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Jacob’s Well at Shechem.

Jacob’s well, or Bir Yakub, as it is locally
known, is not mentioned in Genesis as the
work of Jacob during his sojourn at Shechem.
It will be remembered that he bought a plot of
land for ‘an hundred pieces of money,” whereon
he erected an altar, which he called Ki-elohe-
Israel; but ¢ the well nothing is said.

Coming to St. John iv., however, we find di-
pect evidence, not only of the plot of ground,

‘deep well’ which Jacob gave to his people.
Jews, Samaritans, Christians and Mohamime-
dans all agree about it; and when we remem-
ber that the Samaritans have dwelt in the lo-
cality for two thousand fhree hundred years,
any reasonable doubt vanishes.

The modern town of Nablous represents the
old Shechem, though it is probably not exactly
on the same site, and the rich plain which
stretches eastward and southward grows valu-
able crops even to-day, and is as beautiful to

JACOB’S WELL. :

but of the well itself . .
oel ofground that Jacob gave to his som
Joseph. Now Jacob’s well was *bﬂem.
It was here that the woman of Samaria met

~our Lord and gave Him a drink on which incl-
~dent He founded the parable of living water,
which has comforbsd generations past and

gone, and mll eomfert untol& gene'ra‘biam ‘bo

body of reliable evulem t!iit ‘the well ‘a8 1t
exists to-day is not to be confounded with any
obher fountam or clstemL but is in truﬂl the

ed the gla.nm of our Saviour. The well itself
ilonﬂ:eemdotalawspurorswellrunmng

out from the north-eastern base of Mount

 Gerizim, and stands fifteen or Wen»ty feet
abm the level of the plain.

]brly travellers describe its mouth as cover-
od with two. lurgﬂe stones easdily remuv\ed This
~ rnouth is less than two feet in dla\meter,
t}ongh the well is about ninme feet across. its
dgptbh has been vsmously stated, possibly be-
cause the water mever rises to the suriace,

[ -
. ‘near to the par- the eye as when it abtwaed Jacob, or arrest- - But still the waters, fed by dew and shower,

“was sounded so long ago as May,

down to ascertain the fall fill it up somewhat.
From seventy-five to eighty feet deep is the
most reasonable estimate.

The mouth—which is an orifice in a dome
or arch—and upper part are built of masonry,
and the sides appear to have been roughly lin-
ed with the same material at some distant
date. It must be remembered in this connee-
tion that a succession of ancient churches ori-
ginally stood over it, the last of which was de-
stroyed after tlie defeat of the Crusaders in
the year 1187.

Nowadays the water usually lasts until the
month of May, and sometimes a Mttle later.
Then it disappears, practically, until the re-
turn of the rainy season. Fifteen feet of water
1697, and
that is about the average till drought sets in.

Our illustration fortuna.tely'shows it m its
earlier state, for the traveller to-day sces it
under other and less natural circumstances.
The parcel of ground wherein it is situated
was acquired some years ago by the Greek
Church in Nablous, and everything possible is
done to preserve the place. The plot of land,
surrounded by a drystone wall, has been plant-
ed out as an orchard, a hut has been built
over the well, whilst near the gate of the close
there is a small habitation for the keeper. The
key is in charge of an attendant priest, who
is always ready to accompany a visitor, -and
tell what he knows of the well and its sur-

undings.

O‘On the whole this well is an object which
draws us near to the past and future in ome
—that Fountain of living waters, the unfailing
source of all our happiness and comfort, and
the well of water springing up to eternal lite.
As James Freeman Clarke has written:—

Here, after Jacob parted from his brother,
His daughters linger’d round this well, new’
made;
Here, seventeen centuries afterwards, came an-
other,
And talked with Jesus,
afraid. .
other centuries past, the emperors
mother
Shelter’d its waters with a temple’s shade.

wondering and

Here,

- Here, 'mid the fallen fragments, as of old,

The girl her pitcher dips within its waters
“cold.

¥

~ And J'acob’s race grew strong for many an

hours
Then torn beneath the Roman eagle lay;
The Roman’s vast and earth-controlling power,
Has crumbled like these shafts and stones
away;

Come up, as ever, tn the light of day,
And still the mald bends downward with her

urn,

Well pleased to see its glass her lovely face
return.

And those few words of truth first uttered
here,

X Have sunk into the huma.n soul and heart,

whilst stones and pleees of masonry thrown

A spiritual faith dawns bnght\and clear;
Dark creeds and ancient mysteries depart.
The hour for God’s true worshippers:draws

near— :
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Then mourn not o’er the wrecks of earthly
art:
Kingdoms may fall, and human works decay,
Nature moves on unchanged—Iruths never
pass away.
—The Cottager and Artisan.’

D s

The Beauty WhicHis to Come.

Bishop Nicholscn has a. story of personal
experience to. tell to those who seem swamp-
ed in worries; which carries with it ifs own
simple yet unmistakable lesson. It happened
during the first years of his mimstry, when
he .was rector of a Philadelphia church. ‘Yhe
parish matters, social and financial, were in
a bad ‘way, and straightening them out was
slow work. He was distinetly discouraged one
day, when, having gone to New York on
business, he stoppell to look at the Brooklyn
bridge, then building: A man covered wibth
dirt was working on the abutments. “T'hat’s
pretty dirty work you are engaged in,’ said
the bishop. ‘Well, yes,” answered the laborer;
‘but, somehow, we don't think of the dirt,
but of the beauty which is to come out of our
work. Said Bishop Nicholson: ‘It was the

lesson I mneeded, and ¥ went back to Phila-

delphia better for it’ Tt is a' lesson -which
many of us need in every department of hu-
man life.—=Selected.

[For the "'Northern Messenger.’ |

The Victorian India Orphan
Society.

Christmas Day Amongst the Famine Orphans.
\

Dhar, Central India.

The following account of how Christmas
Day was spent in our little community in far-
off India will interest many readers: ‘Christ-
mas morning was ushered in by the Orphan-
age boys appearing in the verandah of our
bungalow (house) long before daylight came.
They sang Christmas carols until they were
hoarse; then the girls took up-the strain, and
far.and near might be heard songs of praise
_riging from Happy hearts. Af seven o'clock
each girl was presented with a pretty bright
_ jacket. The reason for thig early distribution
being that the boys’ garments could not be
ready, as Mrs. Russell had been away on. ac-
count' of her father’s death, but the boys are
very good, and they quite understood the diffi-
eulty and were happy without them. At eignt
o'clock we had a servieé, which was held in
the large centre room of the new school build-
ing, because our church is closed, as people
are dying of plague on all sides of it; after
the service Mrs. Russell gave presents to each
of the orphans, and they appreciated them all
the more, coming from her hand. There were
dolls for the little girls, and for the older ones
pocket handkerchiefs, needle-cases, thimbles,
pin-cushions, beads, and cakes of highly-color-
ed scented soap. After this the girls and boys
played and enjoyed themselves until their
meal-vime. When that was over, all the chil-
dren, with their invited friends, some with
babies, gathered about the Orphanage, and 1
wish you could have seen their games,
dances, and pranks. There was the greatest.
fun and happiness, the girls all playing toge-
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ther, and the boys following out their own
games and devices. When the dinner hour ar-
rived, all the Missionary = friends joined us.
When all were ready, the orphans and their
guests, seated in rows, large cauldrons of
palao (rice cooked in spiced soup with a goodly
supply of meat), were placed before the crowd.
Mr. Russell stepped up to the centre, and "all
stood up whilst he returned thanks for God’s
goodness, and asked His blessing for the fu-
ture. The food was then distributed, and eaten
as only hungry youth can enjoy it. After the
palao was disposed of, a second course of
sweet things was given; then followed songs ot
praise, after which all the invited guests left
for their homes, but not before giving hearty
salaams to all who had contributed to their
enjoyment. I wish I could give you an idea of
{he hearty happy crowd who enjoyed your
bounty. ~All united in sending you many. lov-
ing salaams. (I think Dr. Mdr. O'Hara forgot
to name the presents the boys received.)—A.
8. C.

At the annual meeting of the Society held
on the first’of February, the treasurer’s state-
ment showed that the income for the year had
been $1,849.58; of which $1,200 had been sent to
Dhar for the Orphanage, $35 for the Christmas
Treat, $152 for Kvangelists’ salaries, and $345
for the Industrial Fund now being raised; ex-
penses $549, leaving a balance in hand of $62.68.

Mrs. A. S. CRICHTON,
Sec.-I'reasurer.
142 Langside Street, Winnipeg.

The Old Man’s Prayer,

In one of. our city hospitals recently, the
physicians were getting ready to perform an
operation. The . patient, an o}d man, was
stretched upon the operating table, and when

at length all was in readiness, one of the phy-

sicians approached with c¢hloroform. The old
man raised his hand and said.
“Wait a moment;’ then folding his hands
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and closimg his eyes, he began repeating the
prayer which he used to say at night, at his
mother’s knee:

Now I lay me down to sleep,

I pray the Lord my soul to keep;
If I should die before I wake,

I pray the Lord my soul to take,
And this T ask for Jesus’ sake.

’Ijhe rotors bowed their heads reverently
anu waited: and whéen he had finished he look-
ed up and calmly sald:

‘T am ready.

Skilful tender fingers did their work, and
after a time the eyes of the old man slowly
unclosed again. ‘As he took in the famaliar
surroundings, a look . almost of disappomt-
ment crossed his face, and then he said softly,

‘As Thou wilt Lord’—Charlofte T. ‘Com-

linson.
X3

 ‘Father Whate’er of Earthly

Bliss.?

The most unfortunate people are somefimes
the most useful. Socrates purblind, Semeca
withered, Milton blind, Collins and Ccwper dis-

tressed with the fear of insanity, Dr. John- -

son carrying with him physical and mental
infirmity from youth to age were among the
world’s benefactors notwithstanding these op-
stacles to success. From a blighted youth
and life-long misfortune have often sprung
works of benevolence.and sympathy, such a8
only could result from the disciphue of trial

"D}_lere is' a secret in the ways of God

With his own children which none
know,

That sweetens all he does.

In nearly every collection of hymns, and
specially Ju  collections wused in Baptist
churches, the name of 'Mrs. Steele’ is more
frequently found than any other female writ-
er. The address
found before her name, though the lady was
never married. This usage is eommon, in Kng-
land, with maiden ladies entitled ‘to especiad
respect, and it has been retained by Amerl-
can compilers of devotiomal poetry and
hymns.

others

She was the daughter of the Rev. Wuham,
Steele, an English Baptist minister in Hamp-

ghire. She united with the church under her
father’s care, and was greatly beloved for her

“humility, plety, and Christian activities, She

was a._gl_"ea't sufferer, and from a life of se-
vere dlrsclphne grew those sweet Christian
graces which find expression in her hymng,

‘Father, whate’sr of earthly bliss,
A'I‘.hy sovereign will denies,
ccepted at thy throne of grace
Lkl petition vt . =
‘Give me a calm and thankful hea
From every murmur free, o
The blessings of thy love impart,
And help me live to thee.’

She met with an accident in childhood
which made her an invalid for life. She was
also engaged to be married to a gentleman
whom she dearly loved, and the preparvations
were fully made for the wedding. At the
very moment when she Was expecting the
bride.grqom’s arrival, the guests being al-
ready in part assembled, a messenger vame
with the news that he had just been drown-

ed. Her life, now doubly blighted, sought on-

ly consolation in the exercises of piety, char-
ity and the inspirations of her pen. 'l,lefr fa-
ther’s death deepened her sorrows in her help-
less situation, and weaned her Heart irom the
vanishing things of the world: But she bore
her lot in her most shadowed hours with re-
signation, ‘looking unto Jesus’ Her exit was
serene and happy. Wrinkled with sorrow and
worn with age, she at last realized a full an-
swer to the burden 'of her life-long prayer:

‘Let the sweet hope that thon
My life and death attend; s

Thy presence through my journey shine

- _And crown my journey’s end. 5

Shortly before her departure, she said:

. 9 know that my Redeemer liveth”

Her life was told in thaf hymn, ‘Kartht
Ml it e bk e b i
thankful heart’  God’s ‘presence’ shome
th:rc:ugh her ‘journey,” and crowned the ‘jour-
ney’s end.—The ‘Story of the Hymns. ‘

‘Mrs’ 1s -more frequently.

