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A Trip to the Himalayas

(By Rev. Homer Wroten, in the ‘Presby-
terian Banner.’)

‘There are many reasons why Europeans
and Americans living in India desire to
get a vacation in the hills and moun-

breeze sent a tingling sensation along my
nerves, thrilling me through and through.
A little later, when the rugged peaks
burst into view, I could have cried for
joy. To anyone unfamiliar with such an
experience, it is altogether indescribable.
It is strange, but true, that where the

A THIBETAN TOMB IN THE HIMALAYAS

tains during the hot season. Of course,

the first and principal one is to escape a
few weeks of intense heat. Seven months
of withering heat, with little variation of
temperature, thins the blood, takes away
energy and ambition, ruins the appetite.
Sleepless nights and sweltering days soon

take ﬁhe_‘t-in_t" from the most résy cheeks, -

“and make the least exertion a burden.

And then 'the plains are plains indeed,

with not even the variation'of the most

level western prairie. The rivers move -

very sluggishly for hundreds of miles.

Railways can be built, in some places, for .

500 miles without cut or fill. Not many

Engish speaking people can tolerate the

monotony of such a landscape without a

keen desire to see something resembling -

their native hills. .

" The Himalayan mountain range runs
across northern India, east and west, and
& line dropped due south from Darjeeling,

the mountain resort nearest Mt. Everest, -

would reach Calcutta in about 500 miles.
I started for Darjeeling, or a small sta-

tion not far from it, May 17, intending to-

remain two or three weeks. The trip to
the heights is worth the time and money
of any sightseer, no matter of what he
may boast of having seen befors. ‘I never
shall forget the impression made upon my

weary brain and body with the first sight
of the awful grandeur of that mountain

range. I had ridden all night throngh
the stuffy atmosphere of the lowlands,
and, with the breaking of the morning

& whif of mountain air came through my
open car window. I fancy it was like

the sound of chariot wheels to a Roman
s charger, or the smell of blood to a fam-
- ishing tiger. That cool, balmy, fragrant

plain ends the n&ouhtdns'begln. in. The

' change is quite abrupt. -

One of the most daring and skilful en-
gineéring feats is the little nAarrow-gauge
railway from Siliguri, the last station on

Y

to the desired elevation, The little car-
riages seat but twelve persons. The sides
are open, to allow free view, so that bag-
gage needs careful attention, or it may
take a header over the precipice, saying
good-bye to the traveller forever. It is
one step only from the seat to the ground,
and the speed is often so slow that lads
along the way jump on and ride until
driven off. The miniature engine screams
with all the vehemence of a larger breed,
and starts off puffing with all the brag-
gadocio of a Mogul.

Slowly we rattle along into the jungle,
and cut again into the sunshine, curving
this way and turning that, until the
train, like a cat, seems to be playing with
its own tail; round and round some hill-
top like a spiral, and then turning off
across a gorge above its lower path to an
adjoining hill; up, up the mountain side,
and sometimes stopping to back up a
grade, and again make a new start from
a higher point, forming the letter. ‘z’—
right up into the clouds and into the cool
air.  Starting with thinnest coat, soon a
heavier one is necessary, until, finally, an
overcoat is not at all uncomfortable. For
someone more familiar with botany and
natural history than I am this trip would
give ample material for a book. The var-
iety in flora and fauna is noticeable even
to a novice like myself. “Flowers —and
plants and trees, animals and birds and
insects, all change.

As I ramble about the mountains T am
forced to chide myself often for not hay-
ing studied plant and animal life more

A LOOP OF THE NARROW GAUGE ROAD ON THE HIMALAYA
: 'MOUNTAINS.

the plains, to Darjeeling—about 7,000 feet
above sea-level. In about forty miles this
grade of nearly 7,000 feet is made. The

whole affair looks like a toy, but it suc-

ceeds in getting passengers and freight

thoroughly. TFerns of all deseriptions
grow everywhere in the dense shade on
the mountair sides—even the fern tree,
which is just now very beautiful with
its new season canopy. Mosses and li-
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chens on rocks and trees; stag moss grow-
ing out by the mountain paths, and finer
varieties hanging from the limbs and
branches of all the trees. Vines winding
about the tree trunks and creepers feeling
their way among the leaves. And such
lovely orchids!—in some places blooming
on the trees to the very tip-top. As soon
as one variety ceases to flower another
comes into season—cherry blossoms, white
clover, jack-in-the-pulpit and other kinds
known at home. A kind of yellow rasp-
berry grows in wild profusion, and forms
a pleasing change of diet to the visitor
from some large city. The cuckoo wakes
us in the morning, and we continually
hear the weird call of an owl peculiar
to the Himalayan Mountains. Several
kinds of wrens, with songs much like I
have heard in American forests, and wvar-
ious other songsters, the like of which I
never saw or heard before. Best of all,
there are no mosquitoes to sing us to
sleep, and then rob us of extra blood. No
one can appreciate this absence like those
who have dwelt a season or two in Cal-
cutta, or in the swampy districts of Ben-
gal. In these mountain fastnesses arise
the waters which finally form one of the
greatest rivers in the world. There is a
place from which we can see through the
gorges between the mountains away down
onto the plain below, where the river
winds its tortuous course through Ben-
gal, In the smoke and haze it is lost in
the distance many, many miles away.
When I stood and igoked I could under-
stand somewhat the prospect which
Moses enjoyed from Pisgah’s top, looking
over into the Promised YLand. Twenty
feet from the door of the room in which
I am sitting the precipice breaks and falls
a sheer thousand feet or more, and from
my very window I can see the Tista river
on its way to join the sacred Ganges. As
I came up the railway line and peered
over into some of the frightful abysses,
I had to clutch the iron railing involun-
tarily.

The people living about deserve a word
or two, for they are quite dissimilar to
those of other parts of India. Two inde-
pendent provinces—Nepal and Bhutan—
came together in the vicinity of Dar-
jeeling. Assam is southeast and Thibet
is farther north. The people we see are
either Bhutiers or Nepalese. Their color
is' between brown and yellow, and the
features are half Indian and half Chinese.
On the great divide between India and
China they must be called strictly a mix-
ed race. Wide faces, high cheeks, sleepy,
half-closed eyes, flat nose and wiry black
bair. Bodies are small and tough, be-
cause of exposure and much climbing. The
face, as a rule, is very ugly, and the hut
in which they live is the most miserable
excuse for a dwelling I have, seen in
India—far worse than the mud huts of
lower Bengal, It will keep out neither
water nor cold. The door-yard is omly
large enough for the half dozén dirty
urching to play in and not fall over the
precipice, each house being built on a
shelf made in the hillside.

In religion some of them are Hindoos,
and some are fetich, or demon, worship-
pers. Such filthy bodies and clothing

would disgust my readers if I should ac-
curately describe them. I do not believe
the clothing is ever cleansed from the time
it is first put on until worn out—in some
cases I doubt if it is taken from the body
in that time. The chief occupation seems

to be that of coolie for the tea gardens cul-
tivated by English tea planters. For the
most part they are very poor, but occas-
ionally a woman dis met around whose
neck hangs a whole string of coins. Her
wealth is her ornaments, and her necklace
is her bank. The women work as hard
as the men and appear to be about as
strong. Cultivating the hillside, picking
tea or carrying burdens, she usually has
a baby in a basket strapped to her back.
They appear able to carry loads like pack
mules, and make their way up Wwhere no
beast of burden could go. The great
weight rests on the back with a strap un-
der it-and up around the forehead. With
the load on they trudge along with head
down like a ram about ready to butt
something in the way.

I have made two or three attempts to
see Mt. Everest, but have failed every
time. At this season of the year the
southwest monsoon is blowing, and comes
up from the Bay of Bengal heavily laden
with meoisture. Upon striking the cooler
atmosphere of these higher altitudes
clouds form, and we are thus shut away
from the distant scene.

No picture gives any adequate idea of
the snow-capped Himalayas. In the dis-
tance they appear like ghostly sentinels,
forever forbidding approach or explor-
ation. In the gulches down their sides
glaciers extend far below the snow line.
First the snow appears in patches, and
then, without spot or tree, it ascends in
one great white peak, Not a bird ever
visits those heights. Not a mote ever
settles down to sully the purity. No
footstep was ever printed there. The
traveller stands awe-struck, impressed
with his own insignificance, and with the
terrible sublimity of the scene,

The Teacher’s Sympathy..

Children are wonderfully responsive to
sympathy. But it must be sympathy, not
pity. A meeting of the whole
class at the teacher’s home might
be arreanged for which would be a
purely informal and social gathering,
with games and books, and yet mnever
without a loving word of counsel and
prayer before closing. If the circumstan-
ces of the teacher prevent this, as they so
often do, could not there be secured some
room in connection with their church
which might be used in turn by teachers?
A small room could be made very con-
venient and cosy without much expense,
But what is still more important is an
opportunity for intercourse with individu-
al scholars. An invitation to a teacher’s
home or room, a Saturday afternoon ram-
ble, a cycle ride, are a few among many
ways whereby teacher and scholar may
be brought together with blessed and per-
manent results. Then an occasional letter
at an unexpected time might often lead to
dednite decision. Litera scripta manet,
which, being interpreted, means that a
word written (and sent by post!) to one,
is worth many a word spoken to a whole
class.—Rev W. H. Grifiith-Thomas.

Do all in your power to feach your chil-
dren self-government. If a child is pas-
sionate, teach him by gentle means to

curb his temper. If he is greedy, culti-

vate liberality in him. If he is sulky,
charm him ont of it by encouraging frank
good humor. If he is indolent, accustom
him to exertion, and train him so as to
perform even onerous duties with alacrity.

If pride comes in to make obedience ree
luctant, subdue him, either by counsel or
discipline. In short, give your children
the habit of overcoming their besetting
sins.—Michigan ‘Advocate.’

It make a difference to most of us how
our food is served. The potatoes and meat
and all else may be good, but if it be serv-
ed in slovenly and unattractive form, it
may then cause us to turn away in refuse
al; so with the food of the mind. The
téacher who fails to present the lesson in
an attractive form is as much to be blamed
as the cook, who in like manner presents
the food for the body. As it is possible
to overload the stomach, so it is possible
to overload the mind, and the mind when
overloaded does exactly what the stomach
does in a similar condition, the deleterious
effect upon the ora being the same as upon
the other. Make the quantity what it
should be. Do not attempt to teach too
much. Since they are both developed by
use, we should teach the pupil to use his
powers of mind as carefully as we :rain
him to use his powers of body. Since
memory and reason and judgment may be
developed by use and become weak from
lack of use, the teacher should not fail to
call these powers into exercise.—James

Edmunds.
———— e ————

A Thanksgiving Song.
(The ‘Youth’s Companion.”)
Happy the days when the cowslips tipped
their caps to the friendly sun,
Happy the days when the merry work of

the year was just begun,

And happy days are these, my love, when
the work of the year is done,

Eweet was the time when showers of -

scent from tive lilac tops were tossed,
And sweet when the dancing feet of
spring in the summer paths were
lost; s
And cheerisome times are these, my love,
when the air is sharp with frost,

The summer wrought with a diligencs,
and her needle flashed amain,

Her thread was red with the vosy s\in,.

and white with the pearls of rain;
And her needle is thrust in a folded case—
the thread is snapped in twain.

The sun is faded—Heigho! What thenp
For the fire’s heart is clear,

And cellar and storehouse are brimming
full—-and have ye then no cheerp

So let her sit in the chimney light and
rest her—the tired year.

Who would wish for the light to last till
it dazzled the weary eye?

Live and give, and carol away when the
' winds are piercing amd high,

And let the soul of the rose live on, when
its day has drifted by.

The grass will dry and the fruit will fall,
and the sun will slip away,

But the ‘merry heart, it ‘doeth good,’
when the days are short and gray,

And the soul that sings in the storm shall

find the true Thanksgiving day.

— .

The successful man of the future will not

use tchbacco; and the men of the future are
in the school-rooms of to-day., Will the
teacher be equal to this grand opportunity
and guide the young feet until they are
landed on the solid ground of steadfast
character?

v
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Tea Picking and a Tea-Party
in Japan.
(By M. B. Stuart, in ‘Good Cheer.”)
' Although the Japanese have cultivated
and used tea for six centuries, it is only
within the last forty years that they:
have exported it to other countries. It is
said by the trade to be so popular in this
country that nearly half of the tea con-
sumed here comes from ‘the Land of the
Rising Sun,” 44,000,000 pounds being
imported last year. This preference for

the Japanese teas is due to their peculiar
mildness of odor and taste, many Am-
ericans disliking the herby flavor of the
Indian and Chinese products.

The shrub is like an orange plant; the

JAPANESE TEA-GATHERERS.

leaves are smooth, leathery, dark green
heulor,undhawﬂndyumtadedgu
When chewed, they have no more distinc-
ﬁvaﬂamdmthmslmeuu.&m
would have. It’h@humttqu

nmamumnwmm pre-

mmqhuuuu@n&ndhymmm
. 'The ipabhuonks)mwhihﬂowu
3 with yellow stamens, resembling in shape
~ and size a single white wild rose. It is

unsgmtthatitiluudtomﬁ ths’“

.high&gradsottm‘

Thcuadwdha]&tthlmwotthe
convolvulus; but there are -only thres
. seeds to the pod, and instead of a many
'&Clud, h&rd. black md, tth of the tea

plant is like a tiny brown bean, and
yields a wvaluable oil.

Japanese tea gardens are usually on hill
slopes, which are terraced to retain the
rains and the enriched soil. The plants
are set out in rows, each shrub as sym-
metrical as if just pruned. Three crops
a year are taken, the first yielding the
finest quality.

It is a pretty sight to see the tea-pickers
at work in one of these plantations. As
the labor is light, women and children are
employed; and the musmees (young girls)
in the striped and flowered kimonos,
bright head scarfs, and clogs, stripping
each her bush with dexterous brown fing-
ers, and showering the precious leaves
into the splint basket at her feet, chatter

.

and sing in their soft, happy voiocs as
Ritmnlla,m‘rry game.

Thirty pounds of green 1..1” are edn-
ﬁdmdngooddar’spdd:mg ‘and as the
g«ct-tofearehmdtoavdd in-
jnrlngmmhuwmungtha leaves,

the pickers must wog-k dmg\ont.b' dupite _

thdrng:kt«hau-tams.
!Bhnthrotmhomecthcnﬁdgot

_the long string of bright-mm women
and grave, quaint little children carrying

their baskets on their backs, is very pic-
turesque. The fresh leaves are takem to
thg drying houses, where men replace
the women, and subject them to an elas

borats process to produce the tea of com-
merce.

A tea party in Japan is a very differ-
ent function from those you are accus-
tomed to. ¥ou are conveyed to your des-
tination through strange, bright streets
in a two-wheeled vehicle drawn by a two-
legged steed—a blue-clad one, with a reed
hat and a painted paper lantern, who will
feel well paid at ten cents a mile. He
draws up with a flourish before a low,
open house Standing in a wonderful toy
garden of dwarfed trees, crags, lakes,
aend such features of a varied landscape,
diminished to fit a half-acre lot. Your
hostess greets you from the raised veran-
dah, kneeling with her forehead touch-
ing the matting.

‘Irrashail’ she says, in her pretty voice.
‘Condescend to enter! You are very wel-
come!’

So you step from the jinriksha, pay the
kurumaya, and slip off your shoes ac-
cording to Japanese etiquette; though,
being a stranger, you 1must make your
debut among the company in your ‘stock-
ing feet,” the dainty straw sandals offer-
ed you requiiing the stocking to be di-
vided at the great toe to accommodate the
velvet string.

Madame’s daughters now appear, flutter
to their knees in respectful greeting, and
flutter to their feet again as lightly as
birds; and the lady of the house leads
you by the hand wp a ladderlike stair-
case to a wide, open chamber.

A smiling musmee brings you a round
silken cushion to sit on; another offers
you, »n a lacquered tray, a tiny brass

_pipe, and a silken bag of delicate Jap-
- anese tobacco, and whether male or fe-
~male, you are expected to fill the bowl

no biggar than an acorn cup, and inhale
one fragrant whiff at least.

Then comes ‘the honorable tea, in a
squat little pot sitting in a wicker nest;
the pale yellow beverage is poured into
fairy cups of exquisite ware, fanciful,
many-colored cakes are served with it,
and ‘there you are.’

A Double Thanksgiving.
(M. Louise Ford, in the ‘Wellspring.’)
‘Oh, dear me! I suppose we’'ve got to
get ready for that whole tribe of children
for Thanksgiving! I’d like to know how
’t would seem once to eat somebody else’s
turkey, and pudding that T didn’t have to
stone the raisins for.’ ;

Irene was not in a happy frame of mind

this morning and attacked the bowlful of
raising before her rather savagely, and °

‘ther face would not have done her credit
MJoompgedhdscammatherjwt
then.

