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A Martyr’s Creed.

This is the
It is
As we listen

‘Lord Jesus, receive my spirit.’
first Christian manrtyr's dying prayer.
also a confession of his faith,
to these words we seem to see the foundations
of his inner life laid bare, and can understand
what it was that made him so calm and strong
in that Gwful hour. As we study them, we
see not only the grandeur of the human soul.
w. can rise to be almost independent of
external things, but also, and chiefly, the gran-
deur of the Gospel of Christ, which can bring

being, or that his individual life may be swal-
lowed up in the life of the race. He believes
he has a soul, immaterial, so that no blow ean
hurt it;
its hand upon it.

as he doubts not it will be in Christ’s

immortal, so that death cannot lay
And if only that soul be
safe,
care, he feels assured that death can do him
little harm.

Happy faith! We all faney, perhaps, that
we share it. It may be we dread the very
name of Materialism. We shudder at the
thought of death ending all, and wonder how

Heaven into the heart in the very darkest
hours of life, and make the sufferer’s face to
shine, as if it were the face of an angel.
Stephen believed he had a spirit, and thought
moreg about it than about his body.
‘God is a Spirit: and they that worship Him
must ‘wonship Him in spirit and in truth. That

~ doctrine is powerfully enforced in Stephen’s

hsthddrees Godis a Spirit; and as I am
made in God’s image, I must have a spiritual
nature also; for it is ‘not in my body that my
resemblance _gan be tp Him who has no bodily
PRrERo s RO : o

This truth is embodied in Stephen’s dying
prayer. In that moment of agony, when the
real man came out, the hope which he ex-
presses is not that he may pass utterly out of

any man can hold to a doetrine so degrading
and debasing. Yet we can only judge a man’s
faith by its effect on his habits and hig life.

If I really believe in my spiritual and immor-

tal nature, I shall always put the interests of
the spirit first, and treat the body as its ser-
vant. I shall seek rather to build up for my-
self a noble character—the only thing I can
take with me when I die—than to raise heaps
of gold and silver, which may slip from under
me at any moment. And looking out on men
around me, and remembering that they, too,
have spirits like my own, my first thought will
be how to reach them and win them for Chriet
and glory. I fear that few of us would be
able to stand the test.

T have read that Poary. the Arctic explorer.

travelled,” on one occasion, over the ice for
thirty days directly towards the Pole, and at
the end of that time he found, on taking his
bearings, he had scarcely made any progress.
It seems that the ice-field over which he was
moving was slipping down southwards as fast
as he was going northwards. There is an un-
dercurrent of unbelief and indifference in the
minds of many with regard to the spiritual
world and their spiritual nature. Until it is
checked, they will make little progress heaven-
wards. ]

It is possible a man may only come to real-
ze, ‘I have a spirit,
death,’
heard, summoning that spirit to appear at His
judgment throne. Stephen had long since com-
mended his soul to Christ, and had lived to
commend Christ to the souls of othems;

which  will live after

at the very moment God’s voice is

and
60, when death suddenly appeared. he simply.
continued to do what he had done so long; his
only thought was about hisiown spirit and the
spirits of his murderers. ‘Lord, lay not this
sin to their charge,” he prayed for them;

for himself he cried,

while
‘Lord Jesus, receive my
spirit.

Stephen believed he had a Saviour who was
greater than all his foes.

How' much about Christ is given us in those
five simple words! He calls Him

pame He bore on earth,

‘Jesus,” the
a name which holds
Him up to us as our brother, bone of our bone,
able to sympathise with.©all His suffering
brethren. He calls Him ‘Lord;’ he sees Him at
the right hand of God; he commends his spirit
to His care; to his eye Christ is Divine, in-
finite in knowledge and power to help. As

.\Hea.ven opens, he sees in Christ the link that

joins it to this world, the one Mediator be-
tween God and man—dwelling with God and
pleading for men—and to Him he prays in his
hour of need. ‘

He is not afraid of Christ, nor yet afraid
Christ should fail him. Ie has no dread of
falling into His hands, and no fear of falling
through them into the hands of any foe. Faith
in Christ had robbed death of its sting. The
crown of thorns driven down so cruelly
on’ His head, thus blossomed before the
eyes of His enemies into a radiant crown of
glory.

It was easy for Stephen to trust Christ even
in death, I fancy someone saying; for Christ
manifested Himeelf to his bodily eye. The
heavens open on and up before his gaze, till
the highest Heaven is reached, and the throne
of the Eternal God diselosed to view. The

Temple courts fade from his sight, and the
Holy of Holies, in the Neéw Jernsalem, is re-
vealed to him, and lo! the Great Priest-Kini
has risen from His throne of glory to help and
to ' receive His suffering servant. Who could
not die happy after such a vision as that? We
must remember, however, that Stephen believ-
ed on Christ, and witriessed nobly for Him, be-
fore he saw that glorious sight. He believed,
and ‘therefore spoke; and so spoke that his
enemiecs must éither submit to him or silency

“kim. -

The lesson of Stephen’s death is not, wait
for some grand revelation to fit you to live
and to die; such visions of glory have been




!

granted only to a few. Believe what is re-
vealed; act on what you believe; speak out;
fear not. Make the acquaintance of Christ
now as your Lord and Saviour in the bright
days of life, trust Him, love Him, witness for
Him. And if your path of witness-bearing
lead even into a fiery furnace, Christ will not
leave you to suffer alone. Death cannot separ-
ate you from Him who loves you. And,
though not manifested to the eye of sense, by
faith you shall see Him standing to receive
You, and know that neither death nor life can
separate you from His love.

Stephen believed in another life, into which
death would instantly usher him,

The Christian has two homes: here he iz at
home in the body; hereafter he will be at
home on high (II. Cor. v., 6, 8, R.V.). ‘And
he knows that not a moment shall intervene
in which, lonely and homeless, he shall be
tossed about by the winds of Heaven. Absent
from the body, he is at once present with the
Lord. The very moment of death will be; as
Stephen felt, the - moment when Christ the
Lord will receive him to Himself. Our
thoughts linger fondly over the marvellous
change which came to Stephen at that moment
of death. Cast out by the world, Heaven opens
wide its gates to let him in. Men crush his
body with cruel blows; Ohrist receives his
spirit to perfect peace and rest. Pain and suf-
fering are all forgotten as he hastens into
those outstretched arms, and is received by
Christ into the fellowship of His own life and
glory. Death has done its worst; all his gor-
rows are behind him; while Heaven is around
him, and the present is but a foretaste of
what the future has in store. ‘He is for ever
with the Lord’—Light in the Home.

Off to the .Labrador.

Gifts for Harrington.
L
It would have been a genuine pleasure, in-
deed, to the good friends who have sent in
gifte in kind for the Labrador, could they
have been present at the packing of the last

consignment to be sent to Harrington this -

year. Wednesday evening of the last week in
August saw the members of the committee
ready for work in the commodious store room
that, through the kindness of Miss Roddick, is
secured for the Labrador gifts from April to
September.

An expert packer at the barrel, willing
hands to open parcels, bales, and small bun-
dles that had come in from far and near, rapid
sorting out into piles of ‘Men’s wear, ‘Wo-
men’s wear,” ‘For the children, ‘Hospital sup-
plies,” and soon some eight or ten barrels were
securely headed up ready for marking. Five
or gix barrels had come in already packed,
and these were to go on without change, so
that the committee expected that, with a case
or two of useful books and bright magazines
to stock the hospital library and to distribute
at various points along the coast, there would
be about twenty pieces in this second ship-
ment, or, with the seventeen sent at the end
of May, some forty barrels in all. 1t sounds
like a good deal, yet when one considers how
widely the contents will eventually 'be seat-
tered, and the very distressing condition in
which the people are this year as a result of
the complete failure of the fishing, on which
their whole living depends, there will not be
one barrel too much, and a new supply will on-
ly too &oon be needed. :

- It was with expressions of gratitude and sat-
isfaction that the committee ¥
er parcel. Everything seemed so useful and

€0 well chosen as a rule; clothing warm and

“whole, and, whaf was especially wanted, a
goodly proportion of clothes for men and boys
—always so very much needed. Certainly, the
friends who work for this needy field are un-
derstanding better than ever the needs and the
requirements. :

It was most interesting to see the parcels
opened up and distributed, for as a rule only
barrels are sent forward unopened, the commit-
tee finding it necessary to condense to the ut-
most the number "of separate packages, and
barrels being by all odds the most convenient
way of handling in transit. Here is a fine

large new concertina, which will cheer up the
convalescents. Here is a box of small un-
breakable dollies all dressed in crocheted wool-
len garments that seemed just the thing for a

“opened parcel af-
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cold country—the greatest pleasure for the
greatest number packed in the smallest eom-
pass. Here is a bundle of warm country-knit
socks and mittens, large and roomy, a joy to
those who have to wear three or four pairs
each to keep warm with, and know how hard
it is to get a pair big enough. Here is a boun-
tiful supply of nearly new men’s underwear,
and one sighs to think of the aching heart
that packed that parcel. Here is a box of dried
apples, with a huge jar of solid jam inside. In
they go into the very middle of the hospital
barrel, where, with quilts all round the pack-
age, they will carry in safety. Here again is
a muslin bag filled with dried rose leaves, and
as the fragrance fills the store room, it seems
symbolical of the kindly thoughts that have
gone into all these parcels, and that will fill
the hearts of those to whom by and by the
articles will be given.

The committee wishes to thank most heart-
ily one and all who have sent donations. It is
quite impossible for each parcel to be individu-
ally acknowledged here, unless indeed a mnote
is sent by mail, advising Miss Roddick of the
sending and- mentioning the contents. Name
and address of donor should always be on out-
side of package for identification, and in every
case a full list, with name and address of
senders, should go in each package, too, go
that when the parcel is opened and distribut-
ed, the letter may be forwarded intact, that
Dr. Hare or Miss Mayou may know whom to
thank, though it may be long ere they find
leisure to do more than think grateful
thoughts. b

Miss Roddick (80 Union avenue), will at any
time be glad to give special information, if
desired, and the treasurer, Miss S. Macfarlane,
753 Sherbrooke street, will receive any moneys
intended for the general work or for individual
eots. Gifts for the ‘Witness’ and ‘Messenger’
cots, for the komatik ‘Winter Messenger, or
for the maintenance of the launch ‘Northern
Messenger,’ will continue to be received ‘at
this office.

1t is especially requested that no more par-
cels be sent to Miss Roddick till next spring,
The store room will not _be available until
April next, and friends will kindly take notice
of this, and hold their gifts till announcement
s made in these columns that the room is
again open.

The present consignment of goods will g0
forward more promptly than ever before. They
are to go by R. and O. to Quebee, where they
will just cateh the government steamer ‘Prin-
cess,” upon which, by arrangement with Com-
mander Wakeham, space has been seeured, so
that the barrels will go direct to Harrington
without further change.

Whereas | Was Blind.

When the Word is partaken of hungrily, and
the Holy Spirit accompanies it, there is a re-
velation made to the heart like that which the
poor blind boy had after the operation of a
skilled oculist. N

His mother led him out of doors, and, tak-

' ing off the bandages, gave him his first view

of sunshine and eky and flowers, ‘Oh, mo-
ther,’ he exclaimed, ‘why did you never tell me
it was o beautiful?” The tears’started as she
replied, ‘I tried to tell you, dear; but you
could not understand me.’

So the spiritual eyesight must be opened in
order that the epiritual beauty and wisdom
a;x;id glory of the divine Word may be discoy-
ered.

When the great philosopher, Sir David
Brewster, was dyiog, he said to Sir James

Simpson, ‘I have had the light for many years,

and oh, how bright it is! I feel so perfectly
sure, 60 perfectly happy.’ ‘Come and see.'
That is the short, simple, earnest common-
gense appeal which is made to every honest
seeker after truth, every soul troubled with
4 sense of sin and guilt. Come and ece.—
‘Christian Age.’ :

Religious Notes.-

A most successful medical mission is that
which was established in 1884 by Doctor Tor-
rarce at Tiberias—on the shore of the very
lake where the Great Physician ‘went about
doing good and healing all that were oppress
of a devil” It is called “The Sea of Galiloe
Mission,” and is well known over the whale
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of Southern Syria and the adjoining tracts of
the Arabian Desert. It assists Jew and Araba
alike, and it has been found that the best
method of reaching the people with religious
in&truction is still Christ's method—Without
a parable spake He not unto them!

