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Dominion Day.

Canada, Canada, land of the maple,
Queen of the forest and river and lake,
Open thy soul to the voice of thy people,
Close not thy heart to the musie they make.
Bells, chime out merrily,
Trumpets, call cheerily,
Silence is vocal, and sleep is awake!

Canada, Canada, land of the beaver,
Labor and skill have their triumph to-day;
Oh, may the joy of it flow like a river,
Wider and deeper as time flies away.
Bells, chime out merrily,
Trumpets, call cheerily,
Science and industry laugh and are gay.

Canada, Canada, land of the snow-bird,
Emblem of constaney change cannot kill,
Faith, that no strange cup has ever unsobered
Drinketh, to-day, from love’s chalice her fill.

Bells, chime out merrily,
Trumpets, call cheerily,
Loyalty singeth and treason is still!

-Canada, Canada, land of the bravest,
Sons of the war-path, and sons of the sea,
Land of no slave lash, to-day thou enslaveth
Millions of hearts with affection for thee,
\ . Bells, chime out merrily, o
Trumpets, call cheerily, -
Let the sky ring with the shouts of the free.
; . =—John Reade,
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Canada’s Call.

Loud as the voice
waters,

Clear as the lilt of her song birds in May,

Canada calls to her sons and her daughters:

Lift high your standard of manhood to-

of her deep booming

day.
Here in the dawn of a great nation’s morn-
ing, i
Rings the clear voice of our country’s ap-
peal,

Calling for heroes whose self-interest seorning,
Do what they know and dare what they
feel.

Canada calls! Then let the response be
One that shall honor our glorious land;
Let us be all we would pray that our sons
be,
All that our hopes and traditions demand.

Not in the wealth of her prairies so peerless,
Not in her output of silver and gold,

But in a people, free, righteous and fearless,
Lies her supremest of treasures untold.

Pure as the gold in the heart of her moun-

tains,
Strong as her torrents that leap to the
sea,
Straight as the pine tree and clear as her
fountains,
Honest aud fearless, face—forward and
frec. —Selected.
v
Our Day.

To all of s who are Canadian born, and

to all of us who have made Canada our
own country by choosing it for our home,
Dominion Day is as specially our holiday,
our fete-day, as our own personal birthday.
The 300th birthday of Canada we are to
celebrate at Quebec this year, and we will all
rejoice to share in that wonderful celebration,
but Dominion Day does not loose its mean-
ing because of that. Tt is all the more im-
portant, all the more worthy to be remem-
bered, for without Dominion Day we would
hardly have been able to join hands in this
greater celebration. We would still be only
a lot of small provinces, each trying to get
the best for itself and jealous of all the
others, and wasting time and thought and
wealth in the process. Now we have one
great Dominion, and while each province
keeps its own individuality, eacl is working
for the good of the whole country, and as a
result each is sharing in the prosperity aud
strength gained as surely as each easily
snapped willow rod in the old fable shared
the strength of the bundle which could not
be broken. :
_That old story of the rods thal were bound
together is a good one to remember when
our pride in our country leads us into stupid
boastings.

There are some small boys and some older

folk, who being Canadian born, think it great

fun to taunt those who have come from
across the sea and mock at the men and boys
who speak broken English. They forget, like
the child who taunted the little girl mext
door, for being only an adopted child, and
they deserve very much the same kind of an
answer, ‘Your mother just had to take you,
but my mother choosed me’ Do these new
countrymen of ours love our country any less
than we do because they chose it? Are they
not likely to love and appreciate its beauty
n:;i wﬁglghx aw?«%;? i}m%‘tmn we
who, having always enjoyed its privileges,
are so apt to forget them? Letvt:s wel-

some them all, ‘dropy!g& the A_lh(pid:mekﬁ,
silly taunts that he guards is regularly netted under his nose.

names and forgetting ,

irritate and bring out the worst side of a
man’s character.
weleome will be gladly grasped, and every

hand touched in friendly welcome will add one

more to those who work together to make
and keep our great country, not only beanti-
ful and prosperous and powerful, but known
to all the world for the fearless freedom and
righteousness of her people. Ry

“There is no land like our land’ we say,
and truly we may well be proud of a
Dominion which is from Sea to sea and from
the river unto the ends of the earth,’ but let

The hand stretched out in  $1

us not forget him ‘whose Dominion is an
everlasting Dominion.’

‘Beware that thou forget not the Lord, thy
God, in not keeping his commandments, and
his judgments, and his statutes . . . .
Lest when thou hast eaten and ar® full, and
hast built goodly houses, and dwelt therein;
and when thy herds and thy flocks multiply,
and thy gold and silver is multiplied, and ail
be lifted up and thou forget the Lord thy
God . and thou say in thy heart,
my power and the might of my hand hath
gotten this wealth. But thou shalt remem-
ber the Lord thy God; for it is he that
giveth thee power to get wealth . . . .
And it shall be if thou do at all forget the
Lord thy God . . ye shall surely perish.

PRESSES e
Work in Labrador.
SOME OF THE NEEDS OF THE LAND.

Some idea of the difficulties under which
Dr. Grenfell’s parish is at present laboring,
may be gathered from a recent letter from
him on the subject. It must be remembered,
however, that Harrington, where the new
launch will be stationed, is not under the
Newfoundland Government, but in Quebec,
on what is called the Canadian Labrador.
It is on the telegraph line which Dr. Grenfell
mentions in his letter as being carried by
the Canadian Government partially along the

Newfoundland coast, and is so in touch some-

what more with the outside world than are
other parts of Labrador.

St. Anthony, April, 1908.
Dear Mr. Editor:—

This part of the colony is eagerly looking
forward to the programmes of the respective
parties in the coming election. Nothing has
up-to-dete so greatly set back -the develop-
ment of Labrador and North Newfoundland
as lack of proper communication. For lack
of it all kinds of hindrances to business
occur every year, and unnecessary sufferings
and deprivations overtake both our summer
and winter residents, The five Marconi sta-
tions established two years ago are not yet
in direct communication with Newfoundland,
while in_winter all the northexn part of the
colony s .still entirely dependent on irre-
gular mails carried by dogs. That this i3
not conducive to the expansion of local busi-
ness or the settling by English speaking
people is inevitable, and until the telegraph
wire, that almost rudimentary appanage of
clvilization, finds its way along our coast, any
improvement of condition of life and develop-
ment is seriously handicapped.

A wire from Battle to Fortean along
twenty-eight miles of our own coast, .would
be of great value, more especml\y_xf the
Marconi stations were kept open during the
winter months, This would put our entire
Jast coast in touch with civilization, through
the long wire the Canadians have been good
enough to continue for - our benefit so far
down our Newfoundland coast. The taxes
directly paid in TLabrador itself are by no
means inconsiderable.  The new mills, the
Tludson Bay Company and Revillion Frévas,
the world-wide fur-traders, are large contri-
butors to this revenue. Add to this the
money brought into the Government in-
directly by the large population who spz1d
g0 many months every year in Labrador and
reap over a million dollars as their harvest
of the sea there, and the total must very far
exceed the amounts allocated for all pur-
poses. Out of less than $30,000 spent, $20,-
000 are for summer mails by the small
steamboat in the Straits, and that on the

Rast Labrador coast $2,000 is spent on col-

lecting the revenue, this is paid to residents
of Newfoundland. Our one Labrador Fish
Warden gets §7,000 a year, and the only river

The balance of the expenditure inclusive of
,200 between three hospitals is spent on
the»qre of the sick and a few minor ser-
vices. $2,000 is the annual grant for educa-
tion in Labrador. Moreover, this latter

being still entirely on denominational lines

ia thus rendered less effective than it might

otherwise be. The best educated le on
the coast are the Eskimo, and !orptggt ti;:f\
entirely respon-.

M&nvian missionaries are
sible. T believe there is not a single ad

Eskimo who cannot read and ﬁriée?gand w‘:}:
does’ not understand enough mathematics to
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hold his own in a bargain, while many can
play several musical instruments, and do
part singing. Labrador is still unrepresented
in the Legislature and no member of the
Government is especially told off to care for
its interest. :

Our reindeer are doing well still. Two in-
jured by dogs two weeks ago are now well
Two deer hauling logs on slides out of the
country a fortmight ago, were attacked by
a team of dogs that went in after firewood
on their path. The men drove off the dogs
with the heavy sticks used for keeping che
logs on the slides. But one savage brute,
though stunned, again attacked and nearly
killed one stag before it could be beaten off
a second time. The unfortunate deer could
not help themselves, being harnessed into
the logs. We threw the deer when at last
we got out to the stable, and sewed up cthe
wounds as best we could, and though one
deep large wound has become partly gan-
grenous, the pocr beast is° pulling around
nicely now.

The dogs are certain to be a serious men-
ace always to domestic animals, and though
they seem essential to the people, are one
of the most serious drawbacks to the de-
velopment of those valuable additions to the
fishery which our land and homesteads are
well able to offer the fishermen. Earnestly,
we look forward to the day when the deer
will replace them. But at present they are
all round the coast, and any moment the
animals you are driving are likely to be at-
tacked and murdered under your eyes. It
is not safe to go about with loaded fire-
arms, though it is almost as necessary to
convey in the reindeer teams going in for
logs as it was for the British Navy ‘for-
merly to protect with armored cruisers “he
harmless trading and fishing fleets on their
journeys to andl from the same ghores. ;

The deer industry is a very pretty and a
very interesting ome. While working we are
obliged to keep our teams at night tethered
out where they can dig moss for themselves.
For we dare mnot keep the main herd near
the logging paths, and il would be absurd lo

spend half each day catching the ones you
"v;,‘:ntaa.' Sometimes these b"lgedk away h?m;t&

their moorings much as our schooners do
only too often. Then it becomes a puzzle ‘o
Jocate them again unless there is a fresh fall
of snow. One lost last week was captured
by seouring the country with a couple of the
deer with bells on, also by the men ringing
a hand bell. On another cccasion one mocn-

ing, we found our straggler placidly feeding

alongside one moored out with a bell on. To-
day a rather fresh arrival  got so excited
when we were moving
ground for the might, that he tore off the
stumps he was tied to. We had to lasso him
and throw him down, and then refasten lhe
line on his head. The fact that it had slip-
ped back on his neck gave him the power
to tear almost anything to pieces. In the
summer the Lapps inform me it will he
harder to keep the deer together, or rather
to find them when they have strayed, and
it may be necessary to take on an additional
couple of apprentices. The only available
spots for moss for tying our working deer
out on now, are the tops of the hills, and
unfortunately these have no stumps to tie
them to. We are seriously contemplating
graplins or kedge anchors for these next
year, if by then we have not mapped the good
spots for moss lower down where bushes and
stumps are plentiful also. L e

‘ ‘ - W. T. GRENFELL. _
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Acknowledgments.
LABRADOR FUND. S :
Received for the launch:—W. TF. Hart,
Roydale, $1.60; ‘His  Steward, Rose Bay,
N.S, $1.00; Tatal.. o 2.60

Received for the eot.s.:—.]'s. S S., Syden-.
ham, Ont., $1.00; Union Band of Hope, Round

Hill, N.8., $8.00; Total.. .. .. .. .§ 9.60-
vPrevipusly acknowledged for all pur-
‘poses.. .. e e B RS

Total received up to June 9.. .. 1,756.08 :

Address all subscriptions for Dr. Urenfell’s
work to. ‘Witness” Labrador Mund, Jobn .
Dougall and Son, ‘Witness’ Office, Montreal, -
stating with the gift whether it is for
launch, komatic, or cots. S :

him to a new moss _

N

A, Brap il

&
b

s o Sl

Ry
rgs.

2 2




June 26, 1908.

LESSON,—SUNDAY, JULY 5, 1908.

Israel Asks for a King.

1. Sam. viii. Memory verses 19, 20. Read
L Sam. iv.-viii.
:
Golden Text. -
By me kings reign and princes decrae

justice. Prov. viii, 15.

Home Readings.

Monday, June 29.—I. Sam. viii, 1-10.
Tuesday, June 30.—I. Sam. viii, 11-22.
Wednesday, July 1.—Deut. xvii,, 14-20.
" Thursday, July 2.—Hos, xiii, 1-16.
Friday, July 3.—I. Kings xxi.,, 1-16.
% Saturday, July 4.—Prov. i. 20-33.
Sunday, July 5.—Micah iii., 1-12.

FOR THE JUNIOR CLASSES.

Who can tell me anything about Samuel?
He lived about eleven hundred years before
“« . Christ, that will make it about three
: thousand years ago, and we know a lot
about him, because the Bible tells us the
in the Bible named after him and he began
to be important very early in his life. His
mother Hannah called him a gift from God,
and as soon as he was old enough to leave
her she took him to the temple of God to
live and serve the High Priest there. I see
you all remember about him, and it is not

» since we were stu about him in
: msolwq, tolldy‘nl::. Fred, how
I'lmuel ‘heard God lpeaking to him at night,
(If one pupil cannot supply all the story, ask
e others to fill in what is left out.)
: : ‘uel was only a little boy when God used
it ~ him in his service like that, and God could
g use him, because Samuel was obedient. All
his life long he was obedient to God and
tried to teach the people of Israel to serve
and love God too, so God honored him and
the people trusted him and came to him for
advice. He vsed to travel about from city
to city, teaching, helping, and acting as a
judge when he was needed, until he came to
be an old man and tried to get his sons to
help him. -

\
FOR THE SENIORS, %

It is well in studying this Bible history to
gain as clear an idea as possible of the con-
dition of the contemporary world outside of
the Holy Land. At the time the Hebrews
et . m?een uthtrd some fmlz‘r “:nhngx;: ti:h;
- - aestme, come 1; TO 8

S »pﬂ‘ioﬁ &theb{v:lg their only

i h ther, but there were occa-
doml lnter-tnbh.l wars, and it was rarely
oconsidered the concern of the other tribes if
one or another were suffering from an attack
of an outside enemy. The judges ruled only
over the immediate distriect where their ser-
vices commanded recognition, and the only

 distinct i'ognlu authority was vested in the
d and the tribal elders. There is
suggestion of rule in the cities by a
8¢ council of the prominent men (Judges
Jix.), but nothing definite. The country, about
“of Wx!u was hilly throughout. On
~ morth, east, south, and partially along the
western borders there were enemies who
descended at times without warmng on the
“ﬂ‘ihﬂ' ‘nearest at } and inside their

- borders - fen

u»agbborhooa. It“~ 1is problem
Samuel’s life work reduced so far to
\tdea‘ that there was at least concerted ae-

] story of his life. There are two of the books -

real
The sevenl ‘tribes, it is
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tion on the part of the tribes in Jeswing a
king with ‘the unity that a common rua'er
would demand. This early stage in the his-
tory of Isracl was contemporary with the
defeat of Turnus by Eneas and the founding
of Lavinium in Italy as velated in Virgil’s
writings, and with the rise of Assyria to
great wealth and power. israel, then, was
well on its way as a kingdom before Rome
was thought of, although the great empire of
Assyria was Eg gypt’s rival ~for place and
power in the world of the time. Samuel had
hoped to keep his nation free from the evils
which the surrounding monarchies showed,
and it was a Dbitter disappointinent when
they desired a visible king. God, he had
taught then, was their ruler, but their faith
proved too weak for them to accept and
make practical a theocracy in the event of

Samuel’s death. They must be like the
nations about them, but evidently their
trust in Samuel is undiminished, for the

gelection of the king is left with him.
(SELECTIONS FROM TARBELL'S ‘GUIDE.)

The imposing greatness of Samuel’s char-
acter is seen in the results of bis work. He
found his people in the deepest mnational
degradation, politically and religiously, and
left them on the eve of the most splendid era
in their history,—the age of their widest
dominion as a nation, and of their greatest
glory as worshippers of Jehovah. In him
began the long, illustrious roll of the
prophets, with their earnest, practical on-
forcement of a religion of the heart and
life, in distinction from mere outward rite.
In the schools of the prophets which he es-
tablished, we have the germs of a higher
ministry than any ceremonial priesthood.
From his day, in spite of the splendor of the
tabernacle or temple worship under David or
Solomon, the priest took the second place in
the religious forces of the nation.—Cunning-
ham Geikie, ‘Old Testament Characters.’

