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- “UPON" THE * ROCKS.
" Is thef,e no hope, must tﬁ»ey‘ a:il _die‘?
Praise God! their. awful plight some eye
" 'Hath seen;. the lifeboat fully-marned -
 Hath left "its station on the sand,
* Their lives to save, who hopeless sigh ..
Upon the rocks.

‘Upon the rocks?!”’ rings out the cry; )

The vessei groans, and lifted high,
‘By.wave on wave, caniiot withstand
Their power, and on the 'roéky‘sAtraud'

Is driven, there to quivering lie, e

“Upon;the;rocks!’ the awful gnd‘ e
To which all sinful. courses ‘te‘nAd;'
Tho’ at the start they sgem so fair,

. So .bright with promise, and the‘glalje.
. Doth hide tke dangers-that impend.

But what ¢f those who, longing, try

From waye-washed deck some help to spy;

. K clinging, p_fa.&i_nf;, helpless band, : :
E f_ . Upon the rocks ? - .

: (Cﬁptﬁin_ Iiﬁd“;lin‘ F. Ludwig in ‘New. .--‘Zdric | War,

. Thee aught of good, it will but rend - ) B 4

Cry’) - : < o i

0. blinded soul! Sin .ne'er can send

- From theée all peace, all hope, e'en there
- Upon the rocks.,

/

But Christ is near, and He’s thy friend: . -
. If thou wilt ask, He will extend. - I
His help, will save thy soul, will share :
'With thee His peace beyond compare,
If from thy heart doth rise a prayer,
» . . Upon the rocks.’ ‘

. v-_Af't»er; thé ReVIVal

(. N. Brvin in ‘Ram’s Horn') ' oo ere proclaimed - in" unmistakable

They have just had a revival at Fuller’s fores; and men saw and believed. - The

. .~ Station. . The church here has not had such - ‘first Sunday in February was a glad day in
an ingathéring,jp;’many a.year. The min. that church. The great company of new

3 —

- chureh, - Nor was the revival a mere arti-

- - -ister who preaches there has. been -preach- . converts were all there. The.viliage church

"."ing powerful sermotis’to the unconverted, . wascrowded to a jam. The récent additions
..and has been visiting everybody and talling - scemed o osngregation ™ in themselyes as
- - religion till the whole village has.been stiv- © they came out publicly that day, more than

; _red.  Every person has be,ef; soing to 6_h1irch.“’. fifty’ 6f{-the‘}n. That night they hau A judi-
.. .. the groups that used to sit about the sicve lee service, and then the pastor announced

- in the grocery ‘and spin - their yarns .aud ~that the. revival services were: concluded.
" those who used-to borrow the heat-from the Monday night the chureh bell Ald met ring,

" little gossiping circles, of the smiall purlors dle-aged Mmen begam to dfep inle the groc-

‘fieial spasm of emotion.. The law and the-

stove at the railway station and-the usual -aud about Lhe usual church: time the mid-.

. all-gaVe up theit usuil occuprtion 1o 1o " ery ds they used to do. " They were all mem-

—_— . i

bers of this same church which had felt B
_such a revival.” They filled up the chairs — ‘A
and drew up the empty boxes and perched o |
_themselves on the counter and the . heads {

of barrels, - Naturally -they fell into a dis- i
" cussion of what had:ecrcated ihe latest com.- ‘
‘motion in the community, They discissed :
brother Samson’s powerful sermons, 'and. ' P
the terrible things hie hiad said-to the wick- - Lo
-ed.” They could not sce how anyhody -could : : 0
resist. hi§ preaching of the Gospel. They . .
tallred about other revivals which they could . - oA
remember jn that church"and-‘dthcr:chur_ches.. S T
“They talked about the scene of the day be-~ ..~ '
fore and how long it*h}ad“been'since, their -
church had had such a’congregation as they .-~ . - _
had just cow. Then they individually found - - i




: ‘somn fault w:th the prmcher He wus a.

- powerful man, but- he was ‘too ‘hard én. some'
~sins. ‘Here ‘there, was a_wide divers1ty ‘of
' opimon Theé two “brethren 'on- the‘end of .
the- counter kaed at’ each’ other when .the.
brother next the stoye- -said he-did-not he-,’_
. lieve the preacher had any : Scripture - for L
- aym" that & yan who was a.lwa.ys late at

church- ul e
reh. would be too late to get to heaven. locked “up his ‘grocery -and come home for

The spea.ker of course, never was ‘known

- to be early at the -house of God. The-grocer "
" himself did'not ‘believe the: prea,cher was -

.interpreting the Sermon on the Mount right

_ when he said that a_man who measured

out sa.nd for sugar here would get some-

thing beslde heaven mea.sured out to him at .

last. - But they soon turned from the predch-
er-to -the converts ‘If anybody bad told
me that Bill Wlllrams would join our church
‘I would not. have belieyed th
* should tell . me now' that he will be a church
member in six.- months from this time I
would ‘not believe him.’ ' ‘I suppose the Lord
coula convert "such: a lazy fellow as Tom
Phipps, and they do say that he has been
working ever since he was converted, but
" in my opinion he is converted to get the
church to keep him.’ ‘Still, I don’t think so

much- of .that as I do of Sam Stofer, who °

didr’t join' the church for anything except
to get all of us to hire him to do our paint-
inz.’ ‘Who expects such a proverbial old
- swearer as Jonas Overbeck to-quit swear-
ing and behave himself like a churéh mem-
“ber? [ ‘And I don't believe that any of that
whole dozen of young- boys had any idea
what 2 church member ought to be. I
should not be  surprised . if half of .them-

" ‘would livé to disgrace the church and the:
-‘For my part, I think' the preach- -

preacher.’
er was too- careless -about receiving people

_into the church. ~He did not’seem to ‘cars" !
whether they would stick or not if he could *-V

only get them in I don’t believe that very
many of them will be any account in the
church.’ And so they talked till ten o'clock,
when one of them, getting np and yawning,
gave the signal for adjournment, saying, at
the same time, ‘Well, we can only wait and
. see whether they will stick or not.’”

That same evening the gxoeers wife was

getting lonely by lher frreside, when there
came a rap at the door, and scon after that
another and another, and a group of half-a-
dozen women were gathered in her cozy
dining-room, ‘I declare,’ she said to her_
friends, ‘I have not seen you for six weeky
except at church. I have been at church
every night for so long, that I get lonesome
as soon as I sit down at home.’
too,’ replied one, ‘I seem more of a strang-
er at homc than I do at church.” ‘Yes, but
what a big day we had yesterday. Who
would ever have thought that our church
could have fifty members at once ?’ ‘The
guantity is good enough, if you don't say
anything about the quality,” said one mem-
ber of .the -group, with a sarcastic tone.
“That’s so, I don’t know how brether Sam-

son expects all those people to feel at home .

among.us., ‘He ought to know that some of
them: .are -not our kind of pecple. They
can come to church if they want to and wel-
come, but I, for one, can’t notice them any
farther.’ ‘O well, there is one consolation,
it is likely that there will not very many
of them- last' long. After the first excite-

ment ‘is worn off, they will soon guit com- -

ing to church and go back to their old life
again, . It's a pity, too, that something can’t-

be done for such people. X suppose there -
mlght be something like a t1am1ng class:
for- young: Christians instituted; but who -

'Wants ‘to take time and the pains for such a-
thankless task as that.’

SCIEDEVEE

‘If anybody -

"the Church,
" flock of thine.

‘I think so_

'selve , very welcome,
they found Christians intolerant of them and ‘

~‘I- agree with you -

r‘;‘T_HE MEaSENGER-.;'

‘there I suppose some people need religion’_
'-.'iust as’ bad as onybody, but it is too bad to .
try to’mix them all up. thh us-who are, :
I beheve in givmg them a.
chance to stick since they are in the church : ;
but I can’t see that there is any hope for

T especta.ble

them” . . . A

And s0  they: La.]ked tin the grocer ha.d

the night; when they, ‘too, adjourned, hav-

ing talked religion, as they thought, all even-

‘ing, - -As they were " scattering to their
homes, they met the younv members of their
families, chureh members too, who had been
sitting about the fire at the railway station
joking with the agent. - The a,gent said; ‘I
hear that some of the boys on the other
side of town' joined your church.’ ‘Yes,’ they

answered, ‘but we don’t have anything more -

to do with them than we ever had. They
can look out for themselves, and we will
look out for’ ourselves You don’t need to
think that ‘we recognize them just because
they have joined our:church.’ Just then

one of these new converts-dropped into the’

offica for a lit'tle‘husmess and recognized all
the young men who belonged to. the church
in which he was feeling a fresh interest.
He smiled and spoke. They smiled at each
other and silently got up and left the office.
He saw it all, and felt a perceptible chill
on his new, enthusnem that very moment.
Many of these people strolled. past the pas-

tor's residence that night and looked .at the
light in. his study wmdow, little suspectmg a

that he. wa.s tnside vexmg hrmeelf thh the

same thoughte Wluch h'ul been- in ! thezr._
_He thought of all these me¥ . con- . -
They were but chrdren <
Would they, have h

minds,
verts one by one
in this new h

their home. : Then. hc went down on’ hxs
knees and 'mayed ‘0, thou' great ‘Head of
look thou in mercy upon this

that they may" care for “those’ whom thou

“hast sent to be trained for hol,mess and

heaven... Grant that all thy saidts may. walk
beforce these S0 as to set them an example
of how a saint ought to walk. - May they
be filled with Christian. kindness and. court-
ésy so that they may be able to help tlrcrn
in a time of perplexity. ~1f any of these
young converts beécome weak and famt may
those who are older- strengthen them and
bring them a.gain into the right way. - May
this church welecme them to a- church of

‘wavm piety and helpfulness. Axnd thus may
“we guard against all theswiles of the gevil,’

§o that none of theeo ‘who have put’ their
hand to the plough shall look back. We
know how strong the attractions of the, world
wdl ‘he to them. We pray that the ﬁdehty
of {hy people may counteract all those at-
tractions,’ But the converts™ were disap-

bointed in the’ reccpuon which they had

They did not consider them-
It they went wrong,

hoped 1o meet.

uncharitable, After a long time many of

“them had gonme back again into, the world.

The people snid:

I told you-so.” And some of them said:
‘It is.the preacher's fault, he had no busi-
ness taking some of -thosc people into the
¢hurch.’ T doubt not that-+hen -the final
eslimate i8 given the sentence- will read :

‘They were driven out of the chuvch by thc’
unthm itubleuo.»s “of - its i

»i_ndiﬂ’erence -and

receive them as a. family reJmces ettnd chor--:.
ishes the infant which God: has sent into

Put thou wisdom and. affec-
tion in the heart of all th%e they people ‘

members. And how many a- reviva.l has 7 -
had. its r_esults marred m precisely the same g
.WR&Y. i ’_ r{ -

Dayton, Ky. .

A Barbarous Custom.
Though the ‘fa.shlon' of tattooing among

.boys and’ young men ‘has- tortuna.tely gone
-out to a great extent, there are still some

who conszder it fine and. ma.nly 1o ha.ve
themselves - decora.ted with ﬁgures and -em=
Ylems,

ings of travellers. The most savage races-

. have been ‘most given to tattooing, and the.

practice seems- cunously assocla:ted mth
cannibalism, .
. The Fijians were tattooers in therr ba.r-
barous period, but were surpassed - in. this

‘art’” by the New Zealanders who also un-

doubtedly practised cannibalism, Elaborate’
tattooing was among them a mark of hon-

‘or, and chiefs ‘were décorated” after the
fashion illustrated in the accompanying- pic-".
ture, which was. taken from a tatooed head .

in.the Bntish Museum.

Thrs may well be called the logxca.l con-

clusron of ‘tattooing. If it is beautxful or.

desirable to dccora.te any part of the person .

in th1s pamful way, 1t must be - heautxrul
‘to ‘improve’ the face in. the same manner.

Among the l\Ioaris, or New Zealanders, '
there were two classes who were e'tempt )

from this ‘embellishment.’. | One of these -
consxsted of the slaves and the others were

Only women of hlgh rank Werev permrtted

to. ha.ve a scroll embr01de1ed as it “were, on
each side of .the chin.

- The sort of savagery that went with this
custom may be inferred from a startling fact
“in- the early history of the colony:-of New.
Zealand: - The chiefs learned that elaboraté-
Iy tattooed heads brought a priée, from ‘col-
lectors for the British ‘Museum and other
European museums of -anthropology.- Never
until then had Maori:slaves been tattooed;
but now the chiefs had slaves decorated

'\vxth their own lordly designs, in order’

* that they might cut off their heads and sell’
them to -the: Eumpean ‘collectors.—~Youth's
Companion.’ - .

Our Hero. Miséionaries,

‘God is the source of their secret strength,
They trust in Him, and they see at length
That morn is bre'thlng after the night,

- And the harvest-fields are gold and white, '

- While shines- around thom God’s fadeleas :
~ light. . .

. ‘But who shall follow wherc they have led"
Who live and labor and love instead? :
.-Oh, hearts of youth, earth waits for YOu; ¢
Be strong 'md brave, be. firm” angd true,
Faithfully promlec and nobly’ do"
‘I‘ﬂgr m,’ - ‘ .

How completely bmrbarous t.h1s
* practice is may be learned from the writ-



_The'Li'le: Shaver.

“*(M.'B. Manwell in ‘Sunday at Home')'
“Each hotr commes- with some little faggot
of God’s .will fastened  upon its. back,— -

. -.Tt was & rough bit of the coastliné, none"
*- ‘rougher for ‘miles -upshore” or- downshore,

. .‘Happen' I might ha’- done .wiser not o -

 ‘stick liké a lmpet to the old place!’ some-.

:-" times Nat Bray musingly told himself aloud,.

" when the sullen; roaring seas broke over the

‘beach; and the overbearing waves, with a:.

. gré_,pd;,di'sdgin for:puny man, rolled in their

"{ons- of ‘water right up to and beyond his -
‘cottage; then with a like slow sweep of con-

tempt' rolled -backK to.sea again. . i ..

