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—‘Sunday Reading for the ?oung.’

A Famous Prescription.
Some years ago a lady, who tells the story

herself, went to consult a famous New Yorlk

physician about her health, She was a wo-
man of nervous temperament, whose troubles
—and she had had many—had worried and
excitel her to such a pitch that the strain
threatened her physical strength, and even
her reason. She gave the doctor a list of
her symptoms, and answered his questions
only to be astonished at his brxef preseription
at the end:

‘ Madam, what you need is to read your
Bible more!’

‘ But, doctor,”
tient—

‘Go home and read your Bible an hour a
day,’ the great man reiterated, with kindly

began " the bewildered pa-

authority, ‘then come back to me in a month

from to-day.’

And he bowed her out thhout a possibility
of further protest. ,

At firgt his patient was inelined to be angry.
Then she reflected at least the prescription
was not an expensive one, Besxdee, it certain-

ly had been a long time since she had read
the Bible regularly—she reflected with a pang
of - conscience. ~ Worldly cares had crowded
out prayers and Bible study for years, and,
though she would have resented being called
an irreligious woman, she had become a most
careless Christian, ]
herself conscientiously to try the physician’s
remedy.

In one month she went back to his office.
¢ Well, - he said smiling, as he looked at her
face, ‘1 see you are an obedient patient, and
have taken my prescription faithfully. Do
you feel as though you needed any other med-
icine now?’ -

‘No, doctor, T don’t,” she said, honestly.
‘I feel like another person. But how did you
know 1hat was just what I needed?’

For answer the famous physician turned to

his desk. There, worn and marked, lay an
open: Bible. :
‘Madam,’ said he, with deep earnestness,

‘if I were to omit my daily reading of this
book, I should lose my greatest source of
strength and skill. I mever go to an opera-

She went home, and-set .

tend a distressing case without finding help
in its pages., Your case called, not for med-
icine, but for sources of peace and strength
outside your own mind, and I showed you
my own prescription, and I knew it would
cure.’

‘Yet T confess, doctor,” said his patient,
‘that 1 came very near not taking it.’

‘Very few are willing to try it, I find,?
said the physician, smiling again. ‘But there
are many, many cases in my practice where
it would work wonders, if they would only
take it.’

This is a true story. The doctor died only
a little while ago, but his prescription is still
good.— Christian Advocate.’ :

The Touch of Tenderness,

How little it is to give! It is, in appear-
ance, only 4 little tenderness in the voice that
the spirit that needs it recognmizes, though it
could hardly tell how it recognized it. It is
simply that the soul shows herself for a mo-
ment at her window and the wayfarer looks,
and by a sudden recognition sees her there,
and knows that it is her care for him that
brought her there. It is only a something,
we hardly know what, in the grasp of the
hand, an electric thrill that shows that it i
no mere formality, but that it is a touch of
life; that the hand is warm from the heart.
This is all it is to give.
ceive? Tt is often nothing lees than a new
life. Here is a poor suffering soul ‘that feels
itself cut off from the common and glad circle
of humanity. The common joys and the com-
mon iife seem not for it. It scems to itself
like one shivering apart, while the merry
groups of happier ones rejoice in the warm
sunlight, and in the play of free and kindly
intercourse. !

Perhaps this lonely soul had felt itself for-
gotten even by God. Perhaps it eaw no sign
that he still remembered it. But by this
greeting of hearty interest, by this touch of
feeling, of compassion, of fellowship, it is as
if God himself spoke to it. It is as if he
had sent one of his angels to speak to it good
cheer; for ifsone of his children cares for it

-and loves it, it feels that the Father himself

cannot have forgotten it.—Dr. C. O. Everett.

On Going to Church.
(By Bishop Vincent.)

Go early to church. Not only be punctual,
but be in your place before the hour for the
service is announced to begin. Then you will
not, disturb other worshippers..

Go in a reverent gpirit. On the way re-
member whither you go. Avoid lightness of
manrer and conversation on worldly topies.

Before you enter, and as you enter the

church, breathe a silent prayer of invocation

for the influence of the Holy Spirit.
As yvou take your place, bow your head

‘reverently in prayer for yourself and for all

others who enter the sanctuary for the ser-
vice about to begin.

Regolve that you will foster no thought, fix
your eyes on no object, utter no word that
will tend to divert your mind from the holy

v0g

But what is it to re-
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purpose for which you have come into this
lace.

As the minister enters the pulpit, offer an
earnest, silent prayer in his behalf.

In all the service take an active part; as
hearer, as worshipper.

At the close of the service, after a moment
of prayerful silence, greet with cheerfulness
and good-will all whom you happen to meet,
remembering that Christian fellowship is a
part of Christian worship.

Religious News.

The South India mission of the English
Church Missionary Society reports that in the
Khammamett district of the Telugu country
in the twelve months ending March I, over
1,000 baptisms took place, and there are 1,200
Sudras under instruction, and a very large
number of Malas and Madigas. During one
month recently requests for teachers were re-
ceived from 29 villages.

Events move so rapidly nowadays that we
have scarcely time to appreciate the full sig-
nificanca of the most startling changes. A
decade ago the prediction of a railway to
Medina and Mecca would have been received
fn the Moslem world with contemptuous in-
eredulity. To-day it is ‘un fait accompli.’
In a few months’ time a railway-station will
be opened in the city of Mecca. So far from
the project being received at Medina and
Mecca with opposition, as might have been
expected, we read of the greatest enthusiasm,
and of speeches delivered by sheiks and others
which make us rub our eyes with astonish-
ment. Tt is evident that the Moslem world
is being pierced by modern civilization, and
that fanaticiem is retiring before the. march
of science—London ?Christian.’

Missionary work does not commend itself to
jealous or lazy colonial governors or to sel-
fish traders, and serious misunderstandings
have arisen more than once in the history of
the American Board through dread of the ef-
ficiency of the work in raising the intellectual
and social status of the undeveloped peoples.
There was such a misunderstanding, now re-
placed by confidence, between a Britfsh gov-
ernor and the French Zulu missions recently.
Another has just arisen in Portuguese West
Africa, where a local governor in Angola has

expelled the Rev. W. M. Stover, who has been

2 missionary in that colony for twenty-six
years. The charge against Dr. Stover is that
he has been conduecting himeelf in a manner
detrimental to the sovereignty of Portugal.
He has much influence with the people among
whom he works, and has before now used it
to keep them from revolt against their Por-
tuguese rulers. He is the victim, it is be-
lieved, of the jealousy of tradems in intoxi-
cants and in slaves, with whose gains his in-
fluence among the peoples interferes. The
case has been put into the hands of the State
Department, and will be the subject of repre-
sentations and negotiations at Lisbon.—‘Com-
gregationalist.’
LA P 2
Work in Labrador.

A DAY IN BATTLE HARBOR HOSPITAL.

(By Miss Nellie Gilmour.) '

(Concluded.)

Tn this ward we have a case of appendicitis
operated upon two weeks ago, a gir}) of about
sixteen, who has been in bed since her hip
was operated upon five weeks ago, and put
in a plaster of Paris cast (or, as one man used
to call his jacket, ‘a plaster palace’), and a
dear patient little soul she is, too, if ever
there was one; then in the corner is a girl
who hag had her leg amputated, beside these
are some minor cases. The ward maid, who
really does the work of a probationer, or in-
~ deed, a junior nurse, has been hard at work
all this time, too, and all the patients having
been attended to, the wards swept and dusted,
we are ready for the doctor’s rounds.
Stop a moment though, what is that per-
emptory ery of ‘woman’ which comes to us
through the open window? It is poor little
Tommy, who wants us, and if you could only
look into that little cot on the gallery your
heart would ache for the little specimen of
humanity that would meet your eyes. Mother-

less, deserted by his father, this more than
half Eskimo boy of four years, lies there,
tubercular through and through. He is kept
on the gaulery all day, and as he has been
out for some time, begins to feel lomely and
wants somebody near him. He never talks,
and how he can manage to say such -a long
word as ‘woman’ puzzles me, but that is the
name he has given us, and at frequent inter-
vals during the day it is pealed forth in the
same peremptory tone of voice.

But here is the doctor, which means a visit
to each patient, followed by several dressings.
Poor old George is smiling all over as he is
approached, and in reply to the inquiry as to
his condition says with great gusto, ‘ Better,
tank God,’ (a very universal expression by
the way), ‘but, doctor, if it warent for this
hospital I nmever had a been alive to-day, anw’

that’s sure, and I got into' me chair meself

to-day.’

Dinner is next in order, and that being over,
we go to work to prepare the dressings, ete.,
for operations to-morrow. The Kkitchen stove
has to do duty for all cooking in the house,
so we contrive to do our work with it, when
it is mot taxed with the other, and sterilize
dressings, ete., in the afternoon, basing and
utensils in the evening, leaving them covered
till required the next day, and in the morn-
ing sterilize the water.

Little Charlie, a case of osteo-myelitis, has
become an adept at folding dressings and
sponges, 60 we do not have these to prepare,
which is a great help. Indeed, we utilize the
patients all we can in this and other ways, as
we need this help,  and they in turn enjoy
having eomething to do. As we hurry up-
stairs with some of these dressings, we are
attracted by.a very amused look on the face
of a patient who has been only in a few days,
and before we have time to inquire as to the
cause, we are asked if we come from New-
foundland. Our answer being in the negative,
the remark then comes, ‘I thought not; 1 can-
not keep from laughing when I see you com-
ing up those stairs.’ Farlier in our sojourn
we would not have comprehended what this
meant, but now we have learned to know that
these people, who are very deliberate in their
movements, cannot understand people moving
about quickly, and look at any one who does
60 with perfeet amazement.

The sterilizer on, we make ready to redeem
our promise concerning -the letter, and when
this is written we are cautioned not to forget
to post it, and as the post-office is close to
the hospital, we conclude to take it there at
once, and the look of perfect satisfaction on
the old man’s face, as he gettles himsélf down
in his chair is very funny to see, and we are
not eure that the package of sweets was not
invaded, even though there was 1o dose of
medicine,  On our return from the post we
find one of the dogs of the place in our path-
way, and as we haye mot learned as yet to
love these animals, nor to pet them as we (}o
our dogs at home, we are just wondering in
our mind how wide a berth we must give this
fellow, when we are surprised by a growl com-
ing from immediately behind us, and the con-
sideration of the matter very quickly resolves
itself into action, and sooner than it takes to
tell it, there is a clear .space between these

_two animals, and they have a very wide berth

given them in so far as we are concerned.
The dogs here are very treacherous, though
not ae much o in summer as in the winter,
their nocturnal orgies are a feature of the
place, and we are entertained (?) nightly by
them. { 5

At the hospital door we meet two of the
‘live yeres,” whom we stop to speak to, and
one ‘of them remarks that it is warm, to which
the other replies to our astonigshment, that it
is quite sultry. As the thermometer registers
little if any above 60 degrees, we conclude

_this is just a bit of humor, but that idea is

soon dispelled by the reply of her friend, which
shows us they are really in earnest about the
matter. We think of our Canadian sultry
days with the thermometer up in the nine-
ties, and wonder what they would call that
or how they would stand it.

