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A Group of Hindu Devotees.

. (By the Rev. C. Hope Gill.)'

© This group fepresemt_s twenty-nine religi-
-ous devotees of India, with some of thelr
chelas, or pupils.. Five of the latter are sit-
ting on the ground to the reader’s right.
These devotees are sometimes called fakirs;
but that is a Mohammedan ierm, as these
are all Hindus, we should more correctly
call them Sadhus -(holy - men), -Bairagis,
Yogis, Gosains, and wandering beggars,

‘We do not often see such 'a variety group-
ed together. The photographer must have
used his cleverest-arts to beguile them into
such submission and mutial amity, and at

" his bidding they evidently donned their best
clothes, or at least most of them; they are
not always so.respectable. '

.. The man ir the middle, clothed in a leo-

-pard skin is a chief personsg: among them,
His tall hat, of hide, into which his lo'n'g,
unkempt hair is coiled, denotes his .impor-
tance. An attendant beliad earries soce
antlers, his master’s badge of office. Ho
has wooden clogs on his feet, with little but-
ton pegs passed between his toes to act as
laces. In his hands he holds the bowl of
his hookah, or tobacco-pipe, which he .is
smoking or sucking through his" fingers,
Thé man next but one to his right is hold-
ing in his hands and smoking a long and
§¢rgeous heokah, resembling a mace; it has
the tobacco at  the.” top,r and is sucked
through rosewater at thé bottom.

OF SADHUS AND WANDERING BEGCARS’

_The group contains three travelling musi-

clans. Highlanders will recognize their na- -

tional -pipes (what a libai!) in the middle,

but might listen in vain for their swirl. On’

the right is the' native edition of the violin,
and on the left the most primitive instru-
ment with only two strings.

There are three figures to be noted at the
bottom of the picture.
reader’s left shows three horizontal marks
showing his devotion to Siva, and has his

head, completely shaved with a razor. Next .

to him is a Brahman, wearing the sacred
thread of the twico-born, and ulso a large
rosary. With his right hand he grasps a

stout stick; and under_ his left hand. is lying -

his short iron staff; with a ring attached; an
instrument of awe to the people, .. The next
man has a plentful supply of salmon-colored
clothing, the robes of the holy, and is hold-

ing a water gourd with a handle, in which

he receives alm$ a:nd dcles of rice.

Many of these so-oalled ascetics are dis-
reputable. in their character and - decidely
dirty in their -habits. In our picture we see
two or three with filthy, matped locks, which
have never been cut, combed or washed; and
many more whom we should like to intro-
duce .to a barber.. Cleanliness is said to be
next to godliness; and the Hindus generally
are a cleanly people, who seldom.miss their
daily ‘bath; but in the case of their religious
devotees, dirt appears. to Dbe considered a
necessary accompaniment to sanctity.

“The man on the

These, r_neil live upon the charity of the -
people. They tha.ih_ a reputation. for sane-
tity by making long pilgrimages, smearing
their bodies with ashes, and sometimes im-
pqsin-g »pefn';mces -upon themselves, They -

- have a great.influence over the common ’peo-

ple, who fear their displeasure. ‘If the light
that is in thee he darkness, how great is
that darkness'—Church Missionary Gleaner.’

A Remarkable Story.

. In Backargunj, work was carried on by
the Baptist Mission from 1829, but up to 1840
no result- followed whatever. ~ Numerous
were. the Bengali tracts consta.nrtly_ distribut-
ed. The crowd, which took the tracts to
their homes, did not know,-and we did not
then know, that one amongst those who
carried home a tract was a great teacher of
the people, who, in" most cases, were so il-
litorate that they were unable to read. This
man carried the tract twenty-five miles into
the interior, through rice-flelds and swamps
and marshes. He took it into his native
village, where he collected some sixteen of
his disciples, and asked them to sit round
the mat on the floor of his hut, and then
one read the tract. We cannot trace the
subject dealt with in tho tract, but we be-
lieve it was tbe story of the raising of
Jairus’s daughter and the necessity for
prayer. .Now, in & cottage thers was a wo-

* man ill With fever, and they gathered.round
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. WhOHY reap the corners of thy ﬁeld neither

her and prayed with her, and.God rewarded
their prayers by restoring her to health
Then  this ‘Bengali urged his followers,
{iiough lowecaste paople to procead to obtain
more books from:the towns. In ﬁme they
had cohecbed five or six tracts, which they
sowed together and made into one little book
. They had no Bible, no missionary, no col-
porteur, .no one, to. follow up the work, but
from those tracts they evoived a little creed,

Y tlny creed which, though perhaps crude in

character, helped to give those’ poor pcople
. the truth, and wield them into one body in
the Lord Jesus Christ.

The creed was in three simple sentences,
which .were calculated to attract and influence
the imagination as well as the enthusiasm
“of .an. illiterate people. It was in Bengali,

“and you will see it sounds somewhat .re-
‘markable. It was, ‘Satya bolo,’
truvth; ‘Sangae cholo, Come with us; ‘Guru
dhoro,” Cling to the Master. . And if you
_notico these three little sentences in one,
you will sce that they evolve a creed.  ‘Satya
bolo’ means Speak the truth.’ In a nation
where the very gods are liars, and the peo-.

- plo would ‘lie for the smallest gain, and
. wero without nghteousme:,s they learned, a,s
soon - as they had found the light in those
tracts, to become a truth-loving people. The
second cla.use urved to tellow'ship, and . the
third to abide in Christ. So this three—fold
cord, a cord not easily broken, bound this
little people together. For five years there

. Was no missionary in the neighborhood. At
last a visit was paid to the mission station '
and the Benga.li with seven others, went to‘
the missionary and said, ‘We have read thesa
books: We want 'to learn something more
of Jesus, -Will you tell us more ? Por
three weeks the. missiorna.ry kept them,
teaching them out of the word of God, and
when they left’ that town and returned homo
they left Laptized 'believers, carrying with’
them the ‘Arst’ bible which went into their
neighborhcod.” “A. few rmonths-later twenty-
one others came on the same errand and
were baptized.

That tract was a wedge that was driven m
and it opened a vast gap through which mis-
sionaries could pass into the interior to re-
gions where they would never have labored
unless God had opened the door. On going
round; - they ‘found these peoplda were not
‘like the Athenians. They seemed interested,
and truly wanted to know the Lord. Then
the first place of worship was erected and
the first service was held, and when the pec-
ple gathered round in their new little build-

ing—a .mere thatched building, supported-

by little posts;, with ‘mat walls all around,
and the missionary put the quostion, ‘How
many of you want to follow the example of
the twenty-nine men who have besn bap-
tized into t.he Christian Church? no less
than 115 - put up their hands that Sunday
morning, and were- baptized. The first little
Christian church was organized, and was fol-
lowed - by a work which has spread ‘and

spread until to-day there are some 7,000

Christians in-that district who are followers
of the ‘Lord Jesus Chetst. In nearly every
house you will find tracts, copies of the ‘Pil
grim’s Progress,” ‘The Holy War,’ and other

Christian literature, on little shelves around

the walls. Some twenty percent.can read,
and in sixty-four villages, which are largely
Christian, the yearly visit of the missionary
is looked upon as an annual festival, where
they gather in God's house and attend the

services of the Lord Jesus Christ.—‘Light.in-

the Home o

Drunkenness is not only the cause of
crime, but it is crime, and if any cncourage
drunkecnness for the sake of the profit de-
rived from the sale of drink, they are guilty
of a form of moral assassination as guilty

as any which has been practiced by the .

bravos of any country or any ago—John
Rusldn.

Speak the

‘Me Dle For Mls.szonarv.

When ‘T went to Amb1ym in 1890; at that
side of the island where there is' no mission- -
ary, we saw the people on the shore all lylng
under arms. ‘We hesitated to go near, and.
whenever we approached .them they would
rush to the shore and draw up their canoes.
For hours they continued doing this. At
last two lads came off in canoes with shak-
ing and trembling llmbs, and one called out:

‘ You missionary ?’

‘Yes, I am a missionary.’

*You true missionary ? ’

. [ Y&

‘You no got revolver ?¢

I bared my body and showed that I had
none.

‘You ne come.'steal boys or Women"’

+No, we have come to tell you about God.

Thereupon he shouted: ‘

‘Yes; me savy (know) you ! You irue
missionary. You bring Missi Gordon, who
comes here long, long, ago.’ ,

I said ‘Yes,’ and with one rusk the two
lads came in their cance and lecaped into our
boat, calling ashore:.

‘Missi! missi! missi!’ and. something else
that, we did pot understand. The cry was
taken up and echoed throughout the entire
istand—you heard it everywhere—

‘Missionary! missionary!’ :

" The people laid aside their weapons, and.
we soon landed, the natives rushing into the
surf and taking the boat up on the beach.

‘As soon as I got out I saw a painted, for-
blddmg-lo-oking savage makxng toward me,
I kept my eyes on hlm, for I did not know“
what he was after, *- -7 .

He seized me- by the arm,..
bummg, broken accents A

‘Me-die for missionary.. "Me want 2 mis-v-'
sionary: Me no got. a nnssmnary Me d1e
for missionan L :

‘Oh, How the 1ron entered into my sorul as
I felt the grip. of the poor. sa.va.ge and heard -
his pleading ery, for, alas! we had no mea.ns

cxclmming '.in -

. of helping him.

I said, “We cannot give you a missiona.ry ’

‘Do, do, do!’ he sa.xd looking appea,hngly
at the young men with us.

I said they were for another island.

‘No. You stop ’'long o me. Me die; me
want missicnary to teach me.

If God's dear people could have seen and
heard bhim with their own eyes and ears,
then how soon his desire would have been
fulfilied!

At length we went to the boat, ‘and he
said:

‘When you .come with the missionary?

I said, ‘we cannot come for a year,’ .

‘Oh,’ he pleaded, ‘not say twelve months,
Me want missionary; me die for mlasxonary.
Not say year.

Three weary years have passed, and we
have not one for them yet. Such is the de~
sire on many islands. Oh, {o enter with the
gospel and see its blessed effects! — J, G.
Paton, in ‘Christian Work,’

A "Fine 0ld Fashion.
(Ada Melville Shaw.)

1 read about a fine old fashion, this morn-
irg, and I wondered if it would ever come
about again. I have not many times seen
its like in this mighty Babylon, where little
children grow bent in gathering -cigar-
stumps, and old men with bag and hooked
stick, haunt the garbage-boxes, ‘Neither
have I seen its like in the open country,
where the hungry ‘tra.mp begs his way from
farm to farm,

Truly it i$ an odd fn.s.hjon—-a. fashion of
gleanings. And the One who set it, spake
on this wise, as if by authority: ‘When ye

‘reap the harvest of your land, thou shalt not

© limitless, my
‘do not be’ a-fraid of the futufx e, gwe glve' T

/

shalt’ thou gather ‘the gleanings of thy. hare
vest. And thou shalt not.glean thy vine-
yard,’ neither shalt thou gather every graps
of thy vineyard. Thou shalt leave them for
the poor and stranger: I am the. Lord your
God.” . )

.Winter is upon us, The poor and stra.nger '
are among us. Are we. gleaning——cleanmg_
up every. corper, gathering .every -- grape,
lma.rdmg every dollar 7 Why not live

" awhile after this old fashion of. days when
_men lived- according to the word of the

Tord?

“ Even Chrisba.ns forget, And mother

. saves all her old dresses, with Iittle half-

worn sku'ts and coats, and uses her spare
minutes in making rag carpets, rugs and
patchwork ‘quilts. How about the children-

_ of the poor, for whom she might have used

t.hose spare moments to mend the garments
and shape them over for their shlveung
‘forms? '
Some young woman,.busy all day ‘down',
town,’ on-a sufficient salary, sits up half
the night to sew for herself, when just

- around the corner ,another girl almost

starves and wholly despairs for want  of
that work.

A Dbrother is in need, and borrows from his
wealthy brother in Christ, and pays him
again—with interest. The lender’s money
must be ‘earning’ all the time, even if it
earn by another’s whxtened bairs and short-
ened life.

‘I 'am the Lord your God!’ Wha.t mean’
these words tollowmg each command in that

cha.pter‘ of laws? o PO

ey not mean: ‘T have glven you all.
cannot you spare the gleznmgs — the',

cleamngs" I fed you out of my abundance

when you eould not. feed youraelves——wﬂl
Fou st,a.rve‘ my . poor 7 My harvests are‘
'grapes are grapes of‘.’Ewho]

emptied hea.ven of its most: priceleps treas-
ure for you—¢annot you leave a few’ grapes
for my needy ones?