».; *’Tis- home- though, Nat,: my dear, éu}d-

Y —

- -
e

' THE LAST ON THE RAFT.

.when‘-y'é think déep 'tis 'notf"'ve‘, fdr_ -SUre, -

that ‘picks.-ard chooses the. spots, here,
there, and -clsewhere, on' this earth where
. we take root. There's bound to b¢ a-mean-
in’ -in -wheresoever- we find ‘ourselves. set
down to live our lives. _ R
+ Lyddy-Bray, Nat’s wife, was a thought-
ful woman. .. She was no great-favourite with
the ofher women of the fishing hamlet of,
Shorehaven—a sparse collection of thatched.

cottages huddled. close together tor com- &

pany on the sea-board. - Lyddy was too
silent to please ‘he loquacious wives who
-aired ‘themselves, coney-wise, in the sun at.

their hut- doors, scuttling back into the .
 grim, dark interiors at the sight of the first "

‘distant brown sail on-the horizon; in a mad
hurry to redd up the house-place. before the
men beached -their - boats. .

‘the surest means of winning -popularity.-

the Kernél in_
' -enough, _co:

“abouts,’ he.took out his pipe to say after. ] ‘ cTes T
- slowly. ruminating. - ‘Can’t say as'1 see it, . ‘Av! -There's ‘dirty weather out beyond
~'my lass. . 'Tis.a matter o' nigh fifteen” year- i ‘ ‘ s
'sin’. you and- me buckled to and -settléd in .. - -
‘Shorehaven, and ‘what's come 0't, I.ask you?'

.Y 7%

S TN T T N
B e d

‘That-was not .
~ Lyddy’s. way; and ‘to stand-out conspicu- -
-ously from your human-surroundings is not .

: suited Nat, and 'hé turned over,
her last. words, respectfully
dering’ lie“:was her lord and

v

~‘special like in :our ‘being. set .down here-_

said -Lyddy, and her steel knitting-needles
flew: round the woollen.heel she ‘was shap-.
ing, a heel much too small for any foot of
stalwart Nat Bray's.” .- .

A pause. : Then the fisherman’s large, far--
reaching laugh rang out.over the waters in

\

/

7 D TR
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front of -the cottage door where husband
and wife sat for a brief spell of rest at-sun-
down, oL e T
‘So 1 did! .-So I did, Lyddy! God never.
gave you and me g li'le child- of our own,

_but. the winds and the waves sent us one,

thanks be!’ he ended reverently. ‘What-

“ever’d life been to we, lass, wi'out the li'le’

shaver—bless him!” = . . o
Lyddy smiled. - . - T
‘An’ §'pose we hadn’t ha’ settled down In

“Shorehaven? she said quietly, -

I see,’'said’ Nat briefly. ‘And that’s why

ye called the li'le. shaver “Barnabas” ?°
‘Yes; that's why. Barnabas, “the son o’

consolation.”’. e

. A long &ilence followed, and the knitting-

.needleﬁ;ﬂew'.jround the heel in flaghes... .

Out-on.the tumbling .waters, .the face of -
the deep, which, Nat watched. ever unflag-_

LN

~

- ful of fishing-boats setting forth; in spite of .-

“shrill ‘wind ad been Tising stéadily for the 1 - .

' 'last half-hour;’ A pérsistent gréyness was

“crawling ‘over all-things, 'blotting outthe

Sae e v 0 flaming .purples of the sunset. “And.as he' e
‘I take it .that you mean there’s some’ut = Watched, Nat’s brows drew together. . '~
. : . ‘Some’ut’s. cdming‘ovexj! *"Lyddy looked: up

.presently. to observe. -

" there,

- _You forget. the 1’le.shaver, Nat!* softly - Hilloa! my lad!’ Nat broke off to shout, and
- his. sea-blue’ eyes ‘dildted under kis bushy .

. black “eyebrows. . !
There was an answering whoop from. the

-shore; a noisy rush over the crackling shin-

gle; a mixed confusion of wind-milling legs
‘and arms; a seramble to the feet of Nat and

- Lyddy, all ‘of which resolved ‘itseif into a

boy, as what else in natiiré could’it be?

“Goin’ out to-night, dad?" was th¢ breath-

\\\Q :lgs.s-. queéstion. -

" ‘Not 5o sure a3 I am, Barney. . "Tis prom-
isin’. to be a dirty night. Natl’s eyes were "

back on the sea again, piercing the grey veil

looming close now to shore. ‘If 50°he as the
wind shifts to the south-west, we shall catch:
" 'a whole gale, if net a hurricane,

didn’ I say so.’.
A -shaip - yell, -almost human, slithering

‘- and sighing down- into.a wdil ending in a

Jow sobbing, came out of thie grey pall.
'Nat sprang to his feet, and bent eagerly

" forward as if to tackle with the new-born-
tempest, and an angry. spray, fiercely dri_ven: -
* “inland, splashed on his browa cheekbone. ™

- ‘So! A dirty night ’twill ‘be!’

.7 ‘God help anything cut there!’ said Lyddy, . ..
-under her ‘breath; then ‘she sighed: with a -

. sudden_relief. ' The' storm had-come.in 'a .
“flash as it were, but hér man, her Nat, was, -

on shore safe at her'side. -

=| " Well might Lyddy Bray commend to God's

.mercy anything—human or otherwise—out

. in the grey wall of mist, for under the tumb-’
- ling, boiling waters lay ecruel, treacherous

rocks—a long reef-—on which. had ridden to
its ‘death many a doomed -craff.

"It was there that the foreign steamer

went down, thirteen years ago, when the

half-drowned babe, lashed to a plank by a
" woman’s long embroiderged, silk scarf, was

washed on the Dbeach -exactly below Nat's:

cottage. - The babe was now Barney —a

veritable ‘son of consolation’ to the child~

less mothér——Ba.rney, the ‘agile lad caper-’
ing before her, whose name might as well -
- have been Mercury, such a restless pickle

was he, . | g :
‘Dad?!’ he was saying, ‘the boats are all-go-

ing out; they're going round the Head to -

fish on the lee:side. I've been helping!’

‘Be they?' said Nat, slowly. ' ‘Well, I dun-
"no’ that I'll go wi’ them. Some’uts pulling

me not to!’ i A -
‘Then, don’t.’ee!’ hastily put in Lyddy.
“Them silent voices and them twitchings back

. they've a meaning that we don’t heed as we:

‘had ought to. Seems to me that ’stead o’

looking for: the finger o’ God'to p'int the -
way, we're that -keerful to look aside; we

" don’t want to see it, ’cos we've got so every
day like, driving ahead on our owr.road,
not his.. Nat, ye'll bide at home to-night?’
she finished-earnestly, - . -

‘I-mean to, my lass!’ briefly said ‘Nat,
_ 'knocking the ashes out.of his pipe.on the

low sea-wall between the cottage and the
‘beach. - Then he ‘silently. watched the hand-

the grim outlook.- -

~¢"Dis but a squall. "Twill go as.it comed!"

the fishermen told each other hopefully as. .
‘gingly in his waking hours, and. dreamed .. they fought their-way round the Head..... i
of ‘in his. sleep, was changing rapidly. = A -

~ But they were wrong. As the night deep-

.

“When the wind’s in the south - .
_Thei rain’s’in its mouth,2 .- .

There, .




,ened the _wmd grew stronger, and the gea’
-'-‘._‘would tain have held ‘them"back.

was a smothermg mass of foam.

In one cottage window ‘after. another the._‘~

L Womenﬂ of.. Shoreliaven,” with "paling faces,

cleation it was

eachset her beacon-light—a candle. -

women, whose allotted place in the scale of
1o weep,

. worked—for them.

‘Where 'S dad, Ba.rney"’ presently demaund—
ed Lyddy, turning from the window.

‘Gone_to look after the boat, mother,’ the.

boy lying prone in front of the cheery peat
fire looked up to say.

It was Saturday night, and Barney was -
softly .gabbling ‘over. his next day’s Bible.
lesson, which the. little lad tramped over the

downs, every Sunday, to say in the c]a.ss held
in the nearest village.

Something, he never.could tell what,
though Lyddy had no doubts on the subject,
put a strong pressure, that ‘dirty’ night on

. Nat Bray. With the sense of being a mere’

tool, at the beck and guidance of a brain

" other than his own, Nat dragged his fishing-

boat close to the water’s edge.
Then he waited restlessly he knew not for

what,
The tempest had reached 1ts apex; 1t was

" not increasing, but, on the other hand, it

e

raged as fiercely. . His eyes were powerless

to plerce the wild. hurly-burly on the deep,
-and the salt spray cut his face angnly.

Boom !
Faint and, smothered it came a.t last That

-+ sound Nat was’ _unconsciously waiting for,
~-.and, with a bound; he rushed. back. to the

- cottage, where Ba.rney, wide-eyed o.nd sta.rt—_ o
‘led, was on- his feet. .-Lyddy’s- hands. werej:.
tightly claspod as were ‘Ler lips, she could .

only. watch Nat pxtchforlung on his oilskins
and sou'-wester, then his sea boots
‘Now then, Barney, lad!” Nat's voice was

2-saw in its harshness, and a frozen cry died

on Lyddy s lxps

‘Oh, Nat, not———Bamev not the li'le

shaver!’ -

‘Lass! don’t you hear human souls are
being done to death on the reef out yonder,

and you, who will pray to your God to save =

their lives, wouldn't lend a hand to help
him do it! You want him to do all the hard

© work while ‘you and yours sit at home at

ease! T tell ye he is calling me to thls, and
I.can't go single-handed, Barney must come
to steer. There's not a man in Shorehaven
thig night save myself"

Whrle Nat' was speaking he rapidly ad-
Jjusted the ‘1P'le shaver's’ “oilskin about the

v shm, sma.ll body.

‘Boom ! - -
' There it was again crawhng to shox e, that
piteous, urgent cry  for human help The

"house-place. swam rouud and round Lyddy,

and when her eyes saw clear again she was
alone.

It was for this work, then, her Nat had

hung back trom setting out with his mates
who were z-:'rfe round the Head! God need-
ed him! Then it pressed home to.this wo-
man with- the dull forece of truth that Nat
had said r1ghtly Her xeligion, her faith,

- “was of the sare sxt-a.t-home-at—ease sort.

' With her man and their little shaver, as
~they loved to call him, who was dear to

- both as ahy " ﬂesh and blood; safe within
-touch, Lyddy was ready to crave God's help; -

" yeq, she ‘would clamour for 1t forgettino'
“that— ,

"Tis God gzvea'stiu, : o
" . But not without men’s-hands.” -~

And when he deigiied to want her Nat

- BEven
Lyddy, thanking God softly that no man of -
. ~hers;was in the. teeth of the shrieking gale:
outside, placed. her candle, likewise, in the.-
window. It was -all they could do, -these

the while men.

V- ‘Here's the 1'le shaver all sate'
.. & warm, sup, and he'll-do.’ . e

: hastily made up. spa.re bed.
times when the thoughtful young doctor .

“and™ her Barney as his mstruments,. she

Down on her knees outside in the whirl ‘of
the blasts knelt’ Lyddy pmymg and waitmg
Now and again one of the women ‘folk who

“had fea.rfully watched. the launching of the:

boat “would steal up a.nd touch her com-
passmnately ’

-~ But Lyddy was-motionless. Over a.nd over
her lips silently* formed the same. words :

".‘Fa.ther' keep thine everlastmg -arms round

my two !’

STt mlght have been hours—1t seemed like:
weeks to Lyddy—until somethmg stirred the
: kneelmg woman. .

‘I see them" came a, shrill ery.
makin’ for the shore!’

But even then she could not rise; she dare
not lift her eyes to 1ook. - Nearer and nearer,
battling its way through the churning mass.

‘The boat’s

. of white foam, a background against which
it loomed black, came the lumberiiiz boat.

"I‘heyrﬂ bound to be nigh drowned, and

:they’ll want hot water an’ hot bricks the - -

first thing!’ said a voice mea.ningly, wo-
man wiser than the others held up her hand
to silence the oﬂers of the rest. -The kindly
ruse succeeded.

alert, she fled into the house-p)ace to have
a.ll things ready for ‘succor.

'Well lasg !’

It wag Nat hlmselt bare heaﬂed and sheets
of water dripping from.every point of his
person. In his arms he carried an equally
dripping burden. Lyddy’s heart stopped its’
beats untll the gleam in Nat’s biue eyes told
hcr{ what she ached to kanow. )
G1 him

. 'With ‘a- dumb thanksgiving Lyddy put her
arm round her: two, t.hen she tooh Barney
into thém, *. 77 T )

‘Oh, mother, -1 was frw-hted" Whlspered :

the boy, -a5 he clung to her meck when she,
had laid him down. P ’

‘He’s a-brave. li'le man. I couldn’'t ha'
done wi'out Barney. And, my lass, I'm goin’

to bring in to you the .only poor chap we -
§ ¥ y.p P “about clever with her needie.

could save;-he is alive, hut sore spent. He

.was just about gone when we hauled himi ‘in.
‘And the rest? asked Lyddy, fearfully.
‘Glune to the bottom, lock, stock and bar-

rel; there’s but one sa.ved whoever he may

‘be!’

It was a week after.. The stranger whom'
Nat and the ’bra\e ‘li’lc shaver' saved. had
come through a severe bout in Lyddy ‘Bray’s
There were

from the village whero Barzey went to Sun-
day-§chool, believed that his patient must
slip through his, fingers. | o

But an iroa constrtutron scored a victor Y,
and Aaron F‘orster, bhe stra.nger entertzuned
unawares,’ rose up at la.st ‘and crept to the

-gea-front.

Then the story came out,

The hapless vessel wrecked on the reef
with ail hands was a schooner-yacht, lhe
owner thereof being. the said Aaron Forster.

