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Bread=Wmmng

' (By the Rev F B. Meyer in 'Godden Rule ’),
. Almost:the: first. question in every-one's Hfo. |

15 to sollle the question that Satan.put-to
our’ Lord in ]JlS ﬂrst temptation. - Where

. does bread and bread-getting como in? - Is -

."s it to be the first, consideration, or last? Ac- .
. the Lord :and-.do - good, so -shaltthou dwelli -

. _oordmg to Satan’sway. of’ ‘Jooking . at hfe

- the, bread questlon is. para.mount accmdmg ;
© . to Christ, - _secondary.
1;;down and considered whmh pcmcy is: yours,

. and what you would do if you had to choase .

Have you ‘ever,, sat

Jn-any, supreme crisig?
Jit is very remarl\able tha.t thls was. the
ﬁrst temptauon, beoa.u..e it S0 cons‘a.ntly oc-

: ,curs in overy life, and .socner or. later,

. Whether, on a lone mountain side or in. ‘the

crowded thoroughfares of life, the dev11‘
comes -to. us with the suggestion that we Uy
must hve, and in the last push we must ma.ke .

or get cur bread leaving consxdera.tions of
‘truth honor God, and eternity- to come in
second best. .

The man that keepa his shop open.on Sun-
day, bec.mse on. that day he makes more
than on all the rest of the week, says in ef-
fect, ‘Bread .is my first consideration; : my
_-Yamily and. I must live’. ~The young man
. that accepts o -partnership in some lucrative
business, against which his conscience raises
urgent pronto.-,;s, says, ‘Bread- is ﬁr»t,’ The
girl dhat accepts 2 wealthy sui,tor with. whom
shs can have no real aympa’chy, aelso’ says,
‘Bread is first’ Some day you will have to

choose between your situation and your con- |=

science, between making a. large income and
.following principle, betweon mammon and

God.. It may be God’s will to give you sic- i
cess In life, but it is eqt..ally certa.m that he ¢
will require you ‘to c'homae, a.ltoget,hm apart .

fromi other coms1d«era,t10ns, whether at.-all

. hazards you-will manufacture hread,. or whe. i

) tlxez' you will live on every word that pro-
._ceedot.h out of his ‘mouth,
Our Lm‘d chose the ]a,tter
he could ‘have supplied his hung'er by the
exercise of his power; but to have done so
would have made it impossible for him to

become the bread of life; or to multiply the |

five barley loaves to feed thousands.

The mamyrs cleoj;ed {o follow the high
ideals of Christ, though they rotted in noi-
some dungo"rn. 3, and starved. The- Teformers
chose to prozécute their conceptions of a
Chr 1stxan State and Church though they had
to sacrrﬁce eve'ry’thnn.g that earth counts
_ precious. The holiest souls are those who

have been so taken up with the words that
proceed from the mouth of God that they
have been latrgely mdifterent to the claims
of their physical life.

- At ecvory tummg~point in the st ory' of tho
_inner life, these two methods are suggested
Ohrlst says, ‘Man shall not live by bread
alone, b'utt by the words of God.’

Do you waat strength to stand against
the wiles of the tempter ? . There is nothing
- for it but to live on the words of God. For

forty days our Lord had Dbeen medxtatmg.

~ upon them, and so when the tempter came,
though the bunger of his body was making
_itself felt, his spirlt was nourished and
equipped.  Go thou and do likewise., Feed
on the living bread which has come down
from heaven' Fiu yourself with God’s pur:
- poses and ideals,” Let the thoughts of God
bo the ‘very bread of the inner man, and

when the hour of temptation comes 1t will -
not take you a moment to choose between’

) snatohing o morsel to. sa,tlsfy the cravmms
of passion and wailing on God,

We arve ail liable to abtacks of hunger in
various parts of our nature, and Satan is pi-
pehmlly insisting on- our gettlng aa.tiafacuou
somehow, .

Loed yom lower nature as your ﬁr.-,t con-
corm, and you will starve your rcal and batier

“:the Gospel of Christ,”
‘one Englishman has ever beea wble to stay :

“region. :
“long time hieo has learnt little of the history

. Imany strange experiences,
_breadth escapss.
things that befell him was a journey that he

Had he willed p

‘pect.

'~:__.se-1f Th.ls is Wha.t the” men ot the World T BAW. !
“aro domg, whose belly “is their god, ‘who™ hea
“glory. m then- shame, and who mmd earthly
" things. ~Feed :your. highest. natire ‘at .any
“oont to the lower, and ultimately the whole -
will, become satisfied. " Seek the, Xkingdom of -
God_ and. his nghteousness .and-all these
-rust in

things shall  bé added. unto thee,

in ‘the land a,nd verxly thou shalt be fed !
———-—.———-—

Queen Vlctorla as.a ‘Goddess

sts Annie Taylors adopted mlaszom ﬁeld'
of Thibet, 'on-the westerrn side of China, is a
land of old- supemtiuons which ha.ve not yet
beei swept away by the ‘gloriois light of
It is said t:halt only

in Thibet for any lemgih of time." Tha.t
Enghshma.n s’ Mr. Ma.Jonba.nks a youngv
tra.veller, who has lived for five years in the
He confesses that even during thaf

‘He  has -had
many hair-
One of the most curious

and customs of the people.

i > D

'

MR. MAJORIBANKS FOUND 'rH_E» THI-
"BETANS WORSHIPPING A STATUR
OF QUEEN VICTORIA. B

made mto a stronahold city fa.r up in t!he
mountaing,

Rumors had come to him that in a rugged
district in the hill country there lived a
stringe sect which worshipped a strange

‘white goddess—a _goddess that was . all-

powerful for good or for evil.

Mr. Majoribanks determined to find out the
facts of the case for himself. - He was told
that even should he ' reaoh the Thlbetan
stronghold, he would never leave it alive.
One morning, however, with a native guide
and two servants, he started ‘out on. his. ha-
zarrdous enterpnsa

He found,. contrary to hlS expecta;tlons,
that his white face was regarded with awe
and respect. - The far ther ‘he :}ourneyed into
the hills, the more honor he received. At
length. he came to the spot so often heard of,
so seldom seen, ~where the strang%t temples
of heathen religxon in the world are f0 be
found.. The na.tives of Thibet, on seeing his -

white face, bowed down to tuei‘r:,visitor, al-
‘most in- wership.

Mr. Majoribanks soon
learned that he was in the dislrict “of the
Great White Goddacs he. had come so far to -
scek. -He was con.ducted to the Xhan, the
prrnctpa.l official in. the ecity, who recelved :
bhim with low, salaams and the u'tmost res-

. On bhe mcvxnjng fo-llowmg his- a.rrwa.l a,c-'
companied by.the Khan and two. ‘priests, Mr.
Majoribanks was co:nducted to.the temple.
In awo and wonder. he entered the dim-13t
building. In front of o wa.l] at oné end he

‘ was clolhnd

i Rengal.

-to him.”

. Jesus Christ.”

..' e

praise-are offered up to her image,

was. ﬁns.lly 1éd to a temple built in the-hol-
lowof a ‘roclk in one of the most ruggcd ‘hills

Indian subjects, -

idol lookad for all the world like a' statue of
the Queen modelled in waz ‘at Madame Tus-
saud's. It was richly adorned ‘with precrorus

stones, while a golden -crown rested - upon .
Of all the Bengal deities, the
Great White Queen was. WOI‘ShlppCd as the.

the head.-

most powerful,
When these people ha.ve learncd Lhe gOSpel

. of Jesus Ohnst they will know, that God
- alono is.{o receive the worshxp of men. —

'Chl‘lSti&n Herald ’

Ch rlst Present

anzzous Jest ‘he should. not find a seat; but .

present]y one of the members received him
into his pew. I announced my. tex_t and
‘proceeded with the discourse. -Somehow the

" stranger drew my, gaze irresistibly. through-

out the sermon, so unearthly was 'the ex-
pression on his face; and I said to myself,
“I must find out who he.is; I must speak
So soon as the. benediction was
pronounced I stepped down from-the pulpit
intending to make my way to the stranger;
but I was intercepted, and when I got to
the pew he was gone. I eagerly enguired

of the brother who had seated him, “Can you

tell . me who the stranger -was?’ “Why,
don’t you know? was the reply; “it was
“Then,’ said Dr. Gordon ‘1
wasg seized with an anxious desire to recall

all that I had said that morhing, feeling a
painful a.pprehension lest I had said some--

thing that wounded the blessed Saviour. I

- cannot tell how grateful I was when assur-

ed that I had said nothing that I would

" not have been willing to say had I known

that . Jesus was present. ‘Such was  my

dream,’ said the docior.

conscious that Jesus is ono of my hearers —
‘Morning Star.

- Enriched by Losses.

The soil of the vineyards on the. slopes of B
Vesuvius is dismtegrated lava.” The mchest'
-grapes fwm which a precious wine is made
grow on the product of eruptions which tore )
the mountain side and darkened all the sky.
" 8o. our costliest graces of character are
. grown in a heart enriched by losses and’.

made. fertile by convulsions which. rent -it,
and covered smllxng veldme with What
geemed at ﬁ1st a. ﬁery flood of rum -—-Dr
‘Maclaren. ..

_ ""‘robe with” vrhich i
The w\hit.e goddess ~of t‘ne' ‘
"Thrbeta.n hmthens was nothmg less than a.
statue of. Quesn Vletoria She is worshlpped R
hy fhem morning and mght and pra.yors and‘"_ co

Two years Ia.ter the sanie tmveller was ex- 3
Jploring the’ more remote: pmrts ‘of’ the Indian _

. Provmce of Bengal, where, in the same ‘way, o
. strange- stories wero poz.red into 'his ear-of =
the White Queen’ bcmg worshippsd - asan '

~idol.’ After many days of. mvestxga.tv.on he”

‘There-he found her too loyal o
not content with serving . "~
' Her Majesty as a’queen, were WOI‘Shlpplng
“her image as’ a. goddcss o
The idol’ representing Queen chrorxa Was )
“earved out of soft. ‘clay, after at photog'"aph
-that had been brought from: Calcutta. - Tho

‘The memofy of it"
" has never lefii. me. And always now.-am I



" What Shall 1 Buy?

{ “What are you going to do ‘now, Edifh¥

-asked Ned  Wright, looking up lazily from
‘wl_ly; ‘you.were -

‘his arm chair by the fire;
out the whole morning!” ‘
- ‘Except when I was making pies, and cus-
tards and.turnovers, and jellies for your de-
" lectation to-morrow,” said Edith, brandish-
“ing her purse in- his face, ‘that’s what I'm
going for, sir. I do thifik buying Christmas
presents is the jolMest time in the year.’

‘Not so good as receiving them,’ safd Ned

roguishly; ‘at least I don't think so. I say,
Ede, what should you like to receive best of
- anything to-morrow?" . T
‘A penny pencil,’ she called back gaily as
she opened the front door, and she lauglged

--8s she-ran’ down the path to thinl that she

o~
“wlmper l\-lll\‘lll o
==

[CRPO Bt

_watched - the sl_ldbs, already lighted ‘up

grandly, and theé streams of eager people..

‘Christmas is a .very happy time;’ solilo-
Then her eyes fell on 4 -

quized Edith' . :
queer figure. .-. .. A little bundled-up girl,

with a big broom cuddled in her arms stood:

on the pavement trying to .blow . some

warmth into her small blue hands. She was

.small and so unlike the rest of the bustling
crowd that she attracted the attention of all

- -the car full of people. - o
- ‘How- inhuman some ~mothers a;e,' re-

marked one lady.
- “Poor little . mite!’
pearly frozen.! . ‘

‘You may be sure what she earns will go
into drink; said

_ .v.
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s
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had seen through Master Ned’s little ruse.

‘All right, my dear,’ said Ned, to himself,
‘you shall haye it, and something else, for -

" ell you are so sharp.’ . -

‘Meanwhile, Bdith had reached the iram-
line; taken her seat, and was being carried -

into the neighboring town of Croyland.
Now was the time to make a list of thie pre-
sents she wanied, and gooa she was scrib-
bling aswvay with a pencil'stump on the back
“of an envelope. ‘
- Father, Mother, Neilie, Minnie, Ned and
baby, Arthur, . the - servanis and Raiph

Warren. Yes, that was all, and she peered

in her puree, and counted the cuntents, so
much for this, so ‘much for that, all very
satisfactory. . Lo

" As they began to enter the ‘town,

“she

THE CHILD WASAGAIN TRYING. TO WARM HER HANDS.
Somehow Bdith felt as if she must stand

up for that absent mother:
" ‘The-child looks clean and well cared
for,’ she'said with flashing eyes. ‘Perbaps
the poor mother is sick, and the father look-
ing-for work. They don’t all drink.
. There was a moment’s silence, then some-
body laughed, and the tram stopped, and
Edith alighted with burning cheeks. T
The car had carried them out of sight of
the little cold child sweeper, hut Edith felt
impelled to go back.  ‘I'll just give her a
penny,’ she thought. ' :

hands when Edith reached her side. © On a

nearer acquaintance she did not look nun--
happy, and her .blue éyes had a bright gleam-

of determination in them.