When Bishop Stuart went to Julfa in 1804,
that was the only church missionary society

-station in the shah’s dominions, and it was an

Armenian station outside the Moslem citadel.
Now Ispahan itself is occupied, and so are
Yezd and Kerman and Shiraz—all ancient and
important cities—and there are bands of con-
verts in all of them. Over 100 adult converts
have been baptized in Persia since the new
century commenced. In Ispahan last’Christ-
mas day 60 converts knelt together at the
Lord’s Supper—a sight to cheer thé heart in-
deed to see converts from Mohammedanism,
Babism, Parseeism kneeling side by side with
Armenians and Europeans, and receiving the
tokens of the Savior's dying love, and es-
pecially so when it was remembered how they
had formerly been animated with mutual in-
ternecine hatred, while now there was neither
Greek nor Jew, neither bond nor free; all
were one in Christ Jesus.

In connection with the celebration of {he
seventy-fifth anniversary of the beginning of
work in Armednagar last Oectober, the fol.
lowing comparative figures, showing the
growth of the past twenty-five years in the
whole mission, are interesting:

1881 1906
Churebes oo g es o ol L i ) 59
LasloFsvet; b oo T S s o L £9

Communicants. . e e eeimed 1,381 8,887
Whole Christian community.. ..2.485 13,602
SaRoole: T el i Sl Tl S 78 186
Tewdhera, 0 it S N S gy 341
Puplls.. o o Lo ol s bl 1548

During last year upward of 1,200 were re-
ceived into the churches of the Presbyterian
Church, South, on the upper Kongo. On one
itinerary of two months through the villages
of the Lulua country, Mr. Martin and Mr. De
Yampert examined 1,500 applicants for bape
tism, all of whom could recite the catechism.
Of these about 800 were baptized, and the re-
maining 700 were continued under instruction
as catechumens. The work in this field has
been hindered by the action of the Kongo
Government prohibiting missionaries from re-
maining more than fifteen days at any one
place outside of their regular stations. Oune
result of this regulation, however, has been
that the miséion has felt it necessary to make
special efforte to train and uee native evange-
lists, and these evangelists have proven very
efficient helpers in the work,"

—_——— e

Acknowledgments.

LABRADOR FUND.

Received for the maintenance of the launch:
B. L. Robertson, Shallow Lake, $5.00; C.
Mathieson, St. Urbain de Chateauguay, $1.00;
Ada L. Holman St. John, N.B., $2.00; Total,

Received for the cote: €. Mathieson, St. Ur-
bain de Chateaugnay, $1.00; Thekla Robinson,
$1.00; Sunshine Mission Band, Chateauguay,
per Katie C. Macfarlane, $36.75; Total, $28.75,

Received for the Komatik: J. M., Suther

land’s River, N.S., $3.00; E. H. C. 0., Quebes, -

$3.00; Miss E. Gould, Davenport, Towa, $1.00;

Florence Weir, Woodstock, Ont., $1.00; Friends, =

8. Amaroux, Ont., $5.00; Jean Milne, Hele
Anderson, Jean Anderson, Kathleen Millburn,
and- Doris Spooner. Belleville, $4.00; H. Arm-

strong, Montreal, $1.00; Total .. .. .. $18.00
Previously acknowledged for the s
(R R DT R s $540.84
Previously acknowledged for the
xR S R et PO 116.48
Previously acknowledged for the
komatik ........ BN S

Total received up to Sept. 3 .. $809.92

Address all subscriptions for Dr. Grenfell's
work “to ‘Witness’ TLabrador Fund, John

Dougall and Som, ‘Witness’ Office, Montreal,
indicating’ with the gift “whether it is for

launch, komatie, or cota.

e
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THE MESSENGER. 8

ligence. To keep step with modern Sunday-
school progress we must take advantage of
these vital parts of her life,

man in high position any more readily than
he would the same sin in any other, will be
ready in the mind of the teacher. Do not sug-
gest a question for which you have yourself
found no answer, but in any case where such
a question comes up, do not put it nervously
to one side. The thinking scholar in one’s
class is always something to be grateful for.
and to be treated with consideration. If a
question is trivial or pointless, of course it
. may be put aside in favor of the great and
? practical truths which shine in every lesson.

; LESSON,—SUNDAY, SEPTEMBER 29, 1907.

In many places the custom still prevails of
allowing each class to choose its teacher.
Imagine such a custom in the day schools. And
it is just as reasonable for ome as for *he
other: If there is any place where mature
judgment should be exercised it is in things
spiritual. 1f you have been doing this do it
no more.

‘The Sunday-school is the Lord’s work, and)
He will take care of it.” What an easy way
that is of looking at things. Certainly He
will take just as good care of it as we will

; Beitow. Junior C. E. Topic.

! Sunday, Sept. 29.—Topic—Home missions:
{ Read Psalm xc. Religious progress in our cities. Jonah i, 1-3;

ii., 1-10; iv., 9-11. ¥ make it possible for Him to take. But God
GOlan Text for the Quartel’. : will never reward laziness on the part of lead-
C.oE. Toplc_ ers, He will never substitute anything for offi-
The Lord is merciful and gracious, slow to cial indifference.—Evangelical Teacher.
anger, and plenteous in mercy.—Psa. ciii., 8, s

TEMPERANCE.

g : 2 Carry into the Sunday schools the spirit of
Monday, Sept. 23.—The frightened king. the home. We do not need to make the Sun-
Dan. v, 6-9. day school like the public school, except in

. ; . the efficiency of its teaching. In every other
ph'ftues%l‘ly;; ?:a‘ptl.oﬁ‘ti.——The i s o respect it should be made as little like a

school and as much like a home as possible.
Wednesday, Sept. 25.—Belshazzar’s punish- —Vincent.
ment. Dan, v., 17-24,

Thursday, Sept. 26.—God's judgment. Dan,
V., 26-31.

Friday, Sept. 27.—Strong drink leads astray.
Isa. xxviii,, 7.
4 g : - 4 Saturday, Sept. 28.—Wine is a mocker. Prov.

In dealing with this review for the younger yy 1. s

children, it may be possible to gain their in- AT
terest by giving word pictures of the various Sund:'ly, Sept. 29.—Topic—ILessons from Bel-
lesson scenes, getting the children to fill in the sha.zqa,rs feast.—Dan. v., 1-6. (Temperance
descriptions with names of persons and places mMeeting.) /

—

described. Or, if possible, get one of the chil-
Make it fit for Roses.

' Home Readings,

Monday, Sept. 23.—Ps. Ixxviii,, 15-34.

,’ Tuesday, Sept. 24.—Ps. Ixxviii, 3552.

i' Wednesday, Sept. 25.—Ps. cv., 40—eovi. 15,
! Thursday, Sept. 26.—Ps. cvi,, 16-33.

? Friday, Sept. 27.—Ps. cxxxvi.,, 1-26,

i ] Saturday Sept. 28.—cxlv, 1-21.

Sunday, Sept. 29.—Acts. vii., 35-46.

—_—— -

Does Your Subscription Exe
pire This Month?

Would each subscriber kindly look at the
address tag on this paper? If the date there-
cr. is September, it is time that renewals were
sent in so as to avoid losing a single copy.
As renewals always date from the expiry of
the old subscriptions, subscribers Jose nothing
by remitting a little in advance. When re-
newing, why not take advantage of the fine
clubbing offers announced elsewhere in this
issue?

FOR THE JUNIOR.CLASSES.

dren to say what he thinks Moses was like, and
each of the other scholars to tell of some inci-

[ dent in his life in the wilderness about which

e

we have been studying. Another plan of at-
tack may be found in the general question for
each of the scholars to answer, as to what inp
cident they most clearly remember among the
past twelve lessons. The answers can be eas-
ily filled out into the completed lesson by
the teacher. For very young children, perhaps
®ome such opening as this may be made:

How many of you have pets in your homes?
Are you all fond of animals and reading about
them? During our last lessons that we have
te review to-day we have come across several
birds and animals. There were quails in one
lesson, in another we read about two goats
and a bullock. There was one lesson where
we learnt about a calf, in another al .ut 4
number of serpents, and in another one there
is mention made of the ox and the ass. That
makes quite a list of animals, doesn’t it? Does

A famous English gardener once heard a
nobleman complainingly say: ‘I cannot have a
rose garden, though 1 have often tried, be-
cause the soil around my castle is too poor
for roses.’

‘That is no reason at all,’ replied the garden-
er. ‘You must go to work and make it bet-
ter, Any ground can be made fit for roses, if
pains are taken to prepare it.

1t was a wise saying, and it is true for other
iplaces than rose gardens. Some young people
say, ‘I can’t be cheerful,” or ‘I can’t be sweet
tempered,” or, ‘I can’t be forgiving,’ as if they
were not responsible for the growths in their
soul garden because the soil is poor. But ‘any
ground can be made fit for roses, and any
heart can be made fit for the loveliest blos-
soms of character, if we try, with God’s help,
to prepare it for their growth.—Selected.

FLAGS tor
HOME

and
4SCﬂ09L ¢

A LARGE ORDER.

_Just about the close of the school see.
sion in June, and too late to reach the
bulk of the scholars with this very en-
couraging example, our K¥lag Department
received an order for flags that broke all

‘any one know what a quail is like? Describe e AT m]ecords fj’{‘"""hbm‘ of flags sent to one
the bird and tell how God sent these birds as . : place.  This order came from the Kast.
food for the Israelites in the wilderness. Failure, ern Townships, Quebec, and asked for

The story of the day of atonement and the
sacrifice of the bullock and two goats the
story of the golden calf, the lesson about the
Ismaelites’ sin and their sufferings from the
bites of the serpents, the giving of the com-
mandments when God even commanded the
people to see that their-animals had rest on
his rest day, may all be brought in by this
means.

FOR THE SENIORS.

The imsons for the past quarter may be
taken up in review with a special reference to
the places with which they arc connected.
That is, the teacher should have prepared a
rather large map in. outline only, and, calling
for special references as the lessons are taken

_in order, map out the course of the Israelites
- filing in the places at which they paused on
their route, the positions of the tribes ~with
- whom they came int}o contact, ete., until last
‘Sunday’s lesson, when they stop just east of
* Jordan. For yet older classes there is abun-
- dance of material in the quarter. Let the
teacher suggest questions, such as—In view
- of the words of the golden text, ‘why was it
necessary for God to punish so severely the sin
of Nadab and Abihu?—To shut Moses out of
Canaan for his sin at the rock of Meribak?
The mercy of the surgeon who cuts off the
poisoned limb to prevent the 'pbisjoysiirea&ing
through the whole body, and the“justice of
the judge who does ‘not,\p’ardon the sin of the

1 do not mean, dear teacher, that your class
has been taken from you, or that half of
them have left, or that ‘the superintendent
wishes: you were in China. A Sunday school
teacher may be a failure without any such ex-
perience., I have not a few in mind now who
stand well in the school, whose removal to
the  West or the East would be followed by a
string of resolutions, beginning with: ‘By the
departure of ourdear brother this school has
sustained an irreparable loss,’ ete.—when the
truth is, the loss would be— gain. They are

certainly not winning souls—short of that is

failure.—*S. 8. Teacher.’

Notes. "

Jesus saw the multitudes, saw their needs,
saw their condition, saw their sin, saw them

lost, Others looked--He saw. Blessed are -

the eyes which see.

Now dear superintendent get your advisors
together and plan for the soul campaign which
is to come, Talk it over with your pastor. Get
his advice and co-operate with hm. Don’t
rest until the last boy and girl are brought to

~Jesus. : S

Without the periodical  assembling of
teachers and officers for counsel even the best

of work is weak and lame. There is no such

~ thing as acting in perfeot harmony and intel-

o

FIFTEEN flags to be shipped in time for
the Dominion Day celebration A patri-
otic business man in one of the thriving
towns there had first of all secured one
of our flags, satisfied himself of their ex-
cellent quality, and then set to work
with an enthusiastic’ friend to make” a
canvas of the whole district. The re-
sult was that- THIRTEEN three-yard
flags and “'TWO four-yard flags fluttered
out to meet the breeze on Dominion Day,
to the great delight and satisfaction of a‘}
concerned. e b

Ehe flméo:gving ext_ra:t ri; frorl?’é:is letter
acknowledging receipt of package: —

““The flags:came to hand and opened up
to our entire satisfaction, and all that
saw them thought they were fine. They
were all flying on the first of July, and
made quite a display. It did not look
much as it did on May 24, when there
was no celebration with the exception
of a few fireworks in the evening. In
closing, I wish to say that we are entirely
satisfied.”

This is a good instance of how our
flag offer works outside school circles.
And yet, we think that some of the en-
thusiasm for the use of the flag in that
vicinity may be fairly traced to the
work of one of the local schools, where
the children had secured one of our flags
for themselves something over a year

0, : o
.‘COrrespoudence is invited with schools
or individuals all over the country who
want a first quality flag on easy terms. .
}Ve §now the result will be—SATISFAC-

ON.
For fuller particulars see advertisement

elsewhere in this issue.
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> BOYS AND GIRLSwme<:

Eight Lessons From the Bee.