“You see, friends, I'm a man comfortably
off, made my. opile in fact, and I'm not above .
tellmg how.  I'm Australian born, of English
parents, and I have been all my life in the
pearling irade, in the old days when pearl-
ing was pearling, and no red tape about it,
and my father was in the businegs' also.
Tor years T have had my own luggers and
diving-plant. -I'dare say that's-all Greek to
you .good people, but you’ll understand me’

. wheén I tell- you that I have made a tidy
I never ‘married, never: had time.

fortuvLe,
Lately, when I svas down .in Sydney, I fan-

cied a -handsome yacht I 'saw. in S,vdney ‘

, In a moment Lyddy staz-
" gered. to her feet; her womanly instincts -

- ‘¢ 5;>. i T I—I E M E ss E N G E R-

Harbor.

first’ eruise was to’ the old country that T'd
never seen. ‘T'd 1o obJect but 1t ‘was'ter~

- ribly lonesomeé’ 1n the old home since father

died, and- Clemmy, ‘my only s:ster was'lost
at’ sea, ‘she and, her husband and her ‘child,

" That's thirtéen years ‘ago—who on- earth is

that? the stra.nger broke oﬁ to ask nerv-

! ously

‘'m Barney, said a fresh shrxll voice, a,nd‘ E
the ‘1i’le’ shaver’ approa.ched on his hands,
his feet careering in the air. T was on the
boat that night with dad!’ added the boy,

-turning right ‘side up, and Iooking Aaron,
‘Forster frankly in:the face.

‘Barney? Barney who? An ea.ger light
leaped -into the eyes regardmg the ‘1i'le
shaver.’ i

Then Nat, in a. few words, tolrl the boy 8
" brief history. o
“Thirteen years ago!’ slowly said the
stranger after a dead pause,  ‘Was there
nothmg on ‘the child, nothing at all to in~
dicate who his belongings were? )

‘Nothing!’ gaid Lyddy, with an infectious
‘tremble caught from the stranger. ‘Only the
scarf that lashed him to the planh a long,

'silk, flower~worked scarf.’

‘Flower-worked! - Clemmy, my sister, was
a'rare hand with her needle,’ the stranger
muttered uneasily. = ‘And—and, if ever a
child liad his mother’s face, feature for fea~
ture, and the same goldy hair, this little
chap has got our Clemmy’s.’’ Aaron Forster

- pushed: back-Barney's short curls, °

‘I belong to dad and ‘mother!’ sturdily
b‘egan ‘the boy. Bui Nat and Lyddy ga.zed

“at ea.ch with’ questioning eyes. |

*'-*Very vielll” faltered Lyddy, in “answer to

“ea sometling, - unspoken but~ peremptory, oo :
_Nut's face. :

A1) fetch. it""”' _
Presently Aaron Forster was peermg at

'.a long, soft silk scarf thick]y embxoxdered

at its ends.

‘It’s Clemmy’s work, stich for stitch!’
he locked up at last to say. ‘She was just
Poor lass,
she picked up the knowledge- naﬂurally, she

. called it her art, and always worked" her

initials in the corner'of every finished bit
as painters do pictures; it was one.of her
pretty jokes, she was full of them. .But I
can’t find “C.F.” on this,’

‘Then, happen it's none o’ your (,lemmy s
work!’ said Lyddy, an eager ﬂash of hope

‘hghting up, her face.

‘Let the 1i’le shaver Iook for ity hxs eyes -
are the youngest,” Nat braced hxmself to
eay with a judicia.l air, There should be
no hedging or hiding in the matter Let the
stranger prove his case—if he could y

- ‘Barney, with an elated ﬂush of xmport-

ance, peered among the sea-fa,ded Toses
stitcbed on the silk, Aaron’s eyes devour-
ing him the while. This boy was Clemmy's

-all over, call it a miracle or what you like,

That was her very preparatory shake of the
yellow curls, and the same old puckering of

‘the soft red mouth that ended—in Barney—

in a whistle and a shout.
“There ‘tis!  “C. F.", under that leai at -

"the end!’

And there it was' Lyddy gave one qurck
look. Then shut her eyes tight. Her ears
she could not shut. '

‘I want no further proof!’ Aaron Forster
was saying didactically. ‘Thlé boy’—he
placed his hands solemnly on the' shm little
shoulders—'is the child of our Clemmy and -
WilL Archdzﬂe, the Englishman she’ marrled
His was a queer story, too E 'I‘he sea has
been mixed up with me a.nd mine ‘dlways. -
When Clemimy and I were eh}]gl_ren_mother

She wa.s a picture the qweetest'. o
.. craft- in- the' harbor—and Sydney .Harbor’s .|
the" pick of crea.tion for’ natural beauty,
- tell'you. Well 1 bought that yacht, and my



~the wifs,

"7 was the first_to yield,

-g-}v. dled a.nd fa.ther, fa.ir besrde himself wrth
.- grief, tore up: the roots of the old home she.
-.._had made so happy. -

He" left- the Trading
. Company. a,nd-took us off to a distant set—
. tlement, where he set up a. pearling: station

of his own, -On our way a storm struck up;
'guch ‘a’ storm as you Britishers can’t pic-
. ture without knowing.the South Seas. We .

only came in for the tail end of it, but ’twas.

epough. Others feared worse. We sighted

Ta bxg lumbering raft in mid-ocean, and when -

the boat our craft sent out at once reached -
it they found on it a man and .a lad, des-
perate, starving, nigh insane, more wolves
than human beings. . They were the leavings
.. of a shipwrecked emigrant vessel that had
‘been knocked about for days and then gone
down. When the raft left the. shipside it
~ was crowded, but, one by one, men and wo-
 men, were washed -off by the wild seas the.
- raft had shlpped leaving only a boatswain,
_who clung grimly- to life, and 4 little lad,
who was lashed to the planks. That lad, -

the only one saved out of an entire family.

of emigrants, was Will Archdale, and that's
- how he came into our lives. Faihel took a
fancy to him and. adopted the hoy. e was
as smart a.chap as ever you saw, and when
little Clemmy grew to be a woman she gave
him her heart, and they were married. A
_year later we pearlers had prospered so that
Will get up an independent diving-plant.
. When money comes rolling .into one’s life
—as it sometimes does—it stirs up restless-
ness.
. must. take Clemmy and their bab}-boy to
the o0ld-country on a visit.
‘Some . folk must be. born to he drow ed,
..and Will Archdale. was one.
e - ‘From what you tell me, frrenos hlS Dones’’
‘and poor, Clemmy s .are lying. out: yonder. ut

them in the hungry maw of the sea: that
has taken so much from .us--taken. and
given!’ - Aaron put his hand on_the crisp
curls that poor drowned Clemmy had left be-
hind her—on the “1i’le ‘shaver’s. head., .

Tt took o'iys ‘and nights:for ‘the dazed' p'nl
- “Nat and Lyddy, to 1eahze the gzve and fal\e

of the sea.. ° ‘
" “Leave Shorshaven. I _they - crlcd \vhcu
Aaron proposed that they should return to
. Queensland with himself. -

‘Let’s 'all go back together he said cheer-
fully Why, what's gold good for but to
'spend ? 7

Leave’ Qlloreha\ en !

The handful of fishing huts constrtuted

“the world to Nat and his wife. They stoutly
retused ‘Then they faltered, for Aaron’s

Y arm went quletly round Barney’s neck, and ~

* they l\new what" that’ 1mplxed as Aaron
- meant they should

“The h'le ‘shaver is ‘all we have me and
Nat whlspered hoarsely
‘And he’ s all T want!’ tersely said Aaron,
If the -Almighty -had taken unto hlmself
* in a stroke, the little life that made their

" earthly sunshine, Nat and Lyddy would have

forced their sha.lnng lxps to say, ‘Blessc@ be
“the name of the Lord,’ after’ admitting that
‘it was the Lord who had taken as well as
who had given. But this—it ‘was giving
away out of their lives the ‘li'le. “shaver,’
warm ‘and livmg, they were paralyzed.

“Lyddy, my lass,’ sa.ld Nat, when they two

. were_ alone, ‘dost remember sayin’ as we are
* all so keerful to look aside for fear we see

the finger.o’ God p'inting the way 2
When he had said that, Lyddy. Lnew Nat

‘It all.do seem to ﬁt

Nothing would satisfy Will but he

1

An Tike.a pattern,’ he went on, _shamfacedly; )

" "then, plucking up, he added: ‘A’ it's all the,

’ sea’s, dojn’ from beg'lnning to, “end.’

"iNo, Nat" the humbled . Lyddy lrfted her

,built for - Him in his old days.
.can watch, dancing lightly on the glancmg
.waves, his brand new yacht,

~.J1*HE MESS mxIGFR" .

~

h&d to say bravely.

Ha.ppen he wrll be as’ near to us-out away at
t'other end o’ “the ea,rth as. here at Shore-

‘haven!’

. They” sald no more in words, a.nd Aa.ron

'Forstler arranged the rest. A’ sta.lwart God-

fearing man such as Nat Bray would be "
God-sent in any cllme and the wealthy pearl-
er knew the worth of such, :

So once a.ga.in the sea was trusted a.nd
as if ashamed of its sullen storms in the
past, it smiled on the little band of four on
therr way to the great Colony

‘To-day, on one ot the stately hrlls that -
look down upon the blue waters of that

' magrc drearn-pmture Sydney Harbor is the

splendld home Aaron I“orster g pearling has -
From it he

‘The Li'le
Shaver.’ Its commander is the Englishman
whose eyes. halng out, in their vivid sea—blue,
the ﬂag of the old Viking blood, Nat Bray
The .‘1i'le shaver’ himself—for whom great

things are in store, seeing he will, one day,

be master of all-—is busy prepa.rmg at col-
lege for his future position. He is the_apple
of Aaron’s. eye as well as ‘his heir. . The
warm rush of his youth breaks up the ice-
bound stillnesses of age, and to the old man
the lad is, also, the ‘son of consolation.’
And Lyady? She, likewise, has found her
niche in the new world,
Torster’s trusted housekeeper, set up over
his stately home, to zuide it: a real treasure,
his friends- tell “him, whose 'price is ‘far
above rubies.’ She herself; conteiit and full

‘of humble JOY in the pleasant places’ tha.t

nowadays are -hers, hag come. ‘to- know and -

the Reef. But for, G-ocl's mercy in sending ‘to'say; in her own.fashion, what.a great
you to my help, mine would have lain beside  Doet, 2 ‘mouthpiece of humanity,”has. said .

for  us in language that at ‘Arst hea.rrnv
‘ gounds wanting in reverence, but is not, be-
cause we know God can do all things. But
we also know he wills that we, small and

" human 2s we are, should: be-helpers as. ~yrell

as believers in’ the great scheme of. life.

,Thme[ore it is a trnth to be humbly re- -
~.ceived, tha.t— AR A

. . . mot God Hlmself can nwkc ma.ns
best .

: Wxthouf best mean.to help Him,’

e e

Don’t Make the Wrmkles
Deeper-.
(Mrs. -Frank A. Breck in ‘Christian I-lcrmld.’)

Is father’s eyeslght growing dim,

‘His form a little lower?

"~ Ts mother’s bair a little grey,

Her step ‘a little slower?

1Is life’s hill growing hard to climb?.

Make not their pathway steeper,
Smooth out the furrows on their brows,
(o} do not make them deeper.

There s nothln*r ma.kes a face s0 young,
As joy, youth's fairest token;

And nothing makes a face grow old,
Like hearts that have been broken

Take heed -lest deeds of thine should mal\e
Thy mother be a weeper;

"Stamp peace upon a father’ s brow,

Don’t make the wrinkles deeper

In doubtful pathways do not go,

_ Be tempted not to wander; :

Grieve not the hearts ihat love you so,
But make their love grow fonder.

Much have-thy parents horne for’ thee,
. Be now their tender keeper;

.And let them lean upon thy love,

Don’t make the wrinkles deeper.

Be lavish with .thy loving deeds,
..Be patient, true and tender; .

And make the path that age:ward leads,
“Aglow’ with ' earthly splendor..

. -Some day, 'thy ‘dear ones, stricken low,

‘Must.yield to death, the reaper;

-And you will then be glad to know

You made no wnnkles dcepnr

! ’Tls God's own dom’ ‘
I begin to- see, and we’ll ot -sdy . “him nay.

‘Lyddy is Aaron
: ' 'solos.

FARL llere I am, Mo*her
(Thorpe Gr eenleaf in ‘Union Sxﬂnal ')

" Tn 1884 I was in one of -the ‘Ohio river

-~ counties of western Kentucky, and for-some
" weeks stopped ‘at a hotel where a yeung civil
-engmeer had headquarters.

Hany Gendrin
was one of those. mellow, ‘cpcn natures who

‘ have populanty for a’ birthright, and was
He -

soon a favorite in the town and hotel.
liked to come into’ my room angd smg His

‘voice was a deep bass; my room-mate; Manis,

sang a part that I was never musxcal ‘enough

rich tenor; and I tried to carry the air: We

sang ‘Suwance River,” ‘Old Kentucky Home,".

and such pieces occasionally, but the old
hymn tunes were best adapted to our style
of quartette, and I am obliged to..say that
we made some good ‘music on ‘Old Hundred,
'Sessrons,’ ‘Coronatlon and hl\e pieces.

" . to name; Harry's room-mate Jervis, sang a. -

"~

On one occasion we sang, “Where is my -

Boy To-night"' and at its ccnclusion IIa.rry
said:

‘If .you care to -hear .the swry T will tell
you where I first heard that song.’-

‘“Tell it by all means,’ said the rest of us.
" ‘I will have to hegin by saying that until
reecently I~was a prefty reckless .chap. My
father has always been a railway prospector
and surveyor, and I have been with him in

~ camp ever since I was a mere kid. Heis a

good man, the leader of a choir in Dvetts-
burg, where. my mocther frequently. sings
I never hope 'to.hear amything this
side the glory.gates.that. will satisfy me as

well as' my-mother’s voice in'the First Cum-

berland Church, at Evettsburg. - .-

‘Father was not careful enough about my
coiripanions in camp, and-soon I had ‘drif ted
a- long way -from the right.- But I learned
" his ‘business, and when I was about exghteen
years old he put me to work’ on one: of ‘his
jobs.

to understand the proper disposal of se much.
I got into the habit of spreeing when I went
to Tvettsburg, or when father was not in
ca.mp 1 ma.naged to- ¢onceal the’ most of
" my bad conduct from. him, wlnle ‘mother

- .mever ‘suspected my.wild ways, a.lthough her
. : pastor’and {three-fourths of the congregation

were ‘well acquainted 'with my shortcomings.

