettes or Success.
(‘The  Junior Christian Endeavor World.”)

A school journal devoted to physiology
tells of a boy who wished to be a doctor.
His uncle, who was an eminent surgeon,
said to him: ‘If you want to be a success-
ful specialist in surgery, you will have to
give up your baseball, for it is hardening
and stiffening your hands, and destroying
the delicate touch you will need in sur-
gery.”

The boy, who would rather play a game
of ball than eat his dinner, any day, decid-
ed that to be a great surgeon was better
than to be a good ball-player; and he gave
up the good for the best.

Not every boy would be compelled to
make such a choice, but, as the paper goes
on to say, the choice comes in other ways.

With hundreds of boys it is between cig-
arettes and success. School work in physi-
ology shows boys that whatever enjoyment
a boy may get out of sucking narcotic
fumes from a paper tube, he has to pay for
in future failures in business, when he
rubs against the boy or man whose brain
is clear and whose heart is not weakened
by the cigarette.

————————

Sir Walter Raleigh on Wine.

‘TPake especial care that thou delight not
in wine, for there was not any man that
came to honor or preferment that loved it;
for it transformeth a man into a beast,
decayeth health, poisoneth the breath, de-
stroyeth mnatural heat, ~ brings a man’s
stomach to an artificial heat, deformeth
the face, rotteth the teeth, and, to con-
clude, maketh a man contemptible, soon
old, and despised of all wise and worthy
men; hated in thy servants, in thyself,
and companiocns; for it is a bewitching
and infectious vice. A drunkard will
never shake off the delight of beastliness;
for the longer it possesses a man, the more
he will delight in it; and the older he
groweth, the more he will be subject to it;
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for it dulleth the spirits, and destroyeth
the body, as ivy doth the old tree; or as
the worm that engendereth in the kernel
of a nut. Take heed, therefore, that such
a cureless canker pass‘mot thy youth, nor
such a beastly infection thy old age; for
then shall all thy life be but as the life of
a beast, and after thy death thou shalt
only leave a shameful infamy to thy pos-
terity, who shall study to forget that such
a one was their father.’

Beware !
(E. De Courcy.)

Beware of Alcohol: the foe
That meets you wheresoe’er you go;
A foe that wrecks so many lives—

Parents and children—husbands—wives— "

Crushing the strong, cheating the wise—
Listen! the voice of wisdom criss—
Beware !

Beware! for tempters wait around;

In paths you think not they abound;
‘Angels of light’ they oft appear—

Be not deceived; danger is near;

When thus enticed, watch, strive, and pray,

And you shall conquer in that day—
: Behvare !

Beware! touch not the fatal glass;

For if you do, alas! alas!

Your downward course may then begin—

A course of sorrow and of sin—

Ending in darkness and despair;

Take heed, and shun the lion’s lair.
Beware !

Selections from James Silk
Buckingham.
(The ‘Temperance Record.’)

‘I hope the day will come when it shall
be deemed a “sine qua non” amongst the
qualifications of a missionary to go out
with the Gospel to the heathen that he be
a teetotaler.’

‘Was it ever known that any human be-
ing became wiser in consequence of using
intoxicating drinksp’

‘T will venture to affirm that one-half of
the societies, educaticnal and  religious,
which have held their anniversaries dur-
ing the last six weeks, could be dispensed
with, if the principles of teetotalism were
universally practised.’

‘They had many difficulties to encounter;
because all persons who were interested
in the manufacture and sale of intoxicat-
ing drinks, as well as all who used those
drinks, because they loved them, united
to oppose their progress, and to uphold the
system of drvwkenness.’

“Under the advice and sanction of one
of the most eminent physicians in London,
the late Dr. Armstrong, in the year 1826,
I, and all my household, wife, children,
servants, and all, voluntarily gave up, at
once and entirely, the habitual use of all
alcoholic or intoxicating beverages whait-
ever; and since that hour we have never
once repented the change.’

NORTHERN MESSENGER PREMIUMS.

A reliable and handsome TFountain TPen, usually
sold at $2.00, manufactured by Sandford & Ben-
nett, New York, given to ‘Messenger’ Subscrib~
ers for a list of ten’ subscriptions to ‘Northern
Messenger’ at 30 cents each. S

The People’s Horse, Cattle, Sheep and Swine Doc-
tor.
eases of the Horse, Cattle, Sheep and Swine,
with exact doses of medicine. Usually sold at
$1.00, will be given to ‘Messenger’subscribers for
a list of seven subscriptions to the - ‘Northern
Messenger’ at 30 cents each.

BAGSTER'S MINION BIBLE,suitable for Church,
Sabbath-school or Day School. Each boy and
girl reader of the ‘Messenger’ _'shonld,
one. Given for five Subscriptions to the
thern Messenger’ at 30 cents each.

BAGSTER’S LONG PRI'MER BIBLE— A hand-

~ some Bible, gilt edges, with the addition of 307
pages, containing the following: Valuable Bible
Helps, Concordance, Alphabetical Index, Maps
and illustrations, with other aids to Bible studg.
Given to ‘Messenger’ subscribers for fifteen sub-
scriptions to the ‘Northern Messenger’ at 30
cents each.

possess
‘Nor-

This book gives a description of* the dis-.
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Correspondence

Cape Breton.

Dear Editor,—I am getting the ‘Messen=
ger’ for two years and I like it very much.
I live on a farm, and we have sixteen
cows, four horses, twenty-two sheep and
eighteen hens, etc. I have five brothers
and four sisters; their names are: John T.,
Alexander V., Dan Hiram, David W., and
Angus, and Rebecca, Hannah, Jane and
Katie Anne. I go to school, and I like my
teacher very much, indeed; his ndme is
IMr. Finlayson. He is our teacher in Sun-
day-school also, and boards with us. I
study the fifth book and learn recitations.
I was at Sydney this summer and enjoyed
being there. One of my brothersis a cars
penter. My father keeps a store and I am
a clerk. We raise hay, oats, barley, apples
and crab-apples. I have great fun sleigh-
riding and coasting. One cf my sisters
Is married, and the names of her children
are: Angus R., Eliza A., Jimmie ¥., Alex-
ander and Johnnie. My Aunt Maggie was
up from Framboise last week. I am four-
teen years old. My birthday is on March
20. GECRGE J. M.

Toronto.

Dear Editor,—I get the ‘Northern Mes-
senger’ in Sunday-school. I live in the
city of Toronto. It is a beautiful
city situated on Lake Ontario. It has a fine
and well-protected harbor. We carry on a
large manufacturing trade. In fact,
there is hardly env branch of manufacture
which is not carried on in this city. We
have some very mnice streets and parks,
Toronto is noted for its public buildings.
Probably the largest building in the Do-
minion is the Provincial Asylum. One
may pass through Toronto by rajlway in
eight different directions. I have three
brothers and no sisters. I have been to a
few places of interest, such as Niagara
Falls, These falls are most magnificent.
The reflection of the sun upon the waters
forms a rainbow. I saw Brock’s monu-
ment and the place where he fell. When
geing to St. Catharines we passed through
two locks and visited the city. If any
one by the name of Stoops would kindly
write a letter to the ‘Northern Messenger’
I would be much obliged. K. S.

Brussels, Ont.

~ Dear Editor,—We have taken the ‘Mes-
senger’ and ‘Witness’ so long we could not
do without them. My father and brother
voted for Prohibition, but we did not get
it; but right will conquer never fear. I
am ten years old and I go to school. I
am in the senior third class. My teacher’s
name is Miss Bielby. I saw a letter in
the correspondence from Ella Bielby. She
is my cousin and spent her holidays this
summer at my home. ‘While she was here
we all went up to Goderich. They were
cleaning out the harbor with a dredge and
hauling the dirt away out into the lake by
a scow. We were out on the pier and went
out to a little island big enough for a
house and lawn. We went up one hundred
and eighty steps through the park which
overlooks the lake and back to the hotel
where we had our dinner. Some men had
the job of washing some horses in the
lake to clean them; they were to go to
Manitoba. The prettiest sight of all was
to see the white caps come rolling in and
the sun shining on them. We could see tho
lake six miles out of Goderich; it looked
like & great blue cloud with flakes of white
here and there. There is a largs elevator
on the edge of the water, so it will be
handy to load and unload the boats, and
a saw-mill on the water’s edge. I got one
new subscriber for the ‘Messenger.” Has
any boy or girl a birthday on the same
date as mine, March 15? I wish every-
body a Happy New Year. ELLA B/

i Star, Alta.