Verse 18. Ye shall ery out in that day be-
cause of your king. ‘This was exactly ful-
filled in the revolt of the ten tribes from
Rehoboam, which was caused by the grievons
burdens to which they had been subjected’
I, Kings xii., 4.—Speaker’s Commentary.’

Verse 20. Singularity is not to be affected
for singularity’s sake; but neither are we to
conform to fashion simply becanse it is
fashion. . Can any one justify him-
self before God, if the honest utterance of his
heart must be, ‘I take this course, not be-
cause I deem it well-pleasing in Thy sigit,
but because if I did otherwise, men would
laugh at me and despise me? The very
statement of the case condemus it. Not less
is it condemned by the noble conduet of
those who have withstood the voice of the
multitude and stood up faithfully for truth
and duty. Was there ever a nobler attitude
than that of Caleb, when he withstood the
clamor  of the other spies, and followed the
Lord fully? or that of Shadrach, Meshazh,
and Abednego, when alone among myriads
they refused to bow down to the image of
gold? or that of Luther when, alone against

the world, he held unflinchingly by Lis con-
ictions of truth?—W. Roberison Nieon, in

“Expositor’s Bible!

This truth is for the sc_hool boy in nia
school, tempted to swear and cheat Dbecause
the other boys do. It is for the young man
or woman in the boarding-house, erowded

. upon by the low atmosphere of gossip and

trivohty which is hot and heavy there. 1t is
for the shop-keeper shut i in by the bad tricks
and habits of his trade. Tt is for the men
and women of society, for the studsnts and,

the lawyers and the ministers; for the me-

chanies and the laborers; for every human
creature who is tempted to slight his work
and not do and be his best. To all such
comes the call, ‘Be better than the “world!
Break through the’ slavery of your class a2l

time and set. Enjoy the glorious liberty of
d the children of God. ‘-—Pbﬂhpt Broohq.

(mom Pm.ounm 'xo'ms.’) :

~ “One great work ﬂn.t Samuel did was the
utablu‘hmt of the schools of the propheta,

schools for the training and education of
young men, at Ramah, Bethel, Gilgal, and
Mizpeh. The head of each school was calied
the Father, and the studies included the Law
of Moses, sacred poetry, music, and history.
The students were thus trained for ihe
prophetic work.’—O. R. Barnicott, LL.D.

Verse 19. Like the Israelites, we are tempt-
ed to imsist on our own wills and choices,
when wisdom would make us say ‘thy will
be done.’ ‘All insisting on our own will is
really tantamount to rejecting God. Wo
can neither have two masters nor two con-
fidences. We cannot stand, like the apoe-
alyptic angel, with one foot on the steadfast
Jand and one on the tossing sea. We must
serve God or, not and, mammon; we must
trust God or, not and, “the things that are
seen.” The divine dealing with the faithless
recreants is a specimen of what he often
does with us. He lets us have our foolish\le-
sires, and so find out our mistakes.’—Maec-
Jamen in ‘Sunday School Times.

The Life of Faith, which relies on an un-
seen arm, and hearkens to the law of an ua-
seem King, is difficult, and sense ecries out
for something that it can realize and cling
to. Luther, in one of his letters, has a
parable that tells how he looked at the vault
of the sky, and sought in vain for the pillars
that held it up, and how he feared that,
having no visible suport, it must fail’—Mae-
laren in the ‘Sunday School Times.’

Junior C. E. Topic.

Sunday, July 5—Topic—Songs of the :
Heart. VII. Longings and satisfactions. Ps. ;
Ixiii. (Consecration meeting.) |

C. E. Topic. |

Monday, June 29.—Loving
Matt. x., 37, 38,

Tuesday, June
Mark x. 21.

Wednesday, July 1.—Daily self-denial. Luke
ix. 23.

Thursday, July 2.—Following Christ. Luke
xiv., 27,

Friday, July 3.—Not pleasing ourselves.
Rom, xv., 1-3.

Saturday July 4.—Enduring hardness.
Tim. ii, 3 4.

Sunday, July 5.—Topic—What cross-bear-
ing means, Mark viii, 34, (Consecration
meeting.)

Christ best,

30.—Putting Christ first.

1L

The First Thing.

The pnmary object of the Sunday School
is to teach the Word of God, and nothing
should be alowed to fill the minds of the young
people during the brief hour alloted to
this task but thoughta caleutated to lead them
to better and holier lives. They bring enough
of the weorldly atmosphere with them, and
anything that tends from reverent attention
to Bible truths should be promptly dis-
couraged.

There is a dear old lady in a certain town
who has taught in the Sunday School many
years, and whose hobby is temperance. Sun-
day after Sunday she tells of the horrors of
the traflic ’ti}l her scholars never trouble
themselves to Took’up the lesson at all. They
know the teacher pays no attention to it, so S
why should they? It is true that touching
little illustrations and practical points per.
tinent to temperance may often be used to
good effect in other than the regular lesson

-on that subject, but they should not be used

to the exclusion of the imtk for t.he day—-
‘8. s 'rimea.’

Fina fobiasmnt (Qinlei by b AbMpRpte
satisfy eoul hunger by eating the dishes xn-
stead of the dmnerf—-‘Ra.ms Hom.

Sunday ‘School Offer.
Any school in Canada that does not take

" the ‘Messenger’ may have it supplied free on

trial for three weeks on request of Superin-
tendent, Secretary or Pastor, stating the num-
ber of copies required.

N.B.—Ask For Our 8pecial Year End Offer,
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A Marred Marriage.

(George M. Hammel, in the Michigan ‘Chris-
tian Advocate.’)

On the 26th of August, 1890, they two were
wed—Anna Belle Johnson and William J.
Smythe. A diamond day, flashing with bril-
liant sun from twilight to twilight, gracious
with fulfilment of the betrothal pledge and
promise of the happy days to come ‘until
death.

“Until death!’” The words cast the only
shadow athwart the hours jubilant with
sacredest delight—hours for’ which all other
hours before had dawned and darkened. The
minister uttered them in the solemn, official
tone, and the bride would have shuddered
had not her love overleaped death and soared
into the heaven of an immortal fellowship of
two hearts made one.

‘Until death? Oh, yes! And in the long

‘afterwards—the afterwards into which the

iron door opens—surely not even death shall
separate us two. Did not destiny decree our
wedding? Was it by chance that ‘we two’
met in the little church on a Sunday—and
loved? Were we hot mated—then and there
—as soon as eye looked into eye, even before
hand touched bhand? To others a common-
place—a thing that might have never been
at all, or that might have Dbeen otherwise
without mishap. But to the bride, as she
thought of that™ meeting and the happy
courtship that ‘followed, all the providences
of God scemed to have fulfilled themselves.
She kept no journal. but in the secrets of
her soul there was this record: ‘On Sunday,
I met him—my well-beloved! my fate!”

And now the wedding day had come; her
name had beén merged into his, her identity
lost. No longer was she ‘Anna Belle John-
son,” but ‘Mistress William J. Smythe.” No
longer maid, but wife—and ‘mistress’ in the

‘home where her best-beloved was ‘master.

She was to have no will but his—he was to
have no will but hers—and they two, being
one, were to be heirs together of life’s fullest
grace. That was the fine, fair ideal—the
poetry of marriage.

When' the first baby boy came, welcome
and beloved, they two were happy in the deep
ecstasy of parenthood; and not less happy,

but more, when the second boy came—and
the third. :

" 4 1I.

Handsome, successful, popular, ‘Will’ Smythe
dressed for his wedding with a great thrill of
heart. He had lived the white life—had
come to his bridal day with unstained ideal
of the ‘honorable estate’ into which, re-
werently and in the fear of God, he was en-
tering into a temple where a light buined
in the silence before a shrine. He had had
a brilliant career at college, had made his
mark on commencement day—the orator of
the day, costumed in white, a rare and
scintillating figure. No one who saw and
heard that June day on the campus ever
forgot him, X

Oh, yes; it was a fair day for him when
he stood side by side with -his ‘Anna Belle’
and promised to love, honor and cherish—
until death. And to him, as to her, that was
the shadow across the gladness—death. But
the light of his joy swallowed it, and he for-
got to think of death in the high delight. of
mere living. And so the months passed,
Jengthening into years. = . Sl
; SRy | e .

He never told her when he took hig first
drink. Accepting an invitation to dine at
the club with his ‘boss’ he drank a glass of
peer. His church vows did not hold him
then, his thought of his wife at home did
got anchor his will. No reason for refusal
arose in his mind.  Reasons for accepting

ijs bosg’s invitation arose. i
lmSomehow the boss and he became familiar

—dined together, drank together, travelled
together during vacation. And Will found
himself at last thinking more and more of
his good fellowship at the club.

IV

‘You've been drinking!’

‘Oh, yes!—beer! Everybody drinks beer!
I’m not drunk! Nobody gets drunk on beer!
You needn’t b: afraid!’

‘But . am afraid, and for my sake and the
boys’ sake I wish you’d stop.’

‘Can’t! I know when I’ve had enough. I
am not an imbecile—to be bound up by a
pledge not to touch, taste, handle. Trust
me.’

Even then his eyes were bleared and his
voice thick—and when he wasn’t drinking
beer he was burning tobacco.

‘T can stand your tobacco—though you
didn’t smoke when I first knew you—but I
can’t stand your beer.

“Very well, and he shrugged his shoulders.
“You can go your way, I can go mine.’

I don’t mean that, Will. You know I
didn’t mean that. But I think that you
ought to have some regard for my feelings.
You would object if I went to a womaw’s
club, drank beer and smoked -cigarettes.
More than that, you wouldn’t permit me to
go to church as you have gone of late—under
the influence of drink. Everybody knows
that you are drinking—drinking too much!’

V.

But the wife’s logic ‘was as resultless as nis
own observation, and Will Smythe became—
a hard' drinker. ~He was never arrested,
never arraigned in the police court as a ‘com-
mon drunk’ and consigned to the workhouse,
but he became notorious as a ‘drinking man.’
Wildly thirsting for drink! A dipsomaniac!
An abnormal man! An alcoholie!

Once, in a fight for self-control, he shut
himself up in a room all day; paced to and
fro hour after hour; cursed himself to hell
as a man without a will—a man unworthy
of the love of any woman or tae respect of
any boy; cursed the boss who had betrayed
him in the name of ‘busiress’ and good fel-
lowship; cursed the saloon, cursed the gov-
ernment that tolerates the saloon; cursad
his appetite! And yet, when he staggered
out upon the streets, he went to the ﬁl_'it
saloon—to buy a drink!  Couldn’t help_ it!
And the saleon-keeper, asking no questions,
gave him drink until he lay a wreck on the
floor and was laid out on the pavement for
the police to take care of.

And the police took him home. He was 1o
‘common _drunk.

‘Stand up! Brace up! DBe a man!’

Once again he wrestled with the fiend
through a long, long night, but early in the
morning—he went out for onme more drink!
One last drink—he would stop if he could
have one last drink! But the saloons were
not yet open. He turned the knob—too
early. The ordinance fixed 6 a.m. as open-
ing hour. He was too early for ‘busiress.’

VI

At last everything went, and he was a sot.
The Inebriates’ Home was shut against him
—a hopeless case. But his wife had clung
to him—surely there was hope for her
‘Will!” In her bitterness of grief, in the
desperation of her hatred of the saloon, she
had appealed to the saloon-keeper to refuse
her husband drink—and the saloon-keeper
had sneered at her agony ard ordered her
out of his place. s RS ey

Frenzied, sh> hurled a stone through the
‘screen’—and was arrested on. a charge cf

‘malicious destruction of property.

‘Malicious” destruction of property!’ she
screamed. ‘But who is respon}:ib}):: {o: the
malicious destruction of my happiness? Why
doesn’t the policeman arrest the saloon-
kegger pv:}x: ls‘:llsﬁmy husband drink?

] | her fine—and -
r,oplac:id o e gt "the sa]oyn keeper
Craving sympathetic help, she went to
prayer-meetings, and whex}) opportunittyo :rh\:
offered. stood to denounce the liquor traffic
but after one or two appeals was informe(i
that her harangues were out of harmony
with the spirit of ‘the hour. She appealed
to the men of the church to vote the salo>n
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to death, but was informed that the saloonm
was not an issue!

VIL

‘Divorce?

“Yes—on the ground of drunkenness.’

‘But we were married—until death’

She pleaded for her ideal—the beautiful
dream of August 26th. Surely the drink
would not part them.

Oh, yes! Drink had parfed others. And
she was shown the shameful statisties of her
Commonwealth:

Suits for Divorce on Account of Drink.

Year. Number. Year, Number.
I8 e BT IR0 Sty
TERT e g AR TROT SR 797
I8 il AR RO - 993
1889 . i e R 8BRS T - LIY
1800 S i v Bl 1900 v 1,269
T e R R [ ) R - 1,136
1808 e e eRE - 10 N el s 1,175
JROSE oo B2 TR e 1,194
1804, v ciThe e D12 RO0ACSIN Ll 1,135
1806 s v e Hal

POtk i s st o .. 16231

Sixteen thousand two hundred and thirty-
one suits for divorce. on account of drunken-
ness in my State since 1886!  Thirty-two
thousand four hundred and sixty women and
men whose lives have been wrecked, whose
marriage has been marred by the saloan.
Sixteen thousand two hundred and thirty-one
homes blighted by drink!

Does the Governor know this? He is a
Christian; surely he will not keep gilence in
presence of this monstrous crime against the
home! She wrote to the Governor, but re-
ceived an official and formal reply to the ef-

- fect that he had no authority to enact law,

and could do mothing for her. She wrote to
the Judge of the Supreme Court, to the At-

torney-General, but was informed that the .

liquor traffic was taxed to provide against
its consequent evils, and that ‘the people’
were satisfied. i

A ~
o ‘Satisfied! Satisfied! But T'm not satis-

fied. The tax does not bring good to me;
it did not prevent the evil that has blighted
my life.

She went from house to house in her neigh-
borhood, reciting her divoree statistics, unfil
the neighbors pronounced her a bore—daft—
a fanatic—a crank!

Then she brought suit for divorce—and
Will besought her to withdraw it. He would
reform! She must give him another chancel
He would kill himself if she threw him off!

But the suit was entered, the case was
tried, and on a day dark with the shame of
a blighted life Anna Belle Johnson Smythe
became Anna Belle Johnson again, with three
boys bearing the name of the man who had
sworn to love, honor and cherish her. Blanks
were filled, documents " were filled, reports
were made, decisions rendered ina cold, official
way, as if divorce were a ‘case’ and not a
tragedy. The statisties would contain the
record of her marred marriage, but could not
disclose the horrors of the agony through
which she had passed. ‘

And she was only one of thirty-two thous-
and women and men whose, lives were sacri-
fieed to the saloon.

——

The Evil of the Cigarette.

We suppose no reader ever tried to find
out how many cigarettes would be required
from which to fill a good-sized pipe with
tobacco? One and a half will do. And here
js one of the worst things about cigarette

smoking. A young fellow who might think .

one pipe a pretty good allowance for a while,
will smoke four pipe-fulls of tobacco in the

shape of half-a-dozen cigarettes in half an,
hour without realizing that he is doing any-

thing out of the way.