‘Well, when I was. about twenty, we reach-
ed a point in a job where we had been two
weelks in the rain and mud, and,got to the

end of a section one Thursday noon. Father
said that we would have to lay off until the

next Monday morning because his plans for
the next section were not _matur_ed I deter-
mined then and there to put in the best part
of the next three days at Dvettsburg, on a
great old jamboree. So I walked back to

the terminus, and the two o’cloclt’ frexght'

bumped and banged me forty miles to Evetts-
burg Here 1 disappeared in a saloon down
town, and was soon oblivioug to surround-
ing events. The saloon-keeper was careful

" that my- -whereabouts should be kept quiet,

ahd bundled me into his own hving rooms

" when I became unable to care for myself,.

‘Father stayed at hls job preparing the

) ner:t week’'s work untll Sa.turday nftemoon

when he went to Bvettsburg to be present

. at bis choir meeting at seven in the even-
. ing. His train was delayed and he. went’

dxrectlv from the depot to the church By

Ca. strange destmv, it seemed mother was
,,seleoted to sing, Where is my Boy To-
_ night?” for the evenlng gervice, - -

-‘On the way home father aslced for. me
and mother replied that she had not seen

‘me.  They voth became. YETY uneasy, tather
with an inkllng of the truth, mother with
-.all sorls of nameless dreads,

As I did not
turn up that might father started a private

' The" pay was not large, ‘but it. was:
nearly all clear money, ‘and ‘I was too young



E ) my: father was not at home,u
“’the whole miserable truth came. ot to. m

: tnother He said as he was' leavmg
“‘Mrs Gendrm I"would advise - you not
" to: go to Harry to day. i He wxll be all right
,vto-morrow mornmg, and you can gee- him '

only be needlessly dlstressed at-.what' you:

. would' see. to-day, and. you can- do.him Mo
 good' now. -If possible I will. get him: home'

' ",'to-mght after supper.” . .
o ‘Mother promised. ‘that she would not try
7 “to see me until T should be sober, and went -
- .. to 'the morning servxce

"_heavxly and. he thought it best not to:dis-

= :in the afternoon 1 was duly.sober, but had
"' a raging headache. -When I learned that

it was Sunday 1 knew that my spree was .-

» ‘;. at an end so I called for :a cup | of strong

coffee. . While drmking it heard trom the

o policeman that mother knew evelything

'I was- terribly cut up about it, and my.

_ mother’s sorrow-laden face arose béfore me
“with great distinetness as I sat on ‘the’ edge

of that hotel bed. . What'with that ‘face and -

my consclence, you can easily believe -that
‘the next few: hours were simply awful. -

- aroused. myself and said:

“‘Mason, I'm going to church "o
‘ "Where- at, Harry?”-

K ‘*“At the First Cumberland " ,
Lo “You r'v'are in, pretty rough shape for_
f7-2church w L
- ”Yes but I haven’t time to go home and
'«put on-more-suitable clothes, T.will- sit un-
der’ the _galléry behind a column:and will

not be notlced You must g0 w1th me to’

- steer me safely past the rum-shops, Aor it is

very xmportant that I keep straight, as I.

. have to go to work’ again to-morrow "o
‘Mason smiled, but-answered that he would
go:with me. L L .
‘I.had on my- corduroy surveying togs and.
. a wool. shirt. - The servant - brushed me up,
but I:must bave looked pretty rough when -

-~before he! starts back to ‘camp. You would =

Father came . to*-
me: ea.rly -after..noon,’ but I was sleepmg-

-turb me, When I .awoke, about ﬁve o’clock -

: Thenv
. the church bell rang, and at the sound 1

,‘Every wordstruck deeper and deeper in-
to: my soul’ I. began to pray I asked God

"to forgtve me for brmsing that tender, Iov-

fing mothers heart. I called- mVself an in-

gra.te, a matrlcide for her tones 1mpressed.,

> my- mcoherenrt bram w1th the thought that .

-she was dymg The Tefr ain; pecullarly com-"'

,posed as you know, gwes the . impiession
wofa wail and when she reached 1t the second
tlme, I thought 1 should ‘shriek aloud:’

_‘Then I rcmembered ‘that I - had sinned
not only -against- mother, but against ‘God.”
I asked his; pardon and . got 1t Just as she
reached ‘the last stanza

. “‘Go for my wandermg boy to-mght
- Go search’ for him where you: will;:
But bring’ him’ to me with all his’ hlwht
_And tell him I love him stxll NN

‘Then came the refrain: L
‘10 where is my boy io- night" S
e 10 where is my boy to- -night?”

‘When she ssn" that seoond “where . with
all the emphas1s her genius, her longmg,
hér mothex—heart could give it,. the agony of
_her soul seemed so great that it irresistibly
drew .ine to my feet, . and I walked up the
aiele toward her w1th my arms outstretched
Purther words died on my lips;- the organist
ceased playing, and. in wondering surprise,
turued ‘to look - at my mother. . For the
" briefest ‘moment silence 1e1g:ned -then T

" - . sobbed like any chijld:

B ,; ¢ "Here I am, mother ”o :

- ‘How could a carefully studled melodrama
have been- better acted" Mother: ‘came’ liag:
tily down the choxr steps ‘and __folded,me"
her~arms Then Dr Darby,s zed’ one han
.and -father took the other. The orgamst
struck the chords of “Old -Hundred,” and al-
most as’ one voice, the congregatlon “burst -
into the doxology, “Praise ‘God, from whom
all blessings ﬂow,” and.I think they sang it .
“about ten tlmes whxle they were shaldng
hands with me :

‘But you have never heard the song under S

qulte such dramatic circumstances,; Harry.’

Mason and I slipped quietly. into a-side en~—, ‘T am not so sure about that. I henrd

trance, and took seats in a secluded corner, .
but near the pulpit and choir. T was greatly

agitated by entirey new sensations, and felt

- that a cutical pOlnt in my oareer was at

. hand..
© ‘There were very few in the room when 1
entered ‘but in twenty minutes the ‘immense
.audltorium was packed ‘for Dr. Darby was
-then in.the height of - his popularity and
drew immensely. . -

Y “After the opemngpi ayer my mother rose
to smg her solo; - This was my princlpal‘

! rcason for commg, :but "I had. no idea- of

', what she was gomg to smg ‘She had sung.

it a tune or two, and it was now by request
| of several-that she ‘was to smg it agaln
- She would i pos51ble, have avoxded it affer

: thing new had-been. rehearsed, s0 she must,

“'perforce, sing what ‘surely- lacerated ‘her .

. soul"at very word.- As I have already told
you, it was the ﬂrst time T had heard it.

S ‘At the.first line, “Where is my wandermg
Lo boy ‘to-night?”: the audlence who: lmew all’.
s _the sad truth Was wondexfully ail’ected ‘
. Mother: dxd not ‘dream that-I- ~wa present -
All:
"1‘er gentle, patxent ‘loving natule stood re-.

but suppo:.ed T-was yet in- the hotel.

'vealed i the’ pamful moan ‘of - those" first:
.words

~

' {_'{"j.'.the morning's developments -but " she had\_
. 'beén .announced in all the - papers ‘and ‘no- -

\ Oh how I hated myselﬁ for ‘making -
(% possihle that Shl. should smg those woxds

my own words, to my mother repeated’ last
summer under vastly different cirenmstances,’
though- perhaps ‘you will say they were as

' remarkable as. what I.have Just related.

“Last summer I was maltmg a “horsebaclr

survey” in’ south-eastern Kentuclxy A ‘Tocal
preacher by the name- cf Logan, ‘was guld- .
“ing:me, and I was to stay at hxs house one

night. -

‘Several days’ prevxous ‘he had come . upon
His -

‘a _party ‘ot gamblers .in ‘the woods.
“son Thomas 'was ‘one of the numhe1 but he

“had nnpartially reported all’of. them to the
grand jury; they bad heard. of -it, and. had

'heen in hiding ever since,. With Sparta.n-
like “determination, ‘he had résolved’ that

“his son should” suffer with the rest but his

_wife ‘was deeply. grieved at: the circumstance,

.and felt 1nd1gna.nt that a father should im=- -
. molate’'a son in_any such way.

‘T knew’ nothmg of these facts when Mr
Logan and T reached his house. -1 could see

*'thatall relations were' fict: thoroughly cor- -
dial, but could not surmxse the disturbm" 3

‘cause
TeAfter supper wey sat in- the soft June
‘moonlight and Mr. Logan asked me to’ sing. -
‘Mrs. .Logan was ‘sitting farthest.: out in the
~yard near the “omce,",as the boys’ bulld-
ing in some- Southern front yards is ealled
‘Atter =evera1 other pieccs I- thought ot
“thle 18 my l)oy to-mvht""

My mind: re-

",ﬂﬁll my own soul; so_ _
larly: expressive We. were in'a, “cove,” "

ﬂwhere Tocky: pre¢ipices hung near, and my e

,words seemed o’ climb the cuns and _enter

the wild deSpalring query ot the weird ‘re-
frain -I:don't . thmk I was: “stuck on’ my'-
'own vome,” but I, eould not help knowmg
_th.at T ‘was smgmg well and I felt a ﬁne’~
ethlaratlon in the surroundmgs. RORE

- Mr; and Mrs.- Logan were facing. .me, and "
dld not .8e@” what I saw as I started on the
last’ stanza, A’ young: man walked £rom the
shadow of the fir tree to. the office. . ‘He hfted»,‘
"~ his ﬂnger m warnmg to.me, and - I proceed-»

’ ~ed” thh the singmg as though noth.ing had
-~ “happened,, but. watched him narrowly, al-

though T could ‘not-believe- that he meant
" barm*when  deting o openly.. 'He stood
- still 1n the shadow of the ofﬁce until I ﬁn-
ished. .
'There was sxlence for a. moment then
. Mrs Logan arose in a bewildered way, toss-
-ed: ‘her arms wxldly ‘and moaned not loud,
. but . with’ searchrng, penetrating force, “Oh,
where is my boy to-night ?” .
“The figure in the shadow cried aloud the R
words, “Here I -am, -mother!” :
‘She turned:-as Logan and I sprang to our
feet “Tommy' Tommy‘” she murmured ag
{He stlong, _young fellow. tolded her in a .
. filial emprace ! :
“‘Logan said, as~ severely as porfsible :
“Young man, do you' know' that you-are -
. wanted by the. grand jury?” ‘ ‘
" *“Yes, father;: but the.: :song 1. Just heard‘
‘and’ mothe1 s-heart- breakmg wail determmed
-"me to ‘stand.my trial and,pay, ‘the :penalty
-Jikeé a man. I, was; skulking near‘ he house
! in: order to: get provislons to heep me until
.after the court would adjourn Now I will -
‘stay Tere to-mght and’ tomorrow I wrll go to
“town and -plead gullty Then I shall never
gamble again, please God.” .
. “Amen; ”*said the- father, and the son
added “Mother,: you w1ll never- agam have
to ask"in earnest, ‘Where is my boy to-
) ni'ght_?-’."’-f_ k L

The Heron s Nest
"(Emma M. Long in ‘The Independent ’)

Down in the sedge hy the river . .- .
- "That flows from the south to the: west

By the iris’_blue pennants, a-quived,
There builded a heron her: nest. -

With hay from the lowland meadow, -

With - tw1g from the forest tree;- i
‘With moss from -the woodland shadow, .
-She wrought it cunningly. - &+ e
. Then, with mother love, she' brooded above,_

And—harlx' to the chlldren three .

) Wxth the mlsts of the da.wn upcurlmg
In vaporous wreatbs to.the sky, -
The heron, her wings unfuriing,
..~ Went forth from: her. children’sery. -
".“When the lamps she:said, -‘of - Heaven o
"~ Shall burn o'er the land and‘the sea,
'In the tool of the dewy even 1 k
To my, home I will’ hasten’ me.’ .
Then, in search of food went she from hcr :
¢ brood,. -
And—alas' for the cthdren three. :

.The eve was ﬁed and the stars had burned :
them ; ;
Adown to their sockets’ edge. .
“The dawn. was’ chill, and the nestlmgs turn- Y
.ed them layd S
In-lone unfest in the sedge T
But home no more ‘came -the heron ever,
From-over the land-and the sea;

'Throu“‘h the -even. song, and, thedawnxng,'_ :;,

.never i th

“In all the years came ghe; .. .i... ..
For the bullet had sped, and. the heron dead .
Lay—afax from" the clnldren ,three RN

t the _singing ‘was e
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-Pear Bartor,—I am’ ;
: have signed.the pledge against liquor, swear-.
. ing and tobaceo. The:summer before last I

: ia; . Ont. -~
temperance’ boy, and-._

‘mer., : We have & lqt‘:_’; of ﬁéiﬁng; hg;;é."i'ﬁ' the

‘winter,

-and in the summer ‘too.=. 7.
. LAURA MARJORIE (sged 9):-

el Gu.iheac:Cilth; OhIO,US- ;
‘Dear Bditor,—I 'live in Southern “Ohio, " T

" oldest brother is a. captain’in the Salvation

*" eollected. for the Indian Famine Fund; and..

" got ‘dbout$5.00:

raise. pop-corn-and sunflowers.” I take the

- ta " go-to -Sunday-school*’
+ . -regularly, and last Christmas I got a hymun-:

* ‘book. for :a present from Sunday-school., . I.
" live ‘in the country, and in-the summer .I"

‘taken. the ‘Messenger’ five

Army. My oldest sister is:married, and has °

weeks. old, - L

a sweet-little baby girl ;two.

‘like to go to Sunddy-school. My sister’ has:

‘the gen “years,-our -cousin, :

‘who lives in- Sheffield, N.B., sent.it to her,
-and -we like it so much we want always to.

