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Leading the Blind.

(George Hawker, in the ‘Christian Pic-
torial.’)

~ Not very long ago I was sitting near the
‘front at a devotional meeting. A young
man just behind me, whom I did not know,
led us to the throne of grace. In the course
of his prayer, which was very simple and
beautiful, he specially asked that those
who were bafled and bewildered, who knew
not which way to take might be guided by

\

the Spuit of God ‘and then he went.on to

pray that it some of us lacked somethmg‘

which it i ,'good to possess, and were

different from other people, the lack might
be made up Dby the presence und tlie swqet-f

fellowship of Jesus.

T wondeu'ed in my own mind wha.t H:f
- could be to which he was referring, and
‘exa sing}.ng the next hymn 1.

while we,
‘stole a look at his face. Then I understood

it all. His eyes were wide open, but there
was no light in them: they wandered about
unseeing: he was blind. I was very sorry
that he was blind, but very glad that hse
believed in Jesus, and quite sure that his
prayer for guidance and comfort would
be answered. ; e

Since then I have often thought of him
and his prayer, and it has seemed to me
that sometimes, Jesus, who was s0 g»ood
to the blind when he was upon the earth,
answers such prayers through us. The

lind man prays that ‘his want may be

made up, and then somebody with a kind
heart, in which God has unplanted sym-
pathy, takes him by the hand and leads

him gently, not thinking perhaps that m
Iittle act is dong for the Lord It i: quite 5

certain, however, ‘that the Lord wul _'use
the hands of 11£tle ehildr-en who are m
to lend them for his service; and one occa.

rsional but ve& beautiful ‘act of Be*rvice

" of God, in the face of Jesus Christ.’

which a child can render, is to lead the
blind. Like the giving of the cup of cold
water, of which Jesus speaks, it is done,
not only for him, but unto him, and can in
no wise miss its reward.

And the reward of leading the blind, is
that we are led by such kindness ourselves
into the ways, and into the spirit of Jesus.
I once heard a member of Parliament tell«
ing of how certain blind children wers
sent to school with other children who
could see. When it was first arranged, tha
teachers were afraid that if the blind chil-
dren mixed with others in the playground,
they would be knocked down and injured
by the rushing about of careless boys and
girls. But the event was very different.
Everybody was gentle and careful toward
the blind; and some of the wildest and
roughest seemed to be most tender and
eager in showing them kindness, and
guarding them from harm. The teachers
Ywere delighted, and confessed that the
presence of the blind children had raised
the tonme and spirit of the school. The
boys and girls who could see led the blind;
and part of their reward was that they
themselves were led into a gentler, higher
kind of life.

There is another kind of blindness—
blindness of soul. St. Paul speaks of the
ged of this world blinding the eyes of
{liem that believe mot. That is the worst
kind of blindness. One may be able to
see with both eyes all the sweet wonders
of the outer world—the rising of the sun;
the new green leaves appearing on trees
that seemed all stark and dead; the daisies
that spangle the meadows, and the stars

‘that shine like fiowers in the broad fields

of the sky; one may see all these things,
and yet be blind toward God, and never
seg ‘the light of the knowledge of the glory
That
is; indeed, the worst kind of blindness.
Those who are blind after this manner
have most nesd of guidance. Let us pray
that our eyes may be open to the beauty
and the grace of Jesus; and that so we
may be able to lead others to his feet. Per-
haps we may find ourselves some day lead-
ing by the hand a blind man whose heart
is full of light, swho will be able to repay
our lesser kindness by leading us into
deeper knowledge of the truth of God.

e

ToEvery Man His Work.,

(Leander s. Keyser, in ‘Christian Intel-
ligencer.’)

‘Good-night, Mr. Albers. It is surely
time for me to go; it’s growing quite late.’

‘Oh! don’t be in a hurry, parson. You
‘haven’t anything to daé you can sleep as
long as you want to in the morning.’
: ‘You’re mxstaken, Mr. Albers. I have a
‘great deal to do to-morrow; and must try
to get enoug'h\sleep to-night, so as to be
in good condition for my work.’

‘What in the world have you got to do,

‘Brother Stanton®’

‘Well, besides my pastoral work, I have
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my sermons and several special addresses
to prepare.’

‘Oh! is that all? That’s nothing. There’s
no hard work about that. If I could have
such an easy time, I’d never speak about
being busy or working hard. Well, good-
night, if you think you must go.’

The minister went his way, smiling a
little grimly to himself at Mr. Albers’ idea
that he had little or nothing to do.

‘I think I’ll have to teach him a lesson,’
the pastor said to himself, as he stepped
briskly along.

An opportunity came a few weeks later,
and it came about in this way. One day
there was a large meeting in one of the
parks of the city, and arrangements had
been made for an address by a local orator.
However, at the last moment the speaker
sent word to the managers that he had sud-
denly been taken ill, and would not be able
to be present at the meeting, much less de-
liver an address. The managers of the as-
sembly were sorely embarrassed, for a
large audience had gathered to hear a
speech by one of their favorite oratérs.

In looking over the audience the chair-
man caught sight of Rev. Mr. Stanton’s
expressive face, and made a bee-line for
the place where the clergyman was sitting.

‘Mr. Stanton, you must make us a
speech,’ the chairman whispered, explain-
ing that the speaker of the day was ill

‘I have no address prepared on the sub-
ject announced,” Mr. Stanton replied.

“Then give us a speech on some subject
of your own cheoosing—something you have
thought out for another occasion,” the
chairman persisted. ‘The fact is, we must
have a speech. It will never do to disap-
point the people, and I see no one who will
save the occasion, if you don’t come to our
relief.’

Mr, Stanton looked around over the audi-
ence for a few moments; then a smile flit-
ted over his genial face, and he said, his
eyes twinkling with fun:

‘1’11 consent on one condition. I see
Mr. Albers, the merchant, a member of my
congregation, over there. He thinks it
yery easy to make a speech. His idea is
that all one needs to do is to open one’s
mouth, and the speech will make itself.
Now, Mr. Hudson, you go to the platform
and call on Mr. Albers for a speech. If
you will do that, and he refuses, I'll come
up and help you out of your predicament
to the best of my ability. Do this just to
oblige me, Mr. Hudson.’

‘I didn’t know Mr. Albers was a public
speaker,” objected the chairman, dubious-
ly. ‘I’m afraid he won’t fill the bill, even
if he does speak. He’s had no training
in that line.’ :

‘That makes no difference, Mr. Hudson.
0f course, he won’t speak. It is simply a
little joke of my own, and no harm will be
done. It’s the only condition on which I
will consent to speak to-day.’

‘Very well. I’ll do as you request.’

The chairman made his way to the plat-
form, and, calling the meeting to order,
expressed sincere regret that the gpeaker
selected for the day was not able to be pre-
sent.

‘However,” he continued, ‘we need not be
without speaking. I see before me a gen-
tleman who will, no doubt, come bravely
to our rescue and save the day by an ex-
temporaneous effort. I call on Mr. R. H.
Albers, one of the well-known merchants
of our town.’

When Mr. Albers heard his name called
so unexpectedly, he almost started from
his chair, his face first becoming pale, then

red. The audience waited in breathless
surprise, and many eyes were turned to-
ward the  flushed and disconcerted mer-
chant. At length he rose on trembling
limbs, his knees almost refusing to sup-
port his weight, his chin quivering and
his breath coming short. He opened his
mouth, but only gasped, for the words
stuck in his throat, which was as dry as
a cinder. Finally he made a supreme effort,
and managed to say, with many halts and
hitches and repetitions:

¢Mr. Chairman, I can’t see why you’ve
called on me. I’'m no speechmaker. Never
made a public speech in my life. It pin’t
—or, rather, isn’t—my business. Over
there’s Rev. Mr. Stanton, who’s ready to
make a speech at any time. It’s his pro-
feszion. I call on Mr. Stanton.

In this way Mr. Albers shifted the bur-
den upon the shoulders of his pastor, and
the audience loudly applauded his finesse,
while numerous calls for Mr. Stanton were
heard all over the room. The minister
went forward, and delivered an address
that ‘saved the day,’ as everybody put it,
and as was indicdted by the frequent
bursts of applause that greeted a well~
rounded pericd or a pithy remark. Mr.
Albers watched the speaker admiringly,
as he warmed to his subject, and the
thought kept flitting through the listener’s
mind:

‘Every man for his work.. How easy it
seems for Mr. Stanton to speak! It’s just
rolling off a log for him. e opens his
mouth, and the rest does itself. It’s a gift
that I almost envy.’

Tha meeting over, Mr. Albers and his

pastor soon came face to face, when the’

latter broke out:

‘A good speech, M. Stanton—elegant !
One of the best I ever heard you deliver.
I congratulate you. I don’t see how you
can malke an extemporaneous address like
that. I never could do it.’

‘Extemporaneous!’ exclaimed the pastor.
‘Do you think I delivered that address on
the spur of the moment? No, indeed! I've
been working on that address for weeks
and weeks, thinking it over by day and by
night. It is the result of the most intense
study. I have delivered it several times
in other places, and it simply happened
to fit into the emergency to-day, with a few
changes appropriate for the occasion. That

address is the result of a whole lifetime :

of hard study. It didn’t come of its own
aceord.’

Is that sof® Well, T thoug‘ht it was im-
promptu.’

No address, if it amounts to anything,
is impromptu, even though it may sound
co. It is the sum and crown of all a man’s
thinking, reading and study, and of much
private practice in the art of expression.
It’s hard work, constant and untixing Mr.
when the chairman called on you?

“Well—I—I—am no speechmaker. I know
a good deal more about selling dry goods.
I wonder why in the world Hudson called
on me, anyway!’

‘I put him up to it,” said Mr. Stanton,
laughing heartily at the joke.

‘You! What for?

‘Why, you once told me—don’t you re-
memberP—that it took no work to prepare
sermons and addresses, and I thought T'd
give you a chance to prove your theory.’

The merchant’s eyes opened wide in as-
tonishment. As soon as he could recover
his breath, he replied frankly:

‘Ah! I see, I see. You’'ve got the best of
me this tima =ersan, I admit my mistake.

March 27, 1903.

Mrs. Chalmers’s Remarkable
Premonition.

We quote the following from “The Life
of James Chalmers.” (By Rev. R. Lovett,
M.A., R.T.8.): ‘Mrs. Chalmers was for long
greatly distressed about the Society’s diffi-
culties, and prayed that relief might come,
and that all the work might be carried on
increasingly. The week before her death
I was out in the kitchen one afternoon,
and on coming into the bedroom I found
her sitting up and in visible distress. On
my inquiring what was the matter, she
said, ‘Oh, James, dear, I am in great trou-
ble, and don’t know what to do. A great
—a very great—sum of money has been
left, and I am ill and weak, and cannot
see to it. It has been left for the work,
and for me to arrange’ We had often
spoken of a vessel suitable for the Fly
River, and I said, ‘We shall get our ves-
sel now, dear.” She replied, ‘That is no-
thing, merely nothing; the money left is
thousands and thousands and thousands,
and whatever am I to do? I eaid, ‘You
have only been dreaming, dear; so be
quiet.’ ‘No,” she replied, ‘I am not dream-
ing, but wide awake, and it is all right;
what am I to do?’ ‘Well, dear, if the
Master has given you all that money to
arrange for him, you may be sure that he
will give you health and strength and
grace and wizdom to arrange it.” ‘Of course
he will,’ she replied; ‘how very stupid I
am not to remember it! I am so tired.
Lay me down, dear.’ And I laid her head
on the, pillow, and she went off to sleep.
The following evening she told Mr. Tom-
kins all about it, and asked us to pray
that she might be rightly guided. Months
after her death we found that Arthington,
of Leeds, had died about that time, and
had left the London Missionary Society a
quarter of a million, and that a Scectch
minister had left it £20,000. What a reve-
lation had my beloved!

Poétal Crusade.

We have to acknowledge $8.70 from M.
H. Smith, Bower Island, B.C., for supply
of ‘Northern Messenger’ to Delhi, India.

Calicut, January, 1803.

Dear Sir,—Through the kindness of Mrs.
Edwin Cole we now receive your esteem-
ed publication, as well as other wholesome
periodical literature for our institl;te,
which is conducted mainly for the moral
improvement of Eurasian youths. The
bulk of the papers we receive are greatly
liked, especially the ‘Messenger,” the
‘World Wide’ and ‘Onward.’

Truly the Crusade deserves to be be=
lauded and helped, for it is a great means

of promoting the cause of true Christian =

culture. I write this letter because I think
that the Crusade deserves every encourages.
ment. Believe me, dear Sir, yours truly,
R. ROLLO PLATEL,
: Secretary Calicut Democratic Institute,
Calicut, South India.

Old Country Friends.

Do our subscribers all know that the
postage on papers to Great Britain and
Ireland has been so greatly reduced that
Wwe can now send any of our publications,
postage paid, at the same rates as obtain
in Canada.

‘Daily Witness,” post paid, $3 a year.
‘Weekly Witness,” post paid, $1 a year.
‘World Wide,” post paid, $1 a year.
‘Northern Messenger,” post paid, 30c year.




HBOYS AND GIRLSEHs

Tara.
(Sarah E. Norris, in ‘Harper’s Bazsar.”)

Tara’s early home was in a little village
near the great city of Hyderabad, in the
Nizam’s Dominions. Her people were Te-
lugus of the cultivator caste, and her exr-
liest recollection was of the tinkling bells
on the necks of the flocks. She used to
lie awake at night listening to their mu-
sic, and Wonfiering whether they too came
from the distant stars like herself; for her
mother had told the little girl that she
had come to them from the brightest star
that was visibie through the chinks of
the cottage wall.

Her brothers were named for the things
of the earth to which they belonged, but
she, as the youngest and dearest, was nam-
el for the shining place from whence she
came—Tara, a star.

The bright-eyed, gentle Tara often pon-
dered these.things in her mind as the days
went by, and seed-time and harvest fol-
lowed each other. She dimly remembered
a great ceremony in which she had had a
part, but who the other actors were, and
what it all meant, she did not know.

When she was seven years old she ques-
tioned the Bai, her mother, one day, about
the ring which pierced her little nose.
‘Why did she wear a ring, while Scondra,
a neighbor’s child of her own age, wore
none? Was it because she came from the
stars?

Then the Bai explained that it was the
sign of marriage. The ceremony which
she dimly remembered was the wedding.

She was married to Lalu, who was now
far away in his own home. ‘Did she not
remember standing on one side of a red
screen, while Lalu stood on the other side,
and the family friends threw rice over
them? And when the screen was remov-
ed, and they stood face to face, the priest
of the temple tied their clothing together,
and they fed each other with sugar, and
were declared married.’

‘Ah!” said the Bai, ‘the marriage pro-
cession was the grandest ever known in
our village. Lalu rode a white horse,
which was entirely covered with gold and
silver spangles and bells, while Lalu him-
self was almost hidden by garlands of
flowers.

‘Then the long line of curts and palan-
quins, filled with children; and behind
them the women laden with flowers, and
the men bearing torches; while the musi-
‘cians followed, beating their tomtoms, and
singing the marriage chant.

“Did. Tara remember none of this? Well,
it had taken place when she was three
years old and they had then given her
the nose-ring—the sign of a wife—and La-
lu had gone back to his own village in
Baroda, three hundred miles away, to
await the time when his little bride should
‘be old enough to come to him.’

Then the Bai charged the child that she
should go every day to the temple and
make offerings of flowers and fruit to Mo-
roba, and pour melted butter over him,
and beseech him not to allow her to be-
come that vile thing, a widow. If the
hushand, whom she did not remember hav-
ing seen, should die, she would he count-
ed as the guilty cause of his death, and
would be treated as such.

The httle wife followed her mother’s in-

w

junction religiously. She searched the
fields for the fairest and choicest flowers,
and carefully tended and watered her tulsi
bush, so that the god should have its most
fragrant blossoms; and she poured melted
butter over his grinning face until it tric-
kled down and lay in little pools upon the
stone floor of the temple; and this was her
petition: ‘Shri Moroba, be pleased to have
compassion upon poor little Tara, and do
not let her become a widow. Spare the
life of her far-off Lalu, and permit him to
become the father of many sons!

She learned to grind the grain and bake
the chapatties, so that she might please
the Sassu, her mother-in-law, when she
should be taken to her house in far-away
Baroda. :

How Tara shuddered when she thought
of the Sassu, and of the time, not far dis~
tant now, when she must leave the gentle
Bai, her mother, and become the slave of
the mother-in-law, in whose presence she
might not speak without permission!

At the village well, whither she went
morning and evening with her water-jar
deftly poised on her head, she questicned
the other girls of her own age as to the
time when they were to go to their Sassus’
houses, and whether they were not looking
forward to the time with fear and trem-
bling.