. Oh, bousewives with your loaﬂel attlcs,

sbored boxes, your carefully hoarded materi-
als that ‘may come in some day’ — you
‘thrifty’ people who have no absolute need
to serimp and save—you keen - business men
who pride yourselves on the calculations
that. make every fraction of wealth bring
forth ancther fraction—get you quit of the
fashion of this world and learn of himi who
said, ‘Give! 'Give and it shall be given unto
you, good measure, pressed down and shaken
toget.h;er and ru.nmng over, sha.ll men give
into your bosom.’

‘Better, indeed, be out of the world than
out of this fashion

You believe it not? Then have you made
the Lord a Mar, for the pattern and the.pro-
&msg are his and unto you that read —'Stan-

ard. -

Saved From Fire.

“The 'Ca.na.dian Link,’ tells a story of a
Chinese convert who had learned the secret
of taking every difficulty to Ged in prayer,
and expecting a direct answer.

His heathen neighbors were oollecting a
large sum of money to be spent in idol-wor-
ship to preserve the houses on their street
from fire. They asked this Christian to con-
tribute, but he answered that he trusted no .
more in idols, but only in the living God,
and that he felt safe from all danger under
his protection.

Soon afier their expen-:xve ceremony was
over, a fire broke out in that very street,
and more than a hundred houses were burn—
ed to ashes. Still this Christian - believed
that God would answer his prayers and save
his home. Amid the jeers of heathen men
he knelt down and asked God o show these
people that he was able to save from 'bodxly
harm, ‘as well as save souls.

'1‘he fire came nearer and nearer, unti] only
one house stood between his and the blazmg,
ruins.  Just then God sent a sudden change’
of wind in answer to that prayer of faith,
The fire was conquered. ‘According to your
faith be it unto you.” ~ : I
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- A Brilliant ldea.
' CHAPTER I1—HEAD TO HEAD.'-.

‘Now, this is what I call’ just proper, you -

.end 1 having supper together, “head .. to
head,” as the French say. This is how we

ghall be whenwe're ever so old, Mabel— .

when I'm a nice middle-aged medical gen-

" {leman, and my old maiden sister keeps’

‘house for me. ‘ Youwre cut out for an dld
maid, everybcdy says that. And they al-
"ways say it of the nicest girls, so you needn’t
mind.’ . o

- Mabel smiled. . Whatever:Claude had said
she wouldn’t have minded it much. He was
s50-handsome and merry and kind that every-
body, from grandma—who -had brought up
the three orphans fromi mere babies, and
could be alarmingly stern when she chose—
to the gardener’s odd man, seemed inclined
to indulge and spoil him. ’

Clang-a-lang! went the door-bell.
- ‘Post!’ cried .Claude, jumping up from the
table and making a headlong dive at the
door, ‘Christmas cards’ ’ h
‘Ob; no, not yet!’ laughed Mabel, ‘Why,

‘this is only the fifteenth. Ella home from
Robinsons’, more likely. -

- Almost 23 soon as she had finished speak-
fng, Glaude was back again waving an en-
velope triumphantly above his head. -

“The ‘rule of the game is,’ he cbserved,

voa/tll)
{//

7

et

: 7 5
i !{—éé-‘.{/;{é‘? “ﬂ;‘:—;_g_::j

.she comes home?’

" brotherly air.

+SBOYS AND GIRLS®"

i -

_ .S;hell was. dper‘_lih;g,the lettér as she spoke,

ana rotced inside was a crisp, rustling sheet
of paper, with the magic. word ‘FIVE, print-
ed very bold and black in one corner. -

‘A five-pound” note, ag I'm alive!’ gasped
Claude. ‘Who's it for?

‘It is to buy things for the orphans’ Christ-

-mas tree! Oh, how good—how. lovely "of

him?’ cried Mabel, with sparkling. eyes. ‘He

says he knows how interested I am in it, and -
how hard I've. been working, and he-wants-
to do a little bit of Santa Claus business on

‘his own account, Ob, I'am so glad! '

*He is a proper good sort, I must say,’ re-
marked Claude. ‘Grandma will be pleased!
Shall you write and tell her, or wait till

‘Oh, I don’t know.  She’ll be back on
Thursday; perhaps I'll wait.
ought to buy some nice things with this,

Claude—I mean things' that will do for the

clder girls, ~ It is quite a fortume, isn’t it? =~

Z*What shall you do with it in the meantime?
You had better give it to me to take care of
for you,' suggested Claude, with an “clder

‘I shall lock. it up in grandma’s bureau
drawer till she comes back,’ said Mabel.
‘She left her keéys with ‘me, and it will be
quite safe there.’ '

Cling-a-ling! went the bell again. _

S
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‘1T'S FROM UNCLE FRED.

‘ ‘that the one who guesses right has the
prize. - Consequently, the lirst Christmas
card of the seazon-is awarded to Mr. Claude
Harwood, of ‘The Laurels,” Rushington.’
‘On, Clande, is it for you really? asked
Mabel, as her brother slipped the missive
under his plate, and made a show of com-
_posedly continuing his supper. T

But she was well up toall his tricks, and

with a deft movement suddenly tippéd up
the plate, and pounced upon the lettér under

«sMiss Haiwood"!’ she read. “Ah, now,

it I didn’t think so. Why, 'i,tfs’trom Uncle
Tred! and—oh, I say, Claude, what's. this?’

* *Phat’s Tlla for certain!’ said Mabel, ‘How

surprised -she’'ll be!’ .
‘Wrong again,’ said Claude, as a servant
entered with a large, square, brown-paper
parcel in her arms. ' ‘
‘From Barton’s, Miss,” she said. .
‘Oh, I know,” said Mabel. ‘It's the schoo
prizes grandma ordered last week.’
‘Let’s have a squint at them,’ suggested
Claude.. - . - ‘ oo
‘Better not,’ said Mabel. ‘Grandma might-
n't like it,’ -

‘Fiddle!’ retorted Claude; and in two min-

utes the string was untied, the brown paper

unfolded, and about -two dozen smartly

.queer stuff it is!

I think we

-tAlways afraid of semething!”

bound 'volumcs exposed to view, the gold.
and’ colors of ' their covers ‘quite’ vVisible
through' the white, semi-transparént ‘ping-
fores’ in which they were wrapped. =

" ‘There are six volumes of “The Children's

. Frlend, to start with, said.Claude, ‘The

youngsters are sure to like them; and I can
see some of ‘Pansy’s’ too., - . N

‘How nice to have them all in that whitey
paper!’ observed tidy Mabel. ‘But what
It's crisp and crackly, like
the paper my bank-note is made of.’

‘S0 it is,’ said Claude. ‘It's almost exactly.
the same. What a pity we can’t make some
five-pound notes for ourselves! Mabel,’ he
added, impre:séively, after. a minute's silence,
‘I've got an idea—a brilliant idea, that'll be

-no end of fum! Just lend me your bank-

note for an hour or two and I'll astonish
you.’ ) , '

CHAPTER IL—A ‘LITTLE BRICK.

‘She's & disagresable pig, that's what she
isl’ _ . , C

‘Oh, Claude,’ expostulated Ella, ‘I'm sure
Mabel is never disagreeable. '

‘She is now—precious! 1It's that old pank-
note coming has made her so horrid uppish.
Anybody’'d think I wanted to sieal her old
five pounds.’ B

‘Why, what’s the matter, then?’ -
. ‘It’s just this. I've got a most spieadid—

- a_perfectly scnimptious, idea for Christmas

cards—the bégt joke of the. seagon. You
know that funny -sort of stiff tissue-paper

© that domes round now books? Well, it’s.al-

most exactly like bank-note paper. . And I
Wz'mt to make two or three irilitatio_n.ﬂvé,.and
ten pound notes with it, in India ink; dif-
ferent words, of course, all about Christmas

~Wishes and that sort, but to look just like,
the. real thing at first sight, and be & joily. -

take in, yoi know.., And Mabel won't let mie-
look at hers. for just five minutes or so, to.
get t_:he-size, and see how the wordfng goes.’

‘I suppose she’s afraid -of something hap-.
pening to it said Ella. ‘But that would be
a lovely idea, and you write such beautiful
copper-plate that I am sure you, could do it
splendidly. And it couldn’t hurt her note..

‘Of course not! I say, Nelligen’ — after a
‘Yes? : : :

Ella tossed back her fair bair, and look-
ed readily up from the book she was read-
ing, for her special pet name and the con--
fidential tone in which it was uttered, sug- -
gested that ‘fun’ of some sort was coming.

‘You could help me, you kmow, if you.
liked.’ : . . .
“*Could 1?7 - -

‘Why, yes. .In the first place you could’
get me a sheet or two of that paper I was
talking about. Mabel won't let me have
even that—some nonsense about giving the
books to grandma just as they came, as if
taking off their outside wrapper could hurt!
But she’d let you look at them, I daresay;
and then- you could slip off one or two of
the papers.. And you could get hold of the
noto-for me at the same time just as well ag
not.’: : - )

‘I'm afraid I couldn’'t do that, Ella said,
hesitatingly. ‘You say Mabel has locked it
up in grandma’s bureau.’ » ’

‘Well, I daresay you know where che
keeps ihe key?

‘She would be awfully cross if she found
out,’ said Ella—'grandma, I mean. I don't
think -I could dare—and—I don’t think it
would be quite right besides.”:

- ‘Oh, there, you're just like the rost of the
girls!’ cried Claude, in accents of disgust,

‘'m not afraid; protested Ela.  ‘Only,
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1.don't exactly see—but T'll do my be=t
Claude, I °ll try.’ .
. !Oh, don’t trouble,’ sald Masier Claude,

coldly as with his hands in his poclets and
his nose in the air, he marched towards the
door. ‘I can do without your help. But
it’s always the way if a fellow thinks to take
a girl for a chum——'
‘But I will—I ‘Wil cried poor Ella, eager-
ly, unable to bear such a tone from her idol-
ized brother, Claude. ‘T'll go now, Mabel is
having her music-lesson in the dra.mng—
ropm. It's a2 gcod opportunity.’ |

She put down her book and ran up the
stairs.
iime, as a great heomor, in the charge of
trustworthy Mabel, were hidden away, as
Elia knew, at the back left-hand' corner of
her sister’s top long drawer. She .casily sé-
cured these, and then slipped into Mrs. Har-

" wood’s own. room, which adjoined that occu- .

. pied by the gxrls
The parcel of books were lying on an ot~
toman by the window. - Ella soon extracted
two or- three of the coveted crisp white
covers; and then she went over to Mrs.
~Harwood’s bureau and unlocked drawer
after drawer in search . of’-the five-pound
note. But it was in the. upper part, after

SHE UNLOCKED DRA\VER AFTER_ DRAWER.

all, that she discovered it, tucked away in
a pigeon-hole, in the same envelope in which
it had arrived. IElla took cut the note with
trembling hands, and put back the letter
where she had found it.

The reward for her trouble was to be call-
ed a ‘little brick,’ by Claude, but even this,
sweet as it was, did not wholly do away
with an uncomfortable conviction that she
had been doing wrong, and she felt that
-she should be very glad when the note was
safely back in the bureau again.,.

Claude shut himself up in his room and
worked away at his copying for two or three
hours that morning, and at dinner-time
managed by sundry pantomimic gestures to
convey to Ella the intelligence that it was
gelting on splendidly.

‘Where is the note now? whispered Ella,

anxiously, as soon as she got a chance. ‘You
haven’t left it anywlhere about, have you? -

IPor answer, Claude tapped his Dbreast-
pocket significantly. Into its deepest recess
the bank-note, folded small, was crammed.

Early in the afternoon a school-fellow
called for Claude to go out skating, for the
ice, dtter long waiting, had at last been pro-
nounced thick enough fo ‘bear.’

The boy was rushing away to gel ready,
when Hannah, who had beem their nurse
when they were babies, and still looked after
them in a general sort of way, called out,
‘Don’t go to the park in that shabby suit,
Master Claude! Your grandma said you
were ngol to go out of doors in. it again.’

‘All right, nursie,’. answered Claude.
get into my other in two ticks.’

‘i

Grandmama's keys, left for the first’

\W S

,p_lunged into -a hot bath,

" and an “old -padloclk.

He tossed off the old blue ¢oat and. trou-

-gers and .donned his grey onés with almost

the celerity of a professional transformation-
ist, leaving the former, we regret to say, in
a heap.on his bedroom flgor; then down the
stairs he clattered again, the front docor
banged, and he was gomne, . ..

It was not until Claude had been en,loyin,,
himself for a geod hour upon Lhe i.,e, that
he suddenly recollected the ﬁve-pound note

in the-pocket of the jacket he had so un-
- ceremoniously discarded. But, “That will be

safe enough" he said to himself, ‘Nobody
will meddle with my thm'rs while I am out.’

As soon as the boy reached home, how-
over, he ran upstairs to. make sure that all
as he left it. ‘To his alarm the blue
..err;e jacket and trousers were ‘nowhere to
be ‘seen.

‘1 say, nurse,
my old suit?” he anxiously asked.
it away to mend?