" grown-up air,

said - anoiher, ‘she’s..

another. * ‘Cruel, is it.

“would -die if he went out in the.ccld. ;
- voice faltered for the first time, and Edith

.case, and Ned's knife, and Ralph's

"The child was again trying 1.0'1;varm' her .

~.

" "What's your name, little girl? Arentt ;-
- you-very cold? asked: Edith as a prelini-

mary. oo e ST
The little girl smiled up at her.” ‘Not so.

very considering,’ she a.nsiyei'ed;/with. an odd -
adding - confidingly, .‘I'm -

Rhodal!’ AL B

‘Why are you sweeping the snow? inquir-

ed Edith. ‘You are such a small girl, you

‘know. -.-Is there not somebody. else -at

home?

‘U'm going to earn,’ said Rﬁoda;, sturdily. ...~
. ‘I've got three pennies. . There’s mother,: .

she’s got a baby, such a little one, and mo-
ther cried because Dick (he’s my brother)
bioke his leg sliding on Saturday, and she
said there wouldn’t be anything _for‘Chri_st_-
mas. - Perbaps. I'll get sixpence, and won't
she be surprised!” . S L
' -“Well, here’s a penny,’ said Edith, smiling,
‘Where’s your father? Does he not work?
Rhoda locked at her a little reproachfully,
‘He’s got influenza, and ‘the doctor said he ..
Her "

patted her shoulder reas'suringly._ .Then she
slipped threepence into her little hand and
turned -away. A moment later she return-

. ed, ‘Where: do you live? she asked,

‘Six, Leslie Row,” 'said Rhoda, who was
again wielding her broom with energy.
‘Thank you ever. so-for that ithrecpence.”

Edith went somewhat slowly back.to the

- shops.- Her p:ans.had undergone a change;. -

there was another name-to add to-her Jist,
but her money bad not increased. If .little

“brave Rhoda’s father and mother were.to -
. sharevher Christmas . gifts,
" must ‘go short. -Counld she leave any ome .-’

somebody else.

else’ out? - Ralph? she-had always .given

. himsome- little remembrance - since -they «°
‘were children  together:
. Certainly not. No!

The servants ?-

tle less on everybody’s .presents, and thus’ -

' save something. :

So she entered upon her shopping at last;

. but at the outset she niqt with an unfore-

seen difficulty. f

The tea-cosy for her mother was a sweet
thing at the price she had originally intend-
ed; but a’‘cheaper bne was h_l'deozis. ’

It was the same with her father’s spectacle
cuff-
links. : ‘ '

If she was to save something for the little

‘sweeper’s family, it must be by the tremen-
. dous self-denial of givinga cheaper present

than she generally did. ‘

She left the shop and stood cutside an-
other considering. Cculd she ? Should
she? Yes, she could and would. Mother

. ‘would be pleased with any little gift; and

what did-it matter if the cthers lhought her

" mean?’.

So Bdith gained the victory ovér herself,
found a pretty and cheaper cosy, bought a

B less elaborate spectacle-case, .2 less preten-

tious set of links, and a knife- With three,
blades, instead of four, and so on; .and at
last set out to find Loslie Row with & happy
heart and several shillings still in her purse,

Somehow Rhoda's home was. just what
she had pictured it. So clean, so bare, so
chilly, with its haudful of fire and its frail
father, and wan mother and tiny baby. But

cheery, sturdy litlle Rhoda was there too.
.Once more Edith went on a Christmas shop-

ping with Rhoda’s little hand in hers, but
this time it was to the grocer’s and the coal
dealei’s and the balker’s and the, butchers; '
and when her purse was empty there were
glad faces and whispered thanks to God in
little-Rhoda’'s honde. - . s
“We are going to have a Christmas,’ were
the words Edith heard Rhoda. say as she

She would spend a lit- '~



- too much’ on me.'~

'

i

- And when Chnstmas mormng came Edith

‘gave round her presents with a full heart,

glad, .glad, that though -they were a little
cheaper - than the others gave, somebody
else in the big city was wuking up to a hap-.
py Christmas too. -

‘It’s a splendid knife,’ whzspered Ned as_
Tie.slipped a silver thxmble and 2 penny pen-
cil into her pocket,” “You always spend
—Our Darlings

Chrrstlrke Chrrstmas Presents
(H. R. Estey in** The Independent ) -

‘Well that settles the questron of Christ-
mas presents for-this year!’ said Edith Mar-
vin, in a tone which ‘she tried-to make quite
cheerful—an attempt in which she failed

" miserably. For what girl of sixteen, even

thoirgh she have sweet Madonna.eyes and
forehea.d. as did this daughter of a country

. minister, can contempla.te a Christmas with-

out presents and’. the usual festrvitres W1t11
stoic ‘composure ? .

The mother, reclining in an invalid’s chair
near the old-fashioned fireplace, perceived
the heroic effort and the srgna.l failure; for
the atmosphere of this plain, Christian home
was one of love, and such an atmosphere is

- an excellent medium for the tra.nsmlssron

of heart vibrations.

It was an evening in December, a.nd a
blizzard, such as Kansas knows, was mak-
ing the wind fairly sér eech and howl about
the light frame house. With every strong
blast the whole building ‘was visibly shaken;
but the mother and daughter seemed not to
notice this. Kansas winds and cheaply built
houses make this such an ordinary occur-
rence” that it ceases to be a matter of nerv-
ous, discomfort to denizens of the prairie.
The hard, dry snow had been whipped in by
the wind between the window-sashes and
under the door, where it lay white and chil-
ly, untouched by the heat from the blazing
fire in the old brick fireplace. Now and
again the m"~ carpet was raised with a swel-
Iing, w'we~hke motion as the wind swept
under it.

The evening devotions had been conclud-
ed, and the minister had gone out to the
barn to see that the stock was all right for
the night; for in this- Western village al-
most every family kept a horse, a cow, a
few pigs and a flock of chickens. It was
this opportunity which Mrs. Marvin had
improved to break to Edith the news about
the distressing condition of the family fin-
ances; for she knew how difficult it would
be for the tender-hearted father to do so.
She wished to spare him the keen pain of
seeing the shadow of disappointment settle
on their child’s face. She strengthened her-
self to endure this, by thinking of the look

of relief which would come over the father's -

face when she should tell him that the ex-
planations were .all over, and that Edith
seermed quite reconciled and cheerful in her
acceptance of the unpleasant condition of
things; for she felt sure she would be able
to say this truthfully, since Edith was such
a brave patient child.

A home missionary’s life on the Kansas
prairie knows some things not dreamed of
in the philosophy of many an Bastern pas-
tor. Mr. Marvin had three charges, from
each of which he received a hundred and

_twenty-five dollars annually, by way of re-

muvnera.tion for his -ministerial services; in
addition to this, he, rcceived two hundred
dollars from:the' Home Mission' Board.. One
who knows even - a little about the cost of
books, periodrcals c]othing, groeerigs and
rent, can easily perceive that the amouat an-
nually saved from this-income could not be-
very large, even with the careful economy

' s

'1‘

'.shut the door. at last, a.nd Tan away to her

HE MESSENGER.

wh.ich a mxseionarys farmly knows how to

" exercise; Thus. it is easrly conceivable that
when the married son, John who was a tel-.

egraph operator, was thrown out of emDIDY-
ment sad brought his wife a.nd child ‘home’
to stay until he found a new position, and
Mrs. Marvin’s mother was stricken with par-
alysis and lay helpless as a-child for a year
before she went to-be with God—it is easily
conceivable, I say, that under these circum-
stances, the little store of savings melted

- away. After the funerai expenses were paid

and money provided to send John’s wife and

-child to him, it became plain that there

would. be very little money to spend for
Chnstmas festivities, But. it was the in-

“formation imparted to Mr. Marvin that day '

by one of the deacons that came as the crown-
ing trial and “called forth from Editk the'
exclamation which she tried to make a cheer-
ful one, and only succeeded in making a pit-
iably -miserable one. The deacon had said

-that it would be impossible to pay him the

salary due from this charge for several
months,
would have all they could do to pay for food
and :necessary clothing. -There could not
possibly be a single penny spared for any-
thing not absolutely necessary.

Edith’s generous heart had always taken
delight in .previous years in making dainty
little Christmas presents for her many friends
and for the poor and neglected omes of her
father’s parish who were not likely to be
thus remembered by anyone else. It'was the
thought that all this must be given up this
Christmas that made the keenest disapp01nt-
ment to her, and not the fact that her parents

‘would not be able to grve her any presents.

‘I am not quxte sure that it ‘will be im-
possible for you to make any presents,
Bdith,” Mrs. Ma.rvin said. .

Edith looked up with a quick ﬂash of hope .
from the blazing fire, which she had been

eyeing in silence for several moments.
‘Why, mamma, how ean I possibly make
any presents when there will ot be a single

.penny to spend?

‘Come over here to this footstool dear,
anl you and your old mamma will have a
talk about it

Nervous prostration, ca.used by the sirain
of caring for her helpless mother day and
night for @ year, had made Mrs. Marvin an
invalid, but such a sweet, patlent one that
the very sight of her face was better than
& sermon.

Bdith took the low seat, and rested her
arm on her mothers knee while she waited
impatiently for her to explain her words;
for she knew from her expression that it
was ‘one of mamma’s original ideas,’ and
not & mere matter of ordinary 'Christmas
presents.

" ‘Did Christ give .any gifts  to men,
Edith 7’

‘Why, yes, mamma.’

/Do you read that he had any money or
ever spent money in order 'to make a gift?’

‘No, mamma.’ - She was beginning to cateh
her mother’s thought.

‘His gifts had nothing of the money ele-
ment about them. We celebrate his birth-
day by making presents, but we do it clum-
sily, crudely, by making material presents.
Ihave often wondered if our modern Christ-
mAas customs are not degrading the day,
rather than honoring it, whether they do not
tend to fix our minds on.the material things
of life, instead of leading them to contem-
plate and practice the great spiritual teach-
ings of Christ. ‘Do you suppose it would be
possible to make Christmas presents which
would mot be material, which would give
joy and pleasure and .at the same time bhe

Christlike presents— gifts to the spiritual -

life? Can’t you try it this Christmas?’
‘ That is a grand idea, mamma !’ exclaim-

~

That meant that the Marvins -

ed Ddrth enthusiastically, - *I ‘wonder why
people haven't thought of it long: before thrs., -
I-intend to try the pla.n——

.Mr. Marvin’s entrance interrupted the sen—
tence. - As he opened the door a great gust
of wind and snow came in with him, and it
required the exercise of all his strength to
push. the door shut and slip the: balt m 1ts

"place.

Edith bade her parents good-night and
retired to her little room at the head of the
stairs. ‘Long after the house was quiet she
Iay awake listening to the sound of the wmd
2 sound she loved as many a one born ‘on
the coast loves the sound of the waves, and
thinking of Christmas presents without .
money—Christlike presents.

At .first she was quite at a loss to think
of a sirgle thing that-would serve her pur-

pose. . Her mind had always been so accus-

tomed to associating material gifts with the
thought of Christmas presents, that for =
time all seemed very dark aleng the line of
this. new experiment. .

What gifts did Christ give to men, sha
thought. ‘He gave sight to the blind; but

of course I can’t do—why, I can, too, in a_

way! Old Mrs. Wales, poor blind woman as ~
she is, delights to have someone read to her,
but her only daughter must sew so steadily
that she has little time for reading. I’ll
go Christmas morning and read to her all
the Chnstma.e Dpassages from- the Bible, and
some Christmas stories which I'Il hunt up.
Tl lend her my eyesight .for a time!”’

That was the beginning, and after that her‘

quick thought fairly leaped its way from
plan to plan-till she was in @ perfcct fever
of, delight and excitement. It seemcd to ‘he#
that she should never, have. the p'thence te
wait two weeks for Christma.s, whleh she
already began to feel Would ‘be the happiest
Christmas of her life.
" “There! that'll be my Christmas present
to mamma and papa—I mean just my being
happy and contented on that day. If I
bought a present for them, it would be with
the hope and expectation of giving them
pleasure. .But what could give them so
much pleasure as just simply feeling that I
am not disappointed or “blue,” but really
happy on that holiday ?° ’

The days that intervened before Christ«
mas, instead of finding Edith sad ‘and quiet,
as her father feared she might be, found
her bnght and happy a.s any parent could
wish, Now and then in the afternoon, after
the housework was all done, she put on her
wraps and slipped away for a little whlle,
with the same air of happy mystery that
is the usual accompaniment of young peo--
ple’s movements during the days preceding
Christmas. In answer to questions from
her father or mother she always 1ephed

with a smile, ‘Christmas presents.’

Mr. Marvin, who had been quite despond-
ent over the adverse set of circumstances
which made them so poor just at Christmas
time, was so cheered by Edith’s.joyous plan~
ning for ‘Christlike Christmas presents,’ that

" his heart was stirred to write such a Christ-

mas ‘sermon as he had never before in hig
life written.