And so the time went by. S£he sang her
little song as she turned the millstons to
grind the grain, and rolled the spicy cur-
ry which always garnished the rice at
their evening meal. The flocks were herd-
ed at night, and their bells still made mu-~
sic to Tara’s ears in the low-roofed cot-
tage where she slept. The seasons came
and went until Tara was eleven years old,
‘when Ramji, her father, announced that
the little wife must now be taken to her

“husband’s house.

Limbaji, her eldest brother, was to go
with her, and on a fine morning, just at
the close of the long rains, they started
on their journey across the country, car-
rying Tara’s siliten bridal robes and or-
naments, and the little dowry of money
which had been saved for her

Just as they left the cottage door, the
braying of a donkey was heard from a
field away at their right. Thisz was a
good omen, and gave them a hope that
they might proceed on their journey in
safety. If the braying had been heard on
their left, they must have returned to the
house and awaited a more auspicious day.

As they descended the winding path
leading to the public road they watched
carefully lest perchance a lizard should
cross their track, and they still be obliged
to turn back. But no lizard appearing,
they went cheerily on their way, which
lay through the heart of the great city.

The streets were full of fisrce-looking
bearded men armed to the teeth, and little
Para clung closely to her brother as they
slowly wended their way through the
crowd.

They passed numberless mosques, where
the followers of the Prophet could be seen
prostrating themselves on their prayer-
rugs, with their faces devoutly turned to-
ward Mecea, while from the many pointed
minarets the muezzin’s call, ‘Allah illa
Allah! rose above the uproar of the streets.

Gilt-bespangled elephants tramped ma-

: Jestically along, their howdahs filled with

high-born ladies of the realm, whose
laughing voices reached the ears of the
two strangers as they forced their way
through the moving threng, and anon the
sparkle of diamonds flashed out, as the
silken curtains of the howdahs were dis~
placed by the swaying motion of the ele-
phants’ tread.

Passing outside the city gates, the tra-
vellers quickened their pace, and wers
soon in the open country, where there was
nothing to obstruct their progress.

At nightfall on the tenth day of their
journey they entered a little wvillage in
Kattiawar, where lived Jairam, a friend
of Limbaji’s. They halted at the door of
this friend’s house, and asked if they
might enter and rest their wearied limbs.

Jairam and his wife greeted them with
true Eastern hospitality, begging them to
shake off the dust of travel, and eat of
their salt. They said: “The house and all
that we have is yours. Come in and par-
take of your own, while we bring water
for your feet; and tarry with us, we pray
you, until you are quite rested from your
long journey.’

So the brother and sister comsented to
stay a week with these good friends, when
they would start again on their journey
toward Baroda.

Three or four days after this a messen-
ger came in great haste from Hyderabad,
saying that Ramji had died suddenly, and
Limbaji must return at once to perform
the funeral ceremonies.

Then arose the question, ‘What should
be done with Tara meanwhile?” Limbaji
could not take her back, as he must make
all possible speed. He would be obliged
to feed the crows for a certain number
of days, until he could be sure whether
his father’s spirit had entered a crow; and
he must make several feasts for the Brah-
mins, and distribute alms among the poor
of the wvillage. All this would require 50
much time, it would be fully three weeks
before he could continue the journey with
Tara.

Finally it was decided that he leave
Tara with his friends, and return as soccn
as the customs of his caste would permit.

So he sped away on the messenger’s swift
horse, quite satisfied that he had made the
best arrangement for the little wife.

The following week Jairam, who was in
the employ of one of the Kattiawar chiefs,
was ordersd to a distant part of the pro-
vince. Then a very serious question pre-
sented itself, for Jairam must take his
family with him—¢‘What could they do
with Tara?”  They could not take her

along, and they dared not leave her be-

hind alone.

‘While they sat in the doorway ‘discus-
sing the matter in very loud tones, two
strange women came along, and hearing
the loud voices, they stopped and inquir-
ed what was the matter. Jairam said:
‘Here we have this girl on our hands, and
we know not what to do with her. Her
brother was taking her to her husband
in Baroda, when he was called back to
Hyderabad by the death of his father. We
promised to keep her safely until his re-
turn, but we are ordered away, and thers
is noe.one one to look after the child.’

The women said: ‘Why, we are on our
way to Hyderabad now, and your best
plan will be to put her in our charge, and
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we will take her back to her brother;
then, after the funeral ceremonies are over
he can start again with Tara.’

The simple-minded Jairam thought this
a very good solution to the problem, and
at once gave the girl into their keeping,
with her silken garments, jewellery; and
money.

The women led her along quietly until
they came to a wild, desolate part of the
country, when they tore off her garments,
seized her bridal robes, jewellery, and
money, and tying her hands and feet, pre-
pared to kill her. Tara had no suspicion of
their honesty until they commenced tying
her, when she screamed lustily.

Fortunately a cartman was passing on
the other side of the hedge, who rushed to
her rescue, and reported the women to the
district police. = They were arrested and
brought before the English magistrate,
who was making his annual tour in that
neighborhood; Tara’s property was recov-
ered, and the women were sent to prison.

Then Tara was left on the magistrate’s
hands, and he placed her under the care
of his butler’s wife, expecting that her
friends would claim her as soon as he
could communicate with them. PBut just
at this time the magistrate was transfer-
red to the Ahmedpore district, which lies
one hundred miles nearer Hyderabad.

A district magistrate lives in his tents,
and moves through the districts with
much tent furniture and a large retinue
of servants and camp-followers; so with
the butler’s family went little Tara. As
soon as they reached the city the magis-
trate inquired for a place of refuge where
the girl could remain until her friends
should claim her. - He was told that a ‘Ma-
dam Sahib’ had a school where girls of
Tara’s age were cared for, and to the ‘Sa-

" hib’s’ bungalow the magistrate hastened at
once. S

The ‘Madam Sahib’ was very willing to
receive Tara into her school, but thought
it would not be well for her to enter the
boarding department, as that would de-
stroy the child’s caste, and make much
trouble for her after her return to her
friends.

S0 a Telugu woman of Tara’s own caste
was found, who promised to feed and
otherwise care for her, and she entered the

school as a day scholar.
And now bégan a new life for Tara. Un-

til she was brought before the magistrate,

a few days before, she had never even seen
a white person. Now she was wakened
each morning by the bugle call, and she
saw troops of Highlanders and other uni-
formed soldiers marching in and around
the grand old fort, with colors ﬂymg and
bagpipes playing.

She was now in a large, bustling city,
and there was nothing to remind her of
her old home except the tinkling of the
bells as the herds were driven outside the
gates in the morning and brought back
at night.

She had never thought of learning to
read. None of her family or neighbors
could read or ‘write, and there had never
been any necessity for such accomplish-
ments.

When cne of them wished to send a let-
ter, he called in the village scribe to write
it for him, and also to read the amswer
when it came. ‘Why should they learn
to readP Their fathers and grandfathers
before them had never learned, and the

ways of their fathers were good enocugh for
them.’

Now here was Tara learning to read and
write and sing and embroider. It was
delightful for her—infinitely better than
the Sassu’s house, where she would be
obliged to work so hard. :

The magistrate and Lessib Sahib wrote
to Hyderabad and Baroda, but no answer
came. Little Tara could give no directions
for writing. She only knew that her bro-
ther’s name was Limbajt, son of Ramji,
but there were many Limbajis and Ramjis
in Hyderabad, and the letters never reach-
ed the Limbaji for whom they were in-
tended. HMer husband’s name was Lalu,
and he lived in Baroda, but more she could
not tell and Lalu received no letter. So
Tara remained in the school, and as she
was diligent and studious, she made good

_progress in her studies.

Years passed, with no tiding from Hy-
derabad or Baroda, and the time had come
when Tara’s class was to graduate from
the school. It was a great day for those
young girls. The hall was crowded with
the native gentry of the city, for it was
still a novel sight to see girls reading and
writing. -

A few years hzfore, they had said, “When
you can teach a donkey to read, then you
may try to teach eur daughters.” And here

were a hundred girls who could read and -

write and sing and embroider! It was all
very wonderful, and they came out in full
force to see with their eyes and hear with
their ears. And the European officers from
the camp, with thexr wives and dauvhters,
came also.

As it happened, a native chief was just
then spending a little time in the city. He
had been on a pilgrimage to the holy city
of Benares, and was on his way back to his
province in the South Marathi country.
Hearing that all the best people would be
at the school, he too came to see what it
was like. He was immensely pleased with
the exercises, and could scarcely find words
to express his appreciation.

The girls were arrayed in their most
dazzling garments and jewellery, but Tara
outshone all the rest, for her wedding
robes and jewellery had been kept for this
very occasion, and very pretty she looked,
so the young chief thought, and as soon
as the exercises were over he came and
asked if he might make the bright-
eyed girl’s acquaintance. He was shyly
greeted by the young girl, and it was no-
ticed that-they spent a long time in conver-
sation with each other.

The next day the chief made a formal
application' to the Sahib for Tara’s hand,
and great was his dismay when he learn-
ed that she had been married in infancy.
He ruled a large district, and occupied a
grand palace, and was in receipt of a good
revenue from his subjects. He had long
been looking for a wife who could grace
his stately ‘home, but until’ this time he
had seen no one who suited him. Tara
was lovely and accomplished, and she

,could direct his large retinue of servants

with becoming dignity; yet because she
had been married a dozen yéars before te
an obscure lad whom she could not remem-
ber, he was to be forever debarred from
wooing her. Hindoo law is like the laws
of the Medes and Persians, and the mar.
riage of an infant is binding for life, un-
less the husband chooses to turn her out
and dlvorce her,
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The Sahib tried to comfort the chief with
the hope that Tara might already be a
widow and free to marry him. Nothing
had been heard from Lalu for five years,
and they set themselves to devise a plad
for discovering whether he still lived.

They decided to send a proclamation into
every village in Kattiawar, calling upon
Jairam to come forward. Through him
they hoped to find Tara’s brother, and
then news of her husband. Accordingly a
printed circular was sent to the headman
of every village, and in_a few days Jairam
was found. Then Limbaji, the brother,
was communicated with, and he scon came,
declaring his intention to take Tara to ner
husband’s house at once.

The poor girl begged him to spare her.
She had been happy all these years, and
did not wish to go to the stranger whom
she could not remember. But Limbaji
was inexorable. It was a disgrace to the
family that she had been kept from her
husband so long, and every day she re<
mained only added to the disgrace. So
she was torn from her friends at Ahmed-
bore, and again they started on their jour=
ney to Baroda.

When they reached TLalu’s house they
learned that he was in the Maharajah’s
army, and was then fighting a rebellious
hill tribe. He had taken another wife,
who was then living with the Sassu whom
Tara had so much dreaded in her child-
hood. ’

And now commenced a hard life for the
poor girl. The Sassu and the other wife
were unsparing in their abuse of her. She
had disgraced the family, and had broken
her caste, and they cried out, ‘Unclean,
uncleant’ whenever she approached them.

They tossed her food to her like a bone
to a dog, as she crouched in the darkest
and dampest corner of the house. She was
compelled to do all the household drudgery
—grind the grain and pound out the rice
and carry the water. The few books she
had brought from Ahmedpore were torn

in pieces and scattered to the four winds,

while her knitting and embroidery mate-
rials were cremated befo1e her eyes. Her
only comfort was an  occasional salaam
from the Telugu woman who had cared for
her in Ahmedpore The chief had sent
this woman to Baroda to give Tara aid and
comfort as often as oppo1tunity oﬁered
But the opportunities were few, for Tara
was sedulously watched by the Sassu, lest
she should make her escape.

Sometimes the woman disguised herself
as a bangle-seller, and succeeded in secret-
ly conveying food to the poor girl, who
was made to fast until she was almost
starved. She shed bitter tears over the

life she had left behind, and thought re- s
‘gretfully of the grand home which the
‘chief had offered her in the far-awa.y

Marathi country.

Why had she been married in infancy?
Why should she not have a voice in the
matter of her life’s companion? She asked
herself these questions numberless times,
but no answer came. She had been born
a Hindoo, and she must submit to Hindoo
customs, : S

Time passed drearily enough, until one

day word came that Lalu had been slain -

in battle. Then the house was filled with
wailing. The mother beat her breast and
clutched her hair; declaring that vile, pol-
luted Tara was the guilty cause of all this.
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She was thrust into the street, and told
never to darken their doors again.

Now was the Telugu woman’s O0ppoI-
tunity,‘ and she came to Tara’s rescue, as

' the cartman had done years before.

At early dawn they were on their way to
Ahmedpore. There was no travelling
atross the country on foot now, but with

" the swiftest speed of the iron horse; and
in twenty-four hours Tara was in the
midst of her friends in Ahmedpore again,

“and the news was flashed to the young
chief in his southern home.

In a few weeks there was a grand wed-
ding in Ahmedpore—the grandest since
the time of the old Mohammedan kings.

The bride was lovely in her white silk-
en robes and diamonds, and the chief was
handsome in his-full durbdr costume, with
his jewel-hilted sword at his side. His
garments were embroidered with seed-
pearls, and the diamonds composing the
aigrette of his turban would have bought
up a hundred villages like the one in
which Tara had in childhood listemed to
the tinkling bells of the flocks as she lay
under the cottage roof and thought of the
distant stars from whence she came.

On Top of the Old,
(‘Christian Herald.”)

At a prayer meeting in London, Mr.

_ Henry Wilkinson told the following story:
‘There is a dear old Jew that all my fel-

low-workers know, whom my father bap-

tized thirty years ago. As he was getting

very old, sick, and weakly, I was concern-

ed about the way he lived, and went to

see him, and found him in very unpleasant

quarters. I didn’t like to think that an

old Christian like him should be so placed.

I said, “We must look after you a little

“better.” “Oh,” he said, “I have all that
I require.” “But,” I said, “you ought not

to walk about in an old coat like that, full

of holes—nothing but rags stuck together.

We must see if we cannot find you a good

coat. I have one that will just fit you.”

He said he would be delighted to have it.

“4Well,” I said, “I will only give it you

on one condition, and that is, that you
will take the old thing you have on out’
into the yard and burn it.” “Well,” he
said, “Mr. Wilkinson, it would do to put
on the bed at night; there is a little
warmth in it still.” Well, we left the
question over for a time, and on Saturday
last he turned up here. They said, “Mr.
Weyer is here.” ¢“Well,” I said, taking
down a coat which was hanging behind the
door, “will you please take that coat down
to him, and will you or the others, by fair
means or foul, wheedle that old coat out
of him; get it off him, and have it burnt
in the back yard.” Well, in half an hour
my friends came up again and said, “We
have tried our best, but, do what we can,
we cannot get the old coat out of him; and
he has actually gone away with the old
coat on and the new one on the top of it.”
Many people are just like that. They
want to keep their own righteousness, and
then to put Christ’s righteousness on. the
‘top of it.’

A Bagster Bible Free.

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

A Fruit Shower

(Julia Darrow Cowles in ‘Youth’s
Companion.’)

‘O Betty, I am so glad you camel!’ ex-
claimed Marjory, as she met her cousin
at the train and gave her a genuine bear’s
hug.

‘I am glad, too!” answered Betty, with
emphasis, and then she turned to kiss Un-
cle Tom.

‘I was so afraid you might disappoint
me,” Marjory continued, as she and Betty
-followed arm in arm through the station
after Marjory’s papa. ‘You see, we are
going to have a fruit shower to-night, and
I wouldn’t have you miss it for anything!

¢ A fruit shower !’ exclaimed Betty, in
astonishment. ‘I knew you had quantities
of fruit all about here, but,” with a laugh,
‘I didn’t know it rained fruit.’

‘Well, it really does sometimes,” answer-
ed Marjory, with a gay little laugh, ‘as
you shall see thisg evening.’

All day Betty kept wondering what the
fruit shower could prove to be like, and she
felt sure several times that it had begun,
for her at least, as she and ‘Marjory went
through Unecle Tom’s immense orchards
and she was allowed to eat just as much
as she liked of peaches and pears and
plums. It was a new experience to her,
for at her home such things were
chased by the dozen, or in small squaras
baskets, and even then they did not taste
at all as these fine, large fruits did, hang-
ing ripe on the trees.

She was especially surprised at finding

- that the plums which she ate were the kind
which were dried and sent to :market,
where they were sold as prunes. ¢ Why,
* thought that prunes were always dried,’
she ‘said, with a laugh; “but of course I
might have known ‘better.” :

About five o’clock several of Marjory’s
friends came by twos and threes to the
house, each carrying one or moere baskets
of fruit. At last, when mnearly a dozen
children had gathered, and each ome had
been introduced to Betty, Marjory brought
in four fine baskets of fruit, each trim-
med with flowers, for her own and Betty’s
share of the ‘shower.’

‘Now we' are ready,’ she announced, and
each one picll:ed up the baskets belonging
to them and started off.