. ‘It 'was.not worth it, my dear, answered
Hannah.. ‘Mistress said it was to go to the

what ha.ve you -done with

rummage sale. at.the. Deepside Schools, and -

as a man came this afternoon to fetch away
anytiiing we had ‘to spare, I let him have
it

Claude felt as though he. were suddenly
Then he turned
quite sick with fear. ]
-, ‘You shouldn’t have sent my- clothes away

like that, nurse, without telling" me,’ he said

‘There wvas——there might have been somc~

thing in the pockets.’

- T made sure of that, Master Claude, for
I felt in every one. 'There was nothing but
your knife, and some bits of colored chalk,
I put ’em all on thu
dressing-table in your rgom

“When is thé sale to be? asked Claude,
with hi$ brain all'in a whirl of desp@r.tte
plans for gebt.mg the jacket iuto hxs own

. _hands again, _
- ‘To—morrow a.ftefrnoon at three,’ : replied

Hannah.
And Dcepsule was four miles away.

CI-IAPI.‘DR III.—AN EVIL COUNSELLOR.

Before Claude Harwood went to slesp
that night he had made up his mind to got
over to Deepside by hook or by crack next
morning, ‘'and regain possession of that eld
blue jacket, or, at least,”of the precious con-
teats of. the ‘breast pocket, which Hannah
had somehow overlooked.

But, a.lva,s "forv his plans, the first post
brought the information that grandma ex-
pected to- reach Rushington by the 10.50
train, and. wished Claude to mest her at
the station, and earry her bag.

“Well, anyhow,” he thought, !1 can go to
the schools directly after dinner—nobody
will think it'queer of me to want to have a
peep at the rummage sale—and perhaps I
shall be able to drop upon the :]ackel. before
it is sold to anybody.’

But the hope was rather faint,
Claude’s apprehensmns grew more vivid as

the hour for meeting his grandmother drew -

nigh. Tull of anxiety, which he did not

communicate even to Illa, the boy seecmed .

so dull and quiet and uniike himself during

his walk home with Mra. Harwood after her

four days’ absence, that she taxed him with
being unwell, and decided he had ‘ome of
his colds coming on.

In vain Claude protested; mettectually he
begged to be allowed to go and see the fun
at .the Deepside Schools. The wind was in
the north-east, grandma said, and a snow-
storm threatening; she did not want to have
him laid up at Christmas.

It need not be said that Mrs. Harwood was
not in the house many minutes before Mabel
told her the news about Uncle Fred’s won-
derful present.

‘And such a nice,' kind letter hé sent with
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with dismay.

‘Taken

and-

it} she sald. ‘'ll fetch it and show it to-
you. -I put it in your bureau to Le safe.’.

Ella glanced ‘m'ﬂziously at Claude ,as their
sister ran. out of the room, but he was
sharpening a pencil, and did not lco’.{ up.
His face was very white,

It seemed a long time before Mahel came
back, and when she did her cheeks werc a3
red as Claude’s were pa.le and her eyes wide
'.‘It’s gone !’ she gagped,
‘Grandma, it isi’t there. Only the envelope
and the letter. My five-pound note is gone!’

‘Nonsense!’ said grandma, sharply. ‘Let
me go and look.” It cannot have dizapreared
unless hands have taken it. And I have
known and trusied the servants f.in years.’

_She at once rose and left the room, Ma.bel
clo.e at her hesls. The other two foIIowed
but at a distance. ) ) )

“What will you do? asked Ella of Claude,
in a terror-stricken whisper. ‘It is tco late
to put it back in the drawer now.

‘T cant think ‘what we are to do! I—I .
didn’t like to tell you bhefore, Nelhe ‘but
that stupid Hannah has sent it to the rum-

mage sale!’ § .

" ‘Mabeél's bank-note!’. o
. ‘Hush! somebody will hear you! Yes;
in the pocket of my old serge coat. We

¢

shall never sce it again!’

‘Oh, Claude, let’s tell them!’ becrged Ella,
‘Let’s own up at once, before it gets any
worse,’

‘No, no! . I've seen grandma in_a_passibn
once, and T wouldn’t again,.for anything.’

‘But peu'ha.ps someone  else 'may'" get
blamed.’

‘No, }they won't* you heard glandma. say
Just now that she had tmsted them for

,ycm's No let’s keep mum, and it will blow

over. |
‘The1e’s Sisan,” Ella reminded her bro—
ther, still far from easy in her mmd as.. to
the’ course, he récommended. _fqu ‘_ha,snft
beon with ‘us’ very long, and— TR
‘Hold your tongue, do! You’ll get us in
no end of a row. Theyre corhing back.'

Susan was the school-room maid, a poor,
uneducated girl, whom Mrs. {Harwood had
taken into her employ only a few weeks pre-
viously, as a .sort of charitable experiment,
She was the eldest of a family of orphans,
who had been managing for themselves
since the almost simultaneous death of their
parents about eighteen months before. -She
was timid and shy, some folks thought not
over-bright in her mind; but what wits the
poor thing possessed had been nearly fright-
ened out of her by her experiemces in her
first place, where abuse from morning till
night from her mistress, and not infrequent
flinging of boots, shoes, and other portable
trifies at her head by her master had been
her daily portion for nearly a year.

Rescued from this misers by MlS Har-

“HER DAILY PORTION,’

wood,” Susan naturally felt her new lifo
under the kind, if somewhat severe, rule of-
the lady of ‘The Laurels,’ to be a sort of
heaven on earth, and did her best to please
everybody. about her.

‘The first thing to be done, said Mrs.



Ha.rwood ‘Is to a.scernam from Uncle Fred
the number of the note he sent;. and then I
-miean’ to have every box and’ drawer in the
house searched. But don’t mention a word
about the loss to.any of the malds, children;
4f we want to.find the thief we must come
upon her unawares.’

With a distressful face Ella sought her
‘brother when he was alone.

‘We shall have to tell, now,’ she said, ‘we
really must!’ :

" *Nonsense, silly!’ persisted Clauda,
search won’t do anybody any harm, for the

note ‘won’t be found. You take my advice,

and keep quiet.’

And once again.poor lit'tle Blla, in. whose
heart the spirit of right, which is the Spirit
‘of God, was striving to save her, yielded to
the tempter, and promised. still to keep the
joint fault a secret.

A few days elapsed before Unecle Fred's
answer rospecting the number of the note
was obtainable, and it arrived af, last when
the children-were all cit on the ice with
{heir companions, bént upon enjoying the

result of a hurd frost, ere the thaw which’

Was already beginning should put an ond
to their fun.

Armed with the information she required,
Mrs. Harwood proceeded to call upon and
question each of the domestics in turn as to

whether they could tell her anything of the '

mxssmg note.

- They every one demed all knowledge of
"the affair, and declared that they bad not

touched Mrs. Harwood’skeys in her absence,

- or even knew, where Miss Mabel kept them.

But, Susan, heér mistress privately noted

secmed ra.t.hev confused, though she asserted

as_strongly as any that she had not been

‘pear tie bureau. R

One and all expressed perfect wxllmgne«ss
'to have 'their boxes searched in the préseice
.of a-police oﬂlcer, a.nd this exammation was
as soon as possible carried out. Each passed
tmumph'mtly through the ordeal until Su-
© san’s turn came, and then, to the amazement
of every ome ‘etcept her mistress, the miss-
ing five-pound note—Uncle Fred's “gift be-

‘The .

.

worth anything, or not; and I sald I'd arst
you, mum, only—only you've been so busy
every day I didn't like to trouble you, and—'

‘- ‘Say -no. more; Susan!’ interrupted Mrs. -

Harwood, sternly. - ‘Your story bears the
stamp of falsehood on the face of it. I have
no alternative but to give you in charge at
onee for the theft.

5 «mx
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Suddenly they saw her fall and throw up
her arms; but she did not get up again, and
they could see that the ice was broien, and
that she was sinking through.

‘Get ‘somebody—get help!’ cried Constance
and Mabel in a breath ‘She will be drown-
ed!” -

And they Dboth ran shouting to ‘the mord

E‘l,,: ,2 }5&‘[’{(‘!\:\ -

,

‘THEY SAW.HER THROW UP HER ARMS’ =

CHAPTDR IV. ——-CONFESSIONS

The sun was smkmg like a ball of: ﬁre be-
hind the leafless. trees. that- encircled the

frozen pond, and his red rays 1it up a glow-

ing, happy face with peach-like bloom,
‘Let’s have one’ round more, before we g0
home!’ said Ella to her friend, Constance

- Reeves. . .
‘Yes! But fiot that Way!’ said her sister,
Mabel. ‘Ohb, don’t go that way, Ella. ‘Don’t

you see the little red flags up that show the

'SUSAN SEE\’IED RATHER CONFUSED.
ice is beginning to crack thers, and isn't
safe?

‘Oh, stuff!’ cried careless Ella. ‘What an

yond a doubt—was found lying just under-
neith the girl’s best hat!
q didn’t steal it, ma'am, really I’ didn’t"
. sobbed poor Susan when Mrs. Harwood tax-
ed her with her guilt. ‘My liftle brother
found it. I—I didn’t even know it was what
you call a bank-note—I’d never seen ODne
afore!’
‘F‘ound it!’ echoed Mrs. Harwood mcredu-
" lously, - ‘Where did he find it, pray? And
how came it to be concealed in your box?’
‘T don’t know where, ma’am. But he gave
it to me, he did, when I was home a-Sun-
day, and—and he didn’t know if it was

old fidget you are! That only means it
won’t bear grown-up men, it’s all right for
little things like us’ And she skimmed
away, like a merry bird.

Constance followed her a little way, but
soon turned and came back to Mabel.

‘T don't belleve it's safe!’ she said. ‘T'm
almost sure I heard it crack.’

‘Ella! Ella!’ they called. . ‘Come back—
come baclk!’

But Ella heard not, or did not heed.

frequented part.of the pond; while the cold
water *saturated Ella's clothes, and sucked
her ‘down into the bla.ck gulf benea.th the
broken’ ice. e

Sorme children of bhe poorer claSS were

- gliding ‘néar the edge of the lake, and one

of them ~—-a- pinched-looking, blue-nozed
little mortat—rea.hzed the grea.t danger that .
Blla was in,

He pulled off his red Worsted comforier—
his sole protectlpn from the winter cold—
and also divested his little brother of his;
then he knotted both scarves together, and
going out carefully over the thin. ice; threw
one end of this improvised rope to the:

sinking girl., - ‘Catch hold!’ he cried, ‘and
I'll pull you out.

But, alas! in his zeal poor Harry ventured
too near the hole.” The treacherous ice
gave way again, even with his light weight,
and he too was plunged up to the neck in
the cold fiood.

But help was now at band, and a rescue
was presently effected.

Ella never quite lost consclousness, and

" her first anxicty was for the brave little lad

who had done his best to save her life. But
when: taken from the water he was white
and still,

‘Bring him to our house!” she begge;d
‘Don’t let him go to the inﬁrmary Let him
come home with us.’

The little crowd of children who followed
the party from the pond met on their way
another crowd going in the opposite direc-.

.tion.

The centre of this second group was a
pale young girl, sobbing bittm‘ly, with a
burly policeman walking at her side. Ella
caught sight of her face as they passed. She
recognized poor Susan, and with a shock
even more horrible than, had been her
plunge into the eold lake, she realized what
it meant. :

Two voluntary confessions of wrong-
doing were poured into Mrs, Harwood’s ears
before bed-time that night, and during the
still hours of early morning another came
unconsciously from the fevered lips of little
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, Ha.rry, who was lying, tossing With deln'ium,
dn | Cla.ude s own room,- :
E ‘Is it worth money, . Susre"’ he muttered
‘Oh, don’t tell ’em it Was in the jacket, else
they’ll take it away from us.. Hid away in.

- .the hnmg—nobody kneéw it was there—no-
.body wants it, Susie! Oh; don’t tell; don’t

" otell.
mas Day. Dont let Susie know it was n-
the jacket. - ‘Give me your sca1£ qulck —
.ghe'll be drowned?” .

"For- Susan s little brother and none other, -

" had actually been ‘the purcha.uer at the rum- -

- mage sale, for the sum of fourpence of a
' certa.m serge jacket, that’ was worth more
than five pounds. )

Harry — . poor, fragile little fellow—wa.s
ﬁa.nf'erously i for many days, but’ when at
Jast he came to himself he was in a kind]y
nurse’s arms, :

Susie, the poor, dull crea.ture, whom ._they.

“ -
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A mNDLr NURSE.

had all ra.t:her desplsed proved also a. fairth-
ful helper, and during Harry s tardy . eonva.-

: leseonce the Harwood- chxldren vied. - with, y

one. another as to “who ‘should - e most
kind and atten't.ive to the lxt:tle 1mvalid and
hig wronged sister.