Her mather mildly rampnstnu&

:m turkey and pudding are just
as good, my dear, and we have eaten
‘Aunt Clara’s many a time. It is no more
than fair that we should return the com-
plimenk occudmlly. '

‘Oh, yes, I s’pose so,’ replied Irene un-
graciously; ‘and have cranberry sauce and
gravy spilled everywhere, and spend the
next day wiping sticky finger marks off
of everything. '.mmnhgdving isa perfact
farce; what I shall be thankful for is that
it’s over.’ x 5

‘Oh, my daughter, that tongue of yours

says maay things you do n’ot half mean,
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I am sure’; and a pained expression came
over Mrs. Walden’s face.

Irene saw it and was remorseful at once.

‘Mamma, dear!” she exclaimed, throwing
both sticky hamds about her /mother’s
neck, ‘what a horrid creature I am! I’ve
got the blessedest mother in this world,
and I don’t deserve half I have. After
that sickness of yours that so nearly took
you away, I'm an ungrateful girl to say
one word’; and a hot tear dropped on Mrs.
Walden’s neck amdid the shower of impul-
sive kisses she received.

Dr. Walden, on his way to the stabls,
had heard the outburst, and thereupon a
suggestion came to him.

After dinner, when all the Tuesday pre-
parations of Thanksgiving week were dis-
posed of, and Irene her own smiling, hap-
Py self once more, for her discontent was
never more than momentary, he called to
ber to take a ride with him.

‘I have several calls to make, one upon
Lila Colby, and perhaps you can cheer her
up a bit.”

‘Why, what’s the matter there nowf’
questioned Irene in surprise.

‘Didn’t you hear me say she stepped on
a bit of broken glass and cut her foot
quite badly? It will be some time before
she can step on it again.’

‘Why, no; poor thing, after all the trou-
ble she has had, too!’ gaid Irene sympa-
thetically, :

She donned her hat at once and seated
herself beside her father. It was a real
treat to go with him, for she did not often
have the opportunity amid study and
home ‘duties, which took so much of her
time. They chatted together like school-
girls as they rode along, and the distance
to Lila’s home seemed very shont. Irene
looked adminingly at the erect form, with
its kind, genial face crowned with white
hair, as he passed up the walk before her
and, walking in, tapped on the sitting-
room door.

‘U've brought you a wisitor,’ he said
cheerily to the young girl who had caill-
ed, ‘Come in!’

She smiled delightedly and welcomed
Irene with a kiss, saying, ‘How good of
you to come! I have to be alone so much,
for Ida goes out sewing nearly every day
now, and I see almost no one, except as
the neighbors come in; they are go kind!’
she added gratefully, smoothing her black
dress with hands that looked unused to
- hard work.

Dr. Walden attended to his patient, gave
instructions as to bandages, etc., and then
saying he would call for Irene later, bade
them be good girls and ‘not talk,” shaking
his finger playfully at them and laughing
heartily at the absurd idea of leaving two
- young girls together for an hour and tell-
ing them mnot to talk.

‘About you, I suppose you mean, doc-

.~ tor? I’11 promise mnot to say anything
very bad,’ rejoined Lila, as the door closed

. after him. i

While the others were busily talking,

Irene had an opportunity to recall the

events of’a few short weeks—less than

two months in all—in that pleasant little '

home.

 Mr. Colby, returning one day from busi-
ness in a neighboring town, was thrown
from his carriage and so badly injured
that, without recovering consciousness, he
died within a week. It was a crushing
blow to the family, but Mrs. Colby, cour-
ageous little woman that she was, brave-

ly took up the burden, and the two daugh-
ters clung still closer to their mother.

Then so suddenly came the stroke that
took her from them that the poor bewilder-
ed girls could but faintly realize all it
meant when their home was again deso-
lated and they stood alone to battle with
the world. They knew so little of what
life means, for heretofore it had been care
free and they had been merry schoolgirls.
Ida had graduated in the summer and Lila
was on her last year in the high school.
All they knew of work was what they had
learned to do at home, the fond parents
little dreaming their girls would need
while so young to earn their own living.
But so it proved; for when the lawyer,
into whose hands fell the settling of the
estate, examined the affairs, he found that
there was none too much to pay the heavy
expenses of the past months, and the
house must be sold.

Some of this Lila confided to Irene as
the vonversation turned from lively to
more serious subjects.

‘The worst of it is there must be an auc-
tion, and everything except what few
things we need to furnish a room, must
be sold. Isn’t that dreadful!’ exclaimed
Lila, burying her face in her hands and
sobbing bitterly., ‘It’s just terrible to

-have this thing and that held up for folks

to hid on, and hear the remarks made and
fun poked at what has always been so
dear to you,” she added. ‘I’ve been to auc-
tions just for fun and done the same thing;
but that seems ages ago, if it was only
last spring!” and the sobs came thick and
fast.

Irene threw her arms about her friend
and comforted her as best she could. But
what could she say to this s‘aaod, Igggly' girl,
ghe whose life was so happy and bright?
She could only mingle sympathizing tears
with thosesof her friend, and assure her
that her heart ached for her.

“There! I feel better now,” said Iila
bravely, smiling through the tears she
wiped away. ‘It’s so hard to be brave all
the time,'an'd I do miss my mother sol
and her lips quivered; ‘but I try to keep
up before Ida, for she has the hardest
part. I have to sit still and think, and
that’s hard, too,” she added. And then
with an effort that Irene could see she be-
gan to inguire about the schoolgirls and
send messages to them, and to talk about

the new town hall and the new books in .

the library, and by the time Dr. Walden

returned they were quite merry again.

He came in hurriedly, an anxious ex-

.pression on his face, saying, ‘Be as quick

as possible, my dear. I have just heard
of an accident on the railway. The down

train left the track at Falls Centre, and I

must go at once; they will need all the
medical help they can get.’ So without
more words, except a warm good-by kiss
and whispered message from Irene, they
hurried away. e

‘I will leaye you at the corner and drive
as fast as I can; you can éxpla.in to mo-
ther,” said Dr. Walden. ‘I can’t tell when
I shall return; some time before midnight,
I hope’; and giving his precious daughter
a loving kiss, he helped her down and
drove off at a rapid trot. '

Irene was greatly agitated over the
news, added to the comversation she had
with Lila, and her thoughts were very
busy as she hastened towards home.

‘Hurrah!” called Joe, her twelve-year-old
‘brother, waving a letter from the top of

the gatepost, where he was watching for
her. ‘Will’s coming! We’ve had a letter,
and he’s on his way now; the train’ll be
here in half an hour! he called jubilantly,
‘Where’s father?” he questioned in sudden
wonder.

Irene stopped short in her rapid walk
and grew as white as a sheet,

‘0 Joe!’” she gasped, ‘does he say he’s
coming to-day? Are you sure? I thought
it was to-morrow’; and she seized the
waving letter frantically.

‘Well, what ails you, I'd like to know?’
burst out Joe. ‘Aren’t you glad? I’d
think you’d be when Will’s been gone
since September.’

Irene read the letter with eager, straine
ing eyes, and then ran gasping into the
house, Joe following in vague alarm. .

‘O mother!” she sobbed, ‘there’s an acci-
dent on the down train; and father’s gone
because he thought there would be need of
help, and Will’s coming on that trainy
and she sank white and trembling upon
the lounge.

Mrs. Walden grew pale with sudden
fright and staggered, and would have
fallen had not Irene sprung to cabch her,

‘Oh, what have I done?’ she cried re-
morsefully. ‘How could I blurt it out
so? Quick, Joe, get some water.’

Mrs. Walden quickly revived, but was
scarcely less frightened and 'tremulous '
than her daughter. She questioned rapid-
ly to learn the facts, but Irene could tell
but little. A man had met her father.and .
told him, and he had gone at once, bring-
ing her only part way to save time. :

There was nothing to be dome but to
wait as patiently as possible. Joe was de-
spatched to the postoffice, where there was
a telephone; but although a crowd had

- gathered, little could be- learneq, except

that it was a serious accident ang many

injured. Two hours of torturing suspense

and then a messenger appeared down the

road, bearing a yellow envelope. They
watched, hoping and fearing. Yes 5 it was

for them! . Three terrified faces met him

at the door, and breathlessly Mrs. Walden

opened the telegram and read:

Lost my train. Meet me at seven o’clock

at Wheeler.

Willis Walden,

. The sudden relief was almost too much,
and they laughed and cried in one breath,
and hugged each other in ecstasy, for
Wheeler was on another road, and Will
was far away from the scene of the aceci-
dent and on his way to comfort and assure

‘them with his own cheery presence, '

It was after six now and the other horse
must be harnessed at once, so Joe and
:Frenfe repaired to the barn in gay spirits,
while Mrs.' Walden gathered her scattered

-senses and began to prepare supper. Irene

declared she was the one to go for Will,
while Joe claimed his right as well, and

‘80 it was decided that both should goas a

relief to their feelings after the terrible
strain they had all been under.

How splendid Will did look as he step-
ped upon the platform, a tall, handsome

_sophomore, with a ‘real moustache,’ as Joe

said, and how they did hug him and

. Squeeze his hands when they were safely

out of sight of curious eyes! Irene dis-

graced herself by breaking down. utterly

and crying, which was so astonishing to
Will that he stared at her in amazement,

‘0 Will,” she sobbed, ‘we have had such
a timel!” °
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*Phere’s an accident on the other train,
e put in Joe, ‘and we thought you were ¢-
it.”

‘And then your telegram came, and we
were so happy we couldn’t get here fast
7 enough,’ continved Irene, wiping her eyes
: and crying and laughing all in one
breath; and then Will must know all that
they knew about the accident. At the close
: of the narration he exclaimed fervently:
7 . ‘How thankful I am I lost that train!
. I was fretting because it would make me
later home, for I couldn’t wait any better
than you could, ducky,” he added with a
squeeze of his sister’s hand.

They were in the midst of their jubila-
tion, trying to eat supper and rsjoice at
the same time, when a carriage was heard,
and the next moment Dr. Walden walked
in. He was surprised to see his eldest
son, for his arrival was a day earlier than
expected, but welcomed him gladly and
then sat down to eat with them.

They plied him with questions, and soon
learned that the accident was not as seri-
ous as at first supposed. There were sev-
eral severely injured, but no lives lost;
and having done his best to give comfort
to the distressed, he had come home to re-
assure his family, whom he knew must
be anxiously waiting to hear. What hours
of terrible suspemse they had passed he
could only imagine when he heard the
story, and it was with thankful hearts
that they said good night and went to
rest at an early hour.

‘Mother,” said Irene next morning, ‘I
hope you've got lots of raisins to stone
and citron to chop, and anything else, for
.I'm pining to work off my thankfulness.
; This isn’t the heartless, ungrateful crea-
% ture that was round here yesterday morn-

ing. Lila Colby was a big enough lesson,
and bhentot&vetheovtharontop of that—
Oh, do give me somebhing.to do, quick?!
and she caught her mother in a quick
whirl that almost took her breath away.

‘Pretty good medicine for that sort of dis-
order. I must make a note of it,’ chuck-
led Dr. Walden as he passed through the
room.

‘Ah, there was a method in your mad-
‘ness, I do believe!” exclaimed Irene sud-
denly, catching the twinkle in his eye.
“You took me to see Lila on purpose; you
know you did; but I’'m glad of it. I'll
forgive you. Do it again when I am bad,
will you, pa, dear?’” and she caught him
around the neck and planted a sounding
kiss on his merry face, which he pretended
to try to avoid, but enjoyed it, after all.

What a happy Thanksgiving they did
have next day. Aunt Clara’s lively little
brood declared they never had such a good
' time in their lives, and the private judg-
o ment passed after they reached home was:
‘Cousin Irene’s awful jolly, and did every-
thing she could think of to make us have
a good time, and we’ll never say another
. word against her; no, sirreel’

-
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. Would each subscriber kindly look at
'-“'tho‘v address tag on this paper? If the

date thereon is Oct., 1902, it is time that

the renewals were sent in so as to avoid
‘losing a single copy. As renewals always
' date from the expiry of the old subscrip-
~tions, subscribers lose nothing by remit-
“ting a little in advance. - ok

Special Clubbing Offer, ‘World Wide’
and ‘Northern Messenger,” $1.00.

For Their Faith’s Sake.

A THANESGIVING STORY.

(Anna E. Habn, in ‘Good Cheer.’)

One chilly fall evening the three mem-
bers of the Sccial Committee of the Ful-
ton Endeavor Society were discussing
ways and means to promote the social life
of their socisty.

‘I think a pleasant evening party would
be a nice thing to have, and Thanskgiving
evening would be a nice time to have it,’
said Hal Brown. ‘I mean a real, hearty,
enjoyable party, with talk and games
and something to ‘eat. My fa-
ther’s vacant store building would
be a good place for such a gather-
ing. There would be plenty of room %o
set tables and play games.’

‘And how nice to have a good, old-fash-
ioned Thanksgiving supper! cried Margy
Mains. ‘Oyster, rcast turkey, mince and
pumpkin pie, and all that. Think of that,
Helen!

‘But think of the expense,’” said Helen,
the third member of the committes. “This
is a new Western village, and mone of
the members of our society are well-to-do,
while many are really poor. All the year
we've been practicing economy by having
“dry feasts,” as Hal calls them, and it will
be inconsistent to indulge in an expen-
sive supper now, when we are just as
yoor as ever.’

‘Why, Itelen Ross,’ cried Margy, ‘our
society surely can afford one supper per
annum! Besides, it won’t cost much if
we plan economically. We can levy a
small tax to buy the material, and we
girls can do the cooking. We can get up
& go.d supper very cheaply that way.

And without more ado she wrote out a
bill of fare and made a careful estimate
of the cmount of money needed for it.

‘Six dollars will cover all the expense!’
she announced triumphantly. ‘As we
have forty members, a tax of fifteen cents
each will furnish us with the sum needed.
We can each raise fifteen cents.’

‘Of course we can,” said Hal. ‘And
‘think of the fun we’ll have besides.’

But Helen said soberly, ‘Our society has
given nothing to missions for a long time.
If we raise this money I wish weé might
give it to them, instead of spending it for
a feast for ourselves. It seems to me that
on Thanksgiving Day we might undergo
that much self-denial for the One who was
rich, yet for our sakes became poor.’

But Margy was not willing to deny her-
self the prospective feast and fun for the
sake of missions. She therefore continued
to' help Hal advocate the party. But, as
she went homeward, this text kept recur-
ring to her: ‘Whosoever will be my di-
sciple, let him deny himself and take up
his cross daily and follow me.” 5

With the exception of Helen, all the
members of the society voted for the tax.
They had so few feasts and merrymak-
ings that they hailed the prospective party
‘with pleasure, although most of them had

‘a hard time getting their fifteen cents tax.

 They all earned it, however, and one
- morning Hal met Margy just as she was

starting to the village, and announced
‘that the entire six dollars was in his pos-
e I R e
‘I’m glad to hear it, for it’s time we
were buying material for our feast,” re-
plied Margy. ‘I’m going to the post-office,
then I'll come round by your father’s

store, and we’ll go and ask Helen when
ghe can go marketing.’

Accordingly Hal went to the store and
got the six dollars out of his father’s safe
where he had put it for safe-keeping. It
was in a little bag, and being mostly in
dimes and nickels jingled merrily.

‘Where did you get so much money?’
asked a gruff-looking man who was sit-
ting on a cracker box talking with the
storekeeper. He was John Carter, a well-
to-do farmer who lived mnear the village.
Having no children of his own, he was
fond of criticising other people’s; =o, also,
not being a Christian himself, he liked to
find fault with those who were. Learning
that Hal‘s money had been given by the
young people for a society supper, he said
jeeringly: »

‘41l Christians are alike; they think
more of their own pleasure and profit than
of the good they can do. I'll warrant your
society hasn’t given six dollars to charity
or missions in - as many months. No?
Well, that’s just as I thought. A pretty
way to practice your Christianity—money
for fun and feasting, but none for your
faith’s sake. Ha, ha! even the heathen
do likewise.’

He laughed mockingly, and to escape
his jibes Hal hurried out of the store and
went to meet Margy. He found her hold-
ing an open letter and looking rather seri-
ous,

‘It’s to me as secretary of our society,’
she explained. ‘It seems that the young
people of the State are supporting a mis-
sionary out in the Sand Hills. He .goes
to and fro in that newly-settled country
organizing Sunday schools in lonely prai-
rie school houses, and doing mission work
in a large field that otherwise would have
no Chrstian worker. Many Endeavor So-
cieties and Sunday schools have already
contributed towards his salary, and this
letter asks for a contribution from our so-
ciety.