‘You see,” said Marjory to Betty as they
started down the street, ‘even though
there are such quantities of fruit in this
state, there are some people who do mot
have any of their own, and so we children
have a custom of giving several fruit
showers when there is the greatest abund-
ance of it. To-night we are going to show-

.er Mrs. Peck. She goes out wanh;ng by
the day, and has three children to take
care of. We take enough so that they can
all have a good feast while it is fresh, and

have some left over to can for next win-

ter.?
~ ¢Oh, how splendid” exclaimed Betty,
Jooking down at her two well-laden bas-
kept with new interest. ‘Does she know
we are coming®’ 3

‘No, indeed,” answered Marjory. . ‘We
found out that she is away at work to-
day, for we want to surprise her. There
is the house now,’” she continued, pointing
to a trim little cabin with vines running
over its unpainted sides.

The three Peck children were playing
‘keep house’ in a corner of the yard, and

pur- -
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they looked up as the group of merry
children passed them,

‘Why, why,” exclaimed Jennie Peck,
‘they’re coming in our gate!’

¢ Oh, it must be a fruit shower! chimed
in Johnny, his eyes shining with sudden
excitement. ‘Don’t you remember Jimmie
Snow’s mother had one last year, and we
4ain’t never had one, never!’

¢Oh, hush, Johnny! cried Jennie, anz-
iously.

‘Is this Jennie Peck? asked Marjory.

‘Yes’m,” answered Jennie, with '‘a very
red face, at the same time giving Johnn
a look of warning.

‘And I’'m Johnny Peck! added Johnny,
eagerly, quite wunabashed by Jennie’s
frown.

‘Can we get in the house before your
mother comes home?’ asked omne of the
girls, for all the children had gathered now
about Jennie and Johnny and the baby,
who had left their play.

‘We have brought a fruit shower,” an-

other explained, ‘and we want to fix things
.

before she comes, so it will surprise her.’

Jennie’s face flushed even more deeply
at this announcement, and Johnny turned
a back somersault and a handspring in his
joy at thus having his prediction proven
true. Ie came to his feet in time to rush
ahead of Jennie and open the door, and
the children hurried in after him.

They quickly cleared a small table of its'
basket of work, and piled a pyramid of
peaches upon its top, with a border of flow-
ers around the base of the pyramid.

While this was being done, some of the
others laid out a geometrical design upon
th. kitchen table, using pears, plums and
grapes, and arranging them to make con-
trasting borders of color. . An immense

-cluster of grapes was hung over the table,

suspended from a nail in tWe wall, and sev-
eral dishes were filled with the remaining
fruit and decorated with flowers.

Altogether, the room looked very tempt-
ing when the children had finished, and
even Johnny was dumb with admiration.

‘Now, then,” said Marjory, as the child-
ren picked up their empty baskets; but
before she could finish they heard a step,
and looking up, they discovered Mrs. Peck
in the doorway.

‘Why, what is this?’ she exclaimed in as-
tonishment, as she looked about the room.

‘It’s a fruit shower!” the children shouted
in chorus.

‘Oh, I don’t know how to thank you !’
Mrs. Peck replied; and the children, who
began to feel embarrassed at Mrs. Peck’s
gratitude, were relieved when J ohnny gave
a sudden spring and stood on his head in
the middle of the floor. ;

‘I think a fruit shower is the nicest kind
of surprise party I ever heard of,” said
Betty to Marjéry, as they walked home
arm in arm, swinging their empty baskets.

e e e

A Character Sketch.
(Frances J. Dyer, in ‘S.S. Times.”)

Bertha Dean was acknowledged author-
ity, in the town where she lived, on all.
points of taste. She knew precisely what
was the correct thing in dress, in manners,
in speech, in household appointments.
When she found herself becoming an ora-
cle in such matters, she cultivated her na-
turally fine taste with still greater assidu-
ity, .and threw as much ardor into the
work of matching a ribbon, or adjusting a
bit of drapery, as other girls gave to grav-
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er pursuits. With secret satisfaction she
noted that no enterprise in the church, in-
volving the exercise of artistic faculties,
was ever undertaken without consulting
her, though quite oblivious to the fact
that her assistance was never solicited for
anything else. In plans for practical hen-
evolence, like wisiting the sick, helping
the unfortunate, teaching the sinful and
ignorant, she would have been about as
useful as the lay-figures in a milliner’s
window,

By degrees Bertha’s wisdom in mere
worldly things grew a bit oppressive to her
friends. The girls dreaded to converze
with her, lsst they be tripped up on a
grammatical blunder. Any fault in dress
became the target for her critical eye. Any
lack of barmony in color or arrangement
in a rcom was certain to be noticed, and
in & manner, too, which made its occupants
feel uncomfortable. A ‘gaucherie,’ in her
eyes, was almost & sin. Said an acquaint-
ance, at one time:

‘I met Bertha Dean on the street to-day)
and she looked at my shabby gloves in a
way that made me feel as if I’d been
caught stealingl

Cne day mews spread through the town
that Bertha had been summeoned to the
death-bed of a brother in a neighboring
state. Somehow it seemed incongruous.

* 8o utterly impossible was it to conceive of
her in any surroundings except the most
orderly, in a place where emotion would
be sure to overleap her ideas of propriety,
that a neighbor voiced the general senti-
ment by asking, in perplexed tones:

‘What in the world can she do there?’

Quickly came the sarcastic response:

‘She can tell to an inch what ought to
be the length of the widow’s veil, and will
be very useful in deciding whether the
children’s mourning hosiery should be
with cloeks or without.’

Poor Bertha! This was, indeed, about all
that she could de in the stricken house-
hold. Other hands than hers wiped tears
from the eyes of the fatherless children,
and others taught them of the resurrection.
Other voices spoke words of sympathy to
the mother, and prayed for divine com-
forting. In short, all the real ministry,
in this hour of need, came from some one
else. The girl was honestly puzzled to
see how little weight the family gave to
things which she deemed of supreme im-
portance. She tried to be helpful, and was
sincerely distressed because some gar-
ments, hastily prepared for her gister at
the time, were ill-fitting, and because she
"seemed utterly indifferent to certain rules
of decorum for fumeral occasions, which
Bertha had studied with care.

While facing the realities of death and
sorrow, & faint impulse towards better
things stirred her heart. For o time life
did seem to be more than meat, and the
body than raiment; but she soon relapsed
into her old absorption in trifles.

It is very desirable to know how to de-
corate a room and arrange a table dain-
tily; but there is need, also, to store up a

_wealth of love and tact and sympathy for
heart-nceds, as we journey through a world
5f sin and suffering. To girls of Bertha’s
character it might be said: ‘These ought
ye to have done, and not to leave the other

undone.’

Sample Copies.

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

The Force of Example
(Susan Hubbard Martin, in ‘Ram’s Horn.”)

Constance admired no one in the church
so much as she did Mrs. Hartwell, and
Constance did not admire everybody.

Mzrs. Hartwell was tall and beautiful,
and stately, and she wrote for the papers
and magzazines. This was her crowning
attraction in the eyes of Constance. ‘Just
to think of being talented enough to write
for publication, and pay,’ she used tg sigh.
‘If I were in her place, wouldn’t I hold
my head high? I don’t know whether I'd
live in Finley or mnot. It’s mnot good
enough.’

But Mrs. Hartwell continued to live in
Finley and seemed to enjoy it. Though
wealthy in her own right, no one would
guess it, until he stepped across tihe
threshold of her home. There beautiful
pictures looked dewn upon one, from soft-
ly tinted walls, rare bric-a-brac graced the
different apartments, and statues gleamed
whitely upon their pedestals. It wae a
fitting abode for so rare and gentle a
spirit.

By right of her splendid intellect, Kath-
erine Hartwell gathered about her the
most cultured and cultivated people, and
yet in spite of the adulation of the people,
she remained as true and simple as a
child.

Once in a while Constance went up to
see her. She invariably came home flushed
and elated, eager to tell mother about it,
and she always concluded by saying: ‘Oh
mother, I’d give anything to be like her.
Isn’t she lovely?’ :

‘She certainly is,” mother would always
say, ‘lovely in disposition as well as face.
With all her beauty and talent, she could
not be’speiled. I believe if anyone has,
she does possess ‘“the ornament of a meek
and quiet spirit.” That’s what God loves
in his children. I wish more of us had
it.” And Constance would flush up and
turn away.

Constance did not have a good disposi-
tion. Coupled with a love of dress was an
inordinate pride; a selfish pride, that blind-
ed her to everything but money and dis-
play. Nof any of the young people were
quite good enough for her to associate
with, unless it were Charlotte Briggs, who
had been to Europe, or Ruth Hall, the
doctor’s daughter.

She liked Ruth becawse she wore an opal
and diamond ring, end rode in a trap.
The poorer members of her Sunday-school
¢lass she seldom mnoticed, or even looked at.
It was no wonder, then, that the tall, slen-
der, yellow-haired girl in her pretty

-clothes, was no favorite.

It used to hurt mother a good deal, and
she used to pray over the matter in secret.
She could not help feeling proud of her
little daughter, as mothers will, but she
did wish she were less imperious and
money-loving. =

Father was not rich, and they only kept
one servant, poor Sarah, whom Constance
ordered about very much as a real Prin-
cess would a slave. But Sarah stayed, be-
cause she loved and was grateful to-the
mother.

‘Why didn’t you speak to Annie Com-
stock, Constance?’ asked mother one day.
They had passed Annie on the street, a
slender, fragile little figure in a faded
dress and hat.  ‘She’s in your Sunday-
school class, isn’t she?’

Constance turned. “Why, mother,” she
iried, ‘she works out for a living, wash-

’
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ing dishes in a restaurant, or something. :

Didn’t you know that?’

‘What if she does,” replied -mother,
quietly. “You might at least speak to her.
A cheery good-night or good-morning is
the best tonic I know of. It makes life
worth living to these poor little wage-
workers who have so little sunshine. An-
nis has it hard enough. You might have
lightened her burden, dear child. Like
the Priest and the Levite, ‘“you passed
by.”?

‘I can’t help it,” retorted Constance, hold-
ing her chin up. ‘I’ve got my own posi-
tion to maintain. ILet people like that go
in their own class.” And mother, stifiing
a sigh, said no more.

The church was full that evening. More
than once Constance stole a glance at Mrs.
Hartwell as she sat in her pew. Her face
looked pure and sweet, and though she
wore only a plain black gown, Constance
thought she had never seen her so beau-
tiful.

It was a grand sermon, and at the close
of it the minister came down to speak to
some of the members. Constance linger-
ed. She wanted to catch a smile and a bow
from the one she admired most in the
world. As she stood there, cld Aunt Nancy
Bean came up. Aunt Nancy was old, very
old, but she never omitted a service. She
was a rémarkable woman for her years,
and eked out a scanty living still by wash=
ing and ironing. Aunt Nancy wore a
black and white calico, a rusty cape and
a black bonnet that had done duty for
numberless seasons. She wore no gloves,
and her knotted, toil-worn hands, held
tremulously a little Bible. She mads
straight for Mrs. Hartwell.

‘Mrs. Hartwell,” she began in her shrill,
cracked old voice, ‘T’ve come to ask you
if I can walk as far as home with you.
I’'m a little afraid to go alone. It’s dark,
and I don’t see as well as I used to.

Constance looked at the beautiful, queen~
ly woman, and then at the little bent fig-
ure, regarding her with dim, wistful eyes.
What would she do? RBut Constance did
not wait long. Xatherine Hartwell acted
as she had done all her life, straight on
the impulse of a loving and tender heart.

‘Of course you may, Aunt Nancy,” she
cried warmly. ‘I’ll be glad of your com-
pany,’ and then, before half the church,
she took the poor old trembling creature
tenderly by the arm and led her out of
the door and carefully down the steps.

Constance went home with a new emo-
tion stirring at her heart strings. She
told mother all about it. ‘I would have
refused, I know I would, if I had bsen in
her place,” went on Constance. ‘Aunt
Nancy did look so poor, old and shabby,
but Mrs. Hartwell looked ag if she didn’t
care a bit. She toock Aunt Nancy’s arm
as if she had been worth a million. It
made me ashamed of the way I do and
act. It was lots better than a sermon, mo-
ther. I seemed to see my real self all at
once, and how small and mean I must look
in God’s sight. Gifted as she is, if she
can notice and be kind to Aunt Nancy
Bean, I don’t think it will hurt me. I
may mnever be fortunate enough to write
for papers and magazines, but I can at
least be made considerate of other peo-
rle’s feelings. I scolded and was cross to
Sarah yesterday because the tucks weren’t
ironed to suit me in my pink waist. I’'m
going to apologize this minute.’

There was a tear in mother’s eye, but a
new hope was in her heart.
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¢You know what Louisa Alcott once said,
Constance? “That the most elegant man-
ners are the kindest.” And it’s true, little
daughter. You must remember one thing,
too. God loves to have us humble. We are
all the same in his sight, rich and poor,
high and low, obscure or famous. The
same kind Hand is leading all of us. “The
ornament of a meek and quiet spirit.” It’s
worth striving for, isn’t it, dear child?’

‘Indeed it is,’ replied Constance, with
her heart in her voice.

Sowing

(Mary Joslin Smith, in ‘Christian In-

telligencer.”)

‘Mary, see here; I have brought you a
Tittle girl?

At the sound of her husband’s voice,
Mary stepped from the room where eha
was putting her boys to bed, to the head
of the stairs and looked down to the lower
hall.

Her husband had come on an earlier
train than she expected, and let himself in
with his latch-key.

Where has he picked up that object? was
her thought, as she went down to welcome
him and see the child. It would not have
required a great stretch of imagination to
think she belonged to some wild tribe.
Her hair hung down to her shoulders and
into her eyes, she wore dark cotton coarse
clothing, and the lunch she had in her
basket was as coarse.

‘Show your card to Mrs. Morgan,’ said
the colonel, and the child took from her
baskst a pasteboard marked with her name
and destination; it had a string attach-
ment so it could be hung about her neck.
Mary learned that the child had been put
nipon the train back at one of the country
stations, her fare paid and she tagged for
a place in the lumber district in Michi-
gan. It was Saturday night, and both the
conductor and Col. Morgan knew that
even if the child went on to Detroit, there
she would have to stay over, for no trains
run on Sunday out to the neavest station
to the child’s home. Col. Morgan teles
graphed to the station agent that the child
was safe, and brought her home to stay
until the late afternoon train left on Sun-
day, so she could take an early Mon‘day
morning train home, :

Hsther was eight years old, and she told

Jirs. Morgan that she had a stepfather

who did not like her, and she had been
sent to her grandmother’s. ‘But they are
poor, and could not keep me any longer,’
she added, sadly.

Everything was so strange to the child
in that home. ‘It is just like a dream,
{sn’t it?’ she kept saying. ‘Doesn’t any-
body get cross here?’ she asked.

Mrs. Morgan put one of her boy’s night-
gowns on the child as she prepared to put
her to bed. ‘I never have these at home,’
she said.

‘Do you pray to God at night’ asked
Mrs. Morgan.

‘Why, no; I don’t know how.
you tell me? ;

What Mrs. Morgan told her seemed to
be received in childlike faith, and she said,
‘I will pray after this.’ :

‘When she got into bed she rocked her-
self on the springs, then jumped out of
bed to look under and see what made it
like a cradle. )

‘I pever saw anything but cords for a
bed before,’ she said; then creeping back,

Could

thummed herself to sleep rocking the
springs.

On the morrow it was a serious problem
whether to take the child to church. Col.
Morgan’s love for children, his study of
their nature and needs ssemed always to
keep him very near the kingdom of Hea-
ven. He begged of his wife to fix the c¢hild
up some way, and let her go and hear the
music and see inside a church and Sunday-
school.

Mrs. Morgan was the superintendent of
the primary department of the school con-
nected with her church. The children
were well dressed and well trained, but
she felt sure they could not help laugh-
ing at Esther. However, she fixed her up
the best she could, and Esther ‘went with
the family. s

At the sound of the organ she asked out
loud, ‘Where does that big noise coms
from? When the minister began to pray,
she asked: ‘Is he talking to God as you
told me last night? 5

But the Sunday-schoel delighted Esther
most of all. Her dark, homely little face
was aglow with interest.

At the close of the school she said to
Mrs. Morgan: ‘Will you give me all the
papers and tickets you can spare? When
I get home I know I can start a Sunday<
school.”

‘Yesz, Esther, I will replied Mrs. Mor-
gan. ‘But can you teach a school?

‘No, but I know a pretty lady two miles
from my house that came there from some
city; I guess she will know how. I can
get her a class of boys and girls, I am sure;
not large, like yours, but we can have a
good time.’

Sure enough, from that one Sunday’s
visit in that school little Esther had en-
thusiasm enough kindled within her to
really start a Sunday-class, and the found-
ing of a list of prosperous schools in that
lumber country can be traced back to that
child’s wvisit, which seemed the merest
chance.