Another bad thing about the cigarette is
the habit which it offers to the cigarette
smoker of inhaling the smoke into his lungs.
That this is largely dome, and that far more
tobacco is used in-a cigarette than the de-

votees of the habit realize, constitute a dan-

ger and evil of grave public dimensions.—
‘Christian Age.’ Fin g
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Correspondence

B., Man.
Dear Editor,—I am a little boy nine years
old. I used to live at Peace River, Alberta,
with my parents. Last summer I came with
mother to Boissevain, where my brother and
I are going to school. We are living with
our grandfather and mother. We like to go
to school. I never saw a train before I came
out to Edmonton. I love to read the boys’
and girls’ letters. I love the ‘Messenger’ very
much.
H R L

3

C. H., Ont.

Dear Editor,—We have not a very big
school, but there are far more coming now
since spring has come. We have had very
rainy and snowy weather this spring. I have
no pets but a dog, and I do not pet him up
much, for he is too big. His name is Ponto.
He will keep the hens away from the flower-

CHE MESSENGER

day achool here yet this year, but I think it
will start soon, Last year we had a teacher,
and I liked her very well,. When it was very
hot in the schoolhouse last summer we had
school in the woods. It was very nice, only
the insects were troublesome. We made
quite a lot of sugar this spring, but not
nearly as much as last year.
LILY MacKINNON.
i
B., Ont.
Dear Editor,—I have intended writing to
you for a long time. My grandpa has been
sending the ‘Messenger’ to our house for
about fourteen years. I am trying to come
head of my class this month. I was second
last, I also go to the mission band every
Monday after school. We have nice meet-
ings, and last year raised §102 from mite
boxes and concerts.
DORIS M. WOOD (aged 8).
T., Ont.
Dear Editor,—We enjoy the ‘Messenger’ so
much that we do not like to miss getting
one, I cannot always get to Sunday School.
My sister i3 in the choir. I like to go to

sis : OUR PICTURES.
1. ‘A Box’ KLdna Sears (age 7), W. Alta. 6. Our Teacher’ M. A. B, Little Current,

‘2. ‘Pear’ May B, C., Ont.

‘3. ‘A House” Violet Plain (age 13).

4. ‘House.” Muriel Kirk, 8. B, Ont.

6. ‘A Pitcher” A. E. Cowan, Toronto, Ont.

“Ont.

7. ‘Bean Pot’ Janet D., B, N.S.
8. ‘Banner.” 'Frederick Ralph Burford (age
9), H., Ont,

beds. I like watching the hens, making nests,

putting chickens in a coop, and gathering

We live on a farm. We have just one

horse that I can drive and they are afraid

that he will run away with me, so 1 do

not get him very often. His name is Rock
and he cannot see a thing he is so blind.
HAZEL WOODS (age 11).

i 8., Ont.
Dear Editor,—I am a little girl eight years
old and am living with a kind lady. My papa
and mamma are both dead, so I am all alone
in the world, but I have a good home. 1
have a black kilty and a white horse and a
little hen for pets. Our horse is as white as
snow, I went to Toronto to the exhibition
last fall, and to Orillia twice last summer,
and I have a good time. I call the people
I live with mamma and papa, they are so

ANNIE McQUE.

ey P

. S., Ont.

. Dear Bditor,—We live on a farm. We have
eleven cows and five little calves spotted black
and white. I go to.school every day and
at nmoon some days we gather flowers. There

~ is a small creek in our woods. My grandpa

e me & water wheel. It is such fun to
 it. My uncle is coming home next
h. We will have a good game of ball

CLARENCE STIRTAN (age 8).

e A

! Sl e M., Que.
- Dear Editor,—I go to Sunday School in the

- summer, but in the winter there is none, be-
‘eause it

: is too cold, and the roads are too
to go there very often. I got a diploma,
1 a red seal for learning four hundred
Bible verses in Sunday School. We have no

~.

school, but have only gone four days thia
year. I like my teacher very much, for he
is my papa. 1 have only one sister. I pieced
an Irish chain quilt for the mission box. I
am crocheting a shawl for my doll now. 1
will close with one riddle: Why is a hand-
some lady like bread?
ZETA KEARNEY.

'8., Ont.
Dear ‘Editor,—Our mission band meets twice
a month, and I have only missed once since
last Septemver. I have one brother and tvo
sisters, and for pets we have a cat, a dog,
a pair of pigeons, one rabbit, and a canary.
Beside this we have a horse and some
chickens. We have a large Jawn and three
large spruce trees on the lawn. The name
of our place is Spruce Lawn. It is' in the
cement walk and our house is made of ce-

ment. ] sl L0 e SR :

STARLIGHT (age 15).
e : ;

B.. Ont.
Dear Editor,—We are expecting an electric

railroad through here this summer; it will -

be the Dunville, Wellandport & Beamsville
road. We already have a large telephone
service throughout the country which is very
useful. Our school is' not so very large,-the

. average attendance is abcut eighteen. We

sing night and morning and have prayer.
: S ) - PEARL HESLER.
e : . Alberni, B.C.
Dear Editor,—We have lived here fifteen
years. lt was a very small place at first, but
now it is rapidly coming to the front. We
expect this to be the terminus of the C. P.
R. They are now clearing the right-of-way.
There is some grand scenery here. We can
eit in our house and see mountains for

b

twenty-five miles around. We live on a tarm
beside a mnice lake. I have a canoe and go
for rides. Our farm consists of 45 acres. We
are going to have a garden this year and
plant vegetables for- the market. My father
is a wheel-wright by trade, but has taken yp
farming for his health., We have not lived
on this farm one year yet. This is a splen-
did fruit-growing place, especially for apples.
FRANK H.

THE SEASONS.

When the sun is shining brightly
And the birdies carol gay

You may know that Winter’s over
And that Spring is holding sway.

When the flowers bloom in splendor
And you ask the reason why

‘Summer’s coming! Summer’s coming!’
Is the glad reply.

When the harvest is aripening
And the leaves are turning brown
You may know that Autumn’s hastening
With her fruit-trees laden down.

Next there comes the grim old Winter
When the snow-balls fly about

And the children greet each other
With a laugh and with a shout.

So we love the dear old seasons
As they hasten in their flight,
Guided in their ceaseless motion
By our Master’s will and might.

MORTON MacMICHAEL (age 13).
Hartcourt, N.B.

C., Ont.
Dear Editor,—I thought I would like to
write to surprise my papa and mamma and
grandpapa. I have two little brothers, and
three half brothers. I have a cat called
Minnie and I like to pet her very much. 1
used to live in the backwoods in Muskoka
and I did not like it there because there was
no school around where we lived. My papa
and mamma live thers yet, and 1 live three
hundred miles from them., I live at my sis-

ter’s home,

ELIZA WILTON.

D., Ont,
Dear Editor,—My father is a thresher. He
has a traction enginc and we have fun riding
on it. I have often steered it when it is
running along, and my brother can almost
run it. We live on a hill and go fishing in
the spring and summer. We have been fishing
this spring and have caught some mullet and
a pike. 1f the editor would come out to our
place in summer we would give him a good

time.

CLIFFORD C. EICHENBERGER.
[Sounds like it, Clifford, and that’s a fact.
Thanks for the invitation.—Ed.] 3

N., Ont.
Dear Kditor,—This is certainly not a nice
day. This morning it rained for a long while,
then it stopped raining and the wind started
to blow very fierce and cold. I did not go
to school Tuesday until noon, as I wanted
to see my uncle move his house. I am in
the fourth book now, but mean to try for
the entrance at mid-summer. I hope to sue-
ceed in passing. 1 will close with a riddle:

Why is an icy sidewalk like a piano?
; s ¢ VIOLET PLAINE.

OTHER LETTERS.

Donald Amon, W., Sask,, says, ‘I have a
dog and in the winter I made him a harness
and he can draw a sleigh with me on it’

May Willard, L. R., P. Que., sends a little
story which we will try to publish later.
How nice to get on so well with your musie,

ay. i -

Ida J. McLeod, H., NS, asks, ‘What ecele-
brated man in history might you name in'
asking a servant to make a fire in the grate?

Olivia Massey, 8. B., Ont., asks two riddles,
but they have been asked before. You should

always send answers with - your riddles,

Olivia, as our rule'is not to publish a riddle
unless we know the answer. - Cl o AN
© @ladys” Brouck, I, Ont., and E. R. Baloam
Hill, Ont., send riddles that bhave also been

asked before. Gladys has a cent made in :

1812, nearly a hundrel years old mow.

o I S e i A



T e P

e g

= BOYS AND GIRLSE=

Edith’s Fire-crackers.

+ (By Effie Stevens, in the ‘Presbyterian
Banner,’)

‘Good-bye, girls! Have a good time, and
don’t get into mischief while we are away,
called out Mr. Fletcher, cheerily, to the two
girls standing on the piazza; then he took his
place in the waggon beside Mrs. Fleteher and
drove rapidly out of the yard.

‘Good-bye! Good-bye!’ echced the girls.
Then the waggon turned a cormer and was
hidden by the trees.

The two girls looked at each other silently
for a moment, They were left +to keep
house entirely alone for the first time in
their lives, and they hardly knew whethe: to
be glad or sorry.

‘You won’t feel afraid, will you, Kdith?
asked Rachel, slowly. She was not quite sure
that she might not feel a little afraid herself
when night came, but she hoped that Edith
was brave.

‘Of course I shall not feel afraid, replied
Kdith, confidently. ‘Last year 1 stayed alone
with my cousin two whole nights.’

Edith did not thimk it necessary to explain
that her cousin was a young woman, twerty
years old, or that her home was a city flat,
so that staying there was a very diiferent
matter from staying alone all night in a
country house, half a mile from neighbors,
with only a girl of her own age fer company.

Edith and Rachel were cousins, but, as
their hemes were far apart, they had mever
seen each other until this summer, when
Edith was making her relatives a long-prom-
ised visit,

Only that morning news had come of the
dangerous illness of Mrs, Fletcher's sster.
Mr. and Mrs, Fletcher felt that they must
go to her at once, but it did no’ seem wise
to take the two girls with them, and so it
was decided, much to the girls’ delight, to
leave them to keep house alone for one
night. ; b

At first Mrs, Vletcher objected to leaving
them alone, but Mr. Fletcher langhed and
gaid: ‘Why, mother, those girls are not
babies, They are old enough and smarc
enough to stay alone one night.

After the departure of the older members
of the family the girls busied themselves
about getting supper, and managed to get
considerable fun out of the work. It was not
until after supper had been eaten and the
dishes washed and put away that time began
to hang heavily upon their hands.

‘Do you know 1 have mot bought a smgle
fire-cracker!” Edith exelaimed, suddenly. ‘1t
is so quiet here that it is hard to realize “hat
to-morrow will be the ¥ourth of July.’

‘T have mot bought any, either,” said Rackel,
slowly.

She did not quite hke to confess to lidith
that celebrating had always been a great trial
to her, as she was very much afraid of ex-
plosives. 3

Her father always made a point of giv-
ing her meney every year for fireworks, hop-
ing to overcome her fear of them in time, and
every year Rachel conscientiously spent that
money for fireworks, which her father, in the
end, set off himself, £

This year she had quietly resolved mot to
spend any money for fireworks, as her father
had told her to do as she pleased about it.

As Edith had said nothing about fireworks,
Rachel had hoped that she did not care for
them, either, but now she was speedily unde-
ceived. : e :

‘I don’t gee how I came to forget,” said
Edith, soberly. I think a good noisy time,
with lots of crackers and things, is as much
fun as Christmas, don’t you?

I like Christmas best,” acknowledged Rachel,
truthfully. 3 T

“Is there any place where we could get some
fire-crackers now? asked Edith, suddenly.
‘'ve been saying my pocket money for wezks,
and I should feel 8o disappointed not to be
able to celebrate at all’ i

“Why, yes’ replied Rachel, reluctantly.
“We might go to the village. Mr. Green keeps
such things in bis store, but it is over a mile
to walk’ RSN ] S &

¢ don’t mind that; besigez, it *s light real
late,’ said Edith, eagerly. ' = g '

So the girls started out; Edith all life and
animation; Rachel reluetantly, though she
strode to hide this feeling from her com-
panion. In her heart she hoped that Mr.
Green had already sold all his fireworks.

‘It isw’t kind for me to want to spoil an-
other’s pleasure,’ she thought, ‘but 1L just
can’t help it.

Alas! Her hope was not to be fulfilled. Mr.
Green still had a goodly display of fireworks
when the girls reached his store.

While they were buying their fire-crackers
a ragged, bare-footed boy entered the store.
There was no one to wait upon him just then,
80 he sat down upon an empty box, but every
now and then his eyes wandered to the coun-
ter where the fireworks were displayed, and
there was such an expression of eager long-
ing in them Mr. Green noticed it.

So when the boy’s turn to be waited upon
came, he asked cheerily, ‘I suppose you want
fire-crackers, young man?’

The boy shook his head soberly.

‘Why, do you expect to celebrate the Kourth
of July properly. without fire-crackers? ex-
claimed Mr. Green, in pretended astonishment.

‘Don’t expect to,” muttered the boy, dogged-
ly. ‘Never had no fire-crackers, anyway.
TI've come for half a pound of tea for Mrs,
Graham.

‘Who is he? asked Mr. Green, when the boy
had left the store. ‘He don’t seem to belong
around her. \

‘Oh, he’s a State boy. Old man Graham’s
taken him to work,” volunteered a customer.
‘Don’t look as if he had ever had enough to
eat, but how he did eye those fire-crackers!’

The girls had been loitering in the store
during this conversation. Now Kdith’s eyes
filled with tears and her cheeks grew red with
excitement. ‘Hurry, Rachel,’ she whispered, ‘1
want to catch up with the boy, and she sped
out of the store with Rachel, perforce, at her
heels. :

‘What are you going to do? she asked,
breathlessly, as soon as she caught up with
Edith,

‘I'm going to give my fire-crackers:to that
poor boy,” answered Edith, her voice trembling.
‘Did you hear him say that he never had had
any fire-crackers, and did you see how long-
ingly he looked at them?

“But how will you celebrate? asked Rachel.
She never had even thought of the possibility
of giving her fire-crackers away, as the im-
pulsive Edith proposed doing. ‘I'he chance of
getting rid of her undesired fire-crackers was
too good to be lost, however, 8o ghe said
hurriedly, ‘Il give him mine, too, if he will
take them.’ ¢

A blush of shame and regret that she was
making no sacrifice, mantled her cheeks., when
Edith replied, joyfully, ‘Why that is generous
of you, but you need not feel obliged to just
because 1 do. After seeing him 1 could nct
enjoy my fire-crackers, knowing how much he
wanted some. Boys care so much about such
things, you know. :

After a brisk chase the girls overtook and
pressed upon the astonished boy their recent
purchases, He just mamaged to blurt out an
awkward, “hank you,’ before the giris hur-
ried away, but the look of pleasure in his eyes
was sufficient thanks for them.

‘We must rurry home now for it 'is getting
real late, said Edith. ‘1t must have taken
us longer than we thought to get the fire-
crackers.” : :

‘And to give them away again, said
Rachel. :

‘I am no better off now than 1 was in the
first place, laughed Kdith,

‘Oh, yes, you are,; said Rachel softly. ‘You
have made someone happy.’

‘I was only talking, replied idith. ~“I'he
thought of that boy’s pleasure makes me hap-
pier than fireworks ever could.’

Bdith and Rachel reached home at last, a
pair of tired though happy girls. When bed-
time came they were too sleepy to even re-
member that they were all alone in the house,
or that they had expected to fecl a little
frightened by the act. <

I'he next day was a very quiet one for
them, and try as they would to interest them-
selves in their usual pleasures it seemed very
long, indeed, Bo they nailed with delight the

£

~unexpected return of Mr. and Mrs. Fletcher
at five o’clock. .

When Mr. Kletcher pulled several buneches
of fire-crackers from his capacious pockets,
Edith’s enthusiasm could not be restramedy
and she spent the remainder of the day in
celebrating in the good old-fashioned way. 4

‘Paw an’ Me, Pardners.’

A brief stop, and the train puffed im-
patiently away toward Tavares. The plat«

form was soon left to the possession of two i

fruit-farmers, who were transferring boxes
of oranges from their mule-waggons to an
empty car on a side track, and a small,
sallow-faced boy twelve or fourteen years
old. For some time the boy watched the
operations of the men with a languid interest,

and then moved slowly down to where several &

cases of pineapples were awaiting shipment,
Seating himself on one of these, he appeareds
to give himself up to the enjoyment of the
fragrance of the fruit. Occasionally he bent
his head to gaze curiously between the slats
of the boxes. Clearly he had never eaten
pineapples, and wondered if they tasted as
good as they smelled.