Returning to the wards, we find it is nearly

time for some teeth to be extracted under an

anaesthetie.  These poor people have no den-
tists, consequently their teeth have to decay

until they are too far gone for anything, and

then have to come out, and the number of
teeth in this condition with which some of
them arrive, would make you open your eyes
wide.,  This being over, our e¢linic of outside
patients comes, which consists chiefly of in-
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fected fingers and ‘water pups,’ these latter
belpg a form of infection which comes on the
wrists, and you will find numbers of the fisher-
men wearing a brass chain about the wrist to
charm away the ‘water pups.” How it can
be thought to do so we surmise may be in
that it prevents the oil skins, which they wear
€0 constantly, from rubbing the wrists, thus
making an abrasion through which germs find
an entrance. These men come almost exclu-
sively from the schooners in the harbor, and
one of them asks anxiously if we have any
magazines, and we are obliged to tell him there
are none, as all have been given away, where-
upon he says, ‘Yesterday was Sunday, and
}ve had not a book aboard,’ and then adds,
except 'the Bible, we had he.” They always
get their pronouns hopelessly mixed. And
here we would say, that in so far as our ex-
perience is concerned, in the majority of cases
# magazine will appeal to them when a book
will not. They will undertake to read and
will enjoy a short story, when a long one will
have no attraction for them at all, and we
found that a barrel of mag#¥ines would be
given away .in.a very short time.
thAnd now it is tea time, and after this comes
the prepur_atxon for the night. When we go
into the small room we find the occupants
talking of their operations and their suffer-
mfgs after. We always discourage such topics
of conversation, but before there is time to
r(;u}onstrate now, poor little Tommy, our boy
of fourteen, pipes up in a most pathetic little
once, Well, that is what we are alive for, is
oysuffer.”  Needless to say thig brings a re-
grlmand, ani yet we cannot do it in anything
ut a laughing manner, for it seems o ab-
zurb that 80 small and so childish a boy should
be so pessimistic. But one ¢annot wonder at
ltt, for this same epirit is so common in regard
© sickness in the older people, that it must
appear to a child to be the ordinary course of
events, and he looked so taken aback when
we suggested any other view of life. We must
say though, that when he went home he was
is v:;rg:h edxtfgzx:nltt b&y, and certainly seemed
h hi
in life than su%feringfre o i e
But here comes a new patient, and after he

is in bed we go to him to find his name, place -

of abode, ete. To the first we get mo satis-
factory anmswer, and as he cannot spell have
to leave his surname a blank, We make an-
other attempt and ask where he comes from
but he looks up with his eyes as wide oper;
as. they will go, and in a calm manner replies,
‘l«rom_ my native place.’ He complains oi,f
huskiness in his stumik.” Do mnot be sur-
prised, the locality of this organ is very inde-

finite ‘on the Labrador,’ and may mean any-

where from the throat down. You will come
ta a nearer .eonclusion a8 to the locality and
fmtur«_z of this eomplaint, if you consider the
hltlx‘skmesi’ {md not the ‘stumik.’

Wwo wheel chairs have to be brought int
requisition for the night, ag well as t%v; bggg
made up on the benches in the waiting room
downstairs, ag _We have more patients than
beds. These being arranged, and all other pa-
tients settled and ready for the night, Sister
Ba_lley comes in to have prayers a,n’d with
this we will conclude the day, .ho[;ing the ae-
ﬁount fmay prove of interest to others, as each

ay of our sojourn wa S Kin
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LESSON,—APRIL 11, 1909.
Peter Delivered From Prison.

Memory verses, 7. Read

Acts xii., 1-11.
Acts xii., 1-19.

Golden Text.

The angel of the Lord encampeth round

about them that fear him, and delivereth
them. Psalm xxxiv,, 7.
Home Readings.
Monday, April 5.—Acts xii., 1-10. -y T

I Tuesday, April 6.—Acts xii., 11-19.

i Wednesday, April 7.—Psa. Xxxiii,, 10-22,

| Thursday, April S.—P«sa._xxxw., 1-10. ‘
j TFriday, April 9—Dan. vi., 16:_23. ;
i Saturday, April 10.—Matt. vii., 1-11.
i Sunday, April 11.—IIL. Cor. i, 1-11.

b

FOR THE JUNIOR CLASSES.

We have ever so many interesting things
in this lesson to-day, so many that it will be
hard to find time to speak about them all.
We hear about a great and wicked king;
about a man whose head was cut off because
he tried to serve and obey Jesus; about an-
other man, a great friend of his, who was put
in prison by this same king and had four sol-
diers to guard him, two of these soldiers being
ehained to him all day and all night; and
then we have the story of how an angel came
at night while this man in prison was sleep-
ing, and of all that happened when the an-
gel helped him to escape. Let us start and
see who the king was first. Does any one re-
member about the wicked king who was Teign-
ing in Jerusalem when Jesus was born and
how he had all the little boy babies in Beth-
lehem killed so as to be sure that he killed
the little Jesus among them? Of course you
all do. His name was Herod, and now in
our lesson to-day we learn about his grand-
son, another Herod, who was just about “as
wicked as his grandfather was. Ie was ruling
over the Jews but he was not by rights their
king, so he tried every way he possibly could
to make them like him and want to have him
as their king. You know we have been study-
ing about the Christians in Jerusalem anq
how the Jewish rulers hated them. Well, this
wicked king, Herod, when he saw that, he
started to persecute the Christians, too, and
he even had one of them beheaded. The name
of this one was James and he was one of
Ohrist’s dearest friends while Christ was here
on earth. But King Herod was not satisfied
with this. He took Peter, too, and put him
in prison. You know Peter hag been put in
prison before this by the Jewish leaders and

thing like that happen, so Le put four soldiers
to guard just this one man. Two of these
goldiers were locked inside the prison cell with
Peter and were actually chained to him; an-
other one was just outside the locked door,
and the other was a little further along the
passage, so Herod thought he hagq got’ Peter
pretty safely this time,
= FOR THE SENTORS, -
This story is a study of the powers of this
world arrayed against the powers upon which
the Christian has ‘the right 4o call at any
€. The mighty weapon of prayer was, in
the early church, given its rightful place and
the seemingly impossible was  accomplished.
-Nor.was the manner of Peter’s deliverance ac-
cording to the plans of the church (verses
- This was true

the imperative demand for any
Young Christian was sorely
question of prayer as, after
earnestly and with faith having prayed that

he might be allowed to enter the ministry,
he found the way effectually blocked. He
said ‘I had faith that God would help me,
and I sincerely believed that I was meant to
be a minister; then why has God not an-
swered my prayer?’ True prayer does not
demand of God that He give a certain thing;
it asks, but leaves the best answer with God.
The death of James and the deliverance of
Peter could both be used by God to His glory,
and the one not less than the other.  Our
Saviour prayed saying ‘Father, if thou be
willing, remove this cup from me; neverthe-
less, not my will but thine be done.’ Until
that last pelition can be gladly and lovingly
added to any request, prayer is more a wilful
demand than any true prayer.

(SELECTIONS.Y
1

Verse 2. Nowhere has it been more clearly
shown than in modern missions that ‘the
blood of the martyrs is the seed of the
church.’ Witness the fourfold growth of the
church in Madagascar as the vesult of the
cruel persecutions of 1849 and the two de-
cades following, when Christians were flung
over ‘ the Rock of Hurling, * a precipice of 150
feet, were burned to death, stoned, killed by
boiling water -or by poison. Witness the
growth of the church in China after the fear-
ful Boxer massacres of 1900, The Armenian
massacres of 1894-5 in Turkey cost the lives
of 40,000 Christians, but their heroism plant-
ed a respect for Christianity even in the
minds  of _Turks and Kurds, — Peloubet’s
‘ Notes.’

Verse 5. In a single sentence the apostle
Johu gives the condition which must be ful-
filled if our prayers are to prevail with God.
“This is the boldness which we have toward
him, that, if we ask anything according to
his will, he heareth wus.’
know that it was the will of God that Peter
should not at this time, like Stephen and James,
suffer a martyr's death, but they prayed earn-
estly, nevertheless, that Peter’s life might be
spared. They must have prayed submissively,
asking only that their prayers be granted if
it were God’s will. What ‘did Jesus mean
when He said: ‘Ask, and it shall be given
Yyou; seek, and ye ghall find; knock and it
shall be opened unto you; for everyone that
asketh receiveth; and he that seeketh, find-
eth; and to him that knocketh it shall be
opened’?  He did not mean that we have a
claim on God which He is bound to acknow-
ledge if we ask it. He mennt that whatever
Wwe ask in the name and in the spirit of Jesus
Himself, whatever, therefore, is in accordance
with the divine will, will be granted us. Our
brayer will be answered in our iway, ifzit is
the right way, but if it is not, then in God’s
own way; as Whittier beautifully says:

All as God wills, who wisely heeds
To give or to withhold,
And knoweth more of all my needs
Than all my prayers have told!
Tarbell’s ¢ Guide.’

Verse 10. He is a Ruler commanding innum-

erable and invineible super-terrestrial powers; -

angels, stars, and ages are in His retinue, and
none may withstand Him. How wonderfully
has this claim already justified itself! The
brazen gates of Rome were opened to Him;
He entered in triumph the dark doors of the
northern nations.
doors which appeared sealed for ever, are open
to welcome the Messiah. Is not the spectacle
before our eyes? The portals of India are
unbarred; the hoary doors of China are groan-
ing on their hinges;
renders; the venerable gates of Japan are
ajar. — The doors of idol shrines, choked by
the bitter weeds of ages, give Him entrance;
the jealously guarded palaces of paganism are
yielding to a diviner sovereignity; and
heathen nations, long isolated and impenetra-
ble, are beginning to acknowledge His sway.
And the defiant must yield. Gates of brass
and bars of iron will open of themselves.—
William L. Watkinson, in the * Supreme Con-
quest,’ : ;

The marks of God are seen plainly in the
rapid unlocking of long-shut gates, and in the
peculiar keys used by Him for their opening.
When the nineteenth century began, the en-
terprise of missions seemed, to the worldly
wise and prudent, not only vague but vision-
ary—hopelessly, foolishly chimerical. Canni-
balism in the Islands of the Sea, fetishism on

_the dark coentinent, a rigid caste system in

The church did not-

Doors  cloged for ages, -

the citadel of Burma sur-

. rate, $1.00), according to ‘special
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India, an exclusive policy in China, intolerance
in papal lands, and absolute prohibition im
Moslem territory—these were a few of the
hundred barriers which on every side seemed
impassable.  Taken singly they were formid-
able—taken (ogether they constituted an en-
circling wall, too strong to batter down, too
hich to scale. Even if outer barriers could be
®ed, it would still be necessary to confront
ignorance, idolatry, superstition, depravity,
everywhere and, in most cases, conspiring to-
gether to rear before the church other im-
passable walls, with gates of steel, The only
weleome awaiting God’s messengers was that
of cannibal ovens, merciless prisons, or mar-
tyrs’ graves. But, as the little band advanc-
ed, on every hand the walls of Jericho fell,
and the iron gates opened of their own ac-
cord. India, Siam, Burma, China, Japan, Tur-
key, Africa, Mexico, South Ameriea, the papal
States, and Corea, were successively and sue-
cessfully entered,  Within five years, from
1853 to 1858, new facilities were given to the
entrance and occupation of seven different
countries, together embracing half the world’s
population. There was also a remarkable sub-
sidance of obstacles. At the same time God
Wwas raising up workers in unprecedentéd num-
bers, and men and women so marvellously fit-
ted for the exact work and field as to show
unmistakably foresight and purpose.—Arthur
T. Pierson, in the *Modern Missionary Cen-
tury,’

A man has only as much religion as he can
command in time of trouble.—Andrew Fuller,

Junior C. E. Topic.

Sunday, April 11.—Topic——0aring for all
sorts of people. Acts x., 34, 35.

C. E. Topic.

Monday, April 5.—The rising of the soul,
Eph. ii., 1-7.

Tuesday, April 6.—A symbol of resurrection,
Rom, vi,, 1-5.

Wednesday,
8-16.

Thursday, April 8.—Resurrection power ig
us. Eph. i, 17-23,

Friday, April 9—The ricen Christ within,
Rom. viii, 9-14. -

Saturday, April 10—The ‘spiritual uprising,
John v., 24,

Sunday, April 11—Topic—Risen with Christ,
Col. iii,, 1-4.  (Eaater meeting.)

April 7—~Our new life, Col. ii.,

The Secret of Teaching.

(The Rev. Frederic R. Marvin, in the New
York ‘Observer, %y

To teach one must himself have first been
taught,
No empty cup can burning thirst assuage;
The Friend Divine thy waiting soul must fil,
Alike in rosy youth and snowy age,

Therefore to Him with praying heart apply,
Make thou His Word thine ever constant
friend;
So shalt thou teach with power, yet not thine
own,
For God His all-persuasive grace shall lend.

Canadian Pictorial

[For use of our readers who get the ‘ Mes-
senger ' through a club or Sunday School and
who wish to order the Pictorial’ alone.]
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COUPON.