Years afterward, Mrs. Morgan said:—
‘What if I had stayed at home with the
child that Sunday, or left her with the
servant, as I was tempted to do?’

‘In the morning sow the seed and in the
evening withhold not thine hand, for thou
knowest not whether shall prosper either
this or that, or whether they both shall

be alike good.’
—_————

The Adventure of a Toad.

(Marion Winfleld Hissey, in ‘New ¥York
Observer.”) ;

One summer afterncon Vandalia, Elea-
nor and Walter were walking in the park.
Walter saw a toad hopping across the gra-
vel walk, and disappear in the grass.

‘Vandalia,” cried Walter, ‘look at the
toad.” Vandalia and Eleanor came up to
where Walter stood and looked at the toad
gitting in the grass, “contented and happy.
And old man passing the children, heard
their conversation about the toad, paused,
and said: 2

‘Children, let us have some fun with
Brother Toad.” With his cane in his hands
and getting down on his knees, he slowly
pushed the cane through the grass, in the
direction of the toad’s head, making the
grass move as though a snake was crawl-
ing through it. The toad all this time sat

~ dignified and stately as a king, not a smile

on his homely face, now and then his eyes
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blinking, he looked the image of joy, um=-
clouded by sorrow.

As the cane came slowly through the
grass, its polished surface glistening in
the suniight, the toad caught sight of it—
a wonderful change came over him-—his
dignity failed—he suddenly gave a high
leap into the air; and fell down in the
grass with a thud, and then began a geries
of jumps, and leaps, like a rabbit makes
when the hound chases him, and the toad
continued these jumps until he passed out
of view, down a hill.

Walter yelled with delight, crying, ‘Go
it, toady.” Vandalia laughed until tears
came into her eyes, and said : ‘Toady
Eleancr lecked at
the toad hopping away from its supposed
danger, and said, in a voics of pity, ‘Poor
little toad, it is too bad to scarve you.’

When the toad reached its home under
the rocks, worn out by its long run for
life, he told a great story to thes other
toads of the family, about the snake com-
ing through the grass, and how he hopped
away so fast that the snake could not
catch him, and the other toads all looked
upon him as a hero.

There is many a mgan going about with
a wonderful reputation for bravery, whose
bravery, like that of the toad’s, rest sole-
ly upon a danger that never existed.

thinks it is a snake.

Any one of the many articles in ‘World
Wide’ will give three cents’ worth of plea-
sure. Surely, ten or fifteen hundred such
articles during the course of a year are
well worth a dollar.
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G LITTLE FOLKS®s

A Very Queer Beast.
(M. E. R., in ‘Child’s Companion.’)

The lesser ant-eater—a picture
of which we give here—is a first
cousin of the great ant-bear of South
America. But though there is a
strong family likeness between
- them—as is common among cousins
—there are also great differences
both in their looks and in their
habits.

The great ant-bear is a large

denly from one of the queerest and
most ungainly beasts into what
looks just like a very warm and
cosy rug of coarse fur,

Big Mr. Ant-bear isa lazy animal
except when he is seeking after his
food. This is found in the great
ant-hills in the plains and woods of
South America. With his powerful
claws he breaks open the strong-
holds of the little ant folk, and
when they begin to collect and rush
about in the breaches he has made

‘ A TOPSY-TURVY MODE OF DRINKING.

he puts out his lohg sticky tongue,
When the ants have crowded

upon it in sufficient numbers—hey,

animal— often four and a half feet
in length. He has long, thick,
coarse hair of grey and black, tre-
mendous claws at the end of his
stumpy feet, a narrow, snake-like,
head, a toothless mouth, a tongue
hkea huge, wriggling worm, and a
vast brush of a tail with which,
when he lies down, he can cover
himself entirely, thus turning sud-

presto!  Back curls the worm-like
tongue, and with one gulp the be-
wildered ants dre swallowed,

But the lesser ant-eater does not
seek his food upon the ground like
his big relation. He is a tree-
dweller, feeding upon the insects

that infest the trunks and branches,
and especially the termites, or big
white ants, that make their long
galleries in old trees and rotting
timber.

This lesser ant-eater is more ac-
tive than his big lazy cousin, and
his tail, instead of being a bush of
coarse fur merely used for a covering,
is like that of some of the monkey
tribe—prehensile, which means that
it has the power of curling round

~any object and holding on firmly

like a hand. Thus the creature
can hang from a branch as easily as
a trained acrobat from a trapeze.

None of the real ant-eaters have
teeth, so when these animals are
kept in confinement they are fed on
soft food such as bread and milk,
with a little raw meat minced very
fine. In a wild state they aresaid
to be, like the bear, very fond of
honey, nor do they object to gob-
bling up the bees too, perhaps by
way of adding to the flavor.

All the varieties of this species
are considered to be rather stupid
creatures, and if the size of the
brain is any test of intelligence we
can. hardly expect much from an
animal with such a narrow head,
where there would scarcely seem
to be room for any brain at all.

Bessie’s Button.

(Susan Brown Robbins, in ‘Little
Folks.”)

Bessie was learning 1o sew on
buttons. Her mother had marked
the places where they were to go
and Bessie was s1tt1ng beside the
open window sewing them on her
new dress. They were pretty white
pearl, with little stars cut on every
one. Bessie just loved to look at
them as they lay ranged in a row
on the window-sill, shining in the
sunshine, i

‘I've sewed on three,” said Bes-
sie; and she reached out her hand
for the fourth, when in some way
she knocked six of them out of the
window.

‘Dear me! she said. ‘Now I
shall have to go out and pick them
up. I hope Ull find them all” So
she took off her thimble, laid the
dress across a chair, and ran out
into the yard.

Somebody was there b fore her
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and had picked them up, every one.
- Mr. Toots, the big snow-white roos-
ter, was standing under the win-
dow, and the last button was dis-
appearing within his beak when

Bessie came around the corner.
Now Bessie was very fond of Mr.

Toots. He was quite tame; aund,
whenever she caught him, she would
lay her cheek against his smooth
neck and hug him. Whenever he
saw her he would come up on the
doorstep ‘on purpose to be hugged,’

Bessie said. She fed him every
morning, saving the nicest crumbs
for his breakfast, and he loved to
walk about the garden with her.

But now, when Bessie saw what
he had done, she turned and ran
into the house as fast as she could.
She was almost crying. ¢Oh,
mamma, mamma, - she said, ‘¢ Mr.
Toots has eaten six of my buttons
and he will die !’

Mamma looked surprised, then
she smiled. ‘Oh, no, Mr. Toots
won’t die,” she said, ¢ Buttons are
just the sort of things Mr. Toots
needs to chew his food with.

" Bessie opened her eyes  wide at
that, and her mother laughed. ¢ You
know Mr. Toots hasn’t any teeth,
she explained, ¢so he has to grind
his food in a little tough bag inside
of him, which is called his gizzard.
But there needs to be something
hard, like gravel-stones or bits of
crockery, to mix with the food and
help grind it fine as the gizzard
squeezes and squeezes it, Your
buttons, with their fine edges, will
be nice for that purpose.’

And just at that moment Mr.
Toots answered for himself in a
hearty voice,lookingin at the door.

“Cock a-doodle-doo !” he said, which

meant ‘Nonsense, don't worry
about me!’

‘Helping.

The basket of blocks was on
the ground, and three rather cross
faces looked down at it.

~¢It's too heavy for me,
Jimmy. :

¢ Well, you are as big as I am,
’cause we're twins,’ said Nelly,

- “lwon’t carry it !’ said the little
" cousin, with a point,

Mother looked from her wmdow
~and saw the trouble. ‘One day I

said

~saw a picture of three little birds,”

she said. *They wanted a long

stick carried somewhere, but it was
too large for anyone of them to
carry. What do you think they
did ¥

‘They all took hold of it to-
gether,” said mother, ‘and then they
could fly away with it.’

The children laughed and looked
at one another ; then they all took
hold of the basket together, and
found it very easy to carry.

‘The way to do all the hard
tlnngs in the world,” said mother,

¢‘is for everyone to help a little.
No one can do them all, but every
one can help.’—Philadelphia ¢ Me-
thodist.”

The Difference.

¢ Willie, why were you gone S0
long for the water? asked the
teacher of a little boy.

¢We spilled it, and had to go
back and fill the bucket again,’ was
the prompt reply ; but the bright,
noble face was a shade less bright,
less noble than usual, and ‘the eyes
dropped beneath the teacher’s gaze.

The teacher crossed the room and
stood by another, who had been
Willie’s companion. ;

¢ Freddy, were you not gone for
the water longer than: necessary ?’

For an instant Freddy’s eyes
were fixed on the floor, and his face
wore a troubled look. But it was
only for a moment—he looked
frankly up into his teacher’s face.

‘ Yes, ma’am,’ he bravely answer-
ed; ‘we met little Harry Braden,
and stopped to play with him, and
then we spilled the water, and had

- to go back.

Little friends, what was the dif-
ference in the answer of the two
boys? Neither of them told any-
thing that was not strictly true,
Which of them do you think the
teacher trusted more fully after
that ?  And which was the happier
of the two ?—* Intelligencer.’

He Hadn’t Aliowed For the
Breadth.
(‘ Child’s
Fred said he knew his Sunday-
gchool lesson all by heart.
¢ Why, Fred, said Cousm Marv,

¢ you surprise me.’
- Now I'red liked to have Cousin

Companion.’)

Mary think well of him, and he.

looked about. an inch taller as he
replied, with a show of humility:—
‘It seems as if anybody might
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learn so short a lesson as that—only
ten verses!’

¢ Oh, it was not the length of the
lesson, but the breadth of it, that I
was thinking of, my boy. It is a
great thing to learn a lesson like
that by heart.’

‘What do you - mean,
Mary?’

‘I was just thinking about this
little verse:—“1If ye do not forgive,
neither will your Father who is in
heaven forgive your trespasses.”
That is a part of the lesson which
you say you know by heart; but I
heard you say a few minutes ago
that you never would forgive Ralph
Hastings as long as you live!’

I'red was silent. He had never
once thought about this way of
learning a lesson by heart. = When
he had, it all in his head he had sup-
posed that he knew it by heart. But
Cousin Mary opened a new world
of thought on the subject.

— e

The Child and the Berries.
Star.’)

‘Look, papa; cried a child, ¢
the berries I have found.’

As the little girl said it, she
showed her fa’rher her basket half-

full of them,
Why did he start and ask, ¢ Have

Cousin

( Morning

<you eaten any of them, my child?’

¢ No, papa.’

¢ Not one?’

¢No, papa, not one!’

He was very pale, as though some
great sorrow had touched hnn but
he murmured, ‘ Thank God!’

¢ Give them to me,’ he said, ‘every
one.’

‘ Every one, papa?’

¢ Yes,; ‘every . one;
them all away.

‘¢ Fling away my pretty black ber-
ries that I took so long to find?’

‘ Yes, dear child, they are poison.’

There were tears in her eyes, but
she gave them up; and he dug a

I must  fling

Vdeep hole in the garden, flung them

in, stamped them to pieces, and
buried them.

‘ Why, what are they?’ she ask-
ed. ?
- When he answered, he said,’ They
are the deadly nightshade.’

Hast thou, O Father, ever taken

‘away the berries that it took us so
-long to find?

We know thou didst
it in mercy, but it was hard to think
80 then.

Give us faith to trust thee in

this, or anything else thou mayest
do.

Old Country Friends.

Do our subscribers all know that the
postage on papers to Great Britain and
Ireland has been so greatly reduced that
we can now send any of our publications,
postage paid, at the same rates as o'btain
in Canada.

‘Daily Witness,” post paid, $3 a year.
‘Weekly Wdtness, post paid, $1 a year.
‘World Wide,” post paid, $1 a year.
‘Northern Mes«mwer, post paid. 30c year.



LESSON XIV.—APRIL 5.
Acts xx., 28-88.

Golden Text.

Remember the words of the Lord Jesus,
Low he said, It is more blessed to give
than to receive.—Acts xx., 35.

Home Readings.

Monday, Mar. 30.—Acts xx., 17-27.
Tuesday, Mar. 31.—Acts xx., 28-38.
Wednesday, April 1.——I Peter v., 1-11.
Thursday, April 2.—I Tim. iv., 8-16.
Friday, April 3.—I Coz. iv., 1-11.
Saturday, April 4.—Heb. iii.,, 12-19.
Sunday, April 5.—Col. ii,, 1-O,

(By R. M. Kurtz.)

28. Take heed therefore unto yourszelves,
and to all the flock, over the which the
Holy Ghost hath made you overseers to
feed the church of God, which he hath pur~
chased with his own blood.

29. For I know this, that after my de-
parting shall grievous wolves enter in
among you, not sparing the flock.

30. Also of your own selves shall men
arise, speaking perverse things, to draw
away disciples after them,

81. Therefore watch, and remember that
by the space of three years I ceased not to
warn everyone night and day with tears.

82. And now, brethren, I commernd you
to God, and to the word of his grace, which
is able to build you up, and to give you
an inheritance among all them which are
sanctified.

83. I have coveted no man’s silver or
gold or apparel;

34. Yea, ye yourselves know, that these
hands have ministered, unto my necessi-
ties, and to them that were with me.

35. I have showed you all things, how
that so laboring ye ought to support the
weak, and to remembker the words of the
Lord Jesus, how he said, It is more bless-
ed to give than to receive.

38. And wken he had thus spoken, he
kneeled down, and prayed with them all.

87. And they all wept sore, and fell on
Paul’s neck and kissed him,

38. Sorrowing most of all for the words
which he spake, that they should see his
face no more. And they accompanied him
unto the ship.

We left Paul at Ephbesus, where Deme-
trius and his fellow-craftsmen had stirred
up a riot, that might have resulted seri-
ously had it not been for the prompt action
of the town-clerk, who quieted and dis-
missed the people. The apostle himself,
as we saw, was not harmed. :

Paul had now been preaching and teach-
ing in Ephesus for three years, during
which time he supported himself (verse
34). The Gospel had mnot only been
thoroughly preached to the Ephesians, but
had been spread throughout Asia Minor,
which at this time contained a popula-
tion of about twenty millions. Paul’s
work as a missionary, a witness to the
truth, was therefore finished at Ephesus.
Not only so, but it was evident from the
recent riot that his further stay might
result in more or less disturbance. Im-
mediately after the uproar, therefore, Paul
bade the disciples farewell and left for
Macédeonia, where we found him at the be-
ginning of the last guarter’s lessons, for
it was in Macedonia that Philippi, Thes-
salonica, and Berea were situated.

He is thus continuing his third mission-
ary journey, and is revisiting the churches
he founded when upon his second. It is
not known how long Paul stayed in Mace-
donia, but probably several months, then
bhe went down into Greece again, after pos-
sibly extending the Gospel o the westward

o dierent things, a
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of Macedonia. He remained in Greece
about three months, most of the time prob-
ably at Corinth,

When about to sail for Syria, it was
found that the Jews lay in wait for him,
so Paul changed his plan and started by
way of Macedonia, on his return to Jerusa-
lem, which he desired to reach 'in time for
the day of Pentecost. Luke joined him in
Macedonia, as indicated by the renewed
use of the first personal pronoun, and
seven others are also named in the early
part of this chapter as accompanying Paul
upon this trip to Jerusalem. It is sup-
posed that they acted as delegates, from
the warious churches from which they
came, to aid Paul in taking to the poor of
the church in Jerusalem money which had
been collected for that purpose. In the
epistle to the Romans, written during this
short wisit to Greece, xv., 25, 28, Paul
says, ‘But now I go unto Jerusalem to min-
ister unto the saints. For it hath pleased
them of Macedonia and Achaia to make a

. certain contribution for the poor saints

which are at Jerusalem.’

His plan to sail directly to a seaport near
Jerusalem, having been changed on ac-
count of the hostility of the Jews in
Greece, he passed through Macedonia, as
we have seen. Also Paul had determined
to sail by Ephesus, because he wouid not
spend the time in Asia: ‘for he hasted, if
it were possible for him to be at Jerusalem
the day of Pentecost.’ But Paul loved the
Ephesgian church, and took the opportunity
of addressing it through its elders. The
vessel with the apostolic party stopped at
Miletus, a port some thirty miles south of
Ephesus. Landing here, Paul sent for the
elders of the church at Ephesus, and when
they had come down he proceeded to de-
liver to them a farewell address. He first
rehearsed briefly his life among them, and
showed the prospect of further trials that
loomed up before him. Then he solemnly
announces that they shall see his face no
more, closing this first part of his remarks

" with the words, ‘“Wherefore, I take you to

record ‘this day, that I am pure from the
blood of all men. For I have not shunned

to declare unto you all the counsel of God.’
Vergses 26, 27.
Our lesson commences with verse 28,

- wherein he begins his closing admonition

to the church at Ephesus, and contains the
remainder of the address and the touch-
ing scene as the elders from Ephesus bid
the apostle a last farewell.