‘We are in a new country, also, and we
are also poor,” said Hal. ‘I’m not in favor
of denying ourselves to give to people
who are about as well off as we are. Yet
I seem to hear that scoffing John Carter
saying again, ‘“NMoney for your stomach’s
sake, but none for your faith’s sake.”’

‘And I, said Margy, ‘keep thinking of
the text, “If any man would be my dis-
ciple, let him deny himself.’

Then they walked on in silence, and
finding Helen, gave her the troublesome
letter. After reading it, she said, quietly:

‘If the other thirty-nine of our society
are willing to deny themselves this'
Thanksgiving supper, and donate their
share of the six dollars to this Sand Hills
mission work, I’ll gladly do the same.’

‘I guess three of our society are of the
some mind about this matter,” said Hal,
‘We’ll call a meeting and see what the

- other thirty-seven think about it. K You

must be spokesman, Helen, and present
the matter in a favorable light.’ And she
did, ending with, s
- ‘To aid in this mission work will cost
us a little sacrifice and self-denial. Yet
for our faith’s sake we can do it.’

A murmur of assent greeted her. These
young people were Christians in more than

- name, and when called upon for their

faith’s sake were not slow to respond.

* | Passing the vacant store building om
‘Thanksgiving evening, John Carter saw

it glow with light and heard music and
laughter. ‘Those young Christians are
feasting and making merry, showing their
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Christianity by  self-indulgence,” he
thought, mockingly. ‘Well, well, it’s just
as I've always said—there’s very little in
it.?

He drew near and looked in the window,
expecting to see well-laden tables. But
what was thisP The tables were bare and
pushed in a corner out of the way, and
there was not a thing to eat in sight ex-
cept the corn which some boys were pop-
ping over the flames of a gasoline stove.
Some of the young people were gathered
about an organ singing, others were play-
ing games or standing in merry groups,
and Hel was going from one to another
ghaking a double handful of corn and say-

ing, ‘Hull-gull-handful, parcel, how
many¥?’
John Carter was troubled, he hardly

knew why. The bare tables reproached
him, and he hated the sound of the pop-
ping corn. Going to the store, he asked
Hal’s father what had become of the fine
supper.

‘Oh,” was the reply, ‘they had no money
for it

‘But what became of their six dollars®’

‘They gave it to mission work out in the
Sand Hills, It was their Thanksgiving
sacrifice. Let me see, was it you I heard
sneering about how little they would do
for their faith’s sakef’

He asked the question with considerable
feeling, for the young people’s sacrifice
had touckhed him. It touched John Canter,
too and presently he again looked in at
the windows of the vacant store. The
bare tables still reproached him, and he
still hated the sound ‘of the popping corn.
He thought of the merry feasts he had en-
joyed long ago in his old, far-away boy-
hood’s home, and his heart softened to-
wards these young people before him,
Somewhere a veice kept saying: ‘For their
faith’s sake! For their faith’s sake!’

‘There’s more in it than I thought,” he
said, huskily, ‘There’s more in them than
I thought, too. They ought to have some-
thing better than corn on Thanksgiving
evening, and I’ll see that they do.

Presently the happy young people saw
coming into their midst, from a near res-
taurant, several white-aproned men, bear-
ing steaming keitles of oysters and bas-
kets of bowls and epoons, all of which
they deposited on the ¥ng table. Then
from somewhere came a quantity of
oranges and apples, and a big kettle was
placed on the gasoline stove and filled
with choice molasses.

‘Now, young folks,’ said John Carter,
‘you had planned to have something old-
fashioned, and you shall have it after all.
Eat your oysters and fruit, and then help
boil this molasses, and we’ll have an old-
fashioned candy-pull.’

What an evening that was! They never
forgot it. John Carter was the life of it
all. But what had so changed him? They
could hardly recognize the gruff, scoffing
John Carter they had hitherto known in
this gentle, genial John Carter of to-
night.

When, at a later hour, they prepared to
go home, and| gathered about him with
thanks, he said, softly:

“It’s been a pleasant Thanksgiving even-
ing for me as well as for you—the plea-
santest I’ve known for years—and the
most thankful. And now I want to con-
fess that I’ve been mistaken about your
faith; there’s more in it than I thought.
I’ve been mistaken about Christians, teo;
there’s more in them than I thought.

Your Thanksgiving sacrifice has caused
me to see things differently. And now
will you let me join your society? I’'m
rather old, I know, but I might be an as-
sociate member. Folks never get too old
to “endeavor’ to be Christians, ’'m told.’

A round of glad applause burst from
the happy young people, and then and
there John Carter was voted a member of
their society.

Thanksgiving Eve.
(The ‘Congregationalist.”)
Hand in hand through the city streets,
As the chill November twilight fell,
Two childish figures walked up and
down—
The bootblack Teddie and sister Nell—
With wistful eyes they peer in the shops,
Where dazzling lights from the window
shine
On golden products from farm and field,
And luscious fruits from every clime.

‘0O Teddie,” said Nell, ‘let’s play to-night
The things are ours, and let’s suppose
We can choose whatever we want to eat;

t might be true, perhaps—who knowsp’
Two pinched little faces press the pane
And eagerly plan for the morrow’s feast
Of dainties their lips will never touch,

Forgetting their hunger a while, at
least.

The pavement was cold for shoeless feet;
Ted’s jacket was thin; he shivered and
said,
‘Let’s go to a place
clothes.’
‘Agreed)’ said Nell, and away they sped
To a furrier’s shop ablaze with light,
In whose fancied warmth they placed
their hands,
And played their scanty garments were
changed
For softest furs from far-off lands.

choose

and some

‘A grand Thanksgiving we’ll have,’ cried
Nell;
‘These make-believe things seem almost
true;
T've 'most forgot how hungry I was,
And, Teddie, I’'m almost warm. Aren’t
youf’

O happy hearts, that rejoice to-day

In all the bounty the season brings,

Have pity on those who vainly strive
To be warmed and fed on imaginings.

Not I, But Thou.

(Ida Kays, in the 'Christian Work.?)

Mary Adams was usually cheerful and
contented, but when she did allow herself
1o get into a fit of the dumps, it was apt
1o be quite severe. Just now she was suf-
fering keenly from troubles that some
would have deemed imaginary.

Be that as it may, the suffering was
very real. She had neither eaten mnor
slept as usual, her lessons were but half
learned, and she avoided her most inti-
mate friends. She had really snubbed
Mame Packer, the only girl in the semin-
ary from her own neighborhood, when she
came in on Monday to exhibit her new
coat. But Xame was too good natured to

notice the slight. ' And how could she, -

searce knowing want, understand that a

girl who knew little else, might be in an

appreciative mood.

She only wondered and went away, leay-
ing Mary to her own reflections.

‘Why should she have everything ang

me nothing? Her old coat is enough bet=
ter than mine, and I haven’t the least idea
when I’]l1 get a new one—or dresses,
either. Father says if he sends me *o
school it is all he can do, but I’d almost
as soon not come as to look so shabby. -

‘If I had half what Mame had I’d be
satisfied. And her chance here, but shs
doesn’t appreciate it—never has a music
lesson—and is to have an elegant piane
in the spring, when I want to take music
and can’t afford it. Everything is all
wrong, anyway.’

Yes, surely, things were all wrong for
Mary, and they didn’t seem to grow any,
better. Perhaps the girl was homesick,
She hadn’t been home for almost a month,
It was a long drive, and father and the
boys were busy in the cornfield.

To be sure, the railway ran near her
home, and Mame went every week, but it
cost almost a dollar to go and come, and
she couldn’t afford it. But this week she
was going home, for Thursday was
Thanksgiving.

‘What have I to be thankful for??
thought poor Mary as she lagged behind
the other girls rushing down to the din-
ing-hall on Wednesday noon. She wasn’t
hungry,.and she didn’t care to hear them
discussing their plans for the morrow.
Neither did she feel like climbing the long
flight of stairs to her own room, so she
slipped unobserved into the cloak moom.

Dropping onto a seat behind the door,
she continued bemoaning her luckless lot.

‘They’ll all have a good time some-
where. Mame’s folks are going to hex
aunt’s in Clifton. We can’t go anywhere,
nor even have a big dinner. I
Uncle Ed’s folks will be there, and they’ll
all be thankful over—nothing. They’re
like us. All they have an abundance of
is children; but I know pa and ma are
honestly thankful for them—yes, every
last one of us.’

A sudden mist fillel Mary’s eyes, and
through it beamed a row of dear home
faces: honest, hard-working father; pa-
tient, self-sacrificing mother; Joe and
Charley, ber loyal subjects; pretty Katie
and sweet little Nora; roguish Walt and
baby Rex.

Mary acknowledged that not one could
be spared. And in a few hours she would
be with them again!

She was going lhome!

For a minute her face lighted, then
clouded again.

‘Mame will go on the evening train.:
I'll have to ride in that horrid old cart,
I wish we could have a new buggy, I wish
I could have a piano, I wish—I wish I
had a coat.’ 3

Ah! that new coat had been fuel to a
smoldering flame. And such a trivial
thing to produce so much wretchedness!

‘When I get to teaching maybs I can
have what I want, too. No, I can’t ei-
ther, for how could I wear nice things and
the rest have none? I can only help a
little, as they’ve helped me, and it will
always be the same old story—work, work,
save, save—until I slmost wish—-’

There was a sharp ring at the hall door.
Mrs. King, matron of the girls’ dormitory,
caime from the dining-room in response,
Words were gpoken, unintelligible to
Mary, but the matron’s excited exclama-
tiens turned her wishing to wondering.

What could it mean ? The door closed,
the voices grew mnearer, and broken sen-
tences—‘horrible accident,’ ‘thrown from a

supposa '
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cart’ ‘instantly killed,” filled Mary’s
heart with a sickening fear, for surely
she knew that voice.

‘You break the news. You tell her, I
can’t’ 2 man was saying as they passed
the cloak room door.

‘Poor Mary ! ‘Poor motherless girl I’
sighed sympathetic Mrs. King. And the
dread story was told, for it was her old
neighbor, Mr. Stiles, that Mary saw
ushered into the waiting room, while the
matron went on her painful mission.

Not a sound fell from Mary’s lips, but
motionless she sat, seeing through closed
eyes a darkened room, a shrouded form,
frightened, weeping children.

She could imagine just how it happened.
Something had been needed from the vil-
lage store for Thanksgiving cookery, the
boys were busy, so mother took the cart
and pony, while Katie minded the little
ones. An accident had happened. Mary
shuddered from head to foot, and pressed
her hands tightly over her eyes to keep
from seeing.

Only from experience can one know the
awful force with which such a blow falls,
can know the numbing agony which steals
over a heart suddenly bereft of its dearest
treasure.

How sad that hours ever come which
age one more than years of time! And
come to old and young alike.

Poor Mary! Ome hour, a girl complain-
ing in childish fashion against imaginary
woes; the next, a woman, wounded, crush-
ed, but yet a woman ready to meet and
face bravely real trouble when it came.

‘I must go,” she said, then shrank back
into her corner as the girls came trooping
from the dining-room, laughing and chat-
tering as if no such thing as sorrow ever
came to darken lives.

When they were gone Mary started to
Her room. IMrs. King would find her
there. She must gather up her things, for
her school days were ended. Mr. Stiles
‘would take her home to fill her mother’s
place.

Her mother! Oh, how tightly something
clutched her heart as she climbed slowly
up the stairs to the girls’ dormitory.
Bome one was there before her, for a sound

- of sobs and moans greeted her ear.

Could some one else be in trouble? Who?
Burely, not Mame Packer, who mever
knew what trouble meant! Yes, it was
Mame, for the door of her TooOm ‘was ajar,
and Mary could see her lying on the bed
in an agony of grief. Mrs. King was
there, too. Should she stop and speak to

_her?

A moment’s pause and the matron look-
ed up. Stepping into the hall, she put an
arm around the waiting girl and drew her

ingide the room.

‘Help me comfort poor Mary,” she whisp-
ered. ‘Her mother’s dead.

Her mother! Mame’s mother! Was she
the Mary to whom Mrs. King was to break

~the news? To be sure the matron never

used nicknames for her girls, but it had
not occurred to Mary that other than her-
self could be the recipient of that fatal
message. e T

She was dazed at first, and then she

‘reeled under the revulsion of feeling un-

til she would have fallen but for the sup-
porting arm. Her own dear mother was
safe at home! But Mame’s mother was
dead. Mame was suffering as she had
suffered only a few minutes ago.

Only a few minutes! And Mame must

~suffer on. How keenly Mary fully real-

ized, and she threw herself beside the
grief-stricken girl and wept for a friend
as she had not for herself.

* * * * *

Thanksgiving festivities were univer-
sally saddened in the neighborhood where
Mrs. Packer lay dead; but sad hearts can
be thankful, and a genuine thanksgiving
arose from unbroken boards that day on
which Mary Adams awoke to the realities
of life,

—_————————

How Tripsy Kept Thanks=
giving.
(The ‘Little Folks.’)

Fred had whittled out his little Yoat
very well for a six-year-old boy. The
masts were about the size of a large darn-
ing-needle, and he was sitting on the back
doorsteps trying to fasten some thread on
them, for ropes.

Tripsy, Fred’s little dog, with lots of
hair and plenty of it falling over his eyes,
stood just above, wagging his tail, watch-
ing his master’s face, all ready for a
spring upon him,

Fred had his boat set carefully, and was
drawing his thread very carefully through
a crack at the top of his mast. And Trip
stood waiting, his tail a-wagging, his
body quivering, his mouth partly open.
All at once Fred began whistling to him-
self very softly, hardly knowing that he
did so. Instantly, Trip sprang upon him
knocking the little boat to the ground.

‘Be off! off with you!’ cried Fred, at the
same time dealing Trip a smart cuff. ‘See
what you’ve donel’

The cuff hurled Trip from the step, and
as if dodging from Fred’s scolding wvoice
and stamping feet, he leaped in full gal-
lop down the garden path and across the
flower-beds. 7 ,

At tea-time, Fred found no little dog un-
der his chair. He went to the door and
called, ‘Tripsy! Trip! Trip! Here Tripsy!’
But no little dog came bounding in. He
was still missing at bedtime. Fred had
searched through the house, looked in
every closet, in the barn, the garden.
Then, while daylight lasted, he had stood
crying at the window, Ilistening all the
time with a sick little heart for a scratch
upon the door. He went to bed at last,
crying.

‘0, I know,” said his big brother Ned,
sorry for him, ‘he is up at Grandma’s?
and started upon a run, for Grandma lived
only half a mile away.

Fred, while sitting up in bed, keeping
awake to hear the news, toppled over in a
sound sleep, but he still sobbed in his
dreams; and by daylight he was up and
roaming about the house, looking into all
the lonesome rooms—for Ned had found no
Tripsy up at Grandma’s. S

Fred tried, often, to tell his mother just
how Trip ran away; but when he had told
as far as the cuff, he would burst out with,
‘0, I hit him! I hit poor little Tripsy!
O -dearll. :
~ Where Tripsy went was found out, for
sure. Thanksgiving day, by—well, by a

_collar—up at Grandpa’s, where had come

numerous aunts, uncles, small cousins,
and big ones; and among the big ones was
Myra, called, always, ‘Cousin Smyle.’ At
home, and when visiting any of the fami-
lies, she insisted that the people should
laugh, all together, once every day; for
this, she said, would clear away all their
bad feelings—if they had any. She took
them just before, or after, a meal, and

made them begin by looking as pleasant
as pleasant as they could; and, of course,
trying so hard to look as pleasant as they
could, would set them laughing.

Shortly before Thanksgiving, Fred had
been given another little dog, smooth,
with brown eyes—a dear little dog, very
bright, but—not Tripsy. At first he was
called ‘Number Two’; but this soon chang-
ed to ‘T'wo-ey.

As the dinner company at Grandpa's
were chatting just before desert, ‘Cousin
Smyle’ sgaid, ‘Time to laugh! Now, then!
All rize! Those who can’t look pleasant,
look pleasant as they canl’

Suddenly, as they were laughing, there
came a smart scratch at the door, and
with it two quick, snapping barks. Every-
body listened. It was done again., Some
one near the door turned the latch, and,
with one spring, in rushed Tripsy! He
jumped upon Fred, quivering and acting
as if he wished to get inside of his jacket,
and Fred clasped his arms tight around
him, laughing and crying both at once.

When anybody could speak or move,
Grandma pointed toward the lounge in the
corner, and there, under it, flat upon the
floor, with omnly his face and his two
paws in sight, was poor ‘Two-ey,’ his sad
eyes fixed upon Trip.