John Dougall & Son, ‘ Witness’ Block, Mont.
real.

Enclosed find seventy-five centg (.75¢) which
with this coupon will pay for a year’s sub-
scription to the ‘Canadian Pictorial’ (regular
offer made
to ‘Messenger?® readers.

Name.
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Correspondence

—

ROYAL LEAGUE OF KINDNESS,

e

1 pledge myself
To speak kindly to others,
To speak kindly of others,
To think kind thoughts,
To do kind deeds,

Anyone may become a member of the R. L. of
K. by copying out the above pledge, signing and
sending it to the editor,

PLEDGE CARDS.—For those who wish to have
them, we issue neat and durable pledge cards, 4
inches by 6, printed in purple and white, and ready
to hang on the wall. Single cards, five cuats and
two cents for postage; six cards to one address,
twenty-five cents and two cents for postage.

BADGES.—We also issue for sale with the pledge

W., Ont.
A POEM.

This Yittle friend the ‘Messenger’ its good-
- ness sends to you and me.

In mary lands its name is known

And reaches out from sea to sea.

It ‘has for us both verse and prose

This little friend that each one knows,

With words of adviee for the young and the
old,

The force of its power for good is untold.

Its nice little stories tell every one, too,

To choose as example the good and the true.

I wigh the ‘ Messenger’ every success,

Long may it flourish to help and to bless.
RUBY STEVENS.

L.. Ont.
Dear Editor,—I am a little boy nine years

old and 1 walk two miles to school. . My
brother is a cheese-maker. My eldest sister
js out in Vancouver for over a year. We

all mise her very much. My brother went
with a gang of hunters last fall and they got
five deer. My papa is a lime manufacturer.

OUR PICTURES.

1. ‘The Hunter.” Roddy Tresidder (age 14),
Ottawa. :

2. ‘Deer’s Head.’
11), Ottawa.

3. ‘Baby’s Bath.’
By N B

4. ‘A Goose.’ Raymund McComb, M, Ont.

5. ‘ Mouse.’ Ivan Jean (aged 9), B, N.8.

Harvey Meldrum (age

Janie L. Libbey (aged

6. ‘Water Bottles.” Eva Cresey (aged 9),
L. M., Que. .

7. ‘Ned.’ Irving Went (aged 11), P. 8,
Ont

8. ‘A Man.’ Sadie F. McKiggan (aged 14),
M. C, C.B.
09. ¢ Pedagogue,’ Fred de Gex (aged 13),K,
nt.
10. ‘ House.” Arthur Kruger (aged 11), O.
B., Man.
11. “The Black Swan.’
(aged 12), C., N.B.
12. ‘Flower.’ Katie E. McLeod, P. M., N.S.
13. “Our School Flag.’ Ruth Ramage (aged
12), N, B.C.

Helen M. Moffit

14. ‘Naughty Bunny.”  Virginia McConkey

(aged 7), P. Man.

15. ‘The Meeting Place.” J, C. B. (aged
12), G., Que. : £

16. < Polly.” Flossie W. Elliétt (aged 9), N,
8., Alta.

17. * Young Duck.” John Miner Stevens
(aged 7), M., N.S.
18, ¢ Omions.’
Ottawa.

19. A Dog.’
P.Que.

20. Basket of Plums.’
R.. N.8. S

21, ‘Pig’s Head.” George Ritchie (aged 8),
E., Ont.

29. ¢ Roosters Fighting.’ Agnes Doney (aged
8).

23, ¢ Pirates.’
11), Ottawa.

24, ‘Peggy.’
Ont.

95. * Our Well.” Jennie E. Brown (aged 10),
E., N.S.

Charlie Sharp (aged 7), V.,
May Tullerton, H.

George E. Crawford (aged
Bertha Roper (aged 12), A,

card, if desired, a neat brooch pin of fine hard
enamel, in the above design of a bow in our own
league colors, purple and white. Single badge
with pledge card, and postage included, twenty-
five cents; five badges with pledge cards and
postage included to one address, one dollar.

Mark all orders on both envelope and letter
with the three letters R.L.K.

The firet member from Newfoundland is
heartily welcomed this week. A, F. Sweetland,
7., Nfid, writes ‘I thought I would start it
up, here.’ There ought to be many ready to
follow euch a good example among our cor-
respondents in Newfoundland. The other new
members for this week are:—Arthur Maybee,
(., Ont.; Harold - Bond, 8., Ont.; Charles
Stuart Campbell, C., B.C.; Pearl Hazard, Q.,
Que., and Jeannette Brien, G. Que. It might
interest our’ members in New Brunswick and
Nova Scotia to know that these two provinces
now have the same number of members each.
Ontario keeps well ahead of all the others,

and now the membership there is just under

ona bundred,

They blast the limestone out of a quarry and
draw it to the kiln and fill it, and burn it for
three days and nights. Tt is mice to watch
the blaze come out of the top of the kiln.
We also have a small farm and make a lot of
gyrup in the spring. I wish you could come,
Mr. Editor, and visit us in sugar-making time.
T trapped 10 or 12 ground hogs last summer.
FRANKIE HEFFRON.

[A very good letter, Frankie. Thank you
for the invitation. Ed.}

5 B NS

Dear Editor,—I thought I would write you
a few lines to say that I take the ‘Messen-
ger.” T think it is a nice paper, and 1 don’t
think you could get much better anywhere. 1
have never written to you, though I have
thought of it often. My father is a minister,
and I have three brothers. Their names are,
beginning at the eldest, Lloyd, Herbert and
Oakley, who is the dear baby. He is not yet

Lula St. Dennis (aged 15),

April 2, 1909,

quite seven months old, all but a day, #o you
eéee I am the only girl in the family. I often
wigh I had a sister, but I think it is all for
the best. We have a good many pets, two
cats, a dog, a horse, a cow, and a good many
hens. Well, you see my father lives in the
country and has to have pretty mnearly all
these. |

ANNIE MURIEL TOOMBS (age 10). |

Ao R L
Dear Editor,—I'am 13 years old and am in
the Principal’s room at school. I had a lovely
time at Christmas. I got a pair of hockey
skates and I have been skating quite a lot
this winter, I had the grippe and was in bed
five days. I am keeping all my ‘ Messengers’
and putting them together in the form of a
book, T liked ‘The Architeet of Fate’ and
i’l‘he Minister’s Mother’ very much in the
Mecsenger.” 1 read a lot of L. M. Alcott’s

books and like them very much.
FRANCES A. ROGERS.

: 1 P BC
7Dea1' Editor,—I am a little boy of eight.
We moved up here from Vancouver a year
ago last August. We have a nice farm of
sixty acres, and an orchard with eeventy
bearing trees. The Great Northern Railway
passes right near our house. 2
HARRY CASSIDY.

OTHER LETTERS.

. George E. Crawford, Ottawa, explains that
in his (?mwmg published to-day °the sailore
are having their picture taken on the ship,
and the fellow in the canoe is taking it.’
, Bertie Wright, T., Ont., has a pair of ekates,
but as the ice has not been much good T have
not been able to do much ekating this winter.’
Marls‘m Farrow, T., Sask., used to live in P..
E. I ‘We moved out to the North West last
summer. We do not like it out here.” That’s
;I?OﬁI:;\S, Marion; perhaps the liking will come

%
X

Marjorie Ross, H., Que., has a grandfather

who ‘has taken the Messenger’ for Afifty
years. I have taken it for only one year, but
I am taking it again.’

an’ca,n' Campbell, F., Ont., answers Helen
Moflit’s riddle (March 12)—A well ‘shod horse
needs no shoes. Also 8. H. Becksted’s second
riddle (March 12)—the letter S, as IX is nine
and S added spells six.
; Grant Some_rville Schriver, C. 8., N.B., says
We have a library in our Sunday School and
I g)e‘t a book every Sunday.’

Pearl Hazard, Q., Que., sends this riddle:—

Without a backbone straight I stand; i
I hold up things without a hand; - |
Although I have no mouth to bite i
They bring me food from morn till night.

Ruth Alberta Williams, M. M., Mich., sends
a;t :xt-orwatl,gh her letter. Little Mary in your

tory, Ruth, seems to h ] ve:
tl%e '{g’,‘ the farm. Db e 890‘1

- W. L., Ont., enjoys the winter. ‘Then I
can have lots of fun in the sgnow.’

; WA l{“ H, Y, Ont., is of the same mind,
. We have lots of fun sleighriding, as we live
in a very hilly country.’

_Jeannette Brien, G., Que., has ‘a splendid
time, in summer and winter as well. We live
only a few yards from the water.’

; Addie Sheﬂ‘ield, C., Ont., is thinking of good
imes now. ‘We are having fine weather and
we got some pussy palms,’

. gﬁ,?gf{ Olllllt'chxe, 1];3., 1On‘c., ‘stood head in the

t 1l in school 1 4
hear that, George. T i

Janet Fullerton, H, R, N.S. anewers Alice
M. Elliott's riddle’ (March'5)—When cho came
to the door she could not eat the door. Janet
too, has nice times in winter. :

We also received little letters from Matilda
Mohr, Y., 'A‘lta.; Charles Stuart Campbell, C.,
B.C; Yl;rgxnxa McConkey, P. L. P, Man., ’Ma-
8elt W%lmﬁxls, %, Ont.; Gladys B. Mitchell, L.,

nt.; Bertha Roper, A, Ont. .
s O Ot S kv , and Arthur J

We are sorry that it is impossible for ue
to publish all the letters we gget, but all are

‘very welcome, and perhaps if your letter isn’t

published this time it may be later. Some of
our correspondents may wonder why they do
not see their letters mentioned. If they are
not acknowledged in the weekly list you may
be sure they are just waiting their turn to
be published as 80 many have to do. We are
very pleased to see what very nice little let
ters our correspondents can write.
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things T ought to do and hadn’t done.

=B BOYS  AND GIRLSias.

The Man in the Boy.

In the acorn is wrapped the forest,
In the little brook the sea;
The twig that will sway with the sparrow to-
day
Is to-morrow’s sturdy tree.
There is hope in a mother’s joy,
Like a peach in its blossom furled;
‘And a noble boy, a gentle boy,
A manly boy, is king of the world.

The power that will never fail us
Is the soul of simple truth:
The oak that defies the stormiest skies
Was upright in its youth;
The beatity no time can destroy
In the pure young heart is furled;
And a worthy boy, a tender boy,
A faithful boy, is king of the world.

The cub of the royal lion
ds regal in his play;
The eagle’s pride is as fiery-eyed
As the old bird’s bald and gray.
The nerve that heroes employ
In the child’s young arm is furled;

“And a gallant boy, a truthful boy,

A brave, pure boy, is king of the world.
= —The Pacific.?

Patty.

(Bertha Gerneaux Woods, in the ‘Zion’s
Herald.?)

‘I think she’s about the most thoughtful
girl T 'know, and does the most kind things! *
Patty spoke with generous enthusiasm, ‘And
did you ever see any one more a favorite than
she is? T was going to say “popular,” but
that isn’t a nice enough word to describe her.
“Favorite ” is better. ¢ Popular ” geems to
mean—oh, you know, mamma, '—Patty stopped
rather lamely.

‘Xes, 1 think I know,’ smiled mother. ‘It
seems to me a finer, more lovable thing to be
@ “favorite” than to be merely “popular,”?

‘And Gertrude is such a favorite with every
one,” Patty continued, ‘not only with the girls
at school, but with old people .and poor peo-
Ple. She’s ‘always doing something for some-
one else. She even finds time to rum in and
see that poor old Mrs. Wickham, the janitor’s

“wife, you know, mamma. And sometimes ghe

takes her flowers—Gertrude hasn’t much
money to spend, of course, but she’ll iind' a
few late dandelions or some partridge berries
out in the woods—just ¢ommon, little, every-
day things other people wouldn’t think of.’

‘I know another girl who has a great many
&weet. impulses to give pleasure to other peo-
ple,” mother said, with a smile—such a mean-
ing mother smile that Patty flushed a pleased
acknowledgment. .