The date of these events was the spring
of AD. 57. Paul was closing his third
migsicnary journey, Nero was Emperor of
Rome. Miletus was a noted city of Asia
Minor, sitnated at the mouth of the river
Meander, on the western coast of the coun-
try.

When we come to examine this lesson,
we find that we can divide it under about
five heads:

1. Admonition to Carefulness.
28.
2. Warning of Troubles to Come. Verses
20-31.

8. Ephesians Commended to God. Verse
32.

4. Paul Reviews His Own Conduct.
Verses 33-35. :

5. He bids the Ephesian Elders Fare-
well. Verses 36-38.

Often we miss the trus meaning of a pas-
sage by not _s@parg'gig% the parts treating

nd, at the same time,
grouping those verses which should be
taken together. Learn to do this, and you
will greatly improve your grasp of the
subject.

In verse 28 Paul nses the word ‘there-
fore’ as though giving a concluszion. He
has just recounted what he has done for
them, in declaring ‘all the counsel of God,’
and so says they are ‘therefore’ to take
heed to themselves and to the flock which
they have been divinely called to oversee.
He can no longer be with them, but has
done all he can to prepare them for carry-
ing on the work of the church. They
were bidden to take heed to themselves and
to the flock, but this does not mean
they were to act from a selfish motive, but
to see that their own lives and conduct

Verse
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were right, so that they might be examples
of Christian living.

Paul also speaks of the flock, ‘over the
which the Holy Ghost hath made you over-
seers.” The Revised Version says, ‘in the
which,” for these elders were a part of
the church they were to oversee. The word
translated ‘cverseer’ is in the Greek ‘epis-
copous,” which is commonly translated
‘bishops.’ :

Notice that these overseers, or bishops,
were called to their work by the Holy
Ghost. It is not an office to Le seized by
means of influence or shrewd planning,
but it is one that is bestowed by the Spirit
of God. "Also the duty of these overseers
was to ‘feed the church,” not to make a
show of their authority, but to use it for
the aid of the church, to administer to its
strength and growth. Mr. Ernest Thomp-
son-Seton has said that animals that are
the recognized leaders of flocks, do not
come to be such becausge of any command
over the flock, but because they are the
most skilful in finding pastures.

Again these elders are reminded of the
solemn nature of their charge, by the fact
that the church is not theirs, but has been
purchaged by the precious blood of God.
They are simply entrusted with the ‘duty
of caring for it.

Evidently the flock is going to need
shepherds, for the apostle foresees dangers
ahead, as he says in verses 29-81. ¥You
will see by his words that the enemies
which were to affiict the Ephesian church
were from two sources. Some should enter
in from without, like wolves breaking into
a sheepfold, and should not spare the flock,
These were open enemies of the Gospel,
but the other class arose from within the
church itself, men who should pervert, the
truth, just as there are men in the church’
to-day who teach their own notions in-
stead of the doctrines of the Rible. Paul
therefore gives an carnest warning to these
elders to watch, recalling his own anxiety
for them during his three years’ ministry
in Ephesus.

If you turn to Revelation {3, 1-7, and
read the message of Christ to the church
of Ephesus, you will see how this prophecy
of Paul was fulfilled, and will find there
evidence that his church exercised, at least
to a certain extent, the watchfulness that
Paul enjoined. In Revelation ii., 2, we
read, ‘I know thy works, and thy labor
and thy patience, and how thou canst not
bear them which are evil: and thou hast
tried them which say they are apostles,
and are not, and bhast found them liars.
Again, in the sixth verse, ‘But this thou
hast, that thou hatest the deeds of the
Nicolaitanes, which I also hate.’” We find
in this passage that the Ephesian church
was not wholly spotless in its record, but
it had at least the things above mentioned
to its credit.

It was very fitting that Paul should
commend the church to Ged, not only as a
reminder of their one source of strength
and help, but in wview of the difficulties
that threaten them, as he has just fore-
told. He enlarges a little upon the idea
of commending them to God by adding,
‘and to the word of his grace, which is
able to build you up, and to give you an
inheritance among all them which are
sanctified.” They have not only God him-
self to rely upon, but they have also his
Word, to be a lasting source of guidance,
comfort, and aid to their Christian growth,
and which at last will bring them to an
inheritance among the sanctified.

We have, in this 32nd werse, a solemn
placing of a young and struggling body of
Christians in the hands of God. To listen
to a devout man thus entrusting someona
to God’s care is not to go-through a mean-
ingless ceremony. It is a matter of real
importance and concern to those engaged,
and appeals to God himself,

In closing (verses 38-85) the apostle
briefly reminds the sorrowing company
before him that he, when among them, did
not covert their property, but rather sup-
ported himself and aszisted others by hon«
est labor. ¥e was not secking to enrich
himself among them, but to win them to
‘Christ—not their possessions but them-
selves formed the object of his life among
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them. Xe emphasizes his words by call-
ing them to witness the truth of what he
says—Yea, ye yourselves know,’ etc.

He did this also as an example, show-
ing them how they should gupport the
weak, and to call to their remembrance
the words of Christ, ‘It is more blessed to
give than to receive.’

Having closed his last utterance to his
brethren of the church of Ephesus, Paul
and the little company about him kneit,
as he prayed with them. The prayer is
not recorded, yet how full of tenderness

wand earnest supplication for this church he
so loved we can imagine it to be. Then
with tears of sorrow, because he had told
them they should see his face no more,
they take leave of him with the Kkiss of
affection. It was not a mement of mere
emotion over the departure of a friend, but
the grief of serious and strong men over
the loss of one from among them who had
brought them the knowledge of salvation.
He was to sail away from their earthly
sight forever, into new trials and labors
and perils, 2ud they were to return to face
new difficulties at home, but without the
presence of one who had p«reach_ed the
truth with power and wrought miracles
ameng them.

‘And they accompanied him unto the
ship.” It was the last their love could do,
to companion him to the edge of the sea
that was to bear him away. So his third
missionary journey draws to a close.

C. E. Topic.
Sunday, Apr. 5.—Topic—What the par-
able of the Good Samaritan teaches us.
Luke x., 30-37.

Junior C. E. Topic
THE TABERNACLE BUILDERS.

Monday, Mar. 30.—God gives food. Gen.
ix., 8. :

ﬁf‘uésday, Mar., 31.—God gives sunshine.
Matt. v., 45.

Wednesday, Apr. le—God’s great gift.
John iii., 16.

Thursday, Apr. 8 —Giving to God. Ezra
ii., 68, 69. _

Fridey, Apr. 3.—A kingly gift. Matt.

#i., 1L
Saturday, Apr. 4.—A ncble gift. Mark
xii., 44. /

Sunday, Apr. 5.——Topic—What the taber-
nacle-builders teach me. Ex. xxxV., 4-10,
g1-92: 1. Cor. ix., 6,5

—

Do Not Guarantee Adver-
tising.
‘Would you kindly let me know through
your valuable paper if you consider the

offer made by the , to be a
genuine offer.

- ‘0ld Subscriber.’

The publishers cannot guarantee adver-
tising. They do, however, exercise extra-
ordinary precautions to protect their read-
ers from advertisers whose intention is in-
imical to their interests, either morally,
physically, or financially. The publishers
sacrifice many thousand dollars annually
in keeping out such advertising.

+It must be remembered, however, that it
is not always possible to know in advance
the intentions of an advertizer, or the
value of his wares. It must alzo be re-
membered that what is one man’s meat is
anothers man’s poison, and what gives
great satisfaction to one, displeases an-
other. It is a good rule to remember that

- the greater the chance of gain, and the
greater the chazce of loss go hand in hand,
and that it is never wize to take chances
. with more than one can afford to lose.
Hence, the more speculative investments
should be left to those who have something
and to spare. After every precaution is
exercised by the publishers, it still re-
mains to the individual reader to use his
own good judgment, based on such inves-
tigations as he may think fit to make,

sl

God reveals the secret of his future will
to those who worthily do it in the present.
~—James Martineau.
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Temperance Fairies

DIALOGUE FOR TWO BOYS AND TWO
GIRLS.

(‘Temperance Record.”)

Eoys and girls meet. The boys bow
elaborately.

First Boy.
Excuse me, ladies, but your help I pray,
For I am much afraidl we’ve lost our way.
First Girl. .
Pray say, good sir, whither you wish to go,
And then the pathway we will try to show.
First Boy.
To Moderation City, One Glass Square,
That is cur home. Pray were you ever

there?
Firet Girl.
Never, sir! And, from all that I’ve heard
tell,
'Tis an unhealthy place in which to dwell

Second Boy.
Unhealthy, madam! Why, on every hand
'Tis thought the finest place in all the
land!
There’s not another city, far or wide,
In which so many men of note reside.
- Second Girl.
All the same, ’tis a dangerous spot,
And I defy you to prove that it is not.
First Boy.
We have no time to argue, it grows late,
And our return some anxious friends

await.

What is the mname of this bewildering
plain?

And how can we get to our home again?

5 First Girl.

This plain, good sir? ’Tis nothing more
nor less

Than the vast Berderland of Drunkenness.

Second Girl.

Yes, and you must be careful where you

tread,

For there’s the Cave of Ruin just ahead.
Second Boy.

Impossible! We can’t have strayed so far.
First Girl.

Indeed, sir, that’s exactly where you are!
First Boy.

But how came we to so mistake the way
As on to this dark, dismal plain fo stray?
First Girl.

Why, don’t you know, sir, that this plain
so wide
Reaches right up to Moderation’s
Second Girl.
Yes, hundreds of her citizens each year
Stray from her boundaries, and perish
here.

side?

Second Boy.
We have no wish te linger on this plain;
Just tell us, please, how to get back
again.
Fivst Girl.
Alas! of those who stray upon this track,
There are but few who take the journey
back.
Firzt Boy.
But Moderation can’t be hard to find;
We have not left it very far behind.
Second Girl.
I’ve never known cne lost upon this plain
Who found his way back to that fair do-
main.
Second Boy.
Madam, we're wasting time! Tell, if you
know, .
In which direction we had better go.
First Girl.
We can’t: direct you, sir, to One Glass

Square,

And if we could, you would not tarry
there, -

For whether you might wish to come or
not

Your feet would wander back to this dark
spot.

11

First Boy.
‘Welll Well! All this, you know, sounds
very queer!
But may we ask what you are doing heref

Second Boy.
Yes, tell us, please, for youthfulness and
grace
Seem out of keeping with this dismal
place. , -
First Girl,

Alas! good sir, yet hundreds every year,
Who are both young and graceful, perish
here. ‘
But we are little fairies, sent to show
Those who are lost, like you, which way
to go.
But not to your old town, or One Glast
Square;
Oh, no! but to a city far more fair.
Second Girl.
A city where no tempting paths allure
To this dark plain, but all may feel secure,
For ’tis protected by a high safe feuce,
This law-abiding city, abstinence.
First Boy to Second.
I’ve heard before of this idyllic spot,
What do you say, mate, shali we go o2
not?
Second Boy.
Why, yes, I have no wish to perish hevey
And I already feel a little queer.
(To Girls).
Show us the road: I hope it isn’t long.
First Boy.
No! And be sure you do not send us wrong.
First Girl (pointing).
In order, sir, to reach your new domain,
You’d better take the cut we call ‘Pledge
Lane,’
It merges into Self Denial Road,
And that will take you straight to your
ahode,
* Second Girl.
A lappier spot than that you leave,
So pray do not for Moderation grieve
: First Boy.
Well, madam, I sincerely hope you're
right.
And now with many thanks, I’ll say good-
night: .
But tell me, can we send in any way
Word to our friends of where we’ve gone

to stay?
First Girl.
Yes, you can wire from thence, and tell
them, too,

The way by which they all may fellow you.
Second Girl.

But mind you never let them draw you

back

Along this dangerous and dreary track.
Second Boy.

I do not think we’ll wish to see again

A spot so wretched as this dismal plain.

And now most heartily I thank you, too:

I will not say good-bye—only adieu.

(Boys bow and retire, girls dance and sing
or recite.)

Oh, we are Temperance fairies!
Little Temperance fairies!
Sent to warn the etraying from this dan
gerous plain;
And it makes our bogoms light,
And it makes our faces bright,
If we only can persuade them to abstain.

Old Country Friends.

Do our subscribers all know that the
postage on papers to Great Britain and
Ireland has been so greatly reduced that
we can now send any of our publications.
postage paid, at the same rates as obtair
in Canada.

‘Daily Witness,” post paid, $3 a year.
‘Weekly Witness,” post paid, $1 a year.
“World Wide,” pest paid, $1 a year.
(Northern Messenger,” post paid, 30c year

Expiring Subscriptions.

Would each subscriber kindly look at
the address tag on this paper? If the date
thereon is March, 1903, it is time that
the renewals were sent in o as to avoid
losing a single copy. As renewals always
date from the expiry of the old subserip-
tions, subscribers lose nothing by remit-
ting a little in advance.

&
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Correspondernce

Sadie Devlin, Ottawa, sends a missionary
poem of her own composition, accompanied
by a nice little letter about it. As we
have remarked before, however, we cannot
print every poem sent in. Writing verses:
is very gocd exercise and we are very glad
Sadie takes an interest in the heathen, but
we hope this interest will not stop at
poetry.

Echo Vale, Que.
Dear Editor,—We live near Lake Megan-
tic, and opposite the village, which i1
about four miles away, but in winter we
can cross the iake, and it is then only threas
miles away. I have one grandma living,
and she lives in Scotland. My mothet

came from there.
ETHEL McL. (aged 8).

& Randolph Centre, Vt.
Dear Editor,—As I have not written to
this paper for a long time, I will write
now. I am attending the Normal School
at the Centre, which is about two miles
from my home. I enjoy my work very
much. I am in the junior or ‘B’ class.
There are the preparatory, junior, senior
and advanced course. The senior class
graduates sometimes come back and tako
the advanced course work, which is a high-

er system of studies, and are very hard.

SADIE S. L. (age 15).

Head River Hcbert, N.S.

Dear Iditor,—Have you rcom .for an-
other visitor? I have never written be-
fore, althcugh I have taken the.f{Messen-
ger’ for two years, and am taking it this
year also. - :

Several weeks ago I saw a letter from
my little cousin, Bessie 1., and it encour-
aged me to write, though I had often
spoken about writing ‘before:
the ‘Messzenger’ a fine paper. Well, I will

try and describe the place I live ins gt

is five miles from a church, but there is
a public hall in which we have meetings
in the summer, quite near our place. This
is @& great lumbering district. M.
Pugsley, owner of the lumbering company
near here, has three lumbering camps in
the woods. There are four sawmills here,
and the lumaber is sent to River Hebert, a
distance of about five miles, in an elévated
sluice, which in the highest place is about
thirty feet high. This sluice is very pleag-
ant for children to wade in in summer, 2s
there is nearly always water in it.

The principal buildings around here are
two small stores, a cook house, four saw
mills, a blacksmith’s shop, a public hall
and a school-house. Ome of my brothers
and I attend school here, and my two eld-
est brothers drive to River Hebert to
school. Mr. Pugsley, the owner of this
lumbering land, does not live here, and my
papa is manager for him, and mamma is
assistant post-mistress.

There is a telephone between River He-
pert and Parrsboro’. There was a box in
our house, but papa had it taken to the
store. I have five brothers and one sister.
My eldest brother is sixteen, and Arthur,
the baby, is two years of age.

GRACE B. (age 13).-
Elphin.

Dear Editor,—Elphin is a little village

situated on the main road between Mc-
Donald’s Corners and Snow Road Station,
on the Kingston and Pembroke Railway.
Elphin has six dwelling-houses, two gen-
eral stores, two, carpenters’ shops, chier
blacksmith’s shop, one post-office, one
cheese factory,
Sabbath-school, which is held in the old
church. It makes a very mice and com-
fortable school-room. It is a cedar log
‘building, and was built a long time ago.
How long I cannot tell. We have a nice

‘new church, and it is a beauty for a coun-

try place. We have no minister just now,
as our minister received a call from the
town of Tweed, Ont., and accepted it. We
have had five candidates preaching for a
call. Elphin is twenty-five miles from
" Parth. our county town. We have a daily

.

I think -

one temperance hall, one
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mail and a telephone line, which helps to
make our little village attractive. The
country. around here is hilly and rough,
but travellers say we have the best roads
in the county. I get the ‘Messenger,” and
I just love it, for its instructive stories.
Often I wonder where you get them all,
or if you have a machine for making them.
I would like to come to Montreal, and sce,
perhaps I may some time.
A BIRD IN THE BUSH.