And now I will tell you what was found
out afterward,

When poor, cuffed Tripsy rushed down
the gardem-path and over the flower-beds
that day, he went through the fence and
then swift along the sidewalk, far-
ther and farther away. And then the
stone thrown at him by ‘some boy’ hurt
him so bad that he crept off under some
bushes, out of sight. A city gentleman,
with his wife and small boy, had been
staying at his wife’s old home, some dis-
tance from the village, by a beautiful
lake, and on their way back to the depot
had stopped to pick some blueberriss.
Hearing the faint whine of a dog, they
searched, and after a while found Trip;
and seeing that his leg was broken, they
took the things out of a big covered bas-
ket, placed him in that, and took him by
trains to their far-off city home, and had
his leg properly set and cared for; and as
he wore no collar, and seemed a poor, for-
saken creature—though a nice dog—they
kept him for their small boy, James.

When they passed through the place
again- that eventful Thursday to spend
Thanksgiving at the old home by the
lake, Trip was with little James, and must
have noticed many objects he had seen be-
fore, for he grew uneasy, and at the turn
of a road he sprang from the carriage as
if shot out of a gun, and was beyond sigh
in a moment. &

Finding no one in the house—so the
neighbors said who saw—he started ‘full
tilt’ for Grandpa’s. e

Tripsy came back wearing a handsome
collar, on which was marked his city
street and number; and you may like to
know that ‘Two-ey’ was sent to the other
boy, with a letter of thanks for kindness

‘to Tripsy.

" < .—-——‘_.--_——

The German Empire spends £150,000,000
a year in drink, and only £600,000,000 on
food. The consumption per head of the
population.is about ten quarts of pure aleo-
hol, or thirty quarts of gin per year—or, say,
five glasses of gin a day for every German,
man, woman, or child. How much, then,
falls to the man who drinks his full quan-
tity? : :




' carefully over all papers
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Post Office Crusade,

LETTERS FROM HOME AND ABROAD.

These glimpses of letters from India
will be of interest to the supporters of the
Post-office Crusade:

‘For nearly a year the ‘Northern Mes-
senger’ has been mailed to my darling
boy, and the reading of that interesting
paper has given us all great pleasure. I
have never known to whom we were in-
debted for the kindness. A missionary
suggested that perhaps it came through
you. If so, please let me thank you in the
name of my dear departed boy, my wife,
and myself. You will be sorry to hear
that Cyril died of pneumonia on the 1st
of July, aged 13 years and 4 months.’

The address of this boy, who left a clear
record of his conversion when he died,
was mailed to the Crusade by the lady
teacher of a Mission School, a Miss Mur-
ray, of Cocanada. The subscription had
just expired, when this letter containing
the message above reached me. It was re-
nowed, with a request that for Cyril’s sake
it would be read and passed on to some
boy in India as a remembrance of him.

A native student in college sends grate-
ful thanks for ‘the waluable ‘Northern
Messenger’ which has helped him to un-
derstand many hard questions in the
Christian life. Fe reads his paper and
gives it away. Nine students have sent
by him their names, with the request that
the ‘Northern Messenger’ be sent to them.
Thanks to a Tenth Giver at Cowansvilla
for $1.00, and Mr. J. A. Bryce, Toronto,
Ont., for $2.00, I can supply three of them
and something over, but six young men,
all natives, in college, are eager to get
the paper ‘soom.” Who wants to make
them their substitute in India? The com-
mission on papers I always put into fresh
subscriptions.

Since the 1st of April, 1902, forty-five
dollars ($45.00) has come to me for this
work; besides this, money has been mail-
ed to the office in Montreal.

In future I will be obliged to answer
all enquiries only through the ‘Northern
Messenger,” and cannot examine the many
papers that come with a request for re-
plies. Time and strength, to say nothing
of postage and stationary, are precious.

As far as possible to avoid the evil de-
signs of Mormons and Infidels, it is safer
to send papers direct from the ‘Witness’
Office, but when you have undenomination-
al Christian papers and wish to mail them
to India it is always safe to address: Miss
Dunhill, 12 S. Parade, Bangalore, India.
She has a staff of capable women who go
mailed to her.
She travels all over India and supplies
soldiers’ barracks, mission halls, railway
stations, in fact, has hundreds of avenues,
and cannot receive too much high-class re-
ligious thought in type. It is invaluable
in her work as an organizer and evange-
list superintendent of the Women’s Chris-
tian Temperance Union for all India. She
is in touch with natives and English, and
is the best medium for the post-office cru-
sade, as the work is undenominational and
under no denominational control.

"I will acknowledge all money received
‘in the ‘Northern Messenger’ as speedily
‘as possible, and, with the permission of
the editors, do the work through it, not by
any private correspondence.

My friends, this little work is being

wonderfully blessed. It is a great happi-
ness to feel that God permits us to be of
use in his work. Mrs. McLaurin, of
Coonon, India, who writes to encourage the
work, says our papers were distributed to
the Boers who were at Wellington, in
camp, near her home, and that she finds
traces of their blessing in different sec-
tions. Mrs. McLaurin is another to whom
all papers can be mailed. She is also a
W.C.T.U. worker.

Mrs. Moore, of the Soldiers’ Home, at
Wellington, India, writes to ask that a
message of thanks be given to the kind
people who have so liberally supplied the
Soldiers’ Reading Room. All this is the
work of the little ‘Northern Messenger,’
of Montreal, Canada. She says that the
reading room looks like ‘an American one
now,” She addressed her letter to ‘Amer-
ica.” DBut, Mrs. Moore, we are Canadians
and proud of the fact, not ‘Americans.’
We own quite a tidy bit of land, a Domin-
jon that stretches from sea to sea, but
don’t lay claim to a whole continent, and
are not a ‘nameless people’ I will put
my whole address clearly in case other let-
ters from India like Mrs. Moore’s last de-
lightful one may travel far and wide be-
fore some postmaster kindly writes, ‘Try
Montreal.” The United States is a repub-
lic, I must tell our Irish friends in India,
and is on the Continent of America—the
people who live there call themselves
‘Americans.’ Canadians have a name and
belong to Great Britain. Canada is a coun-
try in America, Fancy me writing an ad-
dress thus:— ?

MRS. MOORE,
Wallington—Nil,
T : Asia.
and you will imagine how my letter would
travel, Thanks to the Post-office Crusade,
however, although my letters sometix.n-es
go to British Columbia, New Brunswick,
and all over Canada, they generally rea
me at last. Faithfully, : -
M. E. COLE,
112 Irvine Ave., ;
Westmount, Que.,
i o Canada.
i
Somebody Pays.
(‘“Youth’s Companion.’) - i

A druggist in one of our large cities
gaid lately, ‘If I am prompt and careful in
my business, I owe it to a lesson which I
Jearned when I was an errand boy in the
house of which I am now master, I was
sent one day to deliver a vial of medicine
just at noon, but being hungry, stopped to
eat my luncheon.

‘The patient, for lack of the medicine,
gank rapidly, and for some days was
thought to be dying. ;

‘I felt myself his murderer. The agony
of that long suspense made a man of me.
I learned then that for every omne of our
acts of carelessness or misdoing, however
petty, some one pays in suffering. The
law is more terrible to me because it is
not always the misdoer himself who suf-
fers.” ghdia et : ;
This law is usually ignored by young
people. The act of carelessness or selfish-
ness is so trifling, what harm can it do?

No harm,apparently, to the actor, who goes

happily on his way; but somebody pays.
A young girl, to make conversation,
thoughtlessly repeats a bit of gossip which
she forgets the next moment; but long af-
terward the woman whom she has malign-
ed finds her good name tainted by the poi-

sonous whisper. A lad, accustomed to take
wine, persuades a chance comrade to drink
with him, partly out of a good-humored
wish to be hospitable, partly, it may be,
out of contempt for ‘fanatical reformers.’

He goes on his way, and never knows
that his chance guest, having inherited
the disease of alcoholism, continues to
drink, and becomes a hopeless victim.

Our grandfathers expressed this truth ix
a way of their own:

‘For the lack of a nail the shoe was lost,

For the lack of the shoe the rider was lost,

For the lack of the rider the message was
lost,

For the lack of the message the battle was
lost.’

A Bagster Bible Free.

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

————————

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

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

‘World Wide.

A weekly reprint of articles from lead-
¢ng’ journals and reviews reflecting  the
current thought of both hemispheres,

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

The following are the contents of the issna
of Oct. 4, of * World Wide’:

ALL THE WORLD OVER.

Chamberlain and the Boer Generals ~‘The Pilot,” London,

The Boer M wnifesto —* Commercial Advertiser,’ New York,
and "Brooklyn Eagle.’ . .

Crowned —Canon Scott Holland, in ‘The Commonwealth,’

ndon, 24
.‘l}micipnl Bocialism in England —‘The Springfield Repub-
iean.’ 4 : ; :
Municipal Socialism—IL.—"The Times," London.

- Ihe Qf:een at Netley Hospital, a Burprise Visit—* The Daily
* Mail," London. 3
Among London Wage E : The Housing Pri —By

\sfnalter A. Wyckotf, d from * Scribner's Maga-
P

SOMETHING ABOUT THE ARTS.
Photograpis in Art Bducation —New York * Times.’
e AYMok(‘lel Hislory of Modern Music—*The Nation,” New
ork:

CONCERNING THINGS LITERARY.

A Dyttie to Hey Downe —~From Percy's *Reliques.’

Pattering Feet—* Punch,’ London.ms. :

Bkﬁt.oh (})_f ‘tga‘Lﬂe of Emile Zola —* Commercial Advertiser,’

ew York,

Einile Zola—* Commercial Advertiser, New Yo'

“Literary Droliery at its Best—New York ‘Tribune.’ )

The American Book Market—'The Academy and Liters-
ture,” London. 5

Good Breeding in the New Test t—* The Spactator,’

London.
0Old Quebec—The * Daily Chronicle,’ London.
% qet:s Ciehnta;x}:iy—é Ilanck imd WThgte,’ Lo:lx‘don.xm
ristianity Without Miracle.'—'Th3 Speaker,’
The Vultures--‘ The Spectator,’ Londou.pe > e
Visitors to Carlyle's Birthplace:

HINTS Of THE PROGRESS OF KNOWLEDGE.
The Education of an Engineer — 1{
F.R.%,, at the British o R f'fn"&f :,‘o‘hn batds
m:hdveniler,hl;lew York.h 4
ermens Theories—‘The Westminster Budzet,”
The Coming Winter —* The Daily Ne:rs,’l'ln:dé:."
The Barometer—' The Mail,” London. £
Artificial  Insensibility—By r, Aundrew Wilson, in the
‘ Illust London News.’ ' 2
Hi).w the Javanese Inducz Sleep—The *Semaine Medicale,’
aris. ;
' The Btephenson Locometive of 1823—From the ‘London
- Railway News.' .

- ‘WORLD WIDE
$1.00 a year. :
Special rate to subscribers of the ‘ Massan zer,
Only 78 cents.
IOHN DOUGALL & SO,

5 ‘WITNESS’ BUILDING,
. e 3 ' Montraal.
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Skye Terriers.
(‘The Prize.’)

‘Among those persons who de-
light in dogs the Skye terrier has
always been a favourite, and there
can be no doubt that it quite de-
serves to be popular. It is very
hardy, and its intelligence sur-

passes that of many other dogs,
while its amusing tricks and its
very kind and loving nature fit it to
be the companion of man.

A Skye terrier is a small dog.

love felt by this animal for its own

master. The following story, well
known to manv. is most interest
ing —

One stormy day, now many years
aco, the funeral procession of a
stranger wound its way along the
streets of Edinburgh towards the
historic churchyard of the Grey
Friars. It was only when the
mourners had actually reached the
place of interment that they discov-
ered that a Skye terrier had follow-

SK"E TERRIERS.

The legs are short while the body
is long in Rroportlox} to its size.

The hair which is of a blm.slrgl‘ey =

~color, is very long and stralgh fall-
ing heavily over body and limbs,
fche face being so entirely covered
~that the nose and eyes can scarcely
be seen. 4

Many anecdotes have been re-

corded of the faithful ‘and enduring -

“face.

‘duced to leave the grave.
two days, being still there it was

-ed the processzon, and was now gaz-
ing Wxstfully around, as though in

search of the familiar and beloved
After the burial the dog re-
mamed behmd nor could it be in-
After

almost forcibly removed by the
gate-keeper,
night to a sheltered place, the wea-

who conveyed it at

ther being stormy and the little ani-
mal much exhausted. As soon,
however, as it was allowed to es-
cape, it again returned to the grave,
accepting food, and permitting the
gate-keeper to fondle it, but still
clinging to the grassy mound with
which it associated its own master,
and for months and years Bobbie
guarded” his master’s last resting-
place

At length, full of years, he died,
when a lady, celebrated for many
kind and generous deeds, caused a
drinking-fountain  for man and
beast to be erected close to the gate
of the churchyard. This fountain
is surmounted by a faithful repre-
sentation of the little dog, executed
in bronze. It sits in the same at-
titude it always assumed, the wist-
ful and expectant look in its face
being well preserved. Many visit-
ors to Edinburgh since A.D. 1872
have looked with interest and plea-
sure on this monument erected to
the memory of ¢ Grey-friars Bobby,’
his master’s faithful and affection-

ate-friend.
ST

A Home Heathen.
Friend.)

‘Oh, mamma! I am so disappoint-
ed,” eried Emma Estlin, coming de-
jectedly into her mother’s pretty
sitting-room, her usually bright
face woefully clouded over.

Mrs. Estlin looked up sympathiz-
ingly from her sewing.

‘What is the matter, darling?’

‘Why, you know the entertain-
ment that our missigp band is get-
ting up? Well, we meant to have
it such a good omne in every way.
Bessie Allan was to read—and you
know she reads just lovely. Elsie
Sharpe was to recite, May Stevens
to sing, and Elsie Haines was to
play an instrumental solo, while
Dollie Watson and Willie were to
have a piano duet, and I was to
sing, too, you know; but now it’s all

(‘Children’s Missionary

- spoiled, and I'm not going to sing.’

+ “Why not dear? What has spoxl—

ed it all?”

~‘Why, ‘someone said that we
ought not to -slight Anna Lewis,

and so she has been asked to read— |

“and she reads horribly. She’ll just
spoil the whole thing! T won’t sing

if she takes part, and I just told
Miss Stanley so; and if I’m not in
it, some of the other girls say they
won’t be, either. I think it’s a shame
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that she had to be asked!” and
Emma looked ready to cry.

Mrs. Estlin felt sad. This did not
seem like her usually kind-hearted
little girl.

‘What do you want Miss Stanley
to do about it?

‘Weli, she doesn’t want to offend
us girls, and we’re going to ask her
if she won’t tell Anna Lewis that
she is not to read after all’

‘Won’t that hurt Anna’s feel-
ings?

‘Yes, I suppose it will, but we
can’t help that, and what would she
look !"%e, anyway, taking part?
She wouldn’t have anything fit to
wear.’

‘What is your entertainment for.
Emma?

‘Why, for missions; didn’t you
know, mamma?’

‘To convert the heathen, do you
wmean, daughter ?’

‘Yes, the heathen in China.’

‘I think there is one little heath-
en in America that needs convert-
ing. :

Mrs. Estlin said these harsh
words very gently, for she was one
of the mothers who know and value
the .. onderful ‘power of gentle-
ness.’

“Darling, you came to me for sym-
pathy, and I never like to refuse
that; but how can I agree with you
in this matter? I feel hurt that you
should think that I could, but I feel
more hurt that my little daughter
can feel and talk the way she does.
Comnte here, dear, and sit down on
this stool at my feet; I want to talk
to you about this.’ :

‘Emma’s face was very red as she
obeyed. Sheghid it in her mother's
lap. -

- ‘Dearie, for whose good was the
entertainment to be—yours?

‘No; for those who do not know
about Jesus,” was Emma’s reply.

‘Whose good have you been con-
sidering?’

No answer.

‘For whose glory was it to be—
yours?

‘No, God’s,” in a little lower tone.

‘Whose glory have you been con-
sidering?’

Again no answer. Silence is

sometimes more eloquent than’

words.

“T'o think that my little daughter
would pﬁ't herself before those
whom she says she wants to help!
To think that she would put her-
self before God! That she would
allow a poor girl’s feelings to be
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hurt; to look down on someone less
favored in wealth and talents than
herself; that she would so worry a
kind teacher in trying to break up
an entertainment; and that she
should be the means of leading her
young companions to do, these
same things! This is the Master’s
work, too!