‘ Impulses—yes, mamma; but somehow half
of them don’t get any farther than being just
impulses; and I don’t know why it is, but I
don’t think I give half the Measure that Ger-
trude does, when my impulses do material-
dze.’

‘But why not?” Mother’s voice was full of
cordial interest and sympathy, with g little
hint of suggestion that might be fortheoming.

“Why, I don’t know,’ Patty said, rather

‘slowly. -

~ haps thery is a good deal in doing kind things

at the right moment. You know there is al-
ways a best mcment. A ‘great many lovely
thing we do loge half their value by being
done a little too late.’

‘That's so!”’ Patty responded, soberly; and
then: ‘I am a dreadful proerastinator, ’

Mother smiled encouragingly—she never was
one to ‘rub things in.’ *That’s the way with
a great many of us,’ she said.

‘I don’t think it is your way, mamma.?
Patty twisted in her ochair rather uneasily
and then, ‘Mamma,’ she said, earnestly, ‘I
woke about midnight last night, and it did
seem as if I couldn’t stop thinking about the
Things
always seem so much worse in the night, any-
way—all the letters I ought to have written,
and the people I had neglected to go to see,
and—why, mamma, T believe I was awake as
much as two hours!’ which was a long time
for Lealthy Patty. ‘It made me think af

what they say about drowning people, all the
things in their past life coming up before
them. I shouldn’t have supposed I could re-
member g0 many things—one after another. I
made up my mind then that I was going to
make this vacation week count.’

It was that very afternoon that Patty, look-
ing like a rose in her simple ‘best dress,’ set
out to make some calls. Tucked away in her
pocketbook was a memorandum written in a
school girlish hand—a list of ¢ deferred things. ’

‘I believe Tll do the least pleasant thing
first,’ she said to herself, Tl stop for Miss
Pendleton and take her to the Eye Infirmary.
How I do dread it! I hate to see sick people
anyway—and the poor things who are losing
their sight most of all. I don’t see how thez
stand it—TI know I couldn’t!’

Miss Pendleton’s eyes brightened behind
their smoked glasses as they caught sight of
the girlish figure coming up the walk.

‘It’s so good of you, dearie,” she said.
Seems like I get so lonesome sitting here at
the window I want to cry, and 1 know I
mustn’t, for its the worst thing T can do for
my eyes.’

‘I know it, Miss Pendleton! ’ Patty’s hands
held the hard, knotted one for a moment,
‘But we're going to have your eyes 60 much
better by and by, you won’t know Yourself,
I thought we’d run over to the Infirmary this
afternoon if you can get ready on such short
notice. ¥

‘Oh, yes!’ Misg Pendleton gave eager ag-
sent; “and it’s so good of you to think of it,
Young people don’t often have the time to
give to the older ones.’

When, an hour later, they came out from
the Infirmary, Miss Pendleton’s face was very
grave.- The great oculist had been kind in-
deed, but facts had been less comforting, The
‘little trouble’ which she had schooled her-
self into thinking of no great importance had
received a different gort of consideration from
the specialist.  But hope had illumed all he
said, after all. By being careful—oh, very,
very careful—she might expect to grow Detter
intlead of worse,

‘And oh, my dear!’ Miss Pendleton gaid,
with a catehing breath to Patty, ‘what should
I have done if you hadn’t followed  this up?
Id  dreaded eo—the going—and probably
should have put it off for weeks yet.
Jjust think what he said—what it means to
take it promptly! And there he’s to sail for
Europe in a fortnight more! *

‘Yes, I'm thankful, too, we didn’t put it off
any longer,” Patty said, soberly.
from what he said he can get you in shape in

safely for the rest of ‘the time, That youn:g
oculist can look after you, *too. I suppose
he’s very good, but of course Dr. Peyton is
the finest one in the State, and it means
everything to have had his help first.?

“Well, that was an impressive beginning for
me,’ Patty told her mother that night. ‘Poor
Miss Pendleton! T couldn’t have had a more
pointed lesson on “the dangers of procras-

v

tination.” That sounds like the subject of @
school composition, doesn’t it, mamma?’ -

¢ Very much,’ said her mother, smilingly.

‘I believe I'll run up to the attic and see
about that old suit of mine I promised for
poor little Ann Taylor,’ Patty remarked next
morning. ‘Oh, dear me, mamma! I ought to
haye taken it to her a month ago; but I al-
ways dread going up to the attic—there’s
something sort of depressing about looking
over old things on a rainy day, and sunny
days of course I have ever so many pleasanter
things to see to. Something like the case of
the Irishman’s roof, isn’t it, mamma? But ¥
really won’t put this off another day!’

Up in the attic she sang over the work of
looking' over old boxes and trunks, and i
Wwas surprising how many presentable, wear-
able things she found for little Ann Taylor,
waiting hopefully for weeks for the promisell
articles. It made a big, unwieldy bundle, bug
Patty would not stop for that, as she went
light heartedly down tle snow covered street
to the little brown house where Ann lived.
She waved her hand to the child at the win-
dow, and passing into the sitting-room seateq
Lerself in Mrs. Taylor’s old worn rocker for
a friendly chat; for this as no ordinary
‘charity call.’ Help had to be delicately
given to the brave little woman with the hol-
lows in her cheeks,

¢ Well, little girlie,’ Patty eaid; after a few
moments judiciously spent on other topies, ‘I
hope this plaid dress will be a8 becoming to
you as I think it will. It’s o good you're
the right size for it, as I hayen’t any littls
sister to wear it.” She was taking the really
fresh and pretty plaid from the shawl-strap
a8 she spoke, and laid the warm underwear
upon it without comment.

“You're 50 good—eo more than kind!’ saiq
the child’s mother, and Ann’s peaked little
face brightened visibly as she looked.

¢ Oh, how lovely!’ she said. <1 do like it
80! ~And oh, isn’t that nice and warm!’ ghe
was feeling of the flannels with rather un-
childlike pleasure and appreciation, and looked
up impulsively at her mother. ‘Now I ean
go back to school, can’t I, mamma??’

‘Yes, dear.”” Mus. Taylor’s thin cheeks
flushed sensitively, ¢ Iye kept her out for a
week,’ she explained: ‘she’s had a cold that
6he can’t seem to shake off, and I thought
perhaps it was bettor not to let her go out.’

‘But now it’ll be all right!’  Ann looked
ha;_);?ily ab her new possessions, and Patty,
s-ml]m_g in a matter-of-fact way, was really
groaning in epirit, Perhaps—oh, perhaps Ann
would never have taken the cold if she, Pat-
ty, had not been such a procrastinator! Vi-
81018 arose before her of g speedy ‘going into
& decline’ by the flat-chestoq little girl, and
Patty, always given fo exagoeration, felt like
a murderer.,

She was really rather pitifully depressed as
she made her way down the street, the reiter-
ated thanks of Mrys, Taylor and little Ann
ringing in her ears,

At a snow-covered crossing she found Ger-
trude, the admired and emulated, making her

DONT MISS THE

——

SPECIAL EASTER NUMBER
- OFf the “‘GANA-DIAN PICTORIAL”

Among the many other good things in course of preparation, it will
contain the triumphant Easter Song (words and music)

~ “I Know That My ‘Redeemer Liveth”
from HANDEL'S Great Oratorio *‘ The Messiah.”

Beautiful Easter Cover, Appropriate Easter Pictures,
News Pictures of Current Events, A Qood 8tory—The usual

attractive features.

Leave your order now with your dealer.

ONILY

10 CENTS

at all leading dealers, or by mail postpaid on receipt of five two-

cent stamps. 2

Annual Subscription $1.00, to an

- THE PICTORIAL PUBLISHING

y postal address the world over,
CO., «Witness’ Block, Montreal.

See Couvon on Page 3, and Clubbing Off ers on page 11, %



6 THE MESSENGER.

way ae daintily as she could through the soft
Snow.

¢T'm following in your footsteps, Gertrude,’
Patty called out, planting her storm rubbers
§n her friend’s tracks. ‘And in two senses of
the word,’ she added mentally, as she gained
Gertrude’s side and elipped an affectionate
hand through her arm.

¢How are you enjoying your holiday week?’
asked Gertrude. ¢ Haven’t the days seemed to
fly? I meant to do some studying, but I
haven’t found time for it yet.’

“Neither have I,” said Patty, seriously.
¢ At least not school studies; but I've taken
up a new study that isn’t in the books.
Yowre partly responsible for it,’ she added,
smiling at her friend’s mystitied look. ‘Some
time Tl tell you more about it; bu’ now 1141
have to go in here. Poor Mrs. Brown is so
miserable this ‘winter, and I’ve been promising
to run in and read to her.’

The Scrapbook League.

(By Effie Stevens.)

‘T do wish we lived in a city instead of
‘way out here in the country on a farm,’
sighed Alice discontentedly, as she folded up
the letter which she had been reading for the
dozenth time since receiving it. ‘Then per-
haps I might belong to a sunshine club such
as Cousin Grace writes about. She says they
do such lovely things to help other people, be-
sides having nice times among themselves.’

‘Huh!’ exclaimed Ted. ‘A sunshine club
may do very well for girls, but I'd rather be=
long to a boys’ brigade. They wear real uni-
forms and have drills, and go into camp once
a year. I tell you, it must be fine. Will
Rogers, that city boy who was visiting at
Deacon Brown’s last eummer, told me all
about it. They had one in the church he at-
tended, and he Dbelonged.’

T w-wish it was against the law for it ever
to rain on Saturdays,” wailed Fay, as she
flattened her mose against the windowpane
and watched the rain trickle down its outer
surface. The others were too used to Fay’s
odd remarks to heed this one.

‘If I hadn’t this old cold I wouldn’t have
to be ehut up in the house with a pack of
little girls, rain or mo rain,” grumbled Ted.

¢Why, Ted Robinson!’ cried Alice indignant-
ly, ‘’m a year and nine months older than
you are.’ X

‘You play dolls, anyhow,” taunted Ted.

¢ Children, children,’ called their mother
from the kitchen, ‘it isn’t mice to quarrel.’

‘We are not quarrelling,” spoke up Alice
promptly. ‘We are only arguing.’

¢ Well then,’ said her mother, ‘please argue
in the future in tones that don’t sound quite
8o much like quarrel tones.’

The children laughed, and eo the indoor
storm which had threatened was averted.

‘I’s a club, I’s a club,’ chanted little Beth
happily from her perch beside the dining-room
table, as she bent her curly head over the
scrapbook she was making. She had caught
the new word from the conversation of the
older children, and this was her own quaint
little way of learning it.

‘You’re a love, anyway,’ declared Alice,
rushing over to her emall sister and giving
her a big bear hug. §

fWhat do you know about clubs, baby?’
Ted asked in tones of good-natured banter.
Boylike, he could not resist an opportunity
to tease.

‘I do,’ insisted little Beth, who was proof
against all teasing. ‘I's a scrapbook eclub, all
myself.’

‘0 Ted!’ exclaimed Alice excitedly, ‘Let’s
be a Scrapbook League, and wear badges, and
make serapbooks.’

‘T used to make scrapbooks when 1 was a
child,” remarked Fay patronizingly. -

Alice and Ted choked back their laughter
with difficulty, for Fay was only nine and a
half now, and they did not wish to hurt her
feelings. ey

‘We'll make ’em just like Beth’s,’ grinned
Ted. :

Beth’s ecrapbooks were folded pieces of
brown wrapping paper on which she pasted

recklessly and often upside down, much to

the amusement of the older children, the pic-
tures which she eut from old newspapers and
flower catalogues with her wide-bladed, blunt-
pointed kindergarten &cissors. She never
seemed to tire of making them nor to long
for some new pastime. { -

¢There are lots of old papers and magazines
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The Prince and the Beggars.

(By Dorothy Deane, in ‘Scattered Seeds.’),

-

Like a prince in his old-time story
He sits at his palace gate;
About him bent and hoary
The ragged mendicants wait.
The prince is a daring fellow,
Wears velvet and cloth of gold,
A tunic and cap of yellow;
Rags shelter them from the cold

He quaffs from a crystal chalice,
They stoop to the wayside springs

He dwells in a lordly palace,
They hide beneath Winter's wing

They covet his royal splendor,

. His ease and his tunic gay;

The bars of his cage are slender, ]
They think him as free as they.