Sometimes he glanced up as if he were ex-
pecting some one, but he did not seem im-
patient. Perhaps he was used to waiting.

e _______

600D, BETTER, BESI.

Our army of ‘Pictorial’ boys are just now
asking eagerly ‘Who’s the Winner?' as the
time for closing our third competition draws
near, - The results are to be in the July
“Pictorial” Watch it and see if YOU'RE the
lucky one. But for

- NEXT COMPETORON

we have something that will “astonish you,
That’s why we said, ‘Goed, better, best.” Wao
won’t call off the regular quarterly competi-
tion, for we will give much the same run of
prizes, two ‘Dominion’ prizes, ten ‘Provincial’
book prizes (ome for Nfld.), but w2 will give
in addition, on terms to be won by every boy,

handsome bunting e

CABACMAN FLAGS AS SPECIAL BORUS

for summer sales of the ‘Canadian Pictorial?
It will be vacation time in July and August
for eity school boys, and for most country
boys, too. There will be a general shifting
round of visitors, and altogether it will be
a grand chance for bright boys to do busis
ness, :
Of course, you need to sell a certain num-
ber to get this fine three-foot bunting flag,
but of that more mext week. But the flag is
not a prize limited to one; it is a bonus open
to all. This advance notice is merely o
voice this flag offer abroad among our loyal
‘young Canadians, so that they won't lose &
moment in getting to work on their July
orders, ‘It’s the early bird——" You know
the rest.

Some boys in towns and cities will very
easily win one or even two flags for them-
-selves in this way. In many other places a
boys’ club will work together and secure a
flag to hold in common, But we mean to
make it possible in some way or other for
almost any good Canadian boy to wave his
country’s emblem.

We have plans, too, as to what we can do
for the boys who do win flags, but it wouldo’s
do to give away these plans just yet. 1t’s
as well to remember what the old cook said
whe_n he gave his recipe for hare pie. His
advice was: ‘First catch your hare” To all
our patriotic Canadian boys we say ‘First get
zl‘:.“" flag—and to do this, drop us a post-card
the July. :gfnao.fii?'gcfo definite number of
will be sent o 40 By th‘?

you as soon as ready, along

with full particulars of this grand ﬂ,’,g- offer,

Address John Dou: Pl
Block, Montreal, Jougall & Son, ”W.ltneu"

z
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Suddenly a gruff voiee brought him tremb-
ling to his feet,

‘Can ye drive, sonny?

‘I—I mought,
frightened look creeping into his eyes. ‘1
worked a heap with mules on the poor-
farm. ;

“There, there, I didn't mean to scare ye.
But I want somebody to drive my team over
to the grove for another load. Smith’ll take
the other team and point out what ye'll do.
Tve got to stay here and mark truck.

‘I were a-waitin’ fer paw, and I ’low I

cayn’t go right now. If it weren’t for that,
Td accommedate ye, sure.’

He spoke deprecatingly, and bent his
shoulders as if he expected a blow., The man
looked at him cvviously. The shrinking

form and furtive glainces reminded him of
some dumb animal cowed by long abuse.

‘Don’t be feared, I’'m not burtin’ babies,’
be said in kindly tones. ‘But I ’low your paw
must be pizen mean, and—

‘My paw never hurted me!’ interrupted
the boy, fiercely. ‘’T'were the poor-house men
that pestered and beat me. My paw wrote
for me his own self, he did, and I come clean
from Car’lina on the cars. We’re goin’ to Pe
pardners, him and me. He wrote me. My
paw’s bigger than you, and he’ll fight all you
’uns that talk to him bad. Him and me's
goin’ to make an orange grove, and he wrote
me the money to come on paper, and the post-

. office man gave it to me. He’s bigger than
you, and moere favored.’ The sallow cheeks

were flushed mow, and the eyes flashed
angrily.
‘Bho, sho!’ expostulated the man. ‘I ’low

I don’t know your paw’s name, and I reckon
he’s a mighty fine man. But if ye'll take my
team over Il make it all right with him
when he cemes. Likely he’ll not be ’round
before next train now, and ye'll be back long
before that. Besides, ye can show him this
when ye see him,” and he tossed up a silver
quarter and caught it as it descended.
Quite reassured, the boy clambered into
the waggon and began skilfully to back the
mules from the platform. BSeeing his team
was in safe hands, the man turned his atten-

4 the bo:
m wm‘ﬂe “x;lm I were a-
- f‘ hoyhlouh disappear-

An hour and a half afterward the team
Mn up, and the boy asked eagerly:

‘Did paw come?

‘Hain’t seen him,’” answered the man. ‘But
perbaps he’ll come to meet the next train.
Likely he ’lowed ye wouldw’t be round before
then’

. But the next train puffed in and out, and
] the crowd once more melted away from the
«depot and left ihe boy alone. Soon after
the maa who hn.d given him the quarter

came up.
7 “Your paw must have mistaken the da
& he said, kindly. ‘That were the last tmx};
Ye'd better come home with' me for the

night, and to-morrow ye can come back and
wait for him.
k The boy followed his new

friend doubt-
fully.

‘L must surely be back early in the
‘Paw mought think

Illnrnm” he observed.
got lost.
W

- him.
in' Croffers; and paw, he ’!o‘wu Pk are a
nnm His grandfather were a cap’n, he

The boy spoke proudly and looked at his
new friend with flushed cheeks; but the man
turned his face away with a low whistle <f
dismay. John Croffers had been led away
from the town only the week before, and
e .ieverh enter it again. He had long
n as idle and shiftless, and for
‘%ﬁlp!kted of being even worse.

‘Thad m,y.stenously dxslppeared, and no
~search would reveal tleir where-
4ron;pmn eccaslomlly found

ave that he was idle and di

d entered a good kowmd‘ claim three
mﬁs before, but had done ittle to 1mprov
3& A mugh ca’bin in the ceatre of a clear-

stammered the boy, a-

-They were all his!

w's umb? Perhapp g e mﬁht :

‘was leit to

~ing t:ps’fy to one side.
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ing of several acres, a few straggling orange
trees and a dozen or so ragged bananas vep-
resented the whole of his three years’ work.

But the country had filled up rapidly dur-
ing the last few years, and the homstead
was already becoming valuable. There were
many who would be only too glad to ‘jump’
it. Croffers’ title could only be perfected
for two_years yet, and should he remain
away, as he had been ordered, the land would
revert to the Government and be open to
the public. :

Yesterday Mr. Windom would not have
cared. The man, he thought, deserved noth-
ing; but now it seemed to him that the piti-
ful little figure on the seat by his side ought
to have some interest in his father’s home-
stead. And perhaps they had been a little
hard on Croffers. There was no proof.

‘Do you know my paw? asked t{he boy,
who was beginning to feel
silence rather prolonged.

‘T—well—yes, I do recollect him,
mention his name.

now ye
Ye see, he had particular
duty over in Marion County last week.
Lookin’ after some business, I b’lieve. I
reckon he ’lowed we’'uns would take care of
ye till he got back.

The boy’s face lengthened visibly. ‘When
mought he get back, and what am I to do?
he asked.

‘Well, I reckon he's lots to look after, and
maybe it'll be a month—mebbe several-—be-
fore he gets ’round. I can give ye plenty of
work drivin’ mules until he comes,’

‘But him and me were to be pardners and
make an orange grove. I ’low I must look
after the place while he’s gone.’

‘Ye'll be scared way out there alone, ye're
such a little fellow. Better stay with me.)

The boy drew himself up slightly,

‘The poor-house folks ’lowed Bob Croffers
never got scared,” he said, slowly. ‘I were
made to stay alone in the cotton-fields nights
and watch the crop’

‘If ye can do it, ye'll save your daddy’s
ranch, mebbe” Then, in answer to the boy’s
questioning look, Mr. Windom told him about
the homestead laws and the residence and

improvement necessary to perfect the title.
‘Likely your paw’ll be back after it blows
-over—after he’s done his busmess, 1 mean,’

he concluded.

‘T Ylow I must go to-morrow, sure,
Bob’s only answer,

Accordingly, the next morning after break-
fast Mr, Windom sent one of his boys to
guide the Croflers boy to his father’s deserted
homestead. A drove of half-wild razor-
backed hogs were found disposing of the
few vegetables left in th» garden-patch, while
several cows were making free with the ten-
der twigs of the orange-trees.

After driving these beyond the broken
fence, the boys made an examination of the
place. An ordinary observer would have
been dismayed; but to Bob, fresh from the
hardships and blows of the poor-house, it was
full of delightful promise.  The stunted
orange-trees assumed beautiful proportions;
the bananas were examined wonderingly;

wns

even the broken fence and poor cabin folt

the touch of his caressing, loving fingers.
He was one of the ‘pard-
ners’! Even the glory of his captain
father bean to fade in the thtw!
Ymugg Windom i-‘etumq; , and Bob
‘himself. A'Ithwgh “thres miles
from the nearest neighbor, = uno thought of
fear entered his head. He was too full of
his new possessions. A few sweet potatoes
and other provisions found in the cabin would
last for several days, and when they were
gone, he had five dollars in money to fall
back upon. His father had sent it to him
to buy clothes with, but- such expenditure
seemed wasteful, and he had hidden the
money away on "his person instead.
1t was not long before the Croffers home-
stead began to be regarded curiously by such’
as chanced to pass that way. The broken
“fienees, which had become almost a part of
the landscape, had given place to better ones
all around the clearing. Weeds, brush, rub-
bush, and the straggling branches of 4he
orange-trees had disa red, The bananas
were trimmed into shape. The cabin door
swung gravely on two hinges instead of hang-
‘The bmsh along the

bis companion’s'

ol il e

7

roadside was cut away and a sidewalk at-
tempted. :

The neighbors kept a sort of wondering
oversight of the place, and when it became
known that Mr. Windom had plowed a couple
of acres for the boy, and was to take his pay
in work, they looked questioningly at each
other. Had they made a mistake? Surely
the father of such a boy could not be wholly
bad.

Meantime one neighbor gave Bob some
geeds, another showed him how to ridge up
his sweet potatoes to the best advantage,
another taught him how to put a bud into
an orange-tree. Later, when his peas and
beans bng,m to approach maturity, they
frequently stopped and took his truck into
town and sold it with theirs,

The winter had passed and early summer
was approaching, and still there were no
gigns of the elder Croffers. Mr. Windom told
Bob that his business must have been more
difficult than he had expected.  ‘Likely he
would be back before long.’ Bob never heard
the full story from any one.

He had been at work for Mr.
several weeks, grubbing palmetto, and was
to take his pay in young orange-trees. Tie
had to leave home very early and did not
return until after dark, Mrs. Windom
usually forced on him a small
provisions or filled his pockets with oranges.

One evening, as he approached home, he
fancied he saw some one leaning against the
fence. It was too dark to see clearly, and
for a moment he stopped irresolutely.
Visions of thieves and robbers rose before
him; but the thought of home made him pull
himself together and walk quietly forward.

The figure did not seem to notice him. As

Windom
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FLAGS

for

HOME
and

SCHOOL.

-

LENTHUBIASM FROM THE WHEST.

—

From the west lately have come some
very interesting letters re our offer of
flags t’or the schools and homes of Can-
ada. * One.in pn'tlcular we have in mind
heils from a teacher in Stirling, Alberta,

The school distriet is evxdentfy a flour
ishing one, though comparatlvely new,
and the people take a pride in all that
concem their  school, 'I'he teacher

‘Wo have a large brick school, a good
library, and this spring some framed pic-
tures are being procured, while the trus-
teea are planting about 358 trees around
the gchool ground. We need a good
flag to complete the extras’

A later letter says: ‘“The pupils are en-
thusiastic and bard at work, We mea-
svred off the different sizea of flags, and
d«mdl:d zm wanted 1g:dla.tga o;te. El‘he

upils of my rcom an netumg :
nx:tp of the empire yesterday (Kmpire -
“Day). L\'edxt us with the $5. e&-

 closed, and mrulmr till June

~ and then send for t earned so

g M mll have it for Ju y 1 (Domin-
ion Da.y)

We are very glad to be able to help

" a school like this, We believe that
this ‘work they have done for the ag
will tell in years to come in making

- these boys and girls patriotic citizens.
Correspondence invited with any school |
needing a good tlag, or with any society )
or private mdiv;duul who cares to ac-
cept our offer. 1t is a ‘free for all’ pro-

BUE §out Addreeq Flag Department,
Mohn l)ougnll Son, ‘\thnw”.mock,
‘Montreal 1

—_—

NB.—If you have mot secured a flag: thu
year for Dominion Day, don’t think it’s no
good trying. There’s the Prince’s visit, you
want to honor—and there are days without
number when you will want that flag ver
badly. We have a flag waiting“for ;you«-—iz
you are only willing to do a little work. ¥or
three-foot flags for boys, be sure to read
‘Good, befter, best’ on another page.’

basket of _
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.are pardners, ye know,

8 THE MESSENGER.

he was about to pass by, a broken sentence
eaught his attention: ‘Ye're diff’runt now,
and dressed up, but ye’re mine, mine! Only
I dasn’t come to ye. I never dome anything
to be chased off like a bear and mever be let
meet Bobby. Poor little Bobby! I expect
he’s done list before now, and I can’t see him
any more.

The boy’s heart seemed to stop for a mo-
ment, and as a half sob caught his ear, he
sprang forward with a passionate cry:

‘Paw! O paw! Ye have come!

Tor some minutes they clung to each other
in silence. Then Bob disengaged himself
from his father’s arms, and stood back to
survey the massive figure.

“Ye are big, paw; just—surely—big. And
mow we’ll be pardners, and make the orange
grove. I've worked for the trees of Mr,
Windom.

‘Mr. Windom? repeated the man in a dazed
tone. ‘Does Windom know I were comin’
back ?

‘He ’lowed you were comin’ before long,
and he helped me get in the crop, he did.’

“Towed I were a-comin’ before long!” again
repeated the man. ‘But who’s jumped ihe
place, Bobby, and done all this ‘ere fixin’? I
pin’t feeling hard on him, Jad ’cause he’s
taken care of ye. Only I just would like to
know who's to live on the homestead. It
#were mine—the only bit of ground I ever
teally owned/

Bob looked at him wonderingly.

‘Why, paw, nobody’s been here but me. We
and Mr. Windom
Towed I'd better look after the place and fix
it up against ye come back. But let’s be
gettin’ supper. Mrs. Windom give me a bas-
ket plum “ull of pies and fixin’s’

Slowly the two walked toward the house;
but after Bob entered, the man lingered a
moment, gazing at the stars. ;
Tl be good ter the boy arter this, T
sw'ar!’ he exclaimed; and he, too, entered—
to be driven out no more. To be ‘pardners’
with Bob made him a good citizen—Frank U.
Bweet, in ‘Epworth Herald. :

! e e

" Thankful for the Tracks.

It is a blessing that we have to do the
things to-day that we do not want to do.
We may be in sharp rebellion against the
pressure of the limitations that eghut us in
and prescribe to-day’s duty. 8o is the loco-
motive, with its train of cars, in rebellion
against the marrow, sharply-defined rails with-
in which it is set, and which eurve and turn
gil way end that, compelling the locomo-
tive to follow: it rebels against every turn
in the track, and would, if it could, jump
elear and go straight ahead on its own spon-
us, unhindered way. And then it would
glad to get back on to the smoother
funning, even if narrowly limited and sharply
ctatorfal, track again, For that is the only
way by which it ean reach its goal; and it
s aleo the way of least wear and tear, strain
end obstruction. Our own sweet wills, spon-
$anedus and uneontrolled, would not make a
:ood substitute for the steel rails of duty
nd environment in which God has set us.
These God-ordained, lovingly prescribed limi-
tations hold us and insigt that we shall work
by a better plan than our own, Let us be
$hankful for the tracks that mean safety
from a ditching.—S. 8. Times.
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The Arms of the Provinces of
the Dominion of Canada.