‘Oh, mamma, don’t!” in a smooth-
ered tone. ‘I care more for what you
think of me than anyone else except
God,” she added, not wanting to put
God in the background the second
time, :

Then, as she lifted her tearful
face from its refuge, she said:

‘I didn’t know there were so
many wicked thoughts in my heart.
What shall I do?

‘Go set it right with Miss Stanley
and the girls—after you have set it
right with God; and Mrs. Istlin
left her daughter with a loving kiss
—Ileft her alone with one that never
refuses to forgive—and the moth-
c¢i’s heart rejoiced, knowing that
works worthy of repentance would

follow.
i i

Hal’s Investment.

Hal’s pocket was a very queer
place, :
A little of everything in it;
A ball, a knife, some hooks and
tacks, :
That he might need any minute.

But one day it held a bran-new
cent, )
Yellow, and shining as gold,
Not to be spent for candy or toys,
But to be ¢’vested,’ as he told.

f
H

So he *vested first in shingle nails,.

And straight off to his mother
ran,
¢ I'll fix the closet for you now,
As well as the carpenter man.!

Ten cents he earned with bhis
penny,
Then bought two balls of stout
’ twine,
‘And each fruit bush in the garden
He tied up straight and fine,

So the penny grew all summer,
Turned over again and again,
Until at ¢ treasury meeting’
It counted up ten times ten.

The queer little trousers pocket
Could scarce all the money hold,
And a prayer went with each
penny
‘As it into the mite box rolled.
—Over sea and Land.

Cure for Forgetfuiness.

‘A successful business man said
that there were two things which
he learned when he was eighteen,
and which were ever afterwards of
great use to him, namely: ‘Never to
lose anything, and never to forget
anything.’ The story of this lesson
is printed in the ‘Country Gentle-
man.’

An old lawyer sent the young
man with an important paper, giv-
ing him definite instructions what

to do with it.

‘But,’ inquired the young man,
‘suppose I should happen to lose it,
what shall I do then?

“You must not lose it,” said the
lawyer, frowning.

‘T don’t mean to,” said the young
man, ‘but suppose I should happen
to? A

‘But I say you must not happen
to. I shall make no provision for
such an occurrence. You must not
lose it

This put a new train of thought
into the young man’s mind, and he
found that if he was determined to
do a thing he could do it. He made
such a provision against every con-
tingency that he never lost any.
thing. ‘

He found this equally true about
forgetting. - If a certain matter of
importance was to be remembered
he pinned it down in his mind, fast-
ened it there, and made it stay. He
used to declare :

‘When a man tells me that he for-
got to do something, I tell him he
might as well have said, ‘I did not
care enough about your business to
take the trouble to think of it
again.’

‘I once had an intelligent young
man in my employ who deemed it
sufficient excuse for having neglect-
ed an important task to say, ‘I for-
got” I told him that would not
answer; if he was sufficiently inter-
ested he would be careful to re-
member. It was because he did
not care enough that he forgot. I
drilled him with this truth.

‘He worked for me three years,
and durine the last year of the
three, he was utterly ehanged in
this respect. He did not forget a
thing. His forgetting, he found,
had been a lazy and careless habit
of mind, and he cured it —Ameri-
can Paper. . ;

Sample Copies.

Any subscriber who would like o have
specimen copies of the ‘Northern Messen-
ger’ sent to friends can send the names
with addresses and we will be pleased to
supply them, free of cost.
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LESSON IV.—OCTOBER 26.

Joshua and Caleb.

Josh. xiv., 5-15. Commit wvs. 12-14,
Read Josh., ch. xiv.; Num. xiv., 1-24.

Golden Text.

‘He wholly followed the ILord.’—Josh.
xiv., 14.

Home Readings.

Monday, Oct. 20.—Josh. xiv., 5-15.
Tuesday, Oct. 21.—Deut. i., 18-386.
Wednesday, Cct. 22.—Psa. 112.
Thursday, Oct. 23.—Psa. xviii., 19-30.
Friday, Oct. 24.—Psa. xxxvii., 1-11.
Saturday, Oct. 25.—Psa. xxxvii., 27-40.
Sunday, Oct. 26.—Mark x., 23-31.

Lesson Text.

(5) As the Lord commanded Moses, £o
the children of Israel did, and they divid-
ed the land. (6) Then the children of Ju-
dah came unto Joshua in Gilgal: and Caleb
the son of Jephunneh the Xenezite said
unto him, Theu knowest the thing that
the Lord said unto Moses the man of God
concerning me and thee in Kadesh-barnea.
(7) Forty years old was I when Moses the
servant of the Lord sent me from Kadesh-
barnea to espy out the land; and I brought
him word again as it was in mine heart.
(8) Nevertheless my brethren that went up
with me made the heart of the people
melt: but I wholly followed the Lord my
God. (9) And Moses sware on that day,
saying, Surely the land whereon thy feet
have trodden shall be thine inheritance,
end thy children’s for ever, because thou
hast wholly ' followed the Lord my God.
(10) And now, behold, the Lord hath kept
me alive, as he said, these forty and five
- years, even since the Lord spake this word
unto Moses, while the children of Israel
wandered in the wilderness: and now, lo,
I am this day four-score and five years
old. (11) As yet I am as strong this day
as I was in the day that Moses sent me;
as my strength was then, even so is my
strength now, for war, both to go out, and
to come in. (12) Now therefore give me
this mountain, whereof the Lord spake in
that day; for thou heardest in that day
how the Anakim were there and that the
cities were great and fenced: if so be the
Lord will be with me, then I shall be able
to drive them out, as the Lord said. (13)
And Joshua blessed him, and gave unto
Caleb the son of Jephunneh Hebron for
an inheritance. (14) Hebron therefore
became the inheritance of Caleb the son
of Jephunneh the Kenezite tinto this day;
because that he wholly followed the Lord
God of Israel. (15) And the name of He-
bron before was Kirjath-arba; which Arba
was a great man among the Anakim. And
the land had rest from war.

Suggestions.

Caleb here presents his petition, or, ra-
ther, makes his demand, to have Hebron
given him for a possession (this mountain,
he calls it, v. 12), and not to have that
put into the lot with the other parts off
the country. To justify his demand, he
shows that God had long since, by Moses,
promised him that very mountain. To en-
force his petition he brings the children
of Judah, that is, the heads and great men
of that tribe, along with him, to present
it, who were willing thus to pay their re-
spects to that ornament of their tribe, and
to testify their consent that he should be
provided for by himself, and that they
would not take it as any refiection upon
the rest of his tribe. Caleb, in his peti-

tion, sets forth the testimomy of his con-

science concerning his integrity in the

management of that great affair, on which

it proved the fate of Israel turmed, the

spying out of the land. Caleb was one of
i

the twelve that were sent out on that er-
rand, v. 7, and he now reflected upon it
with comfort, and mentioned it, not in
pride, but in that which, being the con-
sideration of the grant, was necessary to
be inserted in the plea. He says that
herein he wholly followed the Lord his
God, that is, he kept close to his duty,
and sincerely aimed at the glory of God in
it. They that follow God fully when they
are young, shall have both the credit and
comfort of it when they are old, and the
reward of it for ever in the heavenly
Cansan. V. 10. Now, behold (behold and
wonder), the Lord has kept me alive these
forty and five years—thirty-eight years in
the wilderness, through the plagues of the
desert, seven years in Canaan through the
perils of war! Though eighty-five years
old, yet as hearty and lively as when he
was forty.

V. 12. Caleb’s request is, Give me this
mountain; First, Because it was formerly
in God’s promise, and he would let Israel
know how much he valued the promise,
insisting upon this moumtain, whereof the
Lord spake in that day, as most desirable,
though perhaps as good a portion might
have fallen to him by lot in common with
the rest. They that live by faith, value
that which is given by promise far above
that which is given by providence only.
Secondly, Because it was now in the Ana-
kim’s possession, and he would let Israel
know how little he feared the enemy, and
would by his example animate them to
push on their conquests. Herein Caleb
answered his name, which signifies ‘all
heart.’

V. 13. Joshua ‘blessed him,’ commend-
ed his bravery, applauded his request, and
gave him what he asked. He also prayed
for him, and for his good success in his
intended undertaking against the sons of
Anak. Joshua was both a prince and a
prophet, and upon both accounts it was
proper for him to give Caleb his blessing,
for the less is blessed of the better. Hebron
was settled on Caleb and his heirs, v. 14,
because he wholly follpwed the Lord God
of Israel. And happy are we if we follow
him. V. 15. We are hers told what He-
bron had been; the city of Arba, a great
man among the Anakim. We find it call-
ed Kirjath-arba, Gen. =xxiii,, 2, as the
place where Sarah died. Hereabouts Abra-
ham, Isaac, and Jacob, lived most of their
time in Canaan, and near to it was the.
cave of Machpelah where they were bur-
jed, which perhaps had led Caleb hither,
when he went to spy out the land, and
made him covet this rather than any other
part for his inheritance. We are after-
wiards told what Hebron was. It was one
of the cities belonging to the priests, Josh.
xxi., 18, and a city of refuge, Josh. xx., 7.
When Caleb had it, he contented himself
with the country about it, and cheerfully
gave the city to the priests and the Lord’s
ministers: thinking it could not be better
bestowed, no, not upon his own children,
nor that it was the less his own for being
thus devoted to God.

C. E. Topic.

Sunday, Oct. 26.—Topic—Treating a gra-
cious invitation lightly. Matt. xxii., 1-
10.

Junior C. E. Topic.
HOW TO BE POPULAR.

Monday, Oct. 20.—A wrong way. 2 Sam.
xv., 1-6.

Tuesday, Oct. 21.—A right way. Luke
ii,, b52.
’erdnesday, Oct. 22.—Honor without

wisdom. Ps. xlix., 20.

Thursday, Oct. 28.—Honor with wis-
dom. Prov. iii,, 13, 16.

Friday, Oct. 24.—The sources of honor,
Prov. xxii,, 4.

Saturday, Oct. 25.—Too much popular-
ity. Luke vi., 26. : -

Sunday, Oct. 26.—Topic—How to be pop-
ular. 1 John iv., 7-12.

Your Own Paper Free,

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

Special Clubbing Offer, ‘World Wide’
and ‘Northern Messenger,” $1.00.

The Cigarette Habit
(The ‘Christian Intelligencer.”)

The following testimonials from physi«
cians prove beyond a reasonable doubt
the habit is deadly:

Dr. T. M. Coan ‘writes that it will do
thres things: First, will run his pulse
up to 100 or more per minute; second, it
will reduce his weight below the healthy
standard; and, third, it will reduce his
strength and general vitality, as will ap-
pear in his pale complexion and his di-
minished appetite.

Dr. J. T. Kent says that, in case of
chronic idlemess in youmg boys treated by
him, he has been unable to effect any cure
or improvement until he had first succeed-
ed in making the boy give up smoking.

Do, L. Webster Fox affirms that the per-
nicious effect of cigarettes among boys
can hardly be overestimated. Their long-
continued use impairs faculties.

Dr. Brodie, Queen Victoria’s physician,
made several experiments wibh nicotine,
applying it to the tongue of a mouse, a
squirrel, and a dog. Result, death. Test
this by collecting cigarette smoke on &
piece of white paper, or a white handker-
chief.

Dr. William Murrell, in the ‘British
Medical Journal,” discovered considerable
quantities of arsenic in the wrappers of
packages of cigarettes.  Out of the sev-
enteen series of differemt kinds of ciga-
rottes and tobacco, arsenic. was present in
the labels of six.

In & Western town the water tore away
a bridge, and the express train was dus
and in sight. A man lighted his lantern
to signmal the train that was madly rush-
ing with its passengers towards the jaws
of death. He ran and swung the lantern.
But, alas! the wind put out the light in
he lantern. There he stood in the dark-
ness, awe-gtricken, pulse marvellously
quickened and breast heaving at the great
horror and danger that were nigh. In his
anxiety to avoid the maiming, disfigur-
ing, and massacring of many children,
mothers, fathers, young men, and maid-
ens, he forgot himself, and threw the lam-
tern into the locomotive, and cried, ‘Stop!
stop’ My young friends, stop smoking
cigarvettes! Parents, if your boys do not
stop smoking on their own account, this
pernicious habit which maims the pulse,
reduces the weight, strength, and general
vitality, hence impairs the ability to
think, weakens mental concentration, sub-
jects the system to diseases affecting the
eyes, causing nasal catarrh, throat dis-
eases,—make them stop! What! you can-
not stop them! If your boys do not heed,
don’t feed them. | ,

A Scholar’s Downfall.

©  (“The Morning Star.”)

One of the best Greek scholars in New
York city is a guard on the Sixth Avenue
Tlevated Railway. Not long ago a fam-
ous professor in one of our leading uni-
versities published a volume on certain
features of the ancient Grecian dialects,
of interest only to scholars. The ‘L’
guard referred to wrote to a newspaper,
pointing out several errors made by the
professor in his book, and signed himself
by his road and number. After a month’s-
search a correspondent found the man.
‘How does it happen,’ he said, showing his
card, ‘that you, a Greek scholar of first
rank, should be doing such work as this®’
He looked at the correspondent sadly, and
his red face flushed more than usual. ‘I
was the beit Hellenist of my year at
Dublin,” he replied. ‘My Greek is still
what it used to be, but my career has
been ruined by—whiskey!” 3

—_—————

The beer hovge is a nucleus of everything
that is criminal and vicious.—Judge Travis,
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Correspondence

Elm Farm, Intervale, N.B.

Dear Editor,—I have taken the ‘Mes-
senger’ for over a year, and like it very
much. I have one sister married, and she
lives in Petitcodiac. Intervale is quite a
pretty place. It is not very hot this
summer. We have just got our new
house built. I go to school nearly every
day; I have two miles to walk, and in
winter the snmow is quite deep on the road.
I have a grandpa that is eighty-five; he
got his arm brokem and put out of joint
last winter, but he got better again. I
wonder if any little girl’s birthday is on
the same day as mine; it is on December
15th.

BESSIE D. (Aged 9.)

Riversdale, Ont,

Dear Editor and Friends,—As it is my
candid opinion that the ‘Messenger’ is one
of the very best papers printed, I thought
that I would write to you.

My papa is a farmer, and I have to work
rather hard out in the fields sometimes..
We keep a great many pigs, four cows, two
horges, and several young cattle.

My sister and I are Good Templars, and
are much in favor of temperance. It seems
so sadly foolish to see strong young men
sink to ruin through drink. It is a good
thing to pledge one’s self against all that
can intoxicate. We have a new minister,
Rev. Mr. Smith. There were a great
many present at the induction, and still
more at the social and concert givem in
the evening. I tried the P. S. L. this
year, but have not heard yet whether I
passed. I was fifteen them; but I am
now sixteen.
~ Won’t you vplease print this letter in
your paper. If I conld get any one to
take it I would do so, but we all get it
at Sunday School, so every ome takes it.
If any boy or girl from fourteem upward
would write to me I would try to amswer
them. My address is: Ethel BPBrowne,
Riversdale, Ont.

) Pincher Creek, Alta.
Dear Editor,—I am very fond of read-
ing the ‘Messenger.’ I go to the Presby-

terian Sunday School and get the (Mes-
gsenger there.
We live on a ranch about six miles

from town. I would not like to live in
the town. I like the animals very much.
I can ride horse:, and could ride since X
was five years old. I can milk cows: at
present I milk four cows night and morn-
ing. I go to school nearly every day,
and like it very much. I study arithmetic.
geography, history, writing, reading and
apelling. I was 14 years last June, I
am the eldest of a family of eight,- the
youngest is only a few week’s old.

We have a number of red, white  and
black currant bnshes; they are nearly
ripe now. I like picking them. We always
have to get help to pick them; we also
have strawberries, gooseberries and rasp-
berriés. : :

I never was om the train, in fact T never
was far from home. It rained a lot this
summer, and the creeks and river rose very
high. A man was drowned in the creek.
I would like to correspond with some girl
who reads the ‘Messenger.” about the age
g! 14 years, if she would please write

rst. :
~ Address, Margery Cox, Mount View,
Pincher Creek, Alberta, N.W.T. ;

Pincher Creek, Alta.

Dear Editor,—I have four sisters and
three brothers. My youngest brother was
born on Sunday, July 13th. I am eleven
years of age. I live on a farm, seven miles
from school. Daddy drives us in every
morning to scheol. I have two sisters
and one brother going to school besides
myself. We go to Sunday School and get
the ‘Messenger.” I like reading the eor-

dence. 'We have about sixty head
of cattle, thirteen horses and two colts. We
milk seven cows. My eldest sister, Mag-
gie, milks four and I milk three. We
live on a ranch; I don’t think I would

-

like to live in a city or town. I have
never been on a train, but I think I would

like to. I dom’t think that I have ever
been more than tem miles away from
home. EVA C.