Again and again they told her how sorry

and ashamed they were to think.that their

own naughtiness, and want of truthfulness,
should have cauged hef thie dreadful hurniha-
tion of berng taken through the streets by a
pohceman o They ‘begged, both of them,
that. their Christmas presents might take the
form of money; that they. might give that,
as well ds the contents of their. savmgs
boxes, ‘to Susdn, for her poor little sisters
a,nd brethers ‘at home, and as part Tepara-
tion" for all she had suffered. And: so ear-
nest . were they in denying themselves for
this purpose that Mrs.. Ha.rwood though
. seriously displeased with the children, in-
flicted- op' them no other peualty. Harry,
too, when he was well enough, had to ask
forgiveness for having kept back the truth
a.bout where he found ‘the note. But Ella
,amd ‘Claude both' felt that his fault was ‘us
nothing beside theirs, for they I\new how
strong - his temptatiotn bad been.
-~ 'To them, each and all, Suean said the
same thing, ‘Never mjnd ‘about me—that
don’t matter a bit. -But gettmg wrong, and
being false, do grieve the dear Lord so, a.nd
that’s what I can’t a-bear!’
The orphans’ treat was
February, because Mabel was ' so anxious
that Harry should be there. It was a tre-
mendous success, and the outcome of 1t was
that owing to Mrs. Harwood's influence,
both Harry and his smaller sister heca.me
perma.nent inmates of the Home."

When in the spring-time, a bazaar was
held - in aid of the Orphanage, Claude added
quite a nice little sum to the takings. of Mrs,
Harwood's stall by t.he sale of ‘Five-pound
note blrthda.y cards,” at. bhreepence each; so
his ‘briliiant idea’ lumed out a not unprofit-
able omo after all.—‘Children’s Friend.’

We'll have hot meat and "taters Christ-

Mr. Clover.

postponed until”

s Flrst Be Reconcnled 7

Two snuling middle—aged faces looked at
caoh other- a.oross the hbrary table., Mr.

AClover was recounting to his wife the pros-

pects of .success. which ha.d open:ed in -his

-business this fall,
- ‘Yes, my dear said, he we must do some-

thing unusual by way of a tha.nk-oitering

.thxs year.. ‘'What shall it he?
‘How . much shall it be ﬂrst”’ said Mrs.-

Clover.

‘Well say a thousand ‘we can spare it as
well as-not.’
B § know What rd hke to do — have.the

church refrescoed ' and. some new’ carpets’
;put in. That stained ceiling and that worn

path up the aisle do distress me.”
Every;hmg in- Mrs. Clover S house was
fresh and shining. Her eyes were spoiled
at home fox shabby things abroad. ~
‘Well T'd like to beautify the church,’ said

mitted after prayer-meeting, and tell them
what we propose.’

“Will they let us?

‘Let-us? Well, I guess s0.’

‘And let us have some choice a.hout colors
and corpets I hope?

‘Oh, you’ll see; yow’ll have 1t all your own
way.’

Mrs Clover loosked beaming. In. fa.ct two
very hzrppy people went to prayer-meeting
that" mght. :

‘Nice: folks,’-said BEbenezer Grist, tne sex-

- tom, as he saw them pass up the aisle; ‘but

somotimes there’s a little ot the “strut. and
erow™ about ’em too" U
Indeed,. good Mr Clover was medlta,tmg a

little speech in the meeting, ’wh1ch perhaps -

might- have hdd -the’ echo ‘crow’ only too
audlble m 1t for ‘captious ears

had not been ﬁve mmute.-, in the mee'tmg
before -there came some words out of the

‘New Testament which. sceméd to pull his
heart right down from its place of jubilation,

and stick it full of thorns. A shadow fell
over his ruddy face, and his wife, who did

not in the least understand it, immediately

reflected it in her own.
The words »whlch had thrs unhappy effect

‘weres:.

‘Therefore, 11’ thou brmgest thy gift to the
altar, and there rememberest that thy bro-
ther hath aught against thee, leave there
thy gift before the altar, and go thy way;
first be reconciled to thy brother, and then
come "and offe1 thx gift) -

And there sat across the aisle, nearer the
door, but still within reach of every uneasy

" side-glance, .2 brother who had somethmg

aga,mst Mr. Clover It was oaly poor old
Deacon Simon,. His face was thin and se-

vere; his hands shook; his hair was white;-

his clothes were -shabby. He had been made
deacon l)ewuse~of his burning zeal; but the
severity of his spirit' had not made him pop-
ular in the church. He was often at odds

with his brethrén. Poor Deacon Simon, who

often stood. testifying for old ways of righ-
teousness, and ‘whose sensitive spirit was so
often rasped by the indifference with whxch
his textimony was received!

Only last month he ha.d obJec'ted to a
Children’s October Sunday, wheve there
should be autumn leaves, and kindred ‘fri-
volities’ brought irto the church. = ‘Then
Brohh'er_Clove:r, who locked so good-natured,
but had a choleric temper of ‘his own upon
occasions, had fired up and spoken hasty
words to the deacon, words as rude as a
blow. - They had been received 'in silence;

they .had never been apologized for; there .

had-been little inter course beaween the men
since.’ o

‘T won't apologxze said Mr. Clover now,
to himself, . ‘I to}d him the truth, and no-

- repeated memory again.

‘T'll speak to some of the com- .

" bors when the meeting was over.

But . t,he spee.,h never wa.s ma.de for he
‘childrén to make play out of worship. That

h‘h.lng else" would have stopped his ta.lk an(
served our turn.’
‘If thy “brother have a.ught against thee—" :

.-vhummed the unwelcome words-in his mind,

“He was going to spoil a good -thing, We
couldn’t stir hand or foot in this church.if .
somebody didr’t put down his domineering

“8pirit; I'm glad I aid’it’ -

‘It thy- brother had aught against thee—' :
repee.ted the echo

‘He'd. no business to. Iay 1t up a,gamst me
He- .ought to thank me for telhng him- the )
downright truth.’ ‘ ‘

‘Leave- there thy gift before the alta.r—

‘Stop a good. thing becmuse I dont please
an old curmudgeon like that.”
:-“Tirst be 1econmled with thy brother—-
sang the inexorable Verse.

‘There’s .no such thing! Might as well

.try to be reconciled with an "old hear.

There’s no use wasting words with him.’ .
‘Then—then come and offer thy gift.”
. ‘Pshaw!—pshaw! What a fool [ am! I

haven't heard a word Doctor Parsons has

been saying. Now, whose going to oﬁerr
prayer? Dear!—if it isn’t Simon.’

There were few of the customary greet-
ings between the Clovers and their neigh-
‘Without
waiting to see any member of the business
committee, Mr, Clover. hurried headlong out.
of the church, His wife Jost no txme in
asking for an explanation. B

‘Oh, I'm all upseét; I'm such a fool ?

‘What is it? . K

:He knew he would have to tell Her'in the

’end “and besides it was rea.lly a rehef. for
‘hlm to do so. She asked some close’ ques—

tions.

' ‘Tell me Just what you sald she dema.nd-
ed.

‘Well he saad we were just tea.chmg fhe

made me mad, and, says I, “Dedcon Simon,
if yowd been there when they brought the
children to Jesus to bless, yow'd have been
ono to rebuke them, as sure as fate. That's
just your spirit right through.”’ .

‘What did he say? '

‘Not a word though he kind of ﬂushed up.
Guess he was mad. You see, { was. The
way I spoke was as bad as the words.’

“You've got to ask his pardon.

‘Yes,” groaned her husbhand.’

-*You might as well do it now. I'll go the
rest of the way home alone, you go right
back and find him.’

It won't be a mite of use, Ellen. The
moment he hears of the church being res
decorated he'll be mad again. He ca.n’t
abide anything new.’ !

‘But ‘you’d have done your duty. Yl go.
right off.’

Mr. Clover turned slowly but obedlently,
There was nothing of the ‘strut and crow’
in his manpner now. He looln.d qmte cowed
and humbled.

Deacon Simon lived quite ou‘t on the edge

‘of the town. There he had inherited a farm

and homestead. He-had toiled hard -over -
his stony acres, and they had yielded him
but ‘a scanty living, yet he was deeply at-
tached to the old place, as everybody knew,

Mr. Clover was surprised as he entered
the old-fashioned hall to find the carpet”
taken up, and only a big packing-box ready
to .be nailed up standing there in place of -
furniture. The parlor, too, was bare, except -
for som¢ chairs piled up, two-and-two, as if
for removal.- One of these was given him,
and he was asked to walt for a few mo-
ments. - * Presently 'he heard the deacon’s
well-known voice at evening devotions in
the next rcom. And these were.the words
that trembling old voice was speaking.

‘0 Lord, we thank thee that thou hast
Dlessed us with the shelter of this home s0
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!omg Nowgowuthusa.swegofrom
hence. Thy will be done; ~ O Lord; “thou
hast been our dwelling—pla.ee in all—in"ail—’
.. And" here there was a- break, and, in the
: silence, the sound of a woman's sobbmg was
“audible.
~ A new idea broke upon Ml Clover s mind,
and grea.tly agitated him.

~‘Can.it. be that Martin has foreclosed that
morigage? he thought: ‘Yes, it must be; 1
. heard that the deacon was hard prevsed 1o
- ralse his interest. Nothing else would hive
moved him out of this old place. I declars
“it’s too bad. It’s awfull’ »

His -errand was forgotten, he was in a
“fever of desire to--do something h=1p1ul

When Deacon Simon came in he went to- =

ward him with extended hand and. such
carnest sympathy in his voice as no trou-
-bled heart could have refused.

‘Brother Simon,’ he said,. I hadn’t heard
when I came,“but it’s just come to me that
you're going to give up your home.’

“Yes; I'm obliged to. - It’s the Lord’s will.

- ‘Oh, no,’ said Mr. Clover, ‘I can’t believe

it yet. Wait—wait; I want.to.talk to vou.

Deacon Simon drew another chair from
the corner, and seated himself.

- ‘1 came,” said the visitor, ‘to ask your for-
»giv'eness for the rude way I spbke to you at
the meeting last month. I'm ashamed that
‘I spoke so; ashamed that I showed such a
temper. Do forgive me!’

The deacon lool\ed bewildered for a mo- -

ment, then he seemed to recollect.

. ‘Oh, that he said, ‘I didn’t lay. it up
fa.gamst you.
ha.d so mueh trouble since; but othe1 thmgs
‘put’it out of my mind. I haven't anythmn'
,‘a.ga.mst you, brother;
the church-folks. differ frém ‘me.’

- He looked S0 meek worn and patient-- the
"_old man who' had been sometimes stern and

severe—tha,t Mr. Clovers heart was broken. --

. 'The Lord forgive me,” he said.

‘And me- too’ said old Simon,’
I've been too dogmatical with my judgment,
‘and tried the brethren. I ca.n see it all, now
I'm going to leave.

.“To. leave! = You don’t mea,n you're gomg
to leave the church?"

. ‘Why, yes; we're going up country to my
. wife’s folks—for a while at least. We've
lost our home here, you know, and I doxn’t
see just how to begin again, yet, I'm an oAd
man, to begin again.’

" ‘But we can’t spare you. We can‘'t spare
you out of the church. We can’t spare you
out of the prayer- -meeting.’

_ Deacon Simon looked searchinzly at Mr.
Clover's honest, earnest face, and ,gu,:ent]y
tears dimmed his eyes.

“You really mean it; you're saymg- it in
earnest,’ he said. . ‘Well, thank the Lord.
Seems to me now I can go in peace. T made
sure everybody would be glad, and it hurt
me most of all just now. I—I have loved
the church. Nobody- prayed deeper.cut of
his heart for it than 1.

..*No; and I tell you we can’t.spare such
praying; we won’t either, if I can help it.
Come, I want to talk this all over., I've got
some money to invest. This is the very
"place I've been looking for to put it in; near-
by the town, rising in value every day. Mar-
tin’s going to put it in the market; I'll hay
. it-of him, if you 11 stay here and keep it for

me.’ .

* The deacon could not keep the »hght frnm
rising in his-face, but he said steadily,

. “The farm won’t bring you the intercst
on your money; I've done my best on it, and
I -know.’ :

“Never mind, it'll be trebled in value in
ten years for building lots. And, Dbesides,
wouldn’t it pay if there wa3 some capital

put inlo i_t.' you know—fertilizers aud new

" periment ?
' Won't you stay and help me out in 1t"'
Deacon S1mon had been a proud man 1
He had never asked sympathy or help in’ his -
‘life. To have them poured upon h1m u:n-

'to- his ‘wife that night,
‘decorated this yéar, will you"’ !

I might, perhaps, it [ hadn't.

I'm used- to ﬁndmg

‘I know

fun playing baseball and football.

machrnes? :
But' I-couldn’'t do it alone,

asked in this hour of desolation was very

':sweet to'him; sweeter than he had words to,
exXpress.