(By J Vroom, in the ‘Educational Review.’)

The assignment of armorial ensigns to the
rovinces of the Dominion of Canada ig a
zmtwr of sufficient importance to have called
gor the official sanction of the Sovereign;
and since armorial bearings have now been
granted by royal warrant to each separate
province of the Dominion, ‘for the greater

bonor and distinetion of the said Province,’.

as it is expressed in the warrants, we may
very well be exnceted to take the trouble of
Jearning what these armorial bearings are
and how to read them.

To look for symbolism in every coat of
arms is to forget that originally the use cf

heraldic charges was merely' to identify a
mailed warrior to his followers. Neverthe-
less, such charges are often significant; and
especially is this true of what are called
territorial arms. In the arms of the Cana-
dian provinces, there is in most cases a signi-
ficance which, though not essential, is quite
obvious and very interesting.

In these coat of arms, of course, we find
gold and silver, the two metals used in
heraldry, respectively called or and argent.
In addition to these, there are three colors,
namely red, blue and green, respectively
known in heraldic terms as gules, azure and
vert., The other tinctures more or less uszd
in heraldry do not happen to occur in the
Canadian arms. Gules, red, is indicated in
the accompanying drawings by vertical lines,
the proper conventional marking for this
tineture; azure, blue, by horizontal lines;
vert, green, by diagonal lines in the direc-
tion which on a map we would say was from
northwest to southeast. Or, gold, is marked
with dots, to distinguish it from argent,
silver, which is left unmarked. @ With ‘he
help of the drawings, we can interpret the
blazons, or heraldic descriptions of the arms.

Ontario. By warrant dated the 26th cf
May, 1868, nearly a year after the con-
federation of the provinces, Her late
Majesty Queen Victoria, - ‘of her princely
grace and special favor,’ granted %o the
Province of Ontario the following armorial
ensigns: Vert, a sprig of three Leaves of
Maple slipped Or; on a Chief Argent the
Cross of St. George. Which means that the
shield is of vert, and the maple leaves of or;
that is, the shield green and the maple leaves
gold. The word slipped refers to the stem,
and means cut off diagonally. It is a good
example of the brevity of heraldic terms,
which, to one who has learned their use, are
as beautifully concise and clear as are those
of botany. The chief is the npper part of
the shield. In this instance it is argent, «il-
ver; and it bears the Cross of St. George,
which, as everybody knows, is red. The
maple leaf is a well known Canadian emb-
lem, and had been used with other emblems

‘on the coinage of the old Province of Ca-

nada. St. George’s Cross may be supposed
to refer to the Loyalist settlers, or merely to
British connection. Certainly it adds dignity
and beauty to the design,

Quebec. The official description of the
arms of Quebec reads: Or, on a Fess Gules,
between two Fleurs-de-lis in chief Azure and
a sprig of three Leaves of Maple slipped
Vert in a base, a Lion passant gardant Or.
The first word, or, tells us that the shield is
of gold. The fess is the bar across the middle
of the shield. It is of gules, red; and the
lion is or, as in the royal arms of England.
Passant means walking; gardant means fac-
ing the observer. Three golden lilies on a
field azure were the royal arms of France.
To Quebec, then, are fittingly assigned two
lilies of France with the colors reversed, the
third fleur-de-lis being replaced by the maple
leaves of Canada. The shield is honored and
further adorned by the fess with a lion of
England; the whole saying as clearly as could
be expressed in words that the province is a

deigned especially to honor by the grant of
a lion from the royal arms. This grant of
arms and the two next following were in-
cluded in the same warrant with that of the
arms of Ontario.

Nova Scotia. Or, on a Fess wavy Azuve,

~ between three Thistles proper, a Salmon
The fees wavy azure, sug-

naiant Argent.
gesting the blue sea, may refer to the mari-
time position of the province, or to its being
a portion of Her Majesty’s dominions beyond

the sea.” The salmon, the noblest of fishes,

is an appropriate device whick needs no

" strained interpretation, and probably had no

‘deeper meaning than that of belonging to the
sea. . It is argent, silver, for the sake of con-
trast with the blue. Naiant means swim-
ming. The thistles are proper; that is, are
painted in their true ecolors. Their use in
this connection is not new, for “a thistle ap-
peared on the copper coinage of Nova Secotia
as early as 1923; undoubtedly suggested by
the name of the rrovince, the thistle being a
well known badge of old Scotlard.

New Brunswick. Or, on Waves a Lymphad
or Ancient Galley with oars in action. pro-

June 26, 1908,

per; on a Chief Gules a Lion passant Or.
On the reverse of the - old coins of New
Brunswick there is a full rigged ship at anchor.
Its most obvious meanings are maritime posi-
tion and commercial enterprise. The lymphad
or galley, whether suggested by the coins or
not, is the heraldic equivalent of the ship,
and conveys the same meaning. A picture of
things as they are is as much out of place
in a coat of arms as in a stained glass win-
dow; and the galley and waves, therefore, to
be satisfactory, must not be too pictorial.
They are officially described—to wuse the
right word, blazoned—as abeve. The galley
having oars in action, we should expeet the
sail to be furled. In' the official drawing
which accompanies the description, however,
the sail is spread and filled with a head wind.
Though the two ends of the galley are so
nearly alike, we know which ig the fore, under
the general rule that everything which has a
head or fore part, whether advancing or not,
must be represented as heading towards that
side of the escutcheon which we regard as the
first or more honorable. Flags and sail and
waves in the drawing indicate that the wiad
is blowing from that direction. The waves
fill the whole width of the shield, and are of
a bluish green; the galley is black, the flags
red, and the sail brown. The province having
been named in honor of the ruling dynasty,
the House of Brunswick, it was quite appro-
priate that it should have in chief a lion of
England.

The Dominion. In the same warrant it was
ordered that the arms of the Dominion of
Canada should be composed of ‘the arms of
the said four provinces quarterly” No other
arms of “the Dominion have since been
authorized; and, until some later arrange-
ment is set forth by authority, the arms of
the first four provinces only, arranged 1 On-
tario, 2 Quebec, 3 Nova Scotia, and 4 New
Brunswick, will remain the proper arms of
the Dominion of Canada.

Manitoba. On the 10th of May, 1905, King
Edward, by royal warrant, assigned the fol--
lowing armorial ensigns to the Province of
Manitoba: Vert, on a Rock a Baffalo -hhd‘y
proper; on a Chief Argent the Cross of Bt.
0 The buffalo, or bison,

George. i
animal of the wesbern pla;lx.lsidmal;esthan ﬁ:g;
evice for the shie o e
propriate d e

since of the Great : i
?rrgr:\ nthut of Ontario only in having thia de-
{ the maple leaves. Statant
In the old and \ufumMmmimdwam,h

+he arms of Manitoba, a form

:;);g; ‘;igﬂ:;peamnce soon after 'the provines
was admitted to the confeder?,hon, the b;.l.
falo was represented as'plungmg' across
field, cither in flight or m attack upon some
imaginary enemy. The correct andhmor;
dignified form is suggestive of strength -ane
stability.

Prince Bdward Island. Arms were granted
to the Island Province on the 30th of May,
1905. They are blazoned thus: Argent, on
an Island Vert to the sinister an Oak Tree
fructed, to the dexter thereof three Oak Sap-
lings sprouting, all proper; on a Chief Gules
a Lion passant gardant Or. Dexter means/

vice instead ©
means standing.

Pranch provinee in’ Canada’ whick' the Quecn” the right hand and sinister the left of the

person bearing the shield, not of the observer
who is facing it. Fructed, of course, is
fruited; and sprouting is growing up. A tree
with a few branches, a few oak leaves .and
a few acorns may represent the oak, and the
saplings'may be equally simple in form. The
Island is not surrounded by water; it is
merely a green patch of suitable outline on
the silver shield—a suggestion rather than a
representation. Landscape arms, it is true,
are not ‘unknown in heraldry; but they au’
looked upon as a degraded form of heraldry.
unworthy of the best traditions of the are
Thg device for the Prinece Edward Island coat
of arms is taken from the old provincial seal
which was assigned to the province by fon
perial ovder in council in 1769. Tts reference
is, of course, to the colonies ‘being under the
protection of the Mother Country. The motto
of the seal, ‘Parva sub ingenti,’ is omitted;
for a motto, though it may-be used on a iell:
Is out of place in a coat of arms. The de.
:;;cg e;q?ressea the same thought. The little
s being the subject, the saplings are put
A moment’s consideration
ransposition of the trees,
oak the principal figuve,

on the dexter side,
will show that a t
making the parent
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would be decidedly less complimentary if not
wholly inappropriate. As the province has
changed its name since 1769, and now bears
the name of King Edward’s grandfather, it
was eminently fitting that there should be as-
gigned to it the addition of a lion from the
royal arms.

British Columbia. Some years ago, the exe-
cutive council of British Columbia assumed
arms for that province, taking for the pur-
pose, without any alteration, the lines and

the addition of the erown. It gives a rest
point for the eye amid the confusing lincs
and colors; and a touch of gold was needed
to balance the ‘splendor’ below. The official
description is: Argent three Bars wavy
Azure, issuant from the base a demi-Sun in
splendor proper; on a Chief the Union De-
vice eharged in the centre point with an
Antique Crown Or.

Saskatchewan. The armorial bearings of
Saskatchewan are simple and beautiful. They

THE MESSENGER. 9

see mountains and prairie pictured in the
provincial coat of arms has evidently tried to
get official sanction for it; and, perhaps, after
some delay, has succeeded. The result is not
pleasing, though saved from positive ugliness
by the clear lines of St. George’s Cross. Not
that a landscape may not be beautiful,-aor
that the one under consideration is devoid of
beauty; but a coat of arms is to be seen at
a distance, and must be judged accordingly.
Only sharp and clear devices can give a good
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eolors of the Union Jack—an achievement
which might seem to imply that British
Columbia governed the United Kingdom. To
this they added a chief displaying half the
sun’s orb and rays on a background of wavy
bars, The sun—in the language of blazon
t.!:e sun in his splendor—was not the ~)etj
ting sun, referring to geographical position,
but the rising sun of prosperity; as we
lhould.lea.rn from the motto adopted at the
same time, as if an explanation were needed:
‘Splendor sine occasu’ When armorial en-
signs for the province were authorized by
royal warrant, on the 31st of March, 1906, it
appeared that the College of Arms had trans-
, placing .the Union symbol
above and changing it by the addition of a
crown in the centre; a change, or difference,
as it is called, being needed; and the plan of
changing the tinctures being in this ecase in-

There is an artistic gain, too, in
%= £

are blazoned: Vert, three Garbs in fess Or;
on a Chief of the last a Lion passant gardant
Gules. A garb is a sheaf, and in fess means
in line from right to left; so this description
tells us that the shield is of green with
three golden wheat sheaves in line across it
The chief has a lion of England with the
colors reversed. The royal warrant authoriz-
ing these arms was issued on the 26th of
August, 1906.

Alberta. Arms were granted to the new
Province of Alberta on the 30th of May, 1907.
The description reads: Azure, in front of a
range of Snow Mountains proper a range of
Hills Vert, in basc a Wheatfield surmounted
by a Prairie both also proper; on a Chief
Argent a St. George’s Cross. A landseape
broad and fair; nevertheless, all that has

been said against landsecape arms as a viola-
tion of good taste and good heraldry applies:
with full force to these. Someone wishing to

effect in a distant view. It has puzzled the
officials’ of the Herald’s College to describe
these arms in heraldic terms. In the official
drawing the prairie is brown, with patches of
dark green that are supposed to be elumps
of bushes. The wheatfield is yellow and
brown. (The illustration is from a copy of
the official drawing signed by the York
Herald, which was kindly sent to me by Dr.
Doughty, Dominion Archivist.)

A grouping of the arms of the nine prov-
inces in omne shield, though mot authorized,
is quite allowable. Since there is no author-
ized arrangement of them, you are at liberty,
if you wish, to draw them with the arms of
your own province in the centre, which is the
place of honor, grouping the others around in
any order that is pleasing. In doing this, you
may find it necessary to use color before you
can decide upon a well balanced and satis-
factory -arrangement,

We Won’t Forget Which is Our coat of Arms Again,

od %ﬁ‘%"&n‘ h§ .

—New York ‘Tribune,’

\
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> LITTLE FOLKSeE=s

Our Dominion Day Procession.

‘ Hats OfT!

Along the Street There Comes
A Blare of Bugles, a Muffle of Drums;

Hats OffF!

f

And Loyal Hearts are Beating High;
The Flag is Passing by !

RO

The Post-office.

It’s the secretest thing that ever you
knew !
It’s down in the Porter apple tree.
Nobody knows it but Margie and me,
And our fathers and mothers and sisters
and brothers
And aunties and uncles and one or two
others, 5
And you!

It’s our own little post-office box!
It’s a dear little, queer little hole—
* You won't tell a soul? ;
And we drop down it whatever we
please,

In a s2cret place, one doesn’t need keys

And locks!

Our mail isn’t like grown folks’ quite,
‘We send posies and apples and pears,
And things like that, for which one

cares—

We shan’t mail letters till by and. by.

We don’t care to. Margie and I

Can’t write!
—‘S8t. Nicholas.”

——

Ethelinda’s Hard Lesson.

" (By Angelina M. Tuttle, in the ‘Con-

gregationalist.”)
One pleasant summer evening Ethe-

- linda had been havirg a perfect gale of
+ fun with the two yellow puppies.
__had found an old accordion in the attic

She

and. its wheezy notes excited the two
little dogs. They tried to sing like it.

- Then they ran madly about the yard and

wher Ethelinda wo-ld spring out at
them from behind the syringa bush by
the south door, both would yodel and

- yelp and run till their short, fat bodies

seemed scarcely to clear the ground and
their little toes fairly dug up the green
turf trying to go faster.

Tthelinda laughed till the tears ran

down her cheeks, and when the puppies
stopped for breath, their pink tongues
hung out and their fat sides puffed very
fast. But they made little dashes for-
ward and stamped their fore feet, seem-
ing to beg for more of the fun. So

R g et S e S S T
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Ethelinda squawked the accordion and
away they would scamper round and
round, faster and faster, till suddenly—
aeough! That new tooth of Ethelinda’s
seemed to fairly jump into the air and
seize her whole body in one big ache.
Down went the aceordion and both
hands went to comf~rt her cheek.

Grandpa stopped laughing and said,
“Why ! poor child!’

Grandma just held open those warm,
comforting arms of hers. All three
were well acquainted with the ways of
that naughty tooth.

No more fun that night. Ethelinda
rolled back and fortk in her big bed in
the big south chamber, and the big meon
looked in through the big maple tree;
but that big, big toothache monopolized
everything for the little girl. Grandma
came with all sorts of remedies—cam-
phor, peppermint, liniment and a bag of
hops hot from the kitchen oven. All the
time they knew it was not much use, for
had not the dentist said it would prob-
ably ache some till fairly through?

‘0, that horrid old tooth!’ moaned
Ethelinda, and she rolled to and fro and
sometimes sobbed and sometimes held
her cheek hard.

Grandpa came up to comfort her. -

He patted her head with his large hand
and called her by all her pet names and
said how sorry he was.

‘Shall I sing to help you to go to
sleep?’ he asked; and Ethelinda, hold-

ing her hot cheek very hard, mumbled-

something like ‘Yes, please.”

So he began with ‘While shepherds
watched their flocks by night,” and ‘Hail
the blest morn.” He sang in a clear,
pleasant tenor voice that lent a charm to
the peaseful‘old hymns. He knew merry
darke;r songs as well, but to-night he
sang only quiet hymns.

- Usually it made Ethelinda hzppy to

hear him; but now that tooth spoiled
even the hymns and the moonlight. She
began to long to ery hard and loud but
she tried to lie still and listen. Finally
in the middle of ‘O: Jordan’s stormy
banks,” her body gave a great flounce
across the bed, her hand tore itself from

ity it b B Sl e WG B T

Grandpa’s sympathetic clasp and a tem-
pest of moans and sobs blotted out the
music.