. "Lake  Erié; and: this summer I went there

boat on’ the lake drifting away.
oo O SR A 5 ROY

o T T Saeo, Montana, US.
. .,Dear Editor,—I have never: seen any ‘let-

ters from this part of Montana, so I thought
1'would write one to-you. " My papa-is in the

‘stock business, and ships his beef to Chicago .
. every fall. .He used to be a cowboy. I-have::

six head.of cattle myself, and they run ‘with

papa’s bunch. There are two cows (one two- -~
year-old. and -one yearling) and two. calves,

~~All .but one are. so wild, I can’t get near.

them.. I go.to ‘school every.day. My only..

"~ ‘pet is a dear little baby sister, six months
old. -I‘have taken the ‘Messenger’ for about
- a’'year, and would like to subseribe again,’
: ‘ DOROTHY "EDNA (aged. 7). -

~° ' Brudoell, P.EL.
Dear Editor,—Brudnell

. is miller of Brudnell Mills, and he-keeps

the post-office. ‘I take the ‘Messeriger,” and .

like it very much. In"the winter wé skate,
‘and in the summer we bathe and row. We
have-:a row-boat and an English flag. -
o “UeoLamwl o Barnston, PaQ.-

Dear Editor,—You wanted to know whether
.your readers are Chrigtians. ‘I do not be-
long.to any ¢hureh, but I go to'the Baptist

. subscribers’ names. ' I- think
' that- you 'offer. are very nice. ‘Lena M.H.,’

" ‘aged ten, wrote a letter, and is just the same’

‘age and has the same initials as me, and
. ‘Lou’ is the same. . B -
B LENA MABEL H. (aged ;0). -

S, : . * Burleigh, Ont.
Dear Editor,~I don’t go to school now, as
““it ‘is closed for- the wintér. I had a good
time on Clristmas. . There was a tea in the
Temperance Hall in Apsley, and our mission-
ary,. Mr. Sharp, gave -a lecture about Mani-

(aged 10). -

‘Church, I have given  my: heart to’ Jesus,
#0e afid. ‘hayve-uccepted thim. -as-my. Lord and ' ‘brother has a“cat named Bessie,  As'this is
¥ Saviour. . Will you please send me.one ‘blank" :
form for subscribers’ names, 'I have got two’
the premiums .

- for a visit; and when' I came home I'saw.a .

‘Messenger’ ‘all myself,. I‘have an:aunt by ta.ke1t

“in summer.  There is.a mill here

© CHARUIE M. L (sged 9

P!

" Dear- Editor,—I have.a_sister; but she is’
away:to Fredericton, going to,scl;ool; she is:’

“thirteen. I have a bicycle to go:to school on
‘that. saws -

lumber. - I have: a. little dog named . Carlo;:

- he is about four months’old. - There is quite -

‘Ontario a year ago

‘a large chool ‘here. ° -

" CALVIN §! (aged 10).-

, SR Sutton; Que.
‘Dear Bditor,~I live:in -a parsonage, as.
my papa is.a: minister. ‘We came here from
t ‘ last June, - We have lots
of mountains around us; two of them are
named Round Top and Pinnacle. I have two

" sisters. I liké. 10 réad- the letters in. the

isa very pretty =~
place;. we -live. near the river.. My. father™ ™
“colt named’ Prince.
“Messenger’ for about:

‘Messenger.’ o o s _
§ WINIFRED M. (aged 8).

T

T S 7 Russell,
Dear Editor,~I -have 'a-dog-and 2 little:
two’ years; and we.

like .1t very much. I-always read the Lit-

tle Folks’ Page first.. I have two sisters and .

My father is a farmer.
CLARENCE (aged

- 11)L_

' P Qnian:Roa.d;'P;E.I. e
Pear. Editor,—~My eldest brother takes the

. ‘Messenger.’ . "We like it very much, especial-

.1y the correspondence.

toba and the North-West. My grandfather

lives on a farm. I have two brothers and

one sister. I am a member of the Band of
Hope, but I live too far away to attend

! regularly. - We are going to get badges for
- the members as soon as ‘we can: “We intend

. having -a Christmas tree for. t_he Band of .

. . Hope soon,’ .
s o T UMAGGIE (aged 11).

N o Wales, Oat.-
- Dear Rditor,—We have been taking the
‘Northern

" T think it is a very nice paper. My brothef’

W' *1 is five.years ‘older than me. I have.

~a ..ce dog by the name of Range. The name
of the place ‘I live.in.is ‘Wales,” because
{he Prince of Wales got off the train here
and went out to the landing, and this was

on the window and looked in.

‘keeps a ‘store. -

_We llve on & farm. .
I. have a. dog, named Bruee, and my little
you this letter:® -

my ‘birthday; T send:

T . Relessey, Ont.
- Dear Editor,—I haye one sistor and five
brothers.

day-school here, and we are all sorry when '
it closes,. We had a crow,. and it would
park like a dog and “eat out of our hands,
and. sometimes came to church and: stood .

. - 'EDITH (aged 10)

North-East Péint, Cape Island, N.S.
Dear Editor,—We have a dog; his name
is Grant. = We have two kittens, one is

pamed Dewey; we have iwo cats. one is .

named . Nig and the other Mollie.. The dog
hauls us in_winter.” One of my hrothers
I-do- not go to school. We

‘have two.cows and one pig. We live near

Messenger’ for about fifteen years.. '

" the shore; it i a very pretty place.

ROSEY E. C!

Lo - Northport, N.8.
Dear ~Editor,—I- take the “Northern Mes-
senger,’.and enjoy reading it very much. I
like to. read the- Little Folks’ Page. ~We
look for its coming-every week. We live a

-quarter “of. a ‘mile from - the  post-office. ~I

“ the :first Canadian soil; he touchgd. Wish- |

ing you-a Happy New Year, - .
IR . - COLLIE (aged 13).

""" near Bditor—We have taken the ‘North-
: ern. Messenger’  for. three years, and. like ‘it
very much, especially since the’ correspond-

ence column started. My.mamma ‘used to-

_Adler, ‘North- Dakota, U.S.. -

" read it when she was a-little girl and lived~”
'in Canada. .I live'on a farm; and enjoy it .
- yery, much, ‘especially in summer time. . I.

“ have & pony, and sometimes I ride it after

*." thé cows. e .
o --:"_NELLIE »(aged 9).

N

‘Senger’. for as long as I can remember, and
I:like it very much. . I have four sisters and
nei brother.” ‘We .live 'near _the- seashore,

and :have lovely t..ime.ba.th_ing-l in . the sum-

- - Year, .

"N Lo Chureh Point, N.B. " *
_* Dear. Bditor,—We . have. taken the ‘Mes- .

‘116t be without it-for three times the: price.

have two brothers.and. twosisters. . We have
a graded school here. .. " .
S ~ 1. LOUISA B.-(aged ;2). )

. -7+ .. Randolph Center, Vt.” -
Deat IBditor,—As I have all'my work done
for-the -day, I will write to you.. ‘There are
seventeen scholars -in our school, I live close .
to the schoolhouse, on- a-farm about five

~miles from'the town of Randolpli, and fwo "

miles from' the centre.. We.have;six: cats; -
‘two. of the youngest kittens play: hide and
ing you and all your readers a Flappy Néw-

© U SADIE L. (aged ‘10):.

S I preston, onty
_ Dear Editor,—Mother bas-been-taking'the
“Messenger’ ~for -eleven yedrs. " She. would

I attend the Presbyterian Sabbath-school. . I

just have.one’ pet, a rabbit, and it isTal--

have three’brothers “and -two sisters.” My,

MR -,;~:;j' lBriégSI: Corher,“N.B.'vf :.. :

. books.

-My sister-has taken the :

b We" live. néar the church, and:-
lhave"Sunday—school:inj tlie summer,; but not -
in the winter.. We bave a good large .Sun- -

seek; and it is fun to watch them. Wish- "

o North River, PEL -

‘We keep-one horse, one cow, ten hens and

three ‘colts. . I have three. ducks, dnd-their

_names are William, Alexander and Edward.
I have asilver watch, and it Keeps good
time. I got a prize last winter for going to
school the most,: .. = o0 e el
o . 7o MYRON H. (aged.11). -

- Eburne, Sea Island, B.C.

ways digging holés, trying to get out of its.’
“pen. My father is a tailor, -I"often help
~him;-but-T-don’t “think:I"will .ever. be: ome. . .
- Preston’ is'a_very. pretty;plice in summer, .

Dear Editor,~I.have one"sister and two '
brothers.. My father is a veterinary stirgeon.-

" Dear Editor,—I have:béen much interested -

-in the correspondence;; but have never at- >

tempted to write until now. I thought a few
'lines from-this distant place might be of in-
terest to some of your readers. I'live on.a
farm-on Sea Island, near the mouth of the

. great, ‘Mighty Fraser River,, where it emp--

ties intb.the Gulf of Georgia. This island
is three miles long and two miles wide, and
is" very- fertile.- Things  grow very luxuri-
antly, ‘and fruit of all' kinds is plentiful.
-It is very pleasant in Simmer, and mild in
-winter.” We don’t often have snow here. I
.80 to school every day, and, like some of the

rest of your writers,"I ‘have several pets..

But I.am more interested in my studies and |

I have two brothers and one sister
younger'than I -'We have Sabbath-school
during the summer months, and just now we
are preparing for our annual- Christmas
tree. The ‘Witness’ and ‘Messenger’ are old
friends -in: our’ house.” We hail their com-
ing with delight. L. T
.. 7' - PEARL (aged 12).

" Brandon, Man.
“from- our home. Brandon is a very pretty
place, on the bank of the-Assiniboine River.
There. are:many fine buildings. o
.~ We have a large, central schoolhouse, with

sixteen teachers, and a kindergarten, Then

there. are three ward schools and-Brandon
~College. . There are four churcheés, and the

“HUBERT:W._(aged 8).: *' Methodist, to which we-go, has a 'mission-
o : « - school down on: the flats. - Across the river
. is'the Experimental Farm and Asylum. My

_,mqth_'er' says the first reading she ever did
‘was in the ‘Messenger.’ I have three sisﬁers

and two. brothers.. = . - o
’ ; : NELLIE. (aged 8).

-Dear ‘Editor,—We have
. ‘Messenger’ for fourteen years, and I like it

very well. ~T ‘would like to.tell all the Il

tle boys and. girls- how nice it is to meet

- with two grandpas and two grandmas on a
- Christmas day, and . all my little cousins

tco. I.belong to the Mission Band.
. ‘ALEX. (aged 8).

- g C London, .Ont.

Dear Editor,—I have not written to you
for a long time. I lived in Ionia, Michigan.
You see, I was a-little Yankee, for I was
.born in the United States. 'We moved to
TLondon a short time.ago. - It seems s0 queer.
to be writing to my little friends. I used
to have nothing much to say in my letters,
but now.I have hardly room to.put'in all I
want to say. Ionia is a little place, and

there is no wmarket there. I went to market

with my mamma the other day. It was a
good way-to walk, for we-live out in London
South., The market was so crowded, and the
little pigs were squeeling.” I had. only seen

‘two baby. pigs before that.. Mamma took me - -
" “to school soon after we arrived.here, so 1 -
would not lose any ‘time. - The principal was .

very nice. I-like him very much. . He in-
troduced me to the.teacher as.a ‘small speci-
men, . My teacher’s name’is Miss John-
gtone. . I sit with Grace R.” I think ske is

Dear Editor,—I have-just seen one letter-

Maxville, Ont. .
been taking the '

~

very -nice. At Christmas time .we had an .

There were about four besides myself in the
part I'was ih.” 'We hung up our. stockings,
and Santa Claus filled them. 'We each got

..an apple in our.stockings. - 'We all' put
“..presents on the tree for each other. My

"cisters  have .gone to visit on'a farm ten

-miles. away:’ I"think 1. shall" like ‘Canada .

entertainment . in ‘one room and &-tree-in -
-the. other. 1. was. in. the entertainment.

very much:.:It seemed so.queer when the

children sang. ‘ God Save the Queen’ at

fore.

T -—

. Christmas. 1 hdd never ‘hga._j“'d_. it -sung. be-

. "ANNIE (aged 10).

o :.




" of men,

. -his fa\ omtes

Very Far North
Mothers and . fathers in alL afres

~ and in “all parts of the world, have

- 'made toys for ‘their. chlldren Gen-
- erally, among savage races, the fa-

_thers make: only such playthmgs as
 the boys can use as they become old
: enough to 1m1tate the life and acts
The’ mothers make toys:
~ for the girls and very small child-
: ren. - An Esquimau mother in her

“fur’ wraps may look an unpromis- -

. ing -toy-maker.  But everything
" that an Esquimau woman does in

the way of cutting, fitting and sew- '

ing, is ‘'most beautifully done. . In

‘making an Esquimau -doll, every .. |

_stiteh-is neat and perfect, yet the

" needle i§ a bit of bird boue, and the. -V 0 ]

thread a strip of sinew.

The little Esquimau baby spends-
the first months of his life in: the

- amowt, ot hood of his mother’s dress .

~—a place warm and cosy, especial-
" ly made for him, where he happily
snu,qeles day and night.
- has to cry for his mother, he is al-

ways hanging there,_ right against»

‘the back’of’her neck,.and her fur
collaL -is a mce ‘lqtty’ for lnm toi

ith. . She gives lnm, also,. th :

small hand or foreafm bone’ of a™"
seal to suck and drum with, on her

head if Lie likes; and perhaps a cham
of seal.or. deer teeth, strung on-
sinew..

' loo, or the wide fur- heaped shelf-
,that is bed and seat for everyone
 His little slster has-a doll, and a
needle and thread for sewing. Mo-
ther now binds bones together, and
makes her boy-baby a sledge; she -

' .'.?eﬁCll ahd a sheet Ofi‘pa"per;'th‘e »pap
er he'puts.in a skin bag, the pencil -

He never

. By-and-by ke is nearly two, ,‘
~ and can’ ‘play onthe floor of the’ig- .

is tied to a:sinew string, and’ hung
about ‘his néck;
more ‘precious than gold - A1l the

,fam1ly touch with respect the ‘stlck

“that marks.’ ‘ -
‘See, that-is my name" says the

boy, p01nhn"
(Great awe and Joy

says~h1s father. .
But 10; so far he has only Jearn-

t

ed to mahe h1s o‘vn ‘name.-
counts heads.’
I can make nve see"

Oh! amazing.