On the day before Chnstma,s Edith was
as busy and bappy as any girl could pos-
sibly be on that particularlyqnter estmg day.
Tirst the whole house was swept and dusted
from top to bottom. After that she set to
work cracking pecans, walnuts and hickory
puts. .
‘Do you think we sha.ll eat so many nuts,
my dear? Mrs. Marvin asked, with a.smile,
as she noticed several dishes already heaped
full, and the process of cmckmg still con-
tinuing.

‘Well, mamma, T suppose that it is time
to confess that I am planning to have a lit~
tle party to-morrow evening; but I did not



- dont‘ know ﬁhe cllma.x olrcumstances ha,ve.'_".

. ‘béen Teading. up to..

Wedgewood ‘pltcher: that used. to be mam-
- ma’s, - Then' I ruined . my. ,new travelhng

gown by spi.lling ink om:it’ -

-fAnd.-I- suppose -you own: only one dress S

. Another exceuemxt reason.’

. ‘Wamt. - Next,: the di:nner didn’t come, but ’
a. oou.utry cousin.-did, -and. it being ironing
. day, we sa.t down “to craokem and . milk;

Fifth, when the doctor ca.me he impa.rted ‘the'

cheerful mtell'lgence ihat’ pa.pa s rheume.tism
had settled into a.case ot genul:ne rheuma.tic
~ fever, and uha:t he ‘must be nu.rsed “profes-
- sionally,” as he called it ... . 1. .
o ‘Crickets! Thart is. tough Bu-t the houee-
' keeper who is coming—" . . ..
" . ‘Who is not coming, you. mcan " Atter din-
ner a telegram came, mstead saymg that she
vas ill herself, and must . camcel her engage-

ment with us, That leaves me ‘at the head

" of the house, as befere; and even if papa. .is

“well enough-to leave in tuo mon'hhs it willv
‘be too late for me to join the classes. And

last, . Jack,’—Madeline paused to give -her
words due weight—— and lasu, Aunt Louisa is
" here!’

Jack gave a prolonged whistle ‘How., on
earth did.she know your father wa.s 111"’ be
asked '

. ‘She didn’t know it; I suppose she felt it.
You remember, perhaps, what an uncanay
way she had of finding out things.
way, she is here—in papa’s room. I came
out io take a lcmg breaith and detide what
‘we,-shall ; have for: supper. You know she
- noyer likes, things other people eat—On prin-
_ ciple; I-think,, Now what do you say?.. .,
.Tack pondered

“he s:ucl ‘at last.

' ‘Fow about, boxng a. -hcro and a. Douglns,
* shaking the little ‘brown. hand With boyis‘h:
‘_hearti»ness rYou’ll win; I know. Begin by >

giving my love to Aunt Louisa. VGood-b,ye '

and all thaf 2 Made]me asked, slyly
~ Jack laughed.
ho replied. “That,. advice holds good But
it’s pretty hard, Madeline—that’s a fact!”

-

ing. Visions rose before them of the prim,
" plack-eyed, sharp-nosed liltle woman . who
ruled the Douglas family with her inflexible
hand for several years- .after Mrs. Douglas

. to play with Jack in summer because it was
too warm, or in yvinter Lecause it was too
cold; of the long stints the child had to sew

" or.knit: of the ugly pinna.fores and unbecom:-.

ing frocks she had to wear (for Madeline
sbared her childish woes with the sympa-
thetic Jack in those days, tco), and of the
. pretiy, long curls ‘that were cut-off. They

. remembored how Aunt Louisa used to frown
cn dolls and pets, and the merry- making ot
_Madeline’s mates. They remembered, too,
how Madeline had developed more naughti-

ness-in that time than anyone—even Aunt

Louisi—had dreamed her capable of. In
shert, the whole three ye:u's of rigorous dis-

ciplino rose before the- two, blmging in its-

. train something of the old-time horrot and
bomesickness: for Jack lived next door, and
‘he came im for bis share-of severity. At
" last Mr. Douglas.awoke to the true state of
things, and with his tact and kindness man-

" sged—no one ever knew how —. that Aunt.

Louisa should: seek fresh flelds for adven-

tures. A housekeeper filled her place until. -

Madeline herself was old cnough to.assume

the head of the heusehold, and.affairs-went -
on. more smoothly.. But during her ceca-

sional visits of inspection, even of late years,

Aunt Louisa: brought with -her the same. jr-.
‘ritating atmosphere .of discontent; and-so it.

_was.that tired. Madeline. .wiped -the “tears

away as-at.last she looked up at Jack,

" “‘Good-bye," she sa.id ‘ri§ing, ‘I'must: go-now
and send Pete to the telegraph office:

It’s a.ntistic, 4n; a ways:
.F\irst, the Kitten. . Then Biddy: broke.a-little

* without her suspectmg 1t;
‘line, why . don’t - you try to win her over?
Submit to her freaks for a while, and see"
‘how it works, I mean. You've got the grit—

‘continual friction. .

Any-

«I—I .believe I'd: shake-
. the w-hole thing, and run a.\\a.y, ‘Ma.delme, -

‘1 wasg’. Jokmg, of course,,

And hoth these young people fell to thmk- )

.died; how she would never. allow Madeline

Andl

suppose whateveu' ,I order for supper Aunt :
. Loulea. will. smft a.t. “No, you needn’t ‘come
_up-to. the. house wlth me' - ‘

- Jack “bad. Tisen. also. .. T go. d0'vn a.nd
send the. 'oolegrem ‘he said; ‘you needn’

o boﬂher aabou:t that. And—-I’m a.wfully SOITY,
.of. coumse and all that, .
»_oounited on havmg you in Boston dunng the,-
rest of my sta.y in Cembridge But Made--
line—' Jack paused and -flushed in- embar-
ra&sment, I-—I. wouldn t be: bwten if I werd

you. - Don’t: mind" ‘Aunt Loumsa..'

£ “Don’t mind,”, Ja.ck"' Ma.deline repeated :

~fYes, I know 1t’s hard, but i? you are diplo-
matic I think you can menage “Aunt Youisa
See, here, Made-

I mean the character—to subinit, and. yoi
lanW it's ever so much. nobler, and all that,

than to be oontmually contending. Tet her -
think she’s: disciplining you-if she wants to.-

Mind her like a little lamb, If she has a
particle of affection for you—a.nd of course
she has, .)ome:where—she 11 .respect you, see
if -she doesm’t. = You can-do it if you try,

" Madeline, and it will bo easier for you than
We all of us have to

learn self-control some time, and you ‘may as
well begin now.”

Looking into. Ja qck’s Jolly face, so swain
now- in its suddenly—a.s.aumed senpusnnss,
Madeline renlized that. her playmate was
leaving Loyhood behind, Was she, . too 00,

rising above the petty vexations of giilhocd '

- and learning restraint and selt—ccmtml? She-

hesitated ‘& rooment; then she held out.her’

. hand 1mp'u1sively : ‘

. ‘I ‘suppoge-you mean. well, Ja.ck, she said}
"but—well T'Wl think of it." = - - 7

Jack:: aabandoned ‘his: grown
with ' almerity. ‘Good Ica youl’:

When Madeline entered the house she met
Aunt Louisa in thehall. ‘Was that that-Wil-
loughiby boy down in the ga,rden with you?
she asked.

- The garden was ocmpletely hidden from the
house by tall trees, and Madeline was suro
her. aunt had not stépped outside tlie door.

" She openéd het eyes in surprise, but only for

“Yes, it was, Aunt Louisa,” she
Then she added demurely, ‘He sent

a second.
replied.

‘hig love to- you.’

“Huh ! He always was o saucy boy.
‘What.wes he doing around here?

‘Nothing., That is, he was giving me good
advice, and he is golng-to send a telegram to

Cousin Kitty. I was to stay at hér ‘house.

while in. Boston, you know. But I cannot
start to—morrow, of course,’

I sheuld think net. Sc yeu were going to
carry out that silly plan! Well, Katherine
never had any sense managing -her own: chil-
drea—imuch less other people’s. A fine artist
yowd make, with ~your careless, heedless
ways. Your taiher will need you this win-
ter.’

~Madeline felt a choking in her throa,t, but
she 'spocke evenly -enough. .‘Yes,
Louisa,’ she said, “I know he iz very ill
‘When the doctor comes I-will lia.ve him send
for a trained nurse.

“Trained fiddlesticks!’
snapped.
aproned. high-steppers around me-! " Whai
am I-here for if not to-take care of yorur
father, I'd-like to- know"' N

CBut—'

“There’s no “but" a.bout it
that, and you needn't waste words.’
-‘Madeline felt the full force of this remark.
She closed ‘her: lips lightly 2 moment before
she . replied; .with . heightened -color; ‘Then I

Aunt Louisa's eyes

: other maid

because I had:

o downstaius aind SCour . ouxt _a . dish:
;- somough, for me to ma.ke some nce gruel in.

. indlgﬂlant protest.

-Aunt
‘Much I'll have one of those white..

vo settled

suppose I shall have to. lool: around for an- B
.. Biddy, ca,nnot do. all: the work .
if papa is. going to.be i1l long:" S
Aunt Louisa looked isternly- a,t her mece ‘

‘Is shoeleather so expensive ‘here that -you ’

ca.nnot do a llttle tro’ti:mi= yourself"' shei
‘I would 1£ it wore necessary, Madeline-

rephed beating a,gamst .the. current from.
force of habit, ‘but I had planned to do some-

pamstmg, if-X must; stay at home.

‘

‘T suppo..e “you have heard of: people ha.vlna R

to change. thelr. pla.ns P .
"Ceriainly, but.I thmli—f
STt makes no, différence what you: thmlL

What does your, Judgment -amount {o—a

mere child like you? .I call ‘it providmtm.l

‘that T came hetre to-day, _mstemd of- gomg to

Mary’s.’ .
An angry. retort wais on Mndelme’s lips,

Lut she thought of Jack, and said nothing. -

Her aunt wa3 wautcmng her closelv. . Feeling
her strong, compelling gaze, Mageline loo’red

" up presently, and said slowly, and with gen-

tle digmity, ‘Aunt Louisa, I am sure you

mea.n to be kind to papa and.me, but——and‘
-She paused; then she added 1mpuls1ve-"

l ~‘Aunt Louisa, if you will take charge
here for the time you stay, just as you used
to, and will tell me what to do, I will otey
you in every particular. You see,’ she went
on, even smiling now, we are both strong-
willed, and only one can rule. That shall be
you, and I.will be subordinate, I will try to
be good,’ she finished, smply

Aunt Louisa gazed long, after her pecu.lia,r.

manner, into the grey eyes that met her own
unﬂmchingly
away.

1 *Well, the ﬁrst t.h.mv you may do is to g0

I’ll -be down la,ter
Again Madeline’ s ﬁrst impulse.
" But she tumed obed
© Aunt Louxsa

ently and wenat downstan'_s
was still watching her.

room. R . »
LR B B * * * %

So the autumn a.nd pa.rt of the w.ntei pas-
sed, and Aunt Louisa still governed the little
household. Once Ma.deline ‘had surrender-
ed her highly-prized supr emacy, matters sct-
tled nhsmselves into -a routine that was both
hard and dreary; though ‘when she ceased to

‘match her own will 'l.gﬂlllat that of her aunt,

the friction, as Jack had. prophesied, dimin-
ished and affairs ran more smoothly than
she would have believed was possible. On
the whole, Aunt Louisa iwas not unkind, if

clean :

‘Humph!>she ejacu-
lated as sho crossecl the hall to her’ hro her’sff

~ Then. she turned abruptly

Madeline obeyed her commands unguestion- .

ingly. Yet it was not an easy thing for a
high-spirited girl to be disappointed in re-
gard to a long-cherished hope, and at the
same time submit to be dictated to by a per-
son whom she knéw was at times both un-
jist and whimsical. = There wers moments
when her rebellious nature insisted that the
time for self-assertion had come., She often
tried to persuade-herself that such utter self-
effacement was wrong. But she had given
her word, and was both too proud and too
bhonorable to retract ; so- she obeyed com-
mands, inwardly chafing ofiea, but curward-

1y unperturbed, like a -wéll-drilled .soldier,

Mr. Douglas’ illness was much more severe
thn.n even the physician:had prophesied, and
for a few anxious weeks Madeline was happl.
est when working hardest, and quite willing
to sink her own personality. in.that of. her
energetic -aunt, if. by deing so.she .could. di-
roctly or indirectly benefit her father. .And
with -all- Aunt Louisa’s stern ways,.she.was
a tender nurse.. As convalescence was; as-
sured, she allowed Madeline to spend more

-time‘in her- father’s.room. — not-idling.or

R
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- and the. subJect was dropped

. hor cheeks turned first
"Again and again she turned the she&

. -in ‘the: shape of ta.hle nd_bed vlrnen* .‘hich'_‘ ;
- she said was shockingly low.>
 timés: Mr. Douglas watched” Chis . daughter 58
carefully, 50 tha.t “Wwhen" eo.rly wrnter caime ﬁ
“he remonstmted gent.ly w1+h ‘Aunt” Leuma, 8
‘telhng Her that Madeline wasfp e"'a.nd thin ave | ¥
- and needed a changs.: sl 3
L ‘Stuff and | noneetnse" ‘Aunt Louxsa. ang--
: -wered
change in .a’‘year tha.n their; grendmothers
Madeline ls hcalthy, 4t
will not hurt: her to get’ t1red I hope you: .

