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‘For a bit of Sunday reading commend me tothe “Northern Messenger.”—W. 8. Jamieson,Dalton, Ont,

-~ —~We Two Shall Win-

Tt was a’ pleasant éiétlii'e.i saw as 1 en-
tered the open door of Big Donald’s ‘cottage,
and the boyish voice of young Donald rang
out clear and strong. He finished a verse of
the poem he was reading as if he almost

_kmew it by heart, and after greeting them

¥

i
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both 1 asked what it was that interested

them so much.

‘Father’s not great in reading to himself,’
said the boy, ‘but he likes it fine to have
me read, and this is one of his favorite bits,

|

and he has made me read it over until I've

—*Toilers of the Deep.’

almost worn out the paper he found it in.’
‘I don’t know if it’s good poetry, sir,” Big
Donaid said, ‘but it’s one of the things that
seems to go to your heart. My father was
lost at &ea’ when I wasn’t mudh older than
this lid, and I bad a hard struggle to get
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bread for my mother and little sisters, and
many a da.\,—' I felt my own weakness and
could mever have pulled through but for the
help of the Lord. Just let young Donald
. read it to yon, &ir, and youll understand why
I like it.’
WE TWO SHALL WIN.
I cannot do it alone,
"he waves run fast and high,
Aund the fogs close chill around,
And the light goes out in the sky;
Bui I know that we two
Shall win in the end—
Jesus and L

T cannot row it myself,
My boat on the raging sea;
But beside me sits Another
Who pulls and steers with me,
And I know that we two
Shall come safe into port—
His child and He.

Coward and wayward and weak,
I change with the changing sky.
Wo-day so eager and brave,
To-morrow not caring to try;
But He never gives in,
So we two shall win—
Jesus and L

Strong and tender and true,
Crucified once for me!

Never will He change, 1 know,
Whatever I may be!

But all he says I must do,

Eyer from sin to keep free,

We shall finish our course
And reach home at last—

His child and He.

T did wunderstand, and reverently’ gave
thanks for the message I had heeded so badly
in my discouragement over work that seem-
ed a failure, though I had been giving all my
strength to the service of Donald’s Lord and
wmine, - : :

A Response.

(8. Alice Ranlett, in the ¢Youth’s Com-
panion. ’)

‘A little wayside pool, left by the rain,
Tarth-bound, nor fair, nor bright; .
But, see! the gun, low sinking, with its train

Of gold and crimson light.

A living, glowing color ecstasy,
Freed from its earthly bonds,

To all the glory of the western sky
The wayside pool responds.

A lowly life, humble and meek and still,
Bet ir an obscure place,

May ehine with glory, living out God’s will,
Reflecting his own face.

Work in Labrador.
WHAT TO SEND TO HARRINGTON.

The following letter, written by Nurse
Mayou, in response to some queries about
the main needs at Harrington, should set a
good many friends of thé mission to work
at once preparing such gifts ‘to go by the
earliest shipment.  The sooner your gifts
reach Harrington the better, as it does mnot
do to risk their. being too late. The sugges-
tions as to packing and forwarding are just
what eo many have wanted, but if it is not
desired to send sueh contributions direet, send
early in May to Miss Roddick, 80 Union ave-
nue, Montreal, and your gifte will go forward

with the main ehipment, =
Harrington Hospital,
_ Oct. 28, 1908,
Dear Mr. Editor: '

The ‘King Edward’ has been here just four

times thie summer, not at all in September,

and her owners are dotibtful whether she will |
‘come in November as she did last year. 1f,

che does not we shall be in rather a bad fix,
for she is to bring twenty tons of coal for the
hospital furnace, sugar and butter for the
doctor’s winter supply, besides our mail and
various other small things. ;

We have been very short this year of
clothing of all kinds for men and boys. Last
year we had a barrel of beautifully warm un-

derwear and eocke for men (there was no
name in the barrel, so we could not thank
the donor) and some fine warm grey and blue
flannel ghirts; this year nothing of the kind.
With the exception of some beautifully dress-
ed dolls from Montreal we have had very
few things for us to use as Christmas gifts.
Nevertheless, we have had some beautiful
things sent to us, abundantly proving’ that
the Mission has many true and generous
friends. Two Woodstock Chapters of the
Daughters of the Empire worked for us last
winter with magnificent results of perfectly
made warm clothing of first-class material,
and several tins of canned goods, which 1 find
so valuable for distribution. Semi-starvation
is the chronie condition of nine-tenths of those
necding the doctor’s care, and the body needs
a more varied diet than is afforded by tea,
flour, molasses, dried fish, pickled pork and
beef; I was €0 glad to be able to give away
to anaemic, poorly mnourished convalescents,
cocoa, milk, bovril, jelly powders, soups, ete.
Woodstock always sends us first-class articles,
and they are always so well packed. One
word about the pagking. Several things
reached us in a damp and mildewed condi-
tion; unless the boxes, barrels, and bales are
well lined with magazines or waterproof pa-
per, the damp ard rate get inside, for it is
often several months before we get them.
Things eent this year in the beginning of
June, we received on Sept. 22.

As the dielary of the people needs enlarg-
ing, I am planning to have next.year a flower
gh' w to encourage the growing of vegetables.
I mentioned to my friends my nced for seeds,
and have had most generous responses, and
to my surprise and delight an assortment of
seeds grown in Alaska from Mr. David Fair-
child, of the Bureau of Plant Distribution,
Washington, D.C. He sent them unsolicited,
and has been most courteous, I am hoping for
great things next year. Gardening is done
here under great difficulties, for a foot below
the surface the ground is permanently frozen;
the snow does not all disappear until the first
of July; we have no leaf mould, for here
are no deciduous trees; no stable litter; for
there are no domestic animals; cod’s heads,
sea-weed, wood washes, and soapy water are
the only manure; the ground has all to be
made, for our island consists of either swamp
or rocks covered with peaty moss, and when
made must be closely fenced in with pickets,
for the dogs eat everything that is growing.

Dr. Hare is away at present on a trip to
the west, the last long one he will be able
4o make before the ice forms and the winter
storms begin. He will have travelled 2,000
miles this summer in his little launch,

I have been asked what Dr. Hare needed
most in his journeys: Eating choeolate for
his winter journeys, tinned and 90-ndensed
foods on the launch, coffee and milk, @esxc-
cated vegetables, condensed . soups, tinned
meats, bovril, pork and beans, in fact, any-
thing that does not require cooking, for they
have no galiey or cooking accommodation.

T have been very busy this summer, and
expect next week to begin my winter classes
of sewing, night school, and basket making.

People still seem to be a little uncertain
as to how things should be sent to us, and
as to when it is too late to send any more
for the current year. Things should be sent
freight paid to ceither Halifax, care Jas.
Thompson, Wood’s wharf, and addressed Deep
Sea Miesion Hospital, Harrington Harbor, or
else to Quebec, care Holliday Bros. The first
schooner leaves Halifax the beginning of May,
and the last the end of August, The date
of the steamer’s gailing from Quebec would
have to be found out from Holliday Bros.,
who charge storage for anything waiting
there. -

The cold frosty nights rémind wus that
Chrigtmas will soon be here, so Mrs. Hare and
I are already planning for the entertainment
that we ghall give the children. Mrs. Hare
is musical, so she takes charge of the sing-
ing and  the recitations.” Fach child in the
harbor wants to ‘have a piece’; some are 80
young that they can hardly articulate plain-
ly, but it gives them intense joy to stand up
and recite. We tried to make Christmas as
happy a time as we could last year. On
Christmas - Day we had in the afternoon a
Christmas tree—with a present on it for
everybody in the harbor—recitations, dia-
logues, gramophone selections, and singing.
In the evening, to give harmless recreation
for -wen and boys, we had an entertainment
with refreshments. As many of the men and
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boys could not come because they were away
seal ﬁshln& we had as soon after New Year’s
Day as they could come, an entertainment,
with refreshments, for -all over fifteen, We
had some local talent, some of the Christmas
Day dialogues were repeated, and every one
seemed to be very happy.
As soon as the ice across to the mainland
was strong enough, we went ' with the presents
on dog’ to the Barageois. It was fine spin-
ning across the ice behind the dogs, who real-
ly seemed to enjoy pulling us, and obeyed so
quickly, turning to right or left as their
drivers shouted ‘raa, raa,’ or ‘eek, eek.” A
tree was soon cut down and decorated with
itihe dolls and presents we had brought—muf-
ers, mitts, braces, handkerchiefs, stockings,
socks, for the men, work-bags for the women,
mouth organs, knives, . books, marbles, tops,
games, and noise-producing toys, with trains
and blocks for the boys. We had heard
whispers, strictly on the quiet, that all the
girls wanted dolls, €0 as friends had been
%;:od Yo us, no one was disappointed. 1 wish
at those.who sent us the things could have
seenh the intense pleasure they gave. The
Itllllzt ﬁa llnst_mct sprang into life at once ae
y uttle girls, with a look of gratification
and joy, took their babies from the tree and
at once began to crow over them and utter
:vom of endearment. The boys at once
me:de ntl?xe' sharpnesg of their knives, and
et 8l (or noige) with their mouth
A few days later we wen S
nine miles away, taking ourst-lvte‘; 3:2 ;:a‘,l;g:
Eh:.ne fmd the presents ¢ on dog,” and there
rgﬂér}‘»oon had the Christmas tree decked and
The other settlements were ai
away for us to go ‘on dog,’ so befc}r‘etoxfavig;
tion had closéd we had sent the boxes of
preseuts in charge of the teachers sent here
by 'the Dlocege of Quebec, 8o they managed
t}xexr respeclive trees and entel'taiumegfe
Four hundred and twenty in all we ixinde;
happy last Chrigtmas, Many of them “w
children who neyer before had had a reégﬁ
or seen a Christmas tree. I hops WE, shall
be able to do the same thing next year. afJ.
e_hoqld like to say that old broken t'oys' and
fragile mechanical toys are of very little use;
they cannot stand the long journey, and gen-
erally arrive in a battered condition. Ga;lé"s
too, requiring e@ucation, skill and intollirrencé
%re ‘not appreciated, for the maj‘ority{5 can
dzre.y_éiead and write, and the remainder can
: 8@1 er. T am eure there are some boys
n Canada who would like to make happy
:i)me boys on the lonely Labrador by sending
k;«;:: some of the thing§ they like themselves;
v bli’ P?;-gune, mws;ncal tops, and things
S W, tops, balls, ninepins, soldiers, trains,
ocks, furmshﬁ:d pencil  boxes, games of
checkers, toy pistols, Kkites, pocketc handker-
chiefs, paint boxes, chalks, ties, warm mitts
and gloves, and the girls wouki I am sure
like to dress some dolls, for the ’chi.ldren hew;
have nothing of which to make dolle’ cloth-
ing; every bit of material is used for patche
ing the children’s own clothes, and whenp:ilese

are too old to be wo b
strips to be hooked int;n,mthey are torn into

ats
floors— Among the Deap. s pieycl 18 the

—_—————

Acknowledgments,

——

LABRADOR FUND,

Received for the launch:—A Friend, Ne
market, Ont.,, $1.50; Robert Q. Se'z
Qlérendon, Ont, $L50; 8. ¥, PEA, $100.
Young Workers, Lennoxville, Ont., $2.50; A'
¥riend, Hawkesbury, Ont, $1.00; W. &
Somenos, B.C., 26cts.; Total.. ,, ' g 57;

Received for the cots:—Mrs. James Clwe.rt,
Carleton Place, Ont., $2.50; Christine Frizell,
mnnipez, $200; 8. F, P.EI, $1.00; To-

w.