Then I open the study shutter,
And scatter their daily bread,
They come with a rush and a flutter,
Where the bountiful feast is spread.
For the ‘prince is my yellow canary,’
The beggars, so gay and free,
Are only the sparrows wary,
That live in the old elm tree.

My little gold-bird is a poet,
He pipes me a roundelay;
A captive—he does not know it,
And sings in a blithesome way.
But at times in his prison naxrow,
He wishes that he might be
A gay little beggar sparrow,
Out in the old elm tree. ot

which we might have, in the attie,” continued
Alice, ignoring her brother’s remark. *There
are pieces in them that are worth saving, and
1 know mamma will make us some of the
nice starch paste which she makes for Beth.’

¢But where will -we get our scrapbooks?’
queried Ted, at last. really interested.

‘T have several stiff-covered, five-cent copy-
books which T bought for Beth to scribble in,”
said their mother, who had entered the room
in time to hear their plan. ‘They will make
nice books to keep, if the pieces are pasted in
neatly, and they are mnot so large that you
need grow discouraged in your attempt to
fll them. I can eagily get Beth some.more
the next time I go to town.’ I

The old papers and the copybooks were pro-
duced, and the children were soon gathered
about the big table, busily engaged in cubting
out pieces and pictures and pasting them into
their serapbooks. They- became so interestéd
in their new employment that they forgot
all about the rain which had threatened to
spoil their holiday.

Their mother showed them how to paste
one wide column or two narrow newspaper
columns of printed matter down the middle

_of each page, leaving a margin of an inch or
more on each side. This made it possible for

the book to be closed when it was filled with-
out having to eut out any of the pages.

She also suggested that instead of filling
their booke with clippings on various subjects,
as people usually do when they set about

making a scrapbook for their own amusement,
each select some special subject and fill the
book with articles about it.

Alice took ‘Holidays’ for her subject, and
was surprised to find so many pieces in the
papers about the origin of the various holi-
days—Thanksgiving, Christmas, St. Valentine’s
Day, Easter, ete.—and the manner in which
they are celebrated in her own or in other
lands. Ted chose ‘ Air Ships’ for his subject
and became intensely interested in it. Fay
filled her book with pictures of dogs and an-
cedotes and information about bhe?n.

O'f course that firet afternoon was only the
beginning, but the time sped so rapidly that
the children were amazed when their mother
told them they must put away their work,
as it was time to set the table for supper.

‘I never knew an afternoon in the house
to be so short,” Ted remarked.

Other etormy Saturdays and parts of the
ioxlxlg »Ymteg evehn;dng% after the lessons for the
following day een pr
upon the scrapbooks. St e

When th_e first ones were finished they made
a nice addition to their small supply of books,
and as each had read not only all the pieces
which he had put into his own book, but those
the others had used as well, all had acquired
quite a little interesting and instructive in-
formation. f

The children had enjoyed filling their first
books so much that they were eager to start
new ones, and their father said that he was
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willing to buy them all the copybooks they
needed, as he considered it a cheap price for
keeping them happy and contented. Ted filled
several books with pieces about the President
of the United States, learning much without
realizing that he did so about the history and .
government of his country. A little later a
book filled with puzzles helped crippled Joe
Lester to pass many weary hours pleasantly.
Another filled with cheery - verses found its
way to the home of lonely old Mrs. Bowman.

And so the work and influence of the Scrap-
book League spread out. Other children join-
ed it. Most of them lived so far apart that
the league never tried to huld any real meet-
ings, but the members wore their pretty blue
ribbon badges with * Scrapbook League’ print-
ed on them, and worked upon their serap--
books as they had opportunity.

The members mnot only *filled their own
books, but when they came across pictures
or pieces on some other member’s subject
they passed them along to him. Thus they
acquired the habit of reading the best that
was in the papers and magazines, even those
which they could not eut up, and cultivated
a taste for good literature. 3

The teacher of the little country school
fonnd that by means of these simple scrap-
books she could enlarge the tiny school libra-
1y at small expense. Books were filled with
pieces about animals and birds, poems for re-
citation, and information about places and
people studied about in the geography or his-
tory lessons. She supplied the books and eclip-
pings and pictures, and the league
work.

And so the ball which was set rolling one
rainy Saturday afternoon by the unconscious
influence of little Beth, rolled on and on, bring-
ing pleasure and instruction to many.—Se-
Jerted.

——

Not by a Single Bound.

‘ Heaven is not reached by a single bound,
But we build the ladder, by which we rise
From the lowly earth to the vaulted ekies,

‘And we mount its summit round by round.

We rise by things that are under our feet;
By what we have mastered by good and
gain;
By the pride deposed, and the passion slain;
‘And the vanquished ills that we hourly meet.
e T - —Selected.

Setting a Trap for Himself.

“You wait till T get that $20.00 prize,” said
Kenneth, confidently.

Little brother Archie looked at him admir-
ingly. ‘Itll be a big shiny gold piece, won’t
it?  My! Do you s’pose you really will get
it?’ he asked, in an awed voice.

‘Sure thing. Why, none of the other fel-

lows can touch me on history. I've got all
the dates on those old Greek wars and the
Norman conquest and things inside my head
here, for keeps, and I could say the kings of
England backward, if I wanted to. T guess
T'm not going to be beat on United States
history after learning all that. Dan’s pretty
fair on the Civil War, but he got behind when
be had the mumps. I'm not afraid of ome of
‘em,’ he Dboasted: grandly.
" Tor several weeks after the beginning of
the school year it really seemed as though
Kenneth might easily claim the prize that old
Dr. Avery had offered in the hope\of interest-
ing the boys of Broad Street achool in the
history of their country. Tlen he began to
blunder.  His monthly reports grew steadily
lower and at home he was fretful and sullen
by turns. Kind old Auntie Lou, who had
come from Mrs, Summer’s Southern home and
had taken most of the care of Kenneth since
his birth, was puzzled and distressed.

¢ Something ain’t right wid dat boy, ur he
wouldn’t mope go on an’ forget what he's
tryin’ to do half de time,’ she said to herself.
Then one day, in clearing out a bureau drawer
in Kenneth’s room, she came upon a package
of cigarettes.

“Look yer, now, dem’s what’s
boy. Yo sut'nly has got to talk to him,
said to Mrs. Summer.

‘Dear me!’ said the little mother, and
wrinkle came in her pretty forehead.
didn’t suppose Ken had taken to smoking ;
P’ll have his father take him in hand.’ ‘

Finally she decided to ‘talk to’ Kenneth
herself. ¢ You know, honey, they really are
bad for boys,’ she coaxed. ‘Wait till you're

izenin’ dat
p )
she

a

did the -

‘I ‘.
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twenty-one and then youw’ll be grown up and
maybe won’t even want to smoke, Now
you know I don’t believe in seolding, I want
my-boy to have a happy time to look back
to and not remember his mother always tell-
ing him things he mustn’t do. So you run
along and behave yourseli and let the old
cigarettes alone.’

Kenneth kissed the soft cheek pressed
against his own, but he made no promises,
At first he really tried to give up the habit,
but it was stronger than he knew. It was his
teacher who put the matter squarely to him
on the day that the twenty-dollar gold piece
was awarded Dan Clemens. :

“You had the best start, my boy, but you
were so confident of success that you failed
to see the trap you were laying for yourself.
There was a young man in Bible days who
was 80 certain he was going to win in a battle
with the Israelites, that he got together two
and thirty other princes, do you remember?
And they all drank to celebrate the coming
victory. ' Then the enemy came, you know,
and Benhadad was miserably defeated. Cigar:
ettes have muddled your brains, Kenneth, and
they were good brains, It isn’t too late to
get them in working order again if youw’ll leave
fobacco alone. I'd like to see you win mnext
time, '—* Junior Builders.’

~_ The Rescuers.

My aunt, who lived in the country, once
told me the following story:

She raised turkeys, and had one hen with
fifteen little ones- As turkeys so often wan-
der away, she used to tie the mother hen by
a long string to a tree in an orchard near the
house.

One afternoon, as she sat sewing, she heard
the little turkeys making a very wunusual
noise, and thinking something must be wrong,
che went to the door. There stood all fifteen
by the gate crying as though in great distress.
Ks soon as they saw her they stopped erying
and began running back toward the orchard.

Thinking they were “all right, she resumed
her sewing, but in a few minutes they were

This
time she went to the gate, and as before they
became quiet and started back again,

back again, crying still more lustily.

Curious - to know why they acted 80
strangely, she followed them. When she ar-
rived at the orchard, she found the mother
turkey hanging Dy her string over the fence
in such a manner as to be unable to fly either
way. My aunt helped her out of her uncom-
fortable position, and immediately the little
ones, finding their mother all right again, be-
came quiet and contented—C. E. World.”

Can You?

¢Sir,” said a lad, coming down to one of the
wharves in Boston and addressing a well-
known merchant, ‘ have you any berth on your
ship? 1 want to earn something.’

“What can you do?’

‘1 can try my best to do whatever I am
put to,’ answered the boy.

“What have you done?’

<1 have sawed and split all mother’s wood
for nigh on two years.’

¢ What have you not done?’ asked the gen-
tleman.

¢ Well, sir,’ answered the boy, after a mo-
ment’s pause, ‘I have not whispered in school
for a whole year.’

¢ That’s enough,’ said the gentleman. “You
may ship aboard this vessel, and I hope to
see you master of it some day. A boy who
can master a wood pile and bridle his tongue
must be made of good stuff.’— Boys and
Girls.’ ; ;

e

Fishing for Praise.

A girl who liked to say disagreeable
things about herself in order to be con-
tradicted, exclaimed one day, ‘T think I look
like a perfect fright in this hat’ ‘Oh, no,
Grace!” soothingly replied her little cousin,
‘you look pretty homely, but you didn’t
frighten me a bit’ This girl got just what
she deserved. One who fishes for praise
ought not to get a compliment.—Exchange.

| BOYS
SPLEND!

the extra prizes to be given for the

Class 3.

whether you win the prize or not. -

but of cheaper quality,

gubstitute it, or we will allow you

our boys the advantage of cur

. If you've ncver sold before,
‘Canadian Pictorial’ to start on,
the same onevery copy you seil,

perfect gem,

torial,” ‘Witness’ Block, Montreal,
A BRBIGEREAER R RIBARRRTY

ATTENTION!
D NEW COMPETITION

; Open to all Boys who sell the
Canadian Pictorial (10c a copy)

p Farn commission or premiums right along, and at the same time work for

FIRST PRIZE—Your choice of the foll‘owing:
A Tootball, Rugby or Association, best quality, retailed at $4.00.

commissions, on application to Jjohn Dougall & Son,

Biggest aggregate sales of the ¢ Canadian Pictorial’ dur.ing
the three months, April, May and June.

So that all will have equal chance we will make three separate classes.
Class 1. For poys living in the cities of Canada (outside Montreal).
Class 2. For boys living in the towns of Canada.
For boys living in the villages or rural districts of Canada,

A TFirst and Second Prize in Each Class, all prizes to be over and above
the usual premiums and commissions, which will be carned just the same,

A Camera, No. 2A Brownie, value everywhere $3.00, along with films,

L.
9. Fishing Rod and Tackle, best bar gain to be got for $4.00.
3.
ete., to the value of $1.00 morve.
4. Watch and Chain.—~Best to be had for $4.00.
5

Baseball Outfit.—The biggest value in selected articles to be secured for

SECOND PRIZE Your choice of the five articles named above,
though good value each worth $3.00.

If you want as a prize something not included in the list, we may be able to

MONEY I PREFERRIED.