Kinmount, Ont.
Dear Editor,—This is the second letter
I am writing to the ‘Northern Messenger,’
and I was very glad to ses my other let-
ter in print. My birthday is on January
12. The people of this town have just
built a new school, which is most beau-
tiful, and it has a furnace in it, which
warms up the school in fifteen minutes. I
am in the senior third class at school, and
our teacher’s name is Mr. Roberts, and we
all like him very much.
: : TENA D. (age 13).

Manor, Assa.
Dear Editor,—We live in the village of
Manor. It is quite a small place, with
four stores, a blacksmith’s shop, two ma-
chine shops, a jewellery shop and a livery
stable. The streets are named Main street,
Railroad avenue, and Newcombe street.
There is a station-house. - The train comes
in every other day, and sometimes a
special comes in. We are having lovely
weather now. ILast Christmas season we
had a terrible storm; it was nearly a bliz-
zard. I go to school, and I am in the fifth
clasg. There is an average of twenty-five
attending our school. Qur teacher’s name

is Miss Hendersomn. G

SARAH M. McM, (age 11).

Cumberland Co., N.S.

Dear Editor, —I have seen so many nice
letters in. the '¢ Messenger,” I thought I
would write too.. T agree with one .girl
who_sgtia for the boys to write as well as
the girls. I think long, interesting let-
ters are nicer than short ones.
to tell the correspordents about my trip to

_Halifax in -the exhibition week. My fa-

ther and I went. I think the public gar-
dens are very pretty. 'The swans are
graceful and the monuments are fine. We
went all around Citadel Hill. I enjoyed
my trip. My father’s father came from
Scotland right to the farm we are living
on now. I am fond of horses; I love cats
also. We have a very large Maltese cat,
and a large black colt we think a lot of.
His name is Minto. I go to school every

day, and am in the eighth grade. My
teacher’s name is Miss Thompson. My
best friend is Isabel McDonald. Clara

Johnson is the only one I have geen who
has written to the ‘Messenger,’ who is
exactly the same age as I am. Would
she please write again. Also Gracie Mc-
Donald and George J. M. :

JENNIE R.

LS

Manitowaning.
Dear Editor,—I think the ‘Messenger’ is
a very nice paper. I will tell you what
kind of a time I had at Christmas. On

Christmas eve we had a Christmas tree. .

I got a lot of presents, and then Christmas
night we went to an entertainment. It
was very nice, too. On New Year’s night

‘we had a lot of people in, and we had a

nice time. I got a little pup for a Christ-
mas present. My uncle was going down
a river in Michigan, and he had some dy-
namite. A thunder storm came up. He
landed, and the lightning struck the tree
he was under. The shock set the dyna-
mite off, and my uncle was unconscious
for some time. When he came to he was
covered with sand and dirt, his boat was
broken to pieces, and he did not know how
to get home. But at last a tug came along
and he got on and came home.
LUCY BEATRICE V. '(age 11).

Munro, U.S.A.
Dear Editor,—As I have not seen any
correspondence in the ‘Messenger’ from
around here, I thought I would write my-
self. I live at Munro. We keep a store

_and am in the eighth grade.

I am going
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and post-office there, and just across the
road is the school, so you see I have not
very far to go. Our teacher for last year
was Miss Good, but since New Year’s we
have had a new teacher. Her name is
Miss McNaught. My chum at school is
just five days older than I, and her name
is Mina and mine is Mona. We are just
nine years old. We also live very near to
the church. The congregation here are go-
ing to build a new Methodist church next
summer.  The old one is over forty years
old, though it is very decent yet. Two
hundred loads of stone, over a hundred
loads of sand, and a hundred thousand ot
red brick has been drawn for it. We ex~
pect it will be a beautiful church, with a
large tower. But as they were loading the
last load of sand for the church, the pit
caved in, and seriously injured one of our
neighbor’s boys. We have taken the
‘Messenger’ for quite a number of years in
our Sunday-school. We all like it very
much. My Sunday-school teacher’s name
is Miss Fanny Heal. I have two sisters
older than myself.
MONA E. F.
(An interesting letter.—Ed.)

Centreville, Car. Co.; N.B.

Dear Editor,—As I have not seen any let-
ters from Centreville, I thought I would
write. A friend of mine, Ella 8., signed
for the ‘Messenger’ for me last year, and
I like it so well that I am going to take
it myself this year. Centreville is a vil-
lage twenty miles from Woodstock., My
mother is dead, and I live with my uncle,
Mr. A. C. G. My father is a doctor in
Millinockett. He was up and spent Christ-
mas with me. I am twelve years old, and

“weigh 130 1bs. Can any of the subscrib-

ers beat that? I go to school every day,
I passed the
high " school examinations last year. I
take music lessons also. I have one bro-
ther and one sister, both older than I am.
My sister is in Boston, in the Massachu~
setts Greneral Hospial, and my brother has

,a ‘first-class licenZe, and is teaching at

Plaster Rock, Victoria Co. I have three
hens and a jet black cat with a white tip
on the end of his tail. His name is Nig.
I go to the Methodist church and Sunday-
school, Our minister’s name is the Rev.
E. €. Turner, and we like the family very
much. T also belong to the Shining Star
Mission Band, and am corresponding secre-
tary. I spent my summer vacation with

my aunt in York Co.
MOLLIE XK. C.

————

NORTHERN MESSENGER PREMIUMS.

e

A reliable and handsome Tountain Pen, usually
sold at $2.00, manufactured by Sandford & Ben-
nett, New York, given to ‘Messenger’ Subscrib=
ers for a list of ten subscriptions to ‘Northern
Messenger’ at 30 cents each. -

The People’s Horse, Cattle, Sheep and Swine Doc-
tor. This book gives a description of the dis=-
eases of the Horse, Cattle, Sheep and Swine,
with exact doses of medicine. Usually sold at
$1.00, will be given to ‘Messenger'subscribers for
a list of seven subscriptions to the . ‘Northern
Messenger’ at 30 cents each.

BAGSTER'S MINION BIBLE,suitable for Church,
gabbath-school or Day School, Each boy and
girl reader of the ‘Messenger’ should possess
one. Given for five Subscriptions to the ‘Nor«
thern Messenger’ at 30 cents each.

BAGSTER’S LONG PRIMER BIBLE— A hand-
some Bible, gilt edges, with the addition of 307
pages, containing the following: _Va‘.uable Bible
Helps, Concordance, Alphabetical’ Index, Maps
and illustrations, with other aids to Bible study.
Given to ‘Messenger’ subscribers for fifteen sub-
scriptions to the ‘Northern Messenger’ at 30
cenis each. 3 A 7

Mail Bag.

John T. G. Carr, Hartland, N.B., writing
enclosing two dollars for the ‘Northern
Messenger,” says: ‘The ‘Messenger’ is an
old favorite in our home, but was discon-
tinued some years ago for other papers.’

Belmont, Man., Feb. 23, 1903.
Dear Sirs,—Enclosed please find three
dollars renewal subscription for oux
school. We are all much pleased with the
“Messenger’ and I have great pleasure in
recommending. it to -other schools as an
agency for good and a great help in the

temperance cause. Yours truly,
W. KINLEY.
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A Weekly Reprint of Articles from Leading Journals and Reviews
Thought of Both Hemispheres.

THE SEVEN CARDINAL VIRTUES OF ‘WORLD WIDE’.

»nd. * World Wide’ Articles are selected from the foremost pub-

To command

mns articles must be well written, well informed,
4th. Every effort is made to get the articles into ¢ World Wide’

lumns of « World Wide’ are free from national and
local spites and prejudices such as characterize some American

6th, ‘ World Wide’ is of a convenient form, and its type very

« World Wide' is published every week at One Dollar
including postage
the cheapest eclectic of the kind published, and many
¢ World Wide’ have said that they would prefer
even though their high rates of
subscription were reduced and its low rate was increased, Canadians
~will give it the preference as a Canadian enterprise.

world over.

PubliShed by JOHN DOUGALL & SON, ‘Witness’ Building, Montreal.

Sent for 52 weeks to any postél union country for $1.00 post paid.

For Sale by all Newsdealers at three cents a copy.
‘Canvasser Wanted in Every City, Town and Village. C :
Write for Special Agents’ Commission just now.
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~ HOUSEHOLD.

Success to Cake Making.

(Mrs. Sarah Walrath Lyons, in New
: ; York ‘Observer.’)

To be a successful cake maker does mot
only consist in having the necessary and
proper ingredients, but it also consists in
the mixing of these ingredients, the care-
ful baking, with the cautious eye to re«
sults in everything in connection with it.
The materials used in cake making should
always be of the best, and all these in-
gredients should be prepared before com-
méncing to mix them.

The flour should be sifted and thorough-
1y mixed with the cream of tartar or bak-
jing powder used, always remembering to
allow to one quart of flour, one level tea~
spoonful of soda to two slightly rounding
ones of cream of tartar. Or if baking
powder be preferred, two good rounding
teaspoonfuls instead can be used.

In measuring flour by the cup, always
bear in mind that a cupful means a level
cupful of unsifted flour; by recall_mg t’hds
fact, and that flour differs in thickening

qualities, a good result is obtained which
would otherwise be impossible. If the
cake should rise in the centre and crack
open, remaining this way, you may be
sure that too much flour has been used.
After the flour is prepared for use, the
sugar should be rolled and sifted, the
eggs brought fresh from the ice box or
cellar, while the butter should be heated
until it becomes moderately soft, but
under no condition melted, as this would
tend to make the cake heavy and soggy.
Spices, if used, should be fresh ground,

“and if the cake calls for fruit it should

be prepared the day before in order to
evaporate and dry out the moisture ab-
sorbed in its washing, and which by giv-
ing extra weight to the fruit will natur-
ally tend to make the cake heavy.

1If currants are used, they require not
only to be stemmed, washed and dried,
but carefully examined to make sure of
no remaining grit, or earthy substances.

In the mixing of the ingredients of a
cake an unfailing rule in practice by
most good cooks is first to stir and cream
together the butter and sugar used, then
add the beaten yolks of the eggs, the milk,
and then the beaten whites of the eggs.
Lastly the flour which should be added

by degrees, stirring slowly and lightl
> : y
until all the ingredients ar
blended. g : e perfectly
If the whites of the eggs are well beaten
before being added to the other ingredi-
ents, the latter, itself, will only require
sufficient beating to blend the ingredients
well together, and into a harmonious
whole. - When the eggs are broken into a
mixture, without previous beating, con-
siderable beating is necessary in order to
not only break up the eggs well, but to
render the batter light by means of the
air éntangled. These dir cells, when sub-

“jected to heat, expand, causing the dough

to puff and swell and in this way assur-
ing lightness, while to assist in thisg light-
ness the carbonic-acid gas of baking pow-

.ders, etc., are called upon to render it

doubly sure.

Most bakers rely almost wholly on bak-
ing powders for the lightness of their
cakes, using large quantities in order to
generate this carbonic-acid gas which does
away with the necessity for much beat-
ing, while it also gives additional bulk,
and by this means the batter becomes
stretched, as it were, and goes further,
Cakes made in this way are, naturally, of
coarse grain and texture, usually dry and
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tasteless in one day’s time, while those
that are made and beaten as only the good
housewife knows how, are of fine texture
and close grained and retain their mois-
ture and the flavor of the end. Use a
wooden spoocn for beating and beat down,
up, and over, lapping in the air at every
beat, for it is wise to remember that beat-
ing blends, and by so doing harmonious
results attend.

The last step of cake making is in the
baking, and this is quite as important as
any pert. Care should be taken that the
oven’s beat is of as even a temperature
as possible, and this can be determined
by baking a small portion of the batter
on a fpisce of buttered paper. If this
should balke evenly, without burning
around its  sides, it is safe.to put the
whole cake in while it is also a good test
for the cake itself. If this small cake
should bake too solid, owing to the gluti-
nous nature of the flour, more milk can
be added. If it should settle in the middle
more flour is required.

Gas ovens require fully ten minutes for
heating, and with this time the oven be-
comes of a uniform heat. Place the cake
in the centre of the oven so that the two
extremes meet, that is, the heat waich
ascends from the bottom of the oven will

meet that which descends from the heated ¢

top, and which, mesting in the centre of
the ecake, will thus cock it evenly and well.
To place a cake directly over the heat on
the bottem grats insures a tough, leath-
ery, scorched under part, while the whole
cake is dry and utterly ruined by the pro-
cedure.

If in spite of all precautions the cake
should bake too fast, or seem inclined to
brown over too rapidly, lay ecarefully
over the top so that it does not touch, &
piece of buttered paper. Thick brown
paper may also be folded and placed
under the tin to prevent the bottom
scorching, but it is always safest to line a
cake mould with buttered paper before
putting in the batter: IXf the cake con-
tains fruit, several thicknesses are neces-
sary. Suet is the best fat to use in greas-
ing cake pans, as butter, unless the salt
is washed out, is apt to scorch quicker,
and no matter how trifiing the scorch, all
of the delicate flavor of the cake goes
with it and it is practically a failure, .

Many cooks, unthinkingly, place in the
oven when a cake is baking, numerous
other things to bake, never pausing to
think that by so doing, the oven’s heat
is detracted from its original object, the
cake. If the oven’s heat should be of too
high a temperature, it is safe to do this,
that is if the cake is not moved or jarred
by the procedurse, otherwise the batter
will fall while the real cause will never
be considered. When the cake has baked
what seems a suficiently long time, test
it by running a broom splint through its
thickest part. If this comes out clean
and smooth the cake is done and will do
to take from the oven. Now let it stand
until perfectly cold, when it can be re-
turned to the oven for a minute, just long
enough to warm the tin through and then
by holding the hand under and tapping
gently, the cake will readily fall out
without a break or division. Tt can then
be iced or frosted, with a surety of suc-
cess. A quick and easy frosting is the
wihite of one egg, in which is stirred all
the pulverized sugar it will hold. Spread
this on the cake and smooth if necessary,
with a knife dipped in water. Ome kind
of flavor can be used in this if desired,
while still another can be used in the
patter. After the cake is perfectly cold
and iced, place it in a tight calke can or
earthen jar and the test, the surest test,
will be found in its eating.

for Announcement of the Northern
z Bas ness College, Owen Sound,.
Ontario. the Jeading College in the
Dominion. C.A. Fleming, Principal

= BABY'S OWN &
2] ; 1 =
“In all correspondence with advertisers in
these columns, kindly mention the ‘Mes-
senger.” This will oblige the publishers
of this paper as well as the advertiser.

NORTHERN MESSENGER

(A Tweive Page llustrated Weekly).

One yearly subscription, 30c. :

Three or more copies, separately addregse
ed, 25¢ each.

Ten or more to an individual address, 20e
each. .
Ten or. more separately addressed, 25¢ per
copy.

When addressad to Montreal City, Great Britain and Postal
Union countries, 5% postage must be added for each copy;
United States and Canada free of postage. Special arrange-
ments will be made for delivering packages of 10 or more in
Montreal. Subscribers residing in the United States can

. remit by Post Office Money Order on Rouse’s Point, N.Y.,0r
Xxpress Money Order payable in Montreal,

tion, .
s JOHN DOUGALL & SON,”
Publishers, Montreal,

ERAMELLED WATCHES FREE

Beantiful designs In bright, V7

natural colors ¢f Deer, Horsed, |
Dogs, ete., for selliny only 1} ity
do#_large, bezutifnl packages: LR
of Sweet Pea Secds at 10c.' MR
each. A ble. certificate ireo Ay
with each packe
ege,  Everybody
buys. Roy Lup-
py. Rosewood,
& oo BAYEI
\ seld 2l the Seeds[r
iin 5 minutes”t
Every Wntuh%

y send the Secds
g-,.-;gpnid. Prize
eed COC.; Depts
473 Lozonto.