; R PR ) T 5.00

Received for the komatik:-—Bethany Sunda;
School., Cobourg, Ont., per Herbesr,t Ma.e’lg
lin % 6.25

l;feviouely aél-(nb;;vl'e-ag*;e'cl “fox". 9:11 ‘
PUTpoSes.. . ., Lo, 8 1,740.92

Total on hand Feb. 16.. ., .. ..$ 1,758.92

Address all subscriptions for Dr. Grenfel]’s‘b
work to ‘' Witness’ Labrador Fund, John
Dougall and Son, ‘ Witness’ Office, Montreal,

etating with the gift whether it is for launch,
komatik, or cots, e
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seems most likely that such trips were cus-
tomary with Peter. The need for them is
very evident. There was at that time no
written record of Christ’s life and teaching
such as we have in the New Testament, and
the Christians who had had oral instruction
from the apostles, were for the most part
those who carried the message to the outlying
towns (Acts viii, 4). There would be great
necessity to be sure that reports were not
garb'ed, and to make sure that the new ad-
herents were genuine converts. The apostles
had felt this responsibility in regard to Sam-

LESS UND. : ¥ aria (Acts viii,, 14), and their coming at that
¢ st £ AL 1e 000 time checked the serious trouble that might

have arisen had not Simon’s hypocrisy been
Aeneas and Dorcas' discovered. ‘Constant vigilance is the price
Acts ix., 31-43. Memory verses 40, 41.

of success’ is true in the church as much as
Golden Text.

out. 1t is interesting to note on whom this
great and unusual miracle of raising from
the dead was performed:—not on some great
Ard Peter said unto him, Aeneas, Jesus
Christ maketh thee whole: arise, and make
thy bed. And he arose immediately. Acts ix.,
.

apostle or leader of the church, not onm the
deacon Stephen (Acts vii.,, 60) or later on
the aposue James (Acts Xii., 2}, but -on a
simple woman whose life was great only be-.
cause of its kindliness. 1t is again that
greatest of Christian virtues which Paul ex-
tolled in the thirteenth chapter of I. Corin-
thians,

Home Readings.

Monday, March 8.—Acts ix., 31-43,
Tuesday, March 9.—Deut. xv., vii.,, 11. -
Weduesday, March 10.—Job xxvix., 1-13.
Thursday, March 11.—Tim. vi., 9-19.
Friday, March 12.—Matt. xxv., 31-40.

1
(SELECTIONS FROM TARBHRLL’S ¢ GUIDE, 4
§

What is great service and what is little?
Baturday, March 18.—Gal. vi.,, 1-10. Does 2ot the service of a Dorcas who does
Sunday, March 14—II. Cor: viii., 1-9, the onc thing she can do well, and makes
{ * coats and garments for the poor, equal in
: FOR THE JUNIOR CLASSES. God’s sight the gift of millions from the man
* whose money making is the one thing that

Who can tell me anything about Peter? He he can do well? Who shall say what are
was one of Christ's disciples. He had been a the major and what the minor ministries of

fisherman, but he left his work to follow life? Perhaps most people if asked which is
Jesus. - (Get the children to tell whatever the stronger, wool or eteel, would answer
they can remember). One time when he was ‘steel,” unless they considered it too fooligh

with Jesus, he had seen Jesus heal a poor
who had been paralyzed (Matt. ix., 2-8).
g::rybody was very much surprised then and
Peter never forgot about it. At another
g: when Peter was with Jesus he had seen
raise a little dead girl to life again
V., 22-43), and that was another inci-
that Peter always remembered. Do you
think Peter could ever do wonderful things
ke those? Yes, when Jesus was going away
from earth He told His disciples that they
mould do even greater things than He had
dome (John xiv,, 12). In our lesson to-day
we are to learn how Peter himself performed
two miracles very much like those two of
Christ’s about which we have just epoken, for
cured a paralyzed man and raised a
dead woman to life again. Did Peter have
mer in himself to do' these great things?
What does our golden text say? Why, then
B was Jesus Christ who cured Aeneas just
@8 much as Jesus had cured the other paraly-
tic some years before. Jesus had promised
be with His followers always (Matt.
xxviii 20), and here we see that Jesus was
keeping that promise. You know how we
have been studying about the Christiane who
first became such after Christ went to heaven
and we have learned a lot about Peter, He
became a Yery great preacher and a mission.
ary, and it was while he was travelling on
$ae of his missionary journeys that he came
to the town where Aeneas lived.

FOR THE SENTORS,

a question to answer at all, and yet experi-
ment has proved that, weight for weight,
wool 18 the stronger of the two. No metal
can bz made into a hollow rod that will be
as strong as a bamboo rod ‘unless it exceeds
it in weight. Just as faulty often is the
estimate of what constitutes a great service.

There are so many who covet the oppor-
tunity of doing a great service, and yet who!-
ly overlook the multitude of small services
they might render,

God gives us all some small, sweet way
To set the world rejoicing. ’

Let us not fail to make the most of that
sI'navH way.  True service lies not in the mag-
nitude of the deed but in the epirit of t;e
doer.

Godfbases Hisbrewards, not on conspicuous-
ness of service, but on fidelit to ortunity.
—G. Campbeil Morgan, LB

Dorcas Was full of good works and alms-
deeds.whuch she did—not which she dreamed
of doing. Perhaps we imagine that we are
full of good works because we think about
them and plan to do them; the question is,
do we do them? i

A Modern Dorcas, A Chinege diplomat,
when ° asked what surprised him most in
« America, answered, ‘State care of the insane,
the Y. M. C. A, and the lady in Chicago.”’
‘The iady in Chicago’ is Miss Jane Addams,
who, besides founding and conducting Hull
House, lecturing, and making bookse, finds -
time {o be superintendent of streets and al-
leys in her ward.—The ‘ Missionary Review
of the World.’

L3
Junior C. E. Topic.

Sunday, March 14.—Topie—How Philip used
his opportunity. Acts viii., 26-35.

C. E. Topic.

Monday, March 8.—An old
Num. vi,, 14.

Tuesday, March 0.—A temperance society.
Jer. xxxv., 5-14, 19,

“'Wednesday, March 10.—A principle for legis-
lators. Rom, xiii,, 8. /

- Thursday, Ma;ch- 11.—How to treat the
liquer ox. Mx. xxi, 28-32. 5 2 |
- Friday, March 12—Drink the foe of justice.
Isa. v., 20-24. >

Saturday, March 13.—Affinity of drink and
fools. Prov. xx. 1.

Sunday, March 14—Topic—What are our
liquor laws, and how are they - enforced?
Deut. iv 1.9,

B will be as well before proceeding to the
demson to remark on the reason for %mittimg
first part of the ninth chapter for a
while. The conversion of Saul will be taken
later on as an appropriate introduction to

e study of his life and labors, but it will
necessary to take gome note of it to ac-

t for the reason of peace mentioned in

=m® opesing verse of ogur study. = Another
greal reason for this cessation of hostilities
on the part of the Jewish authorities, was
great and urgent difficulties with Rome

: time. The Emperor Caligula was at-
i ting to force into the very temple itself
wbue of himself for Wworship, and the agita-
by

liquor law,

among the Jews was extreme, The de-
in the intended desecration was sutﬁci/gft
%0 prevent its execution, for before the Ro-
'grg‘uthont)es in Palestine dared take ac-
m against the will of the people, Caligula
wes murdered and the difficulty was so 8olved.
Meanwhile, however, the Christian Church
3ad rest and Peter was not &low to improve
occasion. From the casual Way in which
mentions this _journey (verse 32) it
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Religious News.

The following story from the Rev, D. H,
Klinefelter, in the ¢ Philippine Christian Advo-
cate,” shows how the ‘doctrine is preached’
in the Philippines.  In the year 1904, a young
Filipino living in one of the larger towns of
the province of Nueva Ie¢ija had been bold
enough to buy from an agent of the American
Bible Society a copy of the Bible in Spanish.
‘Together he and his wife pored over the
pages of the new book, and after a time they
came into a joyous experience of salvation
from sin and of peace with God. 'Then a
Methodist missionary came to this town and
asked if he might hold a religious service in
their house, which request was granted, and
many of the neighbors came in to hear of
the new doctrine of the Book. Soon threaten-
ing letters came to these people, letters telling
of awful things that would happen to them
if they continued in the new way. The let-
ters werc unsigned and would be found stick-
ing in the bamboo posts of the fence or un-
der the door of the house every morning.
Later, the Methodist Chureh gave this man an
exhorter’s license, and a year or two ago he
was sent to San José to open up Protestant
work. I held quarterly meetings at San José
recently and the total membership of the
cireuit was 395. I dedicated a nice new
church, which the members had built without
a cent of cost to the mission. I administered
the sacrament of the Lord’s Supper to 84 peo-
ple, and in the entire trip over the circuit I
baptized 77 persons.’

On Christmas eve, 1906, Dr. and Mres, T. W.
W. Crawford opened a dispensary at the foot
of Mount Kenia. This has developed into a
Permanent medical mission. In order to pro-
vide for the needs of in-patients a compound
of smail huts has been formed, making 15
beds available. Dr. Crawford wrote recently:

Our work has grown so much that I am
making arrangements to extend my in-patient
department to 50 beds. We have generally"
from 26 to 30 in-patients all the time, and
only 15 beds! I could take in many more,
but, alas! I have no room. However, I am
pushing on with my new dispensary and
operating-room, and as soon as. these are com-
pleted I shall turn my old dispensary and
operating-room into a hospital ward, and thus
be able to accommodate 50 in-patients.

We have a wonderful opportunity, as we
come into touch with hundreds every day,
and a large congregation of from 300 to 400
on Sundays; so we need to be walking very
close with God ourselves in order that He
may bless the message delivered in the school,
the dispensary, and the chapel services. One
sees more and more the need of a close walk
with God each day, because heathenism all
round us tends to deaden spiritual life; and
therefore we need much prayer.—C. M. S.
Gleaner.’