1st PRIZE, ©3.00
; 2nd PRIZE, $2.00
N B..—We prefer to give the prize in goods, because in that way we ecan give
exceptional opportunities of purchase, and so give in
goods better value than could be nbtained locally for the same money. 3 a
gand for a package of the Baster Number (April)
and ‘Go in and win.’
REMEMBER - Whether you win a prize or not,
so iPs woll
For example: Our fine coll:ction of premiumg includes:—Nickel vest pocket knife, &
splendid steel, for selling six copics: Jarge jack knife (Rogers) for eight

In Each
l{ Clag: :

you get your regular profits just
worth an extra push.,

copies; rubber stemp with your own name and address and a eelf-inking pad, all for

nine copies

equipment); nickel watch for eighteen copies, etc.,

SERD A POST CARD.
Full particulars of this compctition and of our entire plan of premiums and

Agents for the ‘Canadian Pic- £

(though forinerly we required the eaie of fourteen copies for this same

“ete.
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The Ducks That Went Trav-
elling and What They Saw.

(By Louise Jameson, in the Brooklyn
‘Eagle.”)

(Concluded:)

So, for a while we swam about, and
had a fine time generally, but, pres-
ently, we came to a log where an old
frog was dozing.

‘Keep still, you noisy creatures,” he
croaked crossly. ‘How can a fellow
rest. I've been trying—’

But just here he stopped, darted out
a long tongue and caught a passing fly
before we had even seen it.

‘Gracious,” said Big Brother, ‘if we

could only get our dinner as quickly
as that. Please tell us how you man-
age it, Mr. Frog.’
_‘Easy enough,’ croaked the frog.
‘Just look at my tongue. Tt is fas-
tened in the front and rolled back, be-
sides it has glue on the end and -vhen
anything comes near I have only to un-
roll it as quick as youw'd wink, and the
glue catches whatever is there.’

‘I wish we had such convenient
tongues,” said little sister. ‘Are toads
made that way too, Mr. Frog?

‘Well, I should say mnot,’ answered
Mr. Frog, swelling so big T thought
he surely would burst. Their tongues
may be like ours, but I'm sure you
neyer saw a toad wear such a nice
green jacket as we do, nor such clean
white trousers either. As for their
hops they certainly can’t compare with
our graceful jumps. Their legs are
much shorter than ours.’

‘Of course our children are much
alike; both being tadpoles and spend-
ing all their young days in the water.
But when the toad tadpole grows into
a toad he-leaves the water and never
goes back. But just wait a minute.
Here comey Mrs. Mosquito. I ate
her husband this morning, and now
rn—

His sentence was not finished, but
Mrs. Mosquito was.

‘That’s a good job, he said, when
his tongue was in his mouth again. ‘1
really hated to eat Mpr. Mosquito
though. He is such a harmless fellow.
Never even sings, and eats only honey
from flowers. He leaves other ' things
to his wife, and she is equal to any-
thing. She has left a raft of eggs a
little way wup the stream, and her
wrigglers will soon be out. Maybe you
can settle some of them. T'm begin-
ing to feel dry, so I guess I'll have a
swim. Good-hy.’

And into the water he jumped with
a splash, that sent skippers and bootles
scurrying in all directions,

‘Silly creatures,” he croaked, as his
long legs disappeared through the wa-
ter.

‘Well, he is a funny fellow,” said
Big Brother, as we went on up the
stream. Presently we saw a tiny raft
of eggs among the tall water grasses,’

“Those are Mrs. Mosquitos eggs, 1
bet,’ said Big Brother. ‘She’s certainly
laid enough of them,” added Little Sis-
tex. #

‘Just hear that,” said a big mosquito
to another, which had lighted on the
rush beside her. ‘Ag if mosquitoes
don’t always lay lots of eggs.’

‘But what’s the use of laying eggs
if they hatch out into such queer
babies,” answered the other mosquito,
rather dolefully. T wish you could see
my children. They came out of the
eggs this morning and they are so odd
I can scarcely believe they are mine.
I can’t find a leg nor g wing among
them, but every blessed one has a
horrid long tail. . Besides that they

‘KEEP STILL YOU NOISY CREATURES.?

persist in staying in the water and
wriggling about in the most idiotie
fashion. I can’t understand it.’ ’

This was really quite sad, but it was
funny, teo, and we couldn’t help laugh-
ing. ; :
‘Shedding skins. - What’s that about
shedding skins?

T wonder who is talking now,’ said
Big Brother. Why, it’s that big black
fellow, on the rush there. Doesn’t he
look queer?

‘Queer!” repeated the bug. ‘Maybe
you'd be queer, too, if you had lived all
your life under water, and then sud-
denly come wup into the air and sun-
light. You ¢

But here his voice stopped, for, all
at once his skin began to crack down
the back, and he seemed greatly
troubled about it. Then, to make mat-

ters worse, a part of his coat broke off

at the top and slipped over his eyes.

‘Why, he is getting a new face,” said
Little Sister, as the piece dropped away
entirely.. ‘Oh, what eyes! T should
think he might see everywhere.’

All this time the bug was wriggling
and wriggling, until he had quite
wriggled himself out of the old skin,
and showed two pairs of wings folded
by his sides—and legs longer and hand-
somer than any he had before,

Then, while we still looked on in

-wonder, he opened his wings, like a pair

of beautiful gauzy fans, and darted
swiftly away.

‘Oh,” we_all exclaimed. .

‘That's nothing.” said a voice near
us. “Just a dragon fly. You should
see me. il

‘It seems to me someone is always
talking,” said Big Brother. ¢T guess
that butterfly over on that branch of
milkweed is the fellow now, Tsn’t he
a beauty ¢ 5 Sty

not a fellow.

“that field,

‘Well, T am a beauty,” answered the
butterfly, fluttering its wings, ‘but I’m
I’m a she, not a he.
However, that’s not important. Would
you believe T was once an egg?

‘Just like us,” put in Little Sister.
‘Oh no, not at all,” answered the but-
terfly. ‘I was a very tiny egg: about
the size of 4 pin point. ~ My mother
laid me on the under side of a milk-
weed leaf, and before long I burst.’

‘Gracious I’ we all exclaimed.

‘Oh, it didn’t hurt,” said the butter-
fly.  ‘Maybe you think I had wings.
Well, T didn’t. I was just a caterpil=
lar, and a very tiny one. I had sixieen
legs, though, and an appetite—Oh,
my! I began to eat right away, and
1 kept at it until T burst.’

‘Again? said Little Sister.

Yes; but I didn't mind. Tt was
perfectly natural. I had eaten so much
my skin was too tight. Of course, the
new one was larger, and more comfort-
able.  This happened four times.’

‘I suppose it was the eating,” said Big
Brother. = ‘What a lot of flies and
worms you must have used up.’

‘Flies and worms ! Pray don’t men-
tion such horrid things. N o, no; I ate
milkweed leaf.- Nothing but milkweed
leaf; but there came a time when I
had enough even of that.

‘All T seemed to care for was to get
off by myself. 8o T climbed up an old
fence and spun a tiny web on the un-
der side, out of sight. Just a round
spot of white silk.

‘Into this T hooked my two hind feet,
then let go with my remaining fourteen
legs.  There I hung, head down, but
1t seemed the proper thing to do,
though I certainly should not enjoy it
how.  After a while I burst, of course.’

‘You certainly did a lot of bursting,”
said Big Brother.

‘Well, it agreed with me,” answered,
the butterfly, especially that one. I
was just like a lovely jewel after it.
Pale green, with golden spots all over
me. In fact, I was a chrysalis. May-
be you don’t know what that is.
Neither do I, but that is what I was.
I hung on that old fence for more than
a week, and such lovely dreams as I
had. =~ All the while T was changing .
color, and then one day T burst again,
for the very last time, I crawled out,
all wet and limp, but with wings and
legs and everything, just as T have
now.

‘But dear, dear, it is late, and T am
hungry.  So, I’Il say “Good-by.” I
need my supper.’

It certainly is late, said Big Brother,
‘and wo can’t get home to-night. T see
a barnyard and some chickens across
Suppose we go there ?

‘I'd much rather be home,” answered
Little Sister. ‘T don’t think travelling
is 80 nice after all.’

. “You forget how much we are learn-
ing,’” answered Big Brother. “This has
Dbeen a great day, I think.  Now I'm
going to that barnvard.’

f course we followed him, and as
we crept in- among the chickens a
young cock called ont: ;

‘Hello! here come three more of
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those queer things, called ducks, as if
we hadn’t enough already.’

At this all the ducks began to quack
and the young cock was glad to fly to
the top rail of the fence to get out of
‘their reach.

_“He needs a lesson, said a great yel-
low rooster, who wore feathers down to
his feet. ‘Some day I mean to give 1t
to him.’

We hadn’t been in this new place an
hour before we agreed that, as a home,
it wouldn’t suit us at all. There was

. more fighting than T had ever seen 1
. my life.

Hens.and cocks struggled for
the best places on the roosts and even

- after the uproar they made was at an

end the old rooster snored so loud none

~of us could sleep.

" “Well start for home at daybreak

to-morrow,” whispered Big Brother.
‘And won’t T be glad to see dur dear

" barnyard and our lovely puddle once

more,” sighed Little Sister.

We did not even wait for daylight,
before we set out next morning. Tt
was almost too dark for us to see Mrs.
Tumble Bug, busily rolling her ball
out of the barnyard.

‘Please be careful,” she said, as Big

Brother was about to step on her.

“This ball holds my precious eggs.
wouldn’t have anything happen to 1t
for the world. T have to roll it a long
way, but I know just the best place to
bury it, and when my babies hateh
they’ll have lots to eat. There is my
husband,  Don’t step on him, T beg.
I need his help.’

Of course, we didn’t step on him and,
strange to say, we had no desire to eat
him, either. I think we were all too
anxious to get home. I know we didw’t
stop much to ask questions, and we al-
most walked over Mrs. Spider’s web
before we heard her sharp little voice
crying out:

‘Oh, do be careful. Maybe you
think T have mothing to do, but make
and mend webs. You are just as clum-
sy as my husband. I had to eat him
this morning, and he was so tough he
made me sick.”

‘Oh, dear,” said Little Sister, ‘think
of eating her own husband.’

“Well, and what’s wrong about that,’
snapped Mrs, Spider. ‘He isn’t the
frst I've eaten and I daresay he won’t
be the last. Only I hope the next one
will be more tender.  He wasn’t as
juiey as my last old dress.”

T believe it will rain soon,” said Lit-
tle Sister. ‘See, it is getting cloudy.’

‘Rain,” repeated Mrs. Spider, scorn-
fully. ‘Don’t you see me making a
new web, and did you ever hear of a
spider building a web just before a
rain? Gracious, how ignorant some
people are.’ i ,

‘Such a crosspatch,’ we all agreed, as
we swam out of her hearing, toward
home. i

‘No doubt travelling is a very good

 thing,’” said Big Brother, when night

had come and we were all cuddled down
in our own comfortable coop ‘but after
all, there is no place like home.
And Little Sister and I both echoed
his words, “There is mo place like
home.” ! ; ‘
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THE BABY 5~

T

Baby’s up and well today,
~He's in everybodys way:
Nursie says, it is a pily,

Baby will keep teasing Kitty;-
Such a jammy, naughty ‘lad -

#And yet ‘everybody’s glad.

et ¢

The baby is too sick to play.
The babys ill in bed today.
Like a'silent little mouse
Mother creeps about the house:
“Let there be no noise”

5?‘11"16 babys ill in ?’

—Darton’s Leading Strings.”

The Best and Prettiest.

Sammie and Jamsie were near neigh-
bors. One day they began to quarrel
as they had never done before.

Sammie had loudly affirmed that his
mother was the best and prettiest
woman in the village, and Jamsie had
as loudly "and strongly asserted that
his mother was prettier and better than
Sammie’s mother.

Both became irritated and the
quarrel grew so high that the two boys
separated, declaring that they would
never, never speak to one another again,
The silence was maintained between
them, though at a great inconvenience,
for the boys had always been good
friends. ;

One day Sammie’s mother asked him
to go on an errand for her down by the
old abandoned mill. It was a long way
from home, and Sammie would have
liked Jamsie for eompany, but he was
too proud and stubborn to own to any
wrong in the matter of the quarrel, so
lonely and sorrowfully he went at his
mother’s bidding.

