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A Problem The Brazen Serpent.

AND A FAVOR ASKED.

‘A problem has been before the publishers
of the ‘Northern Messenger’ for some time,
namely, how would it be possiple with the
fmereasing cost of production, to continue to
" supply it at so low a price as hitherto? The
onlly way to avoid increasing the subscription
mte was to induce one or more advertisers
o stand a portion of the cost of production.
“This we are glad to say we have been able
to do, one of the finest firms in the Dominion
agreeing to take a page regularly for a cer-
tain period on trial. If the page pays them it
will doubtless be continued, and the su.bscn.'p-
thon rates will not need to be raised.

It is, therefore, in the interest of ‘Messen-
ger’ readers that advertising in this paper
pays. Advertisers have very naturally a high
appreciation of the readers of such a paper
a8 the ‘Messenger,” and it will be consequently
%0 the readers interest in writing to adver-
tisers to say they take the ‘Northern Mes-
senger,” Aldso it is well to address the firm
exactly as the address is given in the paper,
as that prevents the letter going astray and
carries them at once to the proper depart-
ment for prompt attention.

RECEEE .

The Power That Survives,

‘The glory of the series of world’s faims '

which, since that at Vhiladelphia in 1876,
bas erected ome ‘white city’ after amother,—
in Cliicago, Atlamta, Nashville, Omaha, Buf_
falo, St. Louis, Portland, Jamestown,—has - )t
eaused the .iddle.aged people of the middle
West to forget the great exhibitions  which
annually for a series of years ftook place in
Chicago, Cincinnati and other ecities. 3
Something they did to pave the way for the
greater fairs that were to follow; something
they accomplished in the varied displays of
mechanical and artistic products; and in some
cities permanent results are traceable; as
Cincinnati, where great musical festivals held
in the exposition building gave the city just

fame; and in Chicago, where Theodore Thomas:

long gave his concerts in the fair building,
while the rest of the city was developing
toward the fine orchestral hall which crowned
the life-work of that master of musie.
From a near-by town came a village pastor
to see the great annual exhibition in Chicago
in ite building, then new, on the lake front;
and baving a bent for mechanics, and some
experience and skill, he soon sought tu> ma-
chinery; and wondering & that machines so
many and vavied should be running with
power from a eingle source, he found his way
to the engine_room. ; 0
There, to his amazement, he found f.e en-
gine was one he had built himself. :
~ He rubbed his eyes and looked again; he
examined the giant from end to end; bhere
. was 1o doubt about it; it was his very own.
‘He had crept through its great boilers before
they had a single flue; he had crawled be.

neath them when they were first set up; he

had witnessed and superintended tae forging
of every part; he had overseen the adjust-

‘And they journeyed from Mount Hor by the
way of the Red Sea, to compass the land of
Edom; and the soul of the people was much
discouraged because of the way. And the
people spoke against God and against Moses:

‘Wherefore have ye brought us up out »f

Egypt to die in the wilderness? for there is
no bread and there is no water; and our soul
loatheth this light bread.”

And the Lord sent fiery serpents among the
people and they bit the people; and much
people of Israel died. L And the people came

“Po Moses and said:

‘We have sinned because we -have spoken
against the Lord, and against thee; pray unte
the Lord, that he take away the serpents
from us’ And Moses prayed for the peo-'e
and the Lord said unto Moses: :

‘Make-thee a fiery serpent, and set i* 'on a

sl I s pass, that
every one that is bitten, when he seeth it,
shall live.’ '

And Moses made a serpent of brass and set
it upon the standard: and it came to pass,
that if a serpent had bitten any man, when
he looked unto the serpent of brass, he lived.

ment of very bolt and valve and rod; it was
his own. : !

‘As a boy he had been bred a mechanic, and
had become a skilled machinist in a Con-
necticut machine_shop. His firm established a
branch house at Buffalo, and put him in
charge of it. The greatest single work of the
branch under his administration was the
building of a powerful engine for a mill in
Chicago. - Trusted - with the responsibility for
so great a work, he spared no effort to do it

superbly well; and when the work was ready
to be set up, he went to Chicago and built
the engine into its place.

That first journey to the middle West
broadened his vision of Lfe. He gave himself
the more diligently to his work, and to read.
ing, and in time took a course in theology,
and entered the ministry. Returning, for his

pastoral work, to the region which he uad

scen on the occasion of his one visit, he
thought now and then of the errand which

e ;
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had brought him West before; but the Chi.
cago fire had laid the city low, and the large
mill was destroyed, and that chapter of his
experience secmed to have left nmo memorial.
It was, excepting to himself, as if it had not
Leen. But when the débris of the fire was
cleared away, the fine engine had been found
but little injured; and in the great fair the
buildér, after he thought it to have perished,
found it still strong and steady, and doing
work .far beyond the dreams of the man who
made it. e

A few weeks ago this same minister, now
and for many years a college professor and a
writer of books, retired upon a Carnegie pen-
sion, " In the quiet of a ripe and sweet old
age he waits for another transformation. And
some of his friends have thought of his
earlier experience as a parable.

When what we call life is ended, and the
great change and seeming ruin of what we call
death has come and gone, shall not he who is
faithful stand at last beside every well-
wronght - piece of mechanism which he
wrought in life, and find it not lost or hope-
lessly broken, but with marvellcus and diver-
sified uses for which it is adapted?

Our visions of the other life are dim: ‘Eye
hath not &2en nor ear heard, neither have en-
tered into the heart of man’ the reality of its
glorious activities. - But now and then this
life affords some faint analogy which helps us
to conjecture some of its blessed and beauti-
ful occupations. And this we know: that
every well-wrought purpcse, every work of
virtue and fidelity, every life vhat builds
faithfully and well has its imperishable heri-
tage in the purpose of the Almighty. It is
well for us to cherich all lessons that maxe
real this truth, and assure us that our ‘labor
is mot in vain in the Lord’—Youth's Com-
panion.’

Only a Sojourner.

The next time you are in London, if you go
along by Hyde park yonder, look at the eecond
house by the gate; it belongs to Lord Roth-
child, who is perhaps the richest man in the
world. He is a power in the world. Lock at
his house, look at the marble pillars in it,
and at the cornice yonder; there, at the end
of one of the corpices it is unfinished. He is
an orthodox Jew; and every Jew's house,
according to traditiom, has some piece un-
finished, to bear testimony that the ocoupier
is but a pilgrim here; that he is looking, like
Father Abraham, for the ‘city that hath founda-
tions;’ and there the unfinighed cornice of the
Jews says, beautiful as it is: ‘This is not my
home; I am travelling to eternity.” Soul, m
your business leave the marble cornice -un-
finished. TLet it be seen at your work that
it ds not all work; that though you are toil-
ing day by day for the daily bread, yet you
are travelling free to the eternal home. O,
Jay hold on Jesus; he has ecome to set you
free! Arise, for the light has come!—‘Chris.
taia.x} Scotsman, 3

Religious Notes, 5

Saye the ‘Missionary Herald,” organ of the
‘American Board; ‘We can report that in ad-
dition to the 572 sent ffom this land into
these foreign regions, there have been rased
up on mission ground 4,145 native agents who
are co-operating in this work of evangelizing
the nations. ‘I'hey are preachers, evangelists,
teachers, catechists, and Bible. women, trained
in our schools and doing effective work.
Numerically this native torce is seven times
greater than that sent from America. There
are 580 organized churches and over 1,100
places where Christian worship 1s regularly
maintained. I'hese churches have an enrolied
membership of 68,952 communicants, to which
were added on confession the last year 6,331,
an average of over 10 members to each churen.
In the 13 theological schools there are 12
students for the ministry. In our 15 colleges
there are over 2;600 students. 1In 113 schocls
of higher grade there are over 8,000 pupils;
of the lower grades there are 1,241 schools;
80 that there are under instruction in schools
of all grades a total of 65,152 scholars.’

If the number of additions on confession be
divided by 52, it will appear that every Sum-

day an average of more than 120 members
were received.
§

It is reported from China that the Governor
of Shen-Si has removed the famous Nestorian
Tablet from its ancient exposed situation in
an open field outside the ecapitai, Siang_fu,
and has placed it in the Peilin Temple, inside
the walls of the city.

It is assumed that the increasing number
of Kuropean vandals in the province since
1902 aroused the Governor’s fear that the
tablet would be stolen.

"I'his Nestorian Tablet, was erected in 1781
A.D., and records the arrival at Siang-fu, then
the ecapital of the Chinese KEmpire in A.D. 635
of the Nestorian priest Clopun from Syria,
and gives a brief summary of the Nestorian
Christians in China from A.D., 635 up to 1¢81.
The Nestorians were a seet of Christians
named after Nestorius, a Patriarch of Con.
stantinople, who lived in the fifth century.

Our Labrador Work,

Log of the S8.8. ‘Strathcona.’

Dear Mr. Editor,—As we worked up the
bay, leaving the head post of the Hudson’s
Bay Company for Labrador, we graduauy
drew into the fresh water of the wonderful
inland lake series of Hamilton Inlet, enjoy.
ing the satisfacticn that every mile meant
fresher water in our boiler and a cleaner bot-
tom to our ship, for the weed and animal hfe
that grow even on a steel vessel freshiy
coated with copper paint cannot abide fresh
water and live. When at length we came to
an anchor, we were in a beautiful river, and
conld have tied wp to a tree. Hot, sunny, and
vividly green, we were almost in a new coun.
try. Our objective was the new settlement
of the ‘Grand River Pulp &nd Lumber Com-
pany,” and balf a mile up a side branch
brought us to it. One seemed almost imme-
diately transported to another land. l.ere
were roads, with cart ruts on each e.de,
fields with gates; houses, stores, and a fine
school, with a clever Canadian teacher, and
bare-legged boys, and girls in pretty bright
colorved print dresses. We saw horses, cattle,
fowls, and even frogs jumping inte the pool.
1t was very hot to us from the outside, clad
in garments for the Polar ecurrent, and e
were keen to go bathing at once to cool off.
Phe temperature up inland s infinitely more
equable than outside, and the rapidity with
which oats and barely grow in the long hours
of sunshine is phenomenal. Potatoes, car-
rots, peas and beets do well up here. It
seemed to us that the rapid growth might be
also due to more chlorophyl in the leaves.
Tor I never anywhere mnoticed such intense
gweens, One had to keep pinching oneself to
see if one was awake, and reaily in the Labra-
dor that we know.
been so far in before has been partly due to
our not being able to do half we wished, and
the lonely dwellers outeide have been more
than enough. But also there is only 12 feet
of water on the bar of this mighty river, and
we could not get up without the eqmpom:’a
buoys to mark the channel. The mills were

~ doing good work, and a third one is to be ¢ -r.

ried in the large scow ten miles further up,
where another large river joins, The mandger
will try to run this all the winter, that he
may have a cargo for the steamer that brings
his supplies in epring. We passed, on the way
in, a schooner with cargo lost on the sands
a few days ago, and were called on to rettle
the disposition of the salved goods. ‘The
owner and master had never before been
caught napping, and when forced to leave the
boat to save their lives, they had omitted to
put out an anchor. So it happened the ves-
sel was driven up half a mile further in on
the sands, and the nearest the steamer could
get to her was over a quarter of a mile. It
wag thus impossible to haul her off, even
though she lay on her bilge and had been re.
lieved of her cargo, They will haul her up
over the ice in the fail.

A day like that was all too short, and when
we again headed for the ice outside, we had
added to our freight a woman with ecataract
for operation, and a boy - with tubercular
knee, also for hospital. ;

Here at Grand Village the people were very
short of fresh food, for cod do mot reach in,
and trout are very scare this year. Larze

The reason we have never

ounananiche, or land-loeked salmou, are taken
higher up the river in good quantities, but
even the skill of my secretary, who is looked
upon as a veritable ‘Isaak Walton,” did not
seduce a dish full of the speckled river trouf
here in this splendid looking spot. But per-
ha,ps_of the ehanges that have occurred in this
bay in my acquaintance, the greatest has been
In the introduction of cash as a medium of
exchange, Now, practically all the settlers
are well off in this section. Some are rieh.
More than one has money in the Bank of
Montreal, and they send delegate buyers to
St. John’s to buy for cash prices. Formerly,
N0 money was given; barter was the only way,
open, and as soon as the days of virgin fur-
patthS and un_netted rivers were passed, many.
fell into hopeless poverty, and almost all were
living from hand to mouth. The stores of the
new trading companies, stimulating competis
tion, have also been of inestimable value to
us. Nor do mosquitoes, the greatest present
nindrance, make it imposeible for homo
bimana to exist here, as we might have exe
pected. They seem worse on the outside -and,
though one man told us when he went -1e
;Il?.y In the spring to dip drinking water irom
ﬁlvse.hgllxe ulfh;‘;ﬁigh the ice, he had to bucket c(ut
cke of m i for

attractive water. Stes e
Heavy fog overtook us outside, and it was
late on Saturday evening before we came to
an anchor off Indian Harbor Hospital. Poor
news waited us. We learned after landing
our new batch of sick folk, that the nurse
from Baltimore, in charge of our Southermy
Hospital, was down with scarlet fever, and a
supply had had to be sent at very considerable
expense, as her hospital was full of patiente.
Ip meant hiring a fishing steam launch spe-
clally to carry her over the straits, as there
18 no communication across by mail vessels,
Also a young skipper landed on our last
Visit was dead—a man whose life we had
hoped to save. A Beautiful Sunday brought
a large crowd to services; and the funeral on
the rock side of this barren island was very,
impressive. A brave fellow, fishmg up till the
very last day, he said ‘as he came over our
rail, ‘l’xp done for this time’—and indeed he
l;o.okgd it. But it had seemed 2 man with

vitality to be out in a fishing boat tendi
his nets till the day before, might be able to
pull through. Cheertully, uncomplainingly he
had faced the last enemy. It meant hardship
indeed to his wife, for the summer carnings
were lost now, and the kindly erowd of sailors
and fishermen who gathered, put together a
nice little sum between them to help her some-
what to face the troubles in store, {
W. T. GRENFKLL, CM.G., M.D. }
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' LABRADOR FUND.
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Received for the maintenance of the launchs
Well-wishens, Picton, Ont,, $1.00; Peveril Suni
day School, $5.00; Mattie Bacon, Kinistino,
Sask., $250; A Friend, Inchagala, §2.005 Moo,
ter Alton Ricker, Rockville, 25 ‘cents,- two
‘Friends,” Clarence, Ont,., $1.00; A. M. B:JOS&Y
Ewbro, Ont,, 50 cents; Miss E. Barton ﬁen:
frew, Ont., $1.00; P. Kinnear, Brock  Ave
Toronto, $1.00; a well-wisher, Stellarton $1.00.:
D. E. Wilson, St. Joseph, $1.00; J. M. Mo
Tiquham, $2.00; Mr. D. J. Meredith, Vernun-
ville, $7.60; Dave and KFanmie, Bowood, Ont,
50 cents; E. Treneman, Burford, Ont., §1.007
o AREe e e SR R O e

Received 'for the cots:. Well-wishers, Pig-
ton, Ont., $1.00; Mrs. Bonham Clay, Univer,
sity St., Montreal, $3.00; two ‘fricnds,” Clar.
ence, Ont., $1.00; Mrs. Sharp, Rockside, $4.003
Mrs. A, MeMillan, Gould Station, $2.00; sre
M. Seath, Stella, Amherst Island, $2.00-’ Da,w;
anwanme, Bowood, Ont., 50-cents, = . ..
Lotk vaans,

. St e e e i e Ol

Received for the komatik: A Friend,
Inchagala, $4.00; W. F. F. . Hart, Lac Ste.
Anne, $2.00; Total., .. .. -$ 6.00

Previously a)oknowlvedged. “for il
PUrpOBes... ol v 1106 108

Total received up to Jan..8.. ..$ 1,212.93
Address all subscriptions for Dr. Grenfell’s
work to ‘Witness’ Tabrador Fund, John

Dougall and Son, ‘Witness’ Office, Moncreal,
it is for

stating with the gift whether
launch, komatic, or cots, .
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{ LESSON,—SUNDAY, FEBRUARY 2, 1908,

Jesus the Saviour of the
Werid. j

John iii., 14-21, Memory verses 14.16. Read

John i.-xxi.