1. The bee teaches us to be industrious. No
Dec ever shirks his work.

2. He teaches us to be loyal and obedient.
Bees obey and love the queen who rules them.

3. They teach us to be fond of our homes.
No bee leaves hie home excpt for a time, if
Be can help it.

4. They teach us to be clean. Nothing can
Be cleaner than the home of the bee.

5. They show much sympathy or kind fellow-
feeling for each other in distress, and witly
mever leave a friend in trouble without trying
%o help him.

6. They are very early risers.

7. They delight in fresh air.

8. They are very peaceful, and seldom quar-
rel or fight among themselves.—Exchange,

He Was a Gentleman,

A few days ago | was passing through a
pretty, shady street, where some boys were
playing at baseball. Among their number was
a little lame fellow, seemingly about twelve
Yyears old—a pale, sickly-looking child, support-
» ed on two crutches, and who evidently found
much diffieulty in walking, even with such as-
sistance.

The lame boy wished to join the game, for
he did not seem to see how much his infirmity
would be in his own way, and how much 1t
would hinder the progress of such an aective
sport as baseball.

His companions, very good-naturedly, tried
tc persuade him to stand at one side and let
another take his place; and I was glad to no-

tice that none of them hinted that he would.

be in the way, but that they all objected for
fear he would hurt himself, ;

‘Why, Jimmie,’ said one
‘you can’t run, you know.’

‘Oh, hush!’ said another—the tallest of the
party; ‘never mind, ‘I'll run for him, and he
took his pace by Jimmy’s side, prepared to
act, ‘If you were like him, he said, aside to
the other boys, ‘you wouldn’t want to be told
of it all the time’

As I passed on I thought to myself that
there was a true gentleman.—Selected.

of them at last,

The Open Window.

‘Elsie Durand? Oh, Elsie's just a sweet,
pretty, gay livtle butterfly. You can’t expect
girls like Elsie to do things--they’re just made
to be taken care of.’

In one form or another that was the way
people always described Elsie Durand. All her
life she had been loved and shielded and cared
for, and the result was &0 charming that the
natural impulse was to keep on with a method
productive of such pleasure to the eye.

Elsie herself was wholly contented and wun-
questioning; she took it for granted that the
world which had been so kind to her would
continue to shield her from hard things; she
had heard it said many times that she was not
made for them, and she supposed, without
thinking much about it, that it really was so.

When Elsie was eighteen she went to spend
the winter with an uncle, a famous physician.
Her uncle had two daughters about her age.
They were pretty girls, almost as pretty as
Elsie, but their knowledge of household mat-
ters and their plans for busy lives bewildered|
their cousin. . <

‘What makes you, when you don’t have to?
she asked, one day.

‘Why, father wants us to. He says being a
womanly woman is one of the greatest privi-
leges in the world. And a womanly woman
can’t be an idle one,’ Nora explained.

‘How queer!” Elsie exclaimed, but in her
heart she was glad that she was not her
uncle’s daughter.

It was a day or two later that her uncle,
from his office, called for Nora.

‘Nora isn’t here. Can.I do anything? Elsie
asked. ;

The doctor hesitated a second; then, ‘Yes,
you can do it. Come in,’ he said.

PBlsie entered the office timidly. A woman
was walking up and down and a child sobbing.
Elsie hated to hear any one cry. The doctor,

¢

who had the boy on his knee, looked over him
at, the girl

‘Elsie,” he said, ‘this little chap has a felon,
and it must be lanced. His mother is too
nervous to help. I want you to hold his hand.
Don’t be afraid. I’'m giving you a chance ' to
show how much of a woman you can be.

Elsie whitened to her lips, but the keen eyes
compelled her. Without a- word she held the
child as the doctor directed. The mnext thing
ghe knew her uncle’s voice came to her from a
great distance.

‘Oh, I'm so ashamed!’ ghe eried. But her
uncle’s eyes were smiling at her.

‘Bravo, little girlt You didn’t let go till it
was over. Here, drink this, and you’ll be all
right” Then he added, gravely, ‘I congratulate
you upon being something more than a but-
terfly.

Elsie went dizzily up stairs, but there was
a new .00k in her eyes. For the first time in
her life she caught a glimpse of the beauty of
service.—Youth’s companion.’

P e e

There is no Limit.

Edison, the great inventor, was recently ask-
ed, ‘Is the end of electrical invention nearly
reached?” He answered, ‘There is no end to
anything. Man is so finite that it is impos-
sible for him to learn one-millionth part of
what is to be known. Only the ignorant can
say we are near the limit in invention. Theret
is no limit.’

If it is true that nature is limitless, it cer-
tainly must be true that God and salvation
are infinite. Though we advance spiritually
with the greatest rapidity, we need never fear
that we will reach a point where we must stop
growing. God is able to do for us exceedingly
abundant above all that we ask or think. Let
us be encouraged to move forward in the life
of faith ~and love with greater speed and
constancy. ‘'Dhe possibilities of grace and glory
are boundless even here, to say nothing of the
mysteries to be revealed to us in eternity.—
“The Pentecost.

—_—————

The Leaven at Pea Ridge.

(William H. Hamby, in the ‘Christian
Endeavor Worid.") -

‘Yes, said thel postmaster, ‘I can tell you
where Pea Ridge school is. It's about seven
miles south of here.

‘Why,” said Horton in surprise, ‘I thought
it was here at the station.”

‘No, thank heaven it ain’t,” said the store-
keeper, laughing. ‘Say, you ain’t the new
teacher out there, are you?”

Horton admitted he was.

‘Well, young feller, said the storekeeper, '

looking him over critically, ‘you’ve got a
mighty hard row to hoe. BSay,’ he said jump-

ing off the counter, ‘there goes CUrazy Jim

Davis now. right by the schooi-
house.

‘Schoolteacher?” asked Crazy Jim, as they
went bumping over the railroad traek.

‘Yes,” answered Horton, pleased to note that
the man showed rno symptoms of his name.

‘Purty strong on the gad? he asked .after
a half-hour’s silence.

‘I really do not know,” replied Horton; 'L
never tried it before’

Jim gave a long, surprised whistle, and re-
lapsed into silence. :

The ‘houses they passed were generally one-
room and two-room log eabins, chnging to the
sides of the rough hills, livtle patehes of poor-
ly cultivated land around them.

‘May get through the first three months,’
remarked Jim as they passed the schoolhouse.
‘Most of ’em do.

‘What is the trouble? asked Horton.

‘You'll find out soon enough,’ was the only
reply.

He engaged board at Dodson’s,

After supper he heard the old lady tell MLize
that it was a pity, such a kind-hearted, hope-
ful-lookin’ young man, too. ;

The next day Horton met the board, and
signed a contract for six months,

He goes

‘bawl 'if a enow-man winked at it.

There was

an embarrassed silence after the paper
signed.

‘You better tell him,’ suggested one, node
ding at the president of the board,

‘No,” said the president, ‘as well not.’ 1

Horton demanded to know all that therd
was to be known.

“You tell him, then, Barton,” said the presi-
dent. §

Barton took the teacher aside.

‘Maybe we ort to have told you before, said
Barton guiltily, ‘but we ain’t had a school to
go all the way through for ten years.

‘Why not? asked Horton in astonishment.

‘Always broke up. Generally lasts from two
to four months. One feller taught five. We
cain’t get anybody here to take it. Lhat’s why
we happened to get you. :

‘What is the cause of the trouble? asked
the teacher.

‘Well, several things.

wag

in the first place, the

people around here purty generally ain’t gov-

any sense. 'Lhen there's one family that starts
of it. Three ¢f the meanest boys out of jail,
and their dad backs ’em in it/

‘Why do you allow it¥ ;

It’s a mighty bad outfit. Burns barns,
pizens stock, and shot at two or three men,
Folks afraid to get ’em stirred, and jest let
’em have their way.

‘Not much room around here for day-
dreams,” Horton said to himself as he lagp
awake that night, studying the situation. ‘I’1y
be glad enough to keep the nightmares outs

Forty pupils came the first morning. Noisy,’
curious, ragged, and rude for the most part.
Nearly all of them barefooted, many bare-
headed, several without books. But Hortom
worked with enthusiasm, and soon had all of
them doing something.

‘It’s wonderful,” said Barton at the end ot
the first month. ‘I never saw ’em interested
before. Kven Petz Carson’s kids are takin’
their books home to study at night. 1t’s too
bad, he continued, shaking his head, ‘that
things cain’t zo on this way. But they’ll pe=
gin before long.’

‘Already begun,’ laughed Horton. “I'eters wag
in yesterday.’

‘What’s wrong with Teters?”

‘Said 1 was psriial. Give the arithmetie
class a half-hour and the first-reader class ons
ly ten minutes. And that I let the “big "une
run over the lttle “uns.”’ £

‘Shucks!” said Barton disgustedly. ‘I feel
like smashing that fellow’s head. He goes on
an average once every two weeks to every
teacher we have. ‘I'hat kid of his'nm would
But that
don’t amount to nothin’, added the director,
‘“The troubla is ahead.

‘How is everything now? asked Barton at
the close of the second month.

‘Very we'ly replied the teacher. ‘Had three
callers this mcnthr.’ .

‘Only three? exclaimed Barten. ‘Well, you'
are. a wonder, surc enough. ‘This time last
year there had been just thirty-one. What's?
worryin’ now?’

‘Mrs. Martin was the first,” replied Horton,
‘She said 1 must not crose Mary. Mary is sen<
sitive, and unless she has her own way it up-
sets her so she cannot sleep. ‘I'odd came
ardund to tell me 1 was partial. Kept his boys
in at recess, and let the rest out. Said he
would have the law on me i§ 1 did not do his
family justice. Jamison said 1 was partial,

- and he wanted a stop put to it. Said 1 called .

Hanson’s girl “Miss,” and his girl was just as
big, and I never “Missed” her. j

Barton laughed. “I'hey don’t count. Nog
one of them worth a hill of blue beans.' Bug
look out for the real trouble next week. Uia
man Hickman got through sowing his wheat
to-day.’

Horton knew the minute he came onto the
playground Monday morning a change had
come over the scheol. When the bell rang,
instead of the usual prompt response. several
boys lingered and came in a little late, shuf-
fling their feet as they came.

There were three of the Hickman boys,
seventeen, fourteen, and nine respectively.,

There was no outbreak the first week, just)
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.a general looseness that grew imperceptibly.

Dan, the real leader of the troublesome ele-
ment, managed to show his disrespect and im-
pudence in a hundred ways without any di-
rect violation of the rutes.

. . Thursday of the second week. Horton saw

things were nearing a crisis, and he was glad
of it. The careless scraping of feet, the rat-

tle of slates, the reluctant responses, covert

acts of rebellion were growing unbearable,

At the noon hour seven or eight of the lar-
ger boys were gathered in a little knot down
by the spring. The teacher understood the
sign.

When the geography class was called, Dan
kept his seat.

‘Dan, you are in this class,” said the
teacher.

‘Am 17 Dan replied inditferently.

‘Come on,” said the teacher; ®'the class 18
Waiting.

‘Let "em wait,” said Dan impudently.

The school stirred uneasily. ‘I'hey knew
what was coming.

The teacher closed his book deliberately,
walked over to the corner, and drew from be-
hind a chart three seasonmed hickory withes
about four feet long.

He laid the hickories across the table, and
without a word walked back to Dan’s seat.
The boy gripped the desk with both hands,
and set himself for a struggle. Horton reach-
ed over and caught both his wrists, and with
a qulck sharp turn brought him into the aisle,
and in a marvellously short time Dan was at
the desk, writhing under the thrashing of ms
life.

“T'hat’ll do,” said Marion, the older brother,
with an oath; and he jumped into the aisle
with a knife in his hand.

The teacher did not even look toward him
until Dan was finished and seated in the geo-
graphy class. ‘I'hen he started coolly down
the aisle to meet Marion. Marion, who was
larger than the teacher, was raging and
threatening like a madman.

Loe school became panicky. Many of the
smaller ones were crying, and some of the
larger ones were packing their books hastily.

1he teacher stopped, and said quietly but

© peremptorily:

‘Now, put those books back into your desks.
Not one must stir from his seat. Keep per-
fectly quict. No one will be hurt.

The bully waved his knife, and told the
8chool they better clear out, that there was
going to le a dead teacher there in a few
minutes,

‘Shut up,” commanded Horton, ‘and put up
that knife’ \

‘Better make me,” said young Hickman, with
an oath raising the knife to strike.