!E!!!!E!!EE!!!!!!!!!E!!!!!!E!E!E!!:ﬂ:ﬂ
Canadian Pictorial

[For use of our readers who get the * Mes-
senger ' through a club or Sunday School and
who wish to order the ‘Pictorial’ alone.]

...." . .. .. .o

COUPON.
John Dougall & Son, ‘ Witness’ Block, Mont-
real. .

Enclosed find seventy-five cents (.75¢c) which
with this coupon will pay for a year's sub-
scription to the ‘Canadian Pictorial’ (regular
rate, $1.00), according to special offer made
to ‘Messenger’ readers.

o s
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DhE, S A s PIOV. 5 s

This cut rate good for all Canada outsid(
Montreal and suburbs, also districts mention
ed in list on page 15.
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Correspondence

ROYAL LEAGUE OF KINDNESS.

'//”/7/!/ 7
T W /
//(7/5// : VA

I pledge myself
To speak kindly to others,
To speak kindly of others,
! o think kind thoughts,
! To do kind deeds.

Anyone may become a member of the R.
L. of K. by copying out the above pledge,
signing and sending it to the editor,

PLEDGE CARDS.—For those who wish to
liave them, we issue neat and durable pledge
cards, 4 inches by six, printed in purple and
white and ready to hang on the wall. Single
cards, five cents and two cente for postage;
six cards to one address, twenty-five cents
and two cents for postage.

BADGES.—We also issue for sale with the

teacher in my room. There are four rooms in
school, and we have a splendid school-house,
M. is a small town on a branch of the G. T.
R. and in Glengarry County. In the summer
it is very pretty on account of having eo many
trees. In the winter there is skating and
many other enjoyments. I have a little dog
named Brownie. He is brown color, with
shaggy hair. He is very fond of me and will
play and follow me all over.
ORAL FRITH.

P.S.—I am encloging two drawings, one a
clock by myself, and another by Lorne C.
Frith, my brother. =

M. J., Jamaica, W.L.
Dear Editor,—I go to a boarding school
called Potsdam which is far away from my
home. We had a eplendid Christmas tree
and had an cxcellent time at Christmas. The
rain spoiled many of our planned treats, but
in spite of that it did good.
ALFRED C. BROWN (aged 11.)

L., Ont.

 Dear Editor,—I live on a farm near L. which
is a pretty little summer resort situated on
Owen Sound bay. We live a little over half
a mile from echool, and on very cold daye
father drives my sister and me down. We
had a mice Christmas tree in the village this
year. We all got something nice off it. We

OUR PICTURES.

1. f Apple.” Lawrence White (aged 9), P.
H., Ont.

9. * My Little Pony.” Katie McGregor (aged
10), C., Ont.

3. ‘ Bureau.’ Agnes B. Cook, M. F., Ont.

4. ‘Our House.’ Carl Nichols (aged 10),
R., Ont.

5. ‘A Swimmer.” Margaret McVagh (aged
.14), M., Ont.

6. ‘Roses.’ Murdena Creelman (aged 12),
PN :

8. ‘A Pet Cat.’ Jean R. McKay (aged 7),
2., Ont. g

9, ‘Heau of Golden Eagle.’ Watson Lati-

‘mer (aged 14), R, Ont. »

10. (‘ \g\{/’atcn.’ Norman McLennan (aged 7),
“A: Oat. e

11. ¢ Presbyterian L\iflssam.
Cumming (aged 14), V., Que.

12 “The N%lt Hunter.’ Maynard R. Parker,
;PR R ; :

13. ‘Prism.’ Eva Price (aged 8), G, Ma.x‘x.

14, “Pile of Logs.’ Fred McElwaine, C B,

Ont. P
15. ‘Our Emblem.’ Melville S. Hodge, { i

William M,

ue. :
16. * Perfection Pea.’ Hazel Gould (aged
12), F, N.B. :
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Rhoda McLennan, A., Ont., tells us abou$
another convalescent. My little brother
Kenneth is home from the hospital and is
v?alkmg." Kenneth himself says ‘1 am get-
ting fat ke Uncle Norman. He comes down
often to see me.’

Mabel Lang, P. P., Man, says' ‘We keep
the Post Office here.” Your riddles have been
asked before, Mabel.

May Lang, A., Que, has °a little pet kitten
named Snowball. It is white with a yellow
tail and some yellow spots on its head.’ :

Karl E. Nowlan, H., N.8, says ‘We have a
dog named King who goes to school with us
a.nd comes to meet us at noon, as it is only
five minute’s walk home.’

FElsie Colp,_ B_. M., N8, lives ‘near the sea
shore, and it is very pleasant in the sum-
mer.’ :

Hele,n G McIean, B., Ont, answers Zula
M. D’s riddle (Feb. 19)—X-P-D-N-C.  Your

~ riddle has been asked before, Helen.

Walter Cheney, M., Ont., says ¢
\ ) ya b . 8ays ‘not lon
a little white dog came t(; our place.’ %\/iﬁ‘:
did you do with it, Walter?

Evelyn J. Bogie, U., Que., go ‘

9. S g ., goes to a Model

School. M_y two sisters and I drive 21/, miles
every morning and night. We put our horeé
up for the day. The name of our farm is
Hillacres.?

1(]JIiﬁ'ord 'J. Bradley, L., Ont., likes to go t
echool. I take my hand sleigh to school
and have lots of fun with it at noon and re-
;;::d.’ I belong to the Maple Leaf Mission

Jean Burrows, L., Sask., is ‘just learnin
how to milk. My sister éan m{lk. 1 go tﬁ
school in the summer, but not in the winter.*
. Hazgl G’o‘llxltfl’ f]3‘., N.B, says ‘We live on ai
arm in gsight of a beautiful lake, Our la
goes right to the lake.’ 2

E‘va Cresey, L. M., Que., writes ‘We ar
baving very cold weather down here, but
am pleased to say I am able to go to school, *
Your drawing and your sister’s will go in
later, Eva. -

Erle McVagh, M., Ont., aske this riddleg
‘I came from a goose; I can speak in all Jan-
guages and yet have no tongue.” Your othep
riddle has been asked before, Erle. :

Lawrence White, P. H., Ont., likes skating
very much ‘but I took many tumbles at the
first.” Of couree you did, Lawrence, -

: Alice M. Elliot, Y., Que., aske this riddles

I took a cake in my hand and walked abouf
the room, but when I came to the door L
could mot eat it.’

Aubrey Lusty, W. A, NS, sends a ehort
Jetter with a drawing. The drawing is very
good, Aubrey, and will go in later. >

We also received short letters from Hazed
V. Miller, R. C, N.B,, who is ‘ very interested
in reading the other letters’; Ruth Shaw, Di
Ont.; Watson Latimer, R, Ont.; Laura Mug=
rell, E. H, Ont.; Gladys B. Mitchell, L., Onts

-

pledge card, if desired, a neat brooch pin of
fine hard enamel, in the above design of o
bow in our own league colors, purple and
white.  Single badge with pledge card, and
postage included, twenty-five cents; five
badges wita pledge cards and postage in-
cluded to one address, one dollar.

Mark all orders on ‘both envelope and letter
with the three letters R.L.K.

The new members of the league for this
week are:—Zopha Goodman, R. D., Alta:;
Minnie May Hadley, E., Alta.;; Doris Mae-
Phail, and Donald MacPhail, M., Ont.; Helen
(. McLean, B., Ont.; Agnes B. Cook, M. ¥.,
Ont.; Hazel M. Gould, F., N.B.; Alice M.
Elliot, Y., Que. 3

E., NBS.
Dear Editor,—I wonder how many of the
‘ Messenger’ readers ever saw a moose? 1

saw two last fall, they came right near to

our house. It was a little moose and a big
one. The little one was pretty. There are
some. very nice drawings in the ‘Messenger’
1 think. It is fine sleighing here now. ]
MYRTLE E. BROWN.

M., Ont.
Dear Editor,—This is not my firet letter to
the ¢ Meesenger,” but it is a long time since
1 wrote last. T go to echool here and am in
the Yourth Ranl We hove ‘@ very nice

had a Santa Claus and a Mre. Santa Olaus to
give out the presents. They were Very funny,
especially Santa, for he had a false face and
whiskers. We got a telephone established in
our house this fall. We find it very handy,
for almost all the neighbors have one and it
eaves a good many steps. We have a mnice
large library in our echool, over gig.hty books

in alk
e JESSIE RUTHERFORD.
[Your riddles have been asked before, Jessie.
Ed.] :

OTHER LETTERS.

The Editor has to thank Harold Davies,
W. R., Man., 'and Pearl McConnell, H., Ont,
for their Valentine greetings all the nicer for
being donme by hand. Harold has a pair of
skates ‘and can skate a little.” Pearl has
‘no brothers or sisters, but I have a mnice
<little playmate.” o %

Carl Nichols, R., Ont., says ‘ Grandma mad
me a birthday present of the ‘-Messenger,’
and T am very fond of reading it.” Your rid-
dles have been asked before, Carl

Anna Bell Kennedy, B., Ont., writes, ‘1 am
staying at my aunt’s this winter to go to
school. My mother is dead and I live with
my Grandma.’

Luetta Wilson, S. C., Que., has been very
ill. *1 was in bed for five weeks, but 1L am
b&&u Mw_'

BOYS! YOUR CHANCE

Everyone wants to see
Pictures of the Montreal Ice
Castle and Winter Carnival.
The ¢Canadian Pictorial’ at

15 Cents a copy, will be the
best Souvenir they can get
anywhere.  YOU can make
BIG MONEY or earn splendid
premiums by selling it to
them,

A card to us will give you
full particulars of our liberal
ofters. : :

John Dougall & Son, Agents

for the ‘Canadian Pictorial,’ -

Witness Block, Montreal.

N.B.—Read advts. else-
where in thisissue about it.
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=32 BOYS AND GIRLSE<.

‘Add a Step.’

[ (E. E. Brown, in ‘October St. Nicholas.?)

*0 father! my sword is too short, I know!
And how can I win the day

When, vand to hand, I must meet the foe
And keep him—with this!—at bay?’

#8ay not, weak boy, that your sword iz too
short,
But 5dd a step to its length!’
Was the Spartan father’s stern retort
As he tested the young lad’s strengthe

Ah! many a time in the battle of life
When we murmur, disheartened and sad,
O’er our poor short swords, we might win in
Lhe strife
¥ad we courage the step to add!

Tony’s Temptation.

‘Tony, Tony;’ called Mrs. Murphy, from
the adjoining bedroom, ‘ye'd better be gittin’
up, son, else ye’ll be late about yer work.’