‘We have forty dogs,? says the mo-

- binds and braids whalebone slips ther, ‘makeé the forty dogs..

into little shovels, just like’ b1g peo-

. But mno; he has not. learned yet

ple’s shovels, for cutting snow.- - The. to make forty.

.. boy-child finds his way to the igloo,

-and ‘then he loves the dogs and has
. Oout of. doors he
~builds numature igloos.

At last his father makes him a
sledge, a little dogskin harness, and
- gives him a. puppy to train: His
sister is.promoted to sit in a big ig-

" .-100, beside the smoky lamp, and

chew skins and hides with the wo-
men, to make garments. They don’t
‘play tea’ or ‘havea plcmc,’ but their™.

, mother sees that.the children. get - ,
.. treats of nice lumps of bird fat and $aid Maidie with a toss of her cur-

However, it is a comfort to have
a son that can-make five, and w rite
bis. name.—Silver L1nL Y

A (irandmother Party

(Bertha . Bush in ‘May ﬂower ) "
* Jt was too bad ‘that” Ma1d1e ‘was

not invited to the party All her
brothers and sisters were oomg ex-
cept-the baby., . ~

seal blubber.  If the boy Esquimau Iy.head, ‘but T don’t think’ Iam. I'm

‘."‘1s of a £ am1lv that wanders near a

.....

;;‘statlon, and a missionary. gets him

into & school, somé day he may be
given a real knife, some nails, a few
: buttons—best of all, a stub of lead

seven next ‘month.’.
But she was a. sunny 11ttle mald—

en, and 1nstead of uastmfr time in
fretting, planned a party of~her own"
and said, ‘Oh! oh!oh? and the baby

“with baby and glandma

N

these. thmgs are-

¢Course the -baby’s too -little,"

‘I’ll erte an1tat1ons on my httle.
note paper; she ‘said. - ‘And, oh!
“we’ll "call it a grandmother party
-and all wear caps and spectacurls
‘and tell ‘stories.”

- It took all ‘her time out of school ‘
\ to print’ the 1nv1tat1ons

they were done they looked 11Le

: - thige—" "
‘Make mme, S

GrANDMOThEr PArTy

PLEAS cumM TO MI PAITY TOMOIOW
AND WAI'I: your caPs anD glasses. .

MarDie harDy.

1\Ia1d1e was so busy.and S0 happy -

~ getting ready that she forgot to feel
~.sorry when the othex, ch11d1en went

off ‘looking- very nice in their best

. ‘clothes and wishing that they might

take” then' brmht httle s1ster with.

_them.

It was hard to oet the cap and‘

“spectacles on the baby, who bobbed
“them off from her funny: 11tt1e head

as fast as Maidie put them on; but

at last it was done and two tiny
©old women l\noc]\ed at, omndma’
. door.

Glandma was all (hessed m her

| . best to receive them—such a dear
1 .. grandma'—and had. two httle rock-
" ing-chairs and ome big one drawn

. up before the fire.

- Jrirst they played ‘Rm" alound a
rosy’ for the baby. Then they sat
down. and told a story apiece. -

‘ Grandma _told™a ‘long - one about
. when she was " a " little - girl, and
“He
‘We are five—here,.

Maidie told one about When she was '
a little girl.-

Then the babv hopped around the
room and told this one which came
into her head just at this moment:

‘Baby saw ’itty Wobm in tree-top.
“Baby say, “Tum down, play wiv
-me.” So ’itty wobln tum, take ba-
by’s bofe hands, go wound, wound,
sing, R .

‘Wing awound a wosy,

- Pottet full of posy,
' 'Who love best 27 -

"Baby say, “Love - papa best.”
Ttty wobin say, “Love baby best.”
Then ’ittv wobin fly a\vay .

¢Now we will have tea,’ said -
Ma1d1e, and she brought in her lit-
tle: table set with cambric tea and
bread and butter in- little squares.
~ Just then there was a knock and
Ain came Maria with three dlshes of
ice cream and cake. .

q thourrht I would add my share
to. the ‘party, too,’ sald grandma,
while Maidie ]umped up and down

When -



~78hip ‘hiim’ only.”:

» d1d Just 11ke Ma.ldle, Wlthout know-»
. ing why. -

s ‘Thy has been the mcest pa,rty I".,-,

: -;'.j.ever went. to. said Maidie, as she

: which keeps it down."

put it" up against the string and let

= kissed grandma good-night. -
‘I.think it has been the: nicest

) "party I ever went.to, too,. said-

grandma, ‘because a cheerful httle
- glI’l made 1t 507~ : e

CA Braxe Chmese Boy

Dr Gnﬂi‘ch J ohn ‘the emmeut '
X En«hsh missionary,: Who has Iabor-.

ed long in China, sends the follow-,
ing story from ‘Hankow:

‘A little Chinese boy who had-
had

made up his mind that he Would:
, Some of

his relatiomts were very angry be-

been to -a Christian school,
: WOI‘Shlp idols no more :

~ cause of this, and were detérmined
~ to force him to worship them, They

beat him, but it was of no use, One.

day they took him to a temple and

tried to force him to go on his knees.
and knock his head to the7idol, but

he stoutly. refused,

‘At last they threatened to throw

- him into the river, which was flow-
. ing near by.
. “if you like; but I will never wor-

~:"_"-shlp wood and stone again. = Jesus
“is the true Savmur, ‘and I:will ‘wor- B R
'.l‘hey tooh ‘hold. of 4.

‘him and threw him' 1nto ihe Water

One of his relatwes, however, rush- -

_ed after him and picked. him wup
again. 'When out of the water the
. first thing he said was, “You have

" not succeeded. While in the water
I never prayed to the idols; I only
prayed to Jesus.”” A brave little
boy, that! May you all be as brave
—brave for God; brave for Jesuss
brave for righteousness; - brave for
the missionary cause; brave for the
~ salyation of the world. Such brav-

ery will make you a great power for -

‘Chﬂd’s Paper.”

, Standmg Alone.
Dorothy and her mother were
gardening. A -tall pole to which

~ good.)—

many -strings were fastened stood-

in the middle of a plot planted with
sweet peas. ¢ What are all those
strings for,’ Dorothy asked.

Her mother said :
vines
. They cannot stand alone, and we

‘must give. them somethm«* on whlch
to climb.! =
. Dvery day Dorothy looked fo see
" how far the vines had climbed. ‘O,
-said Dorotly, one day, ‘look at this

A'.}j."r'_Poor vine down in the path.’
T am afraid it let go. Of the string,”

K i_ﬂanswe1ed her mother

40, -1.know; s
‘ thought it could: stand alone, and 1t

“Throw me,” he said, -

‘To lelp the-
grow and  bear blossoms. n

ald Dorothy fTE

just ‘fell down, down’ ’

Suppose we

it try again;- maybe it will stretch

out its little threadhhe ﬁngers and'

take hold? =~ -~
So . Dorothy lifted the drooplng

_vine into its place, and. as she-left
it she called out: ‘Good- bye, little
_vine; don’t"you ever-let go. arra.m, :
.or you will be spoﬂed 2oa

~Her mother said: “When people,
who ought to trust God, forget him

and try to stand alone, they are like

that foohsh vme’ ‘Sunday Hour ’

Questlons.

(Palth Latimer in ‘Buds of
_Promise.’) :

. Why do these children, all about
one age, look so different? .
Because born in dlﬁerent “coun-

tries.
Gould you tell by their face or

-

far away cluldren as. these to hear

of Jesus a.nd Iezu-n the sweet yverses

to have schools and.teach -all:the
good news of the: Gospel T
.When you drop yeur mone) in

: your little colleetlon box in the Sun-

THE MESSENGER. g

~

~and songs that you. hnow" Do you .
Y es, and the rain washed. over 1tr .ever try. to help the teachiers who

&0 across the oce'm to dxsmm,lands

day- school class, do you {bink it ‘
may help to ‘buy books. ‘and ssend

teachers. When you have your own
spending money that you have sav-
ed or earned, will you divide it and
give part for Jesus’ s sake, and to do
some ‘work for him 7 - -

Silver Prayers.
Down in Mexico, if you go into

- -the.churches you will see the stran-
© gest little things made of silver,

hanging around the images of Jesus
Christ; one-is a little silver leg, an-

--other a silver arm, another a tiny

silver baby, or a silver mule. These
little images are meant for prayers

that broken arms or legs may be

dress to what pation they belong?

The one dressed in fur must have -
‘poor people do not know that the

come from'a land of ice and snow.

Which is the merriest and queer-
est one of ‘all ?

The little colored child.

Can they all learn to sing such
hymns as you know ; and under-
stand the lesson stories of iJesus
aud his love ? :

Yes, it is for them too “for Jesus
¢ame to save the world. _

‘Were these promises for different
nations to be saved ?. ‘

Yes, Peter preached that all who

-love and fear Jesus should be ac-

. cepied by him.~
Where did Peter fivst preach sal-

vahon for every crea,tme ?

At the house of (‘omehus, a Ro-
inan ‘soldler
tell him'’ of Jesus,

Can you do any ihmn to help sm.u

who sent for ]um to”

mended, or sick babies cured, or lost
or stolen mules brought back. The

gifts of God are Wlthout money and
without price, and so they trv to
bribe him to hear and answer ,them.

One of the missionaries says that
many sad-faced women go into these

churches, but their faces are just as -

sad when they come out. That is
because they only know these
wooden bhr1sts, and not- the real
saviour, who- is the Light. of the
world.—Ms yﬁower’ :

It was only a htﬂe acorn

That fell from the boufrh of a .

tree.

“Of what use-are you ?’ said the

‘wind and the- rain, . ..
As they'buried it up in the 1e~1,

But a giant oak sprang up to tell

Of the” spot where the ht,tle acorn
fell.” :
—Wait?

Loy



' (‘Ligh,,in the “Homé. 50y

Saunders, ‘the” gardener a.t' _he"v1ca age,
“was ‘not a ‘drunkard —he- was..a ‘soaker'{ s

Evemng etter evenlng he spent at the Whea_
sheaf by the cross roads and, thouvh ‘he-im

blbed unhmlted quantitws of ‘beer, he wal-
ways walked ‘home - wrth a steﬂ.dy step and,

but slightly muddled’ bram

- ‘Fifteen poty Wouldn’t do: for nle" was hxs

mghtly hoast.

"~ The vlllagers,'a:nd part,icularly Tom Gur-" =
‘ney, the groom,. who' succumbed under 'l.:' ;
pmt‘. and a-half, to ‘his great disgust envxed .

W1ll Saunders.

Will Saunders -was’ exceedmgly self-u"ht-‘ i
~eous.” He considered hlmself a vexy model
character, .and, despised” others. who, from.
physrcal reasons a.nd mental weakness, had-

not his.. strong head.
“There’s Tom Gurney, he would say, from
" his accustomed- seat.in the. chlmney-corner

‘He must g0 and mak’ 'a beeast of hissen
‘e oughter he ashim-".

" with ’arf a-point'or so.
ed of hissen!' -

Saunders was cutting the ivy Whlch threw,
“an evergreen mantle around the’ old walls"ﬂ‘
" of the vicarage, as.if to- shxeld ‘its ‘aticient
sides from the eommg cold. He was proud "
“of his skill in- trlmmmg it round" ‘the win-. -
dows and deftly sn ppinﬂr oﬁ’ the decaymg_

the. farther side..

‘Those are. solemn worcls sald hxs mis- RE

tress as she. pa,ssea the open wmdow

" ‘Solemn - enough mum,’ gaid Saunders,' -

hardly lil\mg the’ appl1catron

‘Dead’in trespasses and sins,’ added-the

he grunted 'Lt ever_y‘j
. ‘Dead—dead—dead" he' :
repeated lea.nmg fom l.us ladder to tnm A

,‘."‘,

WIS
==

'ﬂl

,“

“lady. ‘You remember that is. the descrlptlon e

'glv'eu in the Bible of every.man before.the

- Lord Jesus Chrlst has Dbeen received by him -

as his own persona.l Saviour.”

{1 remecraber,’ rephed Saunders, g'ruﬁly,
" theitigh he did not remember at all.

- THe vicar's wife 1éft him without saying
‘any more and Saunders contlnued his work. .
But he did not continue his muttered com-
ment, ‘Dead—dead—dead!’” He tried hkis .
best to forget those words; but without suc-

cess;.they beat time to the cut of the shears, -

‘Dead-—dead—dead!” The clippers seemed
to be endowed with a volce, and every time
they  closed to repeat, as if they would mock
" him, ‘Dead-—dead—dead!’:

‘Look - out, Bill—I'm a-coming down?’ he.
sudcleuly called oul; to the lad who kept the
ladder steady.. ‘A change of work’s a good
thmg, lad,’ said he, ‘I’ll 'do an hour at that

digging, and you be off and cart that mnu-.

ure, and be quick about’it!’

_ But if Saunders imagined by this chan"e
'v of eccupatxon to. baffle his - tormentor -and "
foxget those” wmds he was sadly disappoint-
ed "Every time he drove his spade in with.
‘a clluk -it said, ‘Dead!’ and every time he
turued the earth over with.a thud it echoed,
"'Dead" " Even when ‘he drew’ the .wonoden’

clea.ner from h1s trowser-band and seraped

{he- earth from the spade,- the sonad acapted
itself ‘to’ those same words, and dmned u-to
hls ears, ‘Dead-—dead—dead" : .
T Just ish” missis would mind her own
brslness,’ he* grouled aloud, - .

~whirr; whirr’

; ‘tht’s she Dbeen’ up to now?" asked Blll

‘He from hls mot.her godly truths had learnrt
Whlch to. hlS chxld hlmself in tuln hands on.’