Dear Editor,—Thursday, December 18,
was quite a day with me. Early in the
morning a baby sister was born. In the
evening a Christmas tree was held in the
school-house. My brother Barlow and I
took part. He made a speech and sang,
and I recited ‘The Wonderful Goose.’ While

-
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the programme was going on Santa Claus
sent three telegrams to the chairman, the
Rev. Mr. Bateman. The first was ‘T am de-
layed on the road’; the second, ‘I am com-
ing’; the third, ‘I’ll be there in half an
hour.” Sure enough old Santa Claus came
popping in at the time he said, with a
white fur coat, string of bells round his
waist, a red tuque on his head, his face
looking very old. Though Santa Claus
must be over 500 years old, yet he jumped
around like a young kid. He was no
sooner inside the door than he was on the
platform jingling his bells and shaking
hands with the children. He distributed
the presents of the tree in a most comical
manner:s He took a little tin horn off and
blew it, and handed it to one of the chil-
dren, Then he took a wax dolland jump-

ed around with it, then another and kissed

it. Thus with each article he would cut
up some antic until the tree was stripped
and away he went. And soon after away
we went, having had a good time. On the
next day our school closed for the year.
Mr. Sparling, our teacher, bid us good-bye.
We felt very sorry at his going. The
~C. N. R. survey line is two and a half
miles south of our cottage. "Wishing you
a Happy New Year, JULIA W.

Eel River.

Dear Editor,—I have been a subscriber
to the ‘Messenger’ for five years and now
I “would not be without it.. I live in a
small village. It is about four miles from
the shore. We formerly lived on a farm
on the banks of the Bay Chaleur. It was
a pretty spot, and in the summer our
friends were very fond of spending their
holidays with us. The greater part of
the farmers are also fishermen, and there
are always boats on the shore. TLooking to
the west from our home we can see Dal-
housie. This is a very pretty place and a
favorite resort for tourists. In.the harbor
there are a number of small islands. These
are called ‘Bon Ami Rocks,”  That means
‘Good Friend’ in English. To the north
are the Notre Dame mountains. In the
distance these mountains appear to be of
a bluish color with red streaks down the
sides. These streaks are roads.  They are
formed by the farmers sliding their wood
down. One of the steps to our front door
was a stone taken from one of those moun-
tains. To the east is Heron Island. This
is five miles long and one mile wide. At
the rear of our farm was a marl lake. This
is of a curious substance. It is largely
composed of lime and is used by the far-
mers as a fertilizer. It has been drained
so that there are but a few inches of water
remaining. The marl is dug in winter
when frozen. Pits are dug to the depth
of about ten feet. ILogs are sometimes
found at this depth perfectly preserved.
In this lake are two holes which have not
yet been fathomed. Cattle have strayed
into this lake and with difficulty been-
extricated, horses having to be used to
take them out. A bridge of logs has been
constructed over the lake. This bridge is
sinking yearly and is now almost sub-
merged. ‘SPORT.’

Greenwich, N.S.

Gentlemen,—I see by the ‘Northern
Messenger’ that you have started a pledge-
crusade. I think this will do a great deal
of good if it €an be carried far enough. I
am glad to hear that 50,000 pledges have
been sent in. This amount I think could
be doubled in a very short time. I feel
that I should do something to help along

the good work. Please send some pledges, .

and I will try and do what I can. I will be
very glad to sign one myself, although I
do not use intoxicants. I have seen so
much drunkenness that nothing could
tempt me to take it. Hoping to hear from
you soon, and wishing you success in the
work you have started. I received the
Bible Dec. 22 and am well pleased with it.
I will send you another subscriber soon.
I remain, yours truly, GEO A. DODGE.

st

Ottawa.

Dear Editor,—I have taken the ‘Messen-

- ger’ for three years. But I have not writ-
ten you a letter yet, and I am going to
write you one now. I like the ‘Messen-
/ger’ very much. Father takes the ‘World

_days.

Wide’ and also likes it. I have neither
brothers nor sisters, but I have two pets,
a dog and a bird. I had some white mice
but gave them away. We have the sweet-
est little puppy you ever saw; it is a York-
shire terrier and we call her ‘Witch.” She
got at our bedroom slippers recently and
carried one of mother’s into my room and
one of mine into mother’s. Then she
brought mine back and began to take mo-
ther’s back to her. ELSIE C. P. (Age 9.)

River Charlo.
Dear Editor,—I have four sisters and one
brother. My oldest sister is teaching
school, and she comes home every two
weeks. I go to school every day and am
in the fourth grade. We only have half a
mile to go, and we get a drive on stormy
I go to Sunday-school also. We
live close to the river, and in the spring
the logs run down the river. Last spring
the ice broke up in the river, and came
down through the fields and over the road.
There was about one inch of water ran into
the house and we had to leave it for a few
days. We thought that it was going to
take the house away, but in a few days
the water fell. I got new subscribers for
the ‘Messenger’ last spring and I got the
Bagster Bible, and I thought it very nice.

MURIEL McT. (Age 12.)

Calgary, Alta.
Dear Editor,—I have written two letters
pefore and I have seen both of them in
print, so I thought I would write again.
I go to the Presbyterian Church and I
get the ‘Messenger’ there. I love to read.
I have read a good many books out of our
Sunday-school library. When I wrote be-
fore my little sister was only about one
month old; now she is over nine months
old and she is very sweet; her name is
Evelyn but we call her Eva. I have four
sisters all younger than myself. I will be
fourteen years old on the 19th -of ‘next
March: I do mot go to school, but istay
at-home and help my mother with the
housework. My father is a stonemason.
A little boy and girl were drowned in the
river last spring and their bodies have not
been found yet. The boy was about four
or five years old and the girl about four-
teen. The river is very swift and cannot
carry boats; it was so high that it went
over the bridge, which is a high one; if
is called the Langvin bridge. Is there any
little girl who has the same birthday as
mine, March 19? I have not received the
picture promised for forty names. I sent

mine in on the tenth of November.
ANNIE M. W.

‘“White Rock, N.S.

Dear Editor,—This is my first letter to
the-‘Messenger.” I like it very much. I
was twelve years old my last birthday,
August 30. I live on a farm. I have

seven brothers and three sisters, and two

of my brothers are in the United States.
My great great great grandfather and
grandmother were killed by the Indians
while crossing Dartmouth on the ice.

> ETHEL P.

Burgeo, Nfld.

Dear Editor,—I am a little girl mnine
years old. I go to the Methodist school
and Sunday-school. I am -in the third
reader. There is a large pond near the
school. We have fine fun on it sometimes,
but the snow is over th® ice now and we
cannot skate. It is very stormy to-day;
I can’t go to school this afternoon. We

have quite a lot of snow in winter; the

boys have fine coasting when it is fine. i

have three brothers and one sister and one

little brother and sister in heaven.
ANNIE LUCINDA P.

. S Kilgorie, Ont.
Dear Editor,—My sister takes the ‘Mes-
senger.” I go to Beach Valley school. We
had a concert in the school on Dec. 19. We
had dialogues and recitations that were
very interesting and amusing. I was in-
terested in a drill that we had. There
were twelve little girls in it all dressed in
white, and each of us carried two small
flags and wore sashes, red, white and blue,
and a bunch of roses. My sister and I were
both in it. One day we had a vote on tem-

e
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perance; all the scholars voted for tem-
perance, but one little girl; her father was
away that day voting for whiskey and she
thought she should do as he did. We live
near three miles from school, and when
the roads get bad we can’t go to school.
LILLY ETHEL.

: Plymouth, N.S.
Dear Editor,—With a sad heart I writé
to-day that one of our little school com-
panions, Harold . Sims, has been laid to
rest to-day. He was loved by all, and we
will miss him. I go to the Methodist
Sunday-school. We have organized the
White Ribbon Army. My sister Leona
and I belong to it. Our superintendent is
Mr. Melford Sims, and our Sunday-school -
teacher is Mr. Wm. Sims. My papa is 4
farmer; he gave us a nice organ for -a
Christmas present. I wish all the readers
of the ‘Messenger’ a Happy New Year.
GLADYS E. S.

NOTE.

Letters not quite interesting enough to
be printed-have been received from Simon
A. Campbell, Norman -Campbell, Bessie
Foley, Neta R., Ralph S. Carman, Brig
Stevenson, Harry Mawson, Isabella Far-
linger, Ernest Farlinger, Ida B., Mary
F. B., Nelly Ballagh, Maude Baynton, Jen-
nie A. Mealy, Nellie Johnson.

A Bagster Bible Free. .

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

 HOUSEHOLD.

Mrs. Roxby’s Revelation.
(C. Adele Van Wickle, in the New ¥Yor
2 ol ‘Observer.)’ iz, .7

‘Etta Roxby, bring me those eggs this
minute. How do you expect me to get
this pudding done in time for dinner? Now
see that you move as if you meant it, and
bring me some more kindling wood for
this fire. When I was a girl of your age
I used to think of all these things.’

Etta had just returned from gathering
hen’s eggs, and had taken special pains to
look in all the out-of-the-way places, so
that she could bring in a goodly number.
Her mother’s salutation as she entered the
house outraged her sense of justice, for she
had no intention of being slow. She made
no reply, however, but picked up the emp-
ty basket and trudged out for the desired
wood. Her heart was heavy; she wonder«
ed why it was she must always be scolded
when she really and truly tried to do right.