Golden Text.

For God so loved the worid, that he gave
his only begotten som, that whosoever be-

bieveth in him shouwld mnot perish, but have

everlasting life.
Home Readings,

Monday, January 27.~—Jchn ., 1.17.
Tuesday, January 28.—John iii., 18.36.
Wednesday, January 29—Rom. v, 1-21.
Thursday, January 30.—1. JoLn i, 1-11.
Friday, January 31.—Il. John iv., 4-19.
Saturday, Kebruary 1.—Gal. vi., 1.18,
Sunday, February 2.—I. Pet. i, 3-25.

John i, 10.

FOR THE JUNIOR CLASSES.

" Do you know what love 8?7 Let us think a
Bittle while what it means. Docs any one love
you, Willie? To be rure your father and your
mother do, so they give you a nice home to
live in and food to eat and clothes to wear.
And do you love ahybody? You love your
father and mother, and do you give them any.
thing? However, there is something that a
boy gives his mother because he loves ner,
and that is' obedience. There are not ma-y
things little folk can give to those they love,
but as soon as we really know that we love
anybody we want to give them something, and

f we keep giving ourselves the best of eve -
ing, that shows who is the person that we

fove best,
flext say? ‘God ‘8o loved the world irat he
a:'e his .« Bom’ Willie, do you know
much your father loves you? Suppose
you asked him, ‘Dad, how much would you
sell me for?” He might say ‘money couldn’t
buy you, my son,’ or perhaps he would lavgh
&t you foreasking such a question. Fathers
e their sons too much to sell them. Do
E‘; think then, that he would give you away?
t perhaps when you grow to be a man
there may come a time when our country will
be in danger, and then if you say, ‘Father 1
want to go and fight for our country, will you
let me go? He will say, ‘Yes; althowgh he
knows that perhaps you may die and he will
not see you again. He is willing to ‘give’ you
o your country, because you may be able to
belp save a great many others. So our text
_Bays God gave his son to save all the wo-id
;ittheywﬂnldpnﬂﬁyoomatohim. God knew
that Jesus must suffer and die, but ‘God so
twed the world that he gave his only begoi-
ten son. >

i
i
i

doesn’t it? What does our Gol'en

<2 KOR THE SENIORS.
e > : !
" The visit of Nicodemus to Christ ocourred
* Buoring the early part of the Judean mmstry
in the first year of Christ’s public service.
The miracle of Cana had been followed by the
_ cleansing of the temple,
about which we are not told in detail (John
- W, 23; i, 2). Christ, however, was -~ widely
d Nicodemus was among those

~ more deeply touched. Were it not taat the.
reiteration of the fact that he ‘came by migne

- Jdohm vii, 50; xix., 39) conveys a hitit that
~Bn early timidity was later overcome, there
 Bhouid be no suggestion of cowardice in his
metion. Christ and Nicodemus both ‘were

likely tobe busy by day, and such matters
B8 this earnest Qan would disfuss would seem

”;;tevof place in the push of a wondering cro

and other miracles

cool of the evening and Christ by himsef

THE MBESEBENGER.

were the only suitable conditions. Anyhow it
is British justice not to condemn a mam un-
heard, and as the main point is the message
of Christ, not the manner of Nicodemus in
coming, too much time should not be given to
that. If the previous lessons offered an em-
barrassment of riches for the scant study time
allotted they are matched by this. In the
words of Christ himseif is given that great
doctrine of the atonement, long the storm cen.
tre of attack and wiscussion in Christianity.
Yet the ‘sweet reasonableness’ of Giod’s divine
method Christ thinks it only necessary to
state—'God so loved’ that was all. Is any
sacrifice too great for a mother to make 1n
order to win a child’s love and comprehension
in return? Humanity exists, and bemng human
is Imperfect, (God exists, and being perfect 18
incomprebensible to humanity. All the reve.
Iation of ages of love and goodness left m n
as biind as ever. God chose the only possible
means by which man could be reached, 1t
was inevitable that Christ should die—human
evil conironted with his pure perfection
inevitably resented the contrast and reo-ke.
Self-defence demanded that they be removed.
The words of Caiaphas (Jonn xi., 49, 50) had,
as the apcstle shows, a divine significance he
little thought.

(SELECTIONS FROM TARBELL'S ‘GL’IDE.‘))

Verses 14-21. lInto a score of brief verseé
are condensed the core truths out of which
have sprouted whole forests of discourses and
commentaries. ‘'I'he great, central truths of
Christianity-—human guilt, the atonement by
Christ, regeneration by the Spirit, the doctrine
of the Trinity, God’s love in redemption, the
need and the nature of faith, and .he promise
of Heaven—are all packed into this cne
short, simple, sclemn talk.~—=1. L. Cuyler,

Verses 17-19.  The apparent contradicticn,
that Jesus has not come to Judge, and yet
with His coming accomplishes indgment, uhe
Evangelist now explains, Jesus has come into
the world in truth only as the Light, and it
now lies with men, if instead of light they
love darkness (Matt. vi., 23) ‘because thewr
works are evil (L John ii, 12).—Weiss,

Vemse 21. To do the truth is at any rate
to live up to what one knows; to live an
honest, comscientious lite.—Dods,

If the only begotten Son were not equal to
the Tather, the gift would be less than the
measure of divine love.—George Reith,

Christ must become Man in order to suffer,
and He must continue to be God in order that
He may suffer enough for all—Anselm.

FROM PELOUBETS NOTES.”)
AR
Vemse 3. Life-is full of illustrations. A
stingy man cannot see the blessedness of give
ing. One who has no ear for music cannot
understand the seventh-heaven exaltation of
these who are fitled with the epirit of music.
Those who live and move and have their- being
in the works of the flesh do not understand,
for they have not experienced the meaning,
the blessedness, the glory of a life filled w‘ii?h
the fruits of the spirit. He that is absorbed
in the forms and organization of religion may
be blind to the reality of the spiritual life
these are intended to foster.

Verse 5. The Lord here declares that there
are two elements or factors in the new birta;
putting away the old lite and receiving the
new. Water was the natural and tfamiliar
symbol of dleansing from sin, of putting away
the sinful past, of contession of sin. whis act
the Pharisees were not inclined to believe as
applied to themselves.  They refused to be
baptized by John, and thus contess their need
of forgiveness. ‘“Therefore to thig Pharisee
our Lord declares that an honest aying to the
past is as needful as mew life for the future
+ « . . It is essential that our past be
recognized as needing cleansing and forgive-
ness’—Exp. Greek u‘!ist.’ The same idea is
found in “Tit. iii, 3:5, where Paul dessribes
the previous sinful state from which *His

mercy saved us, through the washing of re-

generation, and renewing of the Holy Spirit.’

‘One (the new birth) stands at the beginning

of the inward life, and tha other (baptism)

O -

e

3

at the beginning of the corresponding out-
wanrd life.  And therefore Jesus could say,
with the utmost propriety: “You must con_
fess me openly in the preseribed way—which
You are unwilling to do—and you must also
be the subject of a great spiritual change,
which is represented by that confesvion, or you -
cannot enter my kingdom.” For the order of
expression, which is rhetorical rather than
logical compare Rom. x., 9. “If thou shalt
confess with thy mouth the Lord Jesus, and
shalt believe in thy heart that God raised him
from the dead, thou shalt be maved.” '—; ro.
fessor Hovey in the ‘American Commentary,

BIBLE REFERENCKS,

Num. xxi, 4.9; lizek. xi, 19; xviii,, 813
John xy., 22, 24: Rom. vii., 31, 32; John xa.,
32; L. John iv., 811; Acts Iy 425 1 dim i
15; Ho Cordix.; 15

-

Junior C, E. Topic,

Sunday, February 2.~Topic—The real heart
of Christian Endeavor., Col. i, 1-4, 12.25;
iv, 1-6. (Christian Endeavor Day.  Couwse.
cration meeting.)

C. E. Topic.

Monday, January 27.—Confessing Christ. |
John iv.. 15,

Tuesday, January 28.—Loving God. - Deut.
i, 1.,
Wednesday, January 29.—Loving one an-

other. 1. John iv., 7-11.

Thursday, January 30.—Serving Christ.  Col,
il 23 2

Friday, January 31.—Not loving the world.
I, John ii., 15-17.

Saturday, Ifebruary 1.—Keeping His com-
mandments. Ps. exix, 1.8.

Sunday, February 2.—Topic—The real heart
of Christian Xndeavor. (Col. iid., 124, 12.25;
iv,, 1-6. (Christian lindeavor Day.)

'

Every One Saved.

A lady teacher in the old country once ex-
pressed the opinion that she had prayed too
much for her class of sixteen, for any of them
to be lost. The narrator was a thoughtless girl
at the time, and wondered at the remark, and
thought it unduly self-confident. She was so
sure. ‘I ghall have them all, she would say. ‘I
will say to the Lord in the judgment, “Here
am I and the class which Thou hast given
mel”’  And while she did not live to see it,
the narrator, who was one of the class, did zee
every one of the sixteen brought into the
kingdom,—Selected.

What to do With the Inat-
: tentive Pupils,

Inattention shows want of interest, and
want of interest may generally be overcome
in the unprejudiced young people, by a
consciousmess  of - responsibility. - If one
child is more inattentive than the others,
ask him or her to take charge of the ‘re-

ference’ department for a month. This will

give them a sense of responsibility in lis-
tening for any text to which you may refer
in the course of your teaching. If too
young for this, keep your eye turned as fre-
quently. as possible wupon the inattentive

~ones, and follow the glance with sudden and

frequent smiltes and questions, which you
know they can certainly answer. All this
must be done, however, with the manner of
one asking g favor. The silken word of con-
trol and ipline must be out of sight if
you would win a child’s true attention.—
Selected. :

Your Pa_s‘tor. o

Please show the ‘Northern Messenger’ to
your pastor. At first sight he may not ap.
preciate its intrinsic worth. But you can tell
him how much more interesting t is thaa the
ordinary Sunday School paper; and you can
also ‘assure him that it is very much cheaper
than any other of its size—the price to Sun-
day Schools being just half the regular rate.
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Big Jean Duval.
(F. S. Palmer, in ‘Century.’)

Jean Duval crossed the Canada line
And smuggled back a jug of high wine.

Jean Duval threw his wife from the doer,
Flung the children about the floor;

Ran to the wood and cried he would fight
And whip any beast in spruce-wood white,
Lynx or panther, moose-bull or bear;

But none came forth to take up his dare.

He pulled a young spruce from the ground,
Cleared high bfush-heaps at a bound.

A deer heard him shout and dashed away,

But the old bear grumbled where ne lay;

For the old bear dreamt of leafy trees,

Of sweet blueberries and honey-bees,

And it made him angry, wakened so

To a dreary world of frost and snow;

He started out to tind what thing

Dared to disturb his dream of spring.

Jean Duval saw him erawl from his liar;

‘Oh, ho!’ he cried, ‘is it you, old bear!

Come on, O black one, and L4l throw you

As out of the shanty my woman L threw!”

The grouse flew nearer to watch the fight,

The white hare paused at so odd a sight;

The squirrel mocked, as a squirrel can,

To see such a tumbling given a man,

To see big Jean a-rolling go—

Womse than the wife he tossed in the snow!

At last the bear was through with him,

And Jean was sober, and sore of limb;

Sadly he took the homeward track,

Crept to this wife and besought her back.

‘No more,’” thought Jean, ‘will 1' cross toe

line;

There’s trouble for iae in a jug of high wine!’

[N -

One Man’s Experience,

A correspondent in Confecticut says: In
the issue of the “Bunday School times’ for
October 29, 1 find mention of a letter from a
Massachusetts inquirer m regard to tobacco,
and I would like said inquwer to know my
personal experience m the same matter. Ior
about thirty.one yeams previous to my conver-
sion (at the age of forty), I had been the most
abject slave of tobacco, and. realizing the in-
jury to health and morals, had suffered the
torments of hell, trying to break oft the habit,
without amy sucecces at all, each successive
effort only binding me more firmly  in the
chains of habit. So you can imagme with
what power the Spirit flashed tis thought
into my mind, that I must give up this habit
if I would be a Christian, which L had deter-
mined, by God’s help, to be; and for an instant
it stood like a dead, blank wall between God
and me, but then (as I believe) he spoke to
me, ‘All things whateoever ye ask in faith,
believing.” And I did pelieve, and 1 said to
him, ‘Thy will, not mine, be done,” and pitched
my tobacco out of che window, and went on
with my work, and when | went home dia the
same with the store of tobacco there, and lve
never had any ecraving for it since that hour.
And ifi any one will put himself completely in
God’s hands, I think he may have the same
experience. And it seems strange to me that
any one should doubt it; for is not God ‘the,
same yesterday, to.day, and forever?—S. 8.
Times.’

R
Alcohol and Inspiration.

. Under this titde the Intermational Momats.
schift gives the result of the cforts of the
Students’ Total Abstinence Union in - Sweden
to find out, from well-known artists ani
literary men, what their views are as to the
influence of alcohol om the imspimation of
ideas. The question put to them was: ‘la
Aloohol in your opimdon adapted to assist or

to hinder an artistic or liberary worker?” The

answers almost without exception were that
its use hindered rather than helped them.
Among those whose opinions were asked we
find Auguste Rodin, the great sculptor, his
answer was short and to the pomt. ‘“Ihose
who depend on the use of aleohol to give
them inspirations or suggestions are doomed
to see themselves and their work soon for.
gotten. Very interesting is Bjornstjerne
Bjornson’s reply: ‘When I am engaged in
literary work L never use aleoholic liquors,
they would only hinder me. The ideas or
fancies produced by alecholic inspiration are
not healthy nor probable, and are useless
for my works.” Gustav Trenssen.says: ‘Kven
a thimbleful of spirits weakens all my best
faculties” The Swedish painter, Georg Von
Rosen, finishes his remarks as follows: ‘very
far from believing that the use of awohol
helps to produce artistic ideas or conceptions,
I am of the contrary opimion, and believe
they will only be nysterical and monstrous,
and in most cases they will lead toa weaken-
ing and finally to a break.up of all inspiring
eflort.’—"Temperance Record.

The Alcohols That Kilf.