.?..;_., B
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(CHAPTER XI.—Continued.)

‘That’s it, that’s it, exactly, said he, ‘st
& good example of strength and self-command,
and don’t be everlastingly pressing a man. It
is foolish at the best, and with weak-minded
men it is absolutely criminal. T deelare, L
get quite vexed with people. “Now do take
a little more, Mr. A” “Let me fill up ‘your
glass, Mr. B” “You've had such a little drop,
Mr. C.”’ And Mr. Hayes could not bave been
more emphatic if he had been Father Mathew,
Neal Dow, and J. B. Gough rolled into one.
‘However,’ he ‘continued, with a sigh of re-
lief, ‘let’s change the subject. Have another
cigar, Dunwell? What'll you have to drink
with it? Try a glass of sherry?

‘No, thank you, I don’t think T’s a good
plan to change your liquor.

‘Oh! all right! No compulsion at my house.
There’s the whiskey by you, help yourseit.
And the worthy pastor did as he was told.

Walter Bardsley looked on, and his brow
contracted as though he thought the minis-
ter was doing wrong. The wonder 15 that he
did mot frown at Norwood Hayes, but {Tien,
it must be remembered that Mr. Norwood
Hayes was the subject of Walter Bardsley’s

bero-worship, and he regarded, him as a verit- -

eble Bayard, a ‘knight without fear and
without reproach.’

‘By the way, what’s this T hear about Hud-
dleston the Great?” said Mr. Dunwell, sipping
from his glass, and sending the curling smoke
eloft by way of introduction to the mnew
theme.

And the bruised and battered body of their
comrade in many a ‘social’ lay stark and cold
in its grave beneath the olm-tree; while om
the sofa in her shadowed chamber lies the

form of Jenmie Bardsley. Her white face 1s’

turned to the wall, as she sighs and whispers
the name of Reuben, and finds no tears to ease
her aching heart.

No wonder that Walter Bardsley, despite
his reverence for the father of his Alice, was
glad to ask permission to retire,

As he walked homeward through the quiet
streets, he overtook old Aaron Yrigham,

‘Halllo! Aaron,” said he, ‘it’s not usual to see

you parading the streets of Netherborough at’

this time of night.’
G ‘No, ij}tlid the; old man, ‘I don’t much matter
t noo that m’ poor old eyes fail h’
been ti’ sece Tomp Smart. 4 (g
‘What’s the matter with him? said Wal-
ter. ‘Is he ill? g
(Tt Aye, marry! John Barleycorn’s broken
his head for him, and mauled him considerably,
and his bairns are half-starved, thanks tod
tonning o’ t’ fost sod.’
* ‘Aye me! I'm somy to hear that, Aaron,

but the tuming of that first sod wil have
more to answer for than poor Tom Smart.

‘Well, mebbe t ’tonning o’ ' sod wasn't so

- much ¢’ blame as t’ tonning o’ the beer-barrel

:gs’ and them as does it; may God forgive

. ‘Right you are, Aaron, I much doubt that
had it not been for that unlucky business,
E:r Reuben Stanford would have been a liv-
ng mam this day. And there at Mr. Hayes
they have just been saying that he was “no-
body’s enemy but his own.”’ : :

What!” said Aaron, ‘and what sort of a
friend then, has he been to Jennie Bardsley,
God bless her?

fN‘ot. much of a one for a certainty.
thing is certain, Aaron,
to beat the drink, or it
therbor 1

Oné
we must do our best
will half empty Ne-

‘Ah say, ‘M. Walter, give us yer hand.’

" He Taid it in the hard rough palm of the old
Aaron took off his hat, and standing witn
his white head uncovered, he said:

There's nobbut a few of us in Nether-

N

‘thought he was keeping straight too, now,

3

borough to fight the drink devil, Walter
Bardsley, will you stand fast?

‘Aye, that I will” |

‘God bless thee, m’ lad, and trust to Him,
and not to Norwood Hayes. :

CHAPTER XII.

Aaron’s words concerning the mischief that

had befallen Tommy Smart were by no means -

metaphorical.  There is a well-known saying
to the effect that a special Providence takes
charge of children and drunkards. As regards
the children, I believe it with all my heart,
but as to the drunkards—well, there 18 a Pro-
vidence, and a special ome for that matter,
that looks after all men—we should be in par-
lous straits were it not so, but for all that the
saying is to all intents and purposes an un-
adulterated lie, coined by the same hand that
says, ‘It will do you good,’ and for the self-
same purpose. I suppose it is intended to give
courage to those who, having drunk more than
heads can stand, are persuaded to take ‘just
another,” because it will be all right anyhow.
The only providence there is in the whole busi-
ness is contained in the liquor itself, a sort of
anaesthetic which for the time being deadens
a man’s conscionsness of pain, and hides from
bim the loss of his manhood, but both the
sense of pain and the sense of loss come back
with redoubled force as the aching brain
yields once more to the sway of reason.

This lying providence, born of the devil, had
done but badly by Tommy Smart, and for
many weeks after the pandemonium on Nether-
borough Green, he was confined a close pr-
soner in his own home, if go high a fitle can
be rightly given to the squalid and miserable
quarters in which he lay, Tommy was a man
of very extravagant tastes in one direction—
that of the ‘Red Cow,’ and as this indulgence
cost him the greater part of what he earned,
and at the same time altogether precluded the
possibility of his getting more, it can Fardly
be expected that his dwelling should be other
than it was, beggarly and bare, a type and
pattern of the holes and hovels in which the
worshippers of the drink-god live—and die.

There was no furniture in it, for the ghosta
of broken chairs, the seraggy remmant of a
table, the heaps of rags and shavings ‘that
passed for beds, ‘and some few relics of the
time when his rooftree knew a mistress, and
his bairns a mother, can certainly not be dig-
nified with the name. His little house, one of
a terrace standing back from the mamn gtreet
in a yard, was well enough, and one or two
of the neighbors, who took a Bt of pride in
their homes, managed to make bonnie pictures
of their domains, though they were poor
enough, good faith; and there was even a bit
of garden ground attached to each tenancy,
just down by the back side; but Tommy
Smart’s garden was a fair counterpart of
Tommy Smart’s home, and in it, as in the gar-
den of Watt’s sluggard, one might have seen
the thorns and the thistles grow broader and
higher. :

All this was a natural consequence of Tommy
Smart’s extravagance, for he was obliged to
pinch himself in the matter of expenditure m
all other things, that the flow of liquor mlght
have but little stint. Nor would this have
mattered so muech if he alone had been af-
fected by the operation. In that case he
might have so far pinched himself as to have
pinched himself out of existence, and he would
have been neither mourned nor missed, nor
would amy living soul have been the worse
for it. Sad and sorrowful a thing to say, but
as absolutely true as it is sad and sorrowful.

There was a time, mot so very long ago

‘either, when Tom (not Tommy) Smart was,

a8 his name suggests, as smart and likely g
fellow as could be found in all the Riding.
Never a ploughman could. turn a straightep

furrow. Never a waggoner could better handle
a team of horses. Never a harvester could
mow a wider or a cleaner swathe. In. those
days Tom was quite an object of competation
among the farmers, every one of whom was
ready to hire him at the highest wage.

At that time he was the only son of his mo-
ther, and she a widow, and everybedy admired
the diligent and loving way in' which he Tid
more than his duty to her, if that be pos-
sible, and filled her life with gladness and her
eyes with smiles, until the reaper, whose nife
is Death, gathered her in the sweep of His
sickle for the Harvest Home on high. Hvery-
body, teo, congratulated Ada Norrs, house-
maid at the farmhouse where he himsell was
employed, when; sometime later, he married
her, and housed her in a cosy cottage, rented
from his master; and they prophesied abound-
ing happiness and prosperity to the young cou-
ple, and said they wouldn’t wonder a bit if in
a little while they had a farm of their own.

In a very short time his employer, Farmer
Wilkinson, of Dulton Wold, made him his fore-
man, and was profuse in his promises to fur-
rther his interests, for he genuinely respected

both him and h's young wife. Under Tom’s
able management, the farm, always a good one,
improved vastly. The foreman’s eye became
almost as good as the master’s, and as a con-
sequence there was no skulking or half-shod
work. Then came a tremendous harvest, I'he
seasons seemed to fall once again into their
almanac order, and the broad acres of Dulton
Wold were a golden glory. In secufing this
golden spoil, Tom’s ability was manifest to ail
comers, and by his able management.he suc-
ceeded in gathering every bushel of grain with-
out confusion, waste of time or labor, withous
accident, and so smartly as just to avoid the
break-up of the weather that almost immedi-
ately followed. The stack-yard was never so
full, the stacks were never so big and high,
and Farmer Wilkinson resolved to hold a har-
vest supper on a scale proportionate to the
splendor of his crops. :

Farmer. Wilkinson, was, in’ his way, & re-
ligious man, and though he felt conscious that
he had through his agents sown the grain and
tended it, yet he also felt and acknowledged
that God it was who had given the increase;
and so, in deep gratitude to the open-handed
Providence that had filled his barns and stored
his granamies, he gave everybody who cared to
come the opportunity of getting ‘gloriously
drunk’—a privilege of which not a few avan-
~ed themselves to the full This was by no
means an exceptional thing then-a-day—this
was the Harvest Home of the Good Old Times,
about which we Rear such a lot of sentimentad
twaddle. - By-the-way, this Harvest Home has
not been vastly improved on in'a good many
places I could mention up to this day.

In their alecoholic frenzy the revellers re-
marked vociferously that they wouldn’t go
home till morning, till daylight did appear,
A good few of them didn’t go home even then:
some because they couldn’t, and’ others be-
cause they preferred to adjourn to some adja-
. cent hostelry licensed to facilitate the trans-
formation of the Queen’s lieges into brutes or
devils, imbeciles or fools.

Now, Farmer Wilkinsen declared that it was
largely owing to Tom’s clever management and

ompt activity that the harvest had been so
arge and so safely gathered in.  So it natural-
ly followed that Tom had to be made much of.

His health had to be drunk ‘with a. thres
_times three’ The most popular man of the

evening, he had to drink with everybody, and

everybody had to drink with him. Tom was

~ever a cheerful, genial, open-hearted soul, and

so he surrendered himself to the spirit of the

occasion, and might have testified, as T have

heard a workman boastingly testifly more than

once, ‘I never was so drunk in my life.”
(To_be Continued.)
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Qulliver’s Adventurgs Among
the Giants.

(By Dean Swift, as edited by W. T. Stead, for
; ‘Books for the Bairns.’)
T
{Continued.)