Tony turned over in bed with a groan. He
thought, it hard luck that he should have to
get up while the stars still twinkled in the
eky, and tramp through the darkness to
work, where he tended furnace and built
fires.

‘Ain’t it awful early, ma?’

‘Kar.y enough,” replied his mother; *but
by the time ye’re up and dressed, and have
got a’l the pans and ashes took up, ’twon’t
be none too soon, I reckon.’

A brave, manly spirit had little Tony, else
how could he have had the courage to enter,
all aione, the big black empty roem, and

‘with juet the flickering light of one -small

candle, to creep through dark passages and
around spooky-looking cormers that would
cause an older person’s heart to quake?

On this parficular morning as he bent over
the ash-pan in Mrs. Vanderford's parlor, his
eye -caught the gleam of something bright
that, in the reflected light of his candle, glis-
tened aid sparkled in the midst of the ashes.

The next moment Tony knew that the gold
xing wa'ch lay in the palm of his grimy lit:z
hand held a diamond of almost pricel
value. 55

‘ Whose can it be? What are you going to
do with it?’
The voice was that of his guardian angel.

Then another voice whispered: *It’s mine,
of couree; I found it. After a while I'm go-
ing to sell it and buy, oh! so many things—
dresses for ma and the children, and heaps
and heaps of good things for us all to eat,’
This was the tempter's voice.

Again the angel’s voice questioned: ‘ Hadn’t
you better show it to Mrs, Vanderford, and
let her fell you what to do?’

And the tempter's voice quickly replied:
*No; 1f I did, she might say it was hers, and
take it ‘away from me,’

So little Tony fought his battle all alone
in the dark.

As Mrs. Vinderford was sitting down to
breakfast the4 worning the man brought word
that a httle boy wished to speak to her.

‘Let Lim ecome in here,’ said Mrs. Vander-
ford.

In a few moments Tony,
stood {wisting his cap in the doorway.

‘Is there anything wrong with the furnace?
Is your mother sick again, Tony?’ ghe asked.

‘No’ny, it’s all right. - Yes'm, it smoked a
little this morning, but T soon put it out,’
he answered, awkwardly, in embarrassment.

In a moment his shyness began to wear off.
He advanced boldly, ring in hand, saying: ‘1
found 1his'in the ash-pan this morning,
ma’am. 1 thought as you might know whose
it was.? P ihres v ‘

‘It is Mrs. Johnston’s ring. It is worth a

fortune. I remember, now, she w standi
drew \hgbgioves ‘olilfg.

near the grate when she
Soon afterward she missed the ring. We all
looked cverywhere for it, and at last she con-
cluded it must have been 1
carriage or on the street. Do
where Mrs. Johnston lives, Tony?’
Tony shook his head. and his heart sank.
The evil voice was maliciously whispering: * |
told you so,’

You know

‘Her house is No. 703 West Fifth Avenue,”

continued Mrs. Vanderford. ‘You must take

- Front Street.

whispered a voice in Tony’s ear.-

ragged and dirty,

lost either in her

the ring to her.
get it back.’

Tony’s morning work had left him eo dirty
that Mrs. Johnston’s maid almost refused to
take his message to her mistress. She thought
that he had come to beg.  Mrs. Johnston,
however, ha¢ overheard the conversation, and
hastened ouf upon the porch, saying: ‘A lit-
tle boy to see me, Mary? What can I do
for you this morning?’  She, too, thought
Tony was-a beggar.

‘1 found this in Mrs. Vanderford’s ash-pan.
She told me to bring it to you,” and Tony
handed her the ring.

The next moment he hardly knew what to
think, for that lady sereamed so loud that
her husband came running out to see what
was the matter.

*Our engagement ring, Roland!
glad [ am!’

‘And this little man found it and brought
it back, did he?’ said Mr. Johnston. ‘ Why
didn’t yom keep it? Don’t you know it was
worth $5,0007°

‘I wanted to keep it, but I knew it wasn’t
mine,” Tony replied.

‘Maybe you thought the reward was worth
more than the ring?’ ;

‘1 didn’t know there was any reward. L
knew it was the right thing to do.’

‘Didn’t know there was a reward, eh? Can
you read?’

‘ Yes, sir; I'm in the fifth grade.’

Then Mr. Johnston drew Tony to him, and
showed the advertisement that he had * put
into that morning’s paper, offering $500 re-
ward for the return of his wife’s_ring.

Five hundred dollars! Tony could hardly
believe his ears; but’ Mr. Johnston made it
6eem  rcal by asking if he would like the
money paid at once, or if he would rather
put it into the bank for safe keeping.

Tony was so excited that he hardly knew
what to eay. Finally he stammered, * Please,
sir, would that be enough to buy our house,
80’8 ma won’t have to
montn?’ :

“Where is your house, my boy?’

“On Front Street, sir,? -

Then Mr. Johnston rightly guessed that
Tony’s house was one of the many dilapidat-
ed cottages just out of the water’s edge on
He told him that he could buy
that house and still have sa snug sum left.

How rony’s heart was thumping against his
ribs! He could hardly wait for Mr. Johnston
to guit talking, he was so anxious to run home
and tell the good news to his mother.

“And the happiest moment of all this happy
day for Tony was when his mother, after
having heard the whole story, took him up
into her lap, just like she did the baby, and
holding him close againet her heart, whisper-
ed into his ear: ‘Tony, I thank God for
givin’ me such a eon. Tis g honor to the
whole family ye do be. ’— Cumberland Pres-
byterian,’

I know she will be glad to

Oh, how

Robert’s Bog.
(8. H,, in the ‘ Youth’s Companion, *)

‘ Father, may I have five cents for a lead-
pencil?’ asked Robert, as he threw his cap
back on his head and gathered up his &chool-
books. :

‘Again?’ asked his father, in some sur-
prise. I think That is the fourth time this
week, ’ :

‘Yes, but I lose them. I don’t know where
they go,” declared Robert, warming to his
subject. ‘l can’t keep a ball, either,’

His father reached slowly down into his -

pocket and drew out his' hand empty, ‘1
find that is so with my money,’ he said, quiet-
ly. “I have very hard work' to keep m
small change. I haven’t a nickel this morn-
ing.’ A ety o :
n%.oberi:‘was silent with surprise. No money!
‘But, father—’ he began, £ it
-~ “You will have to learn to keep track of
your ‘belongings. I have decided to keep
track of my pennies, and I can’t throw them
away.’ o : 3 Fab?
Robert knew it was useless to angue, and
he turned and ran back to his room. They

‘heard him turning over things and hurriedly

searching. He was not a boy to whine,
That evening the subject of the pencils was
not resumed, but as Robert sat by the fire,

pay the rent every.

he broke out suddenly, ‘Father, I wish tha$
marshy land down there by the tennis-court
could be filled.in. Sometimes we lose our
balls over the net, and it’s too wet to get
them. Couldn’t you have the men fill in the
place with gravel or something and sod it
over?”

His father laid down his paper and drew
up mnear Robert’s side of the fire. *Gravel
or something,’ he said, ‘ costs money, and the
land woull not yield anything but grass after
that. Do you think it is vight to throw away
anything so valuable?’

‘Throw away?’ asked Robert. 7

‘Yes, throw away property just as you
throw away your pencils and your balls.
How would you like to have meé show you
the fun there is in saving something?’

‘I'd like it—if it is fun,’ laughed Robert.

‘I think it would be. Now I will give you
all that marshy place to use as you like.
You can plant it with cranberry vines—just
as the men are doing down on  the big bog.
You can do the work yourself, except for a
little preparing of the land. All T will charge
you for that labor is the lead-pencils you use
between now and the time your money comes
in from your crop. Every time I give you
money for a pencil we will set it down, and
at the time you sell your cranberries we will
substract the amount.’ :

Robert- thought a moment.
the crop be ready?’

‘Three years from now-——the full crop.’

‘Whew! " Robert shook his head. *That
means work,’ he said, doubtfully,

‘Yes, but it means a lot of fun in learn-
ing how to value the results of labor, Iry
it.’ :
Robert decided to take hig father's offer,
and as the next day was Saturday, he worked
with the men who prepared the strip of land
ready for the vines. It was the fall of the
year, just the time to begin. He was eager
for the next Saturday to come, when he was
to begin to set out his vines. These he ob-
tained from his father's land.  The vines
were et out ome foot apart and in squares
of one foot. It was hard work, but Robert
was not a boy to turn back from a task, and
when 1t was done and the even rows laid’
out betore him he ivas proud of his work. It
was strange how pleasant it was to think
about the crop that would come to him, and
how easy it was to keep track of his pen-
cils, and how easy it was to go without the
tafly or the whistle and buy his own pencils
when  he had whittled them down to the
emallesc point.

The next year there were a few eranberries
—just a few quarts that he sold to his
mother, but which more than paid for anv
pencils furnishca by tis father.

He spent some time during the next year
keeping the little bog in order, but as he
was a whole year older, he did not mind the
work. S

On the third year the crop in the bogs was
better than for all previous years, and Robert
watchad every cranberry, as it were, with
jealous eye.  When September came and it
was  time .to gather them, the little bog
yielded three barrels of ripe red berries!
Robert sold these with his father’s erop at
twelve dollars a barrel, and from the money
thus earned he had to subtract but seventy-
five cents for lead-pencils, He had learned
three things—to be careful of his belongings,
to work for an object patiently, and to con-

‘When will

ksider Lis father in the spending of money.

The Way You Lean.

Twenty years ago there were two boys in
my Sabbath school class, bright, lively fel-
lows, who interested me very much; only one
of them made me gometimes feel anxious,
says a writer in ‘Young Folks.” I often
found him out evenings in company with
young rowdies. When I asked him how it
happened, he used to say he was only out on
an errand; the boys spoke to him, and he
could not help speaking, he was sure. Per-
haps that was so, still it made me uneasy. L
once said to his mother: ‘Is not Willie out
of nights too much?’  “Willie out nights!
Oh, no; Willie does not go out nights.

The otber boy, whose name was Arthur,
I never met among the rowdies. His even-
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fngs, I am sure, were epent at home. 1 al-
ways found him studying his lessons.

That was twenty years ago. Both boys
bad begun to show which way they were
leaning, and how their tastes inclined them.
Twenty years will show it plainer.

The other day, I heard of Willie.  Some-
body met him in Chicago.

‘What is he?’ I asked.

A good-for-nothing, - certainly, if not
worse,” was the answer; ‘a shabby, idle,
drinking fellow, whom nobody wants to em-
ploy.’

‘0Oh, T am sorry to hear it—sorry, but not
surprised. I wonder where Arthur is?’

¢ Arthur! Why, didn’t you know? He has
just been taken into partnership with that
old firm he served his time with. They could
not spare him, so they had to take him in.’