When the errand was done he stood
to watch the great, old waterwheel, and
tarried so long that it grew dark before
he expected, and then he started up in
fright, for part of the way led through
a dark forest of which he had strange
fears of ghosts and hobgoblins. When
near the dark woods he began to ery,
for Sammie was only ten years old, and
of a nervous temperament.

Just as his shrinking feet were about
to enter the darksome place, he heard
footsteps, and then a woman’s gentle
voice calling his name.
Jamsie’s mother. ~ She had been to
town, and she gathered the little, clam-
my hand into her own, and together
they entered the path.  All the way
the good and wise woman talked to the
little lad and beguiled him thus from
his fears. Presently Sammie began to
cry and then to sob.

- “What ails this little boy ? asked the
would-be guardian, tenderly.

Oh, joy, it was

‘Why—why—TI said you wasn’t good
and pretty, like my mamma, and I—T
am sorry,” and the boy seemed incon-
solable. '

‘Never mind,” said the other, ‘I am
not pretty, but I try to be good and
kind. Don’t ery, for we both look alike
in this dark place; it’s mo matter if
we're not pretty.’

‘But—but-—you are beautiful, and T
didn’t know it before, and so Jamsie is
angry with me, oh dear.” Mrs. Slocum
comforted the boy, and on they went
toward home. :

When Sammie’s home was reached,
Mrs. Slocum found Jamsie and her
other two children eating supper at her
neighbor’s table, Mrs. Low, Sammie’s
mother explaining that she knew their
mo‘gher was absent and she feared they
were lonely and so she had brought
them over.

And now Sammie and Jamsie had a
genuine make-up, and in their desire to
make reparation, each insisted that the
other’s mother was the best and pret-
tiest.—Ram’s Horn.’ E

Mary’'s Eyes.

A little girl was laying ill in bed,
She had suffered so much that her dis
ease had taken away her eyesight.

One day her teacher went to see her,

‘Ave you quite blind, Mary? she
asked. :

“Yes, but I can see Jesus,” said
Mary.

Tow, my child, do you see Jesus?
her teacher wanted to know.

‘With the eyes of my heart,” replied
the little one. -

Was she not a happy child ?

‘Are you trying to be like Mary?

St L Ram’s Horn.?

Sunday School Offer.

Any school in Canada that does not take
the ‘Messenger’ may have it supplied free on
trial for three weeks on request of Superin.
tendent, Secretary or Pastor, stating the sum.
ber of copies required.



Are the Principles of Total
Abstinence Scriptural?

(By Elizabeth W. Greenwood, Evangelistic
Superintendent for the World's and
National W. C. T. U, in the
‘ Union Signal.?)

The reply to the title-question, which I
have been asked to answer, should be sought’
not merely in this or that isolated incident
or verse of the Bible, but first in its spirit
as a whols. We should look squarciy at the
general aim and scope of the eatire volume.
The whole trend of} the Bible is toward sobri-
ety and self control—keeping ‘the body wun-
der,

No sin i more, condemned than that of
sef-indulgence; no virtue more commended
than that of self-denial. Therefore we may
fearlessly say that the whole spirit of the
Bible, from Genegis to Revelation, is in favor
of entire abstinence from every practice
which tends to degrade or destroy the body
or the soul. The only passage in which the
word moderation occurs, has no reference
whatever to moderate drinking., Gods law
against intoxicants written on the human
body is confirmed by His law written in the
Book., While learned authorities widely dif-
fer regarding the Seripture distinctions be-
tween wine and wine, a great multitude will
always refuse to believe that the Bible pro-
nounces a blessing in some passages and a
terrible curse in others upon the same wine;
or that Christ, knowing the Tearts of men,
and the perils of the winecup, performed a,
miracle to supply intoxicating wine at the

- wedding feast.

That the ancients were in the habit of using
the unfermented juice of the grape, which
they called wine, and understood the art of
preserving it from fermentation, is fully prov-
ed by Aristotle, Pliny, Virgil, and by Smith
in his Dictionary of the Bible; also of the
Bibliotheca Sacia, and by writers like Prof.
Jaeobus, Herrick Johnson, Moses Stuart, Kli-
phalet Nott, Albert Barnes, F. R. Lees, Nor-
man Kerr, Canon Farrar, Canon Wilberforce,
William Ritchie, Adam Clark, C. H. Fowler
and others.

That the Word of God enjoing the duty
of abstinence from aleoholic intoxicants might
be proved by numerous witnesses, and hun-
dreds of scripture verses. Here are but a
few reminders. Had Noah been a teetotaler
he would not have been disgraced before his
sons. Moses has recorded’ Jehovah’s solemn
prohibition for the priesthood. Samson, stal-
wart champion of Israel, ‘muscular Chris-
tian,” testifies that neither he nor his mother
ever touched. wine or strong drink, or any-
thing that cometh of the vine, The history
of the famous Rechabites is well known.
Solomon’s words cannot possibly be twisted
Intq an apology for moderation. T give them
88 in the original Hebrew: ‘Who hath woe;
who hath sorrow; who hath strife; who hath
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wounds without cause; who hath blurred
eyes? Those who tarry long over the wine;
those who enter in to try mixed drinks.
Look not upen the wine when it shows itself
ruddy, when it eparkleth in the cup; when
it goelh down smoothly. For at the last it
will bite like a serpent, and sting like a
viper.’

. Hosea and.Habakkuk utter words of terri-
fic warning, and St. Paul, who strove to keep
his body under, and who exhorts us all to
present our Lodies ‘a living offering,’ uttered
the fearful announcement, ‘ No drunkard shall
inherit the kingdom of God.” He is most
emphatic in his plea for total abstinence,
“Let as watch, and drink not,” he says to
the Thessalonians.  To Timothy indeed he
prescribed a little wine for the stomach’s sake,
and who shall prove it was alcoholic wine?

That the Son of God ecreated alcohol, and
ministered to drunkenness; that he blessed at
a wedding that which concealed the sting of
the adder, and the fang of the viper, is unbe-
lievable,  Far more truthfully did the poet
express the spirit of the miracle in the sen-
tence, ‘ The unconscious waters saw their God
and blushed.’

As Dr. J. (. Holland said, “The Seriptures
prove first, that wine is a seductive, decep-
tive, dangerous drink; second, that in a fair
trial men are better without it than with it;
that there are circumstances and conditions
under which God commands that it shall not
be used at all.  That for us we live other-
where and m other times.’

‘Wine has become associated with baser
liquors. =~ It is manufactuied from baser
liquors in untold quantities. The poor peo-
ple of America could not get pure wine if
they wanted it, and the rich do not know
whether they get it or not. The great prac-
tical fact, however, which stares us in the
face to-day is that wine, brandy, whisky, gin,
and beer are tied together in a sisterhood of
ungovernable furies, and that one of them can-
not be dealt with without dealing with all
the rest. if the rich man drinks his wine,
the poor man will have his whisky.  'I'he
total-abstinence people are not responsible for
this state of things; they are total-abstinence
people in consequence of this state of things.
They can find no middle ground.’

Dr. Cuyler, who though over eighty years
of age, is as emphatic with tongue and pen
as when ae uttered his clarion notes for to-
tal abstinence during the Crusade, sums it all
up in -the words:

‘To-day I advocate a total abstinence from
aleoholie poisons as a duty towards our God,
a duty to oursclyes, and a duty to our tempt-
ed and suffering fellow-creatures. If the use
of intoxicating beverages is forbidden by the
law of God written on .our bodies, and also
by direct prohibitions in God’s Word; if such
use is opposed to the well-being of man and
to the glory of Jehoval, then it is our duty
to let them alone.’

A New Medical Manifesto Ad-
dressed to the Physicians.
of the World.

A committee of the International Associa-
tion of Physicians organized last August at
Stockholm has just prepared and issued the
following appeal, which it is desired to give
as wide a circulation as possible, as signa-
tures and endorsements of the same are to
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be gathered throughout the world. It is
entitled ‘An Appeal by the Physicians of all
Lands to all Rulers, Governments, Legisla-
tures, all Educators, Teachers, and Ministers,
and all who have a sincere interest in ~the
welfare of our race and coming generations.”
It then proceeds:—

‘We, who belong to the medical profession,
and have by study and experience been
especially enabled to recognize the true na-
ture and the effects of aleoholic beverages,
hereby declare that we are thoroughly con-
vinced that these beverages are altogéther
unnecessary and in every way injurious, ‘so-
that we believe the evils arising from the
indulgence in intoxicating drinks can and
should be eliminated and avoided. Above
all, the youth should be taught by precept
and example, and protected by legal enact-
ments, so that they will® abstain from alco-
holic liquors. We declare that it is our con-
viction that this course must be pursued
to insure the future sobriety of the race,
which is the foundation of its prosperity,
Wwelfare, and progress.’

Signed first by Dr. Holitscher, Pirkenham-
nmer, Germany; Dr. Santesson, Stockholm,
Sweden; Dr. Ridge, Enfield, England; Dr.
Stein,  Budapest, Hungary; Dr Vogt,
Christiania, Norway; Dr. Laitinen, Helsing-
fors, Finland; Dr. Olrik, Fredericksvaerk,
Denmark.— Evert.” ”

PLAYGROUNDS,
A WOMAN'S NEWSPAPER
AND A LIMERICK.

The need of playgrounds for the children of
the Canadian metropolis is so great that the
ladies of the Parks and Playgrounds Associa-
tion of Montreal have undertaken the task
of raising money to provide playgrounds for
the poor children of the crowded districts.
And they are adopting a most novel method:
hoping both to raise a large amount of money
for a model playground and to stimulate the
aldermen to consider thé importance of this
great question. The Parks and-Playgrounds
Association bas as its patron His Excellency
the Governor-General, and upon its executive
many of Montreal's leading citizens. The
ladies of the Playgrounds Committee have ar-
Tanged to take entire charge of the Daily
Witness’ for one day during the month of
May, and they intend that their edition of
the ‘ Witness’ will be by far the finest news-
paper that has ever been published in Can-
ada, the proceeds to go to equiping play-
grounds for children. The Woman’s Edition
will certainly De alive with interests of all
kinds, and for all serts and conditions of men
and women, boys and girls.

The edition will cost five cents a copy and
only those who remit immediately, or send
for coupons, can be sure of securing a copy.
Those who want to take part in helping on
the good cause of securing playgrounds for
city children may send for a book of fifty
coupons to sell at five cents each among their
friends.  Books will be issued fo those who
write immediately to Mrs, Waycott, Convener,
Circulation’ Department, Woman’s Edition,
¢ Witness’ Office, Montreal,

i
FOR THE POETS. Jgees

‘

Those who can write poetry will be glad
to take advantage of the opportunity to
shine, and incidentally of the chance of win-
ning a fine prize, by filling in the last line of
the following limerick,

HOW WOULD YOU END IT?

Oh! the Montreal women are bright,
They will edit the ‘Witness’ some night,
The next day our old town
Will be turned upside down

Take a week to fill this line in and be ready -

to use the coupon that will be printed in next
week’s ‘ Messenger,” which will also .contain
full particularg regarding the conditions and

prizes of this competition,

Mrs. W. H. Wayco Conveners Circulation Departmens
Miss Edith wya“tt, }Womnps Ed:ﬂ%%t;zvniltnoss' Oftico,

¥
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Thoroughly

Cooked Food

thoroughly cooked to get the best resulis for

LL cereals should bz
A food purposes. In our

Canadian Agricultural

Colleges they have

tested the effect of cooking on the solubility of foods:

Read this table:

ATS P.C. Solids.

: ROLLED OAT i
Time Cooked. in Watgr.

Uncooked B;g

30 minutes 14.‘ ;

2 hours 18.79

5 hours _29.23

8 hours 3430

WHEAT FLOUR P. C. Solids
Soluble

Time Cooked. in Wa(ter.
Uncooked . . (_3..!7
20 minutes Ji.fo
2 hours :s'ig
5 hours 38,57
8 hours 39.92

. You will notice the gradual rise in percentage due. to Iong cooking.
Very few homes are equipped to spend the time or fuel neczssary to pro-

perly prepare cereals.