Seared and confounded as I was, I could not
forbear going on with these reflections, when
one of the reapers, approaching within ten
yards of the ridge where I lay, made me ap-
prehend that with the next step I should be

coat, which it seems he thought to be some
kind of covering that nature had given me. He
blew my hairs aside to take a better view of
my face. He called his hinds about him, and
asked ‘them (as I afterwards learned) wthe-
ther they had ever seen in the fields any lit-
tle creature that resembled me. He then plac-
ed me softly on the ground,uponall fours, but
I got immediately up, and walked slowly back-
wards and forwards, to let those people see
that I had no intent to run away. They all
sat down in a circle about me, the better to
observe my motions. I pulled off my hat, amd
made a low bow towards the farmer. 1 fell
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from him on the table, which was thirty fee®
high from the floor. I was in a terrible fright,
and kept as far as I could from the edge, for
fear of falling. The wife minced a bit of meat,
then crumbled some bread on a trencher, and
placed it before me. I made her a low bow,
and fell to eat, which gave them exceeding de-
light. The mistress sent her maid for a small
dram-cup, which held about two gallons, and
filled it with drink. I took up the vessel with
much difficulty in both hands, and in a most
respectful manner drank to her ladyship’s
health, expressing the words as loud as I could
in English, which made the company laugh so
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squashed to death under his foot, or cut in
two with his reaping-hook. And flierefore,
when he was again about to move, I screamed
as loud as fear could make me. Whereupon
the huge ereature trod short, and looking
round about under him for some time, at 1a:8't
espied me as I lay on the ground. He con-
sidered awhile, with the caution of ome who
endeavors to lay hold on a small dangerous .
animal in such a manner that it shall not be
able either to serateh or to bite him, as I my-
gelf have sometimes done with a weasel in
Tngland. At length he ventured to take me
up behind the middle, between his forefinger
and thumb, and brought me within three yards
of his eyes, that he might behold my shape
more perfectly. I guessed his meaning, and
my good fortune gave me so much presence ot
mind that I resolved not to struggle in the

east as he held me in the air, above sixty feet
from the ground, although he grievously pinch-
ed my sides, for fear I should slip through
his fingers. ~All I ventured was to raise my
eyes towards the sun, and place my hands to-
g.et.her in a supplicating posture, and to speak
gome words in a humble melancholy ~tone,
guitable to the condition I then was in. Lifit-
ing up the lappet of his coat, he put me gently
into it, and immediately ran ﬂa_‘lo_mxg with me to
his master, who was a substanxtmil farmer, and
the same person I ‘had first seen in the _ﬁe«ld.'
The farmer, having (as I suppose by their
talk) received such an account of me as his
gorvant could give ‘him, took a piece of a
 amall straw, about the size of a walking staff,
and therewith lifted - up the lappets of my

.on my knees, and lifted up my hands

and
eyes, and spoke several words as loud as 1

could; I took a purse of gold out of my
pocket, and humbly presented it to him. He
received it on the palm of his hand, then ap-
plied it close to his eye to see what it was,
and afterwards turned it several times with .
the point of a pin (which he took out of his
sleeve), but could make nothing of it. He
made me a sign to put the purse agamn into
my pocket, which, after offering it to him sev-
eral times, I thought it best to do.

The farmer by this time was convinced 1
must be a rational creature. Taking fis hanl-
kerchief out of his pocket, he doubled amd
spread it on his left hand, which he placed
flat on the ground, with the - palm upwards,

making me a sign to step into it, as I could
easily do, for it was mot a.bove a foot in

thickness, 1 thought it my parf to obey, and,
for fear of falling, laid myself at full lengbh
upon the handkerchief, with the remainder of
which he la me up to the head for fur:

~ther security, and in this manner carried me

home to his house. There he called his wife,
and showed me to her; but she screamed and
ran back, as women in -England do at the
sight of a toad or a spider.

It was about twelve at noon, and a servant

‘brought in dinner. T was ouly one substan-

tial dish of meat (fit for the plain condition
of an husbandman), in a dish of about four-
and-twenty feet diameter. The company were
the farmer and his wife, three childreén, and
an old grandmother.  When they wers all
seated, the farmer pluced me at some distance

heartily that T was almost deafened by the
noise. This liquor tasted like a small cider,
and was mot umpleasant. Advamcing forwards
towards my master (as I shall henceforth cadl
him), his youngest son, who sat next him, an
arch boy of about 10 years old, took me up
by the legs, and held me so Wigh in the air
that I trembled in every limb; but his father
snatched me from him, and at the same time
gave him such a box in the left ear as would
have felled an Furopean troop of horse to the
earth, ordering him to be Jfaken from the
table. But being afraid the boy might owe
me a spite, and well remembering how mis-
chievous all children among us naturaily are
to sparrows, rabbits, young kittens, and pup-

py dogs, I fell on my knees, and, pointing to.

the boy, made my master understand as well
as 1 could that I desired his son might be

pardoned. The father complied, and the lad
took his seat again; whereupon I went to him
and kissed his hand, which my master took,
and made him stroke me —ntly with it.

In the midst of dinner, my mistress’s favor-
ite eat jumped into her lap. I heard a noise
behind me like that of a dozen stocking-weav-
ers at work; and, turning my head, I found
it proceded from the purring of that animal,
who seemed to be three times larger than an
ox, as I reckoned by the view of her head and
one of her paws, while her mistress was feed-
ing and stroking her. The fierceness of this

- eveature’s countemance 'altogether discompos-

ed me, but I walked without fear five or six

times before the very head of the cat, and
‘came within half a yard of her; whereupon
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ghe drew herself back, as if she were more
afraid of me. I had less apprehension concern-
ing the dogs, whereof three or four came into
the room, as it is usual in farmers’ houses; one
of them was a mastiff equal in bulk to four
elephants, and a greyhound somewhat taller
than the mastiff, but not se large.

When -dinner was almost done, the nursé
came in with a child of a year old in her arms,
who immediately spied me, and began a squall
that you might have heard from London
Bridge to Chelsea, after the usual oratory of
infants, to get me for a plaything. 'fhie mo-
ther out of pure indulgence took me up, and
put me towards the child, who presently seiz-
me by the middle, and got my head 1 its
mouth, where I roared so loud that the urchin
was frightened, and let me drop, and I should
surely have broken my neck if the mother had
not held her apron under me.

(To be Continued.) e

Found in Christ Alone.

There’s a Friend for little children
Above the bright blue sky,
A Irien. that never changes, -
‘Whose love will never die;
Unlike our" friends by nature,
Who change with changing years,
This Friend is always worthy
The precious name. He bears.

There’'s a home for little children
Above the bright blue sky,
Where Jesus reigns in Glory,
A home of peace and joy;
No home on earth is like it,
Nor can with it compare,
For every one is happy,
Nor can be happier there.

There’s a crown for 1iTite children
Above the bright blue sky,

And all who look to Jesus
Shall wear it by-and-bye;

A crown of brightest glory,
Which He shall sure bestow

On all who love the Saviour,
‘And walk with him below.

There’s a song for little children,
Above the bright blue sky,
And a harp of sweetest music
For the song of victory;
And all above is pleasure,
And found.in Christ alone;
Oh, come, dear little children,
That all may be your own!

Priest and Miser.
It is the First Step which Costs,

N

The daily papers some time ago gave the
particulars of the following singular history:
About thirty years ago at the Bishop Cot-
ton School in Simla, TIndia; a lad named
Charles de Reussette, the son of an Knglish
officer, got into some boyish scrape. Instead
of taking his punishment and turning over a
new leaf like the other boys, he persisted in
his fault and ran away. Every means to trace

him were used, but in vain.

Years passed, but the boy was never discov-

ered. About a year ago an Englishman pene-
trated into a Hindu temple not far from
Simla, and in the presiding priest recognized
the long-sought de Reussette. ;

He had taken refuge with the fakir of the

temple, who hid him, and then made him an

acolyte. He received first the Hindu garb, and
then the Hindu habits and faith,

The Englishman made known to him, forthe
first time, that by the death of his father
‘and brothers, he had become the heir to a

title and large estates, but he received the .

tidings with Indifference, as he did all plead-
ings to return to his home and his mother
and the religion of his childhood. He is now

‘@ Hindu priest in belief,"in thought, even in

language!

Is the dhange
to the writer of it in the daily mewspaper?
_ About fifty years ago one of the sons ot a

 elergyman in a Connecticut village hoarded the

pennies. which were given to him, or which he
earned, instead of |

4

80 femarkable as it,appéami

‘earmed, instead of spending them like his bro-
- thers in trifles which would make life mare
- bright and tolerable for himself and others.
~He was lmr:cl‘g;,i fm-‘hm 'BCthany 'w‘h T

amassed a hundred dollars. From that day
he set himself to hoard money. He died in
New York a despised miser, the owner of
hundreds of thousands of dollars which had
made hig life miserable,”and had not given a
happy moment to a living creature,

A boy does not turm into a heathen priest
or a miser, or a ' thief or drunkard, at once.
The path is long. But there is always a de-
cisive moment when his first step in it Is tak-
en.—Sunday Companion. .

If You Want to be Loved.

Don’t contradict people, even if you are
sure you are right.

Don’t be inquisitive about the affairs of
evem your most intimate friend.

Don’t underrate anything because you-don’t
possess it.

Don’t believe that everybody im the world
is happier than you.

- Don’t conelude that you have never had any
opportunities in life. -

‘Don’t believe all the evil you hear.

Don’t repeat gossip, even if it does interest
a crowd. :

‘Don’t go untidy on the plea that everybody

~ knows you, or that no one knows you.

Don’t be rude to your inferiors
position.

Don’t overdress or underdress.

Don’t jeer at anybody’s religious beliet.

Learn to laugh. A good laugh is better
than medicine.

Learn to hide your aches and pains under
& pleasant smile. No one cares whether you
have the earache, headache or rheumatism.

Learn to attend to your own business—a
very important point. :

Don’t try to be amything else but a gentle-
woman or a gentleman, and that means one
who has consideration for the whole world
and whose life is governed by the golden rule:
‘Do unto others as you would be done by.’—
‘Christian World.

n social

The Boys We Need.

Here’s to the boy who is not afraid
To do his share of work;
- Who is never by toil dismayed,
And never tries to shirk. 3

The boy whose heart is brave to meet
The lions in the way;

Who's not discouraged by defeat,
But tries another day.

The boy who always means to do
The very best he can;

Who always keeps the right in view,
And aims to be a man.

Such boys as these will grow to be
The men whose hands will guide

The future of our land; and we
Shall speak their names with pride.

All honor to the boy who is
A man at heart, I say; *

Whose legend on his shield is this: i
‘Right always wins the day.’

—~Eben E. Rexford, in the Michigan ‘Christian -

Advocate.

AcGlean Life, .-

No life is fruitful except it be clean. A
friend of mine had a beauntiful free upon his
lawn, but somehow. he could never cultivate
it beyond a certain point. Some ome suggest-
ed that the roots ought to be fertihized, and
he secured the most approved fertilizer, but
all in vain. One day a storm swept across his
lawn and the tree went down with a erash.
When an examination was made, he found

‘that it was decayed at the heart. :I'his was

“the secret of its lack of life and its failure to

produce fruit. ‘Is. thine heart right in the

sight of God?—The Rev. J. Wilbur Chapman,
P ] T : :
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Sample Copiss.

Any subscriber who would like to have spe-
“cimen ‘copies of the ‘Northérn Messenger’ sent
' es with addresses
upply them, free .
Sample copies of the ‘Witness' and

to friends can send the n
and we will be pleased 1
of cost,
“World Wide’ will also be sent frece on appli-
cation. SRR R S
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Pushing Forward.

There is always a way to rise, my boy, .
Always a way to advance; s
Yet the road that leads to Mount Success *

Does not pass by the way of Chance.
But goes through the stations of Work and
Strive,
Through the valley of ®Persevere;
And the man that succeeds, while others fail,
Must be willing to pay most dear.

For there’s always a way to fall, my boy,
And always a way to slide,
And the men you find at the foot of the hill
All sought for an easy ride.
So on and up, though the road be rough,
And the storms come thick and fast;
There is room at®the top for the man who
tries,
And victory comes at last.
~Alvin Tennis Hunt, in ‘Success!

—— e

The disease of an evil conscience is beyond
the practice of all the physicians of all the
countries in the world. It is written
in the eternal Jaws of the universe ot God that °
sin shall be followed by suffering.—W. i
Gladstone.