This is the title of an article in ‘Le Matin’
by Professor Lancereaux dealing with liqueurs,
or aromatic aleoholic drinks, from the scien=
tific point of view and condemning their use.
This is copied by ‘I’Etoile Bleau, with the
opinions of a large number of contributors
to the various French newspapers, and it 18
clear that a great and increasing interest is
being taken in the question of the effects of
the use of algohol on the human system. M.
Henri Rochfort in the ‘Intransigeant’ gives
his entire approbation to all who are joining
in the anti-alcoholic campaign, and he says
that, as a consequence of the use of tuwese
ligueurs, the people are degenerating phy-
sically and morally, children are not given a
fair chance in life owing to their starting in
life with weak constitutions, for though many
of the poorest parents seem unable to find
money to buy bread, they manage somehow to
find. money to  get drink.—'I'emperance
Record.

Paganini and Alcohol.

The following story is told of Paganini, the
greatest violinist the world has ever known:—
A great artist, and friend of the player, who
attended the Queen’s Hall when the great
violinist performed, remarked to Paganini,
‘You have played those wonderful passages re-
quiring the greatest finesse of touch abso-
lutely without fault, except on two nights
this week, but on those nights you slightuy
blurred certain notes. Why is it? ‘Ah,’ re-
plied tne great violinist, ‘before going on to
the platform on those two nights 1 took a
glass of wine. 1 felt conscious myself that in
the most difficult passages 1 had not tran-
seribed them perfectly.’ =

First Wrong Moves,

Ruskin, writing to the author of a work
upon chess, said :—

‘In all notes on chess that 1 ever read there
is, to my mnotion, a want of care to point out
where the losing player flirst goes wrong.
Often it is eaid, “Such a move would be
stronger,” but scarcely ever why stronger, and
no player ever confesses by what move he was
first surprised”  Just the same tiung has
often occurred to us wnen we have seen the
living wreck of a human being—a woman be-
fore the police-court for drunkenness, a man
sentenced to prison for forgery, a married
pair living in avoidable squalor, a stalwart
man sunk to be a bar keeper. ‘Lhat woman
once was an innocent child; that forger once
held his head high as an honest citizen; that
forlorn couple began their married life clean
and decent; that bar keeper was once a re-
apectable porter. In each of these cases there
was a moment when the ‘losing player first
went wrong.” In some instances, though not
in all, the individual can distinctly remember
it, and the moment may have occurred very
early in life. There are boys and girls, now
apparently innocent and safe, who are medi.
tating the false move, or making it without
bho'ugh{;,' which will bring them to dishonor
and ruin, 20, 30, or 40 years hence. I'wo
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thousand years ago it was a familiar saying
that no one becomes base suddenly, and every-
one now living who has had opportunities o
learn the history of criminals knows it to be
true. There is only one safety for any of us,
and that is to do right from the start, and
to keep doing it. 4
— et

Vote It Out,
Tune—Pass It On.

There’s a demon in the glass—
Vote it out! Vote it out!

’Tis a chain of triple brass—
Vote it out! Vote it out!

0! there’s many a bosom’s thrae,

And a world of bitter woe,

Lying underneath its flow—
Vote it out! Vote it out!

Chorus—

Vote it out! Vote it out!

Sparkling wine or tempting beer,
Vote it out! Vote it out!

Live for rum, you'll live in vain;

Live for Ohrist, yow’ll live again;

Live for Him! with Him youlll reign,
Vote it out! Vote it out!

There’s a sting beneath ite smile—
Vote it out! Vote it out!
And it sparkles to beguile—
Vote it out! Vote it out!
While it offers to defend,
And it flatters as a friend,
There is ruin in the end—
Vote it out! Vote it out!

All ite mirth is but a snare—
Vote it out! Vote it out!
Though its promises are fair,
Vote it out! Vote it out!
For its smile becomes a grin,
And its pleasures turn to sin
While it draws its viectims in—
Vote it out! Vote it out!

"Tis a tyrant o’er its slave—

Vote it out! Vote it out!
"I as cruel as the grave—
Vote it out! Vote it out!

Yes, there’s bondage in ite reign,

There is fury in its train,

There i3 death to heart and brain—
Vote it out! Vote it out!

—From ‘Patriotic No License Songster,” cort
piled by Rev. O. R. Miller. :

/ .Self-control

A man who lately came over from Amveries
told the writer that on board , the steames
one of the passengers went up another m
the smoking room and asked him to have &
drink with him, “The man thus invited com-
tinued reading a newspaper and made Do
Teply. The other man again asked hem to
drink with him. No answer agam. A uhird
invitation was then given in these womas—
‘Sir, T have asked you in as friendly a way a8
possible to drink with me, and each time you
went on with your reading, amd had not the
civility to answer me. Now 1 ask you for the
third time if you will drink wine, whisky, or
anything else with me? ‘“he man them put
aside his paper and amswered very quietdy—
‘Do you see that glass, sir?  Well, if I were
to take even a quarter of it, 1 could not leave
off until I had drunk all the hquor on board.
This is why I would not drink with you’ A#
present admired the man’s eelf-control, and
learned a striking lesson on the danger of put-
ting temptation in a prother’s way—League
Journal. .

. Of the right and duty of Prohibition I have
never doubted.—John G. Whittier.

Your Teacher.

Please show the Northern Messenger to
your teacher. At first sight he may not ap-
preciate its intrinsic worth. But you ean teM
him how much more interesting it is than the
ordinary Sunday Sehool paper, and you can
also assure him that it is very much cnzaper
than any other of its size—the price to Sum-
day Schools being just half the regular rate

o\
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Correspondence

t

Far away in England there lives a dear oid
fady who sends us the following: ;

It had been the habit of a family of sisters
¢o each write a ghost tale to be read aloud
on New Years night. One of the sisters omne
year was so busy that she said she would just
send a story called ‘Faithful Unto Death,’ in
which a pet mouse was to figure:—

Scene: Paddington Station; night train,
81st of December.

‘So sorry to see you go alone,’ said the sta-

class_rooms. There are seven teachers, 'The
most I think ever there was one hundred and

eighteen. I will close with a puzzte: A bot-
tle and & cork cost $1.10, the bottle cost
$1.00 more than the cork. What did eaech

cost?
FLORENCE SMALE.

., Aita.
Dear Editor,—We had a long foll this year.
It just started to smow om the 7th of Decem-
ber, and last year it started on tne lst of
November. 1 have three gisters and four
brothers. One of my brothers has been work.
ing in New Westminster, B.C., since last

OUR PICTURES.
7. ‘House.” Clifford. A. Haines, G., Ont.

1. “The Man and the Serpent.’ Marguerite
Reilly (age 11), A, P. Que.

2. “The Albatross’ Graydon Sipe (age 8),
0., Alta.

3. ‘House.” Ross Campbell (age 8), S.H., Ont.

4. ‘S. 8. Northumberland’ George M. Sin-
elair (age 12), H., N.S.

5. ‘Seene.”’” Ross Urquhart, A., N.S. I

6. ‘Our Church’ W. Stewart MecCullough
(age 5), Toronto."

8. ‘Engine.” Allan McCOlelland (age 8), K8,
Ont.

9. ‘My Beauty’ M. A. B, Little Current,
Ont.

10. ‘The Jockey.’ Sydney Baker (age T),
Toronto. :

11. ‘My Uncle John's Home.
(age 11), M.R., Ont.

12. ‘A Lonely Place” Dave Beel, 8., Ont.

Willie Roys

tion master, ‘but 1 have made everything com-
fortable for you, and hope you and your
merry little pet will have a safe journey and
& happy New Year; good mnight. Now,
guard, be sure you attend to the lady’

‘Thank you both most kindly; a happy New
Year to you both. .

Now, my little pet, we shall soon be there,
80 do not shiver mo; and you must try to
amuse the poor little girl who is always on
the sofa, nover able to dance like you, and
you must go through my wedding ring for her.
Bhe will admire your pretty brown eyes and

pink tail 1t is near twelve now
and we shall soon be there . Crash!
COrash! Derailed! Oh, doctor. Lere, porter,

show your light. Dead and cold, a crushed
bird-cage. What is that? as a scrap of white
ran over the old lady’s sleeve.
ambulance. Here, clear off the snow. Why,
what is this? A tiny white mouse with
pretty brown eyes and pink tail had crept into
“the cold hand of her dead mistress.

1 E

PR H., Ont.
Dear Editor,—I have 'got the wihooping
“eough stiil. Our mill is going now. We have

nine men in all and four boys besides; isn’t

that a gang? There is a ball and sale at Tory

Hill' near us. Our men went to it on Tues-

day, and are not back yet. Friday night my
. brother in the West got his leg out badly,

but is getting better.

. MINNIE Y HADLEY (age 8 yeam).

: 8,.0nt.
Dear Editor,—We have no sleighing now, but
it has been very good skating. 1 have not
[ been out skating much yet this winter. 1 livg
on a farm of 150 acres and we have 50 more
rented. We expect to put up a cement ailo
next summer. We make about 20 sbs. of Huc-
ter a week and milk smx cows. We have a
‘very large church. Seme ministers say 1t 1s
the finest country church they ever saw. 1t
has a large basement, which is divided inte

L

Send for the -
- uncle.

; March, Our nearest town is two and ome-half

miles from here. I am the only ginl at home;
two of my sisters are working out and one
is marmied. Our grain is not very good thus
year, as it got frozen. We have seven hun.
dred bushels. We only threshed a little oats
and barley. MABEL SIPE.

S., Ont.
Dear lKditor,—My home is on Front street
and we have the view of the river, summer
and winter. In the summer we see the boats
passing to and fro, and in the winter the
teams, and people crossing on the ice. I
enjoy watching for the drawings in the ‘Mes_

senger’ and reading the letters.
RUTH HENRY.

C. N.B.
Dear Editor,—I live on a farm with my
I have one sister, but no brothers.
My mamma died when I was two years old,
and ever since 1 have lived with my unocle.
We live near the lake and have lots of fun in

winter on the ice.

VIOLA M. WARD (aged 11).

; C., Ont.
Dear Editor,—I go “o St. George’s Sunday
Sehool. Our minister i8 a very nice man.
We are going to have our sleigh ride on the
12th of the new year. 1 am a little boy eigii
years old. I have one sister named Hilda.
We have one hundred hens and they are "e-
ginning to lay nicely. I have two cats and

‘a banty rocster and hen. - o

“W. H. H. JOHNSTON.

S ! W., Ont.
Dear Editor,—My cat’s name is Sadie. She
is not quite grown, but she can sing beautiful
songs. My dog’s name is Jack. I have had
him out hunting twice this wintér. My calf
is red and white. I call her Emuly. She is
very fond of me. My brcthers have come
home for the winter. f \
THOMAS RODDER.

THE MESSENGOBR., 7

O, NB

Dear BEditor,—As our teacher is8 sick we
bave no sohool. Our principal died a shore
wiiile ago, so we have our minister’s gon to
take his place. There is no school, for grade
V., as they can get no teacher. It is very cold
to-day. The river was only frozen part of twe
way across, but is freezing to-day. I cam
answer Angel Fairchild’s riddle (December
20). There were only boys. I ~-ll close with
a mddle: Why is an angry man hke 59
winutes past 121 y
J. GILFORD BRUCE.

M., Man.
Dear Editor,—L am a girl 12 years old. My
mother died 9 years ago. My father is living
and four brothers. I live with my grandpa,
and grandma. My grandpa has taken the
‘Messenger’ for a number of years. Grandma
gave me a calf for a present. 1 call it ‘Dawsy.’
I am in the third reader at school.
GERTRUDE J. SKLBY,
——
Foo Onb:
Dear Editor,—I have always taken the ‘Mes.
senger,” and think it is a lovely paper. I al-
ways look for the correspondence page first.
I have a little kitten which I call Teddy, and
I have four dolls. We are having a Christmas
tree in our echool_house, and I have some
songs to simg and a recitation, I have turee
sisters and only ome brother.
1DA MAE CAMERON.

1, Ont.

Dear Bditor,—I live on Wall etreet, and thisg
is a lively place. It is full of fish and rab-
bits. Lote of hunters come hunting, but they
are too slow to catch any. | have a dear
friend with curly black hair, who came out
from Scotland, and she plays the orgam. Well,
L;;ust close, and will try to do better next

PRISCILLA KENNEDY.

OTHER LETTERS.

Otive H. Mongam, Y., N.B., answers (lertie
Graham’s riddle (January 3)—when they are
sashed. This is a question Olive asks: If a
guest at a restaurant ate w lobster, and a
second guest did the same, what would be the
second guest’s telephone number? ,

Elsie M. Wik, S.S.W., N.S, ‘came from
England two years ago last July,” and likes
Canada ‘very mueh.” Glad to hear that. Your
riddle has been asked before, Lusie.

Cathenine, Hughie, and Edna MeLeod, G., -.
Que., have put together a Bible alphabet which
we thope to find room for some time. -Cather,
ine allso sends a riddle, but it has been asked
before. ‘The school house is just actoss the
road,” she says. How very handy.

Clifford A. Haines, G., Ont., spent New
Year's Day at his grandma’s home and wrote
his greetings to the other members of the
circle on that very day.

Percy Devenny, W., Ont., also epent part of
the holidays at his grandpa’s. No answer
given to your riddle, Percy, but we guess it
is really ‘nothing,’ 1 it not?

Florence Hamilton, B., Sask., used to .live
in Montréal. Do you -remember it well,
Florence? s

Agnes Blake, T., Ont., had a birthday on a
Sunday, ‘and I did not have any girls in ‘o
play.’ However, it won’t be Sunday next year,
will it Agnes?

Jean Ritechie, F.C., P. Que.,; has two gis-
ters, ‘and we all hung up our stockings on
‘Christmas Eve and Santa Claus filled them
up with nice things’ More greetings to the
other correspondents from Jean.

Ross Campbell, S.H., Ont, also sends New
Year good wishes. Rces ‘won a diploma for
memorizing one hundred Bible verses.

Pearl White, B., Ont.,, is a leap year gir],
her birthday is on February 29, so she will
have a Teal one this year at least.

Maggie Nason, U.H., N.B., deserves a com-

_pliment for the nice looking letter she writes.

Little letters were als received from Norma
Little letters were also received from Norma
nie Fisher, S.H.R., N.S.,, and Etta Martin, 30

Ont. :




+>2tBOYS AND GIRLSwE=:

-What God Does For Boys.

God wants the boys, all kinds of boys,
To love Him, serve Him, do His will;

He wants those boys that make a noise, 1
And those who keep so very still, P

God calls the boys, yes, every one— ey
Those that are in and out of school;
Though jumping, shouting, full of fum,
He leaves none out; that is His rule;

God loves the boys of every kind,

The rich and poor, the short and tallp
Even for wicked ones, youw'll tmd

His ‘grace i given to one and alls ¢

God gives the boys a tender heart,
And says, just so they all can hear,

‘Will you not choose the better part
Just now, while Jesus ic so near?

Christ died for boys; He knows their need

Of all His precious blood can do;

The ‘Bread of Life’ their souls will feed,

And gives them ‘living water,” too.