. At these

'erls of ‘this- generntion ‘nexd ;mot

¢id in . a hte-time

: ,I‘ fancy 'bhe opportanity to live thh them so

long in: yourfbeloved artistic_ a.tmosphere will

think, I know, mv -duty;: a.nd do 1t Robcrt RN

‘But that. evenin.g, }vhen Madelme came t
say good—mght her annt; detained her

Madehne looked up in surprise " ‘Tired"'
she ropee.ted why—éno" Then 5§62 ing real

intere:,t in, Aunt Louisas faee, she dropped~
her resérve. a.nd Spoke a,nd epoke more na- -
turally than she Jhad: for monthe. o
_,strong “and woll and T fancy I-'am not £0
- much tired as dlsappomted

: Stlll’——laugh-
ing—1 suppese this is zocd dlsclpline tOO,

* ‘Aunt Touisa.’
7 Yes, it good discmlme Aun.t ..ouisa Te--
_plicd’as she .clicked her knitting-needles
'vigorously
umph in her bright eyes a.s Madeline went B
“that - Mr. B

T And there was a gléam of tri-

out. and. closed the. door softly,

. youvery. tired +o~mght'l Ma.deline? ,she ask— ”
- ’ ’

T am ..

. MOTHER-KITTY i

: Now, wha. do you say to thatt"’ Madelme
excla,imed Then, seeing her aunt she rush-
X ed up to her in her old” impetuous manner,

ﬂinging bobh arms around her neck “Ch,

Aant Loulsa she cmed ‘why drdn't you tell
“ein hin'f" vou

been cross, and all prickly, and how could I
. imevine vou wcre soft and shmy ‘inside like—
like those: smooth brown ohestnu*s on the

g teble there, any more than you -could know

whet I was’ hke untll “you' ha.d trled me"

" Now we shall know each”other better, and
“love ea.ch other, I ‘hope. How can I ever”

thr.‘.nk you"' And’ Madelme falrly hugged
her a.unt 1n her joy and exczte/mcnt :

Douglas did not: underata.nd unul hlS mster o

‘ enhghtened him .
. A few weeks later Mr Donglae, Ma.delme
cand; Jack (who had come home for ,
o days), were srtting heiore the'library fire. 1n ;
. " Biddy: to cool somé ‘herring.

) Madehne glaneed at her let-
ters: li.:tlessly 'There were two or. thres
-from the girls at the Art School She could
not bear to read those while her father and
Jack were watching her.
another beneath . them, in a well-known
hand.  ‘It's from Cousin Kitty," she cried,
Joyfully. -
excuse, and opened. the letler, ‘._As she read
pink then: white.
com-
“When at

terneon mail

pletely ‘absorbed in the eomtents

" last she looked up’ there was a bewildered

etpreqion upon her face, and her eyes were
bright with- unshed tears. ‘May I read it
alcnd? she asked in a queer, subdazd voice.
‘You. ¢an. make. allowance for the compli-

. ments To Jleave, them out would spoﬂ theA

strangenees of it. .. Just hsten .
Lt “My dear littlo girl—Do yon think T ha.ve
-neglected you all . _these weeks,

‘tako her to a warm clima.te, and ia.dvises a

- “trip to the Mediterrance,n, go«ing to Egypt,
. and up -the Nile, if 'she ’is strong cnough -
: when we get over ‘there. Of course we must .
: heve a bright, jolly, travelling companion,
"and whom should we choose so quick as

Madeline? Your father gives a willing con-

_ gent, axnd (‘bere comes” the strange pa.rt'
- Madeline 1nterpoeed not noticing a person

sta.nding erect in the doorwa.y, ‘whose rigid

.. features on.d 'twmklinlg eyes seemed odday at
3" yariance), “Aunt. Louisa who “has kept me
' .go well: informed concerning Cousin Robert,:
- he.s told me also, what a dear; helpful child
*. you- have bezn- and how capable, ‘you' have

“i. . grownd _(‘Fancy!” exclelmed ‘Madellne, - The
g reaturee of . the :person in-the door-way.re-
. “laxed).. “She says that although you were

¢ bittesly: disappointed beca,use you,cgould not

" come to’ us this. mnter, you.. hnve borne it
bravely, and ‘have shown yourself worthy of
L yaur na.me—Aunt Louxsa.s “highest compli~ -

Tner, T
v Medehne turned to her fa,ther a.nd Jaok P
a. comical expressxon of despa.ir on her joy--
Then she Spredi

She broke the; seal with a hasty

s Bul‘ you will-_
. underst'amd for you know how Hil Rose has
" been. | Now the doctor tells me that I must

tnre you ce.ll"a, salad oft tihe ta.ble and: tell

Louisa wa.lhed oﬂ!dn -her usue,l austere man

L ‘them-in: their«plaws.,

: down to: one of the shco stores to’buy a box * SRR
She RS
'ha,d one promised and’it. ca.me in-a’ week "vI

And Aunt B

P thing 'Wa'S, but I could not ﬁnd my ja.cket

"“But go- onv~with your tory, Lottle
‘An.toinette said nght a,w'a.y che was gomg

to pack her books® in and off she-

though:t I would do the same; but kept pu
ting it.off’ - almoet the last and then the

- boxes: had all been deatroyed a.nd I-had no- :
‘ thing “to_ put-my books in” but an' old basket -
I found: in the attic, and sonie of them were ;
s very much me.rred in- movmg, bnt'Netties
"_ere ‘just as nice as-ever.: iio
T Her plau was ‘best then, it soems'

: "I’hen she- got- her trunk down two Weeks
before movmg—time, pecked the things she
was " not usmb when she had time atter

‘sehool and they were oll out of the- way
“when ‘the hurry came:’ ' .

o ‘Did you do s0; too?’ )
“‘No, I. thought I could pe.ﬂlc everything in
‘a day, and 16£t ‘all. till the. last;.-then. there

was such a hurry, and mamma neéded our .-".°

help; so-my dressea ja,ckel.s hats and shoes
were all. tumbled in togethcr -aaywhere and .

any 'way, and I haven't found them all yet P

‘How. was it when you got here m your

new home?
“It has been just the’ csa.me ’ ) :
'Antoinettes roovm is all m,'order and sho -

ful face.  ‘If it were "not for that letter, I1:
should not beheve ,1t -even now,’, she said.
‘Give 1t to me qunck ‘that I may rustle it and

e sure-of it when Aunt Louisa—bless hex—-' .

“seowls at me:as before.” But Jack, honestly,
this. would never have come. to. me if-it had
“not been for you, You put me on my met-
tle, you know, ‘taiking about my name, and
all that. Why, he preached me: a regular
sermon,. po.pe." -

‘A name <oes’ very Well Madellne, said
Jack, half laughingly, as he roused himself
from the reverie into which he had fallen .
‘whilé Madeline read her-leiter, ‘but in this

" case I fancy even that wouldn't ‘have done
much good it thera had not been courage and
pereeverance at _the baclc of it B

And- agam Madeline . looked surprieed at -’

J ack’s mcreasmg Wrsdom

‘ A Good 'Lesson.' ~

T never wrll put oﬂ? anythiug a,gain, 80.
there!’ ca.me very emphatioally from a small
maiden of twelve, who -was_curled up with '
“her kitten in the depths of an easy. eha,ir

. "Why not, Lelttxe”’

'Auntie ! I didn’t- kn.ow you Were here.
I’ll tell you, _though, I am ashamed of ‘my-
self..’ Pepa. told us ﬁhe ﬁrst ‘of January that -
we were to, move to:“The Is.noll.s" the first of -
.March, Then mamma said Antoinette and
1 must pa.ok the books and trinhots in-our
rooms, and’ our clothing, ourselves,’ * .

.*Did . you . ealdh have a. rcom odE your
. ow-n')' .

- *Yes, . on our tenth blrt.hday mamma gnve
. us each a room, a.nd sald wo were to keep
them . m Jorder ourselves' L
T wonder if. the rooms were as much a.like

“something from “the trunl, _
“went, -and, of course, I forgot all about it by L

“for - her_ dlletory ]ittle niece.
) Precbyter"

- anywhere, a.nd they could wa.xt 1o longer .

for fear Mr. Wilhame would” mlss the train-

. s_.o I had. to sm.y at home.’

" ‘Where is. your jacket? . < ..

the. ﬂoor behmd my’ trunh I'threw”it on
the top when I camso in,, and’ then I'wanted
and away it

the time the girls came.
‘Where was Antoinctie’s cloak? .-
740n the hook where she always hangs it. -
Why, nuntie, she could get anythlng she
needs from her closet in the dark, Ever -

bing is hung on its own hook.’

‘Thet is an illustration of the ‘old’ proverb'
“A place for everythmg, and everythmg in
its place i

‘Yes, and now I will not. do this way a.ny

longor It I he.ve a.nything to do I shall do .

it, as mamma “has alwa.ys told me ! So, .

L kitty, you m'ty ‘sleep here in the erm-chair,
if you want.to. '

I'm. goinv to put my room
in order, ‘and ‘keep it £0, tc 0" -

"And Lottie went oft io her task, leaving
auntie thinking that, perhaps the dlsa.ppoxnt-
ment ahont” the ride was a very 'gond. thing
—‘Herald : and

Found Faithful

:,k'nows where to Ilnd everyth 'g, ‘and mine is o
call topsy-turvy ycv., :

‘T hunted a long tlme hefore I found it on .’

Amongst all the letters that came home L

from. the East. during ‘the Crimean war, one’

of the most a.i’fectmg was:.that -of a--little
drummer-boy to hlS mother. After de..cnb-

ing the hardships of that memorable ‘win-~

ter, ‘the cold and pitiless wind, the ‘hunger

and’ nakedness which' the: army-endured, “he:.
conclided W1th the- simple, touehmg words, .

TBut, moth_er, it's our duty, and for our duty
~we’ll die —‘Hclping Words. cu ]

-




. cat was on my brother’s knee.

whof.lxves,-x : o v
“prize; isa €op of ‘Repnnted Stories from
g .tIt Dmily will: kmdly send
" her’ Iull namé and address; sho. will.goon Te-
g oewe this book, whic.h we hope sh 'w111

»joy very. much

s Alice's letter for February was’ ‘also very

We hope to hear a.gam from-.

goad xndecd

‘her.-: .

o 'I‘he prize. for Merch
; Ma.cfa.rlane, Franktown, ‘Ont.

" the letters of " Elsie Marshall
' ma.rtyl of China.’ - We are; sure Lena’ will

enjoy.. this book’ very mucln Perha.ps a.fter
) she- has Tead it’ she will wrlte an: 1nterest1ne

- letter about it to the ‘Mess"'nger, SO th.a.t we

© may all have'the benefit.of ‘her" prize! -
- -i3amuel,’: ‘Anme and “‘M.F:; and - or:hers,

'alssd Sent sery well Written mlss.onary Jet-
" ters..

HONORABLI] MENT ION

I{eie is anotbcr liet of le: ters reﬂeived We
‘hope to find room ‘to prlnt in full many of -
_-the- lefters. thus acknowledged ‘but” we try -
. to_give all the namcs, so that no “ons will
feel . left “out. If amy one misses his namc
froin the list) please wmte ag:un ‘We must.
. a.ga.m aslt our fnenos ‘to write vetry clea.rly -
the paper ornly, and to sta.te

1 ‘~Mamtoba Elgay Mary,
ure; Gertre, St Vinc,ent Anme "Bart; .
ér,. Prttsburg, India.na, Myrtlo Cara.doc
“Burwell Roads; M. L. B., Amlierst;: Clmton,
" Amherst; Maggie, Lower - Selmah; Harold
: ‘Toronte; Hallet; New Tusket; Charlie; Ma.l-"
- colm; Gertrude. ‘and Da.isy, Ca.rndui’f Assa.
Mary, Tweedslde, Ada, - Keady; Florence,
Hillgvale; . Mildred Nova Scotia;: Hautie,
"Bea...n Meadows; Margaret Ibervxlle, Mary

. aml Anmo, Hea,uhcote

’ "-“: Detro;t

. Dear Dditcrr,—I will be six yc-ars old on
" the fourth-of July. My grandma sends us -
the. papcr. She lives in Canadd. We ha.ve
© two rabbits, and six pigeons, Igd to schOOI
every day. We like’ the paper very much,
My mamma helped me to spell some of these

worus I wnl wnte again. Goad-bye
T " 'FREDDIE,

ABOUT A CAT.
. Summit,
" Dear. Ddltor,—I am twelve years old,: 1
| have - cat. His name “is Pat. ‘I have six:
sqmrrcls The cat swallowed a ten cent‘
., biece. The way it happened 1s this: My bro-
-'ther amd -1 were quarrehng, abomt it,” and the
"He had the

ten cents- m his-hand, arnd the ca.t got hold

" of it and ‘swallowed. it I guess. he thought

_he would settle the. dlﬁlculty S
g , CHARLIE

o R Broa.dwew, Ass&, NW T.