By a system of steam

pressur: and heavy ma-

d steam cook the
chinery the ORANGE TIEAT people thoroughly ciean an
whea:,y then malt and flake each grain, after which it is dried and toasted.

This produces the largest percentage oi solubility ;
impossible in the ordinary kitchen.

a process totally

HOUSEHOLD..

/
Strength for To=day.

(The Rev. Louis Albert Banks, D.D., in the
B ¢ Christian Advocate.’)

. are required to live a day at a
ﬁaXZ? ﬁ:n;nz uséflta‘ke too long views of life.
We look far off down the misty future, and
our imagination conjures up all sorts of hob-
goblins and ghosts of trouble andv worry that

~may confront us after awhile. Now all that
is wicked; we have nothing to do with that
far-off time. We may have gone lome to

heaven before it comes; and if it comes, God-

will be able to take care of us and bring us
off more than conquerors over anything we
ghall be compelled to meet. On_ the other
hand, if we take short views of life, as all
the Bible teaching shows to be our duty, we
shall be greatly comforted and encouraged.
What is there of ue that eannot, by the help
of God, get through the duties of to-day and
fight our temptations off until to-morrow ?
Surely there is not one. But if we do ‘that,
the courage and strength of our'thory to-
day will bring us to to-morrow in a better
eondition for the battle -than we are now.
And so, day by day, we ghall climb the hill
of life, each day getting nearer to the top,
end each day triumphing in our place.

A Cheerful Heart.

ite on your daybook, on your ledger, on
yo‘xz-r moneyysaie, s Qufficient unto the day is
the evil thereof.” Do not worryr about
notes that are far from due. Do not pile
up on your counting desk the financial anx-
jeties of the next twenty years. Melancholy
js the owl that is perched in many a Chris-

Yon cannot possibly have
a better Cocoa than

EPPS'S

A delicions drink and a sustaining
food. [Fragrant, nutritions and
economical. This excellent Cocoa
maintains the system in robust
bealth, and enables it to resist
winter’s extreme cold.

~ Sold by Grocers and Skepen
in }-1b. and §-Ib Tins.
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tian soul. The good times, if we will but
believe it, are now; the better times are not
backward—but beyond. We  believe, as 1n
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LADIES’ SUITS, $7.50 to 313

Tailored to order. Beautiful Dress Skirts, $3 to
$09; Shirt Waist Suils, $4.75 to $12. Send to-day for
cloth samples and new style book. They are free.

SOUTHCOTT SUIT CO. London, Can.

U CAN EARN HONEY

We will help you to fill your en-
velopes for the missions and buy
birthday presents, if you will help
us to sell our Seeds in your spare
time.

Write postal to @ntario Seed
Bo., 111 King St., Waterloo, Ont.

SE"D $1 Receive 4 Wool Remnantis, suitable

for Boys' knee pants up to 1l years.
Give age, and we will cut pants free; add 25 ceats
for postage. N. SOUTHCOTT & CO., 23 Coote
Block, London, Ont.

it

Synopsis of Canadian Northwest
Land Regulations.

ANY person who is the sole h2ad of a family, er
any male over 18 years old, may homestead a
quarter-gection of available Dominion land in Ma-
nitoba, Saskatchewan or Alberta. The applicant
must appear in person at the Dominion Lands

proxy may be made at any agency,
conditions, by father, mother, son, daughter, bro-
ther or sister of intending homesteader. -

Duties. — Six months’ residence upon and culti-
vation of the land in each of three years, A homc-
steader may live within nine miles of his home-
stead on a farm of ai least 80 acrés solely owned
and occupied by him or by his fatber, mother,son,
daughter, brother or sister. A ERe

In certain districts a homesteader in’' good stand-
fng may pre-empt a quarter section alongside his
homestead.  Price $3.00 per acre, Duties—Must
reside six months in each of six years from date of
homestead entry (including the time required to
earn homestead patent), and cultivate Mty acres
exira. ;

A homesteader who has exhausied his homestead
_ right and cannot obtain a pre-emption may take a
purchased homestead in certain districts.  Price,
$2.05 per acre. Duties— Muet reside six months in
each of three years, cultjvate fifty acres and erect
a house worth $300.00.

¢ W. W. CORY,
Deruty ot the Minister of the Interior.

N.B.—Unauthorized publication of this advertise-

ment will not be naid for.

When writing to advertisers please mention the *Northern
Messenger.” :

' lustrated monthly.

Agency or Sub-Agency for the district. Hatry by
on certain |

for a bétter position by studying in your
Get ready spare tim3, We teach you at home books
hn

keeping, shorthand, typewriting,
B letter-writing, complete comm

Bl chartered accountant, matriculal
3 ade), mechanical dr:

Bl traction engineeri elementary art, sp

rac! 7
nalism. Over 10 courses: ask for any

: subj )>
Canadian Correspondence Colicge, Dept. §
N, Toronto, Can.

the past, &0 in the future, the world will
grow better and’ better. By and by the
world and all that is therein shall pass away,
but in the new heavens and the new righteous-
ness, only righteousness, shall dwell; and
cheerfuiness and growth will ever mark the
progress of the soul.—Talmage.
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ANNUAL SUBSCRIPTION RATES,

(Strictly in Ad 3
&ingle Copies - > .n .'m.‘ce).

Three Copies, separately addressed if

$ .40 a year

desired, for - - - - .00
Four Copies, scparately addressed il

desired, per copy R S +30
Ten Copies or more, to one address,

per copy s S A 20

Feour copies, separately addressed, cne year for
eno dollar, if three are new.
Slx months trial at t alf the above rates.
Postage included for Canada (Montreal and Suburbs excepted)
Newfoundland and the British Isles; also for Bahamas, Barba-
does, Bermuda, British Guiana, British Honduras, British North

Borneo, Oeylon, Cyprus, Falkland Islands, Fiji, Gambia,
Gibraltar, Hongkong, Jamaica, Leeward Islands, Maita,
Mauritius,

Néw Zealand, Northern Nigeria, Sarawak,
Beychelles, Sierra Leone, Southern Nigeria, Transvaal, Trinided
Tobago, Turk's Istand and Zanzibar.

U. S. Poatage 10c extira to the United Bialss Alaska
Hawaiian and Philippine Islands except in clubs, to ons
address, when each copy will be fifteen cents extra postaze
per annum.

Forelgn Postage to all countries not named in the abova
list, fifty cents extra.

Samples and Subscription Blanks freely and
promptly seat on request.

A SPLENDID GROUP—TRY IT!

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

paper. (Send for a sample.) $§1.00 a year.
With the ‘Messenger’ $1.20.
‘World W da’ A weekly reprint of the

best things in the world’s great journals. Re-
flects the thought of the times. Best cartoons
of the week. The busy man’s paper. Noth-
ing like it anywhere for the money. Send for
s sample. §$1.50 a year.
With the ‘Messenger SLT5

(canadian Picterial® Canada’s popular it
High grade paper, high
grade pictures. Interesting to young and old
alike. Many of its full page pictures suitable

| for framing. $1.00 a year.

With the °‘Messenger’ $1L.00.

The ‘Nerthern Messenger’ speaks for itself.
A favorite for over forty years, aud increas-
ingly popular. potent influence for good.
‘Weekly Witn y' £ G dian Pictorial and

s Northern Messenger,” one year each, $1.70

SPECIAL FAMILY CLUB.

< Weekly Witness and Canadian Home-

e Rbea Al e ey b awiea ey <8 KOG
“World fWidec’t.{; 'i’“‘" e v s LD
£ "gnPi Al e e o sy be % 100
‘Notgem Messenger’.s os oo me oo A0

Worth.. .« v %% 3% ow . ..* 3.90

All for one year, $2.70

or the FOUR papars for FOUR menths for $1.00
anywhere in the “Postage Included™ group.
(See above). For U. 8. or abroad, special
terms quoted on clubs. ; :

Any one of the group may be sent to a
friend AS A GIFT subscription, if so marked.

THE ‘NORTHERN MESSENGER' is printed and publishe 1
every week at the ‘ Witness’ Building, at the corner of Craiz
and St. Peter streets, in the oity of Montreal, by Jokn
Redpath Dougall and Frede i Eugene Douzall, both of
Montreal.

All busin jeati should be addressed ‘John
Dougall & Son,’ and all letters to the editor should be
addressed Editor of the * Northern Messencer.’
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Two Very Special Offers of
Spring Coats at $5.00

q._j l /
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G 2303, N.M.

No. G2303. N.M., is a Siylish Spring
Coat (for both Ladjes and Misses),
of All Wool Light 'Tweeds, creainy
mixtures, bar and stripe effects, in
tones of grey or fawn, sacque coat,
30 inches long, with side vents, fancy
pockets, and coat nleeves trimmed
with fancy buttons, It has a Ches-
terfield front.

No. G2400. N.M., is a Smart Spring
Coat (for both Ladies and Misses),

of Striped Covert Coating, in both
light fawn and brown tones, excellent
quality. Prince Chiap back, doub'e
breasted front, 28 inches long, the
fancy pockets and coat sleeves are
trin med with buttons of self.

sizes,ladies’, bust measure, 32 to 42 in.
_ misses’, “ .80 to 36 in.

The Ansonia, $1.00.

Everyone wants one of ithese low priced
correct timekeepers kuown as the Anso-
nia, $1.00.
Most popular priced watches have one of
iwo faults, either they arc too clumsy, or if
neat and small they won't keep time., To
produce a thin medel watch similar in ap-
pesrance, shape and size, to the highest
priced watch, also to guarvantee it to keep
accurate time and supply it at a popular
price, that was the problem. Here is the
solutiont
This/watch is the popular medium or 16
gize in the new thin model, of which
the atove illustration is an exact rep-
regentaticn. Bach watch is backed by the
maker’s guarantee of accuracy, ¢ndorsed
by this store, same as for the highest
priced watches.,
Repairiag this' watch is made eacy when
necessary, as all parts are made by auto-
matic machinery at the rate of thougands
per day, so that any part can De veplaced
and fitted without trouble. This watch is
epecially suited to mechanics, sportsmen,’
and those engaged in rough work, because
it is made egpecially to withstand hard
knoecks, The finest and highest priced
watches can do no more than this watch,
namely, keep lime, wear well and look well.
A guarantee sent with each watch for one
- year from date of eale, Mouney back if not
satisfied. Delivered to any address in gnod
order on receipt of price, .., .. ..$1.00.

Stock

BX 600, N.M.--1 Size.

Lace Centre Pieces for 35¢
Worth

Double.

For home use, or for presentation pur-
poses, you couldn't give anything more
appropriate or aeceptable. The illus-
tration i an exact photograph of one of
four designs. Order early, for these
dainty pieces will be in popular demand
at this low price.

Al-10. N.M. Renaissance Lace Centres,
hand-drawn Irish linen centre, in
four different designs; sizes, 18 x 18.

Very special value at, each .. ., .35

These designy can also be had in a
larger size, 36 x 36, at, each .... .98

£

Ladies’ $1.25 Umbrellas’
for 89¢.

These are’ sensible
and serviceable Umbrel-
las,  with«strong steel
rods and pretty han-
dles of Fancy Horn,
Silver Knobs, Dresden,
or neat natural wood,
and are certainly a
big bargain at eighty-
nine cents,

J1-400. N.M.. Glonia
silk and wool eov-
ers, heavy and dura-
ble, strong steel rods
aund paragon frames, '
full sjze. Your choice
of any style handle
in fancy horn, silver
knob, Dresden or na-

u tumlI wood, Sells
N © regularly at 2125 & J
each.  Our special price, each ... 789) Ho

‘The Famous White House .
Cook Book, 65¢.

(Original Price, $2.50.)

If. you want to
vary your' mmenu
card, don’t fail to
buy one of these
1famous Cook
| Books. It fairly
teems with simple
4and economical
recipes,

C-30, N. M. —
White House
Ceok Book Re-
cipes are sim-
ple  and econ-
omical. Bound
in  oil ' cloth,
Original  price,
§2.50.  Over a
million sold. ’

85’

Bpaclalipibtes”, . 0L iyl

(If by mail, allow 27c extra.) e
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