—'Standard.
———

To be a Christian is stout performance as
well as holy exercise; 1t is belonging to “he
iront rank of sodiety, but marching with the
rear rank, and helping to carry the knapsack
of those that are vired. Loyalty to Christ
means carrying forward in our century the
work he began in his; not only keeping up
with the rush of the times and the push of
necessity ourselves,-but helping to. keep in
trim and in step some poor stragglers that
have fallen out, and have no heart and sound
ggs to keep up with.—Chas. H. Parkhurst,

LD,
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Buttered Bread.
(By M. M. N. 8,

‘It's- getting colder every minute!” cried a
cheéry voice from the hall, accompanied by a
stamping of feet and the sounds of rubber
boots flung into a closet. ‘And the wind’s
blowing like anything from everywhere at
once; the drifte—" the voice was lost as 1ts
owner seemed to follow the boots into the
closet’s depths, then—We're in for a regular
nor'wester, 1 believe’ Here the voice be-
came embodied in the person of Louisa, big
and rosy, and beaming upon the family
gathered cosily around uhe table in the living-
room,

-~ Although it was only four o'clock the short

December day was darkening into twilight
~and the lamp was lighted. ‘L'he father turned
a page of his book and glanced with a far.
away expression at his daughter in the door-
way rubbing her hands. ‘Ihe mothier's smile
rested upon her lovingly and she paused m
her busy sewing to push a chair nearer the
stove with an inviting gesture.

‘L hope not really a bad storm, she said,
‘Pm anxious about the poor Hansens and
we’re not very abundantly provided with wood
ourselves. We may have to go to bed early
R it is’

The two little girls who were playing
checkers looked sober at this prospect. Karly
to bed was not & pleasant thought to them,
but Anna, the oldest sister, cheered *hem up.
‘Why mot turn our necessity into a dissipa-
tion?” she asked. ‘Let ue burn midnight oil
and midnight wood and then when we do 2o
to bed stay there until noon, 8o we would save
~ on the breakfast too, and yet nobody would
. feel imposed upon.

‘Good for you, Nan!’ cried Louisa. ‘I suy
we try that plan before the ~ actual need 1s
upon us; it ought to be rehearsed”

Juset then some one tapped at the window
and they saw through the uncurtained pane
a little hooded face gazing in at them.

‘It’s little Tiny Hansen!’ they exclaimed 1
chorus.

‘Pl let her in,” said the mother; ‘she will

want to see me,’ and ehe left the room.
‘Marmee is a guardian angel to that family
and I don’t think they deserve Ler. ‘They
know we’re just as poor as we can decently
be and yet they do all their asking here. 1

wish they’d make friends somewhere else ani .

give us a chance to divide the biessing that
follows giving” Anna broke her thread with

energy, looking as stern as if she were lactur-
ing the collected Hansens.

‘I agree with you,” said Louisa, glowering
at the stove. ‘I don’t mind giving tkem our
dinner now and then or knitting their
stockings and petticoats, but 1 do object to
Marmee’s going over there .and nursing them
through diseases, and if this is a simple
request for her to help to-night with measies
or small_pox I'm going to forbid 1t.

She glanced at her father’s profile; the
good man deep in his Plato was quite evi.
dently unconscious that any change had taken
place in the room. Louisa sighed and shook
her head, and meeting Nan’s eyes they botn
smiled affectionately at the absorbed scholar.

The door opened and their mother appeared.
‘Listen, dear; she said, laying her hand across
the pages of Plato, ‘you must decide what is
to be done’

Her hdsband put down the book and folded
her hand in his. ‘It is the small-pox,’ mut-
tered Louisa. They all looked up expeectant-
iy.

‘The Hansen baby is sick and the doector
told them not to let it feel cold or breatue
the cold air, so they have had to keep the
fire up for the last two nights, and now they

have only half a dozen emall sticks left. Tiny -

and Carl have come to ask for some wood '
carry them over Sunday. We have just barely
enough for eur own uge; if we give any awiy
we shall be in their phight before to_zuorrow
night.’ ; ’

The girls looked at their father, awaiting
his answer, but knowing perfectly well what
it would be.

‘1 is our plain duty—as well as privilege—
to share God's good gifts,” he said, opening
his book again. ‘He will see to it that we
do not suffer. His goodness will never fail
if we are not selfish with our mercies.’

‘Plainly this is where we take to our beds
and while away the time by telling stories,’
Louisa remarked cheerfully. ‘We four chil-
dren can tuek ourselves into the big bed and
be as gay as you please. <

‘My dear, good ittle girls!” ' said their
mother, seeming to embrace them all with the
love in her voice and her smile. ‘Now come
help Tiny and Carl to load their wheelbarrow
in the woodshed.

Half an hour later the cosy group around
the lamp was disturbed again, this time by,
‘It’s the
said
at ner

angel
Uil let tang .
in; ‘twould do me good to see an angel’ |

& loud ‘thump, thump’ on the door.
raven with the prophet’s supphes,’
Louisa with a mischievous glance

father, ‘only it’s in the shape of an
with a cord of wood this time.

In less than a minute she was backy
laughter and excitement making her words
tumble over each other so that her announce-

ment sounded like this to the family— i
Thewutsriilycum!’ i

‘Thewutsrillycum!

‘What!’ shouted the little ones. dashing
their game to the floor, ‘what’s come?

‘The angel,” replied their sister with sudden
solemnity, and ushered in a big man in snow-
covered overcoat, his beard as white from the
glistening powder as any Kris Kingle's,

‘Why, Mr. Collins, where do you ome
from? How do you happen to be in our
neighborhood in such a storm?” Have you

met with an accident? Surprised inquiries
greeted him from every one.

‘Good day, sir. Thank you, ma’am I'm,
no accident; my team’s a strong one and the
waggon’s good -too,” he responded. ‘I’ve just

stopped to ask what you might call a favor

of you folks. I started to town with a load
of wood along about noon, having nothing
more te do on the farm; 1 thought as how
maybe some folks 1 serve might be kind of
low and glad to add to their woodpiles in
view of this storm, so unusually early in the
season. But 1 hadn’t counted on its being
quite such a storm as it is, and down here
below Sewall’s place I commenced to realize
that it wern’t possible for me to get’ to town
and home again this night. Come to turn
round, the thought struck me tkat pulling up
Harvey’s Hill with a full load in the teeth
of this blow wern’'t a comfortable enterprise
to face either, so I remembered you wern't
far off and with a good-sized barn you don’t
use much, and the end of my story is 1’d be
obliged if you'd let me unload my wood in it.

You can keep it and pay when you use it,

or I’ll haul it away soon’s the roads are good
again, whichever you please. {
‘It makes me feel queer!” Nan exclaimed. i
‘It is certainly wonderfull’ said her motners

“You must have felt prophetic bones awhile

e S AT )

‘CANADIAN PICTORIAL’ COMPETITION

THE PRIZE FLAG.

‘Who will win that prize flag?’ is a
question ithat has been agitating the minds
of very many of our boy readers for the
past few weeks, the prize flag (Canadian
ensign of best mapine buating) that we
offered to the boy .or girl) :uaking the
Jarges: aggregate sales of the ‘Canadian
Pictorial’ for November and Pecember.
The flag was to be a prize over and above
all premiume or ' commissions that the
winner might have secured in i1he regular
way. The prize was open to all Canada
outside of Montreal and esuburbs, and the
boyz in tke small towns or viilages Dnad
to compete against those in Toronto,
Hamilton, Winnipeg and other cities. Yet
the prize goes to a tlen-year-old boy in a
emall village in the newly setlled parts’ of
New Ontario. The winver is

MASTER CECIL McLEAN, :
who =sold 102 copies of the ‘Canadian
ictorial.”

Psaoond——but some distance behind—oame |
Harold McAdie, aleo from a small raflway
town in Western Ontarlo. |

Next came Ottawa, then Hamilton, then
New Drunswick and Manitoba, equal, and
then British Columbia, and1 Saskatchewam
and Alberta did not at all inaintain their
reputation for hustle, neither did the
wunrise provinces of Prince Iidward Island
and Nova Scotia compare favorably., It
is hopead that they will show up better in
the next competition announced below:

A word as to the prize winner, whose

picture, by the way, will be seen in the | A 1

¥ebruary ‘Pietorial.’

Cecil McLean started with the very first
number of the ‘Pictorial’ and won a watch
1o begin with. Next came a founiain pen,
and singe tien he has earaed a waich
chain and a large camera, besideg a good

o round sum in cash commissions, aund, of
ceurse, he long ago was given a nice rub-
ber stamp with his name and address on.
When we firet put Cecil’s picture in the
‘Picterial’ pertrait gallery last February we
said.- that though only nine years old he
weighed 165 pounds. Doudtless he welghs

more now, but that evideatly does not
keep him gum getting round after busi-
Dess even ahead of some thin, spare cha;
Congratulations to him! 2
‘We append a list of those who kave won
honors in this fiag contest—ihe best ten
following the prize winner:

Honor Roll.
‘Harold MecAdie,

~

Ont.; Donnie McKay,
Man.; ‘Mies May - Morris, Ont.; Harold
Deans, Ont.; Harold Brewer, N.B.; Nor-
énan‘r stBidm Oat.; Dotglag Wright, B.
.5 Jas. B. er, N.B.; Geo. Wood, e
Gordon Morieette, Qus, r

NEXT COMPETITION,
Eleven Prizes,

Now as to the next competition—it will
cover aggregate sales of January, February
and March, and right now is the time to
start. Tkis time we give TWO FIRST
PRIZES—one to toys ip cities and large
towns, ons to boys in small tewns and
villages, and the prize will in each cace ik
be a genuine Waterman Fountain Pen.
We will have patent ball clip atlached to
prevent losing it from vest pocket and we
will send the ‘style of nib bect suited to
your bhandwriting, This is a pen for a
Jifetime. No need to enlarge on it, Every
one ’knows that ‘it it's a Waterman, 1t

Besides the two firet prizes we will give
a nice hook to the one beading the list in
each of “the nine provinces, exclusive of
tke boys winning the pens,  Who will be
the successful ones this time? If vou
have never tried yet, send in for a pack-
age of the splendid January issue to start
on, with full jnstructions, premium list,
ete, We give every order careful and

prompt attention,
Address John Dougall & 8om, ‘Witness’
Agents for the

Block, Montreal, ‘Cana= -

“dian Pictorial.’
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ago, dear,’ she added, smiling at her hus-
band. ;

‘When Mr. Colling greeted me with “Good
afternoon, miss, I’ve a load of wood 1'd like
to leave with you,” I just said, “Sir, you are
& raven,” and he looked scared encugh to run
away.” Louisa laughed at the memory,

The good farmer looked distracted enough
now in the midst of these, to him, bewilder-
ing allusions, but when the situation was ex-
plained to him he was quite as much impressed
as any one. Indeed, the serene prophet him-
8elf was the only one unrufled by the event,
for as his faith had been complete he had no
Teason for astonishment at its reward.

Very soon Mr. Collins was homeward bound
at a rattling pace and the family once more
settled down to their various occupations.

‘I think Tve never felt so pleasant a fire/’
Louisa remarked, adding another stick witn
wanton extravagance; ‘and it’s comfortable
to think of the Hansens with theirs. 1 wasnt
80 pleased with the Hansens an hour ago as
I am now.

‘Well, it’s a lesson to us never to muss an
opportunity of helping others,” said Nan in‘a
tone of pious wisdom that made them aill
laugh. : -

‘Ull tell you what it is’ said Louisa, ‘it’s a
good illustration of Marmee’s proverb, “Cast
your bread upon the waters and it will re.
turn to you again—buttered;”’

* After all, 1 gee no reason why 1 should not
tell names and story too, in this case. 1t was
Louisa Alcott’s mother, the ‘Marmee’ of the
‘Little Women,” who used to speak of ‘but-
tered bread’ in this fashion, and this is a true
Btory of a happening in their lives when Miss
Alcott was a little girl of thirteen.—Selected.

Saifcd by His Horse.

The intuition and sense of locality of the
horse are well knmown, and are found invaluable
at critical times, as itustrated in ‘the fol-
lowing cecurrence sent  to the ‘Little
Chronicle’: :

‘My great-grandfather lived in Vermont in
the days when, if one wished to go to Bns-
bon, the journey comld best be made on horse-
back. One spring, just as the uce had cleared
from the rivers, he was returning home from
that noted place on his favorite horse. 1t
‘was piteh dark when he reached the river below
where his farm lay. He crossed where woe
bridge had always been, arriving home after
all the household had retired, amd did mot
disturb them. ‘The mnext momning his wife
asked him thow he crossed the miver.

. fOn the bridge, of course,” was the reply.

‘Why, you are crazy! 'Phe.  bridge went
down stream wihen the 1ce went out,” exclaimed
she,

‘I don’t believe ft, and I shan’t until 1 see
for myself} said the worthy man, starting

He went directly to the river, and there,
spanning the stream, was one rather narrow
plank, beneath which a torrent of muddy
water poured. His plucky horse thad, in the
inky darkness, crossed on that single plank.

The Piazza Girl.

‘There have been six girls in the office this
morning,” the dean remarked, glancing keenly
at the gray.eyed girl before him, ‘who have
said that they were willing to-do anything to
earn a little money. e g

The gray-eyed girl did not flinch. “But T am

ready to do anything,’ she answered with a

smile that emphasized the significant word.
The dean twrned to his desk and rummaged
in ome of the pigeomnholes.
*  ‘There are several ladies on the campus who
are in need of some one to sweep their walks
every day and wash vhe piazzas once or twicé
o, week, Are you willing to do that? Of
course it will mot bring you in much, but it
is all I have to offer at present.
‘I shall be glad to do it the ginl replied.
‘May 1 have their addresses? Thank you very
much.’

The dean, leaning back in his chair, watched
his visitor as she crossed the campus. .x
other girls had refused the work vhat morn-
ing. ‘But it remains to be seen whether she
does it, after all,” he said to himself.

She did do it; every morning for nine days
he passed her on his before-breakfast consti.
tutronal. Bhe always spoke brightly, with no
apparent consciousnes of broom or mop.

‘Means what she says, gives honest work,
no false pride,” the dean thought with satis-
faction. Then suddenly the piazzas had a re-
lapse; when, two weeks later the met her,
the asked about it. 2

‘Oh,’ she explained, ‘Pm doing typewriting
for Professor Summner. He asked me 11 1
could do it as well as I could sweep walks,
and I told him I could. 1t is fascinating
work—copying the notes of his experiments.’

‘I’'ve no doubt,” the dean weclared, ‘that you
intend to perform experiments off your own
some day.

*I’'m going to try,’” she laughed.

When he reached that point in his favorite
story, the old professor always stopped.

‘And did she?” somebody was eure to ask.

‘No,” he fumed, ‘she went ana married a
young upstart of an instructor. Nbhe swept
his piazza for a while, uill he made a reputa-
tion, and ehe copied this notes, and I’ve mo
doubt did half lis work—he always said so.

‘It seems a pity,’ the sympathetic listener,
lured on so far, would probably begin, only
to be vehemently interrupted.

‘Pity? Wihere’s the pity? Whats a pity?
She helped a man do his work in the world,
and brought up three sons, any one of whom
would have washed piazza flooms cheerfully
to get an education. One is building bridges
out West, one i helping build brains in the
East, the third is still in college. I’d hke to
know how a woman could put her education
to better use.”’

Then he would smile and ook out across the
dampus, with its group of girls.

‘T uwed to doubt the wisdom of higher edu-
cation for girls, The girl who washed piazzas
converted me,” he would finish.— Youth’s Com-
panion.’