After filling the basket, she returned

_again to the kitchen, and looking timidly

up, inquired what she should do next. ktta
naver dared to spend many idle moments.
Mrs. Roxby was one of those women who
persistently kept busy, and seemed to feel
unhappy unless every one was doing some-
thing. :

Their home was a farm on one of the
bleak New Hampshire hills. Instead of
allowing herself moments for reflective
thought, she went through her daily rou-
tine with no incentive but work. Her hus-
band coming in from the field tired and
weary, never felt privileged to converse
with her for fear of interrupting her in
her work. His was a social nature. He
had thought when he married Maggie
Grant that they would have a cosy home
where they could enjoy each other’s so-
ciety. They had been married a number
of years, and their Etta was a sweet child,
but somehow they never seemed to have a
happy home. Tired of this manner of liv-
ing, Mr. Roxby had at last settled into &
dogged frame of mind.

As if in answer to Etta’s question, there
was a loud knock at the door. ‘Goodness
gracious, there’s company,” exclaimed her
mother. ‘Go this minute and see who it
is. Etta.” Upon opening the door, Etta was
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greeted with the smiling face of Miss
Grace Winters. Her girlish heart respond-
ed to the hearty, ‘How do you do, dear,’ as
she timidly asked her visitor in.
©  Miss Winters possessed one of those
sunny, genial dispositions that warmed
every latent impulse into life. She had
been for some time a silent observer of
conditions at Bleak Hill. : :

* As Mrs. Roxby greeted her she §a1d: I
have called to ask the favor of taking Etta
home with me on a visit” Mrs. Roxby
gave her consent, and the child accompan-
jed Miss Winters with delight. :

For several days Mrs. Roxby busied her-
self with her various duties. Having no
one to find fault with, she began to feel
lonely. Somehow her husband was not
very sociable, and she began to pon-der the
reason. He mnever interfered with .her
plans, so she had no cause for. con.nplamt.
What had caused this strange indifference

i art? :
oncrlxl;;c?ng to pick up a book of quotations
she idly scanned its pages, and read these
words: ‘As in water, face answerfth tg
face, so the heart of man to man. Di
this mean that because she had grow’n
careless and indifferent that her husband :
conduct was only a correspondence to herf.i
As if to emphasize her faults, she read,
‘She openeth her mouth with w_xsdom a,nd
in her tongue is the law of kindness.

Tn that hour of thoughtfulness she stoo_d
revealed to herself. There was a percepti-
ble change in her manner toward her hus-
band after this, until the bond of love was
once more established, and the law of ku}d-
ness instead of command ruled the remain-
der of Etta’s girlhood.

e

Selected Recipes

Onions.—One way of pregaring
the ever healthful onion is this: Boil the
onions until tender in salted water. Pla.‘c‘e
in a baking dish and cover with a white

Creamed

sauce made according to the usual rule of |

one tablespoon butter, one tablespoon
flonr and one-half pint milk. Set in the
‘oven and bake until the top is a ]Igh@‘ grown.

Green Corn Pudding.—Take a dozen ears
_of young sweet corn; score the grains and
dress out the pulp; add six level teaspoon-
fuls of flour and mix free from. lumps,
then add one quart of sweet milk, one
- ounce of butter, four eggs, well beaten, z}nd
pepper and salt to taste. Butter a baknig
dish and pour in the mix-ture and bq.ke in
moderately hot oven until the pudding 1is
set. -
Potato Pone.—Peel four large sweet pota-
toes, grate them and stir in a t,ableSpoomfuel
of butter, one pint of molasses andlo?yt
pound of brown sugar, & teagpoonfu o
powdered orange peel, one .quarter of
pound of citron cut in small pieces, and one
quart of cold water. Pour into biscuit pans
and bake. When nearly cold cut in square
pieces and serve. R

¥
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: BABY'S OWN &

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

GOOD CANVASSERS WANTED

T0 PUSH & DOLLAR PROPOSITION ON A
50°. CONMNMISSION.

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

No deposit required
Must [urnish

No experience necessary.
School teachers succeed well.
minister’s recommendation.
Address AGENT MANAGER,
P. O. Box 2234, Montreal.

PICTURES ON CREDIT

—NO SECURITY ASKED—

‘We send you 15 large beautifully
colored pictures, each 16x22 inches
named ** The Angels Whisper,”
‘“The Family Record,” *‘Christ
before Pilot,” ** Rock of Ages.”
These pictures are handsomely
¥ finished in 12 colors and couldnot
{@ be bought for less than 50c, each
in any store, Yousell them for

for your trouble we send you a
handsome go'd-finished Double
or Gent's size, richly and elabor-
ately engraved in solid gold de-
accuratel; usted reliable imported movementk. Write us &
7 cayr:ld,w-day and we will mail you the pictures postpaid,
r lar;
‘Address, Home Art Co., Dept 408 Toronto.
Ny BOY!
\ i Here iy something new.
Nothing less than a Magioc
alight, A'l you have todo
to see tne views is to look
beautiful scene will spread
out before you,revealing all
foundinreal living scenery,
‘With each Stereoscope we
on glass, which will afford
ou and your friends endless
only @ large packages of Sweet Pen Seeds, at 10¢, each,
The packages are beautifully decorated in 12 colors, and each
ties, in every imaginable color. Everybody buys, A 50.
certificate free with each package. M, Bopeeles, Mono Mills,
Seeds sold. ’l’ho{ went like wildfire.” Writeus s Poi!; Card
to-day and we will send the Seed-‘gost aid, THE PRIZE

g 25c. each, send us the money, and

Hunting Case Watch, Jady's

gigns, with stem wind and set,

08/
&lso on s illustrated Premium List showing dozens of other
prises.

O¥YS and GIRLS !
2 Lantern that works without

through the lens, when a

the delicate effects of color

gend an assortmentof views

b A&

amugement, We give this splendid Btereoscope free for selling
one contains 42 of the rarest, prettiest and most fragrant varie-
Ont., said: ‘I no sooner opened my parcel than I had all the
SEED €O, DEPT400 TORONTO, ONTARKO

With 2 doz large beautifully
colored packages of Sweet @
Pea Seeds to sell for us at
10¢, each, ¥or your trouble we
will give you a beautiful little Watch
with Gold handson which a large rose
with buds aud leaves is elegantly
enamelled _in seven colors. = Edua
Robinson, Powasson, Ont,, saw: “My
watch is a perfect beauniy.” rite us
a FPost Card to-day and we wil
gend you the Seeds postpaid. A 50c,
Certificate free with each package. J
Gracie Brown, Ch:verie, N.S., said:**I sold all the Seeds
in & few minutes.” DO EE

CO:; DEPT.

THLE M IN X0
468 TQORONTO, ONTARXOI: 4

s

L

We give thig beantiful Peari-Handled, Four-Bladed
Knife of best quality highly tempered steel, burni-hed bolsters
and brass lining, for selling only @ pac! s of Sweet Pea
Seedsat 10¢. cach. The packages are utifully decorated
in 12 colors and each one contains 42 of the rarest, prettiest
and most frugrant varieties in every fmaginable color.
Evervbody buys. Roy Lupply, Rosewood, Man., saids
“Isold the Sceds in a 'ewminutes. They went lika wildfire.” A
Boc. Certificat® free with each Package. Write usa Post Card
to-day and we will send you the Seeds postpaid. Raymond
Pelly, Holland, Man., says: * My Knife is just beautiful, and
is a mostexcellent Premium for the little workl did.” The
Doxminion Eeod Co., Dept. ‘Toronto,

OLL FREE

Ei I ! Would you like to
FiS & own the most wonder-
ful doll ever invented, a doll as

sweet and pretty «s a picture,
thut can talk and cry as naturally

like to own this life-like wonder
you can get her withoutspending
one cent. We will present you
with one absolutely free if you
will sell for us at 19e. each only
15 Iarge, beautiful yackages of
delicious perfume ;n 6 odors,
Lily of the Valley, Carnation,
Lilae, Rose, Violet and Helio-
frope. A single packageif placed
in a handerchief box or burean
drawer will impart a delicious
Imgmnc%zo Jhe i);;tire cti)rtltcnti
very nys r
50c, mruﬂmt{ moywm; each
ckage. Dolly has golden curls,
lue eyes, pearly tecth, rosy
choeeks, in fact, she is a"perfoct
bmut{{.nrmd talks, says ' Papa"
and ** Mamma " 43 plainly as you
can, Shs is the crowning wona
der of the doll maker’s art. With
each wesend a quantity of heavy
beautiful silk, preity ribbon and
fine Jace sufficient to make the hat and dress shown in the
picture, Girls, you can get.all this free, Send us a Post
card tc:vdaiv and we will send the perfumie postpaid. You
can easily sell it all in a few minutes. Mary Hodgins, High-
land Grove, Ont., said: “I sold all the Perfume ina few mine
utes. Evervbody thinks it" is lovely.”
PERFUME CO., DEPT. 4192

asany living baby? If youwould "

HE ROSE-
TORONTO.