An Open Door.

The French have a proverb, as shrewd as
most French sayings are, ‘A door must be
either open or shut’ At first this appears

. 80 entirely self-evident’ that we wonder why

it is called a proverb at all. But when we ap-
ply it to life, where proverbs belong, we be-
gin to see what it means, and to appreciate its
subtle wisdom.

Take temptation, for instamce, amd our ate
titude toward it. Ts the door ever actually
shut toward a temptation to our besetting
sin? It may be almost shut—there is, perhaps,
only g crack left. Yet that is quite enough.
For all practical purposes the door is opers
and Satan knows it. No temptation wastes
its time hanging round before a close-shut
door.

Or take the acceptance of Christ. We may
say that we are going to open the door to
Him after a while, or that we will do so as
soon as we are quite convinced of His claims,
or when we have set our souls a little more
in order for His coming. But, meanwhile—
the door stays shut, Christ waits outsidé, and
we let Him wait. If, in the end, He leaves us
to ourselves, is it any use to say that we al-
ways meant to open the door?—‘Christian
Age? g

Canadian Pictorial

Ten Cents a Copy. Dollar a year.

" Did you miss the ‘last ocne ?

'ORDER NOW
the ,
MARCH NUMBER
to be sure of it.

The Pictorial Publishing Co.,
142 St. Peter Street, MONTREAL.

Messenger Coupon
Those who take the ‘Messenger’ through Sune
day Schools or other clubs, may get the "Pics
torial’ separately by, using the attached
coupon. :
...... o
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John Dougall and Son, ‘Witness’ Building,
Montreal. ©
Dear Sirs,—~Enclosed’ please find SIXTY

. OENTS, for which send me the ‘Canadian Pie-
torial’ for ome year.

NAME-..‘ .‘- s4 sems s sussse ss wsresesand
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N.BT——W_hen getting the ‘Messenger’ through
a Sunday School, please give name and addvess

_ of superintendent and pastes.
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Long Ago.
(By M. L.»A.ttwell.)

Ofalittle Princess my song shall be,
Who lived in the long ago.
Ah! she was as fair as a flower to

see—

And what about

None could make out—
‘Dear, dear !’ 'said
the old black crow.

Now this little Princess just longed
to be—

All princesses are, you know—
With golden locks
And lovely frocks.
‘How sweet!” said
the old black crow.

With a sad little tune my song
must start,
And set to a metre slow;
It tells of a poor little longing heart,
All heavy with guef a.nd woe,

| RATTwEL.

O! never mind how I know—
Just a plain little child tke you
and me,

In the days of long ago,

To make mud ples

’Neath summer skies,

*Non-sense I’ said
the old black crow. .

—From * Father Tuck’s Aonual;’ Baplw.el Tuc.k &

Bons, London,

A (reat Surprnse.

It was just too queer for any-
thing ! Tommy was walking slowly
down behind the barn with his
- wsually merry face all scowls; and
_ Teddy was peeping through ‘the
latticed fence into Tommy’s garden,
with a whole great family of wrin-
kles in his little forehead. Now

what do you suppose it was all
about? Outin Teddy’s yard grew
o great, tall horse-chestnut tree;
and one crisp October morning a

shower of pretty brown nuts came

tumbling out of their thick green
shells—down, down, down, until at
last they reached the broad gravel
walk and smooth green lawn,

kins ?

surprise to Tommy.

Tommy spied them as he came home
from school that noon, and then the
scowls came to make him a visit,

That new boy has everything!’
he exclaimed, crossly. ‘He has
tops an’ balls an’ a bicycle an’—an’
now he’s got the horse-chestnuts?
"Tain't fair, so itisn’t! Then poor
little discontented Tommy looked
crosser than ever, Tommy didn’t
realize that down in his garden
grew something that the new boy
Teddy had always wished for and
longed to have—a bouncing yellow
pumpkin. How Teddy did wish
that his papa had bought Tommy’s
house and Tommy’s garden and
Tommy’s pumpkin—all three! Ted-
dy sighed, as he thought of the
Jack-o’-lantern that he could make
if he only had one of those wonder-
ful yellow treasures for his own,
1t was a very loud and sorrowful
sigh Tommy heard it; and then
he discovered the new boy peepmg
through the fence.

“Hello!” called Tommy, quickly,

Teddy jumped. He didn’t know
that anybody was near.

‘Don’t you like living here’ en-
quired Tommy. ¢You look as if
you were home sick. Won’t you
come over and look at my pump-
I've got such a lot of them;
and they are all my own, every
one.’

Teddy sighed again. ¢ I've been
a-wighin’ for a pumpkin for years
an’ years, he said, sadly. ‘But

they don’t have gardens with-

pumpkins in the citv, an’ so I never
had any.’
Tommy looked surprlsed ‘Would

.you like one ? he asked, quickly.

“’Cause I'd be delighted togive you
one of mine if you would, Come
over, an’ I'll give you one now.’”
Teddy climbed over the fence in
8 hurry ; and he smiled as Tommy

took his jackknife out of his trou- -

sers’ pocket and cut off one of his

biggest pumpkins with a snap.

~ ‘You have everything,don’t you?
said Teddy, regretfully. ¢ You have
pumpkins—whole garden full of
them—an’ apples an’ grapes an’—’

‘This information was a great
‘I haveevery-
thing!” he said in astonishment,
¢ Why, I thought you were the one
that had eVerythlxm a 1ew minutes

&
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ago; You have tops an’ balls an’ a
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‘I'm hungry, said Dick, and he

bicycle an’ horse-chestnuts,’ he said, sat down at the table.

‘Why, so I have,’ answered
Teddy, thoughtfully. ‘I wanteda
pumpkin so much that T ’most
forgot all about everything else.
I didn’t remember - the horse-
chestnuts, Maybe you would like
some? Would you?

Tommy’s eyes danced with de-
light. ;

‘You can have a big bagful,’ de-
clared Teddy. ¢An’, if you'll get
some tooth picks, I'll show you how
to make a Brownie man.’

< An’ I'll help you to make your
lantern after school.” said Tommy.
‘We'll help each other, an’ divide
our things, won’t we? An’then
we can both have everything,
really, and truly.’ :

¢ Why, so we can!' said 'f‘:e'ddy.

Then those bad scowls and wrin-
kles had to run away in a hurry.—
¢ Dominion Presbyterian.’

,Foui' 1’s.
There are four T’s too apt to run,
’Tis best to set a watch upon;

Our Tongue.
Know when to speak, yet be content
When gilence is most eloquent.

Our Time. ; ,
Once lost, ne’er found ; yet who can
say :
He's overtaken yesterday ?

Our Thoughts.

" Oft when alone, they take them
' wings,

And light upon forbidden things.

Qur Temper.
Who in the family guards it best,
Soon has control of all the rest.
—Lessons for the Little Ones.

Don’t be Cross.
Dick came down to breakfast in
a very bad humor. He had not
combed his hair, nor even washed
his face.

¢ What is the matter, Dick ¥ said

‘sald mamma,

Mamma did not pay any atten-
tion to him. She went on eating
breakfast and talking to papa,

‘I want my breakfast,’ said Dick
crossly.

“But I don't feel like giving any
breakfast to an untidy, cross boy,’
‘If you like to act
in that way, you can do as you
please ; but I do not please to wait
on a boy who acts so badly. Be a
little gentleman, and then you can

have your breakfast.’
That cured Dick.—-“Child’s Hour.!

Friendly Quails,

One cold morning Farmer-Glover
stood in the rear of the barn, fork
in hand, looking out over the fields.
Snow-storm had followed snow-
storm, until the stone walls were go
covered that the farm seemed like

- a great field with here and there a

mamma pleagantly. ¢ Why did you 5

come downstairslooking so untidy ¥
¢ The water is cold,’ grumbled
Dick, ¢ and the comb pulls my hair.
1 don’t feel like bothering with
them! e
¢ Very well gaid mamma; ¢ then
do as you please.”

~

small grove to break the monotony.
The cattle had been fed, and -each

animal was munching. contentedly.

at its pile of hay in the sunshine,
scattering chaff over the snowy
barnyard.

- Suddenly from the light woods
near the barn came a startled ¢ Bob-
White!” Immediately there was
an answering call from the woods
across the fields, and then another
and another, and soon a flock of
about twenty quail alighted cauti-
ously on the ground, two or three
rods from where Mr. Glover stood,
and began picking up the seeds

from the hay which the cattle had
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Doll’s Patternsfor Dolly’s Mamma
Just like the big folks have, but so simple. Directions clear and easy to fol-

' Diagram to show how to lay pleces on the cloth so as to cut your goods to ad-
vantage; made in one size only; to fit a doll from 12 to 15 inches high, but may be
cut off or on to fit almost any size. Three to six garments in each set.

2

Any mother of little girls will welcome
these patterns as a really useful gift. Chil-
dren’s pennles are better saved to buy one
of these than spent in sweets.

and gives a good idea of the general make-
up of the patterns.

cape and bonnet.
SET II.—Girl doll’s

Jacket and muff.
SET IV.—Girl

pinafore.

SET V.—Doll’s party dress with cloak.
‘SET VII.—Infant doll’s outdoor suit.
SET VIII.—Infant doll’s indoor suit.
Set XI.-—Girl doll’s sahor suit. :
SET XIL.—Boy doll’s sailor suit.
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Any one of these sets may be secured by glvlng' carefully the number of the set
desired, and adding five cents to any other order sent into this office. Separately,

The cut represents ong of these Sets,

SET I—Child dol's outdoor sult, with § & )

outdoor . suit, with ™

doll’s indoor suit, with

T

strewn over the snow. They
scratched about like a flock of hens,
and apparently quite as much at
home, and chippered away while
they worked, after the fashion of
tree sparrows in the weeds down by
the brook. Indeed, they showed
none of their wild instincts.

Farmer Glover was careful not to
frighten his woodland guests, and
the next morning he put out wheat
for them, and threw handfuls of
chaff in the hay which the cattle
had left. The flock returned again
and again, until feeding the quails
has become as much a part of the
day’s routine as looking after the
hens and turkeys.

One cold morning after they
had eaten, the kind-hearted farmer
found the whole flock huddled to-
gether under the hay, apparently
enjoying the warmth. Strange to
say, they never come for their food
when it snows or rains, When
they have breakfasted, unless fright-
ened, they usually walk away to
their favorite haunts in the grove
across the fields, They never alight
on the trees, but occasionally perch
on the rail fence. Once or twice,
when no one was in sight, they
came near the house. :

For six weeks the quails have
enjoyed Farmer Glover's bounty,
When spring opens their kind-
hearted protector will meet them
only in the fields and woods; but
whenever bob-white’s musical call
comes over the summer meadows,
it will bring pleasant memories of
those winter breakfasts in the
snowy barnyard.—¢ St. Nicholas.’
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GIRL DOLL'S SAILOR SUIT.

s

the price must be 10 cents, the same as larger patterns, utless four or more sets
are ordered at once, in which case the price is five cents for each set.
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PATTERN DE?AR'_FMENT,- John Dougall & Son, 'Witness’ Block, Montreal.

N.B. -Any two scts of thess patterns will be sent free to one old subscriber
sending in one NEW subscriptien to the ‘Messenger’ at 40 eents.
chozen i3 out of stock at the time, we will send the one most like it.
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Correspondence

s D
Dear Editor,—I pieced a quilt with 1,287
pieces in.it, also a fancy cushicn. T am.in the
third reader. I have one mile and a half to go
~to school, but there is no school this winter.
‘We are havihg a very cold winter here, but
not much snow. I am 11 years old. I read
lots of nice books, but the ‘Messenger’ is my
favorite paper.
ALMA GAMBLEN.
B., Ont.
Dear. Editor,—I am a little girl eight years
old. We live on a farm. T have two dolls. 1
have one brother, and no sisters. My brother
has a dog named Sport. One morning he
started after a rig. When he came in my ta-
ther gave him a whipping.
LEILA FELL.