Getting the Better of the
Commonplace,

_ Steady-going goodness is harder than spee.
tacular heroism. It calls for more endwrance
and more character to hold to the highest
stamdards of Jife in the commonplaces of every-
day rvoutine than to nerve oneseclf up for a
single and exceptional effort.
Tun s more exhausting than the hundred.
yard dash. Yet this prolonged and severer
test of everyday living is the omly true test,
and it ds the one which we must all meet,
Moreover, the best way to be ready for the
emenrgency test, when it comes, i to live
through the common day in the med.letter day
spirit. No day was common to Christ, nor
will it be to those who make every day His.—
8. 8. Times. e ;

He’s Counting on Us.
(S:-D. Gordon.)

Somebody has supposed the scene that he

thinks may have taken after Jesus went
back to heaven. The Master is walking with
Gabriel, talking intentlly, earnestly. Gabriel is
saying, ‘Master, you died for the whole world
down there, did you mot? ‘Yee’ ‘You must
have suffered much,” with an earnest look into
that great face. ‘Yes,” again comes the an.
swer in a wondrous voice, very quiet, but
strangely full of deepest feeling. ‘And do they
all know about it?” ‘Oh, mo! a few in
Palestine know about it so far” ‘Well, Mas_
ter, what’s your plan? What have you done
about telling the world that you have died
for them? What’s your plan?’

‘Well,’ the Master is supposed to answer,
‘I asked Peter, and James, and John, and little
Scotch Andrew, and some more of them down
there, just to make it the business of ‘their

The five-mile™

THE MESSENGER. = |

lives to tell others, and the othems others,
and yet others, and still others, until the last
man in the farthest cirele las heard the
story, and has felt the thrilling and the
thralling power of it.

And Gabriel knows us folls down here
pretty well. He has had more than one con.
tact with the earth, He knows the kind of
stufl in ws. And he is supposed to answer,
with a sorl of hesitating reluctance, as though
he comud see difficul’des in the working of the
plan, ‘Yes—but—suppose Peter fails, Suppose
after a while John sgimply does not tell others,
Suppose their descendants,  their successons
away off in the fimst edge of the twentieth
century, get so busy about things—some of
them proper enough, some may be not quite
80 proper—that they do not tell othens, what
then? And his eyes are big with intenseness
of thought, for he is thinking of the suffer-
ing, and he is thinking, too, of the difference
o the man who hasn’t been told,—What
then ??

And back eomes that quiet, wondrous veice
of Jesus, ‘Gabriel, 1 haven’t made tny other
plans—I'm counting on them!—Quiet 1alks
on’ Service. 5

The Soldiers Rest.

Soldierr rest! Thy warfare o'er,

Sleep the sleep that knows not breaking!
Dream of battled fields no more,

Days of danger, nights of waking.
In our isle’s enchanted hall,

Hands unseen thy couch are strewing
Fairy streams- of music fall,

Every sense in glumber dewing.
Soldier, rest! Thy warfare o’er,
Dream of fighting fields no more;
Sleep the sleep that knows not breaking,
Morn of toil; nor night of waking,

No rude sound shall reach thine ear,
Armour’s clang, or war.steed champing;
Trump nor pibroch summon here,
Mustering clan, or squadron tramping,
Yet the lark’s shrill tife may come,
At the daybreak from the fallow;
And the bittern sound his drum,
Booming from the sedgy shallow.
Ruder sounds shall none be near,
Guards nor warders challenge here;
Here’s no war-steed’s neigh and champing,
Shouting clans or squadrons etamping.

Huntsman, rest! ‘Thy chase iz done,

While our slumbrous epells assail ye;
Dream not with the rising sun,

Bugles here shall sound reveille.
Sleep! the deer is in his den;

Sleep! thy hounds are by thee lying;
Sleep! nor dream in yonder glen

How thy gallant steed lay dymg. -
Huntsman, rest! thy chase is done,
Think not of the rising sun, e
For at dawning to assail ye, i
Here no bugles sound reveille. A
, —8ir Walter Scote, \

SRS AR
Our Theughts,

Eyery day we are becoming more like our
thoughts. If they are mean and selfish, we
cannot prevent ouiselves from becoming so.
If they are unclean and evil, our character
and conduet will inevitably be shaped by
them. It is true that ‘as a man thinketh in
hig heart so is he.’ ;

As Charles Kingsley says: “Phink about
yourself; about what you want, what you
like, what 'respect people ought to pay you,
and then to you mothing will be pure. You
will spoil everything you touch; you will make
sin and misery for yourself out of everything
which God sends you; you will be as wretehed
as you choose on earth or in heaven cither,

And on the other hand, loving thoughts will
produce loving acts; and a generous, kindly
way of regarding others in our own minds
will bring us to a generous, kindly treatment
of them in daily life—Robert 1. Speer.
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.BoYs WANTED ALL OVER CANADA to sell the ‘Canadian Pictorial’—Spiendid premiums, watches, cameras,

knives, etc., etc., etc. Send a postcard to-day for a packa
- We trust you. You pay when sold, and get your premium.

e tp'start on, and full list of premiums, etc.

Address John Dougall & Son, Agents for the ‘ Canadian Pictorial,’ ‘Witnoss’ Bloc n .
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Black Peter.

(J. F. C, in the ‘Chatterbox.’)

Our hero is not; as might be expected, fmom
kis name, the chief of a robber-band, or of &
pet of smugglers, but a splendid stag, who, in

" his day, was the chief ornament of the exten.

give park of a certain German Count. His
name was simply Peter, but as he was of a
very dark color, he got the nickname of ‘Black
Peter” In his youth he was a good-tempered
fellow enough, but as he grew older he became

very uncertain in his conduct, frightened the
visitors to the park, and at last only obeyed
and respected the old park_keeper. No sooner

did he hear his loud ‘Won’t you be quiet

there?” than Peter's ecourage suddenty van.
ished, for that ery was always followed by

' some well-merited strokes of the wihip.

One of Peter’s apecial peculiarities was his
dislike to anything mew. tivery change in the
numerous bridges, paths, and fences in the
park excited his anger, and frequently he
would destroy in the might the wood-work

- which the campenters bad erected during the

day. Adter these misdeeds there was always
a great deal of difficulty to get Peter into anis
paddock. With his back against the fence,
his head, with his splendid ‘horns, bent low
down, he would for a long time resist the
showers of fagote-or other missiles that were
hurted at him, in order to make him enter the
mosme, though be had always to yield at
On one oceasion a sporteman relates that he
had vigorously assisted in pelting Peter into
the paddock. Soon after, having to pass
through the park late at night, he found him-
self followed by his olld antagonist, evidently
eager for-vengeance. How he had escaped
from his paddock no one knew. He wag march-
ing with stiff, solemn step,  his head bent
downwards. ‘L remarked at once,’ says the
, ‘that his ears were put back, a sign

of dll-temper, and looked about for a place of
refuge. Fortunately the pines ctood ver,

- thick together in that place, and 3f 1 could

succeed in  reaching the nearest group of
them I was at deast protected from his first
attack., Cautiously walking backwards, I put
down the lantern which 1 carried, and then,
with one jump, sprang behind the sheltering
pine_trunks. 1 had an idea that the stag
would oceupy himself with the burning lan-

tern, whilst I quietly made my escape, but X
was secarcely behind the pines before Peber
made a vigorous attack on them. He pushed
and struck at them with his horns, keeping
his head in the same position while he turned
his body round and round im a semi_circle,
Soon there was a breaking and cracking
among the dry branches which caused a great
noise in the stililnmess of the night, and, to my
loud ery of “Help!” his “Won’t you be quiet
there?” was the immediate mweply. Peter
started; and when the ery was repeated, and
the park.keeper was heard coming out of his

house door, my enemy beat a wetreat, and
trotted quickly through the lofty pine-trees.
I took care in future mot to be out in the
park after dark’

That Peter was not to be trifled with even
by day was found next morning. ‘I'he park.
keeper’'s maid had, in spite of her masters
warning, gone out early to fetch water from
a meighboring brook.  Suddenly Peter ap-
peared on the opposite bank. The girl fled to
a,meighboring hill, in order to find a refuge in
a hut that was there, put in two bounds the
stag was over the brook, and would have over-
taken her in the next moment if the girl had
not just then let fall the water-buckets, which
till now she had held. ‘I'hese rolled against
the stag in the narrow steep path, and whilst
Peter was knocking the buckets about - the
girl succeeded in veaching the hut. ©n her
cry for help the old park-keeper hastened up,
and found the stag stamding in a ridiculous
position before the hut. He bore one of the
great theavy buckets on his horns, and was
vainly trying to get rid of the burdemsome
ornament. This circumstance had saved the

irl. The s probably only wished to push
ﬂln; bueket t:u%: gf his way, but in-doing this
the iron rim caught his horns, and so it came
to pass that Peter strutted about for nearly
a week with his bucket.

‘Peter came at least to a tragiec end. In
order to fight with another stag which was
confined in a neighboring enclosure, he im.
paled himself in the night on an iron fence,
and was found dead next morning.’

~ Always Have Courage,

Whather you be men or women, you will
never do anything in the world without cour-
age. It is the greatest guality of the mind
next to honor—James Allen,

3
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DONT GAMBLE. :
Don’t Gamble! You eannot win!’ That’s
the advice to young men of one who has rum
& gambling-house for years, and has made &
fortune out of the losses of his patrons
‘Any man,’ he continues, ‘who thinks he cam
beat the game is an ass. You canmnot do it.
The professional gambler alone gets the
money in the end. You come to a gambling
house and the proprietor is glad to see you
win. Why? Because he knows he wull geb
his money back, and yours, too. The per.

centage is in his favor. Yom keep on betting
with him, and he’ll have all your money at
the end of the game. 1ts omly a question of
time. A man who cannot afford to tose should
never gamble, and the majority of people
haven’t enough money to spare to hand it
over to the gambler. So, my young clerk,
please stay away from the gambling business.
It is hell and damnation in the end?—
Selected.

Two Kinds of Reading,

A young-boy found that he could read with
interest nothing but sensational stories. The
best books were placed in his hands, but they
were not interesting. One afternoon, as he
was reading a foolish story, he overhéard some
one say: ‘That boy is a great reader; does
he read anything that is worth reading?

‘No,” was the reply; ‘his mind will run oud
if he keeps on reading after his present
fashion. IHe used to be a sensible boy, tili he
took to reading nonsense and. nothing eise.

The boy sat still for a time, then rose,
threw the book into the diteh, went up to
the man who said his mind would run out,
and asked him- whether he would let him have
a good book to read.

‘Will you read a good book if I will let you
have one?

Yes, sir.’ 3

‘It will be hard work for you.

‘T will do it. .

‘Well, come home with me, and | will lend
Yyou a good book.”

He went with him; and received the volume
the man selected. ‘DThere said the man, ‘read
that, and come and tell me what you have
pépdif X 2 {

The lad kept his promise. He found it hard
work to read simple and wise sentenass, but

¥
g




B o

lets the result of our sin warn

S i e s N A A

Jan, 24, 1908,

he persevered. ‘The more he zead, and the
more he talked with his friends about what he
read, the more interested he became. . Kre
long he felt no desire to read the lfeeble and
foolish books im which he had formerly de-
lighted. He derived a great deal more pleas-
ure from reading good books than he ever de-
rived from reading poor omes. Besides, mis
mind began to grow. "He came to be spoken
of as an intelligent, promising young mam,
end his prospects are bright for a suoccessful
career. He owes everything to the reading
of good books and to the gentleman wiho in-
fluenced him to Tead them-—Uhmistian
Guardian.’
el

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 fee.;

By what we have mastered by good and

gam; . : - ;
By the pride deposed, and the passion slain;

And the vanquished ills that we hourly meet.”,

—delected.
— 4

The Bright Side.

‘Dear,’ sighed May, coming in from a inp
down town. ‘Such a miserable day! 1 for-
got my overshoes, and the mud s d.read:ful.
I don’t see wihy it has to 'be such weather
when I want to get out!’ :

‘It has to be “such weather” sometimes,
little girl,’ Jaughed the mother. ‘And yester-
day I remember a little girl went out and
had good walking and bright sunshine and a
lovely time altogether, from her own account.
So I would not forget the bright days for one
cloudy day, dear. : 3

“That is so,” said May, the clouds disappear-

ing from her face in a smile.

“And while that same girl was out emjoy-
ing herself I saw another girl, who is  just
getting well enough to sit up a part of each

_ day, looking out of her window, and doubt-

less wishing that she could be walking like
that lucky ginl? £ S e
~“Poor Hlsie! 1 have not been in to see her
for several days. Ull go right along now,’
exclaimed May.
“Very, well. And please tell her for me how

.nice 1 think it is that she can sit up, while

poor Helen Brown is still in ced.
[ will, And 1 see the scheme—you want
me to pass it along, don’t’ you, mother dear?
‘Well,” said ber mother, with a little twinkle,
‘T never knew it to hurt any one to look on
the bright side. Indeed, 1 like to leave off
the first letter—for 1 think i. is also the
right side. :
‘So do 1, agreed May.—'S. {3. Messenger.

Results the Worst Punish-
ments.

No greater punishment for wrong-doing can
come to any man than the simple result ot
his wrong.doing. All of God’s punishments
are of that sort; he never punishes arbitrarily,
as human law.makers often do. Because oOf
the mistaken popular notion of punishment
as an arbitrary mflicting of pain n order to
‘satisfy justice, it might be better if we
could do away with the word ‘punishment’ in
the moral world entirely, and recognize uaat
the only thing the wrong-doer has to fear 18
the sure and disastrous result of his wrong
doing. A man is not deterred irom setting
fire to his own home by the thought that he
will be punished for arson, but by the knowil.
edge that he will be destroying .possessions
that are very precious to himselt and to hs
dear ones. He does not, as a  rule, retrain
from murdering his wife or child because of
his fear of a murderer’s death, but because ot
the awful and irreparable disaster that such
an act would mean. ‘The simple results of
such wrong-doing are plainly greater pumnish-
ments than any penalty that man could -
flict. It is the same with every wrong.doing,
lesser and greater, though we do not so easily

believe this of ‘trifling’ sms. God never needs

to, and never does, ‘punmsh’ a chid ot s as
a human judge sentences a crimmal; he simply
us ot the
death to which sin leads. He cven Interferes

S i VN e

with his own laws and averts many a Teswit
that we bave imcurred, when he hopes that
such mercy will draw us to him. But it would
be unloving to do that always; therefore oy
the punishment of results God seeks to win
us to a life in which the result of every act
shall be a joy.—'S. S. limes/’

Six Simple Rules for Good
Letter Writing.

Dr. Kdward BEverett Hale devotes his ec..
torial page in the September number of the
‘Woman’s Home Compamion’ to the subject of
‘Letter Writing.’

He calls the attention of his readers to six
simple rules that every one will do well to
remember:

1. Know what you want to say.

. Say it. S

. Use your own language,

Short words are better than long ones.
The fewer wornds, the bétter.

. Leave out all fine passages,

As one of the judges in a récent prize letter
writing contest, Dr. Hale had an exceptional
opportunity of examining letters trom . over
30,000 women. Many of these, he says, were
ruled out at once because the handwriting
was not good. :

The great besetting sin, however, of letter
writers seems to be that they do not know
what they want to say when they begin their
letter, and flounder about, to the uisgust of

S

the reader, until they hit upon a subject..

A few minutes spent in thought upon a letter
before you begin to write will enhance its im-
terest to' the reader many fold.