Before the &chool had time to stir, the
teacher had knocked him down, wrenched the
knife from his hand, and was lifting him into
his seat by the collar,

There was no looseness about the order the
rest of that day.

About nine o’clock that evening Barton
called the teacher out.

‘Professor, you better go,’ he said, his voice
trembling.

‘Why so? asked the teacher cheerfully

‘Old Hickman swears he will kill you the
first time he sees you, and he’s mighty apt to
do it. He’s a bad man, a mighty bad man,

and there ain’t & man in the country that

{Would face him when he’s on a tear’
‘No, Mr.” Barton,” said the teacher delib-
erately; ‘I guess I will not leave.

‘Say, Professor,” said a boy, running up out
of breath as Horton started to school next

_mormng, ‘old man Hickman’s down by the

nch with a double-barrelled shot- -gun, and
rbe i8 gom’ to shoot you.

; - Horton took the ridge road.

noon the president of the board mled

. ﬁorﬁon to one side. ¥
o L advise you to quit. We appreemte your :
work, Professor; but Hickman is a dangerous -

man, and I never saw him so crazy as he is
this time. He sweans, he mu noot you oa
sight.’ :

“ ‘I like the pwpus u:d Horton. ‘1 think: 1

“can do them good, and it is my duty to atay.”

‘Mr. Horton, L would leave,” said Mrs, Dod-

son at supper. ‘We’ll be powerful sorry to

i ey

see you go, but it ain’t right to stay here and
be killed. You don’t know how mean that
man is. Why, he will pizen poor, innocent
animals just because he is mad at their
owner.’

Saturday afternoon Horton started off down
the ridge road, whistling merrily. Mother
Dodson watched him out of sight, shaking her
head forebodingly.

‘Hello,” said White, who had seen him com-
ing along the field and had waited at the
fence, ‘which. way now?

‘Taking a little walk, said Horton.

‘Well, you are walkin’ in the wrong direc-
tion. Hickman lives right over there in the
next hollow, and he’s just laying for you with
a gun half full of buck-shot.’

‘So 1 understand,’ said the teacher with a
smile. ‘1 thought I would go over and see
him.”

The farmer took the reply as a joke, and
laughed heartily. Horton let it pass that
way, and went on.

There was instant commotion in the cabin
when Horton came in sight. Hickman appear-
ed in the door directly with an ugly-looking
gun in his hand. He leaned against the jamb,
and waited.

Horton felt pretty nervous for the next fifty
yards, but he never halted—just walked
straight toward the house unconcernedly.

As he approached, Hickman sat down on
the door-step, and laid the gun across his lap,
keeping ws hand on the trigger.

‘wood evening,” said Horton pleasantly as
ue came through the gate.

The old man made no response.

‘I came over to have a little talk with you,
the teacher annmounced as he approached.

*’Bout what 1 ’lowed, said the old man I
an ugly tone. ‘You're brave emough when it
comes to fightin’ thirteen-year-old boys, but
when you meet a man you want to talk. You
ean’t work that onm me,” he continued snarling-
ly. ‘xou needn’t come around apologizing
now, for it won’t do no good.

‘L have not come to apologize; 1 have no-
t..ng to apologize for, said the teacher even-
ly.

The old man began to swear; and the more
he talked, the madder he got. At last he
laid down the gun, and jumped out into the
yard. e

‘a thought 1'd shoot you, but 1 ruther lick
you. Come on, you coward. You needn’t
think you can talk me into lettin’ you alone.’

‘Mr. Hickman,” sald Horton, in a level tone
that penetrated the old man’s comprehension,
‘L do not care to fight; there is a better way
to settle wilferences. | have not come to ask
you to let me alone. 1 am not bothered
about that; first, because L am right; and,
second, because 1 am able to defend myself in
any way you may attack me.” And there was
that in the young man’s self-possession that
convinced the old man he could.

‘Wait,” he said with a ‘wave of his hand as
the old man started on another tirade. ‘I ex-
pected you would insult me when 1 came, buti
I am here, anyway, to talk to you about your
boys. Sit down a few minutes and listen to
me, and then you can go on with your fighting
if you think best.

Horton led the way to the wood-pile, and

the old man followed, still swearing he was'

going to whip somebody before it was over,

‘Now, said Horton, facing him squarely, 'L
want to know what Kkind of men you want
your boys to be. Are you raising them for
the penitentiary?

Hickman gave an emphatic *No.

“Then don’t you know they must be made to
obey? Do you think you could run that school
two days unless the pupils obeyed your direc-j
tions?”

‘No, and they'd do it, too, or I'd—

‘So would 1, said Horton, ‘and that is what
I did to your boys’ Then he toid the old man
how the trouble occurred.

- ‘Marion, Marion! Dan!’ the old man began

to call. The boys came up reluctantly.
‘Now, tell that again,” said ﬂwkmsn. Ihe
teacher restated the case.
‘Is that so, Marion? demanded the old man.

.manon began to evade.

“xes or mno,” thundered the ou “man.
'I gueu 80, said Marion.
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‘That so, Dan¥

‘Yes,” said Dan.

‘They lied to me, he sgaid, turning to f.ho
teacher. ‘They ought to be killed.

‘No,” said the teacher, gently, ‘they ought
to be trained.

‘aou done ’em right. 1 ain’t got a word to
say. Go ahead and have ’em expelled, and
we’ll never bother you any more.

‘No, said Horton, ‘L do not want them ex-
pelled. I want them to come to school’

Hickman looked at the teacher in amaze-
ment.

"aou don’t mean that after all this you are
willin” to take ’em back:

‘Anxious to have them back, Mr. Hickman,
I hope to be of assistance to them,” said Hor-
ton sincerely.

The old man sat silent for a long time. \Vhen
he spoke, his voice shook a little.

‘I don’t understand it, Mr. Horton. Nobody
ever done me this way before. = L thought
everybody was agin me and my boys. ‘L'hey
have treated you mean, and 1 threatened to
shoot you: dnd you come down here, and ask
me to send ’em back. 1 dom’t understand it.
What makes you do it?

‘Il am a Christian,” said Horton reverently,
humbly; ‘and the Great l'eacher whom | serve
taught me to love even those that hate me
and pray for those that despitefully use me,
My brother,” he said as he arose and held ouv
lus hand, "L wish you were a Chrnistian; then
everything would' be different.

The old man took the teacher’s hand, and
gripped it long and hard.

‘I’d like to be,” he said.

‘In a Minute.’

1f you asked Dora to do anything she would
repl\' ‘In a minute” This was a bad habit
she had ‘Dora, please bring me a drink ot
water” ‘In a minute’ ‘Dora, go up gtaira
and bring me my comb.” ‘Yes, mother, in g
minute.”” ‘Dora, come down to dinner. ‘In a
minute.’

Oue day Dora’s bird was hopping about on
the floor. Somebody went out, leaving tha
door open, just as aonmbody is always domg.
Dora’s mother said, ‘Dora, shut the door, or
the cat will be after your bird.”

‘Yes, mother, in a minute, said Dora, ‘j
just want to finish this line in my drawmg‘
But the cat did not wait. In he cameé and
with one dari had ‘the bird in his mouth.

Down went the slate on tne floor, and away
went the cat, bird and Dora. There was a
wild chase on the lawn. ‘In a minute,” Do
came back weeping, with the dead bird in her
dhand.

Dora cried; mama was sad, but said, ‘A
great many things may happen in a minute.”

Dora has never forgotten that lesson, and

never will.—Baltimore ‘Methodist.” =

—_———————

How ‘Cowslip’ Saved Him.

In the Highlands of Scotland it is a Kkindly
custom to give names to the cows as well as
other animals. A Scotch lad had three to care
for, and they all three had names. The red
cow was ‘Cowslip,” the dun was ‘Bell,’ and the
black was ‘Meadow Sweets.” The cows knew
their names like three children, and would

‘come when called. One day,’ the boy tells us,

‘L was not with them, but had been given a
holiday and gone up the side of the hill. I
chmbed until I was so high that I got dazed,
and lost my footing upon the rocks, smd came

_tumbling down and snapped my ankle, so I

could not move. It was very lonesome there.
It seemed to me that it was hours that I lay
there, hitching along among the bracken. I
ithought how night would com.e, and nobody
would know where I was. I could not move
for the anguish of my foot. It was no use to
call, for there was naught in sight save the
crows skirting agamst the sky. My heart was
fit to break, for I was but a lad, and mother
looked to me for bread. I th t1 ~wo¢k!

" never see home again. After awhile I

cow beneath, grazing on a slip of turf jus be-‘
tween & rift in the hills. She was a good long

way below, but I knew her. It was “Oomliy"l
1 shouted as loud as I could, ! Cow-
slip!” When she heard her name she left off
gmﬂngmdlmnd, Ieullsdaqnhundsgau.
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‘What did she do? She just came toiling up
and up till she reached me. These hill cattle
are rare climbers. She made a great fuss over
me, licking me with her rough, warm tongue,
and was as pleased and as pitiful as though I
were her own. Then, like a Christian, she set
up a moan, and moaned o long and so loud
that they heard her in the vale below. To hear
& cow moaning like that they knew meant that
she was in trouble. So they came searching
and seeking. They could see her red and white
body, though they could not see me. So they
found me, and it was “Cowslip!” saved my
life;]—‘Christian Herald.’

The Rule of Achievement,.

‘What &hall 1 do? My boy, do you stand ask-
ing,
Take held of something, whatever you can;
Don’t turn aside for the toiling or tasking,
ldle, soft hands never yet made a man.

Grasp with a will whatever needs doing;
Still standing ready, when one work 1§
done,
Another to seize, and onward pursuing;
In duty, your course, find the victory won,

Do your best for to-day, trusting God for
to-morrow;
Don’t be afraid of a jest or a sneer;
Be cheerful and hopeful, and no trouble bor-
TOW;
Keep your heart pure—jyour head cool and
clear.

If you can climb to the top without falling,.
Do it; if not elimb ag high as you can.
Man is not honored by station or calling,
Station and calling are honored by man.
~Unknown.-

What Rufy Was Afraid of.

He said it modestly enough, not at all‘in
a boastful way. You see, he was only quot-
ing grandma,

‘T heard her say it T couldu't help hear-
ing, Rufus said, quietly. And, of course, he
couldn’t help the soft little pink color: that
apread all over his cheeks, either. "When a
boy is nine and can’t help hearing his grand-

mother say: ‘Rufus is a brave little boy! I

declare I don’t believe he’s afraid of any-
thing!’ well, maybe, you wouldn’t flush with
pleasure yourself!

Polly was nine, too, but she was a girl;
and dear, dear, how many things Polly was
afraid of! Nobody had ever heard anybody

else, not a grandmother even, save she was

very brave.

‘Not anything, Rufy? Aren’t you truly
afraid of anything? she breathcd in awe.

‘I guess not, unless it’s wild things that
'most everybody’s afraid of. T shouldn’t
want to meet a lion anywhere; but I don’t
believe T’d mind a bear.’

‘Well, then, cows? Polly said, gravely. Pol-
ly was so afraid of cows!

‘Cows?

‘Well, gnakes, then, or e-nor-mous dogs, or
the dark?

‘No—I'm not afraid of any of those things.
I guess not!’ laughed Rufus. ‘Ask me gome-
thing hard. '

‘Injuns?” That was the ‘hardest’ thing Pol-
ly could think of.

‘Huh!” scoffed Rufus. ‘T honestly like ’em!®
Suddenly mother looked up from  her sew-
ing. :

‘Rufy is brave’ she gaid, gently; ‘bud
there is one thing he is afrail of” :

‘Mother!” Rufy’s voice was a little hurt.
'What is it, please?

‘T'd rather you would find it out for your-
eelf, dear. Besides, now it is time to get
the firewood and a pail of water. Tt is al-
most supper-time.”

‘Oh, T don’t like to get firewood one sin-
gle bit!” Rufy grumbled softly. ‘Besides,
there isn’t any chopped, mother. T didn’t
chop a stick yesterday, or the day before.’

‘No, dear, I know.

‘And the pump’s so far off! T wish one grew
in our backyard!  Oh, dear, and I &’pose
youw’ll say it’s feed the chicken time, too!”

‘Yes, dear’

But Rufy did not move. In a minute more
he had forgotten all about the chickens and
pumps and firewood. When he thought of
them again he was in bed. :

‘Oh, Tra £c sorry!’” he cried out suddenly.
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A Tame Bear and the Frightened Schoolmistress,

S. G. Goodrich, Esq., the celebrated Amen-
can author, in his ‘Animal Kingdom, when re-
ferring to bears, says:—

‘Some years ago a boy of New Hampshire
found a very young cub near Lake Winnipeg,
and carried it home with him. It was fed and
brought up about the house of the boy’s fa-
ther, and became as tame as a dog.