' (To the Editor of the ‘Northern Messenger.’) -
" Dear’ ‘I’dltor,—-It ‘will ‘be my birthday on
. Friday, April 15, - Tshall be nine years old..
I. goto school nea.rly oVery, day, and am in

B . the second reader. " ‘I.am at the head of tbe

class,. and hope to keep there for some tlmn
SuLOn Sunday ‘mornings I go to: clmu'ch The -
_gervice begins at: eleven. oclock and in the

,".f; aftérnoon I go. to Sunday-school, and there

' . .get my.dear. little: ‘Messenger,’” and I. am 5o
. much interested in reading ‘the letters, ‘that
' '_‘iI thought I would wnte one wo, a.nd per-

a,wa.rded' to Lcma. .
‘This: pnze for .-
missionary lebter is'al beautiful missionary .

; “book .called; ‘For His Sake Extraots from -

mlssmnary ;

_amd' me;mma. 1§ very usy;-for ‘thie Has no ome
or “My: cldest: bmther 8

Tamore could be desrred A la.rge crowd -visite’

erre is txh/e baby, mne momhs

-times. "
old So ‘You ma.y magme wha.t a lot there'x

is to do ‘for-us. a]i Mamma t:nes ha.rd to

m amd othcr little things

I must ‘now : clozé my letter as 1t 1s bed‘ 3
Itime Perhaps some time T wul wnte agam.

& rem:a.m your famhful frxen-d .
e CONSTA\ICE

PS—The e. is a. lxtlle girl a,t Grenfel]

hose tel tor T rea.d thh interest; wrll she -

please wrn.e agzun . Her name 15 mely

—_—

NEAR A COAL MIND
- Sprmghlll

_Dear. detor, — My mother has taken the.
‘Northern MeSsenger ‘for three or. 1our 'years, 4
and I like it.very mu(:h1 oepecia.lly the page'
I am in the elghth g-mde.
at sobool and am studymg bookkeepmg T

for- young folks. .

.go to Sunda.y-school and have on]y lost ou.m‘
‘day for a. long time, and that - wa,s when I
. wWas smk 'I'live in.a coa.l—mmmg town, ot
five thousand inha.bita.n ) a.nd I’ can ofen
see the men
coa.l cars, .

years ago, in. whrch a hundred ‘and. twenty

S mabody gota hurt or ‘killed, by 3 fall

hke readlng very much‘l ’ I wrll srgn myself

* Dear Dditorr,—I live near the’ Sarnis '-tun- _

‘nel: I-have: a little dog; and- his- na.me is
. Fritz. ‘I and’ my ‘brother play a great deal
with’ lnm ~We- play mde and go -seck with:
him, one: ‘holds a cloth over his: eyes, while
the other hides; ‘then he comes and finds us..
He likes, to pl'ty with. us all the time, and
when. anybody hits us he will' jump up and
" ‘put his’ paws again"-t them -and knock them
- down.

le‘mothcr got a Bagster Bible from you, .

for she subscribes for the ‘Northern Messen-
ger,

you success thh your paper.. CGood-bye,
. w e MARY

JGBILEE DAY,
- Bellovme, Peb 21, 1898
" Dear Editor,——I am a reader of the ““Mes-

senger, and am much interested  in. “your '
I thought™

column called: ‘Correspondence
I wouhl write and tell you about June 22,
Jubilee Da.y,
member )
‘In the morning at’ mne 0 cloek the schola;rs
met-at 'oheir schools and were given a Union

J ck, also 4. pretty "souvenir - medal -on:
which was tbe Qucen s hcad and the ermblems ’

of Ca.nada. :
We all then’ marched to the- largest school

whore speouhes were made by Sir Mackenzie

Bowell Mayor Johnston and obher _promi-
nent men, Ne}it we. sa.ng four pretty pa.tri-

otic: ‘songs, and then the! naming of the

sobool took plmce, Whlch wa,s ca.lled ’Queen’
Vlotoria ‘School.’ - .-

“In the’ aitomoon a procesuon formed ot
the dlflerent societies, “and hea.ded by the

. band, took _place,. and games, bwycle races,"
a.nd such; sports engaged the remainder ot

the afbernoon =
I the evemng a brcycle masquemdo took

keep me at school but someames X ha.ve to.
) sl:ay home and- help’ her'a lnttle, for she'says - -
a.m s0 useful 1o mind baby a.nd bnng wood

) bla.ck water- spa.mel

ridmg down. to the p1t in the’
Theré was an e‘{ploeion a few -

_nd boys were"killed, andalmost every

rock In the summer I go to ‘the )

cents to send for the. ‘Messenger,’ and T'am-
.gomg to help’ ham after school..
, a.lwa.ys oend for your paper Yours truly,

' and my mother is well pleased with it. .
. ‘She thinks it is beautiful, and she wishes

which I -always hope to re-

" shone. brightly.
camp we weant-arcund to see if the tin cans- .

‘was very sweet.

ed Belleville, ‘a.nd the- day passed peacefully

';a.wa.y wit:hout any accidents .and so-left a’ ‘day -
~.long to le romembered by the ohildren ot the
: 'pubhc schools. :

MARGUERITL‘

: Carievale Assa.

Dear Ddxtor, — I enjoyed ‘Daisy 8 leu:er
very mur'h and 1 t.lnnk her society pla.n is.a
good one Why can not we, ’Messenger
rea,dors club togother to ‘send, the gospel to
some of our less. for Lu.nate brmhem a.nd 815-
ters m foreign lands" N

‘ b '. . LENA., -
‘CLIP’ ' N
Amulree

Doa.r Edilor—I got a. little dog a.bout twa

yea.rs ago, when it was but two months old. -

_I was fairly de.ighted and .after’ some hesi-
. tation I named it Cllp
ful httle fellow, and comes to meet e, when

He is'a very play—
I come home from school It is a little
When it wag big
enoug:n to g0 out to the stables: 1t would rua

-‘and get’ an €28, ‘and brmg it and’ lay it down -

at my Ieet T ]ea:med however, to ea.t the

i eggs, but I soon broke it oif tbat ha.b1t I
‘Temain yours truly, o o
. Age nineyears, .~

JO§E15H.

: Gunter
" Dear Bdrtor,—Grandpa. gave me twenty—ﬁve

RH

Dear Edltc‘r,—I hve cm ‘a tarm a.bout sur L

miles” from: Bulla.lo, a.nd twehe ‘miles firom' . -
- ‘Niagara Falls. : el
.farm, "a.nd as soom as the frost'is out'of the
* ground the -flowers come - up:
‘every kind of w1ld ﬂowors a.nd 1 go back
“into- the woods a.nd pick a_big bunch of
fiowers, and Dring them up and put them in

“There are wood.s back of our

There is -

the house, and they last two or three days.
I thinlk spring is the micest 1ime in the year.

.Mamma._used to take the ‘Messenger’ when
_she wa3 little, and she likes it .50 she lets mo

take it.-
GEORGIA.
- A'SUGAR CAMP. .
: St. George. .
Dea.r Edrtor—My little sister, Rhoda, ba.s

* been taking your interesting ‘Messenger for-

three years. I often read stories out of it..
T like themy ever so much, especially the let-
ters Me,mmn often told us we should write
aletter to you also, since we took so much
mterest in the comespondence pa.nt,of. your
paper.

I never read any lctters from Bca.uce or
about a visit.to a sugar camp in your paper,

" 30 I will tell you about ome we had a_few
days ago. ’

- It .was to my Uncle Geotx‘ge

camp, abgut seven miles from “home, Wg
wore eight in the sugar narty ‘We started at
nine o'clock in. the mornmg, and had a- very
pleasant. drive, the air was -mild, the sun
When we- arrwod at the

were full of sap.. We then had our dinner,

_which was prepa.rod Jbefore we left home. As
the men had boiled the.sap into syrup the

day before, they then made tier on snow, it
In the afternoon we went
to a neighboring place to. see the “camp.

.~When we came-back to the ' camp, Uncle

George gave us each -some - sugar ..and. .a

ittle can of tier.. Then we got bome pretty
:iired, -but -glad" after our, day’s fun,
.»closo, as it is my first letter, hoplng it will”
;beworth taklng a ...ma.ll comer m your
paper. :

-I'will -

D 'XLDNE

:.fa.mt breeze rustled all day, and nothing B

I hope I can
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. Franlqe,

: for colds
ling, but——— o

Keeping Shop

‘What shall - I -~ do, :
d1sconsolately,

can’t run in the garden?
Nurse heard the httle moan, but

: she was very busy over some ‘needle-
~work; Linda heard the little moan;’

but she had promlsed herself a.

swing in the «rarden, and . some:
' »dreammg over her future plans.

So, for fear;nurse should set her

to amuse her little brother, she slip-

mourned"
walkmg
bucltwards and forwards: the Whole» .
. length of ‘the'nursery;: ‘Mov’r is out, .
and: the girls.aren’t commg for: ever_.
so,long; and I’ve got a’ cold ‘80 I~

‘I LnOW" Sa.ld Anme brlghlﬂy,,

‘I’ll run ;to. the v1llage and-get-you
some sweets ‘and" thmgs, -and "you

gone. -

,-_ladles shall come to. buy" ‘
Iiranlue looked 1nterested

busy,’ he ob]ected

¢Yes, you can; “when I’ve told you.

how,’ said Annije; Just get youn lit-

tle table and put out some sugar
and- thmgs nurse w111 give you on.
Thep, if you .
~have. any-more trme, cut up this

bits of clean. paper

' THE LITTLE SHOPKEEPER

ped out at once, and. certainly with
a little prick of conscience, found

herself alone under her fa,vountej‘
" trees.

Annie, the nursery-mald heard

‘Frankie’s little moan, and for a mo-

ment she bent her head closer over
her fine needlework; she, too, want-

edtogeton with whatshe wasabout:-

But she had asked -her blessed Sav-

iour that morning. to- help her to
please him, and suddenly she won-
dered if this could be What she had

asked for ?
‘Come along, Master _Frankl_e_,

‘'she said; ‘I daresay we can find a

geme you haven’t thought of lately.’
“‘Lawvant some goodies,”said Fran-

. kle, ‘but nurse says they’re not good :
\Iother Ofave me a sh11- '

WAS VERY 'D'IscoNcERTED
card into money, and get it 1eady
for the young ‘ladies to buy. with.’

‘Nurse rammaged in her cupboard,

but a few lumps of sugar and a lit-
tle heap of broken biscuits made
the - orand total till Anme should
return. _

Just as I‘ranlue had. cut out the
card money, two pzurs of feet were
héard racing up the stairs.-

Frankie’s face fell: what a plty'

‘they ha,d come before Anme' He
ran to the door. - .

“This 'is a shop,’ he sa.ld g confec-

txoner’s, and you can come and buy;

“only you must. be dressed up ﬂ‘r'lnd

1y of. course’ ‘ -
. The :little- girls- loohed a.t each;

other A-confectioner’s shop would

be very nice, especially with TFran:.
- kie,.. Who always- gave away- thmgs’

anyone else’s .house 2. i
home to ask their mother for some - -
shall get the shop réady while Pm. of her. thmgs, but were back before- o
-We'll keep-a:shop, you. a,nd" S '

I, Master Frankle, and.the young '

| “But
r_'I can’t; make it: a.lone, and nurse is

in_the shop,” he responded
. .you, Annie?

.~ dreaming in the g’u’den'

so, but how could. they dréss u‘p"'in_ - S
They ran . '

Anme a.fter all..

. The. little. shopkeeper Was veryj‘: .
l_dlsconcerted at the-small array of
3'ccnfect1onery he had to offer; but °

just as he was_ dewsmg what he
could: say, Annie'came in with flush- -
-.ed ccheeks, bearing a basl\et of ‘ap-

ples, cakes and sweetmeats :
' ‘You’ll be able to.eat the Sponge_.
ﬁngels, ‘she whlspered kindly. -

‘And you must come and help me
‘Thank:

‘What a pity - that Lmda was
— Our .

Darhnos 2

_' A Little Girl’s Wish.
(By Elizabeth ‘R. George:)

1 ‘Mayn’t Ibea boy"’ zud our \Iary,,.

'l‘he tears in her r>1eat eyes of,
blue, ' - ‘ '

. ‘Pm only a wee little 1ass'“* e
'J.‘here s nothmo a Woman onn do :

" omis'so; 1 Hedrd Cousin John sy so,"__'
. He’s home flom a oreat college,

too; -

1 He said S0, Just now, in the parlor

. “Phere’s nothmo a woman can
D |
do » . -

"‘My we little lassre, my darhng,’

Said I, pu tting bacl her soft hair,

- ‘I want you, my dear little malden,

To smooth away all mother’s care.

‘Is there nothing you can do, myl
darling? ' .
What was it that “pa” said last
- night?
“My own little sunbeam has been
~ here ) ‘
I know, for the room is so bright.”