Using Our Reput‘ations.

Reputation has its uses as a stimulus, 1t
is not of nearly so much account as char-

acter, to be sure; for our reputation is only .

what people think we are, while our character
is what we are. But there is ome way by
which we can make of our reputations—and
we all have more than one—valuabie helpek,
A ghrewdly thoughtful business man has told
how, in this advicd: ‘Be what your friends
think you are; avoid being what your ensn o8
eay you are.” 'lhere is a sure way to justity

- our friends and to confound our enemies,—

and nobody gets hurt by it.—'S. 8. Times.

The Return Visit.

‘There seems to me to be one thing wrong
about your slumming, Kdith,’ saixd Mr, Oam-
field, ds his wife finished the story of ther
afternoon spent in the tenements. ‘'Nome ot
the people you visit return your calls.’

‘Of course not, said Mrs. Cantield, who did
not quite like her husband’s jokes about her
philanthropies.

*Why *“of course”? asked Mr. UCanfield.

“Jan’t that the custom m polite society? v,hy

should not the cards of Mrs. Michael U”Ll'ool
and Madame Macaroni and Mrs. Owekeywow.
skey rest with the bunch you cherish and sigh
over when you count up your social duties?
I am sure those women are less absurd andt
very much more interesting tham some people
now on your calling hist. And ‘bestdes, 1t
there is any religion in this thing, 1 think that
would be what religionsly might be called the
sqare deal. This thing of going down to see
Mrs. Owskeywowskey and asking her if her
hushand drinks, and what she puts into the
soup, and not letting her come here and ask
you the same, does not strike me as meci-
procity.’

Mrs. Canfield thought a little, and then said,
‘George, 1 can’t; tell half the time when you
get to joking about my charities whether you
are just a little bit serious or not. Are you,
now, just a little bit 1 earnest?

‘Certainly!’ replied her thusband. ‘Very
much more than a dittie bit. It the thing 1s

- worth doing, it is worth domg on' vhe square.
How does that verse in the Bible read, “And -

ye visited me?” Isn’t uhere a verse that says
that? Well, how about paying  the calls?
Isn’t that sort of implied? You might ask
the minister about that’

‘No,” said she, ‘I donm’t want to’ ask any
one but you. Would you be wiling 1 should
ask Mrs. Grenovski—you did not get the name
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quite correct—to come and spena the day
here ?’

‘Why, yes, and the old man and the kida,
too. 1 probably shall be busy, but—"

‘No, you shall not be busy. 1 will see to
that. = They shall be invited on Decoration
day. He will have a holiday, and so will you.
And we will bestow our flowers on them.

‘All right, Edith., I'm mo quitter. Ill see
it through.’

They came, the whole family, the dresscs
starched stiff and the faces scrubbed till they
shome. The mnarrow.chested tailor and his
thin, pale wife were shy, but nct uncouth.
The *children were painfully polite. The din-~
ner occupied them, with little time for com-
versation, till five-year-old Alexis sank baeck
with a sigh, and said, ‘Gee, but I'm full!’
which greatly distressed his mother, but
pleased Mr. Canfield. And after the mea: the
whole juvenile portion of the family formed a
procession, and marching round the table in
a way that showed industrious  drilling,
solemnly saluted first Mrs. Ganfield, and then,
at the other end ofsthel table, her husband,
shaking hands with each, and saying, ‘1’ank

“you for de dinner, an’ asll’

1t was the funniest, sincerest lLtvle comedy
ever invented, and the memory of it delighted
Mr. Canfield for many a day.

But it did more than that. Mr. Oantield
secured for” the tailor a position that pad a
little better wages, and, what was more, gave
him light and air. And he made a suggestion
concerning his wife which proved .rurtful.

‘You know,’ said he to Mms, Caafiela, ‘L
believe half the matter with that woman is her
teeth. 1 noticed when she ate, and 1 don’t see
how ehe can live and nourish a baby with so
little opportunity to chew her food. ~ And
didn’t you say she suffered from meuralgia
besides? Now if that club of yours wan.s .o
do something worth while, buy her a set’of
teeth. Dom’t you have an artificial teeth tund,
with al] the rest? Well, you can areate one.
Tl give five toward it, and Il see Doctor
Deming, and he will make the teeth at cost.

The thing was dome, and it proved a success.
The mext visit of the Gremovskis showed more
of color in the cheeks of both father dnd
mother. And the processiom, which formed at
the gate in the wegular and mehearsed order,
passed Mr. Canfield, who happened to stand
nearer, and saluted firet Mrs. Canfield, and
then in regular order ‘her husband, saymg;

. ‘Pank you for de teet’, an’ alll’— Youth's

Companion.’

Conscience Not an Infor-
mationbureau.

If conscience is a safe guide to what 18
right and wrong, then the Bible is not need-
ed. There is no half-way. ground here, for a
guide that needs guidance is no guide at all.
And as a matter of fact, conscience is not
guide, and because so many souls mistakenly
think it is, confused and wandering errors
in the patyway of life are constantly made.
Conscience is a ‘monitor’ "It prompts and
prods; it urges ‘Do what you know to be
right; do not do what you know to be wrong.’
But it does not instruct us in what is right
and what is wrong; it is not a bureau of in.
formation. That instruction we receive from
God in many different ways, of which the Bible
and the training of parents and teachers are
scme. Therefore it will not do to settle back
in the easy assurance that we bhave a safe
guide in conscience. We have a tremendous,
reeponsibility to learn, from sources outside
oi ourselves, what s our duty, and those
scurces are always available when we really

‘seek them.—* 8. 8. Times.’

P

Your Sunday School Superin-
tendent,

Please ghow the ‘Northern Meesenger’  to
your Sunday School Superintendent. At first
gight he may not appreciate its imt-irsia

~worth. But you can tell him how much more

interesting it is than the ordinary Sunday
School paper, and you can also assure him
that it i8 very much cheaper then any otaer
of its size—the price to Sunday Schools being
just half the regular rate,
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Raining Upside Down.

The little tin basin of water was
empty, just as sure as the world!
And Pegzy had left the water in it
the last time she made mud pies in
the back yard, so as to be sure and
have it ready to mix with next

- time. Pegey always madle arrange-

ments beforehand for things——even
mud pies. And of course she hadn’t
thought of going out to grandpa’s
and staying so long, when she made
this arrangement,

‘Now, where’s that water gone ?’
she mused. If it had been at
grandpa’s the chickens would have
drunk it up, but here—’

‘Poh! I know where it's gone
to!’ Dickey cried loftily. Dickey
went to a big school, not kinder-

garten, and so he knew a great
deal.

“It rained up—that’s where it
went, he explained.

‘It what, Dickey Plummer ?’

‘Rained up into the sky—it al-
ways does, and then, by’'mby, it’ll
rain down again. Where’d you
s'pose all the rain comes from ?

¢ Well, I didn’t &'pose it came
out o’ my pan—so there!’ cried
Peggy’sclear indignant voice, scorn-
fully. Then she ran to her mamma
to see what it all meant, for mamma
always knew. L

‘Dickey says it rains upside
down, mammal!’ she cried. ‘I
guess Lie’d laugh to sce it Mam-
ma lauzhed to see Pegey’s face.

‘He can’t see it, dear—nobody
can, unless the air is so cold that
it runs together in tiny drops and
makes a mist or fog.
right—the water in your little tin
pan was taken up into the air again,
to rain down some day with other
water the air has drawn up from
the surface of ponds and rivers, If
it should be very cold when it gets
ready to come to us, it will be—
what, Dickey ?’

‘A snow-storm,’ said Dickey,
promptly. :

‘Yes, dear. And so it goes back
and forth between the sky and
earth. It’sone of the wonderful
things the wonderful world is full

of, little Peg.’—¢Primary Educa-

tion.”

Dickey was =

Baby Frogs,

A froggy, who lived by a brook,
Had six little children to rear;
The creatures were all heads and

tails,
For no legs had begun to appear.

Now, a [riend of the Froggies was
sitting

By the side of the brook one day,

When he spied the six young ones

together—
Said he: *Mr. Frog, what are
they ?

¢Oh, they are my babies,” said
Froggie;
‘You think they look funny,
I see; .
Well, now they are tadpoles, but
soon
They’ll be froggies exactly like
me,

‘Two legs will grow out on each
side;
And, believe me, there will come :
a day
When, instead of just swimming
~ about here,
They will hop quite a distance
awav !

The friend looked surprised, and
he answered;
*Ah, yes, my dear friend, so say
youl’
But when passing that way a
month later, ,
He saw for himself it was true.

—*Qur Little Dots’

‘Where Did You Come From ?’

Where did you come from, baby

dear ?
Out of the everywhere into the
here.

Where did you get those eyes so
blue ?
Out of the sky as I came through.

What makes the light in them
sparkle and spin ?
Some of the starry spikes left in.

Where did you get that little tear?
I found it waiting when I got heres

What makes your forehead sosmooth
and high? :
A soft hand stroked itas I went by.

What makes your cheek like a
warm, white rose ?

I saw something better than any
one knows,

Whence that three-cornered smile
of bliss?

Three angels gave me at once—a
kiss.

Where did );ou’ get that pearly ear?
God spoke, and it eame out to hear.

Where did you get those arms and
hands ? :
Love made itself into hooks and

bands.

Feet, whence did you come, you

: darling things ?

From the same box as cherubs
wings. ‘

S

How did they all just come to be

you ?
God thought of me, and so I grew.

And how did you come to us, you
dear? _ .
God thought of you, and so I'm

here. — = \
—George Macdonald. ¥
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How to Have a Good Time.

‘Well, twinses, did you have a
good time ? asked Mrs. Grey, when
her little girls came back from the
beach to take a bath and a midday
nap.

‘Yes'm, said Lacy, and ° No'm,’
said Lula, in the same breath.

¢ Why didn’t you have a good
time, Iittle sister? mother asked
Lula then.
~ ‘I don’t know,’ said Lula;
be I didn’t feel good.’

“Did Lacy let you play Wxth the
bucket ?’

¢ Yes, I played wifit all the time.

¢ All the time? And how about
the shovel

‘Iplayed wif it all the time, too.

¢Ah’ said the mother, looking
very wise, ‘and who played with
the flag, little sister ?

Lula hunw her head.

‘I played wif it all the time, too,’
she said, presently. :

¢ And what did my other. little
girl play with? mother asked Lacy.

I des played wif mysell, said
number two, with a merry laugh,
‘but I had a dood time.’

‘Now I see what was the matter
with Lula, said mother; ‘the sun
may be shining, but it never looks
bright to a little girl who keeps
everything to herself.” :

Lula did not say anything, but
she understood just what mother
meant, and when I saw them on
the beach next day, Lacy had the
bueket, and Lula had the flag, and
they were using the shovel turn
about.—¢ N. C. Advocate.’

¢ may-

The Barefoot Boys,
(By W. H. H., in the ‘Daily News.)
O little bby, in the mansion set,

If you kmew the charm of our.

woolly pet,

With never a head, you would
cease to fret,

But would join us in the gutter.

O little boy, to a title born,
You need not gaze with an air of

scorn:
We've a capital time, tho’ tattered
‘ and torn,
In the spring-heel games of the
gutter.

0 boy of style, in the latest hues,

When you have done with your

elegant shoes,

Remember your brothers who play :

in the mews,
‘And we shall be shod, in the gutter.

z
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~ Little Clare Brown of our towm

11

Japan,—Korea,—she had them all,

And others that I don’t recall;
My mother sews the whole day long iy e

: But Africa, I know, was one,
And makes such pretty things. . ‘And if a land beneath the sun
I think my mother likes to sew, |

Is worse, find it! It can’t he
For while she sews she sings. done! ‘

Sewing.

Those poor, poor huts, so small
and low
Like beehives setting in a row,
Those girls and women, bought
and sold,—
The picture did sad scenes un-
fold,—
Their degradation can’t be told.
1
Well, little Clare the whole went
through,
‘And me a-wondering what she'd
, do.
! Sometimes hot tears brimmed
; o’er her eyes,
Sometimes she seemed
with surprise;
But every day she grew more
wise!

dumb

‘At last she spoke: ‘I used to say‘\
That heathen girls were glad and

gy
t As I. They told me I must read
To learn the truth. So I agreed,

| ‘Although I thought there was no
! need.

I think it very hard because
The needle eye’s so small; g .
Sometimes I try to thread the point But—oh! 'neath every pagan sky

-

I’ve searched for girls as glad as I,
But nowhere, nowhere are they,
found,
Fve been to
i bound’:
‘And the equator circled round;
But where those dreadful idols
stare,
‘And idol worship fills the air,
Why,—sad-eyed girls are every-
where! :

And there' s no eye at all.

Besides, the stitches are too large,
And there are other things

I really cannot understand
Just why my mother singa

—¢The Child's _ Hour.'

‘Earth’s remotest

Little Clare’s Conversion.

e ;

So 'm convinced. Neow I can see

The difference ’twixt them and me,
And if the Christ-love I can send
to ‘those poor girls 'who need a

From the City Library brought,
one day,
‘An armful of boeks.
from the looks

I thought

She would surely grow wise ~friend,
right away. Both time and money I will
spend.’

There were some that told of »
India’s strand,

While others dealt with China land.
Thibet was there, and I declare!
The pictures were enough to

L Seare :
A braver girl than little Clare.

Little Clare Brown of our town,
Took back all the library books
again;
But she’d learned her lesson; and
since that day
She’s worked for missions with
might and main.

were pictured — hideous,

Idols
grim; She says,—and I believe it’s true,—
‘And temples huge, grotesque and If selfish Christfans would read
dim; and hear 3

The people, too, from ever'y view About missions, why, then Thank-
Looked wretched; Just as if they off’ring days

knew ‘Would come, like sunshine, all
The God’s they worshipped wers through the year.
~not true. : —8. 8. Messenner'
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“Don’ts for Mothers.’

A Gospel of ‘don’ts’ ig gemerally conceded to
be an unhealthy mental diet to bring up chil.
dren on; but there is iittle doubt but that a
judicious amount administered to parents
would be salutary. Mus. Gabmelle K. Jackson
is plainly of this opinion, for she has written
a neat little volume, entitied ‘Don’ts for
Mothers’ (Lee and Shepard), which aims to
point out some of the stumbling blocks over
.which the cradle-rockers of the world some.
times gtub their toes, trip, or fall flat. Not
infrequently, says the foreward, a mothers
love is her worst sxbumbh'n,g block, again un-
conscious selfishness causes much harm, or
chort-sightedness brings about no end of
trouble. " If all the practical, sensibte, and
cheery advice of the book were followed by
mothers (and fathers, too, might well give
heed to' it), suceeeding generaticns would be
wiger, headthier, and bappier for it.

Here are some of the don’ts selected at ran-
dom:—

Don’t expect the average nursemaid to give

the intelligent attention you would yourself
give. .
Don’t, say, ‘Oh, do be quiet!” or, ‘Do sit
stilll” Remember that bones and museles must
develop. Make a place for them to do o,
This is your duty.

Don’t permit a fear to be implanted in
your child.

Don’t forget that ‘What’ and ‘Wny’ are the
best mamifestations of a normal brain. ‘I'ake
time and pains to make it grow wisely.

Don’t take your small child shopping.

Don’t, as you value your motherhood,
‘scold.’