‘Every day its youthful captor had to go to
school at some distance, and by degrees the
bear became his daily companion. At first
the other scholars were shy of the creature’s
acquaintance; but ere long it became their re-
gular playfellow, and they delighted in sharing
with it the little store of provisions which
they brought for their sustenance in small

bags. After two years of civilization, how-
ever, the bear wandered to the woods and did
not return, Search was made for him, but in
vain, :

‘Four succeeding years passed away and in
the interval changes had occurred in the school
alluded to. An old lady had succeeded the
ancient master, and a néw generation of
pupils had taken the place of the former ones.
One very cold winter day, while the school-
mistress was busy with her humble lessons, s,
boy chanced to leave the door half-way open
on his entrance, and euddenly a large bear
walked in.

THE BEAR AND THE SCHOOL BAGS.

‘The consternation of the old lady and ier
boys and girls was unspeakable.. Both school-
mistress and pupils would fain have been
abroad; but the bear was in the path, and all
that could be done was to fly off as far as pos-
sible behind the tables and benches.. But the
bear troubled nobody. He walked quietly up
Lo the wall where the yrovender bags and bas-
kets of the pupils were suspended. Standing
on his hind feet he took hold of these succes-
sively, put his paws into them, and made free
with the bread, fruit, and other eatables there-
in contained. "He next tried the schoolmis-
tress’s desk, where some little provisions usual-
ly were; but finding it firmly shut, he went up
to the fire, and; after a few minutes’ stay be-

=

fore it, he walked out by the way he came in.
“As soon as the schoolmistress and her pupile
bad courage to move, the alarm was given to
the neighbors. Several young men immediate-
1y started after the bear, and, as ite track was
perfectly visible upon the snow, they soon
came up with it and killed it. Then it was
that by certain marks upon its skin some .f
the pursuers recognized the old friend of their
school-days. Great regret was felt at the loss
of the creature. It was like killing a human

friend rather than a wild animal’—From °

‘Anecdotes in Natural History’ By the Rev.
F. O. Morris, B.A. X
; /

‘T didn’t mean to let mother do it!’ TFor
he remembered that mother must have chop-
ped the wood and fed the chickens and got
the water. Then he rememiered something
else, too, that mother had =said &she would
rather he would find -out himself. There in

the dark, all alome, R'ufy ‘found out.’ He
sat up in bed and uttered a little exclama-.
tion.

‘Oh, T know—I know! And it’s—so!’ he
cried out in shame. ‘She meant T was afraid
of—werk !"—Exchange. .

N e e . g
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Incidents and Eifects of
Smoking.

Dr. Seaver, the physical director of the Yale
gymnasium, is quoted as saying that he has
observed that highstand men at Yale do not
smoke, and that the smokers of the college
are of mediocre attainments or low standing.
He thinks that either the use of tobacco re-
duces mental activity in Yale students, or
elsc that the inclination to use tobacco betok-
ens the kind of mind that will be graded low
iz intellectual tests. He finds by inquiry that
the attraction of tobacco for Yale students is
mainly social. He computes that the gain in
growth is twelve per cent. greater among stu-
dents who don’t“smoke, and he thinks he has
noticed among Yale students ‘that smoking in-
evitably lowers the standard of cleanliness,
and begets a disregard for the rights of others
that seems to have its roots in selfish indul-
gence.’

This last phenomenon can be observed to
quite as great advantage in the public vehicles
of New York, as at Yale or any other college.
The standard of manners among smokers seems
to be low. The men who bring lighted cig:.rs
into street-cars and the cars of the elevated
railroad, the men who crowd the back plat-
dorms of surface-cars and smoke in the face of
every passenger who erowds past them to get
on or off, clearly and scandalously disregard
the rights of others. They are usually men
who, judging from their outward appearance,
ought to know better. But they don’t seem
to know better. They don’t seem to appre-
ciate that their behaviour is an imposition on
public patience. These street-car smokers ought
not to be tolerated, and we hope that an in-
clination recently disclosed by the health au-
thorities and the railroad officers to get after
them, will bear prompt and effectual fruit,

There are fit places for tobacco-smoke,
cigarettes, and cigar-stumps. Out of place
To smoke in the street
is inexpedient at best. To carry a lighted cigar
into any house, into any shop, elevator, wait-
ing-room, or vehicle, is bad manners, ranging
in degree, according to circumstances, from in-
considerateness vp to boorishness. Women, as
a rule, don’t smoke, and careful consideration
for their wishes as to tobacco should always
be shown by smokers while in their company.
Whether pall-bearers may properly smoke in
their carriage on the way back from the ceme-
tery, is matter for diseussion into which we
prefer not to enter.—Harper's Weekly.’

A Brave Boy.

A little boy in Leicester was induced to sign
the Band of Hope pledge. His father was a
collector, and one day a publican called upon
him to pay some rates. In the course of con-
versation it came out that the little boy was
& tectotaler. “The idea! Why he is too young
to sign the pledge’ The little fellow came up
to him and took hold of him quietly by the
arm, and repeated his words— You say, sir,
that T am too young to be an abstainer. Well,
row, if I was to come to your public-house for
e pint of beer, would you send me about my
business because I was so young? ‘INo, I don’t
think I should,’ replied the publican, ‘but that
is quite a different thing’ ‘Very well, then,
said the lad, ‘if I am not too young to receive
the beer, I am not too young to give up the
beer, The publican was _defeated, for the
boy had the best of the argument,—saeoyd.

- Cigarettes and ': Whisk_e‘y."

Thousands of people will not admit that the
use of cigarettes or whiskey is a vice. Yet in
business intercourse either - habit invariably

‘operates against a man. g \

Even as a matter of policy a young man will

- do well to let cigarettes and whiskey alone.

‘Many men whe drink do mno want a elerk

5 /0, R e s e 8 - ¥

A Total Abstinen_ce Lesson.

The New York ‘Journal’ has lately been pub-
lishing a series of temperance cartoons with
interesting comments. One of them is repro-
duced below. It represents a father giving his
boy some lessons from experience, and this is
how these lessons are set out by the ‘Journal.’

How should a whiskey drinker talk to his
son? If he talks as he feels, he would hold
up the flat, brown bottle and say:

My boy, you know that I am a poor man,
and have nothing to leave to you or your mo-
ther.

‘The difference between mygelf and success-
ful men who have passed me is this:

‘I have gone through life with this bottle
in my hand or in my pocket. They have not.’

A man comes into the world prepared to do
his share of the world’s work well or ill, as his
brain and his physical strength may decide. Of

all his qualities the most important practical-
ly is balance.

The whiskey in that bottle destroys the
balance, both mental and physical.

It substitutes dreaming and foolish gelf-con-
fidence for real effort.

It presents all of life’s problems and duties
in a false light. It makes those things seem
unimportant which are most important.

It dulls the conscience, which alone can make -
men do their duty, in spite of temptation, and
struggle on to success in spite of exhaustion.

Keep away from this bottle, and keep away
from those who praise it. He who hands it
to his fellow-man is a criminal, and he who
hands it to a young man is a worse criminal
and a villain,

‘It is impoesible but that offences will come,
but woe unto him; through whom they come.’
=8t. Luke xvii., 1.

It is a well established fact that in the
usual order of events drunkenness would be
handed down from father to son, and hundreds
of thousands of families would be ultimately
wiped out by whiskey. -

It is not true, fortunately, that the son of
a drunkard actually inherits drunkenness ful-
ly developed. But a drunkard gives to his
son weakened nerves and a diminished will
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power, which tend to make him a drunkard
before him.

The greatest safeguard of a drunkard’s chil-
dren undoubtedly lies in the warning which
they see every day in their homé& and in the
earnest advice which the man who drinks will
give to all young people if he have any con-
science left.

If the man who drinks would save his own
children from the same danger, he can do so
better than any other. He need not lose their
respect by telling them of his own mistakes, if
these mistakes have been hidden from them.
Let him simply tell them without personal re-
ference what he knows about whiskey, its ef-
fect on a man’s happiness, success, self-respect
and physical comfort.

Whiskey gives a great many things to men
—negative gifts most of them. Of these gifts
here are a few:

Lack of friends, lack of will, lack of self-re-
spect, lack of nervous force—lack of every-

thing save the hideous craving that can end
only” with unconsciousness, and that begina
again with increased suffering when conscious-
ness is restored.

With the fear of whiskey, there should be
impressed upon children sympathy and sorrow
for the unfortunate drunkard.

One of the ablest men, and one of the most
earnest in America, said to his friends very re-
cently: ¢

‘L mever drink, as you know. But when I
tce a man lying drunk in the gutter, I know
that he has probably made that very day a
harder effort at self-control, a nobler struggle
to control himself, 'than I ever made in my
life. He has yielded and fallen at. last, hHug
only because all of his strength is insufficiens
to overcome the digease that possesses him.’

Teach your children that drunkenness is a
horrible disease, as bad as leprosy. Teach them
that it can be avoided, that the diseage is
contracted in youth through carelessness, and
that it is spread by those who encourage
drinking in others. Tell them that the avoid-
ing of whiskey is not merely a question of
morals or obedience to parents, but a ques-
tion involving mental and physical ealvation,
success in life, happiness and the respect of
othcrs.-—‘N/wtional/_,Advocate.’

-

who takes a drink. Said a business man to a
young friend whom he was sending to fill a
position: ‘Under no consideration l.et Mr. M—
know that you touch whiskey, and if you value

your future with him never take another

drop” Mr. M—— was a moderate drinker,
but he would have no man in his employ who

- did it. He knew better.

Thousands ¢f men with liquor tainted breath
have lost orders, had favors refused, had cus-
tomers go elsewhere—without knowing the
reason. The people with whom they tried to
deal had excellent reasons. :

Some time ago a bright young fella_w applied
for a position. Many points were in his fa-
vor. As he went out of the office after his
first interview with his prospective employers.

/ 7
\

-

they glanced at each other. ‘Did you notice
the cigarette stains on his fingers? gaid one.
The other nodded. The first person to whom
the young man had referred said: ‘He’s a
bright fellow, the only thing I could say against
him is that he is an inveterate cigarette’
smoker.’

In these days it is a sure sign of lack of
sagacity and ambition for a young man’ to
drink whiskey or smoke cigarettes. Doubt-
less many succeed who have these habits, but
they succeed in spite of them, not by reason
of them. They are great handicaps.

1t is absolutely certain that the young man’s

chances for success are doubled if he is strictly

temperate. He is infinitely better off if he
does not use tobacco at all.~<Chat.’

~

!
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The Fairies Visit Gracie.

(By Maud Walker in the ‘Junior
Eagle.’)

Gracie sat on the ground beneath
a big tree, playing with her dolls
and picture books. Pretty soon, to
her great astonishment, one of the
picture books opened—a book of
fairy tales—and out stepped one of
the, daintiest fairies in all the
book’s pages. She was the Prineess
Lala, and Gracie had read of her
dozens and dozens of times, never

self on the limb of a tree. There
he sat, dangling his legs to and
fro, humming a merry tune. And
soon many of the other fairies—
the youngish ones—followed Hop-
Over-My-Thumb’s example, and the
fine old tree swarmed with fairy
life.

‘Well, why shouldn’t we turn
some of these little - pebbles into
chairs and divans? asked the Prin-
cess Lala. ‘What is the good of
being a fairy if one doesn’t use the
fairy’s power?” And as she s@oke

finding the story dull. As Gracie
was on the point of speaking to
Princess Lala another page of the
book flew open and out walked
Hop-Over-My-Thumb, just as funny
and as real as Gracie had ever seen
him in picture and story. Theén, as
fast as they could lift the book-
leaves and step forth upon the soft
grass, came all the fairies of the
book, making a beautiful and en-
tertaining company. Gracie, now
-almost too much surprised to be-
lieve her eyes, looked from one to

the other of her strange callers,/

saying in a fluttering voice of ex-
citement, ‘Well, how did this ever
happen? But, it is lovely, perfectly
lovely, for you to come to life and
make me a visit. Will you all be
seated? I am sorry I can only
offer you a seat on the grass’
fOh, my dear Gracie,’ -said the
fairy queen, who was a white-
haired, pretty little old fairy dame,
‘it is we who should apologize to
vyou for coming so unexpectedly.

If one isn’t invited one must be

grateful for a seat on the grass——
or on a tree’s limb.’