Wi

ERCUSSION GUN

Given forselling only 10 packages of Sweet Pea

Seeds, at 10e. each. The packages are beautifully decorated in
12 colors, and each one contains 42 of the rarest, prettiest aud most

fragrant varietics in every imaginable color. Everybod:

bu

Roy Lupply , Rosewood, Man.,said: “‘The Seeds went like wildﬁre.)"’ A g)su'
certificate free with each package. Thissplendid Rifleis 25inches long, has
bright nickel barrel, improved lock and ham=er and highly.polished wood

stock, earefully sighted and tested.

terrific foree,

1t explodes caps and shoots shot, slugs or darts with

Writeus a F*ost €ard to-day and we will send the Seeds postpaid. We formerly

gave this Gua for selling $1.50 worth; but as we have only a few left, we have put the price down to $1.00,in

order 10 clear them out. Write at once if you wantone, FPrize Seed Co.y Dept,4

11 Toronto, Ont.

.

) on:

‘M
AN ELEGANT TOILET SET FREE

Finest English China of the 1stest and most besutiful design, h dso:

g:g:;;eu?u v;-xrx,t;xnoyen h:ix}vely l::':;loru. Wegivethe6 piecgl 'sh;?rn hx:: fn'.’;
ull size, making the most complete and desirab!

any lsd'y could wish to have. -+ i sty

room beautiful and attractive nothing could be better than one of our,

handsome Toilet Sets, We will give you one absolutely free for selling

500k icel; inted, beautifully bound,

ooks are nicely priute: eautifu ound, and each i
Choiee Recipes. r'y 1a 4 5 e o
o (ree with each book, Florence Ascott, Rupert, Que.,said: “I sold all
5) the Cook Books in a few minutes, Everyone wag pleased with them and
thought them awfully cheap,” Write us a Po.
we will send you the Cook Books postpaid, Sell them, return $3.00,
and we will immediately send you this elegant Toilet Set, TR
HOME SPECIAL'

To set off a spare room or make your own

Home Coock Booksat 15¢ each, These

Eve: buys one. A 50c, Certificate

Carxd to-day, and

E
TY CO., Dept: 403 TORON‘TOI

R

NORTHERN MESSENGER

(A Twelve Page 1llustrated Woekly_).

One yearly subscription, 30c.

Three or more copies, separately address
ed, 25¢ each. :

Ten or more to an individual address, 20¢

each. :
Ten or more separately addressed, 26¢ per
copy. - o S
‘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 can
_remit by Post Office Money Order on Rouse’s Point, N.Y,,0r
Express Money Order payable in Montreal,

Sample package supplied free on applica.
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.

GIRLS WL

FREE

¥
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" FRE
I, A Lovely Big Doll, as pretty asa pioture, stylishly dressed from top to toe in the richest material, with hat to match, undere

elothing, shoes ltoeﬁnm ete,, that you can tak
bureau, washnt’nnd, bed, 'loun.'e, table, chairs ;:d stove.

d put on s often as you like. II. A complete set of Doll's Furniture,'
B o Eautidry Ouiato-tub, washboard, fron e

stand, IV. Table

Service—cup and saucer, knife, fork and spoon, lemonade jug, glass and tray. V. A Baby Doll in a cradie; alsoa frying

Enough furniture aud things te start Doll in housekeeping. Girl
A big dressed Doll, 8 pieoeu‘;flurnitm‘a, n{u? 5 other lrucl';s, all for ,;;lllnx onl{vl} 0Ze of our new Can:

ey are nicely
3 one. ABoc, certificate free with each Book. Jessie Baxter, Sherbrooke, Que,,
said: ‘I never paw anything sell so qnlcbily'n’n your ook Books, They went like wildfire.”~ This is the 4 2y
ou Taust not miss this chance, Write us a

o5t Cay
| SPECIALTY (O., DEPL, 402 TORONTO. ONT

at each, These Books were never before sold for less than 25¢,
39 choice recipes. Every Lady

the most complete outfit ever offered, Girls!
the Jook Books postpaid, THE KO

s, we give eve)

thing shown in this picture absolutel. m‘
an Home M&m'
printed, besutifully bound, and each contains

andest dressed Doll an
to-day and we will send
ARIO.
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- WALKING
& DOLL FREE

Girls, would you like to pet
this big handsome Walking
Doll for & few minutes’ work
etier school? If so, wrile

Lot us & post card at ouco
e & and we will mail you 10
L beautiful 14K, goid fini-hed
°: = Stick Pins tosell at 1E¢.
@ ech, Thesedaiety Fins are
L inavariety of pretty designs

set with exquisite imita-
tlon Turguoise, Diamonds,
Rubies, ete. When scld,
seod us $1.50 and we will
\ forwardto your address,
carefully packed, this
lovely a2lking
Doll. Doliieis a per-
fect beauty, bean-
tifully dressed in
satin, trimmed with
clegnnt lace. She
P delights and plestses
: every little girl.
Girls, order the

10 Stick Pins at once, sell them to your filends, aud receive this
big Walking Doll for your trouble. A B0s, ecrtificate frea
with each Pin, BEamwell Co., Dept 40 'Foronto

BEAUTIFUL PRESENTS FREE

- SV GIRES!
SAEBATUNEN N We trust
et you with
2 10 large
=Y/ beautiful-

pacli co!m-e(}

3 4 ges o
Sweet Pen Sceeds fo
seil for us at 192. each. For
your trouble we ‘will give

1 & beautiful gold finished € pal
e . - 'Lnﬁ.“:‘ﬂsot?n(:old or %ﬂz‘er
(anposition, full size curb chain
Bracelet. Remember, you g ¢ both the Ring and
Bracelet for seiling only 10 pac Everybedy
buys our Seeds. They are the easlest sellers ever
handied. Mary Speeles, Mono Mills, Ont., said : *“I no soonér
opened my pu rcel than I hadall the seeds sold. They went like
wildfire.” Write us a post card today and we will send
you the soods po~tpald. A 50c. certificate free with each
e. pominion Seed Co., Dept 451 Toronto

w ATGH for men or boys.
¥ Handsome Silver
Nickel case on whieh a Deer is
eleganily enamelled, the rich
brown fur and delicate coloring
making the whole design ab-
solutely trus to life™ very
beautiful and 8 thoroughly
reliab’e  wateh that
answers every pur)
of the most expensive
timepiece, given for
selling ont 13} doz
ckages of
Sweet Pea

cortains 42 of fthe!
‘ rarest, prettiist and
. most fragrant varieties
in every -imaginable
color.  Harry Smith,
Sydney, OB, said:
*“Tgold oll the Seeds

W
A 50c. Cortificato free with esch package. Write us a Post
Card to-day and we will mail the Packages postpaid. Don't
delay, W, Frapkoski, Shoal Lake, Man., s2ys: I received
the Watch and am niore than delighted with it. It isasplendid
timekeeper and also & handsojne wateh,” ddyers : The
Dominion Seed Co., Dept 44 Toronto.

ANYONE CAN PLAY THE
n WONDERFUL
AUTOHARP [

15 MINUTES
WIS g acTicE

FREE SWEEL TONED
Made of 4 Oallf e Ty polished with
23 silver strings ned 3 bars producing 3ehords, for selling only
13 largs packages of Sweet Pea Seeds at 10e, each, The
packages are beautifully decorsted in §2 colors and each contains
420fthe rarest, prettiest and most fragrant varieties in every
§maginable color. H. Smith, Sydney, C.B,, said: ‘I soid all
the Seeds in five minutes.” A 56c, Certificate free with each
packags, Write us a Post Card to-day, and we will send you
the Sceds postpaid, Sell thewa roturn $1.50 and we will immedi-
ately forward your Autohsrp with music rack, pick, full in-
structor and 16 selections, Write at once, DON
INION SEED CO., DEPT. 447 TORONTO

Columbia
Phonograph

gt S e Pleag fo:l ’°“”:5 only l?
02z, arge pac] weet Pea Secds at 10¢. cach,
The pac! mumuny de‘comwi in 12 colors and each
one contains 42 of the rarest, prettiest and most fragrant
varieties in every imaginable color. Ever¥bodr buys,
Wm. MeKeil, Pugwash, N 8., said : * I sold all the seeds i1 15
minates.” A 50c. certificite free with each package. Th's
wondertul instrument is made by the famous Columbia Pho-
nograph Co., of New York and Paris. With it we send five
selections as follows: Speech; ‘*Hong of Sixpence;” *'The
Moeking Bird ;"' Imitations of Robins, Tree Toads, Turkeys,
Chickens, ches, etc., and Cornet Solo, *‘Dixie Lan L
‘Write usa post eard to- and we willzend the Seeds post-
d, M. Payne, Brimston's Corners, Ont., says : *'I think my
raphophone is is:&lindﬁ premium for o little work.” The
on Co.y Dept. 415 Toronto, Ont.

Y Blwith one dip ofivk, They sel
A B0e,

eve OX B 8

vnhmen, Write us s Post Card
to-day and we willgend you the Ginss Pens
postpaid. _Sell them, return $1.80, and we
will immediately forward your Rifle. Don't
delsy. Howard Ollver, Bagat, Man,, 8ays3
«My Rifle is & dandy, It shools swift, is
well buiit and I an highly satisfled withit.”
Address THE PEN €O., Toronto

fshed,
with driving wheel,
shaft snd pistoa, pol-
) jshed brass boiler and
g n chest, Russian
T furnace compart-
: ment, brass steam pump
with & suction heso aad & long fire hose with 2 brass nozzle,
gvm fer selling at K5e. each only 10 Diamend Collar
uttons, with rleh}im wved goid finished tops, set with
1::xecu Diamonds, Everybod buyisl;

sparkli
lé:g.emnuhir?fnn sfail, Alta,, says: * I sold all the Buttons
g . certificate free with each Button.