Don’t fail to give the reason why every
time you give a command. You want the
obedience of an intelligent, reasoning being
not that of an awtomaton.

Don’t let your ahild suspect that the workd
can hold a more delightful companion than
‘Mother,” if you would keep ‘an anchor to
windward,” ¢

Don’t forget that the mother who can enter
into all her children’s pleasures has dis.
covered a marvellous ‘youth restorer.

Dom’t bring up your children upon a steady
diet of ‘Dom’ts;’ miserable, prickly little word
that it is, and sure to rub the wrong way.

Don’t correct your child in the presence of
others, You yourself, would find this very
hard to brook, so regard this little being as

' mot less sensitive.

Don’t overlook an umtruth, yet weigh care-

fully between untruthfulness and a vivid

imagination. It is often a hair_splitting task;
but no mistakes should be made.

Don’t’ forget that in assisting ‘mother’ into °

the ear, in walking upon the outer edge of the
sidewalk, in picking up the handkerchief she
has let drop, your little laddie is moulding the
true gentleman.

Don’t fail to listen attentively and patiently
to all the little trials which come into the:
lives of these small people. Help adjust them,
and remember that at six they are as great
in proportion as those which daily come into
your own life,

Don’t forget that sympathy for your chil-
dren’s ‘fads and fancies’ draws you closer to
them. £ :

Don’t offer bribes as an inducement to good
behaviour.

Don’t forget that ‘almost fourteen’ are
orucial years in the lives of your son and
daughter, :

Don’t fail to insist, while your children are
stil] sehoolboys and schoolgirls, upon orderiy
ha:'bi.'ts in the home, and certain hours for cer.
tain duties. As a result of this method the
good housewife and the thoughtful husband
may bloom forth later.

Don’t fail to make your smile your children’s
last memory as they depart for school. A
ruffled epirit as a send_off puts the time out
of joint for the entire day. :

Dom’t treat your son and daughter at 20 as
you wouuld have treated them at 2. Remem-
ber that they are now a man and a woman,

Don’t forget that you are, or ought to be,

BOOK PREMIUMS.

BOOKS FOR THE BAIRNS.

SWEET STORY OF OLD.—In response to
constant demand we have secured a still fur-
ther supply of the ever popular ‘Sweet Story
of Old,” a child’s Life of Christ, by Mrs. L.
Haskell, with introduction by the Ven. Arch-
deacon Farrar, D.D. It is an acceptable gift
to® any child—is beautifully printed, with
colored binding and fine illustrations.

GIVEN FREE and postpaid to any old sub-
ecriber sending in  two . absolutely new
subscriptions to the ‘Northern Messenger’ at
40 cents.

BOYS OF THE BIBLE.—A splendid little
series of children’s books. Published at 50
cents. Bound in white, ornamented with gold
and colors, beautifully printed and illustrated,
Each book is the study of a character in the
Bible under very attractive gnd suggestive
titles, eg.: 1. The Boy who beyed (Isaac).
2. The Farmer Boy (Jacob). 3. The Favorite
Son (Joseph). 4. The Adopted Son (Moaes).
5. The Boy General (Joshua). 6. The Boy
at School (Samuel). 7. The Shepherd Boy
(David). 8. The Boy Who Would Be King
(Absalom). 9. The Captive Boy (Daniel).
10. The Boy Jesus. Any one book sent FRE
and post paid to any old subscriber sendinyy
ONE NEW iption along with his own
or a friend’s renewal to the ‘Meseenger,’” both
at 40 cents.

SPECIAL CLUB OEFER.—For  each sub-
scription i a olub of five or more, ‘Messen.
ger’ subscriptions, new or renewal, at 40 cents
each, we will send one book of this serise,
provided 5 cents extra is remitted for postage
on each book 80 won. The books will be sent
to the remitter for distribution, and he wiil
receive alSo an extra present for his trouble.

ONE SYLLABLE SERIES. The old favorite

children’s stories, retold for the little folks in
words of one syllable. Beautifully printed,
bound, and illustrated. Ten to choose from:—
(1) Aesop’s Kables, 62 illustrations. 2) A
Child’s Life of Christ, 49 ilustrations.  (3)
Adventures of Robinson Crusoe, 70 illustra.
tions. (4) Bunyans Pilgrims Progress, 46
illustrations. (5) Swiss Family Robinson, 50
illustrations. (6) Gulliver’s Travels, 50 illus-
trations. (7) A Child’s Story of the OIld
Testament, 33 illustrations. (8) A Child’s
Story of the New Testament, 40 illustrations.
(9) Bible Stories for Little Children, 41 illus_
trations. (10) "Lhe Story of Jesus, 40 illus-
trations,

Any one of these dainty books sent FRKE
and postpaid to an old subscriber ‘sending in
ONE NEW and one renewal subscription (his
own or a friend’s) to the ‘Messenger,” both at
forty cents. If the one you choose has run
out, we will select another,

OLUB OFFER.—For each subscription in a
club of five or more to the ‘Messenger’ at 40
cents each, new or Tenewal, we will send one
of the dainty books mentioned above. The

~books will be sent to the club raiser for dis. -

tribution, together with an extra present for
his trouble. In this offer, five cents must be
added as postage on each book.

N.B.—Either of the two last mentioned
series of books may be purchased outright py
our subscribers at the rate of 25 cents each
book, in addition to gheir own subseription,

‘mew or renewal, at 40 cents, :

Other books for thé older children and the
‘grown-ups’ angounced next week. Meantime:
SBOURE THE SUBSCRIPTION NOW. Sam-
ples and subscripfion blanks on application
to the publishers, John Dougall & Son, ‘Wit-
ness’ Blook, Montreal. :

your children’s ideal of all that is perfection,
and that it is your duty to live up to ther
ideals in" every possible way. Not an easy
task, but wonderfully Inspiring.

A few people live their lves like a novel,
knowing that every chapter has a bearing on
the whole and that 8, continuous thread rans
tkrough all. But most of us pass our days
as if we thought them a volume of stort
stories, which have not necessarily any - con-
rection with each other—James Weber Linn.

“WITNESS "

OVER SIXTY YEARS OLD

The “ Witness” (Daily and Weekly), gives
all the news that is worthy the attention of the
average reader. It keeps its readers well in-
formed on all subjects of interest, The cable,
marconigrams, the telegraph and the telephone,
together with a staff of competent editors and
reporters, all unite to make its news columns
second to none.

The “ Witness " editorial pages are acknow-
ledged by its readers on all sides to be both fair
and forceful.

Reliable commercial news and quotations ot
the money, stock, and produce markets are
features that make it of great value in the world
of commerce, finance, and agriculture,

The “ Witness " special departments, such as
¥ The Home,” “ Literary Review,” ¢‘Letters
from Readers,” ‘‘ Boys' Page,” *“Children’s
Corner,” ¢ Queries,” *“‘Agricultural,” ¢ Horti-
cultural,” ¢ Veterinary,” ¢ Poultry,” ¢ Pets,”
““ Medical,” ¢¢ Legal,” *¢ Numismatic,” ¢ Chess,”
etc, are ably conducted by specialists at a large
expense, offering a most valuable privilege to
¢ Witness " readers.
~In 1846 the ‘‘ Witness ” was started by the
late John Dougall, and its aim was to supply the
Dominion of Canada with the best possible
newspaper.

Few papers have had a continuous existence
for over sixty years. Fewer still have held to
the same principles and have been controlled by
the same family for anything like so long a time,

The ‘Witness” is certainly unique among
the great metropolitan newspapers of the world.

The “Daily Witness” $3.00 a year. :
The “ Weekly Witness and Canadian Homestead **
$1.00 a year.

AAMPLE COPIES FREE ON APPLICATION

JOHN DOUGALL & SON, Publishers,
“ WITNESS ** BUILDING, MONTREAL, CANADQ_.

WHAT OTHERS SAY.

FROM SIR WILFRID LAURIER.

Prime Minister’s Office, Ottawa.
““Whenever you differed from me, and thought
me in the wrong, your criticisms derived all the
groater force from my intimate conviction ,t,hat

they were inspired by sense of public duty.

WILFRID LAURIER.

FROM THE LEADER OF THE OPPOSITION.

House of Commons, Ottawa.
‘“The responsibilities of a public journal are not
less than those of a public man. In fulfilling
these, the ‘Witness® has manifested, in an emi-
nent degree, the qualities of courage and sin-

“cerity.” A
4 R. L. BORDEN.

“The ‘Witness' was never better or more useful than
it Is to-day.”—"Dominion Presbyterian,” Ottawa, Ont.

“The ‘Witness' is one of the most vigorous journals
of the Dominion.”—*The Wesleyan,” Halifax.

““The ‘Witness® does nothing small,”—*Gazette,”
Picton, Ont. /

“The ‘Witness’ editorials are models of fair-
ness.”’—‘‘Standard,’”” Hawkesbury, Ont.

“The ‘Witness’ is by far the most Influential
paper in Canada.’’—‘Herald,”” Comber, Ont.

‘““The" ‘Witness’ is certainly the leading daily

paper of Canada.’’—'‘Advertiser,’”” Hartland, N. B.

“It is to the credit of Canadiaps that this valu-
able daily is being more and more appreciated by
them.”’—"Observer,” Coaticook, Que.

““The ‘Witness’ has received compliments from
its contemporaries the world over.”” — ““Courier,”
Perth, Ont. "

‘“The ‘Witness’ Is always up-to-date in its
ideas,”—*Mirror,”” Meaford, Ont. :

‘“The ‘Witness’ is one of the strongest and
healthiest influences in Canadian journalism.”’—
‘“Daily Express,” ‘Woodstock, Ont.

“The Montreal ‘Witness’ is wmno doubt the best
newspaper in Canada.”—“Northern Advance.”

““No metropolitan newspaper is more respected -

than the ‘Witness.’ ’—*“Topie,” Petrolea, Ont.

“The “Witness’—the good old favorite family
newspaper.’’—*‘Statesman,”” Bowmanville, Ont.

‘The ‘Witness’ deserves the good words that have
been said of it.”—“Christian Guardian."

For cluh prices with this paper see elsewhere
in thig issue.

BEERCR RIS
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‘Canadian Pictorial’®
Coupon No. 2. Worth 35¢.
Enclosed please find 65 cents, which, with
this coupon, worth 35 cents, will pay for the
‘Canadian Pictorial’ for one year. We get the
‘Messenger’  but 1 have mnot taken the
Canadian ‘Pictorial’ before.

2

Name.. oo 5o oo 0o/ s o6 o0 ¥& ¥ oo

Address.. we +s we s¢ s 26 ox Ve oo

INARY

ATRA

Below Cost for intro-
duction Purposes.

‘Weekly Witness and Canadian Homes ead.”
Coupon No.1. Worth 35¢.

Enclosed please find 65 cents, which, with
this coupon, worth 35 cents, will pay for the
‘Weekly Witnese and Canadian Homestead’
for one year. I get the ‘Messenger’ but have
not been taking the 'Witness.

NaMG. i s cn v vn o s aeave dbeieh

Address.. .. ..

Dt e PTOY

o9 ssee

For ‘Messenger’ readers whether they subscribe direct or through their Sunday School.

To take advantage of these coupons,

be new to the person subscribing.

In the case where subscribers have been ta

ecombinations in condensed form, single column width on page 20.

at least one of the publications selected must

king the desired publications in the past they will find clubbing offers for renewing such

‘WEEKLY WITNESS and CANADIAN HOMESTEAD’ $1.00 a Year.
‘CANADIAN PICTORIAL® $1.00 a Year.

 BOTH

The ‘Messenger’ and both of above with Coupon No. 5.
Coupons 1, 2 and 3 for S.8. Teachers and Scholars, or for those whose subscriptions to the ‘Messenger’

are not due

Coupon No. 3. Worth $1.00.
‘Canadian Pictorial.’
. "Weekly Witness and Canadian Homestead.”

o

Enclosed please find $1.00, which, with this
eoupon, worth $1.00, will pay for the ‘Weekly
Witness and Canadian Homestead, and the
Canadian Pictorial’ both for one year.

N’ame.. @ B0 oo oo Be au s e s V&l

Bddress.. ¢ we ns ve se os @w e h"I"

Pate.. oo od va . Prov. .. oo o0 veen

THE ONLY COMDITIONS WITH ABOVE

just now.

Coupon No.4. Worth 40c.

‘Canadian Pictorial,’

with ‘Messenger,” OR

‘Weekly Witness and Canadian Homeste:d,’

with ‘Messenger.

Enclosed please find $1.00, which, with this
coupon, worth 40 cents, will pay for the
‘Northern Meseenger’ and the*.....ccee 0000
...... v esesse.20T ODE year.

A

Address.. oo oo oo s¢ se se se co o

Date.. oo oo oo --PTOV. o0

two above-mentioned papers is wanted along
with the ‘Messenger.

RATES

at least of the papers in any combina tion must be NEW to the person remitting.

Bend in postal note, monmey . order,

fomestead,” and agents for the ‘Canadia

n Pictorial.’

#Insert here the name of whichever of the

FOR ONE DOLLAR WITH COUPON No. 3.

The ‘Messenger’ and one of the above with Coupon No. 4.

Coupon No. 5. Worth $1.25.

‘Northern Messenger.’

‘Weekly Witness and Canadian Homestead.
‘Canadian Pictorial’

Enclosed please find $1.15, which, with this
coupon, worth $1.25, will pay for the three
papers mentioned above, one year each.

A TSR SR e S A S e

BOATERE -y o s e i eu

DAL e v g s IO sy b e S o

.ARE ;—1. That subscription MUST be sent on one of these coupons; and (2) that ome

!

or registered letter to JOHN DOUGALL & SON, Publishers of ‘Weekly Witness and Canadian

Address, ‘Witness’ Block, Montreal.

- | ‘OA:L\T.A.D

MORE PAGES

Four Special Numbers wil! delight everyoee.

1908 PROGRAMMIC
INCLUDES

MORE PICTURES

than last year, and its

TAN PICTORIAL

MORE FEATURES

Just see what others say of it and try it for yourself,-using one of the coupons given above.—Read January Contents on another page.

You have struck the right note for a
Canadian pictorial publication, in tone,
sentiment and make-up. Success to you.
G. H. Burnett, St. John, N.B.

“Phe ‘Canadian Pictorial’ ie a marvel
for cheapness ar ! excellence.

u great success with it.’—Rev. T. B.
gﬂrby, Carbonear, Nfld -

“Your Pictorial’ 'i:—worthy of national
patronage and encouragement.’—Rev. W.
S Bowman Tucker, M.A., Ph.D., St. Johns,

Que.

A special supply of the

time to prevent their name from

edition wili be rapidly absorbed, renewals shou

January Number is :
automatically from the January mailing list.

id be sent as soon as possible to avoid loss of a single cepy.

It bears out its undertaking to give
its patrons only the highest  class of
work, and certainly offers them the
xgnatx‘imum of pictures.—* Star,” Toronto,

‘Please find enclosed renewal for ‘Cana-
dian Pictorial” I am Ngrently pleased
with this publication. No true Canadian
should be without it’—Geo. Martin,
Penliold, Alta.

“The “Pictorial’ is the best yet.'—Claude
A. Standing, Belmonf, Man.

dropping

“If you have not yet seen the “Cana-
dian Pictorial’ there is'a t pleasure
in store for you. The * ian Pie-
torial’ has no counterpart m its special
It is the most expensively pro-
duced illustrated publication in Canada.’
—* Mail and Emptre,” Toronto, Ont.