Sample package supplied free on applica-

REE

PARLOR

of reeds, meahogany fin-
ished case with ebonized
trimmingsand gilt decorae
tions griven forsellingat
o] 10¢, each only 10 Glass

Peng, These wonderful
Pens are made entirely of
Glass. They never rust,
never wear ont, and write
8 page with one dip of ink. They scll easily cverys=
where. A 50c, certificats free with each Pen, 8. Wilton,
Shoal Lake, Man,,saye: ** I receivad my Accordeon and am quite
delizhted with it, M; friends were all surprised to see what &
haodsome Premium I got for so fiitle trouble,”” Write us &

85 eavil to-dey and we will send yon the Pens postpgid,

ME PEN CO., Pept 419 TORONTO, Ont,

Beautiful
Gold Finish-
ed al

i il . ho‘r
Silver composition ful
size Ourb Chain Bracalet
, e given free for se'ling at
FRE E iBe. each only 7 Camadian
o et § ¥Mome Cook Books. Thee

5 Books are nicely printed, beauti-
fully bound, and each containg 739 Choice Recives. Ewery
housekeoper buy: cne. A0, Certificate free with
eich Book, - Send usa Post Card to-day snd we wili mail
the Cook Books traid.  Sell them, return $1.05, and we

ILOME

Powerfal, Swoel . toncd Violin, full size, i
A Stradivarius model, made of selected wood, with highly B
polished top, inlaid cdres and ebony finished trimmings, P
= given for aelf‘ing at 10¢. each only'iH large %a ckages of M
i Swost Pen Seeds. Fach packageis beautlfully i3
decorated in 12 colors and contains 42 of ihe rarert §
@ prettiest and most fragrant varieties inevery imogin- &
M able color. They are hot sellers. Everybody H
ff buys. Harry Smith, Sydney, C.B., s2id:*'Isold allthe &
4 Seeds in 5 minutes, ey wernd tike widfive.” A 5oc.
i certificate frec with each package. Write usa Post ¢
i Card today and we will send the Seeds postpaid. &
%4.N. McKengie, Whitewocod, B.C., sgays: *“I am well
pleaged with my Viclin, Everyone that secs it »ays it id
worth $5.00.” ' BPwize Seed €., Dept 493 Toronto

FIEE Sapprns

Splendid Magic Lantern with
powertul lenses showingdozens
of pictures in colors and
Rcal Steam Engine
with brassboilerand
steam chest, steel 4
piston rod and fly ©
wheel, and Russian
§ron burnercompart-
ment, given for
sciling st 10¢, esch
on'y 1 doz. $:1ass
Fens; ThesePens
are made entirely of
: g Qlgss. They never 9

rust, never wear out, and write a page with one dip of inky .
They scil casily everywhere. A 5lc. certificatefres

with esch Pen. Write us a post eard to-day and we will

;nldl th‘u*Pcn) g bo‘u‘:‘hi:‘ ;»ld ;enurn_@;.‘:& l'h;d'. w: will
orward imime the W amie! k23 Zines
THE PEN €0, Depte 459, FORONTO, OBt

w ATcH £o7 men or boys.
Handsome Silver
Nickel case on which a Deer is
elegautly enamelied, the rich
Ybrown fur and delicate coloring
making the whole design ab-
golutely true to lifeq A very
beautiful and a thoroughly
reliable watch that
answers every purpose
of the most exx;»enx:i):o
timopiece fivcn for
scling ut 1@s. each
only 1} doz. Glass
Pens. These Pens
are made entirely of
QGlass, They never
rust, never Wear out
and write a
with ona dip nfm
They g2l easil
o .
E. B Rose Island,
Ont., says ; ** The Pens
gell like hot cakes.
Everyone is pleased
th them.’ A B0c.

Certificato free with esch Pen, Card
today and we will mail the Pens postpai Don't del.gg;
Wi, Frankoski, Shoal Lake, Man., says: ‘I received
Watch am rmore than delighted with it. Itis a splen-
i timeirecper and 81so a handvome watch.” — Address
THERPEN €O, DEPT. 464, TORONTOC.
T T

FUR
SCARF
FREE

Soft, werm, glossy black, 8
t. 6 inches long, 5 inches
wide, made of sclected full
farred skins with 6 fine full
tails, A handsome, stylish
fur, given [ree for selling a$
19¢, cach cnly 15 pack.
eges of Lemon, Vani'la and
Almond Flavoring Powders,
One package . equais 200,
worth of Liguid Flavoring
and i far beiter. EVery
houselseeper buys
Yhem. A 0. certifionte
free with esch package, Mrs.
J. Eastcott, Shoal Lake,
Man., says: ‘i 'sold my
Flavoring Extrects in afew
minutes, I can sell it jos$
a8 fast asyou canhandle s’
Write usa pest card to-
day and we will mail the
[lavoring Powders postpaid,
Don* duhg. Mary Murphy,
MePheil, Ont,, says: ¢ 1lam
xclighwi withmy fur, Every.
_onethinks it is besutiful.”
Standard ¥iavering
€., Dept, 447 To:ontos

BARGAIN SALE
ot "™ SILK RIBRONS aimost FREE

‘We have recently purchased several Theusand Dollars
worth of Ribbon Remnants, in Loudor, Bngiand, much
below the actual cost >f manufacture. We are thercby
enabled to offer the lady readersof this paper an e
r;menae btar‘ ain in chcice ;:iu;mus. They areall
om one to e9 Sinlen aud some
B inches wide. Amongst these ng)to%; 210 568
of the very finest quelity, Orown Edge, Gres-G
Moire, Picot Edge, Satin Kd:e, Silk Brocades, Strip;
mt«;n:nn&ug;gr:’;]nm‘pm esnd faney styles, ina
yariety 2. €010) shades
widths, %ﬁrw ‘!i,;.‘,',, mca:r&ﬁ.
for Hak B w3, 8 , elo.
3 e

A -““
resses,
3y

Y many
S s B, Gl
£ays ! Leonsider your Ribbons thecheupest B gain
T ever got.”” Price, per box, only 35¢., or 3 bovesfor9l¢,

times our price,

postpaid, Milinery Supily Qo,, Box N,, Toronto.

§ The above picture illustrates four well.: p==

known parts of o gun. To every boy who

%! It dozs notcost you one cent to answer this advertisement,

Thera is only oug other

g minutes of your apare time.™ Write atance.

R S S

)

# i3 wble to name the differcnt parts, and who sends ng the enswer, will be
# givon, absolutely Free, a fine All-Steel Long Distance Air Rifie, with han

niekel-plated barrel, trisger-guard and side plates, improved globe sights, pisiol grip i

and walnut stock, Just whatevery boy needs, Always ready for Rats, Sparrows, Squirrels, ete. S
on’t delay o moment, but study the picture
to make out the names of the different perts, write ua at onee. :

y to plied with bofore you become entitled to one of these haudsomo

Rifies, of which we shall write you ad soon 88 youranswer is received. This condition ia very simple, in fact it is 2
‘merely o slizht favor which we would like you to do for ns. It will notcostyou ons cent, and will not take up more than & fow @
FHE ENTER lllg

E 9., Riflo Dept. & ‘Torenio,
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KICHK! RICH !
GET INTO
THE GAME!

B SIS AL I
: R‘Auugh hw. ¥, mn, elegaut Silk $o make 2 large sofa cushions for o1y 15¢.
Al good b'g pieces, some 2o large an you wili have to cut them up. How can we do it ?
Why, becauss we picked up a great barga'n at a European SHk Mill, They hsd an hnmense stoek
of exira fine samples of their very best siiks cut in Jarge places for their traveilers to taks orders
widh frem wholesale houses, and offered us the lot at a price which enabled us to give you this
greas baign.n.  We dosed tho deal and now we sre giving our lady friends the benefit, Think of

o packange of thie.e beantiful, large pieces, Bl of the newes

pattemn. stripos, ciecks, Howo: rs; rich hea

quaitty, envugh to m.\ku LAY0 l.u-ge cumtmm or drupes, tidies,
ard a hundred ciser Joyely things to btmm{y you hon. for only
l5c. In making this kind of fkucy work lo have s
variety of patterna, s it not? Weil, ia tiro \vholo of this
immeunse glock thero ars no two pieces alike.
s sond free a booklet showe

ing over L ‘&nty stitehos for ornamenting the searms,
\vhu‘: will ndd 8 hundredfold to tha beauty of your work. on* i
b maiss this chancd. Weshall never be able to buy pleces
like these azain, and go will not b2 abla offer them to you.
Rea.d whot iadies say who have bought our
i Squares 1 Corval PO, Ozt., * I was very. mm) pleased
W m: tho Siik Remnants. Thero wers mors pleces ‘and of better
quu.l;7 than I expected.”—Mrs, 7. Ibbitaon, Lsalam P.0,, Ont.,
1 think your Silk Remnants are fust hvel{ send me
some more,"—Miss Aggis Smellie. Milestown P.O,, I encloee 25¢.
for 2 more packages of Slik Rermanis, Iwas very much pleased
with botlt the guality and quantity, as you nm.y%dge by my re.
peating my order.”—Mrs, W. E. Su,d:y. Pcmbroke. Ount., “Iam

~ THE LOVELIEST SILK REMMANTS YOU EVER SAW.
MOST GIVEN AWAY——

FREE ASSOCEA'NON FO{“TBAL

tull rc,;u.n.t'nn size, made of shecia 4)?- prepar=d Qak uumla :
Leather, hiud séwn and t.xrnLhnd with best quality ral rubd-
ber bladder, given for sslling at §9e. cach cm!yl E hrz pack- ©
ages of 5w = ‘acd‘:. ach pas de
atedin &2 co'ors aund conlalns 42 mre "
most fragrant varielies in every Img, oaple
aro wend piut scilors, A, >
said : " The Seeds went like hot Gak
kage. Writo us a&

3
lar. 'T%ae;

buy it in th yery much satisfied and delig ;hted with the Silk pleces received. I
it is the hest I they evar have found themr very useful and heauiiful ™ . J. Henteau,
PRIZG sw"n Gitay FOR . 441 Ceniralia, Ont., “ I am sending for 2 mors lmckx.en of Silk pleces,

I thlnk they are vcry nice'and the chea! in I aver

Mra, \P’m, }y We have bundre(fpe. fl‘ke these, Klgﬁcc,
1 package, 15¢.; 2r-~r 25c, Don’t gend sm Already we have
h]led ll 7d1 1ie. orders, snd 17,022 25¢. orders. The Home
Supply Co, S8z Tept. 410, Toro:to, Ontario,

FACE TO FACE WITH THE MAN IN THE MOON
LARGE POWERFUL TELESCOPE GIVEN AWAY

V14K, Givew FREE

What is the use of spending $25.00 or
$50.00 for & Watch when you can getone
for nothing that looks like &
Solid Gold Watch and keeps
time equal to any $50.00
% Watch, Here is your ehance,
We will give this hauvdsome =
reliable Watch to any person
who ‘will el for us only k6
2 ganndian Hoemo
2 Cook BBooks =t I5¢.
E4 each, These Booksare nicely
%) printed, beautifully bound and
each contains 739 cheice
recipes. Evorz l;a«lg
buys one. 0c. certi
cato free with each Book, This
48 not a chenp pocket elock, but
a handsome Wateh, finished

¥F:'L. Hollingshead, Streetsville, Ont., Feb. 25,
1903, sayai * When I received my Telescops I could
haidly keep my feet, I was 8o enraptured and delighted with it. The boys a!l crowd around and want to see through it.
fn 14x. gold, elegantly engraved, beantifully urnmenftdv stem Once when I was directing the Telescope towards abarn rome distince away, the instrament wnwyo inted 100 low, and broughs
n d‘ Sd -‘ fitted with relizble American works, carefully a cat on a treg into sight, The cat looked to be about the size of a lion. and the treeseveral feet thick. The sun happened to be
:{m d e d“d sted before leaving the factory, and sitively shining on tl'\,e ca's eyes and cmst quite a glare vpon them, which unnerved me very much until the cat mewed and I knew
me :eﬂed ; J& aater. “1f you could afford to pay §60.00 for & what it was " Boys, f’ getone too, Free forselling only 13 doz, large packagesof Sweet Poa Seeds at 10¢, each.
e;xarsn 44 g’ of, get one that would look better, or keep bet~ The packiges are bm-)t mnv or n'mnezm.d in I2 co'ors with a design of leaves, 1uds and ﬂowors, and each coniain 42 of the
atch you “°“‘h n es:ve here offer you absolutely free. T. F. choicest, large flowering and exquisitely frazrant varieties in every imacinablecalor. We give a BOc.certicate free
il Sl s s: 1 pold the Wate 1. tor £6.00 as with each ge. Our Sweet Feas seil like hot cakes. E.Calder, Peterhoro, Onr,, Feb, 16,1008, says ; ** )
unbar, Renfre:v.wnli; ;:{ .!’l)lt Card to-day and we will Bold the Seeds In 2J minutes and found everyone anxions to buy, s They were all delighted with the large mwkw,'l-x You can
#oon as T got it. ¥ doas Well. Write us 2 Post Card to-day and we will send the Séed postpaid. Prize Seed Co., Box 473 Toronto.

1 themselves. 'The
B e o B o, Dent. 47 4. Toronto, Ont.
e ENAMELLED LADY'S & FUR
WATCH FREE SCARF

FREE

PARLOR for selling ut f0c. each only 2
oz, Lemon, Vanilla and Al-
Eﬂ“ mond Nom-aleohsltic Flavors FREE

ing Fowders, Oue package
equals 200, worth of Liquid Flu.voriug
and is far better. Used by the leading
caterers, hotels and restaurants,
Every housekeeper buys
themi, A 50c, certificate free with
each package. Mies K, Eastcatt, Shoal
Lake, Man., satd: “I sold all the
Flavoring Powders in half an hour, Itis just play to sell it. =
You can easily earn this beantiful little watch in a few minutes,
Itis open fage, with fancy decorated dial, gold hands aud stem

Wllh8 mckal ke_yl. 2 sets
reeds, mahogany-finished
case with ebonized trim-
mings and ghit dccorations
given for sclling ot I§e.
each oaly § doz.large pack-
4 ages of Sweet Pea Seeds.
Eachi package iz beautifully
decorated in §2 colors and
containg 42 of the rarest,

B Soft, warm,glossy black, 318,

6 inches long, 5inches wide,
made of selceted full farred
skins with 6 fine full tails,
A handsome, stylish fur,
given free for sciling at 10¢.
each only §5 la\rge pack

of Sweet Pea. Bee(is
Each pukngexs brautifally
decorated in §2 colors and

prettiest and most fragrant & acd get, raliable 1 L X ’l'he 1 contains 42 of the rarest,

varieue: in evnry titagbaable’ oofor.. The se“ easu. wind acd get, ry e imported works, caseis solid siver
8 Kel, fally finish ith & 1 retticst and most fragrant
vwhe Gertrade M. Reid, ﬂuforg wids * 1 nicke! bemm ully finished w arge rose with buds and xv’nnedulucverylmagin‘bh

A loaves ¢élegantly enamelled in seven colors, & perfect copy of

Nature's art. Nothiug half g0 beautiful has ever been offered
for so littie work. Eduoa Robinson, Powassan, Ont., sald: I
received my watch ia good order and thinkitisa perfeet beauty.”
Send us a post card to-day andwe will mail you the Flavor.
ing Powders postpaid, 8 um&u’rtl FiavorintCo. Dept. 468 ’Fomnm

WALKING

ev
lold I“. the Seeds fn & few minutes, They went, \'uy bst 7
B00. ocertifieate free with each pmlm;p. Danijel R. 'MecLean,
Pictou Island, N.8,, said: ] received iny Accordeon and think
1t is an excellent Premiom. Itis equal to any $5.00 instrument
10 be had in'themarket,”” Write us 2 post eard to-day and we
will send you the Sceds postonid. THE DOMINION
&0, DEPT. 432 'ronouro, ONT,

©0 oy Evarvbody
bu‘? them. Mary

e3, Mouno Millg, Ont.,
u.id' 4T no soomcr opened
my parcel than I badallthe
Bceds sold.” A 50c, certifi-
eate free with each puhqe.

Write ue & port
dsy and we will majl th.
Seedlpatpdd Don't delay,
llu-’ Murphy, MePhail,Ont,,
: #T am detighted with
r. Everyone thinks it
h hennﬂful " Prize Seed -
Co., Dept. 426, Torouto.

DOLL FREE

) l-lrls, vou!d%' ou like to get this
ig handsome Walking Doll for a

few minutes’ work nﬂer school? If

0, write ns s P'est ¢'ard at once

and we will mnn you 187arze beau-

tifully colored packages of Kweel

Pea Seeds o sell 2t 10 . eah,

Nothiug sells like them, Bvel'r-

bvdy Muys. Mabe! McKinnon,

Obtren, Man., said; “1I sold all the

seeds in s few minutes.” A nickel open face case, the

50c, Certificate free with each A back elaborately engrav-

package. When sold send us ed, fancy mulled edge,]

2%\ §1.50, and we will forward to z lkﬂrrbg";ielgd;nfyﬁww&nd o

3 your address, carefu’ly packed, keyless Wind, iraporied wolks, by

ol this lovely Walking Doll. 3 memng nnly 15 large pacu.ges ot

2 Polly isa perfect beauty, besu- " ] 0% Soods l:?:a m& s

tﬂ:nyl dressed in ﬁ:;(n. gx;um(e;} with elegaut lace. She dx!izh!.: zth:l A lzgc‘}.ﬂo’x.?nnd %aeh oyngeé;;)n.
1 was sn rised to get such & 2and Pre- and pleases every littlegir] ris, order the sceds at once, sell ¢ teing 42 of 3
Pty mr 55 “'ﬁf_ 'm_k A A“.ﬁ!’ The them to your friends, and receive this big Walking Doll for " f tho rarest, prettiest and

Prize Seed Co., Dept. 446, Toronto, Ontario Jour twouble. Pearl Miliiken, Reston, Mau., suid: “1 got my b yaciciled In_ every 8

8-KEY CGR i

Finaly shaped and besutil .
of polished nlekel, .

powerfnl ¢lear, sweet tone, slvan

for :cﬂlug at 105, each only %

doz, large whsel of Sweet Pea

‘Seeds. package is bc.,nti!ully

decorated in 12 wlorl, and contains 43 of i

the rarest, pre o8t {

rieties in ever

are hot =

With polished silver

and we will send you the seeds post-
Fpaid, . Wiseman, Kirkton, Ont,, says:

deseribed ber,” Frize Sced Co. Bept 425 Toronto.

b
: “The 14 like
wildfire.” i ch packs

1/ HAH nso M E WATc" Write us a Bost card to-duy and we will send vou the saadl

‘ postp1id 't dels = m\md Gilhect, Petroléa, Ont,, saya:

1 received my wal con«ﬂtton. It is a do.m,vsni

am very much pxewed TEE DO MX

SEED 46*2 '.rou

ovely Doll all right. She is & real beauty, just exactly as you
FREE SOLID GOLD RING

packago hbmuti.'ully decorated in,
5 v colm and contains 42 of the iaresr,
prettiest and most 1)-'aﬂxsnt vaifeties in

io 12 colus,nd each one contal

of the rarest and most
ant varieties in every im(np

lble eolor, ey

1 seriers.