‘And there is a secret my Ma.ry,
Perbaps you may learn it some.
day— e
The hand that is W1111ng and.loving.
Will do the most work on the

‘And the work that is sweetest and
-dearest, -
'l‘he work that so many ne’er do, '
The great work: of making folks.-' X
happy e
Can be done by a. lass1e hke you '
‘Househeeper 2.
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fir- trees that sta.nd in front of her
home {
. ¢I should 80 hke -to glve those
sqmrrels a Christmas? said Bessie,
“as she watched. the nimble little fel-
lows frisking about. ‘
‘Supposmg you do"’ answered
mamma, : L
‘Why, how? asked. Bessm
‘Gét Will to give you some ears
" of corn.. Then put on your cloak
and hat, and hang them on that lit-
tle tree over there.)

light.
‘Won’t that be splendld?’ she ex-
claimed, joyously. ‘t’ll be a real-

ly and truly Christmas-tree for

squirrels, won’t it, mamma?’

So Bessie did as mamma suggest-

ed, and hung the bright yellow ears
all over the little tree.. Then she
went into the housé and watched
again.

First came Papa and Mamma

Grayie, and all their children. Then -

came grandpa and grandma, and all
the cousins' till the tree was cover-
ed with squirrels everywhere.

“They stuffed their tiny mouths

full"of -corn, and then ran swiftly
: away, ‘only to- return in a few min-

" tites for more.-
‘Bessie watched them till the sun.

twent down, and the next morning
not one single yellow kernel was to
be seen. The white corn-cobs swung
to and fro in the frosty air, and on-
ly one pretty gray squirrel sat pert-
ly on the bough, staring at Bessie
- with his bright, beady eyes.

‘I guess he wants to thank me,
said Bessie, and she opened the win-
dow and called politely, ‘You’re en-
tirely welcome!”

But I'm very much afraid Mr.
- Squirrel never heard ‘her, for he
scampered away in a twinkling,

Barby.

(Persis Gardiner in ¢ Youth’s Com-
panion.’)
‘Oh dear! sighed Barby, fidgeting

. about while she waited after school,

‘it’s ‘most Christmas?
Barby lived in a big stone house

called the Orphan Asylum, with a-

. hundred other little girls. They
wore blue dresses and white aprons,
and if you had seen them coming

out of the school-room you would’

have said they were all just exact-
ly alike. But they were not. They
_ were all different from each other,
- and funny little Barby was differ-
ent from all the rest.
Barby was waiting

for Miss

Bessie clapped her hands with; de-

\

Brown, the teacher She and MISS

" Brown were the best of friends.” -

‘Well, what is the matter now?
asked Miss Brown, smiling down at
the little cloudy face.-

- *It’s most Chrlstmas, began Ba.r-
by.

‘And that is nice, isn’t it? sa.ld
MISS Brown.

‘No, ma’am/!’ said Barby, shakmo-
her head like a pendulum. ¢Not
bere. .I want to keep Ohnstmas like

“other folks.

‘So you. shall, said M1ss Brown,
kindly. ‘The church ladies are go-
ing to give the children a dinner and

-a Christmas tree/

‘But ‘that isn’t keeping it 11Le
other folks,” persisted Barby. ‘They
give presents. I’'m tired of getting
and getting presents all the time,
and not giving any. Oh, dear !

And I wanted to give something to.

Annie that’s lame, but I—aint—
got—no—money ! !

‘You mean you haven’t anv—— .
.Miss Brown began,-but she stopped

She saw two round tears on Barby’s
red cheehs, and two more. in her
eyes; and how could a little girl be
expected to speaL properly- with-
such a big lump in her throat? -

So Miss Brown: only stroLed Bar- -
‘by’s stiff, short hair, and told her

that to-morrow after school she

‘would show her how to make a pre-

sent all herself 'mthout spendlng a
cent, . . '

‘And bring with you any other
little girls who wish to learn how to
male presents,” said Miss Brown.

The next day a whole ﬂock of blue -

dresses and white aprons gathered
around the teacher. Each little

- girl had brought her own treasures

to be made over into a present. One
had a tattered doll,which was turn-

. ed into a nice new one, and another

cut a torn picture-book and pasted
the pictures on stiff brown paper,
making a :pretly scrap-book. Bar-
by had nothing but a great tangle
of ribbons and bits of cloth,but Miss

Brown said they would make a love--

ly rag-baby.. ‘

She showed Barby how to cut out
the baby herself, and- how to stuff
it witk cotton. It was almost as
good as the dolls in the toy- shop,
and a great deal softer und nicer to

hug.
Barby prov 1ded dolly with a full

‘set of baby-clothes and ‘grown-up’

dresses beside, for what good is .a
doll.if it cannot be any age that you
please?

Last of all, Barby took pen. and inlk

.cloth hea.d
‘such curly black bangs Were never
seen before, and her mouth was so .

Such black eyes and

smiling that she made everyone else
smile too. .

¢ Mebby she 1sn’t pretty,’ said
Barby, ‘but, any way, she’s cheer-
ful. T'm going to name her after
me and’ you—I'm going to call her
Cheerful Miss Brown Balby

Some of the
sents to the babies'in the nursery,
and some to the little patients in
the sick-room. ' Barby carried her
dolly straight to lame Annie’s lit-
tle bed, and laid it in her wee, thin
arms.

And to tell the truth, Annie lll\ed
it a great deal better than the beau-
tiful great doll which the church
ladies had just sent her.. Cheerful
Miss Brown Barby became a great
favorite in the sick-room. When

nurse was tco. busy-to carry her

from one little invalid to another,
this patient dolly could bhe thrown
from cot to cot all around the room
without any risk of breaking her
nose.
her and jumped her to their hearts’
content, and they laughed aud for-
got their troubles just at the sight
of Ler aueer, smiling face,

"And Bar by was very happy.

“Told you so, Miss Brown!? she
cried, nodding her head trivmphant-
Iy. ‘It’s micer to give presents than
to get ‘em. Oh, a lot nicer? .

Waanted.

Wanted! young feet to follow

Where Jesus leads the way, .
Into the fields where harvest -
- Is ripening day by day;
Now, while the breath of morn-

ing .
Scents all the dewy air;

Now, in the fresh sweet d(mvmncr

O]x, follow Jesus there!

‘ Wanted' young hands to labor;
‘The fields are broad and v 1de
The harvest waits the reaper
‘Around on every side;
Nomne are too poor or ]owly,
None are too weak or small,
For in His service holy
The Master needs them all.

Wanted! young ears to listen;
Wanted! young eyes to see;
Wanted! young hearts to answer
- With throb of sympathy.
When on the wild waves’ sighing

The strange, sad tale is borne.

Of lands in daikness lying,
Forsakep and forloin.

and drew a face ow dolly’s white —-<Wril:

P

ke

irls gave then* pre-

All the sick children hugged -

A




Chrlstmas Cheer.

(Catharme Shaw m ‘Our: Darhngs I
How Dpitiless the ram was' As Lena stood

in .the porch of ‘the school she looked ont.

upon it dolefuliy..
She ‘had -been very: tir%ome that morn-

ing, ‘and had made a gréat fuss a.bout takmg.
- an. umbrella;. indeed,* she” had pressed ‘her-- -

" way so’ hard, that at last her mother had -
- in spite of her fear that they sheuld not be

: ~ told her with a sxgh to do ‘as she liked. .

. ~ing’ had hung up his slate on the wall, ask--
“ - ing everybody to write down something to’

CLak™

) Now the rain had come, in good earnest -
“and before she got home she would be wet
It was of no use to wait, for al-

through.
ready an imposu:ion had made her late, and

--8o,’ wet through tired and disheartened

: Lena. lifted the’ dnppmg door—latch and push-
“: ed into-the kitchen. .

‘She was: greeted W1th a shout

‘Mother has. gone out, and We may open

' ,-it"she says, ‘if we put everything ready " for
her to see when she comes in,’ said: Jessie, R
Lena stood. almost” awe-struck. Then, in

spite ‘of all’ her grumbling and ‘discontent,

cared for, here was the very. thing which
- ghe ha.d been sure woul(l not come

‘T’ so. wet,’ she said,. hesita.tmv
I take off my thmﬂ's ﬁrst"’

Christmas was coming very close,- and as
yet thoy had made no preparations. )
The autumn had been a very wet one, and
] her father's work had been" very short, .so
" tbat money had beea very short too, and
Lena thought .,adly that there would. be but ’

few piepara.tions ‘that they could make
Usualiy, at this time, her ‘father’s brother

gent ‘them a hamper of Clristmas good

thmgs, but this year it had not come, .~

Mother had said: that morning, when they

were specuh.tmg about it at bieaki’ast that
‘not even a sparrow was forgotten beforo
God but Lena wouid not be comforted by

< that. -
She. was going to think how, hard things'

were, and nobody should persuade her better;
this Christmas, at any rate, was going to
be worse than any other,.and there. would be
no fun at all! Mother would have no money
0 malke "things nice; father weuld sit by

the fire and look mournful; Jessie would sigh
“that she had no- materials to make a Christ- -

mas c'the. and Seth—-—weli, Seth always look-
ed on the bright side, and oniy this. morn-

be glad of!  No, Seth would not do anything

- doleful, because——

- Why was it Seth was. diiferent" Lena.

- knew though she would not acknowledge it

/z}b

_uuum T

‘Oh, yes,’ sald Jessie; ‘only make haste,
Mother said you were to change everything,’
Lena ,rushed upstairs. She looked at:her
boots, she thought of the hamper down-

_stairs;  and then she sat down on the floor
and: undid .the. soaking laces, after which
- -she pulled off -her dress a.nd put on hef af- .

ternoon one. .

‘Come along!’ said Seth, -

.‘Make haste, Lena" called. Tessie

But still one moment longer Lena.. uelay-
ed. She knelt down for an instant beside
her bed, and asked the loving, hca.ven]y
Father to forgive her distrust .and wayward-
ness, for Jesus Christ's sake; and then joy-
fully she rushed downstairs ‘again, -ready
for anything. Seth had undone the cords,
and now stood with the hamper-lid in hig
Land, only waiting for her appearance.

‘Herée’s a cake,’ said Jessie; ‘then I shali~.

‘not need to malke one!’
‘Here’s some jam,’ said Lena,
big pot!”
‘And look at these oranges,’ sa.id Se'.h.
©. ‘And thesge pots of jelly,” said Lena..
‘And these’ apples. Oh, I do ]ove applesv'
exclaimed Jessie,
‘Oh, here’s the. ham !

‘What a

Uncle generally

.‘sends a ham!’ said Lena, 4T wilt hang it up

on that nail’

‘What's this? asked Jessie, feeling in .he‘

: to herself Seth was—a Chrxstian boy—one'_'",
: ,_,f.!_who iet” Christ: live his loving, holy life in-

3 h.im, ‘and that was why his holy hfe shone.
cut, too

There
"~ were .Tessie and Seth pointxng tnumphantly
to'a hamper which - was deposited on the‘
‘ middle of -the fioor. Sl e

‘Can’t :
Coordid ot say ‘any more, but while his little

- home.
Cin the doorway

© by the fire.. She, too, had ., seen:.th ] :
.7.7bottles, dnd her heart had qualked, s “Then she Lt
.. like 'Seth, had rolled her burden on the °
““Lords ] T

.came,

straw ‘at, the ' bottom;
coid as—” :There: wa.s ‘a’ moment’s pause

as two black bottles. came. info view. " : i.l ’

. ‘T'm s6ry uncle has sent’ these,’ ,said ‘Jes- Sy

" sié, soberly; ‘because fa.ther has ‘not had '

.any for ever so Iong Mother wiil be sorry,

"tco’ e

-Seth” put them on the table His hee.rt
‘sank a little: Father had been 50 much

nicer, a.nd home had been ‘so much- happier ]
' sirce the black bottles had ceased to’ come

nto'it.
T wish, we could hide them,v said Lena,

hesitatingly. " Ly

But- Seth had a remedy for all the’ ms ot
life,

‘That wouid not be- nght because they
are not ours,’ he said
it, I'm sure it will come right.’ ]

He gathered up the straw, and went out-
side mth it, and when he came in again he

- sisters were picking- up-the- apples and ar- -

Tanging them on the: table in rows, he ent .

-- to:the slate in the corner, a.nd bega.n busily

adding to his list of mercles '
‘Are . you “going to put down the stcut "’ -

. whispered Jessie, looking over bis shoulder, o
‘He could -

He shook his head, smiling.
smile now he had teld God all about it.

Presently father and mother both came
The rain had left off, and they stood

‘Such a big hamper!’ said Jessre
‘Awfully nice!’ said Lena.

. ‘Full of tuck!’ Jaughed Seth, ‘4nd a letter
—at the bottom, winch is here.’ - . ot

‘S0 you.have put some more things down
on your slate? smiled mother s_:i:ting» dow

_ - ‘What's - that? said father He, "too,’ hu.d

: seen the black bottles, but. hls heart had not )
"quaked.

© ‘My slateful of mercies said- Seth, giving
" it him. - :

But father did not read the list
‘Seth!” he said.