) ‘Yotr be off' , Ain’t you done tha.t ..here'

marvure’ &et" You ‘ave!’ Then’ why dldnt
you say so? Come and help me" pull the

_machine and run over that ‘bit’ of lawn, 1t

wants domg this formt’

‘Ain't you golng to ﬁmsh the hlvy" Mlssis‘ -
N | a.m’t no sinner. Is never ben drunk; i

won’t like to- ‘see tha.t ha.lf ﬁnished' Y
“You mmd your own business. | You lads is

50 cheeky “T's mastcr here, not you
They were soon plopellmg the mdchine

svnttly over the lawn thh a Whll'l' wlurr,
whirr:’

d-e-a-d!’

T eant hear it no longer, saul Saunders,-

wiping his brow.: ‘It's possessed .
' _*What's possessed"’ asked Bill

l\'ever you mind.
better ﬁnlsh that chppmg a.fore mjssls wor-
lta us.’ ~

Brll could not make out what was up thh "_change

T ain't dea.d—dead——dead now, .mum rs -

Saunders this mornmg He thought that

perh'lps he. had been dnnkmg more * -than

his usual quantrty last nlght and-it might

e prudent to humor h1m, so:he meehly fol-
“lowed the elder man to the la.dder, and held.
'xt \vhlle he Asccnded. BTN

erl Saunders had 0. _sooner. commenced:'.
.to clxp thun ‘he flung” the shears down Wlth‘

an 1mpat1ent gxowl S

* But'in a moment the whirling wheel
seemed endowed with a vmce ‘and the "whirr, -
changed into * Dead—'dead—— :

Only I—p’ ra.ps we’d']

"Look out"' cried Eill.

“fur from” my ‘ed.’”.

i ! wxsh it 'ad ’it 1t then" replied Saunders

crossly ‘But I say, Bill, wot does" “dead ot' -

trespa.sses and sins” mea.n 2
‘All sinners, said Bxll hrxeﬁy

nor thieved.
Bill. : .
*“Bily, wot’s that Bible-class/‘xnissis 'as

like?”’
‘Good sald Bxll

The v1cars wlfe was . astomshed when X
o Saunders shufiled in a little late next Sunday
and jomed her. Bxble-class. True, she had
- often pra.yed for him,’ but the a.nswer was a
“joyful surprise: But-a .greater. joy was in
‘store for' her when he gradually abandoned

the Wheatshea.f regularly presented; himself

. .on a’Sunday a.fternoon, and fipally, -with

‘much - hesitation confessed a gleat inward

alwe—allve—ahve"—I-I D Lampen

‘__.__o_.—_._.

] The stewards of the Methodlst church at. .-
. Albertsville, Ala,, finding their .church'rev-. - .. .

enues . 1nsuﬂlcient have. levied an annual’ . ;
‘tax. of ten, dollars on each. .member. of . the © .~
'congregatxon who chews tobacco. The plan el
is sa.1d to worh admirably. .

‘That‘ warn’t ‘ so'

" ‘Sinner all the same, said. the Iatoriic o

R T




R LESSON V-—JAN 29 o
Chrlst at Jacob’s Well.

. “JYohn - 1v 5-15. Memory verses, 13-15 -
. Study chapter iv., 1-42, .
Golden Text.

"Whosoever shall - dunk of the wa.ter that,

I Shﬁl give lnm, shall never thirst. ’—John
iv. . .

Home Readmgs

M. John iv., 5-15,—Christ at Jacob's Well.
T. John iv., 16-26.—True worship. -

‘W. John ‘iv., 17-38.—Christ the Revealer.
T. John iv., 39-42.—Samaritans believing.
I’, Rev. xxu .1-7.—The ‘Water. of Llfe
S. Isa. lv., 17 ~—Without price.

© 8. Isaiah xii.—Well.of Salvation,

- Lesson Story. -

After the wonderful conversation ‘between
Jesus and Nicodemus, our Lord did ‘aot stay.

very long .in Jerusalem. He took- his dis-

ciples into -Judea, and- when the Pharisees
tried to stir up- ‘trouble between his follow-
ers and -those of John the Baptist, Jesus
left the country altogether.

Their way to Galilee led ttuough the

country of Samaria, and they came to Sychar, .
a city little less -than ha,lf-way between

Jerusalem and Cana of Galilee, in an almost

straight line north. It was the ‘very. piece -
of ground upon -which Jicob had dug-a well -
over seventeen hundred years-before, and

which had been the heritage of. the children

of his son Joseph.' The well still remaineq,-
It was quite a.‘.» ¥
.and our .
Saviour sat down-beside it to rest while:his"
food.:
As he. was sitting there a Samaritan wo-:
man came 1o-the well- to draw water; and’
Jesus ‘asked her. to glve. lnm a. drmk of
This ‘was & very common 1equost :
in. that land; nevertheless, the woman was”

and held very good water.
little .‘distance™ from - the - city,

d.sclples went into the town to buy

water..

filled with astomshment that this Man should

speak to ner at all, for he was evidently a.

Jew. She-asked h1m how it ‘was, remind-
ing ‘him that the Jews, as a rule,-had no
friendly dealings with the Samaritans.
Jesus replied, ‘If thou knewest the gift of
-God, and who it is'that saith to thee, Give
me to drink; thou wouldest have asked of

him, and he would have given -thee living
. The woman probably pondered this -

water.’
statement for some time before she replied,
Ividently understanding that Jesus was no
ordinary man, and seeking for
planation,” she asked whence he had the
living water, seeing that he had nothing
‘wherewith to draw it from the deep well
beside bim, and whether he were greater
than the patriarch Jacob, from whom the
Samaritans claimed descent

Jesus did not stop to argue with her about
his greatness, he proved it. < Whosoever

drinketh of this water shall thirst again’—

that which is earthly cannot satisfy—But
whosoever drinketh of the water that I

shall give him shall never thirst; but the -
water that I shall g:ve -him shall be in him

a well of water sprmgxng up into everlast-
ing life.” -

And the woman, dimly ,compxehendmg
that this Man was indeed ~greater than
Jacob, yet missing the real meaning of this
great spiritual truth, said, ‘Sir, give me this
water, that I thirst not nexther come hither
to. draw

Then Jesus e*{plained to her about God
the Father, and how he himself was the
Gift of God, the Messiah. The woman not
only herself believed, but left her waterpot
and hastening to the city, brought out a
great crowd of men to see and hear Jesus,
and many believed on him because of her
testimony, and many more helieved because
of his own word—‘for we have heard him
ourselves, and know that this is indeed the
Christ, the Saviour of the world.’ '

The Bible Class

. “To drink (water).’—Gen. xxi., 19; xxiv,,
© 12-20; Matt. xxv., 85, 37, 42; Rom. xii,, 20;
- John Vii., '37; 1. Cor. x., -4, R
ama.nt,a,n'a '—Luke x., 30-37; xvil, 15-17;
Acts 1,,'8; viii., 25, o

. vni

. wasted..

. ing to her?

- tired,‘: - the womian::geeme

~tunity pass.;

further ex-.

* despisge the poor harlot (ver, 5-7).
aritan was surprised at the humility and -

"The glft of God, —Eph ii., 8, ii., 7, 1v,
75 IL Cor, ix., 15; Jas. I., 17;. Acts 11 “38;
20 X, 44-48.»; . RREIR R

Suggestlons. _

These New Testament stories 'have exs
. ceedmgly interesting Old Testament connec-.:
‘tions 'which should be studied with the les- :

son in-order ‘to bring out the pomts more

clearly. . The references under! the hwding'
‘Bible C]ass’ are ‘prepared ‘as ai aid-in-this’
direction. "And not only those ‘who' ordin-":
arily ‘belong in the ‘Bible Class’ of:a school,’
~but even-the ‘most restless of the small boys‘
“often enjoy looking up.references and being. -
shown their connection with 'the -lesson.
The ‘parcel of ground that Jacob - gave to. |
"his son Joseph’- is: an interesting reference .

to" the ancient ‘history of the Jews: (Gen

xxxiii;, 18-20; Joshua xxiv., 32.).-

- . Both. this lesson and our last brought. out -
»—vely clearly the importdnce- of careful woxk

for single souls. Truly Nicodemus was A
very important man and a teacher, and effort
spent on him, if it.bore fruit, could not be

which was to him food and sustenance, and

‘he lost. not a minute in setting to work :
With rare and exquisite tact, he first asks a
" favor of the woman. The drinking of water
is.like the eating of bread in the Bast, a
covenant of friendship for the time’ bemg_’
" Such - tactful condescension from a Jew could

not: but ‘please the proud Samaritan, and

make her ready to-listen to anything t.hisf
kindly Man should say. :

From- thl incident we learn that a tact-,

ful beginmng is half the battle in winning
“-souls; ‘such- tact only comes from the Spirit
of God. We learn also that an andience of
-one is worlh our choicest thonght and best™
“her arms andsaid,

effor t5. . A-godly teacher may do more with
an -unrily scholar. in half an hour's guiet

‘-_personal conversation than. 1ié can do-in a
yeéar with that same scholar in the mldst ofr

a.large and thoughtless clms .
“Cultiva te OP1O] umtles ‘

a- hstener, “yet: he did* not # ‘et ihls QppOl‘-

to believe on ‘Jesus through her efforts.
Show your love .to souls. XKindness is
kingly, and loving kindness shows that you
belong to the Royally of the kingdom of
heaven, 'a son of the God who is love.

Questions.

. Why did Jesus go through. Samaria')

. How did the Jews treat the Samaritans?
. Where did Jesus sit down to rest? :
Who came to draw water?

. What did Jesus ask for?

. ‘What is the gxft of God?

. What- chd Jesus - say about

¢ living

. water

8. What was the 1esu1t of this conversa-
tion ?

Practlcal Pomts.
(By: A H Cmmexon)

' Christ at:Jacob’s Well.—John iv., 5-15.
Christ had a°special interest in Jacob; cen-
turies before he, rested at his well. - Yet
he who loved the renowned patriach did not
The Sam-

humamty of Jesus (ver. 9). ‘So much happi-
ness and peace and power is often ‘marred by
that little werd ‘if' (ver. 10). The natural eye
cannot - hehold the beaunties of redeeming
grace, nor can the natural heart partake of
the water of life (verses 11, 12).
of life'is clear as crystal, pure as the moun-
tain dew, sweeter -than loney, and free as
the air we breathe (verses 13, 14). When
the woman asked to have her bod'lv waiatts
supplied, she -had not reached the higher

“plane_of life where Christ is all.

Tiverton, ont.

C. E Topl.,.

- Jan, 29.—QGod's army.~Ps. xx.,1-. (Chr’st-
ian Endeavor Day.) ]

Janior C. f::-

* Jan. 29.-—How klnl‘ we work for God 9~
Beel, i, 1; dvy, 9 105 v, 4, ix., 10, oy xS
xi, 1, 6; xii.. 13, 14

'home .departmernt:’in ;
.- lage, a visitor “called: at a-home*where lived

- a busy and almost dlscouraged mother with
‘seven .small children, and: a very scanty. in-
-come from the father, who worked as a sec-

.'.partment was -
. just as you are.

But here was a humble, sinful -
“woman of the despised Samaritan ‘people;
-‘what’good could be accomplished by speak-
- Jesus was tired and hungry,.
'and needed a rest and quiet time, -but. he

c =~ ber,
.'saw here a chance for his I‘a.thers work,

-As-a result, not only was that’
‘woman (ODVPI ted, -but the whole city. was
‘moved ‘apd‘a great number were Dbrought

" gift called sympathy.

The water -

One V:sxtor s, Exparlence.

Wlnle canva.ssmg -for... members - of. the. . -
~smiall “coutntry “vil-

.tion hand on the railway nedr by.: :
- After explaining. the object - ‘of . her ca,ll

and the duties of ‘» member of ths lome .
-department, the visitor - asked Mra.

join, - The reply -was, ‘I should like.to, for

I used to attend Sabbath-schcol and study.
these.lessons, and I cannot tell you how .
much I miss them; but I cannct ‘go now.

C. to

'1' H B ME ss E NG E R Bl T

All I can dois to_send five of my little ones, .+

cach with a perny, every Sabbath. .

" “Well,” the visitor replied, ‘this home de-

started for - people’ situated
Won’t you join? -

© ‘My. husba.nd is' an ungodly man,’ replied

Mrs. C., ‘and I fear he would not be will-

-ing to see me spending time studying these
lessons, nor o) have me contribute 'as this

envelope suggests He always spends.-his
Sabbaths working in the- garden, or some

. such labor.

The visitor explained that a coatribu-

tion was not necessary under the circum- -

stances, and urged Mrs. C. to become a ment-
which she did.

At the end of three montha the ‘visitor
called again and was met by Mrs, C. wear-
ing a much happier face, and anxious to tell
-the good news.. ‘My husband saw me study-
ing my lesson guarterly,’ she said, ‘and ask-
ed what it was. I passed it to him, and now
he is as much interested as I am, and he no
‘longer works on Sunday. He, too, wishes

“t0 become & member of the home dep‘u ¢-

ment. This has ma.de a gremt cha.nr e in our
home.’
A lady who had not ‘for many years, at-

“tended Sabbath-school, was induced to jein

the home department After studying the

lessons for a short time, she one day ap--

peared in Sabbath-school with her baby in

and hear to-day's lesson explained..J don’t

" feel that T get as much out of it at home
~as I ought. After this she came regularly,
nd the baby is now. a member of the prim- -

Ty department,

country, which was in debt and had an
empty treasury, adopted the home depa.rte
ment, and the first year, after: paying all
expenses for quarterlies, etc., twelve dollars
was passed over to the Sabbath school treas-
ury of the Home Department. ——‘Onwaxd'

The lIdeal Teacher.
She possesseth that subtle and mysierious
She knoweth the
names and conditions of her scholars, and
in all she taketh a tender interest. She
understandeth their dispositions ; she hath
no contempt for any. Therefore she draw-

oth all towards her, and all place their con-

fidence in her.
She is slow to' wrath. She rememberet.h

that she is aiso human, and therefore hable
to err.

She is genfle and gracious in her bcarmg, :

for she forgetteth herself in her endeavors
to set at ease them that come to her.
Her voice thrilleth as the tones of a swect

instrument — now . persuasive, now high,

now low, yet ever gentle and firm.