Advocate, N.S.
Dear Editor,—I take the ‘Messenger,’
and like it very much. I like to go to
school, and I am in the sixth grade. I
am eight years old. My birthday is Sept.
2nd. I have five brothers and one sis-
ter, Mabel. I go to the Methodist Sab-
bath School. We have a cat and a dog for
pets. - I have read quite a few books, and
my favorites are: ‘Under the Lilac,’ ‘The
Two Roses,’ ‘After Holidays,” ‘The Pot

of Gold,’ ‘Helen,’ and ‘Elf Island.’n =

Rosetta, Ont.

Dear Editor,—Rosetta is alittle ham-
let consisting of a few houses, a post-
office, and a new Congregational Church.
I go to Sunday School every Sumday. My
father is superintendemt of the Sunday
School. He hus a class of boys.

We intend holding a jubilee in Middle-
ville, on the 25th of August, that being
the fiftieth anniversary of the founding
of the church here. Rev. Mr. Black,
who organized the church, is expected to
be present. He is to hold services at the
three stations, Hopetown, Middleville and
Rosetta, on Sunday, August 24th.

T live on a farm, half a mile from the
church, post office and school. Our farm
has a large sugar bush, covering twenty-
five acres. We have a Grimm evaporator,
and tap eight hundred trees every year.
I have four sisters and two brothers.
Another little brother died. My eldest
sister is married, and is living in Win-
nipeg. I like going to school very much.
My teacher’s name is Miss Baird.

ANNIE L. (aged 11 years.)

—

: Middle River, C.B.

Dear Editor,—I am a little girl of nine
years of age. I go to Sumnday School and
I joined the Mission Band. My brother
is getting the ‘Messenger,’ and I like to
be reading it very much; it is a nice
paper. I have five brothers and no sig-
ter. We live on a farm alongside the
river. I go fishing sometimes with my
brother. For pets I have a dog and a cat,

. Their names are Carlo and Quinnie, and a

calf named Violet. My birthday is on

Fab. 26.
MAMIE D. MacD.

Bridgetown, N.S.

Dear Editor,—I have only seen omne let-
ter from Bridgetowm, and I thought I

would write a letter and send the names .

of some friemds who do mnot take the
‘Northern Meszsenger.” I live on a farm
of one hundred and eighty acres; it Iis
situated about a mile and a half out of
town. I have one little sister and two
brothers. We are having our school va-
cation now, and I always spend a week
of it with my grandma, who lives in the
historic old town of Annapolis Royal. I
always love to visit there and go to the

Garrison grounds and old fort. They have .-

had the old garrison and magazine nicely
repaired. We sailed down the river a
few weeks ago to Dighy, on our Sunday
School pienic, and Annapolis looked lovely
with its hills and wharves. I have taken
the ‘Northern Messenger’ for about three
years, and I always enjoy reading the
letters and stories. I have never writtem
to the ‘Messenger’ before. ' '

‘ . FLORENCE F. (Aged 14)

: .+ New Liskeard, Ont.

Dear Editor,—I have never seen any
letters from here, so I suppose I am your
first Liskeard correspomdent. This town
is situated at the mouth of Wahbe River,
which divides it in halves, as it empties
into Wahbe Bay, which is the best har-
bo\r on Lake Temiscaming. When spring
comes the ice cracks with a sound like
thunder, and when the huge cakes begin
to move slowly down the river, the people
like to come and watch it pile up against
the bridge which connects the two parts
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of the towm. The ice from the river goes
under the ice in the lake, and then it all
goes away some warm night and we see
the sparkling blue water again instead of
glaring white ice. We have great fun in
winter sleigh-riding down the steep Wah-
be River banks. We almost seem to be
flying down the long steep slope, and
across the ice in the river and a little way
up the other side. In summer we go in
bathing, wading, rowing, canoeing and
riding in the large steamers.

There are any amount of wild straw-
berries, raspberries, and huckleberries in
and around towm. There is a small jail
near our house, built of logs. It only has
three or four cells im it. We haven’t had
any need for enlarging it yet. There have
only been two or three men put in it for
drunkenness, which is no wonder, con-
sidering that there is a large hotel in the
middle of the town just at the emd of the
bridge where the people have to pass and
re-pass it going from one part of the town
to the other.

I have cne brother and three sisters.
My birthday is on Teb. 28.

MARY R. (Aged 14.)

(This is a very well-written letter.—w
Editor.) ’

R

Leith, Ont.

Dear Editor,—I live on a farm. We take
the ‘Northerm Messenger’ and like it so
much. I have two sisters, Kate and Jes-
sie Bell, and one brother, Thomas. I go
to school and am in the part second read-
er. My teacher’s name is Miss Brown. I
go to Sunday School and like my teacher
very much. Her name is Miss Ross.
We have a dog named Sailor, and a black
cat, four horses, a colt, and seven cows.
T have twenty-three cousins, and one dear
little cousin, John Pringle, was killed
nearly two years ago; four of my cousins
are in Alaska. I have two grandmas;
one lives near Chatsworth, and the other
lives near us. I will be eight years old
on August 31. MAGGIE T.

Loch Ldmond, C.B.

Dear Editor,—My sister takes the ‘Mes-
sengeér’ and I like it very much. T like to
read the stories. I go to school every day,
and I got the fifth book this year. There
is a lake near our house and we sometimes
go to swim when the water is warm. It
is frozen in winter and we go to slide; two
of my brothers can skate. I study read-
ing, spelling, history of Canada, geogra=
phy, grammar, writing and arithmetic.
My teacher’s mame is Miss Frances G.
Sutherland. The lessons that I like best
are reading and writing. My birthday is
on May 12. I was twelve years old last
May. I like to go to pick berries in sum-
mer. I only missed four days out of
school this year. My brother goes to fish
nearly every night, and gets some trout.
I will write again, and my next letter will
be longer. I will close now, hoping you
will find this ‘letter good enough for
the “Messenger.” I should like some other
girl about my own age to correspond with
me. My address is: Katie Morrison,
Loch Lomond, C.B.

Berlin, Ont.

Dear Editor,—I received my Bible. I
am very well pleased with it and thank
you very much for it. I think it is a very
good return for the little work I had to do
for it. I think it is a chance everybody
ought to try. Yours sincerely,

: GORDON V. K,

Lily-Vale, N.S.

Tear Editor,—I wrote to the ‘Mezsens
ger’ once before, and, seeing my letter, I
thought I would write again. I have thres
sisters and two brothers. For pets I hava
two cats and a dog; the cats’ names are
Snowball and Bessie, and the dog’s name
is J‘acko. We are having our vacation
now; my teacher’s name is Miss McCal-
lum; T like her fine. I am in the fourth
book. I study geography, health-reader,
arithmetic and reading lesson. We do
not have scheol in winter. My mamma
has taken the ‘Messenger’ for five years,
and we would not like to do without it. I
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have two grandmas and one grandpa liv-
ing. My birthday is on the same day as
Ethel H.’s—on May 11. I was eleven
years old last birthday.

GLADYS E.

Craigvaile, Ont,
Dear Editor,—As I never saw a letter
from South Craigvale in the ‘Messenger’
I thought I would write one. We have
three horses, seven catile, five pigs, sixty
hens and thirty-five little chickens and
two dogs. I have four sisters -and one
brother. I am visiting at my grandmo-
ther’s in Craigvale. Lake Simcoe is only
three miles from our place; you can see
the steamboats going up and down the
lake. I often watch them from the door.
I am ten years old. My birthday is on
Nov. 5. This is my finst letter to the
‘Messenger,” and I would like to see it in

print, M. O. M.

Waterville Road, Que.

Dear Editor,—~We have taken the ‘Mes-
senger’ for fourtesn years and I am re-
newing our subscription again; it is a
welcome visitor every week. I received
the Bagster Bible; it ds very mice, indeed,
thank you very much. I went to see the
Duke and Duchess when they were in
Sherbrooke. I also went through the
Royal train while on exhibition; it was
well worth seeing. I don’t go to school
in the winter, but I occupy my spare time
in collecting for the Child’s Cot Fund in

the Sherbrooke Protestant Hospital.
I go to school mnow and read
in the fifth book. My teacher’s

name is Miss Holyon; we all like her
wvery much. I have one mile to walk to
school. I always make it a point mever
to be late for school.

HAZEL M. B.

2 Toronto, Ont.
Dear Editor,—Last March I was in
Strasburg, Germany, and went with my
mother and sister to see the celebrated
clock in the great cathedral. The clock
stands in an alcove of the cathedral to the
right of the high altar. A large number
of people collected to watch the man-
oeuvres of the clock. At the bottom is
the machinery, which is very large and
has a glass in front of it, so that you can
see it. Above this is a large space with
little gilt globes to represent the sun,
moon and earth and different stars, These
move as the real planets move; the earth
round the sun in a year, etec. A little
higher up there are seven goddesses in
chariots which move as the days do, a dif-
ferent one for each day. We were thero
on Friday and the goddess for that day
was Venus, the names being written on
the outside of the chariots. Near the
place where the chariots go in and out are
two little child-figures; one holds an hour-
glass and the other a hammer with which
he strikes a bell at his side. At the third
stroke of the clock the child with ‘the
hour-glass turns it completely over. ¥You
must go just before twelve, at noon, and
when the, clock strikes you can see all the
figures move. Near the top of the clock is
a figure of Christ. At the stroke of one
the twelve Apostles come out from ‘the
right one by one and, as they pass Chnist,
-they each turn toward him and make a
funny little bow. Judas is the last and
“comes in kneeling; as he passes, Christ
puts out his hand to bless him and then
makes the sign of the cross over him.
‘When Peter comes, a large cock high up
on the left flaps his wings and crows three
times. The face of the clock is very small,
mnot being more than two feet wide. I go
to a Presbyterian Sunday-school and get
the ‘Messenger’ there, and thought, as so
‘meny other boys end girls wrote letters, .
I, too, might write and describe some of
.the things I had seen abroad. I have no
pets as we have only recently come back
from Europe. I send the names of three
-of my friends, to whom I wish you weuld
send copies of the ‘Messenger.” I would

‘ like to co nd with a girl of my own
‘age (15) if mwﬁf_plm \se write first.
My full addr : Ethel C. Olmsted, 81

IMcCaul street, Toronto, Ont. ‘
(This is a very interesting letter.—Ed.)

S
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HOUSEHOLD.

Thanksgiving.

In many modest homes Thanksgiving
Day becomes a day of hard toil to those
who must prepare the feast. Surely, a
plain dinner attractively served will
please the participants and relieve the
housekeeper. For such a dinner, Emma
Hays Brown, in the ‘Household,” suggests
the following menu: Chicken soup, roast
turkey without stuffing, jelly sauce, boiled
sweel potatoes, slaw, chicken salad, celery
and grated cheese, hot crisped crackers,
pumpkin pie, fresh fruit, coffee, .The in-
structions for these plain but appetizing
dishes are as follows: 4

Chicken Soup.—The water in which the
chicken for the salad is boiled will make
an excellent soup; to the broth add a con
of tomatoes, one finely sliced onion, boil
twenty minutes; season with salt and pep-
per, and add tvwo well-beaten eggs just be-
fore taking from the fire. Strain into soup
tureen and serve. : 4

Roast Turkey without Stuffing.—Turkey
without stufing is an innovation, but it
is claimed by the authorities ‘on cookery
that turkey, like game, should never be
stuffed if its finest flavor is to be preserv-
ed. Dress as usual, place a large spoon-
ful of butter upon the breast. Put in a
very hot oven for thirty minutes, that the
outside may sear over at once and retain
the juices; diminish the heat amd Tbaste
often with the butter and fat that cooks
from the fowl, allowing twenty minutes’
cooking to each pound of turkey, not
counting the first half-hour. “Should it be
necessary to turn the turkey while cook-
ing, use a towsal; never stick it with a fork
or allow the'‘juice to escape. Sprinkls with
salt when nearly doume. For the gravy,
put the gizzard, heart and liver on the
fire in a quart of water, and ¢ook until
tender; then remove and = chop finely.
When the turkey is done remove it to the
serving dish, pour all but a tablespoonful
of fat from the pan, add a tablespoomful
of flour and cook for three minutes; then
add the water in which the giblets were
cooked, of which there should be a pint;
if less, add water; stir until smooth and
add chopped giblets. Serve in a gravy
boat. : s

Chicken Salad.—Chop moderately fine
one chicken cooked temder, the whites of
twelve, hard-boiled eggs, and three medi-
um-sized pickled cucumbers; mash the
yolks fine, add two tablespoonfuls of
melted butter, one teaspoonful of mus-
tard, salt and pepper, and one-half cupful
This may be mixed the

day before using. S
Celery and Grated Cheese.—To prepare

'ce}ery for the table, let it stand in cold

water  an hour, scrub lengthwise with a

~brush kept for that purpose, and remove

all rusty lines with a silver knife. Serve
upon a low dish and ormament with bits
of ice. Serve grated cheese upon the

_plate of each.

Hot Crisped Crackers,—These are eaten .
with the celery and cheese. Split Boston
crackers, arrange the halves rough side
up on a plate, lay a bit of butter on each,
and brown them in the oven.

Pumpkin Pie.—To secure the necessary
dryness, the pumpkin for pies should be
peeled and steamed unitil tender. For a
single pie take a cupful and a half of
steamed pumpkin sifted through a sieve,
one cupful of boiling milk, half a cupful
of ‘sugar, one egg beaten to a foam, half
a teaspoonful of salt, and a founmth of a
teaspoonful of cinnamon. Line deep plates
with thin pastry, fill with the custard,
and bake half an hour, or until the pie
swells in the centre and is brown.

What Dyspeptics Should Eax
and Drink.

Men and women with red blood in their
veins who live rational lives and spend much
time out of doors are not interested in the
discuesion of this branch of the dietary
problem. They can eat anything. Their
appetites are limited only by their purses
and their digestive machinery.

But, unfortunately, the demands of our
strenuous civilization are too much for the
ordinary digestive apparatus. The ‘upper
crust’ of society cannot stand the ‘lower
crust’ of the pies that mother used to bake.
The rich and plentiful dietary of opulence
has impaired their digestive powers, while
the man in the street who is wrestling with
water mains or digging sewers can ;digest.
more pies than his wages will provide. The
‘dominion of the palate’ is such, however,
that the vast and increasing army of dyspep-
stics can be saved from themselves only by
the persuasive powers of the physician and
the dietary expert. As the palate cannot be
dethroned, its caprices must be coddled. It
cannot be ruthlessly demied everything it
craves. But there are so mamy kinds of dys-
peptics that no ‘hard and fast’ dietary would
be suitable for them all. The ordinary ‘dys-
peptic’ who suffers occasional indigestion
has a happy time of it compared with the
poor mortal who suffers from chromic’ intes-
tinal indigestion. The seat of the latter
trouble is most difficult to reach, either with
medicines or scientific dietetics, while the
diseased or impaired stomach will quickly
respond to the various pepsin compounds
combined with rational regulation of diet
and exercise. What a dyspeptic should eat
and drink, therefore, depends upon the par-
ticular kind of indigestion from which he
is suffering, as well as upon his habits of
life, the character of his employment and his
temperamental attributes. It ought to be
plainly and fundamentally obvious to a man
of sedentary habits that his diet should be
radically, different from that of the man
habituated to much physical activity., The
man who eits at a desk must select different
foods from the man-about-town, the floor-
walker or the street laborer. The desk man
is almost certain to be a sufferer from intes-
tinal trouble. The intestinal dyspeptic
should eschew starchy foods, white flour,
rice, potatoes, cheese, milk and hard-boiled
eggs. He ehould substitute whole wheat or

®

a
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graham bread for white-flour bread. He may
also eat bread made of corn meal. Fruit
should form a very large and important part
of his dietary. Indeed, many a sufferer from
this weakness ‘has cured himself by throwing
pills to the dogs and substituting for them
a diet of prunes or baked apples.. Brown
bread and molasses are a good food for the
coLstipated, as also are fresh meat, fish,
meat broths and soft-boiled or poached eggs.
The patient, however, must take considerable
exercize. The outdoor kind is the best, but
if he is denied this form of exercise he must
take it at home in the form of calisthenics.
He should drink large quantities of pure
waler morning and evening, and between
meals. The habit of drinking water with
meals is the most pernicious, unhygienic
habit to which modern civilized humanity
is addicted. Nature designed that mastica-
tion and ealivation should prepare the food
for the stomach, after which the gastric
juices take hold of it and complete the di-
gestion. Drinking water at the table not
only dilutes the gastric juices, thereby im-
pairving their strength, but it tends to keep
a person from masticating or salivating
the food thoroughly. It would be better for
children, who invariably have the habit of
eating too rapidly and of washing food down
with eold water, if water were entirely ban-
ished from the American table. Drink water
and plenty of it in the early morning, at
might and between meals. Water not only
absorbs the noxious poisons in our gystems,
whendrunk between meals, but it enables
the kidneys to perform their function of
throwing off’ uric acid, urea. and other nox-
jous substances, which, when not eliminated,
cauge rheumatism, gout and bilicus condi-
tions, As a rule the person who is finally
compelled to go to some famousg watering-
place for treatment could have averted all
that expense and trouble by drinking water
plentifully and properly at home.—What to
Eat. :

B ttm.. _gmmmnenassd

Washing Colored Curtains,

People are afraid to wash colored cur-
taina because they think they will -
A little color may come out, but not much
if you do them this way, unless the material
is of the very cheapest: To each gallon of
water allow a handful of bran. Tie this up
loosely in a cloth and boil it'in the water.
You should allow enough water and bran
to provide a washing and a rinelng water.
Let the bran actually boil in the water for
ten minutes. Then take it out, and into one
tub put a level tablespoonful of soap jelly
for every gallon of water. Pour half the
water on this and half in another tub, with-
out any soap. When the water is cool
enough to bear your hand in quite comfort-
ably, put the curtaing into the one with the
ecap in it.  Press tell down under the
water, and leave for ten minutes. Souse up
" and down till all the dirt seems to be out,
and then, without wringing, put into the
other bran water. Empty your first tudb
meanwhile and place it under the cold water
tap. Lift the curtains out of the bram water,
put them in the cold and, sousing them up
and down,let the water Tun till it looks clear.
Then, without wringing, hang on the line,
pulling them well into shape. Wringing
makes creases that it is almost impossible
to afterward remove. When they are about
half dry get some one to help you glve them
a good shaking.