- The voice was unhhe What father’s had _

been lately. - _
"“Yes, father?’ .’

‘Take out those black pmsons, and break .

them on the grindstone. My brother meant
it kindly, but—the Christmas cheer will be
more cheerful in the long run without that

-—thank God!’

Seth’s eyes met his sxsters
‘Is not God good"’ be said, as they fol-
lowed. him out to the grindstone ‘I .can’t.

‘think how it is-we don’t pray about, every-

thing ! ?

So they sat down to Aea, and rever was a
happier meal. ‘The ‘children planned what
they would. do, and mother planned what
she would give, and father read his brother’s
letter, and ™ used his bandkerchief lots of
times. )

‘If you weuld bca tocal abstamer 1 wouid \
he wrote. ‘Drink hasp’t dome' us much
good, and never will. Just drop me a line
and say so, and I'll drop you a line and say
s0. Shall we do it for Christ’s sake brother?
So that was how their Christmas cheer

The Rev. -Archibald - Fleming, -of the Tron.
Kirk, Edinburgh, has excited much atten-

" ’tion Dy.his assertion that his parish is sat-

urated with whiskey, and that he is aware

“of one man who keeps his wife continually

drunk, becawse it.is cheaper to do that than
to keep her in ‘food. The average experi-’

" ence is that'drink is dearer than food, and

to that extent, Mr. Fleming’s utterance is

- unfortunate; but no one who knows the sur-’

roundings of the Tron Church, with ‘the

reeling High str eet—perhaps the most drunk- .

en thoroughfare 'in. the British Isles—will
question his statement regarding the whis-
Ley ..aturation ——"l‘he Piesbyterian.

‘but if we pray abont :

-~

,‘It‘s .as, ha.rd and

£




LESSON VIL — MAY- B
Watchfulness. ) ‘

Golden T ext

‘Wabca, therefore, for ye know not what
: hour your Liord doth come. '~-Matt.. xxxv 42

Home Readmgs.

"M, Matt, xxiii.,1-12, — ‘One is your Master,

. -even Christ.’ -

T. Matt. xxiii., 13-39 -‘Woe unto you Scr1bes

. ~and Phamsee:'

W. Matt. xxiv., 1-28. — ‘Take heed that no
" man. decelve you.’.

_T. Mait. -xxiv., %9 -41 —‘My words shall not‘

:DASS away.
F. Matt, xxiv.,. 42-51 —Wa.tchfulness
© 8. Mark xiii., 24-37 —‘Take ye h.)ed watch
. and pray .
. S. Rom. xiv., 1-13 —Every one. ﬂhall gwe ac- |
‘eount of himseif, .

Lesson Story

. Our Saviour warfs us to watch for his
coming and to e ready the instant he calls.
“We can not know beforehand exactly when

ke is coming, but each day we may live in .
~ happy expectation, doing those things we

.shall be glad to.be’ found doing ‘when Jesus
.comes,
It 8 man’ expected thieves to come to- his
house he would have to be constantly on the
‘watch, - for. fear the thief would come and
‘ﬁn;d hxm asleep. .. So We must watch con-
'stantly and" be. ready. for we.cannot tell at
. what hour our Lord may come. A Chiis- -
~tian is"like a’servant of a great kingZ. - The .
. king leaves him in .charge of the rest of the
- household, to give them their fcod and.lock
after their welfare in every way. = Blessed
1s the servant who shall be-found faithfully,
steadily, doing his duty. when his lord-sud-
demnly returnvs'
‘all his master’s goods.. .
But if the servant proves unfmthﬁll a,nd
begins to think that Lis master is long in re-
turning and perhaps will not come for a long

time yet; he begins 10 smite’ his fellow-.
servants and to practise indulgence - of all

kinds, Then the lord of that servant shall
comein a day when he least expects him and
shall punish- him- most bitterly. = He shall
‘cut him .asundsér, and appoint him his por-
tion with the hypoorites; there shall be weep-
ing and gnashmg -of teeth.’ ¥

Lesson Hymn.

Waitch and -pray! - that when the Mas'er
cometh, .
If at morning, hoon, or night,
Heo may find a lamp in every window,
Trimsned and burning, clea.r and bright.

Wafcch and pray! the tempter ma.:y- be near -

us; .

Keep the hearl; with Jea.lous ca.re,
Last the dcor, a moment left unguarded,
~Evil thoumhts may enter there: :

Watch and pray!-nor let us ever weary;
Jesus watched amd pra,yed alome;

Prayed for us when only stars beheld him,
‘Wiile on Olive's brow they shopne.

Wamh a.nd pray! nor leave our post of duty,
" Till we hear the Bridegroom’s voice;
Then with him the maa-nagc-fea,st partaking,
We sha.ll evermore resmc-e
F. J. GROSBY

Lesson‘ Hmts.

‘Watch therefore’ — ‘I have set thee a
watchman. (Ezek. xxxiii.; 7-9.) - :

‘The thief.’—(1. Thess. v., 2:) -
. ‘Be yo also ready’—(I. Thess, v., 6, 8.}

Be ready in heart and‘life, be clothed in
the garments of salvation as a bride await-
ing the Bridgroom. If yom are doing your
every day work for him you will have no-
thing to lose whemn he comes, but if you are
involved in-worldly affairs you may be so

" entangled that you will not want to leave "

-~ them; or you. will suffer great 1oss in dolng

0.
‘Who;who clhona.,,_thus to be fc'und faith-’

e
. comes: to'that ; day, “ong:shall’
'the “other - left.’

. "‘: eward.: :
! ‘Blessed ——he swa.ll ha,ve t.he higheat Joy
and reward: Fahthfu!ness ca.n never fajl ofs -

AMat; xxiv., 42-51\ Meﬂn.ory verses 44—46 B :

‘He shall be made ruler over.r

~Men cxhoo"e dxfterently, aznd when il:

(Verse 40.)

" “Give them meat' — spivitual foodk"" The'

" Sunday-school tea,chevr is:-a; serva.nt get to

~feed. the;lamba.. - -(John xxi, 15.): -If he
does- his- duty fait:h.fully, great ‘shall . be ‘his

careward. -«

. service is always a 'promotion to higher ser-
vice and greater re;ponmbxhty
-faithful in that which is least, is faithful also

Jdn'much ;. and hethat is- unjusl: in the least : |-

-is unjust a.lso in mmeh.  (Luke xvi., 10.) -

‘Delayeth’—having been away ¢o long the
wicked. servant says-his lord 2y rever.come
back at all, though he promised to come; or

that at ]east he .will" not come for many,
" mamy.years. . But the.faithful servant.lives

in glad. rea.dmebs knowmg his master may'

return .at any hour.. : .

-‘Smite -his fellow-sorvants’ —- .setting h1m-
self up: above them, neblecung a,ml pergccut-
_ing them. .

‘Bat and drink’ — mdulgmg himself with
the money left him to feed and care for the
cthers,

‘Cut him munder’ - 'uus -was. an’ awiul
- punishment actually practised by t

. cut or :sawed into pieces. This (ypifies the
Dpunishment of the hypocrite who bas tried
to apprar to be doing God’s work while in
reality he has been helping: the enemy.

Primary Lesson..

Last Weok we learned about the King's
marriage- feast and the Golden Text was,
!Come; for all. things are now ready.’ ,

This week we léarn:that we.are to he
ready and waiting for our Saviour to come
and take us to that feast. -

Suppose you lived just next door-to school
.and  you could get there in .time if you
st'u'ted the minute the Dbell bcgan to ring.
1f-you were not ready when. the ‘bell .raig,
-even-if- you ‘had:only your shows:to" “put’ on
-or your jacket io.Dbutton, you would be late.
Bemg very nearly 1eady would not do, you

ust be altozetnar ready.”, Suppose- ‘your
faﬁhor “when" hé"went away in"the” mommg
left you a little task to do, would you think
it Letter. to do the work ﬁl‘at and then have
timo to play? or to amuse yourself first .and
perhaps torget all about the work? Which
would your father like best? .

Suppose someone gave you some- pretty lit-
-tle chickens, and you hegan to.build thein a
coop. And while you were building the
coep very elegantly you forgot to feed them
and they all died. What would the person
who gave you the chickens think?

Ouz first-lesson is to be ready when Jeins
comes. Not to be just nearly ready but
quite ready. .Suppose. he were to come to-
mght would you.be ready? Have you your
‘wedding garmemt’ on ? ) Are yeu trusting
Jesus to save you?

The' next lessom is that we must be faith-
fully doing our duty when our Lord.comes.
If he were to come to-moirow would he- find
you doing your duty? Are you trying every
-day to grow more like Jesus, loving "and
sweet and helpful to all around; not trying to
do things for show but becauee they please
.Tos' R

Sgggested Hymns.-

‘Jesus Dhide us shine; ‘Are you ready?
‘Christian, seek not yet repose, ‘Lo! Ho
comes,’ ‘Saund the - battle- cry,’ ‘Loyally {o
Christ ’ ‘Our blest Redeemer.’

Practical Points.

© May 15. — Matt. xxiv., 42-51.
“. " A, H..CAMERON.

- It.is the policy of the werld to be alert
when danger threatens. It should ‘be the.
practice of the Church to be vigilant at all
times. Versc: 42, 43, 44. The faithful and
wize will secure promohon Verses 45, 47.
Prov. xxii.,, 29. ' ‘Tho blessing of the Lord
maketh nch . Verse 46.° They who revel
in God’s absence shall trémble at his pre-
sence. Verses 48, 50. 'The hypocrite and
profligate shali ‘at last find their owa level
Verse b1,

ﬁ' The Lesson Hlustrated

We get our illustrahon to-day from the
bo"ond virse of the lesgon, IIe-e is a sea-
tion of the goodman’s  house showing his
trea.aura-room w1th the good things i it, and

“the sun.:

‘Make hira. ruler"—the re'ward for fawhfu.lf
‘Hethatis |~~~

Ro- -
‘mans, the bodies of the living victims were- -

»‘would not-know-each-gther {imo.

11

. oné’h bag o:f the very. precious trea.sure al- :
taken a.nd..

The~words “broken up,’ ‘are

readystolen, -

literally, ‘to’be‘dug™through,’ for the walls "
. .There’ a.re often built of mud" baked ‘hard in
‘ The thief here has bhm chosen a .

time when tha- goodma.nn wa.s not watchm* g

-and has dug through'"~ ~ -

“You may call the thief ‘Proerastmation or

_o . T*WATCH THEREFORE . o

' THE LORD'S HOUSE
oo, L
RieHES IN-OUR CARE. S .
N
1] g ‘, ! :
& o
a =z )

names and- the Jllu.stlwtxon will be Just as
good. You may, too, call him ‘Liguor,’ jor
the drink - habit stcal away just these very
treacnres and maay otliers.” PBut after all
these ‘are' omly different servants: of the
ono great thief, Satan,

Watch and pray, and stand =en.1ne1 gver
your life, armed with the whole armor ¢f

God, and we <ha‘l keep our trust Ul tae Ixmfr
‘comes," :

 Christian Endeavor Tomc.

© May' 15. —Our boues God's tcmpleﬂ —I. Cor,
iii. o 16 23 .

‘A Wi"o-ng‘ !iracﬁc‘e

It would be mtereating ] kuow how iargs

a number of teachers ih Sundays-achos:s

put- cfi pxepmatlcn for instructing thcir . -

classes until JLSt ‘befora the heur of suclh
service. It 'is ‘also-to be feared thai nct a

‘few ‘male no stpw:al ‘preparation at all be-

forehand. It can hardly be said that such
ones are, in any deep and vital ‘:e'l.xs-, con-
petent and accurate teachers. It ’is quite
possibly true - that - theose teachers .who,
through the woek, are devoling themse;ves
to general Bible study, are p2ssably guali-
fied for class .instruction withoui snécotal
preparation, Certainly they are much better
qualified than are those who do not mmake

a daily practice of studying the Bible, and -

who do nat miake special prepamhon for
meeting their classes.

Now, all will say that it js a wrong pmc-
tice in-any on¢ habitually tc go bLefore the
class without special,. studious, preparation,

"Moreover, it is wrong for any teacher to

practice depending upon the Holy Spirit to
help in his work if he negleets any season-

- able efforts to fit himself properly for his

duties. It is quite probable that seme teach-
ers have the idea tha% cven if they -do nut
make studious and limely pireparation for
their class-work, the Hely Spirit will come
to their aid and save them from making n
failure. But we must think that sush an idza
is utterly repugnant to :the Iioly Spirit, aad
be will not work a miracle to rescue any
Christian Sunday-school teacher from a fzil-

- ure in his class simply because le bas been

inexcusably negligent in mq}:insr preparation
for his duties.

It is a contemptible presumptxon to .ask
the Hely Spirit to make up for our slack-
ness and unnecsssary inefliciency, We are
to do our very bhest to fit ourselves for our
tasks, and at the same {ime acl the Spirit
to help our infirmities and bless the work cf
our bhands. —‘Ba,ntist Teacher.’ -

B

.Good Names for Time.

twilight * ‘Brothers-
Suncet i;
Seven o’clock in the

The Burmese ~ call
“Sky-shutting-in time,’
‘evening is- Chudran-teel-slecpy time,’
ten o’clock al night is- Grovn—up~people—1ay~
down—their-hcadq time,*

‘What a grand language that in-ona or lwh
words.‘ecan express each of these 1deas' -
‘chx&h Missionary Herald ..