Grandpa sat silent and helpless a
while, then as he arose to-go and send
Grandma up with some fresh remedy he

laid a hand on Ethelinda’s forehead and -

said sadly, ‘My little girl hasn’t yet
learned to bear pain.’

Ethelinda doesn’t remember now
which conquered that night—sleep or
the toothache, but she will never forget
wkat, Grandpa said about bearing pain.

~ She knew she must learn arithmetic and

history and geography, but to bear pain?
Was that another lesson, and harder
than any of the others?
night she began to try to learn it.

The tooth came through in good time
and the puppies continued the gayest of

play-fellows. Ethelinda was happy all

day long and forgot all about that hard-
est lesson till the day she fell from the
great beam in the barn and sprained her
wrist.  Then as she lay white and sub-
dued on the sitting-room lounge and the
arnica and camphor made a drowsy
minzling of smells, she asked Grandma .

‘Must everybody even if they try to
always be good, learn that hardest les-
son ?’

Grandma continued to bathe her fore-
head with the cool camphor. ‘What les-
son, my pet?’

So Ethelinda told her what Grandpa
had sa:d the night she could not lie still
and bear the ache in her tooth.

Grandma got out another handker:
chief and wiped her own eyes. ‘Yes,
Lambkin,’ she said, ‘we must all learn it
sooner or later, I suspect. I’ve seen
growh women who had never learned it,
yes, and even men, foo, and that was
sadder than any of their hurts.’

‘Is it more necessary than history and
geography ?’ asked Ethelinda, and
Grandma nodded her head.

‘Is not learning it worse than old Mrs.
Hurley not knowing Low to read and
write 2’

‘Much sadder,” Grandma admitted.
‘To learn it is a great vietor:, child.
The woman who has it well in her heart

From that
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is greater than if without it she were a
queen and led armies to battle. Greater
| than he who taketh a city, darling.’

So Ethelinda lay very still and
thought about Boadicea and Joan of Arc
and Zenobia. She prayed God to help
her not think how her arm hurt, and
presently either it ached less or she felt
stronger to bear it. One of the puppies
came wnd lapped her fingers with his
soft tongue and poked a cold nose in-
quiringly under her hand. Then he

» jumped up on the lounge and eurled

o down snugly beside her feet, and Grand-

ma let him stay though he wasn’t allow-

ed in the sitting-room and never on a

- lounge. - Grandma fanned her gently

s mndpa sat very still in the south

door. Ethelinda could see his gray head

| ard knew he was not reading as usual.
She wondered why, till she fell asleep.

It was a comforting sleep.  She

dreamed she was the Queen of Sheba,

and the sphinx lay at her feet, but one

of the pyramids had toppled over and

its sharp edge lay across her wrist.

Ned and Tom. .

Neq and Tom are fast friends. If
Tom is wanted we all know where to
look for h1m In the stable on Ned’s
manger he sits, rubbing his furry head
against Ned s, and purring gently.
-.’l‘om 18 a very pretty cat with lorg
silky fur, and really ought not to go into
| the stable at all. But he seems so pleas-
i ~ ed to be with Ned, and Ned seems so
: pleased to have him that his little mis-

 tross does not like % stop him.

2 e :

- And if some little boys and girls eonl
see how happy and good tempered Tom
and Ned are, I think they might, per-
haps, learn a lesson.—Selected.

The Little Four Marys.
The Little Four Marys, who always

were not pleased the other night. Their
- mother was going to prayer meeting and
~as she went out she gaid: ‘I want you

to go to bed at half-past seven to-night,
Mary ; you were up late last evening.’

_ ‘Now, that’s too bad,’ said Mary Will-
~ ful; ‘I'm not tired.” ‘Nor I,” Nor I,

cried Mary Lazy and Maiy Selfish.
all expected Mary Loving would

Domin

* live in the same body, and seldom agree,
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want to do as her mother said; but at
first she was quiet. She had meant to
crochet a little, after the lessons were
done.

Soon some small words were whisper-
ed in her ear—‘He pleased not himself,
and yo1 said you wanted to be like him.’

‘Let’s go to bed; it’s half-past seven
now. We ought to mind mamma,’ she
said.

‘Now, I just won’t,” said Mary Will-
ful.

‘Mamma only wants to get us out of
the way before she comes home,’ said
Mary Selfish.

‘She thinks I'm sleepy, and I ain’t!’
said Mary Lazy; but s she spoke her
eyes drooped.

Now, it was hard for Mary Loving to
insist on doing what she hated o do, but
the little voice still whispered, ‘Shall I
take up my cross daily?’ ‘I haven’t had

many crosses to-day,’ she thought. And.

then she spoke with all her heart:
‘Let’s mind mamma; she’s always right,
and we ought to mind her anyway. I
do begin to feel tired.’

‘Well, so do I, a little,” said Mary
Lazy.

Mary Willful and Mary Selfish did
not mean to give up; but something was
drawing veils over their eyes and their
thoughts too; so they let Mary Loving
lead them to bed. When all the rest
were asleep, Mary Loving said: ‘Dear
Christ, forgive this naunghty girl who
wanted to please herself, and help her
—help her—’  She was too sleepy for
the rest, but He knew.— Wellspring.”

el
Harry’s Thorns.
(By Hele1 Stirling.)

‘I do wish I had some fresh sweet
flowers,” said Mother Nelson one beauti-
ful summer morning. ‘Do you think
you could gather some for me, Harry?’

' “Oh, mother, just when I wanted to
begin wy kite. Can’ Kitty get them?”

‘T am sure Kitty will if she can, but
her little fingers are not quite strong
enough to break some of the stems.”

‘Yes, I can, mother,’ said little Kitty,

who ‘was always happy when she was
helping some one. . :
Away skipped Kitty, and taking her

little wheelbarrow ran Jown the garden

ion day!! Haa You?

‘Come,’ she said, ‘and we’ll play
we’re flower sellers.’ ;

This seemed to promise fun for Harry
and he soon ran round with the big
wheelbarrow.

They gathered many beautiful flow-

path.

ers. When they came to the rosebush
poor Kitty got her little arms badly
scratched in pulling the lovely roses, so
Harry said he would cut them with his
knife.

‘I'X take all the thorns off, too, so
they can’t scratch mother. Father al-
ways does when he gives mother a rose,’
said Harry.

As he put them in his barrow wee
Marjorie came toddling out.

‘Oh, here’s the lady to buy our flow-
ers,” said Kitty, and Marjorie laughed '
as she stood looking at Harry’s load,
saying ‘sweet pretty flowers, such pretty
flowers, Hally.” ‘Here they are, moth-
er,” said Harry as he wheeled them up
to his mother.

‘And Harry tooked all the thorns off.
He does not want you to be hurted,
Harry always takes all the thorns off for
you, mother.’

‘Always Harry? Grumbles are thorns
I think and hurt.’—Selected.

Bold Little Moll.

There was once a little girl, named
Moll, who was tired of all her toys and
doll, for she wanted ‘something fresh,’
she sighed, then smiled as Daddy’s
watch she spied. ST

It is true little Moll had been told that

“her hands were too free and too bold,

and they mnever must touch Daddy’s
things—not his watch, or his chain, or
his rings! But, alas and alas, I must
say that Miss Molly forgot to obey, and
she played with the watch in delight,
the naughty young troublesome mite!

But when Dadd;- came home from the
town, oh, he looked at his watch with a
frowa, for the glass of the watch wasn’t
there; and the face of Miss Molly so fair
was all covered w:ith blushes so red—
well, nv need for a word to be said. :

But, as she lay i. bed, the tea-Lell
s} oke most strongly to Molly, to tell that -
the children who will disobey must d°s-
cover there’s something to pay.—M. M.,
in the ‘Child’s Hour.”
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Ihe Fastrords and the Murwoods

{ BY SARAH SELINA HAMER,

IN THE ‘ALLIANCE NEWS.’
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Chapter 1I—Continued. The Fly and the
Ointment.
{

For a moment or two there was complete,
silence when Ernest Bastroyd wus found to
be standing in the doorway, shame stirring in
the breast of some men, annoyance at dis-
covery in othérs. “But with an air of bray-
ado Edward cried out—

‘We don’t believe in celebrating a wedding
in the way you are doing it down yonder,
Ernest; do we, Tom? And we knew that
Earnshaw, and Robson, and the others here
felt the same; and so we invited them up
here for a change. Come, Ernest, lad’ he
went on, ‘drop all this teetotal nonsense, and

have a glass of whisky yourself, like a good—

dellow, as you used to do. Your total absti-
nence has answered its purpose; youwve got
the woman you wanted. You can be inde-
pendent now.

It required all Ernest’s self-control t{o an-
ewer with any degree of quietness this
speech of his brother’s. For his soul was|
filled with the jindignation and contempt
which its suggestions deserved.

If you had not been drinking whisky, or
something of the kind, ldward,” he said, you
would never have given utterance to the
words which have just fallen from your lips.
Be it known to you, and to all here present,
that I am a total abstainer from conviction,
as I would to God you all were, We should
then have been spared this disgraceful scene.
But even if it were true, as ‘you imply, that
I had become such in order to win my dear
wife, you would not, in your sober sences,
have me act so dastardly a part as you have
Just advised. If I did so act I should de-
serve to be hounded out from all decent
society, as you must yourself feel’

As Ernest had been speaking he had ad-
vanced to the middle of the room, his eyes
flashing, his face alternately white and flushed
with the intensity of his feelings.

‘Frnest is right there,’ said Tom, who was
standing with a billiard cue in his hand.
“You were a fool, Edward, to mention such a
thing. Don’t you meddle with him and his
new notions again.’

He spoke with the thick imperfect utter-
ance of the man who is in common parlance
‘half seas over’ ‘And on the other hand,
Ernest, just you leave us alome to do as we
like, he went on, turning to his younger
brother.

‘1 think for once,’ said Krnest, bitterly,
‘and on the celebration uf my own wedding
you might have managed to do as I like. But
there is nothing like drink for blunting the
moral sense.’

‘You shall have a gown and bands yet,
Ernest,” said Edward, in  a mocking tone;
‘»for’you do as much preaching as any par-
son, 5

Ernest took no notice of this taunt, but

turned to one of the men who was sittirg

with a glass of whisky before him, and hang-
ing his head like a culprit:— ;

‘I am sorry to see this, Robson,’ he said
quietly. ‘When I heard that you had be-

come a probationer at the club I was so-

ghad, feeling sure that it would be your,
salvation, if you would abstain altogether,
However, I— .o, " s v
' ‘T'm sorry, too’ mumbled Robson, miser-
ably; ‘but a drop o’ dthrink offered, ’s like
1’ magnet to t’ needle to sich as me’ ..

“That is where the danger lies, said
Ernest. ‘Weak men should be total abstain-
ers because of it. And strong men to help
the weak,” he added. i

Going close up to his brother Tom he said—

‘1 beseech you, as master in this house,

now, Tom, not to give these men any more
drink, It is a fearful night, and it will tax
everybody’s strength, ‘with-all' their faculties
wbout them, to struggle with the wind”

] cannot ask you to come back to the

mill; you are in no fit state, he said, turn-
ing and addressing the men, ‘except, off
course, to send in for your wives, and 1
should advise you to do so at once.

‘You have managed amongst you to spoil
the evening for me,” he said sadly, as he
turned to leave; ‘but I wish you all good-
night!’

‘Good-night,” was shouted in response, in
various keys, and Mark Murwood in an
undertone added, ‘and good riddance!’

With an aching heart Ernest Eastroyd left
the house and turned his face towards the
mills, the long line of lights in the room in
use shining out into the stormy darkness,
His sense of the fitness of things was en-
tirely outraged. Was this fiend in the shape
of alcohol for ever fated to baffle and an-
noy, and set at nought every precaution o
keep it at bay? Only to think of it! Men
drunk—absolutely drunk—at a festivity to
celebrate Kate Northrop’s nuptials! Ah, it
was her union with him and his—upon whom
the curse rested, as an enveloping mantle—
which had brought this upon her. How
should he ever tell her? How would she
bear it? She had trusted herself to him,
spite of his surroundings, and at this early
stage his brothers could thus act! If he
could withhold the knowledge from her he
would. Very shame should keep his tongue
tied.

‘Dear; are you ill? whispered Kate, look-
ing earnestly at her husband, when he was
once more seated by her side.

No; oh no, Kate, answered Ernest, trying
to smile and speak lightly.

‘Then you are troubled about something;
she said, decidedly. ‘I know you are by your
eyes.

‘Terrible little inquisitive,” laughed Ernest,
‘you ought to know by this time that Nature
has endowed me with sad eyes.’

‘They are not always sad—now,” whispered
Kate.

‘No, thank God,’ was her
sponse, ;

The music which had been going on now
ceased, and the silence necessary during a
recitation prevented the pursuance of the
subject further. Soon afterwards the com-
pany broke up, with many loud cheers and
hurrahs for the bride and bridegroom, the
latter having previously warned his guests

husband’s re.

of the storm raging outside, and advised
them to wrap up well.,
‘Do you know anything of Edward?

asked Annie, crossly, and addressing Ernest,
as she drew her cloak about her shoulders.

‘Yes,” said Ernest, with some hesitation; ‘he
and Tom and some others are up at the
house, I will send word ‘you are waiting.’

‘He ought to have been here, said Ed-
ward’s wife, angrily. ‘You see what a matri-
mony is like, Kate,’ she added, ‘when it is
a year or two old’

‘It is not the matrimony that is in fault,
Annie; said Ernest, gravely, and he closely
clasped. his bride’s hand under cover of her
cloak.  ‘Unfortunately you will not have
much- difficulty in guessing what is. For

'God’s sake do try to nse some influence over

Edward.
~ ‘Dear Annie, join Lucy and-me; set Edward

(.;r.l}_e example, at any rate,’ said Kate, earnest-

‘What nonsense you talk! Do you think
anybhing in the wide ‘world would induce
Edward Eastroyd to give up his whisky and

“‘brandy? ' And- am I to give up my little

which I am sure Papa would have said was
necessary to my health, just because Edward

~ chopses o make a beast of “himself -
 times? Don’t talk to me, Kate. R

es? - Dc UK to I have lon
since put a stop to Lucy ao.hi'g it; and I laopeg
now that you are a relation, you are not
‘going to be a nuisance that way.’

And with a frowning face Annie sat down
again, to wait for the recreant husband,
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whom she would lift mno finger to save,

‘I am sorry if I have vexed you,” said
Kate, gently. ‘You must put my speaking
down to my anxiety for you and Kdward.
We are brothers and sisters now, you know.
Until now I have never had any.

Ernest had had difficulty, for the second
time that night, in keeping his indignation
from breaking forth in sharp speech, in re-
sponse to Annie’s tirade to his wife. In-
deed, it was only Kate’s ‘soft answer which
prevented some word of remonstrance from
his lips.

Joshua Northrop, and Lucy, and the doe-
tor had already gome, and Kate and Ernest
were bound to remain with Annie until her
husband should come. But very shortly the
messenger that had been despatched came
back bearing a missive to her of a few words,
to the effect that he was not ready yet; she
must go home without him.

Annie sprang to her feet, her eyes flagh-
ing, her hands quivering.

‘I will go to him,’ she said, stamping her
foot. ‘This is positively shameful’ 3

‘I would not advise you,’ said Ernest
quietly, but significantly.

‘And why, pray? she asked.

‘Because there are others there, some of
them workpeople. You would not like a
scene before them, and probably Edward
would take it amiss. Let me see you to your
carriage, it is waiting. It will be much the
best.’

And the neglected young wife, in a bitter-
ness of gpirit which the jewels and silks she
wore, though she had thought so mueh of
them beforehand, had little power to sweeten,
allowed herself to be advised.

‘I knew very well you were in trouble
when you came back into the room to-night,
Ernest,” said Kate, nestling up to her hus-
band, as they were bowling up the valley to
their - new home—this was Underbank House,
about half a mile away. ‘And I don’t won-
der, dear,” she went on. ‘To-night, of all
nights, that that should be going on!’