’ K., Mich.

Dear Editor,—My uncle James Black, who
lives in Canada, sends me the ‘Messenger’
weekly. I was very pleased to receive it, and

different kinds of pigeons. I will close with
a riddle: As I went over London bridge, I saw
2 man making shoes without any leather.

HAZEL J. McRITCHIE.

0: 8.,-0Ont.

Dear Editor,—We are having plenty or snow
here now. About a week ago a heavy wind
storm visited O. S., and did some damage in
town, and also in the country. T get the ‘Mes-
senger’ at the Baptist Sunday school here,
along with a boys’ paper. I like it very much.
I am a great reader, and have read .many
‘books by many authors.: My favorite author
is Henty, then Alger, jr., then Ballantyne, 1
like Ralph Connor’s books very well. 1 am
reading his latest book, ‘The Doctor, now. 1

have also read ‘Black Rock.” 1 intend to reaa’”

“The Prospeetor,” as soon as I am through with
‘The Doctor. '

I am a member of the Y. M. C. A,, and 1
saw a copy of the ‘Canadian Pictorial’ in the
reading room. I think it is a fine magazine. 1
wish there were more such Canadian maga-
zines.

I am a picture post card collector, and have
a collection of nearly three hundred from.all
parts of the English-speaking world, including

OUR PICTURES.

1. ‘Ostrich” Carlton Rodgers (aged 7), L.,
Kan.

2. ‘Our Dean’ Annie L. Paynter, N. R,
BBk e

3. ‘Our Clock. L. Smith (aged 12), W., Ont,

4. ‘Good Humor” J. H., M., Que,
5. ‘Baby’s Pet.” ~ Katherine A. Hamilton
(aged 10), B., N.S.

6. ‘House.” Edna Donaldsén
Ont. % .

7. ‘Trespassers Beware” E. Pellett (aged 9),
C., Ont. z -

(aged 7),»1)'.,-

-

8. “‘What Santa Brought Me. Elmor Taylor,

-85, Que.

9. ‘A Pot of Daisies” Dorothy Bradshaw
aged 10), R., Mam.

10. ‘Our Schoolhouse.” Samuel T. Matthew-
son (aged 11), A., Sask.

~11. ‘The Threshing Engine
Howell (aged 11), R., Man.

12, ‘Lena and I) Mary ' Agnes McDonald
(aged 15), N.8,, C.B. .

13. ‘The Roebuck.
Ont.

Charles M.

I think the stories are very interesting. My
Uncle James visited our home, and he told me
80 much about Canada and his home, that 1
have a great longing to go there. 1 live in
Michigan. I have three brothiers, and one sis-
ter. My mother and father are both living,
My grandpa and grandma are living with us.
My grandma is 73, and grandpa is 83 years -
old. I go to Sunday school, and to school., 1
am in the fourth grade, and am nine years old.
FRANCES ANNA BLACK.

L., Ont.

Dear Editor,—1 am a littls girl ten years old,

and I live on a farm near Sarnia. Sarnia has

a population of over nine thousand, and one

of the largest tunnels in the world, extending

from Canada to the United States, under the

8t. Clair river. The St. Clair river is one ot
the most beautiful rivers of Ontario. Sarnia

has a great many jndustries. :

" On the shores of Lake Huron, about two

miles off, there is a new summer resort, called

TLake Huron Park, to which people come from

. all parts of the United States and Canal® to

gpend the summer vacation.. We also spent a
very pleasant day there last summer,

We have an Indian Reserve about a half mile
from where we live. For pets we have four
goats. two of which we can hiteh up 1n a lit-
tlo wazoon and drive. We have a number ot

some pretty ones from Japan. I am also a
stamp collector. I have three or four hun-
dred different varieties from - all over the
world. :

0. 8. is a Local Option town, and has eleven
hotels, whose bars are now closed. Of these

“eleven, two are strictly temperance houses, and

are run by a strong temperance company. The
branches of five banks are located here.
v A LOYAL CANADIAN..
[The riddles enclosed have all been asked be-
fore.—Ed.] i : ;
; Fr L C., Ont.
D«g,ar. Editor,—I am a boy nine years old, and
am in the fourth book. I got in last year, I

live in a town of about oné thousand inhabi-

tants. I had my arm broken a year ago last

_auntumn through falling out of a tree. I have
four brothers, all older than myself, and also -

one sister, : : ;

I have about five or ten minutes’ walk to
'-urch, and about one mile to school. We
baye a stable, but no cattle or horses, but my

FRED MeCONNELL,

e e 0,8, NB.
_Dear Editor,—This is the second time | have
written to the ‘Messenger.” z [

i«
T A

‘uncle keeps his horse in the stable,

James Pinchin, B., "

; - A HC T’ T received my
wateh, it 13 & little- da_nd’y‘ I have not tdkei ‘
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“the ‘Messenger’ very long, but I would not like

to be without it. It comes every IFriday. 1
have four sisters, and one brother. 1 go to
school, and am in the third reader. I am véry
fond of reading, and have read ‘a great deal.
My favorite books are: ‘A Peep Behind the
Scenes,” ‘Christie’s Old Organ,’ and ‘Averil.
2 ALFREDA I. NODDIN.
[Your riddles have been asked before,
Alfreda.—Ed.]
. H., Ont.
Dear Editor,—I live on a farm north of the
village of H., and attend the Congregational
Chureh, also the Sabbath sehool. Our minis-
ter comes from Scotland. We are having 2
beautiful winter here; the snow is not very
deep. I had about a mile to go to sechool, but
I have not gone since last spring. 1 was in
the senior fourth class when I stopped. 1 am
thirteen years old. I have one sister and one
brother, both older than myself.
MARY BULLOCK.
[Your riddles have been asked before,
—IEd.]

OTHER LETTERS.

Gracie E. Porter, V., Ont., sends in four rid-
dles, but no answers with them. Don’t forget!
No riddles can be printed unless the editor

.knows the answer, so be sure to send all an-

swerg for your riddles if you want them
printed.

Evelyn McPhail, M., Ont., asks this ques-
tion: When is a dog like a boy learning ad-
dition? . :

John Ross Laidlaw, P., Ont., asks: What
part of a fish should weigh the most?

Samuel T. Matthewson, A., Sask., has been
too far away from scéhool to attend all win-
ter, but he seems to have kept up his work
well. Your riddle has been asked  before,
Samuel. - ¢

Florence Snell, N., N.B,, says her favorite
authors are Dickens and Secott. ~ That is a
good choice. Your drawing is very good, Flor-

“ence, and will go in soon, but your riddle has

been asked before. :
Grace I, Jamievon sends several riddles that
have been asked before, and a correct answer
that has since been given. Yes, the country
is a fine place to grow up in, Grace, especial-
ly when, as in your home, there are several

- brothers and sisters.

J. H. Moorehead, Que., sends in several rid-
dles, among them these: 1. Why is one’s fa-
ther’s nose like a well trained child? 2. Why
should a man named Ben marry a girl named
Annie? 3. My first you sing, my second you
ring, and my whole you put on to distinguish
a thing.

Bessie Laidlaw, P., Ont., asks three riddles,.

but all have been asked before.

Elma F. E. Spradbrow, 1, Ont., sends sev-
eral answers, two wrong, and the others have
since been given. So have the riddles enclosed
with the exception of this—What comes up
when you bury a calendar? )

John McKechnie, A., Ont., is only eight years
old, and he has two miles to go to school. He
ought to be a good walker if he keeps that

up. :
. Hugh MecGinn, T.AB.,, N.S., answers Jessie
- Macfie’s riddle—a shoe.  You didn’t send in

the answer to your own riddle, Hugh.
Mac Harris, H., N.H., asks three riddles, all

- asked before, except this: What is the differ-

ence between a new quarter and an old dime?

Is it possible that these next two letters are

from twins? Beatrice McLeod, and George A.

‘McLeod, write from B.P., P. E. I, and they

are both ten years old, and in thesame class
at school. Their letters came together, so per-
haps they are. They both forget to send an-
swers to the riddles they sent.

Fred Traumbley, M., Ont., has a dog and a
sleigh and harness for him. That means fine
fun. . i

_Bertha Chappel, T.B., N.B., sends in several
riddles, but they have been asked before.

Dorothea Kirkpatrick, D., N.B., also sends

in riddles since asked. Her teacher is reading

‘a4 story to them in school, v
- Katherine A. Hamilton, B., N.B., is just
' learning to skate. What a fine time there is

before her. You didn’t send any answer to
your riddle, Katherine. = L

‘We also received nice little 'Iebtexjs from.

Sadie I. McLellan, ‘€. N. A., N.S.; Vina Flems<
ing, K., Ont.; and Edith Pellett, C., Ont.
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A Song for Convivial Parties.

(This satire was written by “Wm. Hone, and
appeared in the ‘Times’ in December,
1831.),

Fill the cup, the bowl, thie glass,
With wine and spirits high; - :
We will drink while round they pass e
To vice and misery! .
Pass quickly round the draught again,
And drain the goblet again,
‘And drink in revelry’s swelling strain
To reason’s overthrow!

Pass round, pass round, in quickest time,
The lowest drop be spent,

In one loud shout to guilt and crimé
And crime’s just pumishment!

Fill, fill again, fill to t.he brim,
To loss of honest fame!

Qualff, dleeper quaff, while now we drink
Our wives’ and children’s shame!

Pass round and round with loudest cheers
Of mirth and revelry,

We drink to woman’s sighs and tears,
And childrem’s poverty!

Once more, while power shall y~t remain,
Fen with our latest dreath,

Drink to ourselves, disease and pain,
And infamy and deathl

e

John Ploughman s Almanac.

5 ‘Althougzh Charles H. Spurgeon has been
dead nearly 15 years, his John Ploughman’s
Almanac is still issued. Its chief feature has
been the homely sayings which Mr. Spurgeon
puts into the mouth of John Ploughman, In
thousands of BEnglish homes this almanac s
‘as. greata treasure as was - Poor Richard’s
Almanac in the homes of our American fore-
fathers. Among the sayings of John rlough-
man in the new almanac are the fod»lowmg

A

Wine makes many ‘whine; gin makes many
sl o
The more for the publicam, the less for the
public.

The only true temperamce—total
ence from evil.

Think, think, before you drink.

Don’t waste good cash on worthless frash.

Don’t give beer to boozers, nor loaves to
loafers.

In gambling both wmner and loger are
losers.

The ‘hire’ system means higher cost.

The buyer syﬁtem a8 &}Ways tne better sys-
tem.

You can’t plough t%he soil without soiling

abstin-

the plo

Onl; ;ghmnt is worth niore  than many
pheasants.

"Tis wastevful to throw ros2- wM;er mro the
sea.

The one who can wait is t,he one who will
win.

_Don’t ery over apx!.t mxlk buy some more.

Vanity Fair is a poor place for trading.-

‘Unfortunate’ often means ‘lmrprovudent’

‘Dignity’ won’t butter bread or grow pota-
toes. -

Lent goods are apt to be lost goods.

_ Thrift begma with - small savings.

© Angelica may be nngexhc, yat she’s mot an
angel.

1
 You can’t be just unless yeu are gem:mu
An ounce of vanity sgmls a ton of

_ Every mother should expect her wy to b

& hero.
Not worth wooing, no not. wwrth winning.
Open your eyes before you wed; shut ﬂrem
after: -

1f you keap a dog, leave growling to lum

Life’s | m»usxc hegms when love aweepa tihe
strings.

A mortgage 1»3 4 ponr ornament for a house' :

 Unwearied tongues are very wearying,
It mntters more how we, live than how long.