‘Good!’ I said. ‘It is just what 1 should
have expected. - He learned right.’— Home
Herald.’ : ]

The Transforming Touch of
Faith.

Simple faith in Christ as the Son of God
secems to me to have been the father of ac-
tion, and that in the right direction always.
Its results have been obscured by the dilu-
tion of the simplicity of it. But the experi-
ence of the passing years clinches in my mind
ever more firmly the conviction that nothing
gucceeds in transforming the individual like
it.  Nothing is so practical and potent a
power as this Yaith for making bad men into
good omes, and good men into more useful
ones. ‘The life which I live,” Paul said,—'1
live by faith in the Son of God,’ and L con-
gider Paul lived a more useful life than any
man of his time in inducing righteousness,
joy and peace into a moribund world, a tri-
umphant life, a Tife I would consider a suc-
cess, a life 1 should be only too glad to look
back on or to take a record of with me
wherever I go.

I do not forget, however, that not all men
gauge success in the same way. Though if
they stopped and thought more I believe they
would be much more unanimous on that peint,
and that their dollars would mnot loom quite
80 Jarge. Therefore, I consider my faith a
practical thing, not a foolish one.

Nay, more, I own to considering it a desir-
able thing, and I presume 1 must thereby
be content to write myself down a prejudiced
witness henceforth. Yet I do not comsider
this a stultifying statement. I want to be-
lieve in Jesus Christ because I want to attain
the ends T know such a faith insures. 1 con-
sider faith, as Peter did, ‘A precious thing.’
I believe 1t can make me master of myself
and of the world as John did. 1 do not ex-
pect it to be based on the wisdom of to-day
altogether. I believe with Paul that it is
well based, ‘not on ‘}.-he wisdom of men, but
on the power of God,’ which I see it exem-
plify. Where would it have been if based on
the wisdom of Paul's day? As he most wise-
ly said, ‘Our knowledge is incomplete, it will
be cast aside.’

How Johnny Was Cured.

Johnny was a great brag. A brag is a
boaster. If he heard a playmate tell of some-
thing he had done, no matter what it was,
Johnny would give a snort, and exclaim:

‘Pooh! That’s nothing! Who couldn’t do
that?’

One evening the family sat around the fire
in the gitting room. Papa was reading, grand-
ma and mamma were sewing. Alice and Joe
were studying their lessons, when Johnny
came straggling in. He took a chair by the
table and began reading ‘ Robinson Crusoe.’

Presently Joe, who was younger than John-
ny, went up to his brother, saying: ‘Look
at my drawing. 1 did it to-day in school.
Ten’t it good?’

‘Pooh! - Call that good! You ought to

see the one I drew! It beats yours all hol-:

low!? i " : o
~Joe was rather crestfallen, and little Alice,
who had a sympathetic heart, pitied her
brother, and, going to Joe, asked him to let
her see his drawing. :

‘I wish I could do as well as you do, Joe,’
she said, hoping to revive her brother’s' droop-
ing epirits. ! ' :

“Pooli!’ sncered John, ‘you needn’t try to
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—‘Juvenile Missionary Herald.’

draw; for girls can’t make even a straight
line.

It was not long before Mr. Boaster left the
room for a few moments. When he came
back, everylhing seemed to be going on as
when he left,  Papa was reading, grandma
and mamma were sewing, and Joe and Alice
were busy with their lessons.

<At last I have finished my hem,’ remarked
grandma, folding the napkin she had been
hemming so industriously.

¢Pooh!’ said < mamma, contemptuously,
“that is nothing. I have donme two while you
are doing onme!’

The children looked up quickly; for who
would have believed that she would have
gpoken so? It was not like her to do so.

Grandma picked up another napkin and be-
gan hemming it, but said nothing.

‘ Papa, look at my examples, please. 1 have
done ‘every one of them, and haven’t made a
single mistake,’ said Alice, crossing the room

.to where her father was sitting before the

open grate fire. :

‘Pooh! That’s nothing,’ replied her father,
not even taking her paper to look at it.
‘You ought to see the way I used to do ex-
amples when I was your age!’

Poor little Alice was greatly astonished to

hear such a discouraging and boastful remark

from her generally kind'father, and she was
about to turn away when he drew her near
to him and whispered something in her ear
which brought the smiles to her face.

For a few minutes no one said anything
and work went on as before. John was deep-
ly engrossed in the history of Crusoe’s ad-

venturcs, and. the other children continued-

their studies.

‘My flowers look so well! T believe the

e T

geraniums are going to bloom again,’ remark-
ed mamma. ; :

‘Pooh!  They are not half so thrifty as
those I used to raise. Why, I had flowers
all winter long, and you have only had a few

blossoms in the whole winter,’ said grandma,
contemptuously,

‘What was the matter with everybodyl’
thought. Johnny. He had never knovg‘n tbyﬁl
to  be in such a humor as they were tha#
evening. :

When papa remarked presently that he
had stepped into the grocer’s and Deen weigh-
ed that afternoon, and that he ‘ tipped the
beam’ at 168 pounds, and that was doing
‘]pretty well” for him, mamma said, crose
Kt
‘Pooh! You eall that doine
Old Mr. Benson weighs 2?(.150 ;‘Suﬁﬁittin: d::
one ever heard him bragging of it.’ !

Everybody laughed. Papa shouted. 1t was
such a surprise, and grandma got up and left
the room to keep from chioking with laughter.

John saw them all look at him, and after
a minute or two began to ‘smell a mouse,’
as the saying goes, ;

‘Papa,’ said he, ‘what are you aJl laugh-

Jing about? Is it at me?’ .
‘Well, we are not. exactly laughing at youw.

We thought we would try your way of boast-
ing of our accomplishments, and see how you
thought it sounded; but mamma spoiled our
game before we had finighed it.’

John looked rather sheepish the rest of the
evening. - He wondered if he was ag disagree-

-able as the older folk that evening when he

boasted of what he could do or had done. He

.was forced to admit that boasting sounded

very unpleasant, and he resolved to break
bimself of the habit.— Our Moraing Globe.’
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A Gentle Call.

Sometimes the Christian life begins very
simply, especially with the young. Among
those who have been under good influences in
the home, the church, the Sabbath school, and
have been living sweet and gentle lives, free
from grosser forms of evil, it is unreasonable
to expect any violent ¢ experience’ or marked
change in the manner of living.  Failing to
recognize this fact, many parents continue to
wrestle with the Lord in prayer for the con-
version of their children long after that
change has really taken place; while the chil-
dren and young people themselves, on account
of the esame mistaken impression, continue
long in strong efforts and deep, unsatisfied
longings to become Christians after God has
indeed accepted them and they are actually
living devotedly in His service.

1t is well for us all to recognize how eimply

and quietly the Christian life sometimes be-
gins.
A thoughtful girl of eixteen years, living in
the country at a distance from the church
which made attendance irregular, read, on &
Sunday, the memoir of a Christian woman.
On closing the volume, she said to herself,
‘That was a beautiful life.” After a little
thought, she added, ¢ And I should like to live
such a Jife.” A few minutes later she kneeled
down and said: ‘Lord, I will try from ?his
time.’ The decision was made. She went on
steadily, and is still a useful and influential
Christian woman, honored and beloved, and
widely known for her beautiful and devout
character—‘'he Rev. G. B. F. Hallock, D.D.

What a Good Sheep Dog
Knows.

(Mary Austin in ‘Harper's.”)

What a herd dog has first to learn is to
know every ome of two or three hundred
sheep, and to kmow them both by sight and
smell. This he does thoroughly. When Wat-
terson was running sheep on the plaine he
had a young collie not yet put to the herd,
but kept about the pumping plant. As the
sheep came in by hundreds to the troughs,
the dog grew o to know them that when they
had picked up a stray from another band he
discovered it from afar off, and darting as a
hornet, nipping and yelping, parted it out from
the band. At that time no mere man would
have pretended, without the aid of the brand,
to recognize any of the thousands that bore
it. :
How long recollection stays by the dog is
not certain, but at least a twelvemonth, as
wag preved to TFilon Girard after he had lost
a third of his band when the Santa Anna
came 10aring up by Lone Pine with a cloud
of saffron colored dust on its wings. After
ehearing of next year, passing close to another
band, Tilon’s dogs eet themselves unbidden
to routing out of it, and rounding with their
own, nearly twenty head, which the herder,
being an honest man, freely admitted he had
picked up on the mesa following after Filon
the epring before.

Quick to know the wilful and unbiddable
memb>re of a flock, the wise collie is not spar-
ing of bites, and following after a stubborn
stray, wiil often throw it, and stand guard
until help arrives or the sheep shows a better
mind. But the herder who has a dog train-
ed at the difficult work of herding range
sheep through the chutes and runways into
boats and cars for tramsportation is the for-

- tunate fellow. :

There was Peter’s dog, Bourdaloue, that, at
the Stockton landing, with no aseistance, put
eight hundred wild sheep from the highlands
on the boat in eight minutes, by running
along thie backs of the flock until he had pick-

ed out the stubborn or stupid leaders that

caused the sheep to jam in the runway, and
by sharp bites set them forward, himself
treading the backs of the racing. flock, like

' the premiere equestrienne of the ecircus, which

all the men of the shipping cheered to eee.

Sunday Schobl Offer.

Any school in Canada that does not take
the ‘Messenger’ may have it supplied free on
{rial for three weeks on request of Superin.

. terdent, Secretary or Pastor, stating the num-

ber of copies required.

The Canadian Pictorial
MARCH ISSUE

WILL BE THE

The first Carnival Number issued in
February, before the Carnival began, had of
course no pictures of the actual events of
the Carnival, excepting one which was in-
serted toward the end of the sale of the
February issue.

~ The second and final Carnival number
contains pictures ~actually taken and
made during the progress of the Carnival,

the Carnival as it actually was. This is in
many ways a more cffective number than
the February issue, and the demand will
probably again exceed the supply. The
price is

16 CENTS A COPY (Postpaid),

(CASH WITH ORDERS)

If you want copies for yourselves and
friends, better remit at once. All orders
sent with cash within a week of this date,
will be filled, or money promptly returned.

Ba¥F Annual Subscriptions at one dol-
lar will include this and other special issues
to be published during the year. Better
subscribe now.

PICTORIAL PUBLISHING COMPANY,
¢ Witness’ Block, Montreal.