"His hea.rt clung to the old place.
He could 'not refuse the friendly offer thus
made to him. ‘What a joyful day tms will
be for us,” he said, as he bade his - visitor
good-night.

" “You won't mind, Dllen said Mr. Clover
‘if the church is not

" ‘No,’ ‘she rephed ‘it can spare the pa.mt

better than it can Deacon Simon's prayers
‘You don’t think I've fetched ihe gift off

the altar by changing my plan.with it?
“‘No.” And pre;ently she  repeated:

least of these wy brethren, ye have done it
unto me.’ — M. E. Bennet, in ‘Chnstia.n
Work.’

The Bountiful Giver.
Now sing we a song ‘of the harvest;
Thanksgiving and bonor and pr alse

For all that the bountiful Giver -
Hath given to gladden our days.

For grasses of upland and lowland,

The fruits of the garden and field,
PFor gold which the mine and the furrow
- To delver and husbandma.n yield.:

P _And thanl\s for the ha.rve,f. of bea.uty,

For that which the Hands cannot hold,
’I‘he harvest eyes only ca.n,gather, '
And only our hearts can eni’old

,We reap 1t in mountam a.nd moorland
We glean it from meadow.and lea;
We garner it in from the cloudland;
We bmd 1t m sheaves from the sea. )

But now we. smg deeper and higher, cee i
Of harvests that eye cannot see;

They ripen on mountains of duty,
Are reaped by thé brave and the. free.

And they have been gathered and garnered
Some golden with honor and gain; . .
And'some as with heart’s blood are ruddy,.
. The harvests of sorrow and’ pam

Oh, thou, who -art Lord of the harvest,”
The Giver who gladdens our days,- -

Qur hearts are forever repesating,
Thanksgiving and honor anrl pralse

—Waif.

Cerrespendenee

Humberstone,
— Will you please give
as I would like her to
My.address is,

Dear Editor,
Ella R.-my address,
send me some of her papers.

Kittie Carley, Humberstone Post-office, Ont.-

. ) Kemlworth

Dear Rditor, — I am a’ little girl, seven
years ¢ld. I go to school, and am in the
second form; I like going to.schf.ﬁl. I take

the ‘Messenger’ and I like it very well. I

live on a farm, I have one brother and two
sisters.. I have no pets; it my father has
nineteen young pigs and six cows: I hope
my letter is ‘'worth printing. I shall try and
do better the next time. With many good
wishes to your paper, I am yours,

- MYRTLE L.

- Black River Bridge.

Dear Inditor,—We take your paper, and
like it very much. My brother and I.have
twenty-nine . ducks, and eighteen turkeys.
We go to school every day and have lots of
‘When it
is wet we play prisoner's base. In winter
we take cur sleighs to school and sleigh-ride.
We live near the water, and in sulnmer it af-
fords us lots of enjoyment. We go in swim-
ming and out rowing; and iu winter weé go
skatmg, Lut the skating does.not last long,
as next snow spnils it. We go to Sunrhy-
school a3 well and eujoy it very
much. We lave a.Christmas ireec in *he
church - at Chrisimas. I have read many

. Wouldn’t I hke to . try the ex--

‘Inas- '
much as ye have done it unto one ot the .

" your valuable little paper;

. white clothes.’

books, the -best ' being ' ‘Tom Brown's
School Days,’ and ‘Adventures in’Australia.’
I like to read your paper, and enjoy the Cor-
Trespondence. Yours respectfully,

T . CLARDNCL‘

Lower Selma.

Dear Editor,—I talke the ‘Northern Messen«
ger, and like it very much. I-read letters
from Pender Island, B.C., written by a little
girl named Nellie. 1 ha.ve a pet, it is a hen,
My father was sick all summer, but he is
better now., We had twenty-ﬁve barrels of
kpples.. There is a new housy peing built

‘in this place next -to us.

I have one sister, and no ln others.
hti.le reader, - .
NELLIE,

xge eleven years. )

Your

' Hardwic]x Vil]age NB
Tear Editor,—I think I ought to print you
a letter. My  sister takes: your paper, ‘and
there are the best stories I ever hcard. -
I go to school.. ’
When I am a man I am gomg to. see you
‘My cat, Georgiana Foster, and the kittens,
Romeo and Juliet, send, with myself, best
;wishes. . Please print this in your paper
or, . e
XANDIE AMBROSE,
- Age 6.

Ha.rdw1ck VxlIa.ge ‘N.B.-
Dear Ddxtor —I am a constant reader of
a messenger of
all that is pure and good.

I live by a lovely bay, We. ha.ve had a
led storm, lastmg from Saturday till to-day;
the breakels coming ‘in’ from sea make an
awful sound as they break on the shore; the
foam from a. dxstance loohs like a. lme of

You wish' to know what a.re.your corres-
pondents’ pets; mine are books:. (my favor-
ite being ‘In His Steps,’ and ‘The Wide, Wide
‘World *.) And ‘also babies. I have always
had a passnona.te love for infants, They are
sp,.pure, and innocent and lovely;: t there is
sometlnng wonderfully bedutiful even about
the” plainest child. ‘If you 'do not ‘confine
this letter to the: waste basket,” Mr.  Editor,
may I write.again? " As you: do not: pwbhsh
the full name, I remaﬁn your; friend, ..

-8, ELM W

Ellisboro, N.W.T.
Dear Bditor,—I read with interest every
weelk the letters from little people in the
‘Northern Messenger,” and think I would 1ike
to add one to your column,
parents in the beautiful Qu’Appelle Valley.
My father keeps a store. "I have no brothers
or sisters, but I have a pony called Diamond,
and am very fond of riding.’
money from papa to buy Christmas presents
with, so that they will be really mine to give.
Nearly all the people arcund here voted for
prohibition; we are hoping to have it in the
North-West. We have a cat called Tabby,
who goes to temperance meeting sometimes,
I wonder if all the little girls who read yocur
pa,per have read ‘Teddy’s Button.’ -
Yours sincerely,’
o ‘ : DIRDIE B

Pasquau.

De'v Editor,—I am a little girl ten years
cld and I h'we been reading the ‘Messenger’
Correspondence for some time, I have two
cats and a kitlen, white as snow; its name'is
Polly. I have a-]so a-dog whose name is
Spert, and two ponies, named Dance and
Fred. I go to Sunday-schcol every Sunday,
and I get the ‘Messenger’ and ‘Pleasant
Hours.' -~ I have been sick with a sore throat
the last three weeks, alnd could not go out.
I remain 3oms truly, .

ETTA. A.

Howwk Ont,
Dem Editor,—I am a little girl ten years
of age. My father is a farmer, and we have
five mileh cows, and seven calves. In our
family there are three girls and three boys,
and myself. Cne of the girls is married,
and she has got a dear little. boy. He is at
our place ts-day, and my sister is minding
him, while his rrother and my mother are
at a paring Lee at my aunt’'s. |
Fer pets we have a-little white kitten call-
ed -Murl, and a grey and white cat, named
Rose, and one called Jennet. T am the anly
one of the family going to school. I remain
yeur little reader, .
) o ANNIE G. :

1 live with my

I am earning -

[ T
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Clever Ravens,

If you look at your maps and find
the Arctic regions, you will see at
once how much nearer it would be
to get to China, if one could go this
way, than it is to go round the Cape

. of Good Hope or through the Suez.

Canal. Many attempts have been
made to find a passage called -the

- ‘North-West Passage, and.one of

the most interesting accounts of
these voyages is that, of HM.S.
‘Investigator, commanded by Cap-
tain (afterwards Sir) M’Clure.

As this ship entered the Arctic re-
gions it got between two enormous

. animals féd on the ‘dwarf willows,

reindeer moss, and coarse grass
found on the plains, ' The writer of
the book says that it would take a
volume to describe the novel and
interesting habits of these animals
seen in ‘Mercy Bay. '

The animals were very. wary, and
although they were short of food on
board the'ship, it was difficult to
get near enough to shoot a deer or
hare. ~Often when they did shoot
a deer, before they could get a sled
to. get it to the ship, the wolves
would have eaten all except the
head and a bone or two. ‘Half-a-

THE POOR DOG WAS DECEIVED BY THE BIRDS

icebergs, towering like mountains
on each side; it seemed to the cap-
tain and crew that the vessel would
be crushed to pieces—just as you
would crack a nutshell between nut-
crackers. They escaped into a bay
which they called ‘Mercy Bay,’ being

™ thankful for their deliverance from

so terrible a death, In the bay
they had to stay, surrounded by ice
and spow all winter. , _

- But they found much to interest
them, On theland there were plen-
ty of reindeer, hares, and birds. The

dozen wolves were always waiting
ready to cut off a straggler or pick
up a giddy fawn. The deer huddled
together to protect themselves from
the wolves, and to keep warm,and
the hares did the same.

-But one of the most intervesting

stories told is that which forms the

subject of our picture. -

Some Arcticr ravens “established
themselves as friends of the family
in Mercy Bay, living by what little
scraps the men might have to throw
away after meal-times. The ship’s

dog, however, looked upon these as -
especial - perquisites, and exhibited
considerable energy in maintaining
his rights against the ravens, who,

‘nevertheless, outwitted -him in a

way which amused every one. Ob-
serving that he appeared to be quite *
willing to make a mouthful ~of
their bodies, they used to throw
themselves intentionally in his way
just as mess-ting were being clean-
ed out, on the dirt-heap outside the
ship. - . : Co
#he- dog would immediately run
at them, and they would just dy a
few yards; then the dog would give
another run, and again they would
appear to escape him but by an
inch, and so on, until they had
tempted and provoked him to the
shore, a considerable distance off,

‘Then the ravens would make a di-
. rect flight for the ship, and had gen-

erally done good execution before
the mortified-looking -dog detected

- the imposition that had been prac-

tised on him, and rushed -back
again.’—Child’s Companion.’

. How~ I Ceased to Circulate :

' THE STORY OF' A CASH. ™'

(By the Rev. D. MacGillivary, M.A;,
B.D., in ‘The Westminster.’)
I first saw the light when I was

... dug out of the  coppermines in

South-Western China. The copper
block:of which I formed a part had - i
been stolen from the mines by smug- .

- glers,; but sold by them again to the

Government - officials, who knew
about the smuggling but were
afraid to punish the law-breakers.
When I got to the Mint at the capi-

- tal I was melted in a furnace and
poured out into moulds, and so as- -

sumed my present shape. I now en-
tered upon a very active life; the
trouble and turmoil I willingly en-
dured, for I felt that. now I was
more useful than I had ever been. I
soon found a temporary lLome in a
mandarin’s silken purse. Then
his little son begged a cash to buy
candy. The mandarin handed me
over to his son, who at once went in
search of the candy-seller, who was
easily found by the sound of the -
gambling sticks, which he kept rat-
tling up and down as he wandered
through the official’s purlieus in
search of customers. The lad tried
his luck. If he succeeded in draw-
ing out the correct sticks he would
get the candy free; if not, he for-
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" feited a_cash. He failed; and so T
passed from the lad’s band to the
wooden purse of the vendor, a bam-
boo tube tied to .the sule of h_lS

7 basket. -~ .

. This man sold peanuts as well as
candy, and fouud at night bis stock
" of peanuts exhausted. So hewent
straight off to a farmer and bought
a bag of peanuts. - In order to pay

for this, however, as I was not .

-enough, he put a string through the
square hole in my centre, along
with four hundred and eighty-nine
other cash, the usual number on one
string. In tbat-way I bad plenty
of neighbors. The one on my left
. was over six hundred years old, and
the one on my right about four hun-
dred. As I was not yet a hundred
years old on my last birthday, I felt
_very strong in comparison with
them. What a story some of them
could tell if they only would! As
. we had telephonic -connection by
string, we passed many a pleasant T
hour in comversation, ‘though the
dust was sometimes bad and affect-
ed our throats, for our master left
us lying -on the floor all the time.

One day, having our ear to' the'

ground we heard a man scattering
salt in the yard in thé absence. of
the farmer. When-he returned and
saw the salt, he was greatly alarm-

~ed. - ‘Surely,” exclaimed he to his.

wife, ‘I have some great enemy who
means to get me into trouble.” True
enough, Le hadn’t been in the house
five minutes, when in rushed a vilé
rvffian erying out, ¢ Ah, you villain!
I have found you out at last. You
have been smuggling salt; and out
there is the proof !’ Now salt is
gold only by the Government, and
smuggling is a grave offence. The
fellow who scattered the salt in the
yard did so in order to make a false
charge and get a heavy price from
the farmer who was in deadly fear
of a lawsuit. After a long and heat-
ed wrangle the farmer agreed to
pay ten dollars in cash, if the ac-
cuser said nothing about it; and
thus the infamous matter was en-
ded. I, together with many of my
fellows, found my way up the sleeve
- of this precious rascal.
he placed in a cash-bag over his
shoulder.