Sriite st N:)-‘k a a i1l gend the Collar
te us & POST €A to-day snd we will send f
Buttony m;.%m. Gemn Nav&y €o.; Dept, 425, Toroato,

circle, made entire-

ly of metal, beautiful)
yainted and ornamen
Givem for nelun% ouly 6
large packages of Swect
The gaclugel are beautifully
decorated in 12 colors and each one contains 42 of tho
lnmt. pgetuesc] and gvm nt \'ﬁrluﬂel in .:v"
maginable colors erybody buys .
Logan, St. Johns, N.B., sald’: “*The seeds went like hot
cakes.” A 50c, cortificate free with each package. Write

us 2 post eard to-day and we will send yon the Seeds post
paid. Dominion Seed Co., Dept 461 Toronto

Peéa Seedsiat 10e. each.

4 BOOKS FRiE

S“‘pvery Boy his owsn Toy=
malkery” tells you how to make
& Steam Eng ne h{gﬁc Luntern,
Camera, also Kites, Balloons, Bows
and Arows, DBird '].‘mpa. ete., efe.
& Papior Magie,” teaches you
G how to perform over IGO tricks,

“gigw to train Animals,”
written by an experlenced animal itainer, teils you bow fto
teach your dog to leap, dance, snecze, stand on his head, ete.,
how to train squirrels, cats, monkeys and all kinds of ani-
mals, “The Big Value Preminm Budget,” a
bit'. 0} e ld?) lvnas,“d b ud:‘:nttx;'ea nmtﬁs.

cks, games, riddles, and many other interes

things E:) numerous to mention, These books are {uﬁ
of interesting ‘plctm and neatly bonnd in attractive
covers We give the whole 4 for selling only 10 glass
Pens us #)e. each. These wonderful Pens are made entirely
ofagan. They never russ, never wear ouf, and write a page
with one dip of ink. They sell easily everywhere.
A 50c. certiticate fres with cach Pen. Write usa pest card
M’ﬁ‘ and we will geud yon_the Peni‘v;oet id, THEEE
PEN €O, DEPT 418 7O NTO, @NT.

FORTUNE
TELLER
ERREIE

A ous invention., I§
will tell your fortune and ans
swerevery question you ask it.
Ir wish to know whether
10& or misfortunc awaits
you, if you are Lo marry ornot, or anything ¢lse that now puzsles
you, just direct your thought and conversation to this Magie
Fortune Teller, and everything will be made clear, Youcan talk
to it a8 though it were a living being, and it will enswer without
an instant’s delay, We give this wonderful machine for selling
at 15e, each only 7 Canadian Home Cook Books. Thexe Books
are_nicely printed, beautifully bound, and each contains 739
choleerecipes, JEvery housekeeper buys one. Write
us & pest eard to-day and we will mail the 2 Rooka poste
paid. Dou't delay. Home Specialty Co., Dept. Toronto.

FRE E TALKIRG DOLL
Girlst )

‘Would you like
to mmge

- h. en
sold, remit us

50 and we will
to
Doll. Dollyis beauty, with rosy
moving jus b:m gk

.Mu.memg
ud,lthlplero-
Talking
Jong pavaral curly hair “ebe saes
cur] 'y
b m"md“hh."}ihum}(nbmy. Girls,
packages of seeds at once to
and receive this big 'F'al
trouble. Mary Species, Mono Miils, O

opened my parcel than I had all the seeds sold.” A 50c. certis
. Prize Seod Co., Dept4 g Toronto

BOYS x>~
A FREE RIFLE

Sure death to Rats, Crows, i
Sparrows, etc. Long range
torrific foree, Best makesn
Jatest model, with handsomely
nickel-plated barrel, trigger gusrd
and side plates, improved globe
sights, pistol grip and walnut stock,
Shoots B. B, shot, slugs or darts
with terrific force and perfeot accu-
racy.  ‘The best ih Gun
made, Givem for selling only
1% dom, large packages of
Sweet PPea Seeds, at10¢.
each, Each package is beanti-
fully decorated in 12 colors, and
containg 42 of the rarest, pret. [
tiest and most fragrant large /4
flowering varietiesin every (' i1
imaginable color, H.Smith,
Sydney, O.B., eaid: “I
sold all the Seeds in five
minutes. They went like
wildfire,” AB0c,certificate
free with each package.
Write us & Post Card
to-day and we will gend
the Seeds postpaid, Sell
them, return $1.80, and we
will immediately forward
il orrs
Seed Co., Bont4p

T to; Ont 2

SEEDS ON SOREDIT.

'8 ftrusk with 6 large
b ifull yowulored kages

Ly b &
of Sweet Pea Seeds to
sell for us ab 10¢. each. When
sold, return 60c,, and we will
gend you thishandsome@pal
TAmE S’ s large

oy, set Wi reo larg:
beuuyﬂml that show all
the colors of the rainbow.
This iz an oxcoedinglybzlmdﬁ

expert, us a
eard to-day and we wiil
send you the Seeds postpaid.
Gracie Brown, Cheverie, N.S..
T ’ntd:’;‘: lt:ljd :;: .tluAueedl
wie n 8 minutes, 50c.
certificate frea with each kage. THE DOMIN
ION SEED ©O. DEPT. 466 TORONTO.

FREE ERdine ~=™
Splendia M La

aglc Lan'ern ‘with |
powerfullenses showing dozens

of pictures-in colors and
Reul Bteam Engine §
‘with brass boiierand

Wheel, and’Rush;
ironburnercompart-
ment, given for
setlingonly 1 dox.
large packages of
Sweet Pea
Seeds st 10c. =4
cach, Thepackages R
are beautifully decorated in 12 colors, and each one contains 4
of the rarest, prettiest and most fragrant varieties, of every
{maginable co'or. ¥ou can sell 3 and 4 packages
in every house: A 50c.certificate freo with each package.
Write us a post eard to-dey and we will mail the Seeds post-
psid. When sold retarn §1.20 and we will forward immedintely
both the Lantern and Enrine. The DORMINION
SEED ©0., DEPT\ 439 TORONTC, ONT.

ed, fancy milled edge,|
heavy bevelled crystal and =
keyless Wind, imported woiks, by &
selling cnly 15 large packages of Gl
ceds at i0e. each

package. ™
Write us £ eard to-diy and we will send you the Seeds
-uu.‘ Bgns‘t % m:rya:i Glibert, Petrolea, Ont., ':5.
“ I received rgy W -edh;ﬁ &o?g”cmdlt!on.n!gi‘ri g;liéyx no e
Am very muel p)w
8&’ CO.. DEPT. 465"21030!!'1'0, ont.
~ FREE
) PARLOR

3 ACCORDEDN

With 8 nickel keys, 2 sets
%0l reeds, mahogany fin--
ishel case with ebonized
trimmings and gilt decora~
tions given forsellingat
10¢, cach only KO Glass
Pens, These wonderful
== Pens nre made entirely of

Glass, They never rust,
= nev:l :m o::.y and w;l’l-
» page with one dip of fnk. ey S easily everys=
wﬁin, A 50c, gertmm free vﬁh each Pen, 8. Wilton,
Shoal Lake, )hn.,n’l: 1 reseived my Accordeon and amquits
delighted with it. My friends were all surprised to see what &
bandsoms Premium & got for so little trouble.’ Write us &
R‘usz} eard to-day and we wln4 gend yon

R

tho Pens
PRN @b . HBent, 419 ArapR ONTH, dint.

=1 VIOLI

Posverfal, Sweet-toned Violin, ful size
Siredivarius model, made of selected wood, with highly
polished top, inlall edges and chony fnished trimmings
giren foc seitsg 85 ARee sach oniy 10 Biamend-
ollar Bwitons with richly engraved gold fiished
tops #:t with large sparkling Klectrie Diamonds, A 50,
certifieate free with each Button, Gordon q. Houn,
Chantlers On,, says: L had ro trouble selling the 43
Collar Buﬂm‘m. Ever\'mmc t.hinksl m lr; c;xu‘:g ;rxlﬁ #
rotty.”” Write us & pPesSi eare ay an
zndytbe Buttons postpaid. N, McKenzie, Whitewood,
B.C.,s0ys: I am well umdh?{»ﬂﬂ’):’, Viola, -Everys.
one that sees it pays it is wort .00 "
Gem Novelty Co., Mept. 423 Toronto.
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FREE OPAL RING

made of Solid Gold alloy, hand-
somely designed and set with
three large beautiful Opa's that
show all the gorgeous colors of
the rainbow, A very handsome
and stylish Ring, (,iven free for
selling at §0e. each only
X.xckages ofLemon, Vanilla and
Imond Flavoring Powders.
One package equals 20c. worth
of Liquid Flavoring and is far
befter. Used by the loading
caterers, hotels and e taur-
mh Every housekeep-
v buys them. A 5c. cer-
tiﬂcabe free with every pack-
age. Send usa Post Card
:o-day and we will mail t.he

; Flavoring Powders ?a
This is specw.l offer made to clear out a stock uf Rings, Write
at once if ou wish to take advantage of it. Cora Washington,
Auburn, Ont., gays : **I am perfectly delighted with my OEN
ng. Itisa magniﬁcem Premium for so little work.” 'The

dard Fiavoring Co. Dept. 466 Toronto

FREEQ

8-KEY GORHET ~

Finely shaped and beautifully made

of polished nickel, with powerful,

clear, sweet tone, given for selhng at 15¢.
each only 8 beautiful 14K, gold finished Stick
Pins, These dainty Pins are in a veriety of
pretty designs, set with exquisite fmitation
Tarquoise, Diamonds, Rubies, etc. ‘They
look easily worth 50c., and at our price, enly
15¢., golike wildfire. Writeu:aposi
eard to day and we will send you the Stick
Pins postpaid. A.Wiseman, Kirkton, Ont.,
8ay3: ‘I wad surprised to get such a grand
Premium for so little work.”” Address

: THE MAXWELL CO.,
S5 Dept, 446, Toronto, Ont.