HOW THE FEBRUARY NUMBER SOLD

.. The moderate tone of the above ad vertisement will be appreciated when
it .is stated that, when the sale of the February number was not more than
half over, the following were among the sales reported by a few out of
scores of -individual news agents in Montreal alone: Peter Murphy, 3,000;
A. T. Chapman, 1,000; W, J. Clarke, 800; Mrs. Wallack, 750; Sammett,
750; Moglowsky, 750; F. E. Phelan, 700; Miss Milloy, 700; A. Benjamin,
600: Mrs. Cohen, 600; Levi, 500. Of course these orders are exclusive of

and towns, whose ordars Tan into the thousands, and were only limited Le-
cause further production was impossible. During the later days of the
Montreal sale newsboys readily sold the Carnival number on the street at
twenty-five cents a copy. And doubtless the value will rapidly increase for
such -(f,opfies a:s are preserved intact, so that they will be held at dollars, in-
-stead of cents. o

Over 40,000 copies sold in Mont-

real alone within ten days, at prices

ranging from fifteen to twenty-five
cents a copy.

CARNIVAL NUMBER no.2.

and, therctore, gives a more real idea of

30 CENTS FOR THREE COPIES.

those sent in by the large mews companies, with agencies in all the cities .




=3 LITTLE FOLKS=<ns

“T’m only a poor little mouse, ma’am !

I live in the wall of your house, ma’am !

With a fragment of cheese and a very
few peas

I was having a little carouse, ma’am !

¢ No mischief at all I intend, ma’am !
I hope you will act as my friend,
ma’am !
If my life you should take, many hearts
it would break,
And the trouble would be without end
el . S

# My wife lives in there in the crack,
ma’am !

Hiding the Thimble in Sight.

(By Isla May Mullins, in the Youth’s
Companion.”)

‘Let’s all play “Hiding the Thimble
in Sight!”’ exclaimed Mildred.

It was a favorite play with all the
children and there was at once a chorus
of ‘Oh, let’s !’

It was grandma’s birthday, and the
little cousins had gathered in from four
families to celebrate it. It was true
that grandma was at the other end of
the house just then, while they held
high carnival in the big nursery, where
their papas or mammas played long
ago; but she enjoyed the sound of their
voices, and smiled happily upon the
men and women about her who had out-
grown the old room. Roy was twelve
and Mildred eleven and a half, the two
eldest of the cousins, and so they were
the leaders. Then there were several
eight, nine and ‘teners,” as Roy put it,
a little six-year-old, and tiny Winnie
Wee, not quite three. :

Folks do mnot have their thimbles
when visiting, at least these little folks
did not, so somebody ran to grandma,
who always had everything, and she
told them where to find in the nursery
a little thimble that had belonged to
Winnie Wee’s mother when she was
a little girl, but they must be sure not
to lose it. .

Of course Roy had to be 4t first, so
all the rest scampered out in the big
. hall and chattered and laughed and
danced while he hid the thimble in
- sight. It took him a long time, for

-

The Mouse

She’s waiting for me to come back,
ma’am |

She hoped I might find g bit of a
rind,

For the children their dinner do lack,
ma’am !

¢’Tis hard living there in the wall,
ma’am !

For plaster and mortar will pall, ma’am’!

On the minds of the young, and when
specially hung—

Ay, upon their poor father they’ll fall,
ma’am ! .

‘T never was given to strife, ma’am!

of course, being the biggest he must
hide it where they never would find it,
although in sight. :

He at last decided to drive a pin ir
the wall way up high and just at the
edge of the old toy case, so they wonld
not notice it. There was much rap-
ping on the door as the outsiders waited,
till at last it was opened and they came
rushing in. :

Roy stood about with bright eyes,
watching every movement as the chil-
dren flitted here and there, and gave
out continual bulleting as to the tem-
perature of each, of course, ignoring
the ‘warmer’ ones ag long as possible.,
‘Oh, you’re simply freezing, Edgar..
Elizabeth, there’s a blizzard over there
where you are. Mildred, you'd better
tie up your ears; they’ll freeze stiff if
you stay in that corner.  You must
be wading through snow-drifts where
you are, Tom,” and so on, till obliged
to admit that somebody was ‘warm,
and then they all flocked to that part
of the room. Once or twice somebody
had called out, ‘I see it! only to find
they were mistaken ; but at last a Jittle
‘niner’ really pointed it out, and Roy
had to acknowledge he had not van-
quished them.

Then, of course, it was the little
‘niner’s’ turn who had found it to be
the one to hide. And so they played
at hiding and searching, choosing all
the out-of-the-way places they could
think of, one sticking it on the rod of
the upper hinge behind the door iuto the
hall, which they threw open as they
‘came in, and did not think to look be-
hind for the longest time. At last

~everybody had hidden the thimble ex-

cept Winnie Wee.

Don’t look at that terrible knife,
ma’am !

- The noise overhead that disturbs you in

'Tis the rats, T will venture my life,
ma’am !

‘In your eyes I see mercy, I'm sure,
ma’am !

Oh, there’s no need to open the door,
ma’am !

Tl slip through the crack, and T'll
never come, back,

Oh, T'll never come back any more,
ma’ma!"—Laura E. Richards in

‘St. Nicholas.’

RO

‘Now let Winnie Wee -hide it!’ ex-
claimed Mildred.

‘O pshaw! said Roy.
hide it; she’s too little.
any fun at all ¥’ .

‘Yes, she can hide it !’ cried Mildred.
‘Can’t you, Winnie Wee, precious ?
Mildred was a real little mother-girl,
and Winnie Wee belonging all by her-
self, as she expressed it, because there
were no brothers and sisters, she took
the wee waif right under her wing.

‘Yes, I tan,” said Wnnie Wee, firm-

‘She can’t
"Twouldn’t be

ly.
Mildred gave her some instructions,
and then they all trooped out. They
waited very quietly this time, expecting
a prompt call from baby, and to find the
thimble on the very first chair. But
there was no call, and as they listened
there was perfect silence in" the big
room.

Meantime Winnie Wee stood in the
floor as they left her, looking down at
the thimble in her hand.  She did not
notice their first gentle calls, but stood
trying it first on one little finger and
then another. But it bobbed about and
would not'stay, and finally, just as
there was a clamor from outside the
door of: -

‘Winnie Wee! Winnie Wee! ILet
us.come in ! the thimble stuck fast on
one little thumb, and she called, “T'um !’

They all ‘tumbled’ in sure enough,
aqd looked about, each expecting to
seize the thimble at once. Roy
sauntered in alone, not feeling it wag
even worth while to pick it up from
y:here that baby would probably drop
i .

But the searchers did riot exclaim at
once, and their interest began to quick-
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Then they looked eagerly high
while Roy joined the hunt,
and then as eagerly,

en.
and low,
at first scornfully,
as the rest. ;

Finally one and another would say,
“‘Why, Winnie Wee, you are the best
hider of all?’ while they whispered to
each other that they believed she had
thrown it away or swallowed it! ‘At the
last dread suggestion Mildred stooped
down to the little girl and said: :

‘Precious, what did you do with it?
But the wee sprite, with hands clasped
behind her, only danced up and down,
her bright eyes shining. Feeling that
she surely could not look so happy with
a thimble stuck in her throat, Mildred
joined the searchers again. But it was
all in vain. They looked and looked
and could not find it; even Roy gave
it up. Then they all gathered about
the little gir], and after much persuasion
and promises of candy and treasures of
various sorts if she would tell, the
little hands were unclasped, and a
thimble-eapped little thumb popped 1n-
to view.

‘O grandma,’ they said, when seated
at the table, ‘we have had the best
time, and Winnie Wee was the most-
est fun of allV Tl

A Lesson for Louie.

Uncle came in one cold morning
looking for all the world like 2 bear,
Louie thought, in his big shaggy over-
coat. He caught Louie up and gave
her a real bear hug, too.-

‘Hello, Mopsey ! where’s Popsey? he
asked. :

Popsey was Loui¢’s baby sister, two
years old, and her name wasn’t Popsey
any more than Louie’s name was Mop-
sey. But Uncle Jack was all the time
calling folks funny names, Louie
thought.

‘Her gone to sleep,’ she said.

Then Uncle Jack put his hand in his
pocket and made a great ristling with
paper for a minute, before he pulled
out two sticks of red-and-white candy
and gave them to Louie.

“Too bad Popsey’s asleep,’ said he.

But I'm afraid Louie was rather glad
of it. She took her little rocking chair
and sat down by the window to eat her
candy.

‘Aren’t you going to save
for Grace? asked mamma.
real name was Gracie.

T guess I won’t, said Louie, speak-
ing low. ‘I don't believe candy’s good
for little mites o’ bit of girls. 'Sides X
want it myself.’

Tust as she swallowed the last bit
there came a little eall from her bed-
room: ‘Mammal’ :

~ ‘Hello,” said Uncle Jack, ‘Popsey’s
awake !’ ' -

And in a minute out she came in
mamma’s arms, rosy and smiling and
dimpled.

Then there was another great rust-
ling in Unele Jack’s pocket, and pretty
soon—

“Here’s for Popsey! said TUncle
Jack. :

She took two sticks of candy in her
dimpled hands and looked at them a
second—dear little Popsey! and then

one stick
Popsey’s
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she held out the one that was a little
longer than the other to Louie.

Dis for ’ou,” she cooed, ‘and dis for
me.’
Poor Louie ! the tears rushed into hex
eyes. She hung her head and blushed.
Somehow she didn’t want to look at
Uncle Jack or mamma. Can you guess
why?

Dis for *ou !’ repeated Popsey, cheer-
fully, pushing the candy into her hand.

‘Take it, Louie,” said mamma.

‘And Touie took it. But a little af-
terward mamma overheard her tell Pop-
sey:

‘T won’t mever be such a pig any
more, Popsey Baker. And I's always
going to ’vide with you, all the time
after this, long’s T live.’

And mamma said
Youth’s Companion.’

The Girl Next Door.

We did not like the girl next door,
We thought that she was proud.
We both agreed we would not smile,

Because she had not bowed.

T said, ¢ This piece of sand is ours.” |
She said ¢ The sand is free!’

I said ¢ I think you’re very rude.’
She said the same to me.

I sat my doll upon the shore,
And up the water crept.

The summer sun was very hot—
I think I must have slept—

For when I woke I saw the sea
Close to my darling child:
The little ripples kissed her feet,
But still she sat and smiled. -

‘And then the girl I thought was proud
Ran right into the sea.

She saved my dolly from the waves, !
And brought her back to me. :

‘Amen’—The She said ‘ I'm glad she isn’t wet—"
‘It’s such a pretty dress.’ ,
¢ Are you the girl that lives next door?”

I only answered, ¢ Yes.’

And then although I felt so shy==
I said ¢ Shall we be friends?’
The girl next door said ¢ Certainly.’
- And here my story ends. '
e —¢ Australasian,

One day when we were going out
To dig upon the shore,

We crammed the dollies in the cart
Till it would hold no more.

A Discovery.
(By W.L.S.)