That worthy was a slave of‘

opium, and at once used me ‘and
somé of my comrades to buy him-
" self a good smoke.of opium. The
nmierchant at the close of the day’s
" pusiness counted up all and slipped
us into Lis strong box. While lying

But some.

ther«, we ovex heard many mterest- '
“ing conversations carried on by his

customers, until at last, the box be-
ing full, he put us all on a.wheel-
barrow and shipped us to the bank,
where he exchanged us for a lump
of silver, ‘ o
While in the back room of the
bank I saw the banker come in one
day with paper and incense, and af-
{er bowing on his knees Dbefore a

paper idol on which* was wmtten_

¢ God ‘of Wealth’ he kindled the
pdpu’ and incense.  IFoolish man
thought I, as if that paper idol could
control my. movements, and make
Him rich! I soon saw that the
banker had a surer way of getting
rich than worshipping idols. In his
backyard he had a tubful of false
cash, and one of the clerks was lxept
busy. shppmo these in among the
good cash on the string. -
way good cash were 1ep1aced by bad
cash, and soon one of these was my
right-hand neighbor. Lean and
thin he was. Although his Ma-

jesty’s mint had not given me a Very .

handsome face, I. thought these
scrawny ‘wretches were hideous. Of
course these thin cash were 111e0'a1
but the ‘banker being a man of in-

fluence, ‘made the poor folks take ~
the doct01e(1 strings for frood ones..
So he didn’t al@orrether trust to hls”

idol, chd he 7

One day as a string of us was be-
ing handed out to pay a tmveller
for a lumyp of silver he had sold to

the bank, our string broke and four'

hundred and mnety cash ~campered
off in all directions. ‘When they
were gathered up @ and put.on a new
string no one noticed that ~there
were only four hundred and eighty-
nine in number. I, who was the
missing one; was hiding away be-

tween two bricks in the floor. In a

few days I was quietly picked up by
a faymer’s lad,.and appropriated for
bis own use. He carried mé about
for awhile in his ear, until the no-
tion strikes him to buy a handful of
peanuts, for which he pays me over
to the vendor. Dear me ! I thought
T was worth more than that, but it
seems not.

_fhe next time my owner went to
the temple to worship he tossed me
into the (ollectlon plate of the
priests, as ¢ incense money,” Suppos-
ed to help them buy incense for the
god. But the priest sent off to the
orocel ’s and used me and a lot .of
others to buy a p‘ulL of cards with
which to gamble in the back room
of the temple. * Thieves and hypo-
cyites ! It's a wonder they did not
use me to buy opiun.

One day a beggar, filthy, mggcd,

move -on.

In- this’

‘ rust
“main forevcr but the miser died and
left his money toa spendthnft sOm.
‘VVhat ‘with wine-and - -gambling and
_Yoplum, thetwo hundred and ninety-
‘nine strings were soon gone, ‘and

and scabby, had taken up his posi-
tion square in front of the grocer’s
shop, keeping up a piteous Wlune,
and effectually stopping the grocer’s
trade until he could Le induced to

ling looks, quickly tossed me to the
slnv ering wretch, and the nuisance
was immediately abated

" My beggar friend liked gambhng
as well as the priests. New Year’s
day, at the temple of the city god,
he saw a priest’s device to make
money.
square board, he flung me at it. If

‘he succeeded in putting me through

the hole, that would be a sign that
he would have good luck dlu'mrr the
year, and I would become the pro-
perty -of the priests. = But, instead
of passing through, I. rebounded
from the board quite outside the
railings, butthe beggar failed to as-
certain my whereabouts.  So, cur-
sing his'luck, and the priest’s, too,

for maluno .the hole so small, he
“went his way to forage for his’ morn-

ing meal.
_ Plesently an old and leened

“miser came pokm«r along with his

stick, and dlslodged me from under

‘some rubbish.- He took me home,
-and soon I found myself crushed un-
/der a pile of three hundred strings,

which he had hoarded so long that
their.- backs were brealdno with
Here I thought I should re-

our turn came soon. One time we

“had a narrow escape from the brass-

founder. He came and offered silver
for. us, and said he would melt us
down into teapots and tobacco
pipes.- But the young man’s servant
stole the string of us when his mas-
ter was out. ' He gave us to his wife,
and she, for safe- ]\eepin opened a
hole in the bed, put us in, and plast-
ered up the Lole. :

There we were fraternizing with
the rats for many a year. I never
heard what became of my owner;
doubtless he came to no good end,

When I next saw the hoht I belield
First came a -

a perfect stranger.
terrible scraping, and then I saw
the mason pulling the bed to pieces.
It was old, and he was building a
néw one in its place. ¢ Well, here’s
a lark; we’ve struck luck,” cried he;
¢gsome cash hidden in the bed !’ He
took us home at once, and told his
wife. ¢ Well, said that good wo-
man, ‘they must have speoml virtue.
We had better make a charm out of
them for om cousin who is going to
America.”’ Thus I-came over th<=
ocean as part of a sword charm,
supposed to have power over devils.
But the cousin presented us to his
SQabbath-school teacher, and thus I

now rest from my wanderings on .

the walls of a foreign house, de-
graded to the standing of a mere
Chinese curio.

. The grocer, with scow-

Taking aim at a hole in a

SN
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Sc1ent1fxc Temperance Teachum

lng “

(By Mrs Howaad Ingham Secretary Non-

) Pa.rtx an ‘W, C. T. U, Cleveland, Ohlo)
LESSON" XXXVII —-THE PLEDGE

1 What have you learned abou.t alcohol §

tobaceo and opium? - .
. That they are all poisons, and always: poi-

‘ sonous, and that the only safe way is to let

them entirely alome. .
2."What would be a good thing to’ do in
regard-to these things?

_them.

3. What do you-call such a promis e" :

We call it the tolal abstinence pledge.

4, Why should we sign such a pledge?

-For our own sake, forr others’ sake, and for
the Lord Jesus’ sake

-5. Why for our own sike?

Because total abstinénce is right, and be—
cause the pledge makes us stronger to ‘ab-
sbaln

6. Why for others’ sake?

" Because our example may help some oné
else to total abstinence, and it is alw ays our
duty to help others to do right. -

7. Why for Jezus’ suke?

‘Because he has bidden . us. keep o:ur»elves
pure and to help others. v

8. What does the bible says a‘ gut heepinf’
ourselves pure?

“That the bLody is God's temple and he
who deﬁles. this temple, God will destroy. - .

"9, What aid . J esus  say about helpmg
others? ~

‘Inasmuch as ye ‘have done it to the Ieast
of these my DLrethren; ye have. done it un'to
me.

C10. Whaxt <ha11 we. pledge ourselves not to
use"

. Rirst, a.nythmg tha.t contains a.lcchol

11, 'Does that meéan beer and cider? ;.

i Yea. . Both;; -of./them, and wine; conta.m
alcohol ‘and canuot safely be used.:

‘12, What else shall we not use?

'l‘oba.cco, which is a most ﬁlthy and injuri-
‘ous thing.

13, What other evil habit are boys and
girls tempted to form?

The habit of profane or indecent langua,ge

or indecent acts.

14. What dces God say- about profanity?.

‘Thou shalt not take the name of the Lord
thy God. in .vain, for the.Lord will not hold
him guiltléss that takeéth his name in vain)

16, What does Jesus say: ‘about being pure?

‘Blessed are-the pure in heart, for they
shall see God.’

16. What does this mean?

It means that we must not say a ba.d
woréi think a bad thought, or do an 1mpme
dee
~17. How can we, avoid-doing these thmgs"

By keeping our thoughts full of what is
sweet and clean. Weeds and flowers can
never grow in the same place at the same
time.

18. What ig the iriple pledge?

A promise not to use alcohol, tobacco nor v

nrofa.ne or bad words or deeds.

Hints to Teachers.

This lesson should be taught very careful-
ly, impressing the solemn importance of the
pledge. Try to present as stroungly as pos-
sible to'al abstinence as God’s plan and every
child’s  duty.
brief, earnest prayer, “which {he .children

should repeat, sentence by senteace, after:

their teacher, the pledge may be taken. It
should be recozmized.as a solemn promise
given to God himself. Bach ¢hild should
have his pledge-card always to carry in his
pocket; but the names and addresses of all
should be carefully taken in a special book,

- ready for reference at all times, that the-

children may be visited and guarded in all

" leve, for Christ's sake.

The Lion’é Déﬂ.
(Blizabetlr P. Allan,)

‘Ma, whos that 31tt1n~ in ‘he fence cor-

er?
The blacksmith’e wife ﬁnished plnning the

THE

A ously.

-To sign a promise. thit we will not use'

you can .iry,

And at the close, after a.

1\4

hemvy .sheet on the clotheslme a.nd then
pushed back her bomnnet. -

‘That man yonder"’ she nodded contemp«tu-
“What is, the matter
child, that you don’t know old Sam Deunby?

™ He's dead drunk, that's' what he is; that’s’
what he generally is,’ pom' wreteh, ‘1 do p1ty

him, for a fact.”

‘Why, ‘Ma.?: “He don’t hiave to drink 1t’
his ownfault;’ said the blacksmith’s da.ugh-
ter, Silyy; she was helping her mother to
ha.ng out the Monday’'s wash. i .

Mrs.. Forbes shook her head.

‘It was his fault once, of oourse but he's
in the lion’s den, an’ now he can’t git outen

" it himself, no more. nor-Daniel could. .
. ‘God “sent his avgel, and shut the Iioms’ :

mouths,” suggested Silvy. -
. ‘Po’ Sam ain’t-seen no angel though he

- sees t'other sort—devils {g what Sa.m sees;

when he has ’lirim tremens.’

‘Maybe God means. people to heIp Sam,
seein’ there ain’t no a.ngels round suggest-
cd Silvy, again. .

‘Much good a.nybody can do Sa.m, sald the
blacksmith’s wife; ‘there ain’t .nothin’ left
to_tek hold of.’ : ’

‘Did ‘you ever try, mother? .

‘Here!" Ketch hold and move this here
basket, eried ~Mrs, Forbes, sharply,
don’t jaw me so much. - I never could work
and jabber same time.

Silvy obcyed, and the work went on qu1et-
ly, except for the flap, flap of the damp
clcthes in the breeze. But when the basket
was empty the girl leaned her Lare elhows
on the fence, and locked a.t the man lying
in {Ho grassy corner:

He was dirty- and ragged and unkempt,
but her mother was mistaken—he-was not
drunk, and Silvy was star.,lf-d at hearing her-
self spoken to by Rim:

“You are the gal tha,t sxnga in the choh at

the Methodist church, ain’t you?

" ‘Yes,’ said Silvy, ‘Do ycu go to church?

‘Sometimes I slips in to hear the singin’,
said the man; ‘I uged to be a good hand at’
& tune m}sclf Theré’s one you smgs as

“allus-makes-a baby of me.’

-And in a quavering, but not untuneful
voxce, Sam hega.n to smg

“The TLord's our- Rock in him w6 hlde
A shelter in l:he time 013 sLo1m :

"~ eThats "bout all T know. of the Wouls, he‘

) sa.id "cept the choruu

‘Oh, Jesus is a Rock in a weary land,
A weary land, a weary land;

Oh, Jesus ‘is a Rock in o weary land;
A shelter in the time of storm.” -

“Wait a minute, said Silvy, with a flush
on her face, ‘T'll get my gospel hymns and
sing you the rest.”

But it was not for her hymn-bock alono

that she sped bagk into the little cottage. .

Her father had come in from the forge, and
she stood ploa.ding with him and her mo-

. ther for some plan which had suddenly form-

ed in her young heart.
‘What’s the use of our singing “Throw
out.the life-line,” if we never do it, father?

she exclaimed; the tear-drops rumning over,

while. she . loukerl into his face appealingly.
“That's -true, sald Forbes. ‘Well, gitl,
but- it looks like a wrist like
yourn couldn’t hold any life-line, after you'd
throwed it.’
Silvy was already, back at-the fe'm.e She

sang one afier another of those précious

hymns, standing - there under the old wal-
nut tree, at the end of the village street. It
was the far end, and thers were few passers-
by, but if there had been many, Silvy would
not have noticed them; her wHule heart was
centred in this new venture.

‘Mr. Denby,’ she said, after she ha.d shut
the “book, ‘father says you are .to come

around-to our house to-night, z_md sing some -

with us, to my melodeon.’

Sam Denby burst. into tears, Perhaps
they were maudlin, but they were signs of
shame, and, howaver weak, of repenience,
He would not promise, though the = girl
coaxed him; but.when the evening. shades
fell, and.the glow was dying out of the forge,
they saw him hanging round in sight of the
cottage, and the blacksmith went. out and
brought him in- to the neat sitting-room,
whore Silvy’s little melodeon stood. .