‘C.»rele;sne&. ‘or ‘Selfishness,’ and many other

and .



. to'the business.-

B 3 poht.ical

: as to money
cessary for general purposes
can’ for the moment do nothing else,” can
sénd eomethmg to help the genera.l ca.use,"'
however ‘little The ‘Witness will gla,dly re- o

““to ‘down cavilers,. "

- 'bhe shackies ot this bonda,g‘e

!that: 1t is. possible torbe free.

prohibition vnll ‘to” e
anxious -effort to make;it” ready.: Supposmg

- prohibition to bécome law, it.is of the: first ’

L tlme is imsnediately after: harvost sa.y some-’
o where ebout ‘the beginmng of: September. We'
o ca.mwt a.fford Just now, at’ all’ events to, pre-,

sume a leter ‘date. {c} for all: forces

to be ‘brought into:motion. ‘It Will Hot do
'tor local tem.pera.nce ‘m o to imagine uhe.t.w.
' there is somebody mansging somewhere whn '

" will tell them what to do.or do it for them.-
: There is certa.lnly a. recognized central or-

ge.niza.tion all ready for a,otion. . But it is

"votes a hundred million dolla.rs and keeps
trained hosts. With nothmg to do but attend
The Tnen who mena.ge the

Dcminion Alha:nce a,nd plebiscivte committees

y have not” four “months’ vaeation to go ‘cam-
h pe.ignmg in. Still less’ ha.ve hhey any money
L 'l'he ﬁrst thing we heve ‘to say is let avery :
oo m:an ﬁght before his own doer
: ha.s ‘his pulmt and his lecture hall desk from
: wlnoh not only to exhort but to orgamze his
~This'is. &
. work “which Ro. pa.ster need shuvn b’cause it
His duty 10 his own ﬂock is' i
L plsun and one. which he ce.nnot escape .The

pastors, however are not the only ea.d

own' contingent for the war.

R cal co-operation “In’ the absence of reccgnized" "
" - official leaders, whoover, will-act in’ the. way:

- of oalhng the people together, may Then;
A gree.t deal of money is.ne- -
- Those: who}

celve mcmey for th\. furbherance of tlh.is war.
The' tempera.nce for:_es are orga.mzed by pro—
vmces Whatever is’ thus received will ‘be

'nck.nowledged in the ‘Witness, ‘and forward-.

ed to the hea.dqua.rters or 'the provxmce from
whloh it comes .
“The plebisclte bill, as la.id before ~Parha-'

ment is exceedingly - satisfactory, with the}
. cxception that it does not. determme the dalte .
Tha.t wm proba,bly be in the first or seeornd -
week in September wh.en the harvest will be,
over ‘in the country and. when summer vaa-
ca.tiomsts Will be fer the most part return- .

od o the rtorwns - The bugbea.r of a tag has

‘been omittcd

of course ‘see to their weapcrs and prepare’ .

“tively t0insis
proposed plebiscite -campaign - to -rouse -and
. ripen the country forits. duty. " In.fact, even:
-supposing the people to-bo by va.st ma.jority
- prohibitionists, we can-imagine no other-way
“of mobilizing them anything'like eo effective -
- as this, - 8ir - Wilfrid’ Laurier and his. govern-
‘ment ‘are -‘pot: all. prohibitionists, ‘but, as~a j .
~whole,: tliey. have loyally, stood by their-en-. -
“gagement to ‘their tempeia.nce members to.
;- bring -in-this- measure,: and -Mr./ Fxshes' has
- had the.pleasure of bringing it in intact, un: -
: complicated and unobst1ucted

‘ness, April 2 e

Ea.ch pastorf

. paigni we:.nced: to. use’ every earnest eft

From & pol_itical pomt od' )
_ view this lS extremely wise o :
’I‘he temperance people have Just the bal- .
1ot paper they want, and will be a.ble {0 go -

“into the ca.mpa.ig‘i with' their: whole heart. .
If 'they do not ga.in the day it will be bzcause -

; the people do not wzmt pmhlbition . They:
w1l1 then know where they are,; and will haye .- _
t0 buckle on their armour £6i further educas

) tion It they are wise, h.owever -they | Wil

realize that the follewmg ten yea.rs, anl put.

iogother, will, not afford them as. much op~..
portu:n.ity for educa.'tmg the: people.- a.s the:~
next four months. A campa.ig:n of eduoatien :

" is what that before us should be. ‘called,  Let
_all objections be raised that any may have to
5 ra.ise Let them be debated and threshed .
out. = Let those who'all their lives have:ac-. -
“ cepted’ the prohibition principle as a matter‘ :

"Agents;

R The groat, a.rgu.men,t is
o thart our. co‘mtry is cursed by lxquor 5 its

. (importance:that:the country, should be ready, -
“not only to give it'a; passive preference such

ag” a:plebiscite. vi-ctory ‘would: imply;- but ag-..
;upon ' its enforcement = No'.

‘Da.ily Wit—

¢ Messengers for the Sailors.
"I wish I could afford to take ﬁfty copies of .-

~the ‘Northern Messénger,’ to ¢dirculate among -
‘the‘men “of our ﬁshmg fieet; and- for them to

distribute’ wherever thy .gd. ~Our ‘Da,ily Wit~

‘ness” is -clipped “clocely to make scrap-books '
.for ‘the’ gailors,- and I ma.y ‘gay that- our-
“*Union’'- get§ many a - vnlua.ble ..,uggestion

- For-the éam- - "
! i Total

fram your valuable - paper

and' rimters mk must be our: best

be tha.nk.tul for any. htera.ture Wbmh you may

g be _willing-to donate: towards our-parlor.’ -
-This; extract -is.taken:from’ a letter: from .
.Lunenburg, Nova. Scotia.. We have. thougxht

that ‘soma of ‘our readers might'be glad:to.

- help to sénd the; l\Iessenger to tlmese fisher-
- rhen, thus. doing a little. definite m.isswne.ry
; work ‘We should be very pleased to'receive
- and. acknowledge a:ny sums sent in for thls
. puTposge.: -

Ten - dollars w1ll send ﬁfty copies of the

‘Northern Messenger weekly to'one; address. o

NORTHERN ME.’:SENGER

One yearly subscription 300
: Tllilree or more to diﬂerent addresses, 25c
eac
’ Ten or more to one address, 200 each

. When addresscd to ‘Montreal - City; . Groat Britain and. |’
: Postal Union countries, 520 postage must. bo addod for ench

copy. United States and’ Canada: froe of- postoge. “8pecial _
nm.nxcments will bo- mnde for doinenng pcolmges of 10.or-
more in Montreal. Bubsenbors resldlng in the 'Unlr.ed Stntes
eon rsmit by’ Post Otliee Meney Order on Bo Pmn
or Express Money Order pnys.ble in Montre’d

Sample package supplied iree o applies.
tion. -
T JOHN DOUGALL & SON

.

B "ADVERTISEM‘ENTS' -

RA.NOBS E. WILLARD ~Heér beautll'ul lli‘o. complete -

Officially authorized and endorsed.':Authentic and relia
-ble, - Fully. illustrated.. . Bonanza for ag
Wri e to-d‘n

: . YOUR NAME nicoly printed on 20 Rlch
Gold- Edge, - Fancy:,8hape, - Silk - Fringed
Envyelope -Veis>, Florals, &c.; Cards, This -

0o, Sumoles, outdtond private terms’ t,o
3o, Address STAR Q ., Knowlton, _.Q

BABY S @WN

'I'HE NORTEEBN MESSENGEE’ is printed and publlshed
every week at’ tho' 'Wltnem .Building, at the.corner of
Omig nnd 8. -Peter strects in tho cil" of Montrenl. by
‘ John Redpath Dougall, ‘of Montmul. .

All‘_""‘ o tombl ‘L I;‘b°. le'

ndt’ressod Editor of tbo ¢ Northern liessenzsr

'a".

. :.~I:‘ 'I'o secure this collection of seeds tree.
“sendlist of ten' subscriptions to. ‘the
‘ crn Messenger at 30c eu.ch*'~

' Beans Wardwells Kidney ‘Wax

'{.C'irrot early horo .. vouy:
' Carrot, ‘half ' long’ Scurlat Nentes
. Cucumber, Impd long green

" . Liettuce,. Nonpnrcll
-~ Musk Melon nnrlicst of 2l ;
-~ Onion,, selected yellow: Dnnvcrs

. Parsnip, New’ Intermedinte .

* Radish, half_long, Scarlct

-+ Tomato, ‘New. Canada:.

-, Sage ca, aatwe by

T 08
-'Messenger, one ycar, $1:

" “Garrot, half long, Scarlet’ Nantes .

o Rndish Olive: Gem;. white tipped

i

‘Publishers, Montreal o

ents. - Liboral. terms

5. P W ZII‘GL‘DR& CO zla Locust st.. I’hilndn ' 'Candytuft, ali colors

Gold Plated Riog and o 250 present all for . _ - - vereena, memmoth ﬂowering

_ger’ - Subscribers, : post-paid,
~'Messenger “one yoar,’ seventy. cents,

a 'John -_~‘
Donnil & Boo,’ #nd’ all lethers. to ‘the editor should be Voo

'l'he publis have : agai

‘s.nangements w1th ‘one-of the; oldest':-and

-;',Wlf:h Messenger subscrnbers.' The seeds .
hare ‘been. carefully selected ns'm.ost smt-

‘North-

.....

Beet," extra. early: Intermediate
) Cabbnge -first  and: best ..
Cabbage, Prem‘um,"flat’ Dutch

. Corn, sweet ‘edrly: ma.rket
- Corn,~ _sweet evergreen:,

" Onion,” Silverskin, pickling
" Peas," New Queen ..

Parsley, Tripled Curled. .
-.Radish;: Olive~ Gem, white tipped

Pepper, long Red . |
" Spinach, long stnnding -...'.‘.'
*'Squash, Hubbard .Winter .. .
Squash, Vegetable Marrow ..

Turnip,’ Early -White.Stone
Turnip,’ Purple Top, Swede

Summer Snvory .e
IR additiou to nbov’e, an-

"be :included: free, consistingio a;pac-..
£ New. Gl ilian Salpiglo pri

Subscribers. .

., Offer ‘No. 2 ... :
+The Kltchen Garden COllecimﬁ

b Five subscrlptions to the 'Messenger' at
"30 cents each. secures this collertion free. -

conts
Beans " Maramoth Red Germnn Wax &?

" ‘Beet, extra early intermediate .. ..

. Cabbage, . first ~and _ best ..

.05,
‘ Cucumber,’ improved long green .. 05,
gorn, swegt esrlyi'l mnrket PP
ettuce, onpare: S el se o8
Musk Melon, peurlies't of alln. o020 -
Onjlon, selected Yellow: Danvers e 05
" Parsnip, New: Intermedinte e W10
Parsley, triple' curled: .e 05
- Pens; New' Queen’’

X Squnsh Hubbard Winter... .«

" Tomato, New Canada «+ < ve or:

. Turnip, carly stone . . ss oo

TOAl 2 erl e be oo v 3110 -
In addition to tho nbove an ev-ellent no-
velty ‘will -be included’ free, consisting of ‘a
package of ‘New. Giant Chilian Selpl"lossis.

jce, twenty ‘ccnts.. .
prTl:?o Kitch’en Gu.rden Collection to ‘Mes-

- senger’ - Subscribers, ‘post-paid, 45¢, or with
Lo ‘Messenger. one year,’ 7_0c.

Oﬁ"er No. 3.
The Flower Garden COIIecimh

Send ﬁve subscriptions to the 'Northern
Messenegr’  at . thirty cents mch and secure

—vboﬂ‘sr No 3:free. = .. . ts.‘

. cen
‘Aster, ginnt ﬂowerlng, miued colote A5
: Sweet Mignonetto .. . 05, .
Paunsy, new glaat ﬂowering, mixed W10 o :
Zinnia; mammoth’ double, nll colors ' 10 o
- Nasturtium, t'ill mixed .
-Portulaca .

__Morning Glory .
" Pinks, ' Double, Chinn
-Balsn.m, Improved . double mixed

-Marvel of Peru ..~ .

.Stocks, lnrgo flowering ,ten weeks
. Sweet ‘Peag, "the finest’ selection kR A
Phlox- Drummondi, all colors. . 0.:
. Petunin, finest, ull colors a.nd shn.dee

: Totnl ;125 .

‘In addltlon ‘o, nbove, on excellent novelty :
wili be-included free, consisiing.of a pnck-» T
age of new Giant’ Chillan Su.lpiglossls, price. R

! twenty cents.

"The Glower. Garden Collection to ‘Messen- S
-45¢, or with -

ADDRESS: .- ©

. JOHN.DOUGAIL & SON

. ‘Wltness Ofrce, Montreal