Two dogs ﬁgbt fctr a. bme S t!urd ‘bones'«ri; :
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‘An outraged conscience is a bad bedfellow.

"Pis omne thing to whitewash; another to
wash white.

As our barns get full let not hearts
empty.

To do mo evil is good; to intend nome 18
better.

To learn how to love
live.

get

is to learn how to

Brother Man.

Up men; from slum:ber wa,ke———ﬁg‘ht for
right,

The truth, and all that would emancxpate

From thraldom and the tyrahny of sin,

Let not thy life go floating with the stream,

Or helpless drift as wind and tide direet;

But dare against opposing force to steer—

Laugh at all fears, and in God’s strength go
on,

Tlls great abound—the foe is strong, and seeks

To drag thy brother man down in the mire,

And leave him lower than the beasts . to
mourn,

No man has yet upon this round world trod

Who might not live the noble life that God

Designed; and, passing up from height to
height,

At hmg‘th an entrance’ gain to purer realms,

the

- Crowned with the laurels of a perfect life.

If all men thus could live, then would there
be

No need to strive or labor, fight or weep;

But sin is strong, and to effeet its cause

Rests neither day nor night, and for man’s.
fall

Lays down deluding snares; xnsuhously

By slow degrees, tempts hxm until he yields;

Then h:wmt, that foul end at length achieved,

Casts o’er his reason a dark cloud whieh
dulls

All finer thoughts, and as he blindly walks,

Sets free the passions, that like storms within

Roam o’er the senses, till beyond control

They devastate the bedy, mind, and soul

Oh! man, for man thy brother stand and
fight—

Let not the dust of self thy vision blind;

If free from falling thou thyself can stand,

Thank God, and turn to aid thy brother man.

—Harry G. Hurst.

Mr. Will Crook’s *Tip.’

Mr. Will Crooks, M.P., tells this story for
the benefit of gamblers:—

‘I got out of a train at Yeltham Station
when visiting our industrial schools there two
or three years ago. We had t6 drive to the

_ schools, and we used to have the same coach-
“man every week.

““Good morning, cowohma,n.”

‘“You knock about the country a gooa
deal, sir?”

“‘Yes a pretty good deal.”

“‘Beg your pardon, Aseot, Races are on
next week.”

G“Yes » =

‘“Do you know amything good for tlhe Gold
Cup?”

‘“Oh, yes, T do; and I give you my word
it can’t lose” :

‘“That’s the one I'm after.”

only six extra

oughly strong,

© well as a ten dol

- Ther there is i1
n,

r gold chain.

o '»don't dmpeét it.

- lad of nine, a bright young Manitoban.

‘Cana,dxa,n Pictorial.”

Gome Attractive Offers.

That offer made to our ‘Pictorial’ boys of a chain to match the watch for selling
‘Pictorials’ has been much appreciated—and we expect that every boy
- from this on will want the chain just as soon as he gets the watch.
getting in a new supply of these White Metal Chains, neat, pretty designs, thor-

and ‘entirely suitable for the watch—serves their purpose just as

oXer of a Rubber Stamp, with name and address, to be given
to any boy as soon as he has sold in all one hundred copies. That also
“ proposition. It looks well to have letters coming back from cur young
~with the new stamp. No chance of mistaking that name and ad-
and there is sometimes, as all our: beys do mnot write like the copybook—we

. "We want boys in eyery village, town and city in Canada
torial.” Trere is money in it for them, and busivess training as well.
" we can pick out of our young agents a goodly number whose
~ability is being developed by this work There is no age limit.
Portrait Gallery for January showed a young man of seventeen; February’e place
of honor is held by a boy of nine, while the Marcb picture will - be one of another

- Sil down at once and write for a pack et of ‘Pirtorla!s
The premiums to be won appear elsewhere in this issue.

JOHN DOUGALL. & SON, ‘Witness’ Block,

¢“It’s a moral certainty it can lose*

¢ “What’s its name?”

*“Hold-fast!”

‘T saw him a fortnight afterwards, and he
said, “Beg pardon, sir, [ lookcd all btarcugh
the ‘Sporting Life” and all through the
‘Sportsman,” and down the columns ot the
‘Daily Telegraph,” what the guv’nor has, and
couldn’t see its name!”

f“So you didn’t lost anything. then?”

““No; I didn’t have anytning un.”

‘“Then you did back Hold-fast!”

‘And the man replied:

$“0Oh, I never thought of that before.”*

Fruits of the Traffic.
(By T. R. Thompson.)

Fruits of the traffic in rum are these:
Poverty, crime, and foul disease;
Revelings, drunkenness, and strife;

Loss of estate and loss of life;

Loss of companions kind and dear;
Headaches and pains and lack of cheer;
Loss of employment, sad disgrace;
Blotches and pimples on the face;

Brains that are softening day by day;
Health that is fleeing fast away;
Bruises and wounds most hard to hearg
Ruin and death and blank despair;
Hopes that are erushed and vows unpaid;
Husbands in paupers’ coffins laid;
Desolate homes, cheerless and bare;
Women and children starving there;
Tears and distress and lack of clothes;
Fighting and swearing and other woes,—
Such are the fruits we daily see;

Oh, what a pity such things should be. "

Don’t be a Cucumber.

‘When I was a little boy,’ remarked an olq
gentleman, ‘somebody gave me a cucumber in
a bottle. The neck of the bottle was small
and the cucumber so large that it wasn’t pos-
sible for it to pass thruuwh and I wondered
how it got there. But out in the garden one
day I came upon a bottle slipped over a lit-
tle green fellow that was still on the vines,
and then T understood. The cucumber had
grown in the bottle. I often see men with
habits that I wonder any strong, sensible man
could form, and then I think that likely they
grew into them when fhey were young and
cannot slip out of them now; they are like
the cucumber. Look out for such bottles
boys!—London Sunday School Times.

Does Your Subscription Ex-
pire This Month?

Would each subscriber kindly look at the
address tag on this paper? If the date there-
on is Mareh, it is time that renewals were
sent in so as to avoid losing a single copy.
As renewals always date from the expiry of
the old subscriptions, subscribers lose mothing
by remitting a little in advance. When re-
newing, why not take advantage of the fine
. clubbing offers announced elsewhere in thiy

=
|

_issue?

We are just

to handle the ‘Fie-
Already
business
‘Pictorial’

evident
The

and full instructions,

Montreal.  Agents for the

OWWWWWO” ”;»-&MOOOQOOQM PO
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LESSON.—MARCH 10, 1907.

Isaac a Lover of Peace.

Gen. xxvi.,, 12-25.
Read chapters 20-26.

Colden Text.

Blessed are the peace-makers, for they shall
be cailel the children of God.—Mat, v.; 9.

Memory verses 16, 17.

Home Readings,

Monday, March 4.—Gen. xxi., 9-21.
Tuesday, Mareh 5.—Gen. xxii., 1-19.
Wednesday, March 6.—Gen. xxiv., 1-21,
Thursday, March 7.—Gen. xxiv,, 22-38; 49.
Triday, March 8.—Gen. xxiv., 50-67.
Saturday, March 9.—Gen. xxvi,, 12-35,
Sunday, March 10.—Jas. iii., 1-18.

(For the Junior Classes.)

Who can tell me anything about a quarrel?
Oh! so you all know something about that.
Perhaps each one of you often quarrels when
he is all by himself; is that thed way you do
it? No, indeed. There is an old saying whien
we all know well, ‘It takes two to make a
quarrel” Of course more than two can join
in a quarrel, but it is quite impossible for one
to quarrel all alone. Why do you ever quar-
rel? It doesn’t look nice, it doesn’t sound nice,
and certainly it doesn’t feel nice, then why
do you do it?

Show the children that quarfelling always
springs from the root of selfishness. Some one
wants something that we have, and do not
want to give up, or we want something that
somebody else has; whatever the cause, self-
ishness can always account for a quarrel,

So we see that quarrelling is ugly whichever
way we look at it, and there is another thing
that we ought to remember about quarreliing,
and that is that it is one of the easiest things
in the world to do. Now nobody is very proud
of being able to do something that everybody
else can do. Suppose I were to say, ‘L can

count ten you would all feel like smiling, and .

certainly you would think ‘That’s nothing.
Everyone in the class can do that” But its
when someone can do something that other
people can’t do that he begins to feel proud ot
“his power. Those people who get on in the
world are generally those people who can do
something much better than other people. We
all agreed that it was one of the easiest things
in the world to quarrel, because everybody
can do it, even the smallest baby who wants
something he can’t have, hut it is something
to be proud of, to be able to keep from quar-
relling. Our lesson to-day is about Isaac, the
son of Abraham, about whom we have been
lately studying. He had been living among
& people called the Phiistines, who soon grew
very envious of Isaac’s great wealth,

Show the spirit of meanness that stopped up
the wells in a land where water was so scarce,
and the generosity of Isaac who gave in to
their desires and set out to find a new home.
The Golden Text shows God’s approval of such
gentlencss. :

(For the Seniors.)

There is a long streteh of time, and many .

incidents between the account given in last
Sunday’s lesson, before Isaae’s birth, and to-
day’s stury, when Isaac is well advanced in
years. It will only be possible to touch on
them as they affect more particularly Isaac’s

character, for that is in reality the topic of

to-day’s lesson. The intervening chapters, it
rightly studied, casily show the various deter-
mining influences; his sheltered home life, his
father’s example, the tender love there was be-
tween him and his mother, the air of a special
mission as the child of a divine promise, his

forgiven man.—The ‘Youth’s Companion.’

general isolation from the heathen about, and
his place as heir of the wealthy = chief of a
large number of followers. There is perhaps
a suggestion of weakness in the account to
be gathered from the Bible story, but thig 18
rather physical than moral. He was unques-
tionably obedient .fo, his father, religious and
meditative by nature and home training, ten-
derly affectionate to his mother, wife, and
children, and willing, like his father, to give
up his rights rather than be party to a quar-
rel. Tt is this love of peace that forms the
special point of interest in the lesson lo-day.
There is a well-known saying that ‘It is easier
to mistake our rights than to right our mis-
takes,” and the latter part of this chapter shows
that Isaac made no mistake in the course ot
action he followed.

(Selections” from Tarbell’s ‘Guide.’)

In these and all such examples we see a
great principle verified, viz,,. that'a good part
of our true wisdom and dignity consists in a
dexterous and timely submission to evils we
can not resist; that when the ship is caught

“and can not bear up into the wind, there is

no use in frying to make her do the impos-
sible; let her take the storm and drive before
it. (Aects xxvii, 15-—Horace Bushnell, 1n
‘The Spirit in Man.

* It is Christ’s teaching *that the man who
brings his offering to God and remembers (%at
his brother hath aught against him shall leave
his gift before the altar,” and go and be re-
conciled to his brother, and then offer his gift.
Worship of God is so joined to love toward
men that the forgiving man is sure to be the

l
§

Forbear; give up a little; take less than be-
longs to you; endure more than should be put
upon you. Make allowance for another’s
judgment of the case; differing in constitution,
circumstances, and interests, we shall often de-
cide differently about the justice and integrity
of things; and mutual concéssions alone can
heal the breaches and bridge over the chasms
between us, while quick resentment and stitt

maintenance of our position will' breed dis- -

pute and bitterness.—C. A. Bartol.

Our relations to others are constantly tak-
ing character from our disposition towards
them. We foresee some difliculty with some
one we have to work with, and, if we cherish
thoughts of peace and kindness toward them,
we shall come through it without much fric-
tion. Something from the warmth of the heart
warms the atmosphere, and renders it easy for
us to make the crooked straight and the rough
places smooth. Contrariwise, if we dwell on-

1y on the annoyances or provocations we have

received or expect, it is impossible to avoid a
collision of feeling. We have taken the mat-
ter by the wrong handle, and can get no good
of it. Quarrels and agreements alike are root-
ed more deeply than in citcumstances. They
go down to habit of mind and of character.