LADIES We bave just bought 1,079 Scts of Dishes from a large manufactarer in Enrope, at a snecially low price, and 5§
while they last, will give cne set 10 everyone who will sell amongst their friends ouly 16 of our Clanadian Homa &%
¢l Cook Books at 155¢, ench. These books were never sold before for less tban 256-  They are nicely printed. beautifully bound §

,7 and each contains 739 choice Recipea,

‘With every book we give a 50c, Certificate Free. Ewe: !,a,d?buys one. Our &

XY
agents say they never handled anything that #01d 50 easily.  Florence Ascott, Rup:rt Que. said : ‘I sold all the Cook Books i

4 in a few minutes. Everyhody was pleased with them and thought them awfally cheap,
i more than show you the B*"\N of this clegant set. Tt consists of 36 pieces, all fu'l size for family use, anlfor all practical

In our illustration we ean do Iittle &

i purposes e?ml to any $15.00 set ever gsoid. The design is new and the beautiful decorations in natural colors will not wash or

5 wear off,

t is bevoud all doubt the prettiest set of Dishes we have ever advertised, and remember, dear lady, you have only &

to sell §6 of our fast selling Cook Books to zetit, Write us s Post Card to- day and we will mail you the books postpuid. i
Any lady can easily sell them in an hour, and st this rate our 1,000 sets will not last very loug, so clo not put off

H writiny untilit is too late. Mrs, Magee, Londoa, Ont, says : * I'am delighted with my Dishes, Inever expected by
such nmngnmeent Preminm for the small amonnt of work T did for you,” The Home Specialty (,o., Dep‘ 421 Torento §

given for selling at 15¢. each anly
10 Diamond Collar Bu -
tons with richly engraved go id
finished topa, set with large, spark-
ling Flectric Diamonds, A 50z, certificatefree with each Button,
Geo. Sinclair, Innisfail, Alta,, says: *“ Isold zhg Buttons in &
minutes. Everyona was pleased with them. Write us &

Tl to-day end we will send the Buttona %ntpdd,
Bon't. dolsy, Grem Novelty Co., Deot. 424, Toronto,

C@pEarn This Watch

with polished silver nickel open face case,
the back elaborately engraved, fancy mi.l-
ed edge, beavy bevolledcrv.tal and keyless
wind, imperted works, by eelling at §0¢.
each only 15 Gilags Pens, Thesepens
are made entirely of glass, They never
rast, never wear out and write a page with
one dip of ink. They seil easily

3 everywhere. M, E. Bush, Rose Is-
land, Ont., says : ¥ The Pens seil Jike hot
cskes. Everyone is pleased with them.”
A G0c. certificate free with each Pen,
Write us & post eard to-day and we will
send you the pens postpaid, Den't deltly
Edward Gilbert, Petrolea, Ont., says: I
received my wateh fn good condition. It is a daisv and Iam
very much pleased with it.”' R*em €0, Dent. . Toronto.

SURE DEATH TO RATS,
CROWS, SQUIRRELS,

RABBITS, ETC.

Boys! How won‘d you like to have sn All-Steel Long.-Dig
tance Air Rific of the best make and latest modei, that shoots B, B. I
Shot, Slugs and Darts with terrific force and perfect nccurncv? We arc
giving away Absolutely Free thesesplendid Rifles to anyone who i
will sellonly 1% clox. large packages of Sweet Poa Seeds at [
10c¢. cach. The packagesare beautifully decorated in 12 colors,and each

onecontaing 42 of therarest, prettiest and most fragrant vnrkties inevery
imaginable color. Everybody buys. M. Speeles, Mono Mills, Ont
faid: ‘I no gooner opened my parcel than I had all the Seeds sold. ’X‘hew
went lke wildfire,”” A 50¢. cortificate free with each pncknge. ‘Write usa
card to-day and we will send the Sceds postpaid. Boys, this is the best Air
made, It has all steel barrel and fittings, improved giobe sights, ptstol grip and §§
walnut stock. Is always ready for Squirrels, Rats, Sparrows, ete. Geo. Allen,
Brandon, Man., says: “ Ireceived my Rifie yesterday and think it is a beauty. I B8
have .noa i5 bh-én nlrea.dy." nominlon Seed G0y Dept. 414, Toronto, {3

horses areverymtum and the rri

at 10e. each.

Ont. mid “'ll(x;e Seed:;snld o Hm ‘ b
kage. The Caunon is mado o n, nk,e pri
r?;?c shooung buckshot, peas, etc.th The ummun{tlan wagon and the artillery

To :urybri it boy who will
gell omy large packages
of Sweet Pen Seeds
The pack:
: oue umt.uns 42 of the rarest, preftiest and most fragrant varicties in

es are beautif.lly decorated in 12 coluis aud each

le color. Every d.v Joutys. Percy Be.l, Little Rapids
y Certx{iwta froe with gml;
nzed, and has a §

wagon just like a real big
Cannon, Itisa besuufult.oy, and the best v-uuo we hnve ever givnn {or so little work, You can easily earn it In a few minu'en.
Write us a Post Card to-dayand wewills nd yon The Seed Co.,'Depty, 416 Toronto

STEREOSGOPE

made, W nscoly varn!»hel (mlne.
%ed ‘black hoods a

in
Givenfor nemng at 10c.
only Glass
.Pons. ThecePeu
mada entirely of giass.
They never
wearoutand write a
soil easily ror w?:rid - Welland
everywhere. B, Criger, We
,3'3_‘ 8ays . IAold the Peus in o l’ew minutes, 'f‘my went
Tiko hot (akes.” A 50e. Cert ficate (ree with each Pen. ~ Write
us & Post Card for Penl to-day. Sell them, retnrn the
money and we will Bend your stereoscope With a fine assort.
views. The Pen Co. 461, Toronto.

18 Incﬁel lon;: nicely turned
FREE Biiviis
Each

‘hinese blue-black Ink Powders,
be. bottles (25¢. worth) of supea lur ink.
wuseful that everybody !z 50e, Ce
g cige.  Write usa ost a.rd aud we will send the
'owders,  Sell them, return the money, and we will aand \his
Sweet-toned Clarionet, with compilete lnstrncurr and a lary
coll ction of popuhr pieces.  John

LARIONET

selected wood,
fully finished, with sal«kel keya. Given
for nellil at 10c. each only 10 packages of

cad, Ctmpbellfoxd

vFREE ELEGTRIC
PLIGHT, e e rizzs o

?h mﬂecmr. Gives &
Mwhite bril'fant tht equal to electricity. Just
the thing for street pa.rule-, lawn parties,
bicycling, ete. Can be carriedon Lheu or coat
Bveryone who goes out at nlght shmﬂd ave one. °
gih ¢ it free for sell ng at ¥0¢. each on'y 10 Glass Pens.
ese Pens are made entirely of Rl&‘l They never
rnst.. never wear out and write a page with one dip of
'l'hey sell easily everywhere, Sendus
a Post Card Mwy and we will mail the Pens
THE PEN C0:y Dept: 457, Toronto

REE IHJRSELESS GARRI ﬂE

the cmm e, mude en-

£ tlrol of metul nicely finished
in Given for geliing at
i0¢. each only 6 Glass
Penga Thse Pens are made
eutirely of Glass, They never
rust, never wear ouf, and write
x a pnge with one dip of ink.
Y mny werywn. P. MacGillivray,
ch, om.. says: '\ All the people wanted the Pens. Some
Mﬁ"’ wo and three,” A 60c. Certificate froe with each Pen,
us al’ost Card todty and we will send yon the Peng
The Pen Co. Dept. 460, Toronto.