—p——————

Household Hints.

Bread, if baked five minutes longer than
neceasary, is dry and insipid. As soon as it
does not stick to a knitting needle pressed
through the loaf it is done. Remove at
once and rub the top crust with butter,
then cover with a thick cloth. ¥You will
find it delicious and long-keeping After
three days, if a little dry, place it on the
toaster three minutes before it is needed.
1You will b&surprlsed to see how moist it

s.

By using the tonowing' tests, one may be
reasonably sure of getting the proper heat
for the various kinds of baking. For
sponge cake and pound cake, have heat
that will in five minutes turn a piece of
white paper yellew. For all other kinds
of cut cake, use an oven that will in five
minutes turn a piece of white paper dark
yellow. For bread and pastries have a.g

oven that will in five minutes turn a piece
of white paper dark brown.

An authority on the chemistry of foods
cautions housewives against cooling loaves
of bread too rapidly after taking them
from the oven. ‘Much of the souring of
bread,” says Dr. Woods, ‘is doubtless due
to this lack of care during cooling. Owing
to the high water contents and the large
amount of nitrogenous substances and su-
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gar which bread contains, it is especially,
while warm, a good soil for the develop-
ment of various kinds of moulds and bac-
teria. A loaf of bread,” he adds, hot from
the oven taken into a poorly ventilated
room filled with people, will become sour
in the course of two or three hours.’

e CaTam—

pEARN THIS
WATCH &=

A hhu black Ink Powder and se
curing a few more agents for ns, Iach
=53, package makes five be. bottles (25¢. worth),
{ superior ink. Ttissochenp and pve-
ul thet everybody buys. This
andsome Wwalch has pOllﬂlﬂl silver
niclkel open face enan, the back olnibh-
oraiely engraved, with keyless wind
imported works, genuine lever u-cap..n e n&,
an exsct aund relisble time
care it wikl [nst don al;gn. wm-
e
rb

to-day and we will send
 fow minutes, Westrn Iok CoBox N. Y. foroaios

}0e. each oriy
30 packages of

potipeld. Wom enn sellthemand enrn this War

Tandsome Lady's Scorolary 104 inches “ong, 7 Inches

8% inches deep, wads of mahogany finis
hardwood with hiuged top Leauwtiully inldd with lighter
woods and decorated with lovely designs of berries and leaves
in colors, It is lined l).r-mgh c‘wlm rich purple velvetand
when opwnod formns o sioping d It has compettments for
tagr cnvejope«, leiters, ilso pens, wils, 4 boltley ete
en ¢losed it faatens with a good Jock and key. We give
this Magnificont “rllinx Case for seliing ot 166
each only 18 large beauti of daliclous Heliotrupe,
Violet and Boss Perfume mnd helpinz us to secure a few more
Acents. Nothing Sciis so ensily as eur Perfume.
Tios, BARRY, AMRESSTEURG, ONT,, says, 1 ,0ld all tho Per-
fume in 15 minutes.” Write to-day ‘and we will send the Pore
fumepostpaid. Rose Pertume € oy, Dept. 4 12, Toroute,

E ROCHKER
'ull sime, an Oalks or unhuw
finish, hlghly pnlthl embossed  lenther
“bbx.r seity brass trimmings sad
Shie sad s dicws pisswet Mittore ot
able end ture given
abzclutely free for seiling at 5.
each ooty 10 Landsome Jewelry novels
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more lgeuh. Kach picce of Jewelry
locks worth 503, Al our price fe. they
sell like hot eakog. This alegaut Rooker
vlllomv;ou ouly .lmholyw apsre
ta-day aud we vmml

yon the Jewelr; We trnst
Fa;nv's WATCH®:

Biehty pelichat

for solling at 10o.

each, only 1 dox,
packages of Lemon, Vanilla
and Almond Flavoring Powders and
secuging o few wore sgenis for us.
One package equals 15c. worth of §
Jdquid Flavoriog and is far better, ¥
Every housekeaper buys one or more 7}
packages. You can earn this watsh 4
in & few mioutes, It is = little @& Q8
beauty with silver nickel ease, fancy -
decorated dial, gold hands aod stem
wind and reliable fnported works, Write to-day md e
‘will send you the Finvering Powders, postpaid. We trust you.
HOME SUPPLY €0, BOX N. L., TORO,

E PRIk‘I’III;

With complete cutfit as followss
Full font of lead type, type twoess
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bmme. silver bronze, ink

rollar, Wedding
bmtol cards extra
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icte instructor, given
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y 8ol th la 8
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FREE SARSH
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while . they Tast
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prece of Jewe'ry Jooks werth 50c. At our price, 3 con

::t::::’lutle&m‘n't;s Write to-day and we i'i‘l’f'n):nuue&o"
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_uwmumikmuchm
! Iumph nove'ty,. The
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p‘ ld}inty with a grin « n his Irish f:
Ahai-causes roars of las Don't ﬁewﬂ
Box 401, T

up
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4BARCAIN SALE

RomS %S QILK RIBBONS atmost FREE

We lln.re receatly purchased several Thonsand Dollars
worth of Ribbon Remmnauts, in Loudon, England, much
below the actual cost of manufacture. Weare thereby
enabled Lo offer the lady readersof this paper A ixne
mense bar aun in eholce Ribbons. They aresll
7 from one to t in Jength,sudsome

8 inches w*de. Amougd theae thboml arc some

ce TC

Forselling at 10¢. each only 156 Won=
derful Glass Pens and helping
usto get a few more agents. These
Pens are made entirely of glass.
They ave light as a feather, never
rust, never wear out, and write a
g’? with one dip of!;nk T’F?
asily everywhore. 118
A handsome watch ~is_b.autifully
Gold finished and elegantly en-
i graved in Solid Gold designs, open
face, stem wind and set, fitted with
imported jewelled workB,C\hnde!‘
W escapement,reliable and accurate.
Looks worth £50.00,

-8

Ottoman and various other plain and faney styles, inn
variety of fashionable colors, @il shados and
svidths, suitahle for Bounet Strings, Neckweur,
TPrimmiugs for Hats and Dresses, Bows, Scarfs, ete,,
ete. Allfirstclass, Nolaly can purchase such One
Ribbons 63 thesa ot any store in the land for many
) times our price. Don’t miss this Bargain.
# Mrs.W.Gallagher, East Clifton, Quo.,
says:’ Icn\.dl r your Ribbous thecheapes tlm gaia
FRE GCRAND S0LO Tever got.” Price, per box, euly 85¢., ec 3 boxes for &g,
ACCOKBED - - postpaid, Milinery Sup, ly Co., Box N. 5., Tumn&o.
B autitully finished, 10 uicke B -

eva 2 363, 2 sets of reeds. ebo= 40 Piﬁce CI!iﬂa

ea Set— Svmcars, la
g Toa Plates, 8 Cake Plates, 1 Creamer and
v Slep Bowl. Beautiful white pozcelain ware, nuvm'\t
5 part rn, elegantly decorsted. A Iegular
“at. Given for selling at ide.each only 15 nru
beautifa! packages of delicions Heliotrope, Violet and
Roee Perfumoe and helping us to get a few more agonts,
Nothing solis ifke our Perfume. Its fragrunce
lasts for years, You can earn this Tea Set in a few
minutes. THOS, BARRY, AMHRRETBURG, ONT., rayst
“ T gold all the Perfume in 15 minutes.” Write to-da;
PIRFUME

C0., DEPT. 411, 'I'ORONA

. You can easily
earn it in a few minutes. Write
to-day and we will gend the Pens

oatpaid. THE TOLEDO PEN
Eo., Dept. 215, TORONTO

3 case, open act on and double

M(ldwl. nickalled protectors and
clasps. zivenforsellingut 10 each
oulv 10 large beautiful Juknge:
of de'icious Heliotrope, Viole: and
Rose Perfuma and lplng us to
b8 wet a few mare mnu Evorys
. ¥ buys our Ferfuiie.

THO#, BAKRY, Amher-tburs,

2 Onty, says: I sold all the Per-
fume in 15 minutes.” Wr'te
d'pv:"d we will send the Perfume po- tpa'd. THE ROSE

4 CO., DEPT. 402, TORON'I‘O.

N Littie E‘r!ncus, % pr«(;at daoil R uw

world, neariy. 2 foet high, elegantly dressod
from Liead to foot in si'ks and sntias, lace
and veovet, with styiish hut, daioty little
¥ slippers, real stockings and lace trimmed
underciothing. Can be dressed anli vne
dressed like muy tive baby, As preuty as s
fairy Priocess, rosy cheeks, pearly teeth,
beazutiful eyes awd golden riaglets. Can
stand alvoe or sit la a chair. Given
free for selliug at §5¢. each only 6 Land-
eome piocesof Jewelry, Leckets, Stick Pins,

For selling at 15¢, each, only 16 h ndsomo pleces of Jewelry
Stick Pinx, Brooches, Lockets, efc.. and help ng us to gut o few

moe ag nts, Every p((xp of Jewclry lorks worth §0c. At our
price 3¢, everybody bhauys. Thls spb ndid un is finely made vith best unlh
< stoel barrel, taper choked-bore , rel'ab’e lock, hig ly fiuished hardwo 1 8 o

steel shoulder-p ate and trizger guard, snd wetal tp od ramrod. Tt is acr unulv
sig —m«{-ml guarnnu"ed‘ t‘nfl\:ndhl n?‘mu(cr-r ’l)ralmiﬁ usk ;‘4,.00 for L

Cuff Links, Hat Pin, etc., and belping us gun. ou can gev one absolute y free in exchange for a evu: nutes of your spare
to get o few more agents, Every piece of our time. Write today and we will send the Jewelry postpald. The Cauadian Premium Syud cate, Dept. 403, Teiontos

Jewelry looks worth §0c. At l5c you conm = e

easily ssll the € pieces {n a few minutes. REE lOLI N Comnlrto with strings and bow. Powerful,
toned, genunine Stradivariue mwo el
o g Pt P LA fﬁnu. Made oMle' sted wood, with Mm iy mln.)u 1 top, inlaid edges and eboany fin.

stpid.  Canadisa Preml-m
eat: . Toron fshed trimmings. Chven abso! utoly freo for rélirg at
go e B I? 10c. ench only 10 Wonderfsl Glzass Pens and he ning
> us to geta few more agen s. These Pens aro made entir 1y of
i P BH + gliss.  they nre a8 light as a feathy v, never rust, never wear out,
i and wrte a page vith one dip of ink. They soll overys
where. Youcan easily earn this Grand Concert Vi okn 1n 8 h-w minutes, Write to-duy
i lnd wo will mnd the Pens. po-tpndd. The Toledo Fen Co., Dept. 406, Torents Uut,
Mgiven for selling at 10c.
each only 19 largo be uti-
ful packages of delicious
Heliotrope, Vlolotnud Roso

' FREESTEn:
i Petrtume and hel.ingus to

Ensy ruening, swift and power
a few more agents. .

ful, with iron stand, bress boiler

t aid stea chest, steel pistou red
i Portameo.  Ite f nee and f ¢l and  Ruseien
il lasts for years. Thos. g&n‘y iron cr  compartment
g he: l‘nt“ll’%k t.. nayl: given for seiling at 160, ench

sold all the pertume in ouly six Bismond (¢ «

4 !uoen minutes.” This
ben.ntlhl uarto Album is
bound in full renaissance

celluloid, with silk lnah back .nd cover, handsome'y

7 v e Al e s B R T

o, border. an lnrmgc asp, olds a large
ilection of both cabinet pan& photographn.

ﬂte‘tw nwu.lcs: Pcf - ’ wtu\d.

by selling at !o.: each
ouly 10 Wonderful
Glass l'elu and

helping us a fow

more sgents, These Pens are mMn enunly
ofglass, They ure aslight asa feather, never
mt.:’en:!wo‘uknﬁnd write o page with
one dip a ey sell evw
where. This handsome h

Iar Budtons with richly
engraved gold-flufshed lever tops set with
brilllaut, flashitog electric diamouds aud helps
jng us to get Gtuer agunts. Nothicg relislike
our Dismond Collar Buttons, Write to-day
“,nml we will gend them postpaid, €M
: NOVELTY €O, Dept. 421, Buvento

by solling at 10¢.
omh ouly i@ larze
\ Heliotrope,
& Violet and Rose Perfume -nd helpirg us t0
fet other ageots, Its fragrance lasts for

rs. Rothing seils ikeit. Thos,

rry, Amherstburg, Ont., saye: 7 sold
all'the Perfume in 15 minutes.” This Luud-
some wateh has polished Silver miek ol
open face case, the beck elad rately
ongraved, with koyless wind, fn orted
works, xcnnlue lever escapewent, an exagt

:uu‘nnra«p s ring e;lre. her

excels uj tered in high quality, fc
Ted valoers n B ENE Lot Sors, s 'ym::z:.
le groen, pencoek blue, mlvoon, old rose, erim-

- poished Sflver nickel o face .... e T and rcliabie timekeeper. With enre it
the back elaborately en:nmwlm Keyless FRE LA DY’'S will Fast 10 years. Write w-day and
wind, lnpend works, genuine lever ess &POK weo will send the Perfume postpaid, Wou
capement, an exact and reliable 'lmekeew Made of hl(f‘hlv poll-h ean sell it and earn this wn (3 ln
Wllhmﬂ 1t will last 10 y wood, handsomely decorated few m'nuies EROSE PR

n
with flowers and leaves but FUME 0., Dept
terflies and scroll w rk, all in
' beautiful colors, with sat'n

paid,
DEPT. 400, TONNO. pineshion, bodkin, needle-
case, embrofdery seissors and

N splendid mirror.  Given fov
1S H I I TE nllmsni 10¢. each
large beantf-

with poweriullenses showing dozeus of oomhu ful wn o3 of deli-

f pictares in colors, by selling at 150, each on'y © clous  Hellotrope,

il § 81X cards, cach containing 4 Collar Butions Violet and Ross Per- [
3 with Gold finished lever tops and celluloid fumo and hel inz us £

backs aud helping us to get other to get a few more £

nzents, Each eard of Buttons Is worth lxm;h Nothing

400, l Cren to.