The ‘life-line’ had been thrown out, but,
alas, the hands" of the poor. dru.nka.rd had
lost -their grip. . His desire to Dbe decent
miglit be strong, hut that terrible thirst was
stronger still. His fear of the consequen-
ces.might torture him, but that was nothing
to the torture of the drink-devil within him

with . you, -

‘and -

.t0 come to the Savioul

: knew it
' No ‘earthly’ help, TDut, genftle ha.nds were
drawmg, drawing, dra.wmg ‘him:

had -for- a life-time of sin. been turnifiz his

/back. TFor i is one ‘of the blessed character- . .
" .isties of Christian endeavor that it multi-.
-plies itself like leaven,

If you.make one’

-Thera was. no earthly help for Sa.m, and hs A

within .. " o
_reach of ‘that divine help, upon which he

R

effort to save the perizhing, unless you throw -

away that one effort you will make another, . ..
It is eontagxous.:i -

and another and another,
too, when you begin really to save a-lost
soul, in God’s earnest, you do not wait, like
the  woman ‘in the parable, to call in your

neighbors to rejoice with you over its re- =

‘covery; oh, no; you call them in to belp
you-in the seareh.

- For a few times Sam” Denby came to the - }
blacksmith’s cottage and Jjoined in the hymn-

singing. He was pleased enough, poor fel-
low, fﬁo‘ find ‘himself in decent company, to be
called ‘Mr. Denby,” and hé loved music wxl,h
all the soul whiskey had left him.

But in a short while he was lying in the
gutter,-all the mores beastly drunk, perhaps,
because of his short abstinence. :

“Well, our little village maiden learned
then, sheddmg bitter tears over the lesson

page, that it 'was no child’s pla; ‘throw -
" out’'the life-line.' o ore

But it only cast her more
upon the great Helper, whom, per haps, she

had’ fancied she could do without, in her:
The little bed-room aLove the

first success.
kitchen became a place where she wrestled,

like Jacob of old, in secret prayer; and when .

she went to the Leemo meetings, it was with
one entrea.ty' ‘Pla) for Sam; oh, pray for
Sam.’

And now the poor drunkard began to be
girdled about by praying nexghbors
faith was not larger than a grain of mustard
see; they were more surprised to sce Sam
sober than- to see him drunk; but since they
had promised Silvy to pray . for him, they no
longer. passed him by like a c'lst-o‘t
was sober, they. encouraged him; if he was
drunk, they looked after him; .other plices

‘besides. the. blacksmith’s offered- themselves
. to him for-an evening resort, and everyhody,

with ‘one accord, urged him to come 10O
church. .

der—hea.rted mothers, .
And one night,” when God’s . Spmt was
present in great power; moving sinful hearts

form presented itself for the prayers of God’s
people, and a great wave of emotion swept.
over the congregation—it was Sam Denby,
the drunkard!

Their -

If he

. When he did-come, they gave him
a hea.rty welcome, from the dapper young

- usher to the old preacher; the very children
‘put; their wee-fingers in-his, ttmg:ht by. ten-t

a Lent and feeble .

‘Lord, thou hast p»nommed that those who ™~

come to thee shall in nowise be cast oub,
Fulfil that promise, Lord, to this poor sin-
ner! Thou hast promised that  they. who
look to thee for strength shall iread upon
the lion and the adder; that the young lion
and the dragon they should trample under
foot. Lord, make thy word good to this
man, whose temptations are fierce like the
lion and poisonous like the adder. Heavenly
Iather, didst thou not send thy angel to
shut' the mouths of the lions which reared
against thy servant Damiel ? Oh, God of
Abraham, of Isaac, and of Jacob, défend this
brother of ours from evils worse than wild
Deasts,’

So the old preacher poured out his heart
to God, with his hand on the bowed head of
‘the poor. drunkard; and the people wept
aloud. But the little maid in the choir did
not weep; she was standing on a mount of

visicn;  her face heamed with triumph, and.

over and over she whispered to her tather:
‘God_has sent his angel Lo shut the lions’
mouths.’

Was it strange if ‘thé blacksmith should

faney that God’s angel must look like his
daughter Silvy. ‘Temperance Advocate.’

Prof. Hein, of Zurich, Switzerland, writes .

with reference to the Swiss archery compe-

titions as follows: — The Swiss have bean-

distinguished in archery for centuries. I
bad occazion, a short time ago, to speak

with one of these far-famed huntsmen, This -

clever marksman assures me that ali who at-
tain skill in shooling are strictly tempera.te
imen or abstainers. Iven temperaté men
have to become abstainers for.about a wesk
before entering into a schutzenfest (compe-
tition)., - The Dest marksmen not only ab-

stain from alcohol, but live exclusively om '

milk, Dbubter, cheese, and egegs. They must
also 2o to bed betimes at night, and many of
{hem do not smoke tobacco.

Heavy smokers -
are never first-class marksmen. ‘ -
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 THE MESSENGER.

LESSON VIIL—NOVEMEER 20.
Manasseh’s  Sin and Repen-=
T tance. :

1. Chron. xxxiii’y 9-16. Memory verses 12,
. 13. Read the chapter, :

Golden Text.

. *If we confess our sins, he is faithful and
just to forgive us our sins, and to cleanse.us
from.all unrighteousness.'—I. John i, 9.

Home Readings.’

M. II. Kings xxi.; 1-16.—The Lord’s denuncia-
: * tion of Mamasseh. . :
T, II. Chron. xxxiii.,, 1-25.—Manasseh’s sin
and repentance. . L
W. Isa. i, 1-20.—A call to repentance.
T. Psa. li., 1-19.—A penitent’s prayer.
. Psa. xxxii., 1-11.—‘Thou forgavest the ini-
quity of my sin.’ o
* 8. I. John i., 1-10.—He is faithful and just to
forgive us.’ . ' .
S. Psa. ;{xxviii., 1-22,—T will be sorry for my
sin.’ ’
: ‘Lesson Story.
Manasseh, son of the good King Hcezekiah,
was twelve years old when his father died,
and he reigned fifty-five years in J erusalem.
But.he did that which was ‘evil in the sight
of the Lord, and re-introduced the abomin-
able idolatries of the heathen. He rebuilt
the high places which his father had taken
such pains to break down, and made an
image which he set up in the Temple, = He
offered his children as sacrifices to the-idols
and.dealt with evil spirits and wizards,-in
every way insulting and defying God. :
Jehovah, . through his prophets, -warned-
Manasseh, to turn from his wicked ways, but
the king would not listen to warnings or be-
lieve the threats. So God sent the Assyri-
ans 1o.take Manasseh and his people captive.
‘When Manasseh found that CGod kept his
word and punished him, he cried to God for
forgiveness in great bumility and afiliction.
His repentance was sincere, so God forgave
and brought him back to his own country.
Here he sought to make amends for his aw-
ful sin in leading the people astray. = The
king fortified his country and cast out all
the idols and images and the forbidden
altars. He repaired the altar of the Lord
and renewed  the temple service and com-
manded all Judah to serve the Lord. )
‘Thus did Manasseh seek to repair the dam-
age he had done to his people in leading them
away from God, but sin always leaves re-
gults. . Manasseh’s son followed in his early
footsteps, and the people yet more easily
led into. sin, again made themselves abomin-
able before God. However, this had lasted
only two years, when Amon, was. murdered
and his littlé son Josiah, one of the ‘three
perfect kings,” was set upon the throne of
Judah. Josiah reigned in Jerusalem thirty-
one years, in peace and godliness.

Lesson Hints.

‘Manasseh’—put in power when only twelve
years old. His father having governed the
kirgdom in purity and righteousness, Maan-
asselh had seen nothing of the awful results
of the impure idol ‘worship, and was led into
it by evil counsellors, almost before he was
old . enough to comprehend ‘its depth .of ini-
quity. He had begun wrongly by not tak-
ing God as his Counsellor, and serving him,
and having turned from God it was very
easy, to go on in the downward path. Butb‘
the bad son of a good father has more to
answer for than the son of a.bad father
could have under the same circumstances.

“Worse than the heathen’—he who has
known God and turned away from him is

Fallen lower than the meanest man who
never knew God. (Heb, vi., 4-6.) :
“«The .Lord spake to Manassel’—through
tho prophets and through the ancient law.
God speaks to us through his own word, and"
through his servants who live by that word,
“The Lord brought’ -— their enemies upon
them as he had warned them he should. do
if they continued to disobey him, -(Deut.
=xviii., 18, 36, 37,) .
“The thorns'—a sharp, thorn-like hook

.

was thrust into the lip or nose of the cap-

“tive, to’ lead Lim behind his conqueror

‘He besought the Lord’—he had learned the
lesson which thée affiiction had been sent to
teach him, he repented and .turned to God

"as -did the- Prodigal Son in our Saviour’s

parable. (Luke xv.)

‘And prayed’—every affliction is. sent' to

teach us how to.pray and to draw us nearer

‘He was intreated’—God hears only sin-
cere prayers; this was a sign of true repen-
tance on the king's part. . .. o

‘Brought him again’—as God had allowed
the Assyrians to-take his people -captive so
in the hour of their repentance he compell-
ed the Assyrians to let them go again. -

"Questions.

1, What kind of a man was Manasseh’s
father? ' - . S
2. What kind of 2 man was Manasseh?

3. What led Manasseh to turn to the Lord?

4. Could he ever undo the wrong he had
done? o .
5. What does this teach us?.

- Suggested Hymns.

“Yield not to temptation,” ‘Have courage,
my boy, to say No,’ ‘My brother, the Master
is calling for thee,’ ‘What shall the harvest
be? ‘Blessed be the Fountain of Blood!
What a Friend we have in Jesus.’ .

Practical Points.
A. H. CAMERON.

A king has a mighty -influence either for
good or evil. Verse 9. .

The Lord entreats before he affliets, and’

his afflictions are témpered with mercy to
bring the wanderer back. . Verses 10-12, :
Let those whose sinis have caged them:in
the castle of Despair take co_qu_e' from the
case of Manasseh, Verse 13. . ™ .

By faith Manasseh . repaifed the. city- of

David, and fortified Jerusalem with wall and
army. By faith he destroyed the-gods he
formerly had worshipped, and the altars on
which he had offered: sacrifices. Venses 14, 15,
By faith' Managsel rebuilt the altar of God
which had been forsaken and forgotten. By
Taith he offered sacrifices thereon, most ac-
ceptable to the God who had loved him-from
first to last. Verse 11 .
Tiverton, Ont.

Lessonn IHustrated.

Manasseh's sins make a black catalogue as
we write them down; for, it is written that
hé made Judah to err worse than the hea-
then, worshipped idols, sacrificed his ' OWh
children to them, and introduced an idol into
God's own house. - But there came to him
sincere repéntance and God’s love dipped in
genuine repentance blots out all the bad re-

“1r WELANFESS ouR YNS | .
HE s paITHRUL AND' -
JusT To FORLWE Us ouR

Sins AND Yo LLEANSE US | -
FREM AL UNRIGHTGoUONESS]

cord. If it had never been there to blot out
though, how much better it would have.been.
Then Manasseh would have come down as
one of the great and good kings, the glory of
his people and the trusted and used of God.

It is good to have the sins blotted out, but
a life is wasted and opportunities lost, Bet-
ter not to have them:. Be God’s from the
beginning.

Christian Endeavor Topics.

Nov. 20.—Praise the Lord!—Psa. cxlvii,
1-20. o

11
The Teacher a<Rei%pe‘i‘ual
R ‘Counséllor.”

- (By L: Sandys.) <
My heart aches for the boy whoze teacher

. says indifferently, ‘Ob, I have lost all trace

of him since he left my class!’” Scholars
look for religious counsel from their teach-
ers, and I recall an incident which opened
my eyes tothis fact. One evening one of my
boys came to say good-by to me, as he had
accepted a position in a distant city.- The
room was filled . with callers, so, though I

had a nice little chat with him about his.
_prospects, nothing was said on religious sub-

jects. After his departure, I was told that
he Iad said to a mutual friend, that he had
been disappointed in his visit, as, there being
g0 many present, he had not been able to
have a word with me. Well, I was sur-
prised, for I had devoted myself to him dur-

ing his visit, and could not conceive what he .

meant, until the conviction forced iiself
upon me that he had expected something
more than the usual kindly inquiries about
his worldly prospects—hence his disappoint-
ment. v y §

- This thought haunied me, and, finally, not
without a vague. misgiving ds to how it
would be-received, I wrote him a long letter,
telling him what I thought would be his
special temptation, .reminding him that ho
must look to and ask for higher aid to keep
him from falling into the many temptations
he would meet with, and telling him how
sorry 1 was that I had not had an oppor-
tunity of saying all this to him before his
leaving, -

_This' was the first break in my class, and
my heart sank within me as week atter
week went by and I reeeived no answer, I
could only pray and wait. One day it came,
aund tears of joy filled my eyes as I read: ‘T

have written many letters since I got yours, -

but they did not require the same depth of
thought or frame of mind that was requi-
site in answering your welcome letter; for
I could not write a common-place, every-
day kind of answer to you.’ T
Ah! fellow-teachers, can you not sympa-
thize with me here?. Was it not better to
have him think for weeks over my leiter
than answer it immediately, and ‘then for-
get all about it? He e e

*And now, while we are on the: subject of

answering, let me impress upon you that

‘there are some scholars who will never ans- -

wer your letters. ' But that is no reason
why you should conclude that your’s arenot
welcome, and cease writing, - Of course,
there is always an awkwardness in a one-
sided correspondence; but I have found that

a very easy way to remedy this is to write -

a letter that does not require an answer; for
gxample, With ‘a brief introduction such'as
‘T was thinking of-you when preparing this
lesson,’ give him a brief explanation of it,
concluding with a sincere expression of in-
terest in his spiritual and temporal welfare.
in this way, knowing your scholars’ special
weaknesses and  temptations as you do;- a
door of influence .is open to you as to no
one else outside of the home circle—a door
which neither time ner distance need ever
cloze. Beware how you shut it!—‘Sunday-
school Times.” s

" 'A Tribute of Thanks.
(Vesta Leroy.) .