?'Ib Mrs,

Bt Jz;m, B, said: “I gol

the Secds ina few minutes,

went like hot cakes,” A 50c,

ficate free with each package. erl.e us & pnst eard to-day
and we will mait the Seeds postpaid. A. Goodick, S8andy Point,
N.8., 8aid: ** I received the Gold Ring, and am more than glad
and utlsﬁed with it. ~Allmy friends think ita buuﬁ i gho
l"ﬂ ZE SEED €O, BPEPT. 454,70

m«:.tu free with each pac
hand -ome Watch has polishe:t silver rickel
open face case, the back ¢laborately en
nged ra.ncymmededge. heavy beveled crys al nml re’hblo
portel works, * Leo . Garim. lhcomb
‘Wateh s a au and takes the

are handsome aré yrodn;.
ny, dons in 1V to f‘ costing 200 to 500 dollars,
Fho first four you | meﬂ wm ﬁad y take thom nirlihuntq help

ou win m med
Exhumdl service, bul wané t‘:{mrodue‘ m plehmm.x once,

for the wrk, WM not enough for such
= wma us n:Po: c;rd,m-d and we

?‘ 15 ‘Hend Ko mi la advager, Itrustyouand willsend the xlﬁum
498, ou'ro. ONTARIC

Pepresen tiful o1y
-m:ﬁu;'sm &ﬁ‘?&:&n&mm Her. Depts dgl' 'L‘omg

LADIES’ EHAMEI.LEB WATGH
FREE ‘

So0s o Mom Sl Ok‘.‘mi g |
- ee 8, Mono 8. Ont,, says: &
4 Y g&um ook

For temng at i0cs
each on r" doz. Jarge
beautiful paek. of

orated in 12 colors and
containing 420f the most fra-

S e \
OMDIQ wstch h§ .

:(!;‘!mimlm i & 2
h tem wind and
gold fan dial. 5 !&ﬂv;‘ and set, &o?l

at; ani is boau ﬁ
roses and leaves in natural colors. Deha Shaw, Wiartoa,
8;&. fgyn. s I am g’udlighbed with my watch. h:“l.o nl;

*ost Card fot

00., DEPT. Tﬁﬂ.

mumu. PRESENTS FREE

5 GIRES!
Wo trust
you with
| X0 large
beautifuls

!{ colored
Package l:f

Sweet Pea Sceds fo
sell for us at §0e. each. For

ymn' trouble we will give

EE iunc also o Gonlﬂd‘:’g
Wﬁ tlm J“"bodd

m% m‘:n’g."‘%‘ﬁ 82id ; “1%&0@:&%
SRS
;:om Dou{m;'n Sced €Co., Dept 451 'mmw.

.

PICTURES ON CREBIT

—NO SECURITY ASKED—
We -omd ou 15 large beuuﬂhﬂ!y
nrn.um 16x22 inches

;
“’rhe Bnmﬂ,y iégdvt
5 %fom Pilot,” M%Mdn%

3 urcs are har
ammﬂfwwm and uldno{
be bought for Jess than each
in my lmre. You sell them for

us the money. nnd
tox' our’ trouble we send

e m

andmwﬂlmmyoum pictures
Preynium Ligt mosmzdovmso{othlgr
Oron Loy

Homeo Art Co., Dept. 4 (18 T
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Hand oiee Stiver Nickel case on
which ahLorse is elegantly ¢namsl-
led the rich, brown fur and del-
3 cate coloring waak ny the whole de-

#ign abso utely trne to life., A
yory beavtdul und thoroughly re.
Habie Watch t'al at wers cvery
rarpose of the most exp nsive
tini-piece, given for
selling ouly 1§ doz,
large, bean iful packe
ages of Swoet Poa,
Beeds al X0¢. cach,
Kach package is bean.
ity decorated in §1F
on' aing 43
est, prettiest
and most fragrant
varietits in every im-
aginab'ecolor. A hey
are hot sellers.
Everybody buys ther
Roy But'er, V ilso
vills, Out., said: *
gold all the seedsin a
few m'nutes. People
#aid 1bey were fine”
: 3 ks A B0c. certificate free
with each packsge Weite us & post card todayand we
will matl tho packages pos' . Charles Wickham, Ridge-
fown, Ont., sa’'d : = I vecol my watch and it is far ahead of
my expecta’ioms. 1t k eps splendid time :nd Iam. perfectly
delighted with it.” AddressPiise Seed Co., D-pt 443 Toronto.

" ENAMELLED WATCH F RE E

EREE StEAm
ENGINE

Makes 300 Revolutions in a
minute. FEasy ruuuing, swilt and power-
ful, Sirongly made of steel aud brass,
handsomely uickel plated, Has belt
wheel, steam whistle and safety valve,
iron stand, brass boiler and steam chest,
steel piston rod and Russian iron burner
compartments. Boys! this big,

K9 powerful Steam Engine is free to
i you for selling only § large, beauti-
fully colored packages of Sweet Pea
Sceds at_10e. each. Every-
body buys them, Roy
Butter, Wilsouville, Ont,, smid: **I
s0ld the seeds in & few minutes,
People said they were fine.” Write
us a post eard today and we
will gend ‘the Seeds postpaid,
Order now, as we have only & limite
ed quantity of these special Engineg
on hand, Arnold Wisemsn, Kirk.
ton, Oet,, said : .*' My Engine is &
¥ beauty and a grand premium for so
little work, PRIZE SEED
€0,y Dapt. [ 134 Toronto
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s PicTone o FREE

24 Premiums
FREE

GIRLS I §

_______

P I =

v » )

X, A Lovely Big Doll, as pretty as a pieturs, stylishly dressed
from top to toz in the richest material, with hat to match under-
clothing, shoes, stockings, etc., that you can fake off and put on
7 adoften as you like, - II, A complete set of Doll's Furniturs,
borenu, washstand, bed, loange, table, chairs and stove, Iil,
Lagndry Outfit—tub, washbeard, iron and stand. 1V, Table
Bervice—cup and saucer, knife, fork and spoon, lemonadejug,
Inss and tray. V. A Baby Doll fn a cradle; also afrying pan.
mough furniture and things to start Dolly up iu housekeeping,
Girls, we give cverything shown in this picture absoiutely free,
Ablg dressed Do'l, 8 pieces of furniture, and 15 other articles, all
for gelling only 13§ doz. large packages of Sweet Pea
Beeods nt AC ¢, each, Back package is beautifully decorated
in 1.2 coiors and contains 42 of the rarest, prettiest and most
fragrant varictics in every imaginable color, 'rboy are
'zn erful sellers. Everybodg buys, Maggie Sinclair,
Shélburne, Ont., said: I gold all the seeds in nfew minutes.
1t {3 & pleasure to sell them,””  This is the grandest dressed- Doil
u} the most corplcte outht ever offered. Girls! you mustnos
thischance, Write us 8 Post Card to-day and we will
send the Seeds postpaid: . A 600, certitieate free with each packs
%49, ‘The Prize Seed Co., Dept. 402 Tceronto.”

DRESSED
DOLL

F

GIR LS, would youlike to have this
beautiful dressed doll? If so, send ug
your name and address on a post card
and we wilksend you one doz. large,
beautifully colored packages of 8weet
Pea Seeds postpaid. Sell them at
#@e, each, return us §1.20 and we will

immediately send you the most
beautimfl)oll ou have ever
seen, Dolly isfully and fashionably
dressed, including & stylish hat, un-
derwear trimmed with lace, stockings
end cute little slippers ornamented
with silver buckles. She has lovely
golden curly hair, pearly teeth, beau-
tiful eyes and jointed bedy.

Eva Gilley, New Westminster, B.C., said: * T re.
eeived your pretty Doll and am vu&mu’ch pleased
withit, Ibisa perfect beauty and far excecded my
% ‘ezc;l.: lggl?bute, Mewdale, Man., said: “Irscelved
the Doll and think ft is & fine Premiutn. Itistha
lovéliest Doll I have ever had.” i

Gertie McDonald, Bonavista Ea{éach-roundlnn\f.
saids *Thanks very much for my beautiful Doll, I
am more than pleased with it.” >
+ GIRLS, just stop and think whab
a truly wonderful bargain we are
offering you. You camn get
this Iovely big Doll
completely dressed for
seilling only ONE BDOZEN

ackages of Sweei Peca
geeds. Each dpa.ckage is beau-
tifully decorated in 12 colors and
contains 42 of the rarest, prettiest
and most fragrant varieties in
every imaginable color. 'They
are wonderful sellers,

Everybody buys.

geie Sinclalr, Shelburne, Cnt., eaid 3 “X sold a)l the seeds in a few
utes, It fs a pleasureto sell them,”

Mary Speeles, Mono Miils, Ont., said: I no Sooner opened my pars
cel than Thad all the seed sold. They went like wildfire." -

. 500, certificate fvee with each package. Girls,.
write us ab once and this beantiful Dolly wiil be
youyr very own in a short thme, ¥

Toronto

470,

SEEDS ON ,CREDIT.

We rtrust you with € large
beautifully colored packages
of Swect Pea Seeds to
sell for us at k0¢. each. When
sold, return 60c,, and we will
sens youthhhandsaneﬂg:&
Ring mads of Solid it
Alloy, set with three large
‘beautifal opals that show all
the colors of the raiubow.
This js_an exceedingly hand.
some ringand cinnot be told
from a real opal even by an
expert. Write us a post
“eard to-day aud we will
send you the Seeds postpaid,
Gracie Drown, Cheverie, N.S.,
g ’nld:t: m]td all theAucﬁeau
n a few minntes.” 6.
certificate frea with each &nrknge. T DOMIN
s

Prize Seed Co.; Dept.

LOOK!

v

oo =0

SURE DEATH TO RATS,
CROWS, SQUIRRELS,
RABBITS, ETC.

Bowys! How wonld you like to have an All.-Steol Lon g
i} tance Air Rifte of the best make and latest model, that shoots B. B. &
Shot, Slugs and Darts with terrific force and perfect accuracy? Weare
giving away Absolutely Free thesesplendid Rifles to anyone who B
will sell only 134 doz. large packages of Sweet Pea Sceds 2t
10¢, each. The packagesaro wm"'::’ decorated in 12 colors,and each
one containg 42 of therarest, prettiest and most fragrant varicties, ineve!
imaginable color, zvo:ybo 8, M. Speeles, Mono Mills, On
gaid: ‘I no sooner opened my p an I had all the Seedg sold, They §
went like wildfire,” A 50¢. certificate free with each pnokage. Write usa post ¥
to.day and we will send the Seeds postpaid. Boys, this 18 the best Air Gun K
made. It has all steel barrel and Attings, improved gvbe sights, pistot grip and &
walnut stock. Is always ready for Squirrels, Rats, Sparrows, eto, Geo, Allen, i§
Brandon, Man., says: ¢ Treceived my Riflo yesterday and think it {s a beauty.
have shot 5 birds aiready.”. Dominion Seed Co., Dept. 41 4, Toronto.

HEZ
ION SEED CO., D 466 TORONTO,.

ETER D R Y
ASSOCIATION FOOT-
B‘ Ll,md&t: gpecially prepare
- sewn, “; nd furmi e with
‘mmﬂor selling at

4y 15 large packapes of Sweet Pea
- Beeds. Each packageia beautifully
decorated in 12 colors and coiitaing

42 of the ravesf, prettiest and most

derful sellers o T S s ARaT e, Wens
sellers 3 n, ohn, N,B., said :

Bezds went 1 7 g‘: 500, certificate free with oach
cage. Write »e to-day and we willsend the

S postpaid. . Kavanagh, St. John's, Nfid., says: T am

)é(fhlfy dlelf:htgd “‘4;‘: my hfootp?ll. 1 qmm not lnbt¥ s";ﬂi: hiy
or_less thin $3.50. » Men experience say i

hIl‘ they 2vnr plaved with "~ Address, é IN)H%t

WE
} TRUST
YOU

With 15 large, beantifully colored
packzges of Sweet Pea Seeds
to sell for us at #@¢. each. When

14k 552, Free
T e Thsmeie g sy

i3 beauti-
olors and

. M

Jaw, Aua, galds v
sold all the Seeds in 10,
minutes on my vm‘_,
home from the Ios§
Office.” Thig beautiful”
Watch 1s heavil
plated with 14k Qo'
elaborately  engrave
and handsomely ornas .
mented, It bas open

{ face, dust preof case, 19
sterd wind atd set and’ -
has genuine American *
made works, carefully
{imed and at usted be;— RE

some, stylish fur, fully equal in ap-
gznmnco tothe most expensive Fur

arf,and just as warm and comfort
able. Ethel Austen, St.Catharines,
Out., sald: 1 eannot exptess my
thanks for the Ruff, It isj ust beau-
tiful,”  Write us a Post Card
to-day and we will mail the Sceds
postpaid. A 60e, certificate free with
each package. Mra, A." Logan, St.
Johas, N.B., said :  The Seeds wenb
1lke hot cakes,

fragrant varieties 1uevery imagine

ION SEED CO., DIZRT, 424 TORONTOs

with Gold lgon which a large rose
with buds and leaves is elegantly
led_in soven colors. 10,

free e,
e R St Wl g e
n o m 8,
06, DEPT. 4% TOR s ONTARIO,

b

7 3 _fore leavil e factor:
A ; Mg?dtﬁgdy gharans
e y 4 . teed by omﬁer. It
e : : you could afford t6 pay.
R PR 0 ‘m,w«rn Watch you
conld not_ gt one that wonld look better or Xeep
Lmr time tban the one we Lere offer you absolutel
free, 7. F. Dunbar, Renfrew, Ons., sald : * sold the Watcl
for $6.00 s Soon as 1 gotit.” Writeus a post caxd to-day and
we will send you the Soeds po-tp; A 50c: cortificate free with
each package. The Dominion Seed Co., Dept 435 ‘Foronto.

BOY’S PRINTER

A complete printing office, three al.
{ ha.betsof rubber type, bottle of best
ndelible ink, type Lolder, self-inking
pld.' g&;‘l cgﬁpe twe;zc 8. Y(;u a;n
Tin 5, et;velopes, or n
!l’n hour and mah money. “lg;?icc.
with instructions, I¥e., pos‘paid.
The Novelty Co., Box . 401 Toronto,

Rt IS

Powerfal, Sweeit z:gd Violin, fuil size,
Stradivarios model, made of selected wood, with highly
polished top, inlail edges and ebony finished trimmings,
gvou for seliing at H y Diamon
‘oliar Butions with richly engraved gold finished

THE ‘NORTHEEN MESSENGER' 15 printed and publisbod

top:‘ ;e:‘:u}: la.x-gei :hpnm;ughmmm Iéhmnncu. A 500, every week at the * Witness’ Building, at the cornsr c? Craig
certific: ree with esch Button. ordon C. Houn, [ snd Bt. Peter streets, in the city of Xontrea’, by John
Chantlers Ont,, says: “L had no troubl : i :
Goline. Buttona,'- Kvasyous, IN6KS. they ans suoss an Redpath Dougall and Frederick Bugens Dougall, both of
pretty.” Write us & post card to-day and we will Montreal e S e :
send the Buttons postpaid, -N, McKenzie, Whitewood, i R
i o,;m'.'i’.';' lx‘p.:: v,m’lt axe:.:& wnho oy v#un. Everys All business communications should' be addressed ‘John
Gom Novelty Co,, Dent, 433 Toronin: Dougall & Son, and all letéers to the editor should b»
gy e vy t 3 . ddressed Editor of the ‘Northera Moessenger.
T e ot LRI St & ~ "‘.‘_'_, %