‘Sure, in a tree’s limb,” exclaimed
Hop-Over-My-Thumb. And instant-
ly the impish fellow—for he looked

- really impish in real life—gave a
. bound in the air and seated him-

Lt :
OUT STEPPED ONE OF THE DAINTIEST FAIRIES IN ALL THE BOOK’S PAGES.

she waved her wand about her and
there rose from among the pebbles
scattered about on the ground easy
chairs and comfortable divans.
Then the entire company—which
must have comprised fifty fairies in
all—found seats. *

‘We’ve come to tell you how
much we appreciate your love for
us,” said one of the fairies, smiling
on Gracie. ‘We don’t know of
another child in the whole sur-
rounding country who enjoys us
more than you do.

‘And I enjoy you in real life much
more than I do in that big book,
declared Gracie. ‘And every day I
read about you to my dolls, Sissy
and Mabel. You see, although my
dolls do not talk they can under-

_stand me,’ she added, seeing that

several of the fairies looked at
Sissy and Mabel, who were lying
on the ground. °

‘Well, would you like to have
your dollies talk? asked the old
fairy queen, addressing Gracie.

‘Oh, that would be perfectly
lovely,’ Gracie cried, running to
Sissy and Mabel and sitting them
up against the tree. “There; you
must be more ladylike when com-
pany—and such distinguished com-
pany, too—is present, she said in
a motherly, chiding tone,

FOLKS e

‘Bring your dollies to me,” said
the old fairy queen. Gracie obeyed
her, placing Sissy and Mabel on
the queenly lap. The dear little
cld fairy touched the lips of the
dolls with the wee point of her tiny
finger, and immediately Sissy and
Mabel began to sing the prettiest
little song you ever heard. Gracie's
pleasure was great. She danced
and laughed in glee, telling the old
fairy queen that she should never,
never forget her. ‘Oh, how can I
ever thank you enough? she said,
kneeling at the feet of the old
fairy queen.

‘All we ask is that you do not

forget us,” said the dear little old .

dame. ‘It has become the fashion
for children to not read fairy
stories. They now read tales of
fiction dealing with problems and
questions much too old for them.
In fact, the children of to-day arve
about as old as their parents, and
if you tell them about us they’ll

" shake their heads and say: “There’s

no such people-as fairies.” Now,
you are not that sort of little girl.
You delight in hearing and reading
about us. And what is most grati-
fying to us is the fact that you
honestly believe in us.”

‘Indeed T do believe in you,’ de-

clared Gracie. ‘Should I ever come
to disbelieve in fairies I should be
quite unhappy. Why, there’d be
nothing then but real people that
do things just as I do them. No, I
love the fairies and I'll never cease
to believe in them.

‘Now, shall we have a banquet?
called down Hop-Over-My-Thumb.
Tm getting awful hungry—even
though I'm not a flesh and bone
person.’

‘Yes, the fairies all have stom-
achs,’ laughed a big fairy, a funny
fellow, who was always going
about in the book disguised as a
clown. ‘We’ve stomachs and—’

‘Tongues to clatter too much
with,) put in a pretty little fairy
miss who was seated beside the
clown. ‘Now, will you remain quiet
until called uwpon to speak, sir?
she added, laughingly.

‘A feast, a feast, a feast! cried
a chorus of voices from the tree
limbs. ‘Queen Mab, give us a
feast!?

The little old queen smiled in-
dulgently on her band of fairies
and waved her wand about in front
of her. Immediately there ap-

- peared—as if rising from the very

earth—a table spread with all the
good things to eat that child or
fairy could possibly wish for. And
in another minute Gracie, having

bR S S SRR
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been invited by the queen to act as
hostess at the banquet board, was
doing the honors of the table.
'‘About her gathered fairies of every
description, old, young, little, big
and great. At her right hand sat
Sissy pouring nectar from a golden
pitcher into tiny glasses, and on
her left was Mabel, who was seryv-
ing strawberries rolled in powdered
sugar and swimming in yellow
cream. A great pyramid of cake
and ice eream held the centre of
the table and was piled about by
fruit, candies and a dozen other
kinds of delicacies so appetizing to
children and fairies.

But just as Gracie lifted a plate
of sugared cookies to pass to her
guests something bit her on the
cheek. She half arose—looked
about her in a dazed way. Then
she rubbed her eyes and scratched
the smarting place on her cheek
where a nasty mosquito had bitten
ber a moment ago. But—where
were the fairies? And where was
the banquet table? Gracie again
rubbed her eyes and then bethought
ber of the dolls. They were lying
on the ground near her. She spoke
to each in turn, but they made no
reply. Then Gracie looked toward
the big book of fairy tales. It was
open at a page where she had been
reading to her dollies just a little
while ago. Ah, had she been—-
asleep? But, no, they—the fairies
—had surely been there. It was
that horrid old mosquito that had
frightened them back inside the
book-covers and stoleh away Sissy’s
and Mabel’s voices. Slowly Gracie
got to her feet and lgoked about
her. Then with genuine feeling
she said: “Well, I may have been
dreaming, but I believe in fairies
just the same.’

Tip, Top and Toe,
(By Emma F. Bush.)

- ‘Alice lives in a_white house wita
green blinds. Marion lives in a
brown house. Helen lives in a
house painted red and brown. The
three houses are side by side.

- ‘Alice’s house has a garden. Alice,

Marion, and Helen play together in
the garden.

Alice has a little kitten, The
kitten is white. The tip of his tail
is black. Alice calls him Tip.
~ Marion has a black kitten. He
has one white spot on the top of his

head. Marion calls him Top,

Helen has a gray kitten. He has
Helen calls him

)Ti»p,fvTOp, ‘and Toe play together,
they play in the

One day Alice said, ‘Mamma, I
wish I could have a party’

‘You may have Marion and Helen
to tea in the garden,” said mamma.

‘Oh! you dear Mamma, cried
Alice, hugging her.

Tip was sitting on the floor.
was watching. Alice.
meow,” he said.

‘Do you want a party, too, Tip?
asked Alice.

‘Purr—purr,” said Tip.

‘He may have Top and Toe come
to tea said mamma. ‘They may
come with Marion and Helen.

Alice ran to invite Marion and
Helen. Tip ran away, too. Did he
go to tell Top and Toe? At four
o’clock Marion and Helen came to
the party. They brought Top and
Toe. Top had a red ribbon around
his neck. Toe had a blue ribbon.
Tip’s ribbon was pink.

Alice, Marion, and Helen ran
races in the garden. Tip, Top, and
Toe ran raeces, too.

Mamma called them to tea. The
table was in the garden. It was
Alice’s little table. On the table
were hot rolls, Mamma put a big
dish of strawberries on tne table.
They ate the strawberries with
sugar and ice cream.

Mamma gave Tip, Top, and Toe
each a saucer of milk. Top lapped
his up first. Then he put his paws
in Toe’s dish. Toe growled and
spit. ‘You are a naughty kitty,
Top,” said Marion. ‘You should not
touch Toe’s milk.’

After the strawberries were eat-
en they had iee-cream and cake.

Mamma gave Tip, Top, and Toe
some ice-cream. Toe liked it very
much. He wanted some more. He

He
‘Meow—

jumped onto the table. He put his

nose in the dish of ice-cream. “You
must not do that, Toe,” said Helen.
‘I think it is time you went home.’

‘He does not know any better,’
said mamma. ‘kittle girls and boys
know they must be polite at the
table. Little kittens do not know
they must not touch the food. Toe:
did not know any other way to ask
for more. We will give Toe some
more ice-cream.’

‘m glad Tip knew how to be-
have,” said Alice.— The Child’s
Hour.

The Crow and the Pitcher.
Do you know what it is to feel

thirsty, so very thirsty that you can -

think of nothing else? The crow
thought he was ready to¢ die of
thirst. Looking all about to find
water, he spied a pitcher. “There
water, he spied a pitcher. ‘There
go and see. :

He was right. There was water

+
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there, but so little that he could
not reach it with his bill, though he
stood on the very tips of his toes.

“Oh, dear !’ he said, “ what shall
I do?” The sight of it made him
want it all the more,

“I could get it’- he waid, ‘if I
broke the pitcher’ But the pitcher
was too strong for him to break.

‘I might tip it over,” he added,
‘and then get a little of the water
ag it runs out.” But the pitcher
was too heavy for him.

He looked at the water and was
more thirsty still.

‘I won’t give up until I have to,’

he said. ‘There must be some way
for me to get that water. ‘I'll try,
to find it out.”

At last he flew away. Do you

think he gave it up? Not he. Wait
a little, and you shall see what he
did. =

He came flying back with a little
pebble in his mouth, and let it drop
into the pitcher. Then he flew
away, but soon came back with
another pebble. -“They will help to
tring the water up to me,” he said.

“Was he not a bright bird to think
of such a way as that?

He went again and again and
again. Each pebble made the water
rise in the pitcher a little; each
time he came the crow tried to
reach it.

‘If I can drop pebbles enough, it
will save my life,” he said. For
now he was growing faint.

‘The very next pebble that he
dropped he could reach down and
touch, and one or two more brought
the water so high that he could dip
his bill into it.

He drank every drop, an¢ now he
felt well and strong again. ‘This,’
he said, “is what people mean when
they say, “ If I cannot find a way, I
will make one.” —&sop.

Early and Late,
: By W. 8. Reed.
Go to bed early—wake up with joy;
Go to bed late—cross girl or boy.

Go to bed early—ready for play;
Go to bed late—moping all day.

Go to bed early—no pains or ills.
Go to bed late—doctors and pills,

Go to bed early—grow very tall;
Go to bed late—stay very small.
—8St. Nicholas,

Sample Copies.

Any subseriber who would like to have spe-
cimen copies of the ‘Northern Messenger’ sent
to friends can send the names with addresses
and we will be pleased to supply them, free
of cost. Bample copies of the ‘Wituess’ and
'W«i)rld Wide’ wi'l also be sent free on appli-
cation. i -
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- Correspondence

C., Ont.

Dear Editor,—I am 12 years of age. We
have a farm of a hundred acres. Father keeps
horses, cows, pigs, hens, etc. We have a host
of chickens and seven. ducks. One little duck
bhas a crooked beak.

I have two brothers and one sister. I and
my eldest brother are twins. My youngest
brother was only two years old in June. My
eldest brother’s name is Wallace. He has a
little pig which was sick and we thought it
would die. He asked papa for it, and of course
father gave it to him, He doctored’the pig
up and it is a fine fat one now. As I like
reading riddles, I will send one: How fast
can a young lady travel?

ZEDLA BROWN.

0. 8., Man.

Dear Editor,—We have a farm of 640 acTes,
There are two houses on our farm, but tnere
is one that nobody lives in. I live one mile
and a-half from Ogilvie Station. In this place
there are two dwelling houses, two elevators,
a depot and a store, but no storekeeper, and
a Presbyterian Church., I go to Sunday
School every Sunday, and have just missed
‘wo Sundays since April, 1905. I have a Sun-

I am afraid my letter will be too long, 30 I
will close with a riddle: Why is a dump-cart.
like the year 19077

MARGARET S. PRICE.

W., Man.
Dear Editor,—I am a little girl ten years of
age. I live in a little cottage in town. My
father keeps a furniture store, he and another
man. They have beautiful things in the store.
T'he man who is working with father is our
neighbor. T go to Sunday School every Sun-
cay and like going to spend an hour with the

people.
LIZZIE STEVENSON.

B. M., NS,
Dear Editor,—I am a little girl eight years
cld. Our home is by the seashore. We have
a lovely beech and hundreds of people drive
Lere for picnics every summer. I have a
brother and a sister. We have no cat or dog.
We have a cow, and grandpa is going to give

us a little calf.
WINNETTE WHARTON.

W., N.S.
Dear Editor,—I live on a farm. We have
ducks, hens, turkeys, and geese. I am a great
icver of flowers, and have a few house plants.
The answer to Margaret MacDonald’s riddle
(August 2) is a clock. Our school is closed

OUR PLUTURLES,

1. ‘A House’ Vera Hetherington (aged T7),

C, N.B.

2. ‘Red Rose.”’ Vietoria Wilson (aged 7), M.

¥, Ont.

3. ‘Our House.” Dollena Catherine McDonald
(aged 10), N.S.,, N.S.

4. ‘Ducks.” Edith McMahon (aged 13), N.,
Sask,

5. ‘Red Carnation.’ Cora Douglas (aged 9),
M. F., Ont.

6. ‘Sailboat Lowering. Lobster Pots.’ William
Lloyd Newell (aged 13), E. P., N.S.

7. “The Strathconma.”  R."A. Taylor, P. B,
N.S.
8. ‘A Tree.) CLiﬁ'or(Ii A‘l Haines, G., Ont.