‘We thanl Thee, dear Father, for health and
for sirength, .
For the love of kind friends that are round

us; -
We thank Thee for blessings Thou daily hast
sent, - . .

For the ties that have lovingly bound us, .

_\We thank Thee for pleasure’s cup filled to

the brim, ]

e thank Thee no less for deep Sorrow, .
Or that Thou in Thy wisdom hast velled
- from our sight . Lo
The scenes of each longed-for to-morrow.

Wo thank Thee that Thou hast been with us
to guide i S
Our wavering footstepd aright, -
Or when we have stumbled, hast stooped to
raise up, :
And lead us through error's dark night.

We thank Thee, that, though erring wander-
. ers here,
Thon hast kept us still safe in Thy care,
Hast tempered our gladness with shadows of
grief,, - - - S
Yet shielded from lonely despair.
-—“IJousekecper.’” -- - :

et
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erumbs.
"spoonfuls of salt; a heaping teaspoonful of
. pepper, two teaspoonfu]s of minced parsley,
‘two of powdered summer-savory and one of .-

H@USEHQL'

‘for stuffing the day before.
-fing is always the-dry, Philadelphia stuffing,

Thanksglvmg Season.

Prepanng 2 turkey—The turkey should be
a fine hen turkey, in preference to the male
bird. It shtald be drawn and made ready
“The best stuf-

which - becomes - suﬂiciently moist with the

" -juices of the bird while it is roasting. ' This
--stuffing - is never heavy -or ‘soggy, as wet
‘gtuffings are a.pt to be.
. “well-cooked rice when served.’
this stuffing use two quarts of stale bread, .

It falls apart. iike
To make

freed from’ the crust and rubbed into fine
Season' it with two even table-

powdered - sage. Rub p- cupful of - butler

- roughly- through the ‘seagoned bread crumbs
and stuff ¢the turkey. If the stuffing is made

the day before Thanksgiving, cover it with
a napkin wrung out in cold water, to keep it

fresh until the next day, ‘and stuff and truss .

the turkey jist before it is put into the oven
to roast. It makes a great deal of differ—
énce with the flavor of the turkey, as well
ag tho flavor of a chicken, if -all the fat that
can be reached is taken out of the bird. It

-is of no special valug in cooking, but,.on ac- .-
“count-of its strong ﬂavoz' it must be put’in

the scap-fat.

’”umpkm pleS ;Stew as much pumpkin

as you want to make pies. Sift and measure
it,"and for a quart of the pumpkin, stir-in a
quart of brown sugar, a quart of rich milk,
and six new-laid eggs, that have been beaten

" up- till- they are all of a froth. Now, put in
. your salt, and cinnramon,” and ginger — ‘a .
pinch at a time till it’is well seasoned. The :
seasoning and the ‘baking are the important :

considerations. = Your oven must be bot, at
first, then" after the- pies ‘have been in about
six minutes check youl heat and let your
oven. cool off a_little, or-the heat will puff

*., the pies up, a.nd they: will fall a3 flat as
: pa.nwkes A
Tempera.nce Mmc Pxe —One a.nd one-halt )
s ipgnats off chopped meat,. three ‘pintsof- chop-. -
fiop

‘vine-
- 8yrup,

“pint " of
- fruit

one~ha1£
pmt of

apples

gar, _ one-half

two pmts of sugar, one pint of raisins, -

two tablespoonfuls of cinnamon, and a grat-
ed nutmeg. Before putting on the top erust,
drop over each pie lnfs of butter. |

NORTHERN MESSEN GER 4

(A Twelve Page Illustrated Weekly)
l"“f IR} l i .
One yearly subscriptxon, 30c.

Three or more to ditferent addresses, 26¢

each,
Ten or more to one address, 20c each.

‘\Vhen oddressed to Montrest Oity, Great Britain nnd
Postal Unlon countries, 520 postage must ba added for cach
copy; United States and Canada freo of postage. Speolal ',
arrangemonts will Le made for dollvermg packages of 10 or
more in Montreal, Bubscribors residing in the United States |
can romit by Post Offico Money Order on Rouses I’mut. N.Y.
or Bxpreas Bloney Order payabloi in Montrenl.,

.. Sample- package supplied free on applica-

hon
- JOHN DOUGALL & SON, ~
. Publishers. Montree’v!'.‘

A (.lold ‘Watch Easily Earned

Smce remodellmg and enlarging the ‘Mes-
gengel ' its -circulation has almost doubled. .
Most of the leading Sunday schools of the
country distribute it regularly. Many of
them regard it as a most valuable auxiliary
to their dénominational paper, and others
find it all-sufficient. Nowhere else can a
school get a large twelve-page weekly paper,

-illustrated, at 2Cc per annum, which is the

Sunday-school club rate for the ‘Messenger.’
Yet there are muny schools which do not
take it, chiefly because. we are unable to
learn who has the chocsing of the puper.
We have decided, therefore, to depend on
our subscribers to bring the ‘Messenger’ to
the notice of pastor, superintendent or li-
brarian, as the case may be, who has charge

_of the Sunday-school papers in any Sabbath-

school within their reach.

Where the *Messenger’ has not been taken
within the last two years, we will make it
nasy o obtaln a club by offering io send 1he

THE MESSENGER. |
ADVERTISEMENTS. L

OUR CATALOGUB. or

” YOUR WANTS SUPPLIED.”

A Consecutwe Story by the Advertiser.) "

Chapter .

Joseph . Rodgers’ Jack Enives are the very blade&
For the Jolly Jack Tar and the J: ack of nll Trades.

" Are we too honesl; in descnbmﬂ our goods? Its our wey and we Ilke it.

Last week we offered a Pocket Penkmfe, but though it is the best of its- kmd 1b is: not as
sml;a.ble for farm work for instance, as the stout knife we oﬁ'er in thxs chapter. R

‘The accom-
panymg cub .
. gives .a very
fairideaof this '
knife, and it~

. JOSEPH ROD .
T R'soNs RS

hardly needs
further de-
scription. It ...

has but one blade but that is elmrp enouoh to cut paper and a.lmost shmp o
Yeb it is strong enough for tho usual. hard .
It is not & boy's Knife and
. small boys had better buy something not quite so sharp. .But boys that -
understand handling a good knife will find this the best they could buy.
The hanidle is smooth and almost black and is made from selected horn,
- It is of exactly.the same size and appearance of the cut..
--the lower end is to admit of its being attached to a chain or by a plaited
It is not what one would call
a fancy knife but it is strong ‘and keen and’ serviceable, and will last a
These knives are steel to the backbone and will stand
sharpening and take.a good edge while there remains anything to
_ sharpen, which is more ‘than cani be truly said of most knives lm.cle

~THE PRICE ‘AND' CATALOGUE NUMBER. —When ordering these Kmvcs
refer toour Catalogue number ‘‘ Rodgers's'Jack, No. 2.”
found this Knife anywhere for less than "50c, except in wholesale lots.
“Thereforé our price is 50¢, and-we* prepsy postage -to any addvess in
“For twenl;y-ﬁve cents extra ‘thé name will bé engraved on the.”
- As deaders:in the U..S. will have'to pay & heavy duty upon
. “lives, they w1ll please not answer this advertisement
-.Two or:mote _t_these Knives in one. box . will, be  sent_at-45¢ - eac]
Send ‘money by post office’ or' express order, or -by - registered letter,

_-addressed, THE- MAIL ORDER CONCERN:

enough. to shave with..
work for which a Knife is used on a farm,

cord acenrding to the true sailor, fashion.

life time.

" Canada.
shield.
‘these Enqhsh

i Buﬂdmg, Montreal.

P.S.—One of these Knives and one of the-Penknives- oﬁ'exed in Chap- -
* ter One of last week’s issue will be 'sent under the same cover, for 90c.

cuummr BOYERS

CITY GOODS i
N\ _atCity =/
C:sh Prizes.

mas gifts.

A rerrular boy’s mee, also made by Rod(rers
and Suns, of about the same shape as above, but smaller and lick.
ing the name plate, - will be
lovue ‘number_for this knife is Boy Rodgers No. 3. - We arc noh
»sellmg any: other. knives just now. than ‘those listed ‘above and in
Chapter I. Any of them would make exceedingly welcome Chrlsl;-,‘

p S A phtn ity st
- o M e 2o et e g

V_I/IIW

.The hole at"

We have not

: ‘Wlt,ness

e,

.,

7/

A\

included for 40c extra. :.Our catal '

N.B. —Chapter III. w1ll mtexest the ludu.s

paper for dlstnbution throughout the ontire
school for three: consecutive Sundays free of
charge, on the order of any pastor, superin--
tendent or librarian, and when the order for

- the'year comes to hand ..with the. club rate,

will award a premium to the one endorsed

by the officers of the school, ds having been
instruimental in securing the club as follows:

A club of 50 or oyer—A Teacher’s Bagster
Bible, worth. about 7$2.00.
- Club of 100 or over—A . Pastor’s Oxford
Bible or Presbyterian Hymnal, worth about
$5.00 or over.

A club of 200 or over—A Sterling  Sitver
Waltham Watch, = .

A club of 300 or over—A Sleriing bllver
Waltbam Watch and Chain. .

A club of 400 or over—A-Gold Fllled 20-
year ‘Waltham Watch,

A club of 500 or over—A Gold Filled, 20-

year Waltham Watch and Chain.-
' CONDITIONS.
1. The Sunday-school ordering the club

must.be one that has not taken the ‘Mes-

genger’ during the. past two years, and a

‘statement to this .effect must accompany the

order. .
2. An express or post-office order for the

amount must also accompany the order.
" TFor further-particulars, address ° 7
JOHN DOUGALL, & SON,

Office ot the ¢ Northern Messenger, o

Montreal.

P.S. = ‘A -complete" description ‘of - theae
ptemiums will be published next week.

EPPS'S COCOA

GRATEFUL -~ COMFORTING

Distinguished everywhere for Delis
cacy of Flavour,-Superior Quality,. . =
and Nutritive Properties, Specially -
grateful and comforting to'the ner=
vous and Dyspeptic. Sold only in

34 1b. tins, labelled JAMES -EPPS -~
& Co., Ltd.,, Homoeopathic Chem- : -
ists, London, England. - :

BREAKFAST SUPPER

EPPS'S .COCOA

% ﬁ%MESTUBW“&&?ﬁEﬁ -
. koeplng,Husiness Forms, Pens -~
A munship, Com’ Law, Leiler

Writing, Arlthmetle, Short.

hnnd , Kuglish & Clril Serviee branches thoroughly
by i All_nnonrown HOME, Success.guaranteed .. . .

Wa give o useful, Meney- I‘lnl.lngl-‘l lueds o
tlon. Salaried Situationsobtained oo I'Q
by our students. Natlonal reputa- @: 4
tlon,cqmbllxhed-l()yeun Ttwill Bonr-
~{pay you. Try it. cnulog free. &
Telal Jesson 10 conts

* 31-!!3:1&5;‘!1:‘?&;?%33."51 R, B

TTRR" NORLHERN MY SSENGER’ is printod u.nd publlnhed‘ :

" every week ab tho ‘Witness' Building, at ‘the cormer of ;

Craig and 8t. Poter streols in: tho ity cz. l(ont.ml. by )

John'Redpath Douzull. of Montreal '

Al busincss: communications s'hou.ld Lo addressed 'Jolm'
Dougall &'8on,' and. all lottors - to the -editor should be
nd(‘rWndBdlwr of tho ! Northarn Marsancar, 4