To dwell-in her company is an 1nsp1ration, .
for she unconsciously demandeth from her ‘

scholars their best.

- She is humble because she knoweth no-

‘more.

She hath an infinite pqtience thh the
dullard and ihe backslider. She is a mother
confessor to every anxious heart. .From her
confessional” box the downcast go away
cheercd, the indoient inspired, the rebellious
subdued.

She is a born ruler, for she is of them who
have learned to obey in their youth.

She loveth lit{le children.

" No duty to her is trivial or beneath her to
Jdo well. She loveth her work, since not for
what she getleth, but for what she gnet‘: dot h
she teil

Yet 'is she cheerful.of spmt

calletl’ forlh that of -her scholm-s

She liveth ever,
h memory will be greon, and emit a sweet
feagrance in the . hearts. of those she - t.ms,ht
and luved.—~'Li ,;.r and Luxding -

‘I just wanted. to come

. The home department ‘pays ﬂnanci’ml]y, e

The sound_

of laughter orften issueth from her lips and’
‘That .-~
" which she docth she doeth-with zest; -under. -+
fierteaching the Lurden of learning. groweth.. .

- lighiter. .. ..
for in the vears to come
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“To’ clean black and burnt splders or; kettles,

vigorous: rubbmg with-a slice.of lemon: dlp

R ercox in ttie ‘Cultlvator and 'ped in salt,

; Country Gentleman ’) it

o Colored cotton fa.bncs will not fade by
B ‘subsequent washmg, 1f placed in. boxlmg,
water to’ whlch has been added three gllls,_

. bath-and left in a.warm place’ to thaw?
‘a teaspoonful ‘of" salt is-added-toia quart 0
“mills, it will' keep. sweet.and: pure a-much -
longex ‘time. - If- the ‘cook at’”’ any time . gets’ -

rboxl in’them" ‘a, little salt-and “vinegar, "then’
Seour’ v1gorously with: aniron ° dishcloth -
Copper ‘and- brass-may. e ‘brightened -by:a’

Frozen-vegetables are less fm" =3
paired if placed"at once in.'a cold: salt-water B

I
';daily press. should: be.

‘a"dish- too sweet to- suit-the taste A pinch

of salt to every four quar ts ot Water.

bed wrth .salt s1lghtly dampened

" wieck burn brlghter and gwe a- clearer light.”
L I‘resh/mk stams on carpets or. table-
‘ Acloths can be: removed by repea.ted applxca-
tions .of dry - galt.
'a.nd colors brxghtened if w1ped with cléan
. _,cloths wrung from salf .water: ‘Coarse galf
;o .sprmkled ‘occasionally - atound . the edge of
: carp°'ts is a moth-destroyer . :
‘Ink spots are. removed from gmgham by
T saturatmg them Wwith sweet milk; then cov-
: ering with-salt. Salt and lemon - juice will
‘remove. mildew. 'Soak brooms occasionally -
ln hot salt water, they w1ll be softer ‘less
Abrlttle, and W1ll wear longer
.Heat salt ten-minutes in-a very hot oven

Store in a covered boxn a. dry place, aud
it will not cake. - This is prefez able to. mix-
: - "ing cornstarch with it, which thxckens deh—
© .2 cate’dressings and soups... -

© "o . Bedroom - floors may be: kept cool and.
: _tresh by wiping them daily with strong salt °
-+ water.”

.in-cold water 1s an excellent dislntectant m

‘bedrooms. . .
Cleanse rattan, bamboo and wlllow work

.. with a soft. cloth. . Floor matting will be

. washed with salt water.
ware. with rcold salt water mstead of warm
soapy water,

To remove evg stams from - sxlver rub
gently with a- damp cloth” sprinkled with
fine salt.. Salt on -the hands will prevent
fowls and -fish- from slipping during the
process of dressing. Salt dissolved in alco-

* hol .or ammonia will remove grease spots

An’ . excellent application  for a sprain is
the well-beaten whites of three eggs mixed
with three scant tablespoonfuls of salt, A
plaster of the yolk of an égg thickened with

{ salt applied to the seat of acute pam will
B often relieve.
,1

| Adad salt to the water in which ‘black cot--
- .ton goods are washed to. prevent fading

and turning brown. Rub rough flat irons
over paper sprinkled . thickly with salt.
Lemon juice and salt will remove stains from
'the hands. Do not. use ‘soap nnmedlatcly

g ,thereafter .
- 'When- rank ve"etables, cabbage, onions,.

: . . tle salt on a hot stove and invert the vessel

TR " over it a few minutes. , Stains on table ware

ca ©.and; tea . dlscoloratlons are - removed wlth
: damp galt.

A dull or smouldermg fire may be clcared
for broiling. by .throwing over it-a handful
of salt. If salt is thrown on any burning -

L " gubstance it checks the blaze, but if sprinkled
3 - . . 'over coal makes it burn’ brxghter last long-
T " -er and there are fewer clinkers.
_Salt thrown on- coals when' broiling steal.
will prevent blazing from the dripping fat.
"“When.contents of pot or pan boil over, or
‘are. smlled throw ‘on salt at once. It wrll
‘prevent a disagreeable odor, and the 'stove
-or range may be more readily cleaned.
Feathers and plumes stralghtened by damp

- “hot‘coals. sprinkled -with salt. "Fire is. soon
‘extinguished if sprayed or splashed w1th the

. -following" solution: ten pounds of salt, five
e pounds of ammonia and thr ee and a half or.

your pastor or supermtendent ?

‘ }..—:not remove the cloth.until the water is cold.
Wmdow glass, lamps marble and: stone- -

' - vyases-or- mantels are’ quickly cleaned i’ rub-.‘} '
A tea-;

" spoonful of salt in.a coal oil lamp makes. the”

Carpets are - freshened .

" 'Crush’ fine.and “sift” through a ‘wire Seive.

Microbes, moths and other insect .
:.pests are thus- destroyed Salt and camphor,

"”-‘w1th a brush-and -salt water; then rib dry ¢

“more ‘pliable and less brittle if occasionally -
‘Wash . chamber -

ete., or fish, have been cooked, to prevent‘.
odors from clinging to pot.or pan; put a lit-.

- yeather.or exposure to rain may be rejuv--
.enated by shaking them. over a.shovel of:

of salt 1s a correctxve, and v1ce versa

Take _two. cupfuls” of -apple -

Spices, -to* this - add. two' well-beaten- eggs,
“bake.: And ﬁmsh w1th ‘a. meringie- of the.”

whites “of: two. egges, ‘sugar ‘and - flavoring.
CAncther..method:: Either. tart 'or sweet ap-. .
-Arrange’ -
‘them on a well- huttered puddxng dish, RFill-
“the openings” with’ .sugar,’” a dot .of . butter,’

-ples-may be used, pare and ‘core.-.

vamlla, nutmeg or cinnamon, *,; Cover. the

apples with" a_plate, baking"” untrl tender.

‘Make a custard ‘of two cupfuls of - hot millk, "

four" t'lblespoonfuls of sugar and the .yolks .
‘of two eggs. Pour over the apples and bake,
‘only.a-few mmutes, ne*{t add a mermgue of
the whltes of the _eggs.- Ay

. ADple- Snow. —Two- cupfuls of grated sour

apples,- add: five: tablespoonfuls of powdered :

sugar. (lurlng the . glatmg, and ‘then :the
whites - of .two ee'gs, and : heat: thoroughly
Alrange ‘thesnew -in’ a puddmg dish, . pour -

arcund it'a custard: made of the. yolls of two .

eggs, one. cupful .6f hot milk," ﬂavored and
“two, tablespoonfuls of sugar.

-Apple. I“loatmg Island.—Make- a bolled cus-
tard of .the yolks .of three eggs.
gether: two cupfuls -of - stewed “apple’ ‘sauce’
and’ the whites"of thréc eggs. . - clace this:
‘beaten apple-on the top:of the cu‘-stard\in

- the "f.orni _'of islands._-—New ;Y_ork’ ‘Observer.”.

Select-.,d Recgpes.

How to Cook RlOC —Rice is becoming a.

much - more popu]a1 article of food  than

heretofore. - It is frequently substituted. for-

potatoes at the chief meal of the day, being

more nutritious and much more easily :di-—

gested.. At -its present ccost it is .relatively
cheaper than potatoes, oatmeal, or grain-
.grits of any kind.:
no easy task. - A New York firm give the fol-
lowing receipt: In.preparing-it, only just
enough cold water should ‘be. poured on to

prevent the rice from burning at the bottom - -
of the pot, which should have a close-ﬁtting_

cover, and with & moderate fire the rice is
steamed rather than boiled, until it is near-
ly done; then the cover is taken off, the sur-
plus steam and anoisture allowed to escape,
and the rice turns out a mass of spow-white
kernels, each separate from the other, and

"as much superior to the usual sozgy mass,

‘as a fine mealy potato is superior to the
water-soaked artlcle ’

About Coifeo—l‘ew are the famllles where
there is not a good pltcher rendered unsight~

1y for the table by a broken nose or handle..
After: brea‘{fast I pour off the-liquid cofice .
into such a pitcher; thoroughly washing and

drying the coffee-pot. The next time I put -
in- fresh coffee, a tablespocnful: for each per-
son, pouring over il boiling water, and place a

c,offee-pot ‘where it will"beil quxckly for three -
minutes; then, push back ‘where it will con- - -

tinue to boil stoadlly for the same: length of
tirse. -Then- pour into this the cold coffee
from ths piteher to settle-it, instead. of using
‘cold water, and place the coffee-pot whele it
will. come -‘to a Doiling pomt again. - It

is then  rezdy for use, clear hot, freshly'
The pitcher is rinsed

made, and very nice.
onut and then is realy again fof -the coffee
afler broakfast, throwing away the grounds
each time, Thus. all the coflee is'used eco-
nomically,.and there "is ‘no™flat, ‘warmed-up:
coffee, ‘nor is it-accompanicd hy a brackish -

‘Voice.’

taste, such .as would gencrally oceur where

“tin; 1s uecd —Ccr

such =papers ; as. the: ‘Witness i
. cities.”. ‘The" ‘Witness’ is a hvmg demonstra— ~
“».tion™ that- a Jpaper- may. “bé. a - -live, ;newsy

To Cook Apples. 7‘;

‘-. Al,ple Mermgue —There are two ways of;
. malung this.
sauce aud add your- favorlte combination’ of j

2, Q o Q R0 R’ *
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“Beat to-- '

—‘ ¥ per COpy

. How. to cook it well is-

.

R CODSIdeI‘ th “‘Witness' . an- L
1deal Da.lly, bemg in every .detail” what ‘the. "~

~Both-as‘a, news-sheet -
.and‘as’'a moral" force, 1t must be of inest1m~
:able value ‘to. Montreal, :and all .Canada.” b
would God -might grant Us men" to pubhsh
‘in-all ;our

‘sheet" without dealmg in-the: slops and ~
refuse of- the:world; “that it’ may bé a first=-
“clags ‘advertising- medlum ~and -yet:exefcise -
-4 discriminating Judgment ‘which will de-
feat rascality. and . protect; its subscrlbers
"For ‘the betterment of all humanity . and
-the coming of God’s. Kingdom, let! me W1sh
you success and prosperity i

Yours farthfully, -
McLAIN W DAVIS

w
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Evnrybody exclalms at the really remark-
able:values .of this year’s premiums.” We
“hope *all- those who Have’ already got-them
- will "show: them' to -their 'friends "and. tell-
them--that by - becommg ‘subseribers they,
too, may obtain premzums by securmg new -

: subscrlbers~ g
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NORTHERN MEbSENGER
(A Twelve Page llluslralﬂd Weekly) ’

Oue yeurly subscrprlon, 300.

dxessed 75c each . :

“Teén-or: more to an- lndlvxdual a.ddrcss
20c ¢ach. | :
"Ten or more sep'trately addressed "oc‘ e

When - oddrea:cd to- Montrc'\l Olty, "Groat Britain and )
"Postal :Union countries, 52 postage must be added for each
copy; United States and Oonada frce of postaze, - Spocial
arrangements will. be made for delivering packages <f 10 or
more in Mountreal. Subscribers residing in tho United States - .
can remit by Post Ofice Money Order on’ Rouses Polnt. H.Y. - cox
or Express Money Order paynblo in Montreal, o ~

. Sample package eupplled free on’ appllca-
tion, . >
. . JOHN DOUG&LL & SON

Publxshers. Montreal

ADVERTISEMENTS.
Mgﬂ;‘!ﬂfﬂf T

mansklp, Com’l Law, Lettor
Writing, Arithmetic, 8borte
band,Fngllsh & CiriiService branches thoronghly
by MAILat your own HOME, Success guuranteed
We give o useful, Money.. )lnilug net. @
tlon. - Salaried Sltnltlnnnnbulnrd Y " =
by our students. Natlonal reput Al
tion, established 40 years. [t will | . .
n{ you. Try it.~ bntolog lrce it
E wfﬁ'i’g?tnnmn
312 Colle, geBldg s lluiTaloy .Y,

YOUR NAML ncnﬂy prmtod on 20 Ric .

) Gold. Edge, - Fancy - Shape, Silic ‘Fringod,
avelope Verse, Flovn's, &3, Carls. -Thig
old Plated Ring anda 2, present atl for
03 - Samnlas, outtit sod private termd to
Agcnts. 30. -Address Sl‘AR CARD CO., Knowlton, P.Q. .

THE ! NORI‘HERR mP‘SSFNGER.’ 18 prlnted and publlshed L
evcry week ob the “Witness': Bulldmz. at the cormbr of.
Oraig ‘and 8t.. Poter streols in. tho clty w Moutrual. by S
John Redpath Dougall, ‘of Montroal, : : -

All b\mlnese oommunlmhon: should bo uddmncd 'Johu oo
Dougall &:Bon,’ and. all lotters’ to .the editor: shou.ld bo - .

~ ul(‘rwodndlwr of th- ‘ Northarn an-nv C

lf your Sabbath-school does not dlstnbute the ‘Northe.n Mcssenger, would it not be well to show th:s copy to -

.