Write to*day and we will send the Penl pou-
'I‘II’E O WEN

400, At 150. acard they are a wonder- . 82 's like onr
5 ful bargaio. sell 5o ensily that im’mﬁm Iis
| hn fa'a fou wlaes Yo R pareiedocday and wo wit s the Portims ostcid COMBINATION KNIFE Angmaun
v can then make lots of « Rose meCo., Dent. 418, Teronto Elven fo{sa lm‘i‘v‘l\:h rlohly ensra"d o eo:d,

-:
%

By e o Eotis Biawt:
: THE GOLDALOID C€O.
\\sv——‘ DEPT. 4:6, TORONTO,

Bu
o lever tops, set with large, spar! kllng. I’!»ctr o Dia-
% § monds, and helping us to get a few more Agents,
e Everybody buys. 'rm magnificent knito ie &
e K oomplewtool chest in itself, consistingof, 1, sorew-
driver ; 2, nut-cracker ; 8, hoof-cleanér ; 4, punch; 8,

ianod Alond & crs § ¥, probos & bl bisde, and 9,
corkscrew ; 6, tweezers ; ro L “Ue“ eml A

byullln‘u lOo.uo o-l S
sekages of Leno n.Vul'!l o

‘Fiavoring Powders and helping us to Mitlebiage "X Wrong: , T n
Given for selliug ab get & few more oo T Ei J‘“"ﬁ BheMeld of best qn‘amy anlh‘x oel, with sta
l"’ ‘-ch only ono equalg 150, worth of Ligu hand e and name-plate. Write on w6 wil
= Wonderful Fiavering sad iy fasbstter. send the eollny buttons tnald. . ﬁ
Pons and Bvecy wanhe baye oha oc NOVELTY €O., DEPT 404, TOILO

rg Bl ing us 1o get afew
u:mt'a.” These

Ork, h up-
holste !n rh& velours
with hacdsome patrerns
fn light, dark or medium
colors. The eushions

are
deeply tuft 4, all-wool

B8 Elegant, Softsnd Warm.
¥ Comifortable and S¢tyliskh
Full length, uutloo! soft, warm, glossy, black
fur,n peﬂnt tation of the finest Sable, with
nu d and three full tails, nry vnuy. Giv
-¢ iy 8 ma ’uo:' M‘“J m:x:; ’éﬁi
on some ew,
o Cuff Livks, Hat Pius, elc., and
Mlp(l:, us to get & few nore ageuts, Kvery
Jewelry loeks worth 5. At15c. you
ean ul‘l!tbt‘sn g ln‘: mhml». ert#o-
d.u aad we send the Jewelry postpaid, We
Canadian Pre:

'm sto.Dm-N.u ¥, '.roumu

! Ly

the famons Col\nab Fhos ozraph Co.

of New York and Paris. \!ithltng'iendﬂnnh'domm:smi filled and the bukn-ho
Jows: Spesch; of Si: “The Mock Bird

xpence adjusted to any position.
mwfi’.'%» Toads ‘l‘nrﬁqn. This :mnw;n-dhnihn'iucucm nlynmlcd
ete., aud Cornet Solo, "m:m md. 5 ;o“ '.-p..-. time. Write to-day and we will send the anrha

PraesaninNEGe | EERSEET
BMIG"IG HEL N 2
, DANCING SKELETON @) m?g“mgn.‘g?m -

Amr 1lowi the
S

rove there is no hid- hm sparkling wmhm ﬂln- 8 o AN e
ﬁ“g;".”““‘m_ﬁ',{x o e R i e B FREE =igdine
someone to whistle a agents, They look worth 50c. oo given for selling at f5e. each only §

‘tuno. when to the as- “‘lﬂ" ‘“‘f:“m““'- T:“', 24 - be:ut"ully designed tops set with large,

ved insolid Gold , open 14 Rubics, K-
nimd’m;&tt hedd and | e , ' oy T
en et e o s SRR RS T B e
livelier so does the g s Ywﬂ-klyu!lﬂillﬁ' hhlrﬁlagvi Machine, weil mado of

1o thieﬂ m\uic. A.ﬂordn hours fun a:d ooi:!.ﬁoul!

ﬂ llcmpetodmi with pateat Iml-dln.

for Hat-
Just
Price, with directions, o i e & g ich reculator aud welt seliing noedie. Just
TIIB NO\‘ELTY C€0., BOX “1 'ronom postpaid, umr 00. Box N. . Toronto. tbﬂhgx for any kind of light :ork Write 'td:?s ;‘mnm‘
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WATCH

LADY'S OR GEKT’S SIZE
Double Hunting ocase, beautilully
Gold finished and richly engraved in
handsome Solid Gold designs, stem
A wind and set, fmported jewetled
| works, escurato aud reiiable, A
very  beautiful  Wateh, Lookg

¥or sclling nt 15e each only 10 cards, each
containing 4 Collar Burtons with Go'd finished

~ Lever tops and Celiu backs, and heiping us
to get a few more agents. Each card of Buttouns is worth 40e. At
15¢ a Card they are n wonderful bargain. This
Gnn is finely mad -, with Lest quasity steel barrel, taper choke.

4 worth 8 00.00. Wo give it for bored, reliable lock, highly fini v
pd, . bighly finished "bardwood stoek with st 1 .
{ sclling at l.’gc. cach eniy 1 oz, shoulder pluteand trizger guard, and metal tipped ramrod. It 1:’::xunlely sigited
y fashionable Gold finished Hat Pins, 2ud gaaranteed 2 splendid shooter. Write Lo day for the Collar Buttons. The Z}ol«hluid Co,, Dept., 403, Toronto,

with beautiful y designed tops set
with large sparkling imitation Sap-
phires. itubies, Emeralds,
elc., and helping us to get afew more
Agents,  Qur Hat Pins look
worth 50c. and sell like hot
cakess Youcsn earn this clegant wateh in
few minutes. Writs to-dov and we will send Hat Pins,
postpaid. JEWELRY €9. BOX N |, TORONTO

made of selected wood, with highly polished top, inlaid
. edges and « bony finished trimmings, given for sellin
s Sy 8% 15€. each only 7 Biamond Colar Buttons, wit
richly engraved Gold finished lever tcps, set. with large,
sparkling Electric Diamonds, and helping usto get a few
E\‘erc,'bmly buys our Collar Huittons. You can earn

FREE VIOLIN, Fowerron, sweetigne  with strings

more agents.

BTF AN this Grand Concert Violin in a few minutes. Writeto-day and we will send
FREE Frae the Collar Buttons postpaid. @em Novelty Co., Dep't. 406, Torontue
ENGINE

Made en.
tirely of
steel, iron
and_brass,
beauti- fifs
fally \

finish-

Both beautifully gold-finished, one set with 3 large handsome (ipau that §
listen with all the gorgeons colors of the rainbow, and the other set with
flery, flashing. rich, red Rubies in ranc]v claw settings. We give both

these handsome Rings for selling at 10¢. each only 9 lurgs

beautiful packages of delicious Heliotrope, Violet and Rosé Perfume and
helping us to secare a few more agents. Nothing sells like our

Perfume. Its fragrance lasts for years. You can easily

earn both these Rings in g few minuted, Thos. Barry, Amherstburg, Ont.,

says: ““I sold all the Perfume n 15 minutes.” Write to<day and we will : fi
send the Prefume, postpaid. The Rose Prefume Co., Dept. 409, Toronto. TN

97 ' PIECES FREE
Elegantly decorated English China, 12
Dinuer Plates, 12 Tea Plates, 12 Soup Plates, 12 Cups,
12 Saucers, 12 Fruit Saucers, 12 Butter Pa
table Dishes, 2 Covers,1 10-inch Meat Platte , 1 M-inch
Ment Platter, 1 Grevy Boat, 1 Tea Pot and Cover, 1
Sugsr Bow! and Cover, 1 Creamer and 1 Slop Bowl—
inall 97 full size Pleeesof handsome decorated
China griven nwn{ for selling only 2 dos. packages
of delicious Lemon, Vanilla azd Almond Flavoring
Powders, at 10¢. each, and hel ping us to secure a few
more Agents, Our 10c, packagesof Flavoring Powders
are equal Lo 150. worth of Liquid Flavoring and are tar
better. You can sell the whele 2 doe. packages in s
g few minutes, Kvery house-keeper buys one or more.
\a . This handsome set will not cost you one cens,  All $he
N 5 . 97 PPieces are full size for family use,  All yoa
have to sell {s 2 doz. 10c. packeages of our wonderful Flavoring Powdera, We trust You fuilly, Write 1o-day and we will
send you the Powders postpaid. IDon’t miss this Chanee. The Home Supply Co.. Box N. T Toronto,

GroOLD FrOURN T E

driving wheel, shaft
and piston, polished
brass boiler and
steam  chest, Rus.
"“sian iron furnace
compartment, brass st- am pomp with a suction hose
and & Jong fire hose with brass nozzle, given for soll.
ing at 18¢. each only 8 Diamond Collar Buttons with
richly engraved Gold-finished tops, set with large
sparkling Electric Diamonds, and Le)pma us to get a
few more ngents. Everybedy buys. Youcanearn
this wonderful FFire Engine in o few minutes, Write
ay and wo will send_the_Collar Bnttons postpaid.
Gem NWovelty Co., Dept. 420, Toronto

" GRAND SOLO

A%c ORDEON

J eantifully finished, 10 nickel

kéys. Zstops, 2 sets of reeds, « bo-

nized open sction and d -

8, nickellel protectors

" 4, giv w for seiling at

10¢ cach only 10 wonderful

Gla.ss Pensand halping usto

more agents. These

de entirely of g

re ligh! as a feather, er

y hever wear out and write a

P ga with one dipof ink. Thoy

sell everywhere. Youcun

easily earn this accordeon in o fow minntes..  Write to-day

and we will send the Pens postpald.  PHE TOLEDO
P 0wy DEPT.

i

RONTO, ON'T.

THIS

by selling at §de
ench only 19

WL

2 R L > y R Ak [‘t’r

Highly finished holder made of selected hari rubber, elaborateiy aid clesantly chased with ventifited uinbroakable cap, improved

feed, and zenuine Real Solid Gold Nib. A handsome Pen good for years of gonstant nse, Given absolutely

for seiling at B¢, each only 8 Piamond Coliay Buttons with Tichly cflnvnd Gold finished lever tops set with Iarge

Sparkling Electric Diamonds and helping us to ek a few more ageuts, @ buys, You can earn this elegant Gold
ountaln Pen inafew ininutes, Write to-Gay and we will tend the Collar Buttous postpald. Uem Noveity Co., Dept, 497, Toronto

qudd ;
ter. Evers oy buys. This
handsome watch has polisbed 8ii- op

nickiel open face care, the back «§
oraiely engraved, with keyless
wind, {nported works, genuine lever es-
capement, un gxact and reijable timekeeper,
With eare It wll Inst ten
¥ avs. Write to-day end we will rend
the Fiavoring Powders postpaid, Weu
enn sell them and pnrm th ch
n a  few i.nl
BCVE SUPPL
400, TORONTO,

2 OK L IE F R E E
Lt e —— w1

for selling at 18¢, each cnly 10
Inrge beautiful vucknges of delicious
Hetlotrope, Violet and Rose Per-
funie, aud helping us to get afew
wo e ageots, Nothing sells
like o r Perfume. Itfra
grancy lasts for years. Twos,
BarRy, AMHERSTRURG , ONT., B6YS]
“* I g0l ail the Porfume in 15 niin-
utes.”* Onis wonderful Wellk-
St ¥ Doll is beautifuily dressedin
satin, trimmed with elegant lnce.
She hasjointed neck and arms, go'-
den riiglets, snd when wound up
Wwnlks a9 naturally as any living
child.  Write to-day and ‘we will
#end the Perfume postowid. Rose
Perfums Co., Dept, 410, Toronto

FREE $40.00 BICYCL

or o
OEN 8 rand new, Lady’s or Gent’s, 1903
P modol. Notouecsnttopay. All weaik
a:uumor ourtime, A raal

N l“‘ d now, with .‘r!» ?5-|u~5m
/ \ featuro—bost seami)oss » teel tubing, finely evamelled
v / Diamond frame, all other metal parts made from
A / beat nteel, well finisbed and handsomely nickel plat.
Cagpremetd B good pneumatic tres, ro.K olm rims, bar stoel
hubs, improved saddle, new style handie bars, etc.,
efe.  High grade ball bearings througbout—in fact
A regular §40.00 Bicycle freg to you for selling only
2 dox. handsom: pieces of vaelri, Hat Plns, Btick
Pins, Cuff Lioks, Broooches, ete., that look worth 50e,
atonly 18¢€. each, and helping us 10 get & few mora

> w3 _ Sraed 3 agents, Please rexmeomber, you have tosell onl
TS s " : . $3.60 werth of Jewe Py lcy i

o e cent. MHerels chaxceo. Don’t missit. Oneageatsays: 1 am well pleased w

:3‘1;';3::‘ n:f:?f.’.emnm ranning wheel I bave ever been on,  Franyk Cremxvs, Taxa, Oxr,’” Write today, and we will
send you the Jewelry, on credit, postpaid. Address, The Canadian Promium Syndicate, Box N. B, Torente,

; 0 ER
- R EE
=8 TR

R,

Elegnmt, Soft and Warm,
momfortab aand Sty lis

- U ength, yuade of B80T, warm, glossy
ur, 4 perfeot fnitation of the finest 8
realhead aid three fu)l tails, very pret
cun abEolutoly Froe for seiliv 100,
dul: only one doz, larzy benutiful packiges of
5 lcioug Hellotrope, Violct and Rose Perfume
and he'ping uy to get a few more agents,
hing sells like our Ferfume
Branco lasts for yoars, Tros, Basny
MUKRSYBURG, (xr., g, ‘T 40ld all the Per-
““;'i':lol;e:;::,l'l::e&; : Wn; 0-day and we will

® postprid, o~ Feng gy
The Rose Partyme na.?nepx.w4os"$:¥$":;

[ =

F_li.EE RIFL

doatho Rats, Crows,

Squirrels, Rabbits, eta,

aa ¥orce. Al steel barre! asd it
tings, ma‘-«rcdugrhu. "ﬁlnnl stoek,  The best M:ignn kF
made, 'wen for eeilivg at 3 b, onl, packagos
Chiness blee bisek . [nk Povder;..:nrh'lplni'u 0 gos g fowr
more agents, Kach kago makes 250. worth of superior 1

pac nit.
Itis 5o cheap and useful that @ve, a Write for Ink
} Powders ooy, THE WESTIRIC Tk

» TORONTD
TO FACE WIT
LARGE POWERFUL TELESCOPE
GIVEN AWAY

- . P T e
Neodod by Farmers, Ranchmen. Sailo Hane :
tﬂ"l;"ﬂ:xﬂ'; otc, Ofuse to Qv.rybo%. A great source of Amusement and Instruction.
Jaae oy the larieat Tvlesoope Manufacturer In tha Worid,~ B etasures noarly 8 ft. when open. ‘Fitted with powerfsl
¥ earefully ground and adjusted with gcientifio exaciness, Brass bound tubes, both ends protected by brass dust caps. It
Rrings objects milea distant so close that you fuel an if you could patout your hand and touch them. 'We sold over 1.700
Telescopes 1ast year and all our customers were well ploased with them and astonished at their cheapoess, BFilli
Bites, Biac! @ N.B., Writcs 1 * kuclosid ind $2.00, for which send me two mare Telescopes. I aza very much
pleased with the one I got, and some friends of mine wantone ke it va HMecksion, Ont., sayg: 1
)reeehcg ¢, Telescope all right. It isa dandy, 1 would not take three times what [ pnfd for it if I could not get anothir oue
ikeit.” Beattie Gibson, Chilliwaci, B8, -y WTites ¢ Your 99c, Telescope brings objects miles nway, very nesr to
me.'" - Telescopes of this size have formerly sold at from $5.00 to a:o 00. Qur S
caly 99¢. A Grand Basgain. Ord

cial nt; =
Do maiss it. oF Suppiy Com Dox 401 Toronio

H THE MAN IN THE

R\ GOLD WATCH tapresor

Doubie Hanting Case, beautifully Gold
za\ ‘inished and richly edgraved in hand-
§ some Folfd Gold desigus, sten wind and
set, imported jewelled works, accurste
v 'undkrallble. As;eryoze.nulihﬂ walch,

Looks worth $5 9. We giv,
it for selhng at 10¢. each,ouglxg
daz, large beantifyl packages of delivions
Heliotraps, Violetand Rose Perume and
ael, inzus togetother agents, Every-

“Qy ' our rfume,
Write to-day and we will fe?,.x it post.

paid. Iuo?orhmco.. Dept. 410, Toronto

Silk 2c¢,

Fuctories. All

Bew choioe materinl, brizht new pat-
terns, eudless vareties of colors. Al
pleces of good size for fauey work.
3 ‘l'o‘prgxe that we are offering a gront
bargain we will mail samples free to 1
any one who will send aZ-cuntstamp
to pay the postage. When you sce
Siik we know you wi'l be sure to

ing us to get'a few more A,
gm e :':’n rr;uuia entirely of glasngo'ﬂny are as mn?
b il 'l‘h’t' never wear ont and write a ge wilhﬂl){:

ERHPINATION KNIFE, ANo, Too1, Sep
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: 2 mﬂm s‘:.“lk’ at the * Witness’ Building, at the corner of Craig
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BOY'S PRINTER | iarais
complete printing office, three al- = 2 -
habets of each only © S
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