9. ‘A Wateh Fob.” George Ackerman (aged
13), J., Mich.

day School diploma. I will close with a rid-
dle: When does a man partially loose his
sense of touch?

MR B.

Gaspé, P.Q.
Dear Editor,—I am a little girl ten years
old. We have been taking the ‘Northern
Messenger’ for quite a while. We all like it
very much. I go to school, but we are having
holidays mnow. Our school is a mile away.
WILDFLOWER.
[You forgot to send answers to your rid-
dles, little Wildflower, so they had to be left
out.—Kd.] s

2 : ! H,. Assa.

I am twelve years old, and will be thirteen
in August.. We have just moved out to a
new house. I have not gone to school since
we moved, but I expect to start to-morrow.
It is a little lonely here now. 1 will close
now with a riddle: When was the longest day
in Adam’s life? |

OLIVE MABEL BURDETTE:

' M, N&

“Dear Editor,—I was eleven (11) ye‘ars bl
two weeks ago last Sunday. I go to school,
vrd entered the sixth grade this year. We
have had eight weeks’ holidays, but school
commences soon. Our Sunday School had a
pienic at a place called White Point. It is
very pretty there and we went in bhthing
The sand was white. M. is a very pretty place
in summer there are so manv trees about it.

f

now for vacation. We have a three-year old
colt, her name is Maud. We have taken the
‘Mesgenger’ for a number of years, and would
not like to do without it.

* ILILLIAN E. WILSON (age 12).

, F., Ont,
Dear Sirs,—I received on Friday ithe pre-
miums, eight-inch = shears and book, ‘Sweet
Story of Old, which you sent me for the
eleven year-end subscriptions to the ‘Northern
Messenger,” which I sent you, and I thank you

. very, very much for them. 1t was such a few

subscriptions for such nice premiums. I again
thank you very heartily, Wishing much™sNe-
cess to the ‘Meeseng'er,’ your old subseriber,

| BERTIE C. SHAW.

time,

X s W., Man.
Dear Editor,—I have been thinking of writ-
ing for a long time. 1 am thirteen years old.
We moved out here last April. I like it very
much. It is such a pretty town. I must
close now for fear of taking up too much
space. MARY E. COULING.

S

M., Ont.

- Dear Editor,—I am a litbl’e girl seven years

old, and live on a farm. I have two sisters

and one brother. My brother has taken the

‘Messenger’ for eight years. My holidays are
almost over. I have had a nice time. We
have been to several parties. One was a
birthday party; we had lots of ice cream and

PS—I will try’and get a few more some
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cake. It was pretty good. I like to read the
letters from the ‘Messenger’ very much,
ANNIE M. C. CATION.

BoP., NS
Dear Editor,—I am a little boy, six years
old, and go to school every day. We have a
new teacher. My papa is having a new house
built, and we are in-hopes we will be in it in
September. I am staying with my grandma.
My papa is fishing out of Boston. My grand-

pa has a horse, and my cousin goes riding.
! ELTON- GOODWIN.

/ OTHER LETTERS.

Frederick Ralph Burford, C. P., Ont., has
been very ill in the hospital, but we are very
pleased to hear he is well again now. Glad to
see more of your drawing, Frederick, but next
time don’t choose quite such a sacred subject;
our little drawings don’t show up well enough
for that.

George Ackerman, J., Mich,, is a new mem-
ber of our circle. Glad you like the ‘Messen-
ger,” George. Write again.

Nellie R. Allan, D., Mont., is another corres-
pondent from over the border. She is only
nine, but writes a very neat little letter.

Agnes McLean, A, P., Ont., sends a riddle,
but it has been asked before. Agnes has been
busy all summer. She writes: “There is a rail-
road about a mile from our place, where my
sister and T had to water the cattle in the
holidays. ;T am going to school now, and don’t
have to water them.

Notes and Notices.

21,000 Farm Laborers Wanted to Harvest
Crops in Manitoba, Saskatchewan and Alberta.
—It is estimated that at least 21,000 farm
laborers will be required this season to harvest
the crops in Manitoba, Saskatchewan and Al-
berta. Although somewhat later than usual,
the harvest promises to be a banner one. The
Canadian Pacific Raiiway is8 organizing a
monster excursion irom points in the Province
of Quebee, to takc care of the large numbers
who will take advantage of the exceptionally
low rate of &12.00.  1Lis rate will apply on
September 12th only. Tul! particulars of the
excursion can he obtained from the nearest
railway ticket agent er on application to Mr,
I J. Hebert. General Agent, Passenger De-
partment C. P. R, Windsor station Montreal.

- BUSY BOYS BUDGET.

1 received the watch and chain ana
think it a dandy. I did not expect the
chain. THOS. BENNETT, S—— N.S.

I received the stamp and was very much
pleased, and I think it is worth. selling a
hundred papers for. C. EDWARD DEWAR,
St. G B

I am in receipt of camera from you. 1
think it is a very nice present to give,
and am very much pleased with it. PERCY
SOUTHERN, S§t. L——, Ont,

I received the jack-knife, and think it is
very nice. Everybody that saw the ‘Cana-
dian Pictorial’ wanted one, WILLARD
D. CAMERON, E——— N.S. /

1 got my fountain pen yesterday and
your postal card to-day. I am using my
pen to write, and I like it wvery much.
J. CILFORD BRUCE, C —, N:B.

1 like my watch chain very much, and
I am much pleased with it WES-
LEY FARMER, S8 , Ont. TRt

I received the camera last night, and I
am highly delighted with it, I must say
that 1 can recommend it to any boy or
girl as a splendid prize—a prize which the
owner will be proud of, and also it is no
toy. ‘WM. MOULTON, L , Ont.

1 received the ‘Watch’ premium all right,
Am well pleased with it as it keeps good
time, looks well and is certainly worth the
amount it took to-get it. WILLIAM R.
BIRD, A——— N.S. : ¥
.1 received my fountain pen and don’t
see how you can afford them. I could
have sold it for §$3.50, but did not. HAS-
KETT BURTON, C Ol

I received my; watch last Thursday and
am delighted with it; it is going well, It
is a dandy watch. I would not give it for
gve dollars, ARTHUR PITT, F— C—y
ue.

These letters speak for themselves, If
you want to fall in line selling the ‘Cana-
dian Pictorial’ so as to get some of these
good things, send now for a small pack-
age of ‘Pictoriale’ to start on, with letter
of instructions and premium list. Address

JOHN DOUGALL & SON, ‘Witness’ Block, -

Montreal, Agents f the ¢ ‘Pic~
totr: 8! or the ‘Canadian ‘P!

P.S.—Montreal city and suburbs not in-
ﬁi‘-‘},ﬁ in this gffer, owing to postal Tegu-
ions. - . /

Hissl s
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RHOUSEHOLD,

‘The Little Hindering Thing.’

Said to have been ‘written by an English la-
borer, whose child was suddenly killed by the
falling of a beam.” One scrap-book gives Ger-
ald Massey as the writer,

!_[‘hey laid her in her little grave,
Amid the flowers of spring,

When the green corn began to wave,
‘And the glad birds to sing,

And happy voices were around,
Wauen hers was silent as the ground.

Sweet laughing child! thy cottage door
Stands free and open now,

But ah! the sunshine gilds no more
The gladness of thy brow;

Thy merry step hath passed away,
Thy pleasant voice is hushed for aye.

Oh! when the pleasant summer morn
Shines over wood and fell,

And far along the cornfields borne

Is heard the village bell;

When the loud waggon is laid by,
And wearied beasts rest quietly.

They never more shall carry thee

To listen to the psalm,

Which o’er the meads and sheep-strewn lea
Floats in the summer calm;

Their echoes reach thy mother’s room,
But oh! they breathe above thy tomb.

Thy mother by the fireside sits
And listens to thy call,

And slow‘ly—slowly as she knits,
Her quict tears down fall;

‘Her little hindering thing is gone,

And undisturbed she may work on.

Robbery for Sacrifice.

She was a farmer’s wife where land was
valuable and work hard. The home farm was
paid for, was productive, and yielded a com-
fortable living, or would have done so if the

mother had not rendered all living uncomfort- _

able in her rness to add an eighty-acre
tract for each of the children. Then father
shared her ambition, but necessity required
that he should have his workmen and his agri-
cultural implements, and the burden of the
small economies and ceaseless labor fell upon
the wife. She pinehed, toiled and--contrived,
robbed herself of assistance = and enjoyment,
nchieved her purpose, and died utterly broken
in health and spirits when scarcely past mid-
life.

dl?She has always worked so hard, mourned
one of her younger daughters, only half co-mR
prehending the full story. ‘Of course, she di

it for us, but, oh, we would 80 much rather
have had mother than anything else’

But to give them the lesser good the mo-
ther had robbed them of the higher. To
‘start them well in life’ she had emptied her
early years of pleasure that might have been
ghared together, and bright, restful days that
would have been a blessed memory always.
She had taken from their young manhood and

~womanhood the counsel, the guidance and the

love more needed than ever before. What.
were the acres gained to God’s good gift ox
which she deprived them?—Forward.

A Kitghen Time-table.

The woman in the home must necessarily
epend many hours in preparing food. 1t is
work requiring considerable care and atten-

~ tion; and is important work, too, for on it
. much” depends.

So the worker is certainly
justified in making use of any little device for
lightening her labors or economizing time and

- in this connection a kitchen time-table is very

helpful. & -
- It consists of a large piece of cardboard, di-
vided into two columns, on which are writ-

- ten the names of various kinds of foods and
_the time required for cooking or baking them.
~ Suppose, for instance, that the first item is,
~ ‘Sponge Cake, thirty minutes’ Then the cook

- will know that the loaf must be left in the

THE

oven exactly half an hour. Not once wul
she have to disturb it, and not once will time
have to be spent in looking at it to see if it
is done. And, so too, with other things;- the
required time can be learned from experience
and then noted down for future reference.

Thus, gradually, the kitchen time-table will
increase in length as more items are added
to the list, 1t proves to be a valuable aid,
guarding against burnt food and saving both
time and labor. In fact, it is such a conveni-
ent and useful little device that it should be
found in every kitchen, large or small.

The real value of this little device to the
housewife is due to the fact that it contains
her actual experience. Her cook-book may tell
her the time that is required generally for any
epecific article; a friend or neighbor may tell
what time is required for baking in her spe-
cific home with her stove. But in neither of
these instances are all of the conditions the
same. Even the same make of range or stove
will not produce iike results under varying
conditions of position or draft—S. L. Harive.
PRSI

Washing Lace,

In washing lace, one must he particular not

to rub it too hard, or the delicaie threads will

break. A good method is to Faif-fill a wide-
mouthed jar with water containing a nttie
borax. Dip the lace in water, »rub gently
with a pure soa), then place in the bottle anit
sct on the back of the renge or ehelt over the
range to Kkeep warm. Leave lhere ten or
twelve hours, then shake the ijar vigorously.
Pour contents into a basin, where the lace
may be gently squeezed out, then thoroughly
rinsed. Press it out perfectly smooth upon a

T e
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marble slab—if not too large the bottom of
a meat platter will also answer—carefully
pull each scallop into place, pick out the purt
edge with a pin, and let dry. When thor-
oughly dry, the lace will look like new and
will not be injured, as tne borax cleanses
without rotting the fabric. Fine handker-
chiefs, after being washed, may a!so be dried
in this way, and look like new.—Selected.

A T

Cheerfulness in_the Farmer’s
Home,

The life of the farmer is spent, for the
most part, in the fields, with his Iorses, cat-
tle, sheep and the birds his only companions.
His is an isolated life, and because of this
lack of associates he is apt to becom: a pessi-
mist, seeing only the sombre side of - life.
With no one to converse with him he de-
velops a moody temperament and grows into
the habit of brooding over the toils, disap-
pointments and vexations of e\!el'_\'duy hte.
His is a hard lot, he thinks,"as he plods along
behind his faithful team, and with this thought
uppermest in his mind, he returns from his
daily work at night time to greet his family
with a gloomy countenance and a fretful
word. The good housewife, having toiled all
the long summer day in a hot room, and with
aching head and heart frozen by the cheerless,
complaining manner of her husband, also be-
comes fretful, and home is not a paradise of
love and happiness. This 18 a true picture ot
many farm homes. The flowers of gweet eon-
tent are withered by the chilling  frostg of
gloom and sadness, and life ‘s hardly worth
living. I advise young farmers esnecially to

SCHOOL FLAGS FREE!