1t is frietion, not motion, which wears out
machinery, whether it be in the sphere of sani-
mate or of inanimate nature. To avoid or 'to

diminish friction is to increase and improve the

efficiency of the machine that is set to any
good work. Oil on the running gear is quite
as important as steam in the boiler, whether
it be on a railway locomotive or on the brain
which directs or performs words for God.—'Sun-
day School Times. Flart

- When William Penn began his duties as
chief magistrate, a great conference was ap-
pointed with the native chiefs. Penn, accom-
panied by a few unarmed Friends, elad in the
simple garb of the Quakers, came to the ap-
pointed spot. The chieftains, also unarmed,
sat in a semicircle on the ground. Standing
before them and speaking by an interpreter,
‘he said: ‘My friends, we have met on the
broad pathway of good faith.. We are all one
flesh and blood. Being brethren, no advantage

shall be taken on either side. When disputes

arise we will settle them in council. Between
us there shall be nothing but openness ana
love.” The chiefs replied: ‘While the rivers run
and the sun shines we will live in peace with
the children of William Penn’ No record was
made of the treaty, for nome was nedded.
Its terms were written, not on decaying parch-
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ment, but on the living hearts of men. Wor
more than seventy years, during which the
province remained under the econtrol of the
Friends, not a single war whoop was heard
within the borders of Pennsylvania. ‘I'he
Quaker hat and coat proved to be a better
defence for the wearer than coat of mail and
musket.—Ridpath’s ‘History of the United
States.
®

How poor are they that have not patience!—

Shakespeare,

Quarrels would not ‘last leng 'if the fault
were only on one side.—La Rochefoucauld.

If we are intolerant, we become intolerable

—G. H. Morrison.

There is only one highway to the world’s
true comradeship—it is the road of forbearing
one another—G. H. Morrison.

(From Peloubet’s ‘Nofes.’)

There are two kinds of men useful as ex-
amples.. X

FIRST.—There are those who do heroie
things, great, grand, and visibly glorious, whe
are ideals set before us, mostly far, far beyond
our hope of attaining, but yet visible illustra-
tions of spiritual greatness and heroism, with-
out which every life and the whole world
would be poor indeed. 2

SECOND.—There are those who live our
common, every-day life with- such nobleness,
such sweet and holy spirit, doing everything
from the highest motives, ‘living,’ as Starr
King once said, ‘all the beatitudes daaly,’ that
they are a perpetual inspiration to us every
day of our lives. They fouch our character,
not in special emergencies, but in every act of
every day.

‘Like to the sunlight,—gladdening, brightening

all, ¢
Quiet as dew, which no man heareth fall,
So let thine influence be.

Jesus, Christ embodies both qualities. - Hiws
coming to save, his death on the cross, and, in
a sense, all between were the utmost heights
"of heroism and self-sacrifice. But his daily life
wag, in many ways, like that of tlie ordinary
man brought up to the pertect ideal. And this
kind of life, touching our daily needs and cares
and duties, was essential to our best welfare.

Now, Isaac was an example of daily living
guch as belongs to us, filled . with the spirit
which should pervade, inspire, and elevate our
daily lives. 'His life was uneventful, almost
monotonous. He has been called ‘the Words-
worth of the Old Testament” We find In
him ‘those refined, sensitive, pleasant, passive
virtues which make tender and helpful the
home relations, and which are the grace of all
social intercourse” ‘Eventful lives train large,
commonplace, taking, but rough, elements, of
.character” ‘The uneventful lives are the
spheres in which are trained the fine, delicate,
gentle, divinest elements of character . . .

- in such silent fashions as that in which the

soft breath of spring wakens the flower-musio

of the earth/—Robert Tuck in ‘Revelation by

Character. i
: BIBLE REFERENCES.

Rom. xii., 10, 18, 21; Eph. iv., 2; Phil. ii.,, 35
Psa, cxxxiii., 1; Prov. 'xvi, 7; Matt. v, 8;
Prov. xx., 3; John iv, 14, , ;

CQ E-' TOpic-
Sunday, March 10.—Lessons from the Patri-

archs. II. Abraham. Heb. xi, 8-19.

Junior C. E. Topic.
., PRAISE MEETING.

M’onday, Mar. 4.—i~P,raise God for His wisdom,

‘Dan. ii., 20. : =
Tuesday, Mar. 5.—For His power. Ps. xxi,
13, Shibe e T ol :
" Wednesday, Mar. 7.—For His goodness.  Ps,
evil B, 9.
_ Thursday, Mar. 7.—For His Mercy, Ps,
‘exxxvi, 14, E
riday, Mar. 8.—For His loving kindness. Ps.

xxxviii., 1, 2. A S
e Saturday, Mar. 9.—For His help.. Ps. xxviil,,

7. ‘ i :
Sunday, Mar. 10—Topic—A psalm of praise.
Ps. ciii., (Praise meetmg.)
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HOUSEHOLD,

A Baby.

A bald red head,
A puckered face,
Hands blindly wand’ring
Into space:
A wee faint smile,
. A stalwart squall,
And yards of eclothes
To hide it all:
Yes, that’s a baby.

A bunch of sweetness
Full of. bliss,
A thing to ery
About and kiss:
A Dblessing sent
Straight from above,
A pound of care,
A ton of love:

Now, that’'s a baby! -—'Morning Star.’

Be&ns, Peas and Lentils.

In these leguminous foods we have some of
the best heat and force foods which furmish
an excellent diet tor winter. ey are in-
expensive ‘and contain so great an amount, of
nourishment that they may often be used as
a very satisfactory substitute for meat. They
are among the most healthful foods if pro-
perly prepared, not being so highly = concen-
trated, they are too often cooked in such a
mamner as to make their digestion a severe
strain on the ordinary digestive system, and
much of their latent flavor and nutriment is
lost.. In preparing a quart ‘of white beans
they should be soaked for several hours in
clear water, then drained and put in a baking
dish which should be one of stoneware if pos-
sible. A tablespoonful of salt, a generous dash
of pepper, and two tablespoonfuls of molasses,
with beiling water to cover, are added and
‘the whole placed in the oven to bake for eight
hours.

A pinch of baking soda in the first boiling
water makes the beans tender and easier of
digestion. In all cases fhe-first boiling water
should be:poured off as it contains an element

which is liable to bring about temporary in-

digestion, Beans baked after the Boston fash-.
ion have become famous. To prepare these
soak a pint of beans over might, place in a
kettle with a pound of salt pork, cover with
water and beoil wuntil tender. Drain, season
with pepper and ealt an® add a cupful of
molasses. Place the pork in the centre of a
deep pudding dish, pour the béans over it and
bake in a moderate oven for six or eight
hours. A half hour before taking them from
the oven, remove cover and allow them - to
brown. :

Beans baked with stewed tomatoes form a
very appetizing dish. Having prepared a pint
of beans by soaking and boiling, add to them
a level teaspoonful of pepper, a level table-
spoonful of salt and a level tablespoonful of
molasses. Cover with water an? bake slow-
ly for eight hours, adding from time to time,
as the water boils away, stewed tomatoes from
which the seeds hav® been removed. A pint
of tomatoes to a pint of beans is the correct
proportion. Beans so prepared keep for a
long while if sealed in jars while hot.

Puree of beans makes an’ excellent soup for
luncheon.» Add one pint of cooked beans
(either boiled or baked), a tablespoonful of
putter, & chopped onion, and a tablespoonful
of chopped parsley to three quarts of water;
eook for thirty minutes. Another soup is pre-
pared from black beans. After soaking a cup:
ful over night, add one gdllon of water and
one-half pound of freshened salt pork; cook
slowly for three hours, then add a finely
onion, a tablespoonful of chopped parsley,

o;'
half teaspoonful each of thyme and marjoraf; &

a tablespoonful of salt and a dash of cayenne

pepper; cook for another hour, run through' .

a colander and return- to the fire;’ rub to-
gether a tablespoonful of flour and butter, add .
to the soup and let it boil up. When ready

to serve pour into a soup tureen and add four

sliced, hard-boiled eggs. The remnants: of bak-
ed, boiled, or tomato beans may be very sat-

isfactorily disposed of by covering with water

and simmerigg for half an hour, mashing the
beans as much as possible. Return them to

o
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the stove, season with pepper and salt and add
a tablespoonful of butter and small squares of
bread toasted brown.

An Engtish recipe for the use of peas gives
us the pea pudding of such repute. Soak one
pint of yellow peas in water over night. Drain,
tie in a pudding bag, and dpop into a pot of
boiling meat which may be mutton, beef,
freshened salt pork or hamj boil for three
hours, adding an omien, a few carrots
and turnips, and several cioves to give flavor-
ing to both meat and pudding. After three
hours of cooking remove the peas, drain and
rub through a colander. Season well with pep-
per and salt, and add one tablespooiful of
butter, a tablespoonful® of chopped parsley,
and one cupful of rice’ that has boiled for
twenty minutes; mix well, then take a square
cloth which has been dipped in hot water and
floured and pour the pudding-into it. Tie the
corners firmly and return to the pot te boil
for thirty minutes. Remove -the cloth and
serve with slices of the meat and a sauce of
eurry, onion or tomato. An old-fashioned pea
soup is made by covering 'a ham bone with
water and when partially boiled adding a cup-
ful of split peas. Atter fifteen minutes before
dishing up, German noodles are dropped in.

The most tender and delicately flavored of
any leguminous vegetable is the lentil. 1t

-seems strange that this vegetable is so little

used in America, while in Rurope, especially
in France and Germany, it is' a great favorite
and one of the commonest dishes. For puree
soak ome-half pint of lentils over night; drain,
cover with two quarts of water, add a stalk of
celery, a small earrot and a sprig of parsley.
Boil for two hours, press through a sieve and
reheat; add a tablespoonful of butter and flour
rubbed together, a teaspoonful of salt and

11

half a teaspoonful of pepper, then boil for tem
minutes. Serve hot with buttered toast or
crackers well browned in the oven and butter-
ed. A method of cooking which eomes from
Germany is to soak them over night and boil
for two hours, adding finely chopped onions
cooked in butter and a tablespoonful of cur-
ry powder ., They aré then served with rice,
cabbage, or sausages. —‘Prairie Farmer.’

The Care of the Children’s
Hair.

Mothers should teach their children
care for their hair as early as possible.

If the little girl is coaxed into the habit of
giving her locks a hundred strokes with a
stift brush every morning and evening and
braiding them loosely for bed, the foundation
for a future beautiful head of hair will be
laid.