‘T am so ashamed, on your account, darling,
said Ernest. ‘I canmot tell you what a
humiliation I feel it. :

‘You have no cause for shame,” cried Kate,
stoutly. ‘Oh, how proud I have been of my
husband this night,’ she went on. ‘Fighting
against such ‘odds, you have indeed made a
noble stand, Ernest.’

If I had only done it long since. I have
been blind too long. I can only wonder at
myself now,” was Krnest’s response.

This train of thought naturally brought
Mrs. Murwood in mind. g ¢

‘I wonder how poor Ellen is,” he continued.
T fancy from what Arthur said she is only
just recovering from a bad attack. What a
curse the drink is in our family!’

‘And Iittle Maurice; I do hope it is noth-
ing serious,” said Kate. ‘What a night it is!’

she added. ‘How it will blow up on West
Moor!’
For the carriage at this moment had

stopped, and hand in hand the young husband
and wife were running up the steep garden
path of the house.

‘I hope everybody will get home safely,
thé young wife further said, as she stepped
indoors. ‘And would that everybody had as
happy an one as ours!’

‘I know who makes it 8o, said the young
husband. :

But we will not intrude further
domestic a scene.

Ohapter IIL.—Two Catastrophes.

on so

There was no very great surprise aroused
in the breast of Mr. Lord, the manager of

the Eastroyden Mills, when on the morning
after the festivities two of the overlookers
failed to put in an appearance when work
began, for he had become acquainted with
what had gone on the night = before up at
‘the house;’ and as Earnshaw—one of the
two—turned up after breakfast time, and he
(Lord) remembered that two of the masters
were partly responsible for his delinquency,
he did not say much by way of reproof.

‘But where is Robson? he asked. ‘He has
not come yet. Do you know anything of
him? !

The two men were standing in the millyard,
the engine having not yet started, when a
woman came hurrying up to them.  She was
evidently very much agitated.

(To be continued.)
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~.HOUSEHOLD.

Peek=a=boo.

Where is my little one hiding from me?
Where is my darling? O, where can he be?
Under the sofa and under the chair,

Still I keep looking; but no one is there!

Where is my little one? Where can he be?
Hiding so much of his sunshine from me?
O, how his musical prattle I miss!
Sure I was never so lonely as this!

- No little arms to give mamma a squeeze;
‘No one to comfort me; no one to tease.

There on the floor is his beautiful toy;

But where in the world is my own little boy?

e s LA

Coaxing won’t bring him? The rogue! ‘T'hen
I'll try

How he will feel when he hears mamma ery;

‘O, my dear baby! Come back to me, do!

Mamma is lonely! Ha, ha! peek-a-boo!”

Peek-a-boo roses that bloom on his cheek;
Peek-a-boo eyes that so lovingly speak;
Peek-a-boo! ‘sunshine’ and ‘mamma’s delight.
: While you were hiding I thought it was
night.
—Public Ledger/)

For Home Work Room. -

BABY’S BIB AND HOOD.

No. 214. Every mother’s one aim is {.
keep baby’s clothes sweet and clean; to do
this it is necessary to have enough little
bibs to make several changes a day, if re-
M Aside from saving the dress, a bib

protects the baby’s chin from rubbing
against a wet dress all day and getting sore
thereby, to say nothing of the injustice to
the little one to appear anything but per-
fectly clean and sweet. This design may he
had nlready stamped on suitable heayy
linen, or in a perforated pattern which is
simple to use and includes complete material
and full directions for stamping. The prices
are: For perforated pattern, 15 cents.
Stamped on pure linen 15c. Three skeins em-
broidery silk 15 cents.
No. 217. Hood, perforated pattern 15
cents. Stamped on ' fine linen -dncluding
strings, 35 cents, four skeins of cmbroidery
i silk 20 cents.
=4 HOW TO ORDER DESIGNS.
= Order by number as well as name, stating
whether ‘it is the design alone or the design
and working material that is desired. A
lapse of one week' beyond time needéd for
return ‘mail should be allowed. =
‘Write your address dutmctly. .
-Address your letters to:
Needlework Department, John Dougall &
Son, (wm!ew OEee, Montreal.

< vy ._.._......_.__..

e ) Rt a eoat of paint turn your house ‘into
- a home. Let Ramsay’s Paints do it for you.

color and wear and tear. Every can guar-
anteed. Your dealer has them.  Write A.
Ramsay & Son Co., Montreal, for designs No,
5, showing painted homes.—Advt. :

The Annoying Blots.

A pretty and pathetic story is told, with
suitable application, by .a Nashville paper,
to the following effect: A father, on coming
home one evening, tired and somewhat dis-
spirited, was approached by his little
daughter with her copy-book, which she had
just finished writing. It being her first,
her young face was reddened with a beauti-
ful and honest flush, as she was sure of re-
ceiving some word of praise and cheer for
her hard attempt. The pages were indeed
neatly written, and her father told how well
pleased he was to see how careful she had
been. Presently coming to one page which
had two small blots, the little girl laid her
little hand upon them, and artlessly looking
up into her father’s face, said: ‘Papa, don’t
see the blots!” Of course, he did not, but
bent down and planted a kiss on the little
forehead, and felt thankful for the lesson he
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had learned. He thus expressed his reflee-
tions: ‘How precious it would be if, amid
all the nameless strifes and discords which
so fret and chafe us, we would just lay the
finger on the sullied page of human lives and
not “see the blots” When littlenesses and
meannesses and petty oppositions annoy and
vex us, if we could only look away from
these to some brighter pages!’

In our own case, we are thankful and re-
lieved when someone whose right it is to in-
spect our efforts kindly overlooks the blots. So
in our dealings with others we should remem-
ber what has caused us to be glad, and turn
away our eyes from those little imperfections
that have come into the best intentioned
work., How much happier the day is when
that is the guiding and governing principle
in our relations with our fellow men. So our
aim to give and get happiness may be the
nearer attained by the judicious looking away
from the blots.—Selected.

They are made for purity of style, purity of

HISTORI

!

PIGTURES,

The “CANADIAN PICTORIAL” for July will contain
many beautiful pictures of surpassing historic interest
in connection with the great Tercentenary celebration
to be held at Quebec towards the end of next month,
o celebration that stands unparalleled in the history

of the world,
will be

Among the pictures of the July issue

THE VERY LATEST PICTURE of T. R. H. the Prince and Princess

of Wales, the former of whom is to be at the Tercentenary.
CHAMPLAIN, the intrepid founder of Quebee.

WOLFE AND MONTCALM, the opposing British and French Generals,
whose heroic deaths on the same field are jointly honored

WOLFE'S COVE—as it was when the British troops effected their

memorable landing there.

BRITISH SOLDIERS of the period, battling against the snows of a

Canadian  winter.

DEATH OF WOLFE—Reproduced from a celebrated painting of this

tragic event.:

THE QUEBEC OF TO-DAY, giving several interesting views of the

Ancient Capital.

The cover desigr will be in keeping with the main theme,‘ and the
Woman’s Department will contain a sketch of Mme. Hébert, the first

Canadian Matron of old Quebec.

Besides the Quebec pictures, the July *Canadian Pictorial’ will
have its usual quota of gurrent news piotures as well as charming
Canadian scenes, summer landscapes, etc., etc., and many other features

of interest.

5

‘Altogether the J ulj ‘Canadian Pictorial’ will be admired and treasured -

by all who see'it, from the many thousands of visitors who will flock to

Quebec for the celebration, to Canadians everywhere throughout tho
Dominion, and indeed the world over. ‘

 Better secure your copy NOW by loavlng' MBI
VOurorder with your newsdealer AT ONCE. =

Ten o.rrts a Oopy.

One Dollar a Year. - .

: fmm any Newsdealer or Book Agnnt, or direct from the Publxsheﬂ. Rk

Thc Plctorlal Pubhshmg Co.,

. SRt e 142 St. Pater Street, Montreal, ...
‘Garadian Pictorial’ with the | 12 month :
e Spipten g e | 2 pe for only $1.00,

Subscribe NOW, to start with July issue.
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The little cares that fretted me,
I lost +hem yesterday

Among the fields above the sea,
Among the winds at play;

Among the lowing of the herds,
The rustling of the trees,

Among the singing of the birds,
The burceming of the bees.

The foolish fears of what might happen—
I cast them all away

Among the cloverscented grass,
Among the new-mown hay;

Aromge the husking of the corn,
Where drowsy poppies nod,

Where ill thoughts die and good are born
Out in the fields with God.

£ Elizabeth Barrett Browning.

(

The True Missionary Spirit.

{ (By Elizabeth Cheney.)

<7 Little Mrs, Lynfold was an enthusiastie
believer in foreign missions, but, although
her hLeart was large enough to endow a dozen
orphanages and hospitals, her pocket-book

was small, and she could only give ‘two cents'

a week and a prayer’ In fact, her heaviest
cross was that Lhin pocket-book. With all
her thrift and industry and faculty for mak-
Jing something out of nothing, it was impos-
sible for the Lynfolds to get ahead financially.
Mr. Lynfold had a fair salary as a book-
keeper, but six vigorous children ecan make
incredible inroads on the stock of butcher,
“baker, and grocer, to say nothing of the shoe-
maker, and there were clothes for spring and
fall, and always the rent to meet, and an
{‘occasional doctor’s bill. The best they could
““do was to live in reasonable comfort and keep
‘out of debt. :
 _ That day at the missionary meeting, Judge
} Wellford’s widow had read an autograph let-
;*er from her very own Bible woman, a thrill-
ing account of one day’s work in the zenanas,
' awhere souls ‘were turning eagerly toward
“fhe Light of the World. Mrs. Wellford read
Mhe letter with great satisfaction, and Mrs.
Lynford had listened with hot tears rising
4 her eyes, :
‘Only thirty dollars a year!’ Mrs. President
BVAs saying. :
’Mr;. Lynfold smiled a grim little smile.
“Thirty dollars was not as much for Mrs. Well-
‘ford as thirty cents was to the Lynfold ex-
¢'chequer!
. ‘Dear Lord!" she eried, “Thou knowest that
X do not envy Mrs. Wellford her fine house,
'E:r servants, her horsés, her lovely clothes,

r S

ut how is it, when she loves the heathen no
etter than I do, that she can send Thy
ruth to so many, many women, while I have
but two cents a week to give?

She buried her face in her hands.

' ‘Not yours but you? :
' She knew there were only forty members
jof the Women’s Foreign Missionary Society
in the great church to which she belonged.
Forty women out of three hundred and fifty!
‘Bhe knew that most of them never had the
work brought to their personal attention,
'‘Would she undertake that task? Did she
dove Christ enough to do it? Did she care
enough for those suffering heathen women'
#o do it? It meant so many steps, so0 many
jwords, so much tact and patience and faith
and courage, and so many encounters with
fndifference and unbelief, perhaps with con-
tempt. The call grew clearer and stronger;

the struggle with self-will ‘and  fear was

Jbrief. ‘Whom God appoints He anoints,
‘Only baptize me with Thy Holy Spirit,
Lord, for this service!’ prayed Helen Lyn-
fold; and like every soul that passes over
Peniel, she found that it wag3. sunrise,

In that little attic store-room God had

given her a commission. It was nqt roman-
&ie nor remote; but light and love came with
it that she had never known. She went at
the task quietly, ‘and pursued it unobtru-

sively. She was sure that Sod would direct

ber every step, and 6o when the days were
filled ‘with home du‘ies she did not fret at
delay. She supplied herself with. the best
leaflets, and she distributed them in a man-
.mer that made them acceptable and insured
“ﬁheir perusal.  Occasionally, after earnest

A
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Out in the Fields With God.

prayer, she would make a call with the ex-
press purpose of securing a new member for
the auxiliary, but it was difficult for her to
get out of an afternoon, and it was surpris-
ing how many ladies called upon her, and
so brought into her own parlor the coveted
opportunity for saying a word for the cause
she loved.

She often wondered at the interest the
truth awakened, at the kindness with which
her advances were met, and the almost un-
failing success of her efforts, She did not
know that there was a light in her eyes, a
magnetism in her voice, a tenderness and
force in her simple eloquence that came of
the fulness of the Spirit of Jesus, and stirred
many hearts. In six months she had secured,
without any flurry of excitement or parade
of lofty intent, one hundred new members
and fifty subscriptions.

Of these, one woman of wealth undertook
the support of an orphan in China, two others
each pledged themselves to sustain a Bible
woman in Japan; but,' best of all, bright,
beautiful Agnes Carroll, having joined the
society, became intensely interested, and was
called to the foreign field. The night before
she ‘left home for the missionary training
institute, she bent and kissed Mrs. Lynfold
on the forehead, saying, ‘It was your haad,
dear, that opened the door of service to my
idle feet, and I caught a glimpse of a life
so attractive, that I could not hold back,
Whatever T may know of blessedness or re-
ward in my life-work must be shared with
you.! :

And thus it happened that of all who
toiled that year for the advancement of.
Christ’s kingdom, the one whose achievement
stood second to none in far-reaching results
was the little woman with the thin purse,
who gave herself.—Source Unknown.

What Kind of Religion We
Want.

We' want religion that = softens the step,
and turns the voice to melody, and fills the
eye with sunshine, and checks the impatient
exclamation and harsh rebuke: a religion that
is polite, deferential to stperiors, considerate
to friends; a religion that goes into the
family, and keeps the husband from being
cross when the dinner is late, and keeps the
wife' from fretting when the husband tracks
the newly washed floor with his boots, and
makes the husband mindful of the seraper
and the doormat; keeps the mother patient
when the baby is cross, and amuses the chil-
dren as well as instructs them; cares for the
servants, besides paying them promptly; pro-
jects the honeymoon into the harvest moon,
and makes the happy home like the eastern
fig-tree, bearing on its bosom at once the
tender blossom and the glory of the ripening
fruit. We want a religion that shall inter-
pose between the ruts and gullies ‘and rocks
of the highway and the sensitive souls who
are travelling over them.—‘Helpful Thought.’

—_—

The Solid Wood.

this beautiful

‘I'm almost afraid to use
table,” said the owner.

The cabinét-maker ran his hand across the
polished surface and felt the thickness of the
wood.

‘What are you afraid of?” he asked brusque-
ly. - ‘You can’t wear out that table, Why,
do you know nowadays they’d make fifty
veneered tables out of just the wood you've
got-in this one. But this—the more you use
it, the better for it, madam. The only flaw

~there is on it now is this wormhole, and that -

came, you say, when you had it stored away
in the loft. SRR : '
- That ninety-year-old, table had been in con-.
had been sunned, and aired, and
cleaned, and polished, and loaded down with
viands, over and over again without any in-
jury. ft alone for a few years, and sup-
posed to be safe from harm, and resting, it
got the only injury of its long life. 52

You're _too bright and too lovely to be
just wearing yourself out doing so much for
other people,’ said one girl to another,

T can’t be very good stuff to begin with,
then,’ wag the girl’s retort. “Trying to live
happily with one’s neighbors never wore

D
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anybody out yet, unless tle person was of
such thin veneer that she was afraid people
would find her out.

There is one law for the solid people and
the solid woods, and that is the law of con-
stant, well-sunned, well-aired, cheery use,
Being ‘exclusive’ miakes the value of either
person or table deteriorate. The best
thoughts, the most origina: ideas, -the hap-
piest wit, the liveliest talent, if they are of
solid worth are worth most when they are
in daily use, and not when they are put to
one side for extra ‘showing off’ outside the
circle of one’s nearest acquaintance. Only
veneer is injured by the common, practical,
wholesome duties of every day.—Forward.?

“MESSENGER * PATTERNS

FOR THE BUSY MOTHER,

1077
No. 1077.—CHILD’S CAP.

(

This little cap is much prettier for a small
child than one of a style that fits the head
too closely. Very little material is required,
and all the elaboration is put upon the band
that goes around the head. This may be of
solid embroidery with narrow frills, or of
alternating rows of lace and Hamburg inser-
tion. The crown is on the order of a Nor-
mandy cap, and very quaint looking. Strips of
the cap material neatly hemmed or ribbon
may be used for the ties, A good idea for
keeping them always fresh and clean, is to
work slits in the band just where they are
usually stitched on, and to run the ties
through these. In this way they may be
quickly removed and rolled up when not in
use. Directions for making and for chang-
ing the size are given on the envelope. The
pattern is in one size only,

‘NORTHERN MESSENGER’ PATTERN
COUPON. e

Please send me

" Pattern.