Helen and Roger were staying with
their grandparents. Although they,
were not exactly city children, yet there
were enough new sights and sounds here
to keep them busy asking questions and
trying to find out for themselves.

The hens fascinated them a good
deal. 2

At night they would peep into the
hen-house and wateh the row of cud-’
dled-up chickens balanced on the roost-
ing-poles.

‘Aren’t they funny? said Roger, who

was the younger of the two. “They
look as if their heads had been pushed
down into their bodies.’
‘I know it,” said Helen. ‘But see
their feet curled round the pole so
tightly. I should think it would keep
them awake, holding on so hard.’ ;
‘When Helen asked her father how it
was the hens did not get tired out hold-
ing so tightly to the poles, he said,
“Why, they do not have to hold on.
When they sit down their claws shut
up by themselves, and they can’t fall off
if t}:ey wanted to, without first standing
up

‘How funny !’ exclaimed Roger.
‘Next time you see a chicken walk-
ing,” continued their father, ‘just notice
that when she steps high, her claws
close together the same way they do
when she sits down.  If you were like
that, you could perch on the back of
a chair all night.’

“My !’ said Roger, as they reached the
house. ‘Let me sit up and try 1tV—
: : “Youth’s Companion.’ ;
‘As Benny turned away the cart : = ;

Fell over on its side.

The girl next door began to langh.
T said it showed her pride. g%

We'd only gone a little way—
About a yard or so—

When Benny said, < Oh, there she is!
Don’t let us see her though.

= 1

Sample Copizss.

Any subseriber who would like to have spes
¢imen eopies of the ‘Northern Messenger’ send
to friends can send the names with addresses
and -we will be ‘pleased to supply them, free
of cost. Sample copies of the ‘Witness’ and
*World Wide’ will also be sent freec on applic
cation.

She followed us just all the way,
And when we reached the shore,

She took the very piece of sand,
Where we had dug before.
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Alcohol.

A spirit produced by fermentation.
L arge doses kill; small doses injure.
C annot give real warmth.

0 nly stimulates, cannot strengthen,
H eart overworked by it.

O ne glass does harm.

L eave it alone. i
—‘League Journal.

N

A Heroine,

{Margaret E. Sangster, in Ithe ¢ Christian
Herald. )

I saw her walking down the street in the
rain, a big, clumsy woman in a rusty black
alpaca dress, and a plain, woollen shaw!l. She
carried an unwieldy bundle and plodded on as
if she were tired. My friend said, looking
out of the window, ‘There goes Mrs. Phoebe
Jane Smyth. She's a heroine, the pluckiest,
bravest woman I ever saw.’

‘She looks as though she was desperately
poor,’ I sgaid, pityingly. ‘What is that bun-
dle, pray?’ : :

‘ Coats which she has finished, and is taking
home to the tailors? She has tried other
work, dress-making, I believe; even embroid-
ery and plain sewing have been among the
things she has done, and she has gone out
nursing and taken in laundry work, but at
present she finds the coats pay her best. She
thas a sick daughter, her son died last year,
and she has a crippled grandson in the house.
For them all Phoebe Jane is the sole bread-
winner. ’ ‘ g

‘But surely her hushand is living still, a'nd
he’s a gentleman born and bred. He studied
law—why, it all comes back to me now—he
had a good practice, and was a tall, ﬁne-}ook-
ing fellow, dark-eyed and with distinguished
manner, And Mrs. Smyth used to teach
school, she was a pretty graceful girl, not in
the least like this person.  Perhaps though,
she died, and this is the second wife. ’

‘I think, in a way, she did die, and this is
the second wife,” my friend replied, ‘but 1
do not mean what you do. When trust and
pride and hope and love die and the woman
simply holds on to duty and to her place in
life, with grim, stubborn courage,—she be-
comes another woman. Hard work and sor-
row have robbed Mrs. Smyth of her beauty,
but she is a splendid creature, and 1° admire
her for the loyal way in which she sticks to
Horace, notwithstanding his inebriety. That
is the trouble—drink—the poor fellow comes
of a long line of roystering forefathers, and
he hasn’t the physique they had, and then,
too, the moral fibre in him has been slacken.
ed; very likely he cannot help being a drunk-
ard. :

‘ Don’t say that Louise!’ T exclaimed hotly.
* With God’s help, any man can help being a
drunkard. I believe in people being saved by
the grace of God. But tell me more about
the Smyths; they interest me, This woman,
you say, loves her husband still,’

‘I don’t know about love. I can’t imagine
her' loving him in just the same way, but
there is a love of pity, and some wives have
8 sort of heavenly tenderness which survives
everything else on earth, They went down
very slowly at first, then faster, the down
grade is generally an easy one at the last.

‘ Horace lost his law practice’ as soon as his
clients found that his judgment was one not
to lean on. Then his Uncle James set him
up in a stationery store, a nice stock of pa-
per, envelopes, pencils, pens, books and bric-
a-brac, and, as such a shop was needed in our
place, we hoped he would get on. = Phoebe
Jane worked in it early and late, but do all
she could, every dollar they made went for
liquor, and Horace would come into thé shop

in a fierce rage, and storm at her before cus- .

tomers, and frighten them, and the thing had
to be given up. -

‘He has stripped the house again and again
of everything he could pawn, he has turned
their son out of doors on a bitterly cold
night. I once saw him with my own._ eyes
push her out at midnight, then lock the door,
and standing inside, laugh with insane mirth.

HEB

That night I took her in, and she slept till
morning on the c¢ouch in my parlor. All she
said was that “poor Horace had been over-
worked, and was not himself, delirious in fact.
No kinder man lived, when he was himself.”
Nobody has ever seen her lift the veil from
the sanctuary of her married life, no one has
ever heard her speak of Horace Smyth except
with respect and affection. I call that braye.’

‘Do you think he will ever reform?’ | ask-
ed the question doubtingly, for alas! we Chris-
tians are great and sinful sceptics when it
comes to reforming men, just as we are bit-
terly cold, cruel and unfeeling in our treat-
ment of men who have reformed, always re-
membering their past, unlike Him who blots
out His people’s transgressions, and says He
will remember their iniquities no more.

‘I am sure that Horace will be a reformed
man before he dies,” Louise answered firmly,
‘Lots of people are praying for him. He has
taken to going to church and prayer-meeting,
a good sign, and if he can be but truly con-
verted, which may God grant, he will yet rise
erect in new manhood, and trample the fetters
of the old habit under his feet,’

‘ Louise, you talk as if you faced an audi-
ence,” I said, smiling. ‘I hope Mrs. Smyth is
sustained by as intense a conviction,’

‘I think she is; I hope &0, my friend re-
plied. °There, she is coming back. I will ask
her in for a cup of tea.’

Louise tapped on the pane.  Mrs. Smyth,
this time without the bundle, came in at the
little gate, and with a cheerful smile lighting
up her countenance, entered the parlor,

‘I am so glad to give you a cup of our
new tea; a missionary friend sent it to me
from China,’ explained Louise. ¢ Nothing
rests one like a cup of hot tea, I cannot eay
that T care for it iced, myself.’

We talked a little while over the respective
merits of hot and cold tea, and then Mrs.
Smyth said;:

‘I have good news, and I must tell it you;
my husband has gained a position in the city,
a position of truet, and I hope he will be able
to do justice to his talents hereafter. He is
perfectly well again, and T have given up, to-
day, my work at Clark and Buttle’s,’

This was before me. When she went out,
Louise accompanied her to the door, and there
Mrs. Smyth broke down.

‘Dear Horace has signed the pledge, and
has united with the church, and T am the hap-
piest woman this side heaven.’

‘From this day on,’ said Louise, returning
to her cup of tea, and looking wistfully after
her departing guest, ‘no day shall ever pass
without my having a special season of prayer
for the Smyths. She is a heroine, and he, 1
trust, a brand plucked from the burning. ’

A Safe Road.

‘All who drink do not become drunkards, ’
some eay. I know that. But if fifty young
men hegin to drink, some will be assuredly
ruined by it. Then there is a risk. Now, we
all desire safety and security. Suppose you
desire to travel, and there are two lines of
road-—one on which there were accidents con-
stantly occurring, on every train some disas-
ter, passengers killed and wounded, in short,
a very risky road, and on the other, never
since 1ts opening, had there been the slightest
accident. Which road would you take? If
you are eensible and regard your own wel-
fare, you would take the safe one. Suppose
some one should tempt you to take the risky
road by telling you how much more beauti-
ful the cars were and what a jolly company
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you would find on board the train? You
would say: ‘I care not so much for gaudy
cars and jolly company as for my eafety. 1
want fo be safe.” Now, it is your safety we
seek when we urge you to abstain entirely
from strong drink.— Youth’s Temperance
Banner.’

“MESSENGER * PATTERNS

FOR THE BUSY MOTHER,

LATEST FASHIONS OF LADIES.

2487.—Ladies’ shirt-waist in ‘ Gibson’ etyle,
with long or three-quarter sleeves.—Taffetas,
linen, madras or in fact any of the seasons
shirtings are adaptable to this style. - Six
8izes, 32 to 42 inches, bust measure.

2746.—Ladies’ tucked ehirt-waist, with
round yoke.—Pale blue messaline has been
used for the development of this charming
afternoon waist, the yoke and cuffs being of
allover cream colored Tace. Seven sizes, 32 to
44 inches, bust measure,

2730.—Ladies’ coat, in Directoire empire *

style.—Broadcloth, velvet or tweed are exeel-
lent materials for this model. Six eizes, 32
to 42 inches, bust measure.

2641.—Ladies’ tucked ehirt-waist—For an
every-day waist of heavy linen or madras thie
is an excellent model.  Six sizes, 32 to 42
inches, bust measure.

2121.—Ladies’ tucked shirt-waist, — Heavy
linen, madras, taffetas or viyella flannel are
all adaptable to this model, Six sizes, 32 to
42 irches, bust measure.

Always give the size wanted as well as
number of the pattern, and mention the name
of the design or else cut out the illustration
and send with the order. Price of each num-
ber 10 cents (stamps or postal note). The
following form will prove useful:—

Please send me pattern No. e e ey BIR
........ » name of pattern o SN SR it
a8 shown in the ‘ Messenger.’ 1 enclose 10
cents. !

Be sury to give your name and address
clearly.