Gol
Siiver composition mu
size Curb Cha W'
iroofor wun at

ALL FREE Fridei oo

Books are iody pz-mwd. peauti-
and each rmmm 789 Choice Reci
3 one. A blc. Cnruﬁu free wit
m card todny .nd e will mafl
05, and we
Bﬂ.eelot.
but wr te at on

w Dopt. oranto. B:f

Ont., says: "I received ourClaﬁonetnnd am highly pleased
with it.” THE MATIONA ENI
SO . 422, TORONTO. ON‘TARIO.
e
= FREE ENAMELL

Certificate fres wlt‘h each Pen w:m

%dav rmdk w:l vrsig m‘nlmsl the Pens pomdd Dan’t dc%
m. Frankoski, Man., says:

Watch and am more than dzughml wmx tt. Itis :ﬁl‘w

did_timekesper a

w ATGHW men or bo
Handsome Silver
Nickel case on which a Deer is
elegautly enumel.ed, the rich
brown fur and delicate coloring
making 1he whole design ab-
solutely true to life very
beautiful and a thoroughly
relisb'e watch that

ARSWETS eVery pur

of the mos&e?xpem
timepiece flven for
seling st 10c. each
only 1} dox. Giass
Pens. These Pens
are mnade cutirely of
Glass.  They mnever
T b, never wear out

nd also a handsome _ywat
0., DEPY. 464, TORCETO.

BOY’S PRINTER

A complete printing office, three al-
phabets of ritbber type, bottle of best
udelible ink, type fold
pad. and l{re tweeze 8. You canm
print 500 car envelopﬂ ortagu in
Ithh‘;;I st 'ﬂw 12c. porp(d
wi ructions, 0 e
The Novelty Co., Box 01

tufted,

puwon. 'rulmqnmun:p!uo urnnanu

®
=
5‘

£
we will
8

e ours, with pat-
terns in dark or medium colors. 'ﬂnecunhiommd“m,
and be. md 10 By

MORRIS CHAIR

EASILY EARNED

all-wool filled. the tack can

yout&n Write a M
nd Cook Books, post)
ty Company, I!)opt..mi 450, 'l'oronto.

FUR
SCARF
FREE

Soft, warm, glossy black, 3
ft. 6 inches long, & inches
wide, made of selected full
furred -Hns with 6 fine full
A handsome, stylish
fur, given free for solling at
10¢, each enly 15 pack-
ages of Lemon, Vani'la aud
Almond Flayoring Powderl.
One package equal o
'ortb of Liguid ancrhg
i ond is I;‘r bezter. b
ouse eeper ‘l
thom, A boc.

J. Eastcott, Shoal Lake,
Man., says ¢ “I sold my
Flavoring Extracts in a few
minutes, I can sell it Juss
25 Tast asyou can handleit,”
Write usa post eard to-

day and we will mail the
Flnvor‘llnu Pwd“en postpaid,

"t

Standard Fravoring
Co., D-p{dlu P'eiontos

GWBIIATINI KHIFE m D TOOL SET

mﬂsuelﬂn
“Peng érelyotmm 'rheynevcr
out.nndwmoupuo'ﬁ one d

of i
eve: re. This mtguin t Knife is & com-
;xleta ‘ool Chest )

lﬂ’l& Wl’.'ll'

in onsisting of 1—Screw Driver,
—Nut Cracker, 8 -—-Hoio?‘m C‘lwmt ‘ork Screw,
6—Tweezers, 1-?:0!». igkld-. 9—Little Bhdam This is
;l*{ongl\;d -finished Knife, made 1 Ebe’lﬂeld. gland, of the

est quality

Myfriends
fyn‘udwuu

Card
P ﬂ”ﬁ&u« “&M o‘o-

'Good-l%e Doﬂ W"

“HE SAID WHEN HE m

.\\1' PARTING,” “ MR, VO:
weet Annle

s
o

-- n

T e
¢, or 3 for 25¢. .1 n
& Music Dept N. M. Toronto,
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$50.00 SEAL , COAT : O
Not One Cent to Pay : iy, a ﬂ a]l
out of your own jocket.  Ladies, we F/ N
give yon this stylish, warm and hand- iy Boys
some Electric Seal - oat made trom full ,///A\
turred selected skins ind hned with 7 T
best Skinuer's satin, tor selling at 15e, 4
each only 4 doz Canadian Home Cook

faln and Rifls

! Earn a handsome Silver

Nickel Watch, elaborately engraved, with keyless wind
jimported works, a Chain and Charm and an
ng-distanee Alr Rifie of the best make and

Boolks, 'hese books have never befors / ’ iatestmodel that shoots B.B. shot, slugs or_darts with tenific force
been sold for Jess than 23c: 'hey are and perfect accuracy, by seliing at 15¢. cach only 20 Canadiam
nicely printed, handsomely bound and Fiome Cooli BooKs, These books were never before sold for
ch-one contai: 3 739 valuable and oss than 25c. They are nicely printed, beautifuly bound and each
ed recipes for all_kinds of plain and ; 2 eontains 739 choice recipes. pEver)' housekeeper buys
ancy cishes,  Every weman one. J. Baxter,Sherbrooke, Que., says: “I never saw anything
buys one, W th each Cook Book Sonn” S sell 50 quickly ag your Cook Books.” With every book wo give & 60c.
we give a 50c. certiticate free, Gertie 7 N 7 certificate free. §end us 8 Post Card to-d-yand we will mail the
Flaherty, Winds: r_Mills, Que,, says i— A Cook Books postpald, When sold return us 3.00 and we_will £

“T gold all the Cook Books in less than ‘4 . at once the Rifle, Wateh ani ateh Chains
tiwo hou:s. gvery pr}-rsondltocnllcél .an 3 This isthe biggest chance you everbad in your life. Write
took o' @ and wag please get it." TY
])oubglass )o;1 wonder hrv.w;ve can g;v: ME, SPECEAL 3 CO., Toronto
you this cogtly fur coat for doing 80 1i R A A A T O w4
tle work, but baving ouly a limited S A = -
/ number of them left from our Christ-
1nas trade and beiny anxions to intro-
duce onr Cook Books into every home in Canada we have de-
cided to make this unheard of bargain, You have no “*Agents™
to get, no ** cond tions” to comply with. All you have to do is
to sell the 4 doz. Cook Books, which will 1ake you a
short time, send us $7.20 received for them, and wo will for-
ward your coat at once. Send usa ¥rost €‘ard to-day and

A reeular Professional Instrument, full sire, suitabl
F R E E EBoHY Plcc oLo or orchestra work, beautifaily polished and correctly tuned:
for selling at 10¢. each only 8 Giass Pens.
we will gend you the Cook Books postpaid. Dan't pub off made entirely of Glass, They mever rust, never wear out, and write a page with one dip of ink. They L
writing until ihe conts are all gone. You will never get an. everywhere. B. Criger, Welland, Ont., says: 4] gold the Pens in a few minutes. They went like hot cakes.

other chance like this, Home Specialty Co. Dept. 455, Torontg 3 ate fros with each Pen. Write usa Post Carxd to and we will send you the Pens postpaid. M. Hcmﬁ

ville, Ont., 2ays : *“I am more than pleased and delighted wi \'my handsome Preminm.” A complete Sslif-Instructor
i t,. THE PEN ¢©0., DEPT, 465 TORO
FREE SOLID GOLD RING ]

Genuine Precicus Stones, BPesrls,

Turgro so and Garnots, s i somy > O 2 1
in a ‘i)c: tifully engraved RN

i ot : EA PREMIUMS]
M BY A FEW MINUTES’ EASY WORKS

real Nolid &eld IRing, given
for selling at 15¢. each only Canadiaw
Homo Cook Books, Tbex;]e bggks lv‘vle;;
never before sold for less than 250, Th Lo :
are nicely printed, besutitully bound, Y 4 BBoys and (,bi.lls. kHt:lw rwo_urh‘l you like 10§
and each containe 739 chioicaresipes. dreceive a great big package of gifts, con R
With each Coolk Book we give a 5%, 4 4 dozens of different articles, witheut spending s -
certifi 1 B i i1 . H cent of your money? We are_gh‘mg away abso-
ertificate free. % very houses= g A lutely free a mammoth collection of goods which
keepor buysone, J.bexter, e bave collected from all parts of the world
Snorbrooke, Que sl L1 heverigitmn specially for boys and girls, It contains Rings @
ins, Chains, Whistles, Musical Instruments i3
Pictures,Puszles, Tricks, Games, Toysandgd
Noveltics of every kind and deseript )
verything that a boy or girl could wish for, Al
ou bave to do in order to get these wonderfull
remiums is to send us your pame and addressig
n & post eard and we will gend you 15 Glas:

sortment of popular s.:lect h each rum

your Cook Books,” Send us a
post card to-day and we will o
mail the Cook Books posipaid. A, Goodick, Sandy Point, N.8.,
said: T received the Gold Ring, and am more than glad and
gatisfied with ir. All my friends think it a besnty.” WHE

Peons 1o sell at 10C, cach, These Pens are madels

HOME SPECIALTY €O\, Dept, 454, Toronto, :
g < .. tirely of Glass, - They never rust, DEver wes
F E‘E{" Bj}rioAuﬁnp , 33',':;31 zvrl!elﬁmsewit{ml:mcdip of ink, ’l‘he; 3

-3
OHARD SR T p U R

" 14 3 ¥ I 4 wewill
Made of sejedted Califoruia redwood, hand & S /s N athe \ev‘i:?je‘;u;mrmminms. Writel
some!y polished, 23 silver strings and 3 bars, § - 5 o-day and take advantage of this grand chanos.
producing 8 ohords., This popular instra- ’ The Pen €o., Dept. 463 Toronto.

ment complets with music rack, picks, full -

instructor and 16 selections, given for
gelling at 15¢. each only 10 Tana- T 0N TR AT
You

dian Mome Cook Books.