RO uvie oo eEIw B u

Bize,

S08 Wesosn seensssnn 3
N.o.‘ s B 0¥ e [eeek Dossen evssssans

No.o nese na WHes B Joeow Do d wossssene

Noo vive've \vu‘a\% sek essvew wusves

for which 1 enclose .. .. .. cents
Na-o ..;o. Se0 LENRCIINIE Dassns BENTEINS,
wm....'.- WesE MEOK SUCY BOIE Boon was

CSSUPSNN SN 200000 B0 Sasene wen EAA L T T

SRS ITEY Bes 2000 Ser e ssenee *oe wesses

NB.—It is always safer to cut out illus-
trations and send with the coupon, carefully
filled out.  Allow one week beyond time
needed for return of post, as orders are
handled in rotation, Price, 10 cents, in stamps

or postal note, Address ‘Northern Messen-
Department, ‘Witness’ Block, 7

ger’ Pattern
Montreal.

-
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Religious News.

The Bishop of London organized recently
a replica of his famous Wall street service
in New York by holding a crowded midday
service for city men in St. Michael’s Chureh,
Cornhill. Some 500 invitations had been sent
out to representative city men. If ke him-
self, said Dr. Ingram, did not work from
morning till night, and give everything he
possessed to the work, he would not be doing
his duty. But the people to whom God
Jooked rext to the Bishop of London were
the very men in that church that afternoon.
There never was such a problem in the his-
tory of ‘the whole world as London. 1t was
not merely that London was great already.
but that no ome knew when 1t would stop
growing. The population inereased 40,000 a
year in his own diocese, which took in 4.000,-
000. For mine of the best years of his life
he lived among the poor, and ‘nothing struck
him more than the awful division between
vich and poor. They were like two cities—
separate existenccs, Their problen was how
to bring the love of God to every living
child in London. Life was a stewardship
and not an ownership. He desired them to
make their City Association for the Bishop
of London’s fund a first charge on their re-
sources,

Out of the troubles of that most distress-
ful country God is making good to grow. At
present there is no censorship, and literature
of all sorts is being poured into Russia.

ere is just mow no religious persecution,
and many people and priests are leaving the
Russian Church. Everywhere there is visible
a great spiritual awakening. Two years ago
an evangelical alliance was formed, consist-
ing of those who had been" persecuted for
their faith. In some villages where this move-
ment has been felt a moral reformation is
vigible; drunkenness has almost disappeared.
Kharkoy, which is the Russian Keswick, is
the headquarters of the new movement, A
paper now’ éxists to represent the movement.
It is called ‘The Friend;’ it is published in

St Petersburg, and-is edited by Mr. Pro-
. %ﬂaﬂ.ﬂnﬁ _ehleﬁngine_or of the civy of St,

etersburg. 8o the word of God grows
mightily and prevails.

We are apt to take it too readily for
granted that Islam is invincible; as though
the rule was once a Moslem always a Mos-
lem. No doubt the Moslem heart is hard
and flinty, yet by divine grace can be, and in
cases not a few actually has been, softened
and renewed. Dr. 8. M. Zwemer has recent-
ly written to the ‘Sun’: ‘The fact is there
Were converts from Islam to Christianity
even before the death of Mohammed, and
hdave been ever since in all countries where
the Gospel has been preached to Moslems, In

North India there are 200 pastors and
preachers who were once followers of Islam;

in North Africa at one station 30 beeame
Christians in 106; in Sumatra the Rhenish

Missionary Society has 6,500 converted Mos- |

lems, 1,150 catechumens, and 80 organized
churches; while in Java there are 18,000,
and between 300 and 400 adults are baptized

every year.
he ‘Nordisk Missionstidskrift, one of the
t missionary magazines, gives a mumber
~of instances to prove the of the
Gospel among the millions of heathen in
India, The Hindus and Mohammedans of

Dehra, in Northern India, decided to held a
thanksgiving meeting for their preservation
in a great earthqua A Presbyterian mis-
sionary was invited to preside at the meet-
ing and the pastor of a native Chri

-congregation offered the first prayer. In
Ahmeddnagar a Brahman high official upon
- hig death-bed asked that a%;;n;i;u -Ciltﬁsfian
| teacher be called to with him, although
5 i_%?@itﬂu pr'g of low caste. Pro-
fessor Tilak, of the Theological Training

_poet in West India.
A short time ago he won the prize at a
great gathering of Marathi poets, where
many of the court poets of Indian princes
were present. The sodjest for the contest

83
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 Sehool of Ahmeddnagar, is a famous Marathi |
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the contemplative life. Professcr Tilak sang
the praises of the active life of service. A
leading Hindu poet, who had iistened with in-

terest and attention to the reading of the
prize poem, exclaimed, ‘Only a Christian
could have written that poem. No Hindu

It is the influence of
Christ which enables a man to take such a
view.” At the banquet tendered the Hindu
president, the Christian poet also was a much
honored guest, and it was a sign of remark-
able progress that Hindus and Christians sat
down together.

could have done it.

Selected Recipes.

A NEW BEEF TEA.—Beef tea frozen to a
snowlike consistenee can sometimes be taken
by fever patients to whom the hot tea is
disagrecable beyond endurance.

BANANA ICE CREAM.—Banana ice cream
may be served in banana sking, but the skins
must be stiffened by laying carefully in a
pan laid in ice and salt. rhe red banana
skins are especially effective for this pur-
I)OSL‘.

FRUIT SALAD.—Pare and slice a pinc-
apple .and lay the slices in a deep glass dish,
keeping as nearly as possible the natural
shape of the pineapple. Peel four oranges,
divide into sections and lay around the pine-
apple. Add four sliced bananas, and fill in
the spaces with strawberries, Boil together
one cup of sugar and one-half cup of fruit
Juice, When syrup_.is cold, pour over the
fruit.

FUDGE.—A high school girl who was spend-
ing the evening with some friends consented
to make some fudge. When it was time to
add the vanilla for flavoring it was found
there was none. She asked for . lemon, and
she used the juice, which, combined with the
chocolate, gave the fudge a delightful flavor.
She made the discovery that the acid of the
lemon made the fudge more creamy than any
she had previously made. The lemon ini’b\\
is_always used now, frequently. . vanilla being
added as well.  Part maple sugar or good
brown sugar varirs the flavor. of fudge.
Broken nut meats may be added occasionally
for another changs. Pure cream fudge is an-
other fancy at present, the chocolate being
omitted.—Good Housekeeping.’

BRUSSELS  SPROUTS.—Brussels sprouts
should be allowed to soak in cold water for
an hour before cooking them. Put over the
fire in boiling water with a‘little salt and

e A o M—rs A

STUDY AT HOME.

‘We give imstruction by mail in Bookkeeping,
Shorthand, Arithmetic, Commercial Law. Business

mn&m@ ’l(‘:eacher»'s' AC::Mﬂcates. Matricula-
er's Course, Agricultural Subjects,
Steam %nzh«ﬁnz. Mec hanical ¢

; Drawing,
Service, ete. Ask for what you nood.“‘

CANADIAN CORRESPONDENCE COLLEGE, Limited

Civil

~ Dept. No Toronto, Canada. 919
BOYS ! it
: rial .Oum«h'l‘l:u;lu iusm
b o A X LI L
gty et K" Jous Dogd SO0

e T b Tod S At -3 ""'.’_;

LADIES’ SUITS, 87.59 10 $18.00.
Tailored te order.  Beautiful Voile Skirts, $5 to
§9; New BSilk Coats, $ to $10; Nice Cloth Skirts,
§2 {o $6; New Waists in Lawn and Silk, §0c to $4;
Wash Jumper Svits, $2.25 ; Lustre Jumper Suits,

$4.75; Silk Jumper Suits, $12.00. Linen  Suits,
(coat and ekirt), $4 and up. Send to-day for the
They are free.

sample materials and sty le book.
~ SOUTHCOTT SUIT CO., London, Can.

CANADIAN FLAGS

Without a Cent of ®utlay
Write for our plan to the Flag Dopart:

r ; partment.
John Bougall & Son, “Withess’ Block, Montreal,
- Be sure to read our Boy’s Special Offer en- -
titled ‘Good, better, best’ on another page. |

Recelve 5 Wool

buls‘on' ::nu ban;a up tga;‘gq ﬂ!:*

cut. pa ree; 8dd 25 or

N coT T CO., 23 Coote Block,
. T

Lnndoa, m&. 2 5

-

| ingly popular.

Remnants, sultabls |

cook until tender. Drain off the water and
put a piece of butter in the eauzepan, stir
until it melts, and add pepper and s little
gravy, if any is.at hand. Serve with this
sauce: Brown a tablespoonful of butter in
a saucepan and thin it with stock or beef
extract. Let it boil for half an hour. At
the moment of serving thicken with a des-
sertspoonful of flour and one of butter mixed.
There should be a capful of the sauce.—
‘Evening Post.”

RHUBARB DUMPLING is one of the most
wholesome and satisfying that can be made.
For the erust take 1-2 1b. flour, 4 o0z. mashed
potatoes, 4 oz breaderumbs, a pinch of sait,
a little baking powder, and 6 oz finely-shred
suet, Make into dough with cold water and
a_teaspoonful lemon juice—an egg wculd be
an improvement. Roll out, and line a very
well greased basin with it, reserving a piecs
for the top. Fill in with rhubarb, sugar, a
few cloves, or other flavoring. such as lemon
rind or ‘preserved ginger cut. small. Wet the
edges, put en top piece, and press firmly to-
gether. Tie down with a greased yparer, and
steam for three hours. Turn out ¢r a very
hot dish,

T
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ANNUAL SUBSCRIPTION RATES.
(Strictly ia Advance.)

Single crples .. .. v vios w0 o0 . B 40 a yean
Three €oples, separately addre , it

Qonired, TR .. .o vy vesi o o0 it 300
Four Coples, separatel addressed, If
destred, pet copy .. .... =30 "

Ten Coples er more, te one address,
POE BOPT oo oL sANen avha b aewy

Bix months trial at half the above wmtes.

Postage Included for Canada (Montreal and stburbs ex.
soptod) ; Wewtoundland, Great Britain, Gibraltas, Baits, Now
Zealand, Transyaal, Jamaica, Trinidad, Bahama Islands, Ban
badoes, Bermuda, British Honduras, Owvylon, @ambia, Sarae
wak, Zanzibar, Hong Kong sad Cyprus,

V. 8, Postage 58¢c extrato the Vnited Btates, Alaska,
Mawsslian and Philippine Islands, except (a clubs, to one
sddreas, when every four copies will be fitky comfs extra posts
Age per annum,

Foreign Peatage to all countries not pandéd by the above
tist, ifty conts extra,

&a and . 8u fon Blagks

A SPLENDID GROUP—TRY IT!

The 'Witness’ For over sixty years un-
rivalled in the confidence of the Canadizu pub-
lic. Latest news, market reports, ete., finan-
cial and literary reviews, good stories, home
and boys’ pages, queries. etc., etc. Valuable
departments devoted to farming interests. A
clean commercial, agricultural and home
newspaper.. (Send for a sample.)

‘World Wide’ ° A weekly reprint of the
best things in the world’s great journals, Re-
fleats the thought of the times. Best cartcons
of the week. The busy man’s paper. Noth-
ing like it anywhere for the money. Send
for a sample.

sCanadian Plictorial’ Canada’s popular il-
lustrated monthly. High grade paper, high
grade pictures. Interesting to young and old
‘alike. Many of its full page pictures suitable
for framing. (See ad. on another page.)

‘I he * Northorn | ’ speaks for itself,
A favorite g‘r over ;ortg years, and increas-

‘A potent influence for good.
SPECIAL FAMILY CLUB.
*Weekly Witness and Canadian Home-
Romlis: 3wk se w8 v ‘sa ..‘ 1,06
‘World -Wide’.. ‘. oo %v G vy v e 8150
‘Canadian Pictorial.. .. v« v . $ 100
‘Northern Messenger’.. .. oy wo o, 40
? SR TR
Woﬂh.. .. 5 1) e es % 9 390
All for one year, $2.70
Anxwhgu’fmmcmh‘u Great Britain!
Any one of the group ﬂg be sent to a friend

AS A GIFT

; g”wuum : ;
and St Petor streets, ot Mo by Johm
Redpath Dougall and Wmau
* Montreal, A \
business communioations shoald M * John

~
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TORONTO.

oA Special June Sale

With all our experience in buying and selling dry goods, we never rea
member a time when conditions so completely favored shoppers as they do
right now. The rush of work on the new store is urging us to greater efforts
every day to get cverything in readiness, and no consideration of profit or loss
is allowed to stand in the way of a complete reorganization. This means that
we will sell goods cheaper during the coming wecks than is liable to happen
again in years, and we urge shoppers in their own interests to anticipate re-
quirements as far as they possibly can. Read carefully the following offers

from our Linen and Staple Department.

160 HEMMED SHEETS, $1.23.

Full bleached plain sheets, two sizes,
hemmed, ready for use, made from good,
heavy English sheetings, free from dress-
ing, 72x90 inches. Regular $1.€0
per pair. June Sale Price, $i|23

30c WHITE IRISH DRESS LINEN, 20c.

800 yards full bleached Irish dress
linens,even close weaves,assorted weights,
splendid qualities for hot weather dresses
and skirts, good reliable goods, 86 inches
wide. Regular 25¢ and 30c¢ per
yard. June Sale Price : : 200

LARGEST SIZE COTTON BLANKETS, $1.19.

400 pairs white or grey cotton or flan-

10c FINE STRIPED FLANNELETTE, 7ec.

Best made Canadian striped flannel-

ettes, large assortment of colorings, free
from any filling, soft nap, good, strong,
firm weave, colors warranted fast, 34
inches wide. Regular 10¢ per yard.

June Sale Price 7C

nelette blankets, best make, beautifully
napped, white or grey, pink or blue bor-
ders, 72x84 inches, just what you need
even now for they are always needed.
Clearing at per pair, June Sale

Price : 4 : ‘ $'||9

12ic CHECKED IRISH TEA TOWELLING, 9¢

24 inches wide, red or blue checks, with
or without border, firm close weave, good
drying weight and free from lint. Regu-

lar 124c per yard.
June Sale Price 90

60c DAMASK TABLE LINEN, 38c.

700 yards sun-bleached Irish damask
table linen, every thread linen, good
weight and quality, will bleach pure
white, 62 and 64 inches wide, good pat-
terns. Regular 50c and 60c per 3 BP
yard. June Sale Price v

35¢ FANCY LINEN PIECES, 15¢.

400 pieces Japanese hand drawn and
hand worked centre pieces, spoke hem-
stitched all around, very dainty designs,
12x12 inches. Regular 85¢ each.

June Sale Price i 3 5 Isc

200 Satin Pamask Table Cloths, $1.87.

0Odd lots, no napkins to match, all pure
linen, rich satin damask, full meadow
bleached table cloths, good weight and
beautiful fine quality, all this season’s
bordered designs, 2x2} and 2x38 yards.

Regular $2.50, $2.69, $2.75 and
03.%3 each. June Sale Price, $|.87

180 Bleached Circular Pillow Cotton, 130.

600 yards bleached circular pillow
cotton, good weight, free from dressing,
strong, round close thread, 44 inches wide.
Regular 18c per yard. June | 31
Sale Frice -G, o 20

1230 FACTORY COTTON, 9o.

Extra heavy unbleached or factory cot-
ton, free from sizing and specks, round
thread, will bleach Xm-e‘ white, splendid
sheeting weight, 800 yards, 36 inches
wide. ngu ar 124c per yard. ¢
June Sale Price : 3 9