The *Witness' Flag Offer Ope;1 to Everyone.
Canadian Flags for the Schools

Naval Flags, sewn bunting, standara
Quaiity and patterns, to be given as Specia]
Premiums for bona-fide new subecriptions
at regular rates to any of our publica-
tions. - Only by specially importing these
flags can we offer them on the following
liberal terme:

$18.00 in subseriptions wins a 4-yard Flag.
retail value .. ., ,, .. $10.00 to $13.00
$12.00 in eubscriptions wins a 3-yard Flag.
retail value ,. . .. .. ..$7.00 to $9.00
$9.00 in eubscriptions wins a 2%-yard Flag,
retall value .. .. .. .. ,.$5.00 to $5.50
$6.00 in eubscriptions wins a 2-yard Flag,

retall value .. .. .. .. ..$3.75 to $4.50
Per Year.

‘Daily Witness® . ... ... ... oveses - B8:D0
‘Weekly Witnees* ..... ... ... wos  1.00
WOrld: Wiaets - h s R e e ey
‘Northern Messenger’ ..... ... ... . A0
Only new sub ipti t in

patriotic eent'ment.

and girls to grow up loyal to our country
and its flag, .

pubiie or priwvite,
communities are free to take advantage of
it.  Asslst us
known.

this offer,

This offer 11 no money-making scheme
for us. Whit we want Is to stimulate
We want our boys

Special terms quoted for larger flags oa

application,

1t your-schosl does not need another flag.

we will give instead patriotic books for
your library.

Write for particulars, i
This offer is made &épeclally for schools,
but clubs, societies or

by making this widely

N.B.—We regret that postal regulations

make it impossible to receive subscriptions
at above rates for Montreal city or euburbs,

For Sample papers, flag cards, ete., ada-

dress ‘Flag Department,” John Dougall &
Son, Montreal, y

TRIBUTES TO OUR FLAGS.

THUNDER HILI, MAN.

From Thunder Hill, Man., where the
work was led largely by one enthusiastic
young girl, the Secretary-Treasurer
-writes:— :

We received the flag by last mail. Yes:
terday being our annual picnic, the flag
was brought to 'the grounds, where it
was admired by everyone. The general
expression was, ‘It’s all right.”’ :

e desire to thank you, Mr. Editor,
for the flag, and for your efforts to pro
mote patriotism, am{ respect for the
flag and all that it is intended to re
present

HARMONY, N.S.

writes: —

From Harmony, N.S., the teacher
writes: . ;

I received the flag last night, and took
it to eahool this morning. e children

were delighted, and I was much pleased
with it, and we

it in our power to obtain thig
our echool. - 5 i

fo tting | h. t !
T2 this ép;lgﬁ and the excellent quality of materials

LACHUTE, QUE.
Lwhute,’. Que., the teachor

‘Allow me to thank you for the pum's
for the beautiful flag you sent us. All
were well pleased with it, and considered
themselves repaid for their work. . .
I wish all the schools in Canada could,
and would, take advantage of your viry
generous offer., I can assure you they
would be satisfied with the result of
their work.’

From

PENDLETON, ONT.

From the O‘wacher, Glen Burn Scheol,

ndleton, Ot.:
I’g!’leme accept the hearty thanks of
our school for the beautiful flag, ‘which
the ‘Witness’ has so kindly presented .
as s premium. Those who aided us to-
wards obtaining subscriptions will, I am
sure, feel a,bungu;ﬂy rewarded. We have

ad several visitors to_the ool &nce,

has received the admiration of all.

ONCE RAISED, ALWAYS PRAISED.

e
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eultivate a cheerful disposition. Do not wrap
up all your interests, all your thoughts and
ambitions in self. Seek to please these with
whom you associate, and, above all strive 10
lighten the burdens and hearts of those dear
ones at home who call you husband and fa-
ther. However great may be your disappoint-
ment, do not cross the threshold of your home
with a sullen, cheerless countenance. A cheer-
ful word or smile will fill your fireside with
pleasantness, rekindle the fires of love in your
wife’s bosom and brighten the hopes and as-
pirations of your children.  Cheerfulness is
better than doctor’s medicines. A cheerful
farm. home is an earthly heaven—‘Home-
stead.

Household Hints.

To remove tar from the hands or clothing,
use fresh lard, and afterwards wash with soap
and water.

If, instead of placing our beef in cold water
and then gradually heating it, we were to
plunge the meat into hot fat, or boiling water,
the effect produced would be vastly different.
A crust would be formed, due to the coagula-
tion of the albumen; the juices could no long-
er escape and the beef would retain its ori-
ginal flavor. The resulting broth is poor, but
the meat is rich in taste and in nutritive
value. Roasting, broiling and frying in fat are
always to be preferred to boiling, simply be-
cause the flavor of the beef is thus preserved.
Much, however, depends upon the fire. The
larger the cut the lower should be the tem-
perature; the smaller the cut the hotter
ghould be the fire. This culinary paradox I8
cxplained when it is considered that intense
heat coagulates the exterior of the small piece
of beef, and prevents the drying up of meat
juices. A very large piece of meat, if subjeat-
ed bo a very hot fire, would be charred before
the heat could penetrate to the interior, It
is upon this principle that steaks and chops ar2
broiled —Twentieth Century Home.

Selected Recipes.

JELLIED FISH.—Boil any white fish ia
enough water to barely cover it; add sait,
pepper, a clove, a sprig of parsley, a teaspoon-
ful of vinegar and a small slice of onion.
When the fish is done, take off the skin and
remove all the bones and put it lightly .n a
mould. Strain the fish stock and add a little
lemon juice, unless it seems acid; season and
pour it over a heaping tablespoonful of gela-
tine. dissolved in a quarter of a cup of cold
water; stir all together till clear and pour
over the fish and set away all night. In the
morning make a cup of mayonnaise and lo v
add half a teaspoonful each of very finely
minced onion, parsley, and pickles; put the fish
on a cold platter, surround with lemon quar-
ters and parsley and pass thd sauce. There are
tin moulds in the shape of fish which are nice
to use for the dish. Canned salmon ecan be
substituted for white fish and a plain unsweet-
ened lemon jelly used to set it instead of the
fish stock.

IOE BOUILLON.—Take . a quart of hot
water and in it dissolve a heaping teaspoonful
of beef extract or four or more capsules; dis-
solve also a level tablespoonful of gelatine
half & cup of cold water. Season the stock
with ealt, a very little red pepper, a small

WANTED, BOYS AND GIRLS,

to learn Typewriting. Ty pewriter free. Write for
particulars. THE BRODIE'S MFG. CO,,
4232 St, Catherine street. Montreal,

812 WOMAN’S FALL SUITS, $6 62

Tailored to order. Also Suits to $15. Send to-
day for free Cloth Sampl es and Style Book.
SOUTHCOTT SUIT CO. London, Ont.

___—____!—____———-—__,___—-_-_-’-—!ﬁ

Answering Advertisements,

If ‘Messenger’ readers ordering goods ad-
yertized in the ‘Messenger’ will state in their
order that they saw the advertisement in the
“Messenger,” it will be greatly appreciated by
all concerned. ‘ :

slice of onion, a sprig of parsley and a clove;
o+ instead of these, add four drops’ of kitchen
bouquet, which is a bottled seasoning, tasting
of them all, and very convenient to use. Bring
all this to the boiling point and simmer fwo
minutes and pour over the gelatine; stir till
smooth and strain; squeeze in the juice of haif
a lemon and set on ice. The next day break
this up in small bits and serve in cold cups;
or, make the bouillon, but omit the gelatine
and serve as ice cold as possible. In either
¢ase have thin brown bread and butter sand-
wiches to pass with it.

T0 CAN RHUBARB FOR WINTER USE.--
This may be done successfully without cooking
if one is careful to carry out these directions:
Cut the rhubarb into cubes with skin on; ]l
the jars and fill up with very cold runuing
water. While water is overflowing clap on th
cover and fasten tight; place in dark cellar.
where it is cool, but does not freeze. In Uhiis
way it will keep for months and be as gouvd
as fresh from the garden.

For the Busy Mother.

In ordering patterns from catalogue, please
quote page of catalogue as well as number of
pattern, and size.

5632

NO. 5632.—PLAIN FIVE-GORED SKIRT.

No material gives more satisfaction for gen-
eral wear than mohair. It is light in weight,
sheds dust easily, and comes in all the fash-
jonable colors. The five-gored model shown in
the illustration was made of this material, but
is well adapted to several other fabrics, such
a8 cheviot, serge, 9nﬁhmere, and linen. _’l‘&t‘
medium size will require 5 1-4 yards of 44-inch
material. In long, medium sweep, round, and
short round length: Sizes for 22, 24, 26, 28, 30
and 32 inches waist measure.

‘NORTHERN MESSENGER.
PATTERN COUPON.

Please send fhe above-mentioned pat-
tern as per directions given below.
NO.. oo oo o0 o0 88 o0 s0ss o
SIZO oo ¢o es oo oo oo se s o0 se eosd
Name .. eese .; ss oo oo ss o s o
Address In full .see ee e oo oo oo ot
te 6o ®6 o6 se e 06 66 88 60 sedss ssve
“e oo 80 06 as se co o8 88 o6 vesss eees

40 8 89 00 as W do 68 se eu seses Bees

N.B—Be sure to cut out the illustration
and send with the coupon, carefully filled
out. The pattern will reach you in about a
week from date of your order. ~ Price 10
cents. postal note, or stamps. Address,

Northern Messenger, Pattern Department,
_"Witneu’ Block, Montreal. S

SICK HEADAGHE

 Positively cured
these Littie Pillse|

They also relisve Dim

SMALL PILL SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE,

Gsnuine Must Besr

CA Feo-Simile Sigretre
REFUSE SURSTITUTES.

e mepp—

TOMATO SALAD WITH CREAM CHEESE
BALLS.—Peel and slice thin some firm toma-
toes and arrange the drained slices on chilled
lettuce leaves; mix two tablespoonfuls of oil
with a teaspoonful of vinegar or lemon juice
and a little salt and pour over, lifting the to-
matoes so that it will run over and under. Do
ot let the salad stand a moment after this or
the lettuce will wither. For the balls get
cream cheese, mix with a little galt and chop-
ped pamsley and a teaspoonful of cream  ai
roll round. If the salad is passed on plates,
add two to each portion on the edge of phe
plate; if it is passed or served from one dish,
put the balls all around the edge.

Copperas for Vermin,

A writer in the “Scientific American’ says
he has cleared his premises of yermin by mak-
ing whitewash yellow with copperas, and
covering the stones and rafters, in the eeller
with:it. In every erevice into which a rat
might go, he ~ put the' copperas and
scattered it in the corners of the floor. The
result was n complete disappearanec of rats
and mice. Since that time not a rat or
mouse has been seen near the house. Every
spring the cellar is coated with the yellow
whitewash as a purifier and rat exterminator
and no typhoid, dysentery or fever attacks
the family. ! ;

£ BABY'S OWN

“I0E NORTHERN MESSENGER.

ANNUAL SUBSCRIPTION RATES.
(Strictly in Advance.)

Single CPIES .. <o ss sess oo oo ..$ .40 ayean
Three Copies, geparately addressed, it
desired, for ,.-. Vel we b

Four Copies, separétéiy ad&rmed, it
desired, per CODY .. coss on ae o se
Ten Coples or more, to one address,

POU CODY v sa se oo senn b4 oo o8 o
8ix months trial at half the above rates.

Postage Included for Canada (Montreal and suburbs ex.
cepted) ; Newfoundland, Great Britain, Gibraltar, Malta, New
Zealand, Transvaal, Jomaica, Trididad, Bahama Islands, Bams
badoes, Bermuds, British Honduras, Ceylon, Gombia, Sara
wak, Zanzibar,/Hong Kong and Cyprus,

U. S. Postage 50c extra to the United States, Alaskay
Hawsaiian and Philipyine Islands, except in clubs, to.one
.ddres.whmwmlmuoopiuwmboﬂhyembuh posts
sge per annum.

Foreign Post to all ies not
1ist, fifty cents exira. 2
Samples and Subseription Blanks freely and

promptly sent on request.

SUNDAY SCHOOL CFFER.

Any school in Canada that does not take ‘The
Messenger,” may have it supplied free on trial
for three weeks on request of Superintendent,
Secretary or i"astor, stating the number of copies
required.

ed in the above

THE ' NORTHERN MESSENGER' is printed and published
every woek at the ‘Witness’ Building, at the comerof COraig
and St Peter streets, in the city, of Montreal, by John
Redpath Dougail snd Prederick Eugene Dougall, both of
Montreal.

All business communications should be addressed ‘John
Dougall & Son,” snd all letters to the editor should be
addressed ditor of the ‘ Northern Messenger.”