These Books were never before sold for

less than 280, They are nicely printed,

besutifully bound sud each contains

%39 choice recipes. Every wo-

man buys one. With eash book 1 _
Not a single cent to g&y for her. As pretty as a picture. ) i
will fall in love with her the minute you see her. Golden nqg-
lots, laughing blue eyes, rosy cheeks, stylishl dressed in silk

.and satin, with velvet and lace trimmings. vely trimmed

hat, dainty little slip'%c:‘s, real stockings, lace-trimmed |

underwear. She can be dressed and undressed like any

we give a 50c. cortificatq free, H. Fiteh,
Niagara Falls fouth, Ont., says: ** The
Cook Books sold well, Eyeryoue thinks
they are very fine for the money,”
Write us & post card to-day and we
: will send you the Cook Books d.
ATt H. :’roomr. Vlﬁcouvu{: B.C., :l 8%
y arp sod am more than p md' It it.'"

re S pt. 45 ﬂ‘

¥ ] recelved
‘Write us to-day, Siome Co. De ‘oronto

FIEE ERy=n

Splendid Magle Lantern with
powerful lensesshowing dozens

of pictures in colors and @
i Real Steam Engine

live baby. Her head, arms and legs are movable. She §
can stand alone or sit in a chair or on the floor. When
ou get her you will say she is the prettiest doll you |
Jave. ever seen.  We give her free, for selling ab
15¢. eachonly § Canadian Home Cook Books. §
Thege books are nicely printed, beautifully bound, and
each contains Y39 choice recipes. = Write us a Fost
Card to-day and we will gend you the Cook Books post- §
aid, You can easily sell them in a few minutes. Every g
Bousekoe er buys one, 30,000sold already. Wit
every Cook Book we give a 50c. Certificate Free. JEssik
BAXTER, SHERBROOKE, QUE,, says: I never saw anything
sell so quickly ag your Cook Books.” Don’t miss this
rand chance but write at once. Lizzie SPROUTE,
EWDALEPMAN., says: I received the Doll and think
it is a fine Premitim, It is the loveliest Doll T have 4
ever had.” ~Address THE HOME SPECI= 4
ALTY CO., Dept. 419, Toronto.

with brassboilerand
steam chest, steel
piston rod and fiy
wheel, and Russion
fron burner compart-
ment, given for
selling at 10¢, each
only 1 dloz, Glass
Pens; ThesePens
are made entirely of S 2

= Glass, They never e\l
rust, never wear out, and write a page with ene dip of ink,
They sell casily everywhere, A 50c. certifiente free
with each Pen. Write us a post eard to-day and we will
;lllﬂ ﬂ‘lte‘l’eus nlp-.;:l. "?’hen ;ohl ;etum 31.21‘)‘5;:6 v: will
forward immedistely ko the Hantern am ngince
THE PEN (G, Dept. 459, TOREONTO, Ont.

=

FREE RIFLE

i} Suredeathto Rats, Crows,
e Squirrels, Rabbits, etc. L.ong

REE Wai

\ Ha
Hunting Case, richly and
Claborately engraved in’ Solid

Gold Designs, stem wind and set, Range. TerrificForce. b
acdurately : sted relll\lzle 'llzln. AlL steel barrel and fittings, improved sights, walnut stosk. 3
ported jeweled movement. The The best Air Gun made, 'wen for selling at LB each

= .
only 1 doz. Can! omne Coolk . These Books are
picely printed, beautifally bound and each contains %39 choiee reof,

Every housakeeper s one, Write for ook Books Ve
HoME BPRCIALTY GO, TORONTO, Ontario.
EREE St¥iNG TRIEE
o given for selling at 10¢, each only 134 Fun A 5
Soft, wa'rtm hmvgnl Ri]v;:gg:
, 0 Incl.
Scarf, 4 ft, onf L -

richest ~ looking Huntiug Case
Wateh ever manufactured, given

2
B iaviding Powace, One packags
' lavorin, 'owders, 0 Cl
equals 20¢, worth of Liquid Flsvorlrg{nd isfar better %ud ¥
the leading caterers, hotels and restauranis. Everyhouses«
keeper buys them, A 50, certificate free with each
packnge. - Miss E. Bastcott, Shoal Lake, Man., says: “*I sold
all the flavoring powders_ in halt-an-hour, It is just play to
sellit.” Send us a Post Caxd to-day and we will m%l'l the
cons

s of Lemon, Vanilla and
powders postpaid. You have no 14 ” to get, no

Mr—Rq
5 e 0. package
W] scrliesing Sonacrs, oo
ditions " to comply with, Don’t de’ay but write at _once, ! It 1] 1 g it with 6 fine ful
1. Koslr, Wolcom, Ot says i rottyed the Gold Watch {‘ 'l’ % aie Easarore s Boshosraate: e ars pertoctimitation ofvenln
Sng A R Gkl L o o ! eeper buys them. Faih S Yeitng ot BBCe
G‘:%u R %m& oo i MoCailum, Fors Arthur, Ont.,said: *“1 sold each, only 1 dozen
4 APy a packago st every place Tealled.” A 50c. ofexquisite!
— N wtt?ca:a :\'ee lv;lt’t;‘::ch pn{:kugg. °;l‘bhlh ; il' ﬂ:. the :
. areal Sewing Machine, well made of finely ular 500, size. put
tempered steel with patent feed motion, stitch 1a  Fancy G Bot
L3 gelt-setiing needle, Jl:ut the thing ?o: :n ‘k!:d :'r!l‘;g;?;::kf m in imitation of

to.day and we will sond the Powdera

Writeus a t ea
tpaid. Staudard Flavoring Co., Dept, 467, Toronte, Ont.

ENAMELLED LA
vfm HFR %Y’ES

ce,

aud are thus able to sell ab

250.‘3 bott!g, juﬁ one-half yt‘l;:

ar price, E'eryone
:ﬁfmu&’:mmur t leastone
gm:le. Sdmd “"w‘fnpwum
-day and we mal

the Perfume, poatpald. A B0o. certificato frec with each bom

The Paris Perfume Co., Dept. 426, Toronto.
e IS

: for selli :

cm l ; I. SET : ing l'owde::’. oOng png‘kv:,::
OMBINATION KNIFE AHD TOOL SE R e ooyt ing
Vem for soliing only 9 large Wﬂﬁf&iﬂﬁmm% taterers, hoksis and restassimte

in 12 colors and each one contains 42 of the Turest, prettiest and 5}:;1'! housekeeper Rays

most fragrant varieties of ' imaginable_color. Harry m. A 50c, certificate i e v
St Sy, U3 o T ol o ooy oS pontey e el o = A £HE ‘NORTHERN MESSENGER' is printed and published
L £ tog s g { 1 G 5 o 5
. 'Thig m: m:;nt ém%bmc?&te Tool Chessin Fiavoring Powders in half an hour, an is just play to sellit.” every week aé the ‘ Witness’ Building, at the corner of Craig
consisting of 1—Scrow Driver, 2-Nut Cracker, —Hoof You cun easily earn this beautiful little watch in a few minutes and B, Peler streets, in the city of A-outrea’, by John
eaner, 4—Punch, 5 Cork ” 8= Itis open face, with fancy deorated dlal, gold hands and stem B renn Ao
%‘5 Blade, 9—Little Blade. This is a strong, well-finished wind and set, reliable imported works. -The caseis solid silver pa ugall and Frederick Eugens Dougall, bot!
fe, muiein Shefeld, England, of the best wfo‘}‘ glish plokel, beautifally finished with & large rose with buds and Montreal
steel with stag handle and namo plate. G, Mitehell, Plantag- Ieaves elegantly enamelled in seven colors, a perfect oopy of . ;
%m:{g;l{ :mm say my wg jea & id Premium. g:uzel:' e‘x""‘m :ﬂﬂ;: n.go ‘s; be.u:;m has avgrzbwmﬂez;'e% All busi unications should be addressed ‘John
s A beauty. eard e k. WASSAN, g : ;
%a::dv‘v:a ;‘1’1‘1 :;»u :,‘;f s?’ﬁ;b Mﬁd‘?‘ .é 0 L nenﬁ ;qoe‘l!mlmy wn;ohinmg:oda gm‘:%s’lhi:}}:::&;pe:fwlﬁ.be;l\lly." D:dwdl ‘e: E?::') Bm:h all I?&f,&el's 4o the editor should by
+ mm Wi eud us o POSt eardd to-day and we will mi ou the Flayor- res itor of ‘North .’
The Dominion our Mpialxweiomnml Tog Pondem pestnald. Siandsra Flavoring Co. Dept. 46 Toroni 5 oS Norther s, Mosiansi;