Address all orders to:—¢ Northern Messen-
ge;l ’ Pattern Dept., * Witness’ Block, Mont-
real. ;

WHITE FENCES
S B R, Y

Largest fence and gate manufacturers in

WALKZAVILLE

TORONTO

MONTREAL

THE PAGE WIRE FENCE CO., LIMiTED
Oanada

8T. JOHN VANCOUVER VICTORIA m
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Canadian Wheat Best

Among cereals
barley, etc.,
oughly cooked and taken with m
milk make a good food, but usua

cal analysis there is found a : :
o l()wingyto {he action of heat the bread crust contains about one-third

and bread crust.

lees moisture than the crumb; six iimes more‘
quantity of soluble matter; €0 percent more. maltose,

due to heat action.

that are commonly used for human food, such

i teat.
are ncne to compare with the whole w B
el ilk is a perfect food for the human system. Dread and

lly breadis not cooked enough to get the best re-

as rice, corn, oats,
Canadian wheat thor-
great differevce between the bread crumb

fat; 40 percent more proteid; twice the
and ihree times more dextrine, all

Orange Meat (which contains the whole wheat) is so prepared: that every ounce

will be affected like the bread crust.
duce this effect.

To persistent users of
postcard enclosed in every D

a cash prize of seven hundred dollars or a life

1f you enter this ¢
ard address, and mention the paper in W

Orange Meat a large reward is offered. >
ackage of Orange meat detailing particulars of how to win

No kitchen with ordinary apparatus can pro-

See their private

annuity of fifty-two dollars.

ontest, send postcard to Orange Meat, Kingston, giving full name
hich you saw this advertizement.

_HOUSEHOLD..

Teaching Purity.
(By Frances 'E. Willard.)

)

“How early ehall we teach? The age will
vary, but be sure to let purity have the first
word.  The child will ask questions early;
let not the coarse reply getin ite work before
the chaste ome comes.’

Household Hints.

Dissolve two pounds of alum in three quarts
of water, and to clean bed bugs out of your
furniture paint every erack and hole with the
alum. They will not live in it.  Keep the
alum boiling hot while you are using it.

Tt is said that if stove polish is mixed with
turpentine instead of water it will not only
be very black and glossy, but will last longer.

Two or three lumps of sugar added to
starch made with boiling water will make it
stiffer and more glossy. A teaspoonful of

ntine added to every quart of starch,
cither Lot or cold, will give a brilliantly pol-
ished surface and prevent the iron sticking.

Untimely Words.

i ned child is to be soothed, not
wﬁdgl.lgh fny rebuke which it de?erveg is not
to be given while it is almost wild with ter-
ror. A despondent man needs, fpr the hour,
words of cheer rather than .merated_ repto'of_
A clergyman who valued highly his loving
wife’s criticisms upon his words and'm-a.nner
in the pulpit, asked her not to tell him what
éhe had noticed out of the way when he was

You cannot possibly have.
a better &.:oa than

§'s

A delicions drink and a sustaiging
food. Fragrant, nutritious and
ecomomical. This excellent Cocoa
maintains the system in robust
health, and enables it to resist
wiater’s extreme cold.

fresh from his exhausting service, but to say
all the encouraging words she could to be-
gin with, saving her list of blunders until he
had recovered sufficient nervous force to meet
bravely their disheartening array. 1f a hus-
band would find fault with his wife, or a wife
with her husband, let it never, never be done
before others. A rebuke under such circum-
stances is always untimely. To do it fitting-
ly at any time requires wisdom, tact, and
grace. 1f an author shows you a book of
his, or an artist.invites you to look at his
latest painting, do not first point out the
errors your quick .eye observes there, but
speak all the pleasant words you can of the

LADIES’ SUITS,

Tailored to order. Beautiful Dress Skiris, $3 to
$9; Shirt Waist Suils, $4.75 to $12. Send to-day for
cloth samples and new style book. They are free.

SOUTHCOTY SUIT CO. London, Can.

FUN FOR THE WINTER.

18 Humorous Recitations, 15¢. 20 Humorous Dialogues, 15¢,
150 Songs with Music, 150,  Famous Dramatic Recitati :
110 Comic Recitation;l. 15¢. 1400 Riddles, 15; oo
100 Tricks in Parlor Magic, 15c. Home Amusements, 15c.

By. mail postpaid, two books for 25c¢.
USEFUL NOVELTIES CO.. Dept. N.,Torento,Canadsa

1312,

SEND $1 Reeceive 4 Wool Remnants, suitable

for B{)ys’ knee pants up to 1l years.
‘lee a;g‘e, and x’e Eull cut pants free; add 25 cents
or postage. N. SOUTHCOTT & ' CO., ¢
Block, London, Ont. s

$7.50 to $18

Synopsis of -Canadian Northwest
Land Regulations.

ANY person who is the sole head of a family, er
any male over 18 years old, may homestead a
quarter-section of available Dominion land in Ma-
nitoba, Saskatchewan or Alberta. The applicant
must appear in person at the Deominion Lands
Agency or Sub-Agency for the district. Hatry by
proxy may be made at any agency, on certain
conditions, by father, mother, s6n, daughter, bro-
ther or.sister of intending homesteader.

Dutiés, — Six months’ residence upon and culti-
vation ¢f the land in cach of threée years., A home-
steader may live within nine miles of his home-
stead on.a farm of at least 80 acres solely owned
and .occupied by him or by his father, mother,son,
daughter, brother or sister. :

In certain districts a homesteader in good stand-
ing may pre-empt a quartcr section alongside his
homestead.  Price $3.00 per acre.  Duties—Must
{.‘éside six months in each of gix years from date of
omestead entry (including’ the time required to
earn homestead patent), and cultivate fifty acres
exira.

A homesteader who has exhausted his homestead
right and cannot obtain a pre-emption may take a
purchased homestead in certain districts.  Price,
$2.05 per acre. Duties—Must reside six months in
each of three years, cultivate fifty acres and erect
a house worth $300.00. :

: W. W. CORY,
Deputy of the Minister of the Interior.

N.B.—Unauthorized publication of this advertise-
ment will not be paid for.

please tion the *North

When writing to adverti
Messenger.”

‘ Weekly Witnese and

work before you, and then, unless you have
some very good reason for saying something
else, unless there is some: positive gain to be
hoped for through your speaking, keep silence.
‘He that refraineth his lips —at such a time
—is wise. And if you find that you have
had trouble, or have made it, through what
you have spoken in hearty sincerity to others,
do not console yourself with the thought
that they are true words, kindly-intentioned
words, but consider well if they were fitting
words, timely words—hence, prudent words,
The speaking of untimely words may be a
erying fault of yours—a fault to be recog-
nized and battled, and by God’s help correct-
ed.  ‘I'ne more you think it is not so, the
greater ie the probability that it is your be-
getting sin.— Christian Globe.’ 7

THE NORTHERN MESSENGER.

ANNUAL SUBSCRIPTION RATES.
(Strictly in Advance).

Bingle Copies - - 8 .40 a year
Three Copies, separately addressed if |
desired, for - - - - sl 1,00 ’
Four Copies, soparately addressed il
desired, per copy - - - .30
Ten Copies or more, to one address,
per copy . - g o 20

Feur copies, separately addressed, one year fo¥
eme dollar, if three are new.
Slx months trial at half the above rates.
Poetage included for Canada (Montreal and Suburbs excepted)
Newfoundland and the British Isles; also for Bahamas, Barba:
does, Bermuda, British Guiana, British Honduras, British North

Borneo, Oeylom, Cyprus, Falkland Islands, Fiji, CGambia,
Gibraltar, Hongkong, Jamaica, Leeward Islanls, Malta,
Mauritius, New Zealand, Northern Nigeria, Sarawak,

Seychelles, Sierra Leone, Southern Nigeria, Transvaal, Trinidad
Tobago, Turk's Istand and Zanzibar.

V. S. Postage 10c extrato the Unitel States Alasics
Hawaiian and Philippine Islands except in clubs, to one
address, when each copy will be fiftesn cents extra postage
per annum.

Forelgn Pestage to all countries not named in the above
list, fifty cents extra.

Samples and Subscription Blanks freely
promptly sent on request. | u S e |

A SPLENDID GROUP—TRY ITI

The ¢ Witness' For over sixty years un-

rivalled in the confidence of the Canadian pub-

lie. Latest news, market reports, etc., finan-
cial and literary reviews, good stories, home
and boys pages, queries, etc., ete. Valuable
departments devoted to farming interests, A
elean commercial, agricultural and home news-

o7

paper. (Send for a eample.) $1.00 a year.
With the ‘Messenger’ $1.20,
‘Worid Wy’ A weekly reprint of the

flects the thought of the times. Best cartoona
of the week. The busy man’s paper. Noth-f
ing like it anywhere for the money. Send for|
s sample. $1.50 a year. S
- With the ‘Messenger’ 81.75. i
icanadian Picterial’ Canada’s popular il-
luetrated monthly.  High grade paper, high
grade pictures. nteresting to young and old
alike. Many of its full page pictures suitable,
for framing. $1.00 a year. -
With the ‘Messenger’ $1.00, !
The ‘Northern Messenger’ speaks for itself.’
A favorite for over forty years, and increas-.
ingly popular. A potent influence for good. |
iWeekly Witness,’ ‘ Canadian Pictorial and
s Northern Messenger,’ one year each, $.70

SPECIAL FAMILY CLUB.

Canadian Home-
A ..$ 100 |
ivve Ay R0
TN ee es e ..s 1.00 i
40 |

best things in the world’s great jourmals. Re"

stead’.. ..
*World Wide’.. .. ..
¢ Canadian Pictorial’..
¢Northern Messenger’..s «u e sy .
iy :

Worth.. .. .. wv 5w v 5+ ..§ 8.90
All for one year, $2.70

or the FOUR papers for FOUR months for $1.80

anywhere in the *Postage Included” group.

(See above). For U. S. or abroad, special

terms quoted on clubs. 3 i
Any one of the group may be sent to a

friend AS A GIFT subscription, if so marked.
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THE ‘NORTHERN MESSENGER' is printed and publishel
every week at the ‘ Witness’ Building, at the corner of Craig
and St. Peter streets, in the city of Montreal, by John
Redpath Dougall and Frede.ick Eugene Douzall, both of
Montreal.

oy Fankl

should be addressed ‘Jobn
Dougall & Son,’ and all letters to the editor should be
addressed Editor of the ' Northcrn Messenger.”
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Every Woman Who
is trying to save money should know that our Mail Order

Department has planned a thousand ways
for her to do it in our

New Spring and Summer Catalogue

It QUOTES LOWER PRICES than you are accustomed

to pay, and ILLUSTRATES almost every article, so that
there’s the least possible chance of your being disappointed.
But if you do happen to be disappointed with the goods,
KINDLY SEND THEM BACK AT OUR EXPENSE —we
would rather lose an order than have a dissatisfied customer.

Unless you are sure that your name is on our mailing list,
write us a line at once and we will mail you our beautiful
new Catalogue about March the first.

THE ~ COMPANY
ROBERT LIMITED

TORONTO =

WHEN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS PLEASE MENTION “NCRTHERN MEBSSENGER.”

A