Counting the strokes will lighten the task
for her, and she will soon become accustom-
ed to it and make it a part of her aaily
toilet. Too many children are allowed to
go to bed with their hair in a tousled cen-
dition, omnly to have it jerked and tangled
hastily when scheol times comes around,

Such-a praoctice is disastrous to the nerves
of a sensitive child amd ruinous to the hair.
Teach the little daughter to take care of her
hair and at the right time, and also to keep
her brushes and comb in the proper state ot
cleanliness,

These articles should be as strictly per-
sonal as the tooth-brush. Never allow one
child to use the other’s hair-brush. Diseases
of the scalp are most contagious, and the
brush is the surest germ agent.—‘Dom. Pres’

to

A Brief Summary of Premium Offers

{ Sale price for Free for NEW sub-
Cash in addition to cash separately  seriptions to the
Article. one renewal at full to our subsecrib- ‘Messenger’ at full
rate, ers, rates as under.
. Maple Leaf Brooch .. .. i. ., .. 15 cents.. . One new subseription.
Maple Leaf Blouse Set .. .. .. +3b cents.. . .Two new subscriptions.
Folding Pocket Scissors .. .. ..., 35 cents.. .Two new subscriptions,
Five-inch Soissors .. .. .. .. .. 40 ceals.. . Two new subscriptions.
Cutting. Shears; eight-ineh ., ... -60-cents . Three new subscriptions,
Lady’s Pocket-Knife .. .. ., .. «. 85 cents .. .Two new subscriptions.
Boy's Jack-Kaife .. ., .. ., .. ., 60 cents .. Four new subscriptions.
Farmer’'s Combination Knife ,. .. 95 cents .+» Five new subscriptions,
Buckhorn Carving Set ‘v. oo wees . $1.20 <. Six new subscriptions.
Salety Ragzor .. “s we sess 11 e A «ov. Six new suhbscriptions.
i oL R YIRKS A T e e, 10 T R .. Four new subscriptions.
TOgenso I WBteH: i v e e T $1.00 .. Five new subscriptions.
Pountain Pen: ;o sene waes esvs va 1.25 ... Five new subscriptions,
Gold LocKet .ieo wase sere oo on 1.25 .. Seven new subscriptions,
Gold Chailll ...o've so ' veaeas Lo ... Six new subscriptions.
Sterling Silver Bouvenir Spoon,
coffee size, bowl engraved to or- 00 '
der, ‘any ane Nae .. .. s 4 ss 1. PRTRT S s 0 Fiv ipti "
Sterling Silver Scuvenir Spoons e o
large se!ge, veryd handsome,bow *
engraved to order, one name,. $L.I6  iiueane. $2.00 ; i
Sterling = Silver Teaspeons, a 3 Aem new subscriptions.
stock ‘paltern, very fine........ LA gy 0B i y 3
Sot “of ‘six ‘1647 Rogers Plated = P der subairtptions.
GRGT e e R SRR e e e T e s 2.25 Eleven new subscriptions.
24 Colored Stereo Views........... 40 cents........ 50 cents . PR Lt
ETriss dond The words Two new subscriptions.
60 Colored Sterec Views Japan-
eseWide TARES- v e 90 econts ., $1.00 Four new subscriptions.
swreoscoxfe._ : Good leng % 353 DA 1.20 Five new subscriptions.
. Game of ‘Din* .. ., Sk cey 50 cents 60 cents Three new subseriptions.
BOOKS.
Bweol-sBtory opusQld olou S 3H5cents ... e, 45 cents Two scriptions.
Children of the Bible Series. St e
Apy one of the ten different .
L8R e R e 20 centaii. ..o 35 cents, One new subscription
and one renewal.
One Syllable Series. Any one of s e
ten different titles .... o0 CORER G 35 cents One new subscription.
: $ and one renewal.
Kemlworth/ o5 Wi lon Tea Tewn e 20 centa’ oo, 25 ¢ents,” One néw and one renewal.
IVADROE. oo i S e A A eents . 25 cents.  One new and one renewal,
Rarnaby RUAES 4. Jiive wv o 20 cents. .. il.. 25 cents One new and one renewal.
Sen. Forest and Prairie—Stories
of Canada, by Canadian chil-
L6313 4 RO BN i R T S 20 cents oo, 25 cents, One new and one renewal.
BIBLES. \ ) ]
agster’s Scholars' Bible .. .. 50 cents........60 cents,  Three new subscriptions.
agster Minion 7J'eachers’ 3
{1 (VT e A R e B et S i L 1.9 " Six new subscriptions,
. Bagster Long Primer Bible...... 1.5 1.75 Eight new subscriptions.

. 2.50

Red Lotter Art Eible ., v .

particulars at any time on application.

cents.

customs charges to be
“Turther particulars

%t : eerfully given.
- free: on. application.

These premiums have been described separately in these pages before,

3.00.  Thirteen new stibscriptions.

Fuller

In larger nrempm, for every subscription short of the required number, add 25

f . None of these 'pgem}mms" can be sent to the United States execept the Bibles, the
Fountain Pen, and the Watch.—The others could only be sent at subscriber’s risk

ald Dy the receive:, g
Sample Cepies and Subscription blanks sent

% 3
Agents wanted everywhere to worlt on commission. Liberal terms.
‘.« JOHN DOUGALL & SON, Publishors, .. .. .. .. ..

- KEEP THIS TABLE FOR REFERENCE,

.*Witness’ Block, Montreal.
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For the Busy Mother,

Owing to a fire in the New
York factory, we are unable
to supply any pattern under
No. 2000. S&ubscribers will
please take note of this.

Where more than one pattern is wanted,
additional coupons may be readily made after

the model below on a separate slip of paper, |

ari attached to the proper illustration.

GIRLS” RUSSIAN DRESS.—NO. 5542.

The popularity of the Russian dress is as
great as ever, and it will remain in vogue for
many months to come, it is so becoming to
most little girls and so easily and quiekly
made, It has one feature that will recommensd
it to all mothers; it will look as well after be-
ing laundered as beiore.  Several materiais
are adapted to the mode, such as serge, mo-
hair, flannel, duck, gingham and pique. The
medium gize will require 3 yards of 44-inch
marenial. Sizes for 4, 5, 6, 7, 8, 9, 10, 11 and
12 years. ;

‘NORTHERN MESSENGER.
PATTERN COUPON.
Please send the above-mentioned pat-
tern as per directions given below.
NO-- ®e 88 90 88 4% s Sepe !
R S S SR R S e )
Namel ,« "Sevs ®8 ®e 8% w6 66 B8 e s
Address in TUIl: (e S W e e e ee o

ve @6 B9 8% s 60 o8 66 B0 8 0000 SR

es 88 69 48 s % ss 09 % e GGV aues

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illustration
and send with the coupon, carefully filled
out. The pattern will reach you in about a
week from date of your order. Price 10
cents, in eash, postal note, or stamps. Ad-
dress, ‘Northern Messenger’ Pattern Departs
ment, ‘Witness Block,” Montreal.

Religious Notes.

China is to have a Morrison memorial. A
most appropriate movement has been started,
looking to the é* striaction during the coming
year of an edifice in Canton which shall com-
memorate the landimg of this pioneer mission-
ary in that ecity a eemtury since. At a mass

_meeting held in Homgkong not long ago sev-

eral addresses were made and Chinese Chris-

‘tians ‘were asked to make pledges. About $7,

000 were soon secured, with women the largest
givers. The design is to rear on a central site
a large assembly hallj with a library, mission-
ary museum, gymnasium, etc., the whole to
be placed under the care of the Young Men’s "
Christian Association—The Missionary Review
of the World” =

A colporter of the American Bible Philip-
pines in company with ‘two priests of the In-
dependent Catholic church, reports a signifi-
cant incident. In comfirming the many candi-
dates who presented themselves, the bishop
handed each one a copy of the gospel instead
of the usual candle used upon such occasions.
The people paid for the Bible what they would
otherwise have expended for the candle, and at
the end of the tour; the colporter found that
there were left but few of the 18,000 Bibles:
with which he was equipped at the beginning.

In 1903 the state of New Hampshire went
back on its prevailing policy of state prohibi-
tion, and the eleven cities of the state voted
back the saloon. But six of the eleven accept-
ed the first opportunity to reverse that deci-
sion, and have gone back to prohibifion. In
one city, with a large foreign population, ‘the
two Roman Catholic priests of the place were
leaders of the no-licence forces.

At the recent opening of the Bible Society’s
new premises in Johannesburg, by the Earl of/
Selbourne, High Commissioner for - South

| Africa, His Excellency said: ‘I have no argu-

ment to address to you on the subject of the
work of the Britigh and Foreign Bible Society,
because it seems to me that it is the oge sub-
ject about which there can be no argument
among Christians. = Other causes require ar-
gument; some <of them ~require much argu-
ment in order to secure commendation;
but this work of distributing the Word
of God, in every possible language among all
races and in all climes, surely is a work -on
which there can be no argument among Chris-
tians. In the course of ages we Chrigtians
have unfortunately developed a great faculty
for. differing in opimion. We differ in respect
of the interpretation of Scripture; we differ as
to the particular forms of ‘Church Govern-
ment; amd these differences of opinion have
erystallized into what we call the different
Chuirches. But on this one point—the dissem-
ination of the Holy Scriptures—we are abso-
lutely united, because there can be no possi-
bility of doubt as to our'duty.

Selected Recipes.

A NICE BREAKFAST DISH.—For rice
griddle cakes and honey boil a cupful of
rice. When it is cold, mix thoroughly with
one pint of sweet milk, the yolks of four
eggs and enough flour to make a stiff bat-
ter. ‘Add one tablespoonfu] of melted but-
ter, one teaspoonful of soda, two of cream

You cannot possibly have -
a better ocoa than

A delicious drink and a sustaining
food. Fragraat, nutritions and
economical. This excellent Cocoa
maintains the system in robmst
health, and enables it to resist
winter’s extreme cold,

0o

Sold by Grocers and Storekesper
in 1-1b. and 3-1b Tius. cipad

SICK HEADAGHE

CARTERS| 5t

SHALL PILL._SHALLBOSE, SHALLPHGE
Gonuine Must Bear
Feo-Simile Signetee

e oo

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

of tartar and a little salt. Fold in the
beaten whites of the eggs and bake on a
hot griddle. As fast as baked, butter,
spread with honey, roll up and serve hot.—
‘Inter Ocean.”

CLAM BISQUE.—Opén twelve clams and
bring the liquor to a boil, skim and add the
clams chopped, and when the boiling point
is reached, skim again. Add a few drops
of onion juice. In another pan scald two
cups of milk and thicken with two level
tablespoons of flour and a level tablespoon
of butter. When it Is smooth and thick
and the starchy taste cooked out, add the
clam’ mixture, which should also be boiling
hot, and serve at once. Oysters may be
treated in the same way. ;

DA.INTY BREAD PUDDING.—Scald two ;

cups of milk, to which have been added a
small butter ball and a pinch of salt. Pour
hot over one cup of grated bread crumbs.
Let stand until cool. Beat toigether the
yolks of two eggs, and a quarter-cup off
sugar, adding one-quarter of a grated lemon
rind. Stir into the cool bread crumbs and
bake for twenty minutes. Beat the whites
of the two eggs with two tablespoonfuls of
sugar, flavored with juice of the lemon.
When the pudding is baked, spread first a
layer of jelly over the top, then the beaten
whites. Return to the oven a moment and
brown. Serve cold.

TR VRS

e ;
WOMAN'S SUITS, $4.50 to $12.50- Send for’

Fashions and Free Samples.
SOUTHCOTT SUIT CO,, Dept. 1, London, Ont.

= BABY'S OWN £

THE NORTHERN MESSENGER.

ANNUAL SUBSCRIPTION RATES.

(Strictly in Advance).
single Copies - - - - . 8,40 ayearn
Three Copies, separately addressed if :

desired, for - & - gk .00 ,,
Four Copies, soparately addressed if

desired, per copy ENBE R e e I
Ten Copies or more, to one address,

- per copy R e PP SR .;o "

Six nionths trial at half the above rates. :
¢ included for Canada (Montrenl and suburbs ex-
eegt:(’l;'aglewfoundland. Great Britain. Gibraltar, Malta, 11;::

- land, Transvesl, Jamaica, Trinidad, Bahama Islands

- duras, Ceylon, Gambia, Sara-
badoes, Bermuda, Hise ﬂun,ur rﬁuo z%"ﬁ;e United States,

| wak Zanzibar, Hong Kong, Cpes, e Tslands.

ya to a1l countries not named in the above ish
g:;:;f:m;’g Subscription Blanks freely and prompt.
Jy sent on request. : _ X
| JECIAL OFFER TO SUNDAY SCHOOLS.
4%l Any school that does mot take *‘The
Messenger,” may bave it supplied frez on trial
for three weeks on request of S,u'p::rmtendepg,
Secretary or Pastor, stating the number of copiey

required.
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