—

‘The ‘Canadian Pictorial’ displays ex-
cellent workmanship, and every illustra-
}ixon is a wvgx;;k fof art. The “%hcturﬁs are

ne; gome or framing.—The Minin
Record,” Stellarton, N.S. ‘3

being reserved for .dbscrlbers who had not renewed :!

As the enti-

The Pictorial Publishing Co., 142 St. Peter St., Montreal.
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ROUSEHOLD,

- To Every Man His Work,

There is work for all in this world of ours,

Ho! idle dreamers in sunny bowers;

Ho! giddy triflers with time and health;

Ho! covetous hoarders of golden wealth;

There is work for each, there is work for all,

In the peasant’s cot or baromial hall,
—Waif,

Each for the Other, and ‘Bosth
for God.

It had been a day—a long, delightful day
of tender, happy, heart-felt talk; for Sylvia
was’ soon to be a bride; and to her friend—
& wife of many years, who had shared and
eympathized with her every hope—she had
opened her heart, revealing the dear anticipa-
tions she was cherishing, concerning ‘him’ .and
the future; which, being interpreted, was ‘him’
&lso.

And yet, though the long summer day had
faded, and the two women were sitting 1n
the dusk, watching the coming of the stars,
®ome things there were that were still unsaid.
Then it was, when the shadows sheltered each
conscious face from the gaze of the other,
that inmost. heart could speak to inmost
heart, uttering those deepest, most sacred
things, which they could a0t look into each
other’s eyes and say.

Bylvia, resting on a cushion at the feet of
the older woman, and leaning her head against
her knee, spoke softly, wistfully. o

‘You have told me much that will help7me
and that I shall be happier to remember -l
ways, and yet— |

‘Yes, dear,’ in a tome of invitation from the
other.

But these were timid thoughts, reluctant
t0 shape themselves to speech, and for a nt-
tle time there was silence. Then, as a sym-
pathetic hand rested“softly on her hair, she
ventured—

‘When you and your husband first loved
each other—as we do-—and promised to suare
one anothe~’s lives, you looked for happiness
In the spending of your lives together?

‘Yes, Sylyia, we were surc—as you are—
that to unite our lives would bring us hap-
piness.’ -

There was a moment’s pause; then the low
questioning went on.

‘And js it possible for people to realize—
do not answer, if I venture too far in my ask.
ing—have -you, -in- your married life known
such happiness as you thought to find in one
another? .

Low and sweet was the voice that gave an-
gwer; and thrilling with deep feeling:

‘Sylvia, our life of married companionship
has lasted mow for almost  twenty years;
years that have brought us the severe as weil
as the sweet realities of human experience.
There have been times of struggle to escare
poverty; and other times when the burden of
ill.health was long endured. Then, too, the

weary routine of every-day work and WOITy,

that so often of iteelf is sufficient to wear
away all the grace and beauty from life, leav-
ing' it threadbare and common. And in one
bitter year, as you know, we parted with
‘both our loved children. All these have been
ours to bear and to share, and yet—this |
- say truly, and with deep thankfulness to God
—the years that we have shared have broughv
to me far more, far deeper and truer happi-
ness than I had ever thought or hoped to
krow; for love that came to us when we were
both young that led us to unite our lives has
never changed. = As it glovified those early
years, o it has endured to bless all the years
that sinee have passed, until to-day, out of
a full heart, I can utter this assurance, that
we love one another more and better than on
eny yesterday. Whatever of trial has heen
laid wpon us, whatever of joy has been with-
held, this always has remained our sure pos-

session, - beyond the power of life’s cruelest

- touch.’ : £
Sylvia breathed eoftly a happy sigh.
‘It is so beautiful’ ahe aaid ‘this reality

of a life-long love. If my heart’s desire could
be mine for the asking, thig is the one gift 4
would ask of life, that the love which has
been given to me, which makes life now so
glad and sweet, should be mine always; should
endure and abide through all of life’s experi.
€nces, unmarred, untouched by time or change.
And yet, a note of sadness quivered in her
voice—it is not always eo; I think sometimes
it is not often so0. Is it something that could
be shared—might I hope to know from you
—this secret of the lasting happiness that is
yours, while so-many lose or miss it altoge-
ther?

‘Dear child, the answer ecame at length,
‘truly the one supreme blessing that ean
crown the life of any woman is a faithful, un-
failing, wunchanging love. If to share with
you the secret of my unbroken happiness can
help you to reach like blessedness, I may not
withhold it. And yet to unfcld this secret is
to approach with words sweet and sacred ex.
periences of which | never thought to speak.

‘It scems but a little time ago that the
knowledge came 'to me that I was loved, and
when with happy, hopeful eyes I looked into
the future. Into John’s keeping T was ready
to surrender myself. my life, and all my in-
terests, without doubt or fear; assured that
with him my future would be as safe as wyu-
man power could make it. I had long known
him as a true and steadfast man, the basia of
whose character was faith in God and fidelity
to duty.

‘One shadow only dimmed the brightness of
my anticipations, and it was this: the fear
that when closer association should bring to
my husband a fuller knowledge of my charae-
ter, and of all it lacked; and should reveal
40 him my many faults and defects, that then
hie love, which had come to be the joy of liv.
irg, would chill and change and slip from my
possession. Even to my marriage day - the
shadow of this fear followed me. :

‘In planning for our marriage John had ex-

pressed the desire that we might have a Jiftle
ime, just with and for each other, befow*we
ghould take up the routine of every.day life;
and 80 we went away together for a week. 1t
was a very modest little trip, including none
of the modern wedding journey. Our arrange-
ments provided for nothing more than a stay
in a remote village on the edge of a lonely,
lovely lake in Minnesota, where we migag
epend our days out-of-doors, amongst’ the lakes
and forests.

‘Those seven summer days with one an-
other, away from all the world, are days never
to be forgotten. Our stopping place was a
farmhouse, close to the water's edge; and
there, in the cool of the evening, upon our mar-
riage-day, we came—we two together, and
all the world withdrawn.

‘I will show you ‘some time, Sylvia, my ht.
tle Bible, that went with us on that wedding
journey. It is old now, and trapgged past us.
ing.” It was well worn then, for it was no un-
familiar thing for us to look together into its
pages. T brought {he little’ book to John,
hat we might receive its message of guidance
as we should take our first steps into the un-
travelled future. But the dusk was all about
us; so that there was a two_fold significance
in his words, ‘We shall need a light, dear.’ %o
our lamp was lighted, and together we look-
ed into those luminous pages whose brightness
ever shone upon the untried and shadowy
places of our life’s path. “A new command-

ment I give unto you, that ye love one an- °

other.” We read the familiar words; and
then, holding my hand in his strong clasp,
Jchn said: :

© ‘“Shall we pray together, dear, for God’a
blessing on our life?”

‘Hand in hand we kmelt, as we have knelt
each night since; and I heard for the first
time my husband’s voice in prayer, a prayer
for God’s guidance and blessing upon us
through all the years that were to come.

‘When we had risen, and while our hands
®iill joined, them, as if to link together the
sacredness of worship with the sacredness of
love, T felt his kies and heard his vords:

““T Jove you, my wife.”

‘Tt was the first united act of our married
life, this eeeking the divine message, vus

Jan. 24, 1908.,

mingling of our souls in worship, this renewal
of our pledge of love. There came to me at
that moment the realization that human love
i3 so sacred a thing that Christ has used 1t
a8 the image of his own relation to -His
Church, and remembering, I realized that in.
te no less holy a relation we two had come
to one another,

‘It is upon this foundation that our happi-
ness has rested. As this, our first day, end-
ed, 80 at the close of each day since we have
knelt with clasped hands before God, and
never has the clasp been severed till the lips
have again repeated their assurance of love.
Not that our two natures, young and undis-
ciplined, were adjusted to each other without
friction or jar. For such a possibility human
nature is too wayward; and of this wayward
haman nature neither one of us had less than
a full share. So some days there were, sadly
marred by carelessness and wilfulness, by hasty
words, by words unkind or wrongly taken by
pride and stubbornness, humiliating though it
be to own it, all these uglinesses appeared.

‘Not seldom, in our -earlier years, wsuch
things came to threaten the- harmony of our
lives—to threaten, but mever to destroy, for
always awaiting us, at the close of each day,
was the moment—too precious after that firet
day, ever to be omitted or spared—when to-
gether we entered into the sanctuary of our
lives to render to God the worship of our
sculs and to renew with each other our coven-
ant of love.

‘Many a day I recall throngh whose long
kours 1 have carried about the hurt of a sore
heart, wounded by some quick word or
thoughtless act, or have endured the burden
of my own conscience reproving me fof some
injustice or neglect. Often at these moments
have I looked forward with longing to the
moment of clasped hands when it would be
eagy to utter the contrite word, and say, “For-
give me,” or, in receiving the assurance of

unchanged love, to feel the hurt in my heart

healed by a word. In the truth and sacréd-
ness of that moment, pride has melted to trn-
derness; doubt and questioning have become
happy confidence; injustice and wilful - .isre.
presentation of each other have vanished.

‘And so, though days have come whose sur-
face discords have disturbed, no day of all
the years we have spent together has ended
in aught but love and harmony.

‘Bach for the other, and both for God, Syl.
via, life lived according to the spirit of thesa
words will bring—has brought—to married
companionship a beauty and blessedness be-
yond all else in luman experience. God gmni;‘
it may be yours to know its fullest measu-.;e!

They were sitting no longer in darkness. "lhe
late ‘moon had risen to flood the summer night
with its softened glory. Sylvia lifted her wet
eyes to the face of the wife, but the tears
that shone in them were not sorrowful, only
tender.

‘It has all grown bright while we have

talked,’ she said—Parish ‘and Home.’

St. Valentine. ~

The February issue of the ‘Oi}nadig.n Pie-
torial’ will be a kind of Valentine Number.
St. Valentine’s day comes on the 14th of
February every year, but in Leap Year the
day never=passes without something happen-
ing that rejoices Master Cupid. This number

~will possibly set forces in motion in the right .

The cover has been specially designed for
the “Canadian Pictorial’ by the well-known
Canadian artist, Mr. D. P, McMillan, and
represents a young girl in maiden meditation
with a valentine im her hand and the be.
witeheries of Cupid hovering over her, Other
valentine features will be found of interest.

The February issue also contains the -life
story of Ilorence Nightingale, who has just
been decorated by the King with the order of
merit. . She is the first weman to receive it. :
There are sporting escenes, winter views and
news pictures of events in various parts of .
the world in which Canadians are interested.
Among the features will be a collection of
pdriraits of the presidents of the Canadian

Clubs that have now spréad to almost every "

town in Canada. The usual departments will
be of remarkable interest this month

b gl i Sl
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c| LIMITED

over.
your midst.

us-an order and see how quickly we will deliver the goods.

HNandsome
Black Sateen
Underskirts.

N.M.198—An excep-
tionally good Underskirt of
highly finished black mer-
cerized sateen; cut gener-
ously full and made with a
13 ‘inch flounce trimmed
with gtrapping and $titching;
deep accordeon pleated
fill and narrow gathered
frill at bottom; duét ruffle

full depth of pleating; sup-

plied in lengths 38, 40 and
42 inches.

THE PEER OF ALL
SKIRTS AT THE

Men’s Sheepskin-lined Coats
Reduced

K2350. Men’s Heavy Khaki Duck Work-
ing Coats, with thick extra full furred
sheepskin lin-
ings, deep 6-inch
storm collar, two
deep full sized
pockets, double
stitched and rein-
forced with
leather, soft
warm double elas-
tic ribbed wool
cuff inside sleeve,
buttoned close up at throat, as cut K2350,

| Shop in Toronto at Our Expense

As a special inducement to readers of the ‘Messenger’ to shop in Toronto, we will during the January Sale
deliver free of charge to your nearest post office or railway station any orders from this page amounting to $5.00 or
This means you can do business with us in Toronto to better advantage than though we were located in
If you want to realize how near we are to you, and take advantage of Toronto styles and prices, send

| Mail Or

der Cut |
Price in Boys’

Overcocats.

N.M.199—Boys’ Me-
dium and Dark Grey Win-
ter Overcoats, fancy Rus-
sian §iyle, made to button
close up at throat, of a
smooth soft-finished cloth,
neat velvet collar turn-down
Prussian style, fancy metal
button, patent leather belt
and Italian cloth lining
throughout, in sizes from 3
to 8 years, regular $3.75.
Special Mail Order Cut

Price

PRICE.

gizes 36 to 46, regular $6.00, *
Mail Order Cut Price . . . $3 .95

N.M. 200— N.M. 201— N.M. 202
Separate Skirt Skirt of French § —Stylish
of Union Tweed Venetian,black, Fitted Coat, [

of black vicu- E
na, 50 inches &
long, trimmed
with  tailored
§trapping, in-
laid velvet col-

in medium grey
mixtures, made
with 13 gores;
~each laid in deep
pleats, trimmed
with folds of self,

navy, green,
brown and car- §
dinal, made with §
ripple flare sides E
and pleated frent,
trimmed with

finished with fold of self, silk lar, sleeves and
deep hem indtead waistband,  in- ody lined
of facing; seams verted pleat with sateen,
all bound with sa- back. This skirt brimful of style
teen. The skirt is one of the lat- B and quality;
s a very attract- et ftyles, and is comes in sizes

32 to 40 inch-
es bust meas-
ure. A limited
number ‘only
to sell at Janu-
ary Sale price,

unmatched any-
where at the
\ price. Why pay
N\ more? Sizes 37
AN\ W\ to 42 inch

X~ lengths and 22

ive model and ex-
ceptionally well
tatlored, supplied

AN in lengths from
/A 37 to 42 inches,
t%) and waistbands

from 22 to 29 { P to 27 inch bands. :
- inches. The best ' Price : Special sizes, $1. 5?3;50
: skirtswe ever offered at the price, 32. 45 $5-00

' ROBERT A LIMITED

Toronto, Canad,

}

fory 7
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" MESSENGER * PATTERNS

FOR THE BUSY MOTHER.

DAINTY UNDRERWEAR.

No. 5904. No. 5907.

Well ahaped underwear is now regarded as
& very important part of the wardrobe. The
two models here shown were designed with

to comfort as well as to appearance.
The comet cover has square cut neck, or 1t
could be made of a strip of embroidery. The
French circular drawers take the place of an
extra undemskirt, thus avoiding all extra ful-
ness around the waist, The choicest materials
are fine linen, batiste, ¢ambric and nainsook.
For 36 inch bust measure 1 3-8 yards of 36
inch material- will be required for the corset
cover, and 3 14 yards ,for the drawers.
Ladies’ square neck corset' cover, No. 5904,
oizes for 32, 34, 36, 38, 41 and 42 inches bust
measure. Ladies’ French drawers, No, 5907,
sizes for 20, 22, 24, 26, 28, 30, 32 and 34 inches
waist measure. Price of patterns, 10 cents
for each, in eilver or stamps, or 20 cenws for
the two complete as shown.

‘NORTHERN MESSENGER’ PATTERN
COUPON.

Please send me

\

Pattern.

NO.Snvh o Orenss

Size.
Noo. O'..‘/"t S0V o

#9000 90000s v

.1 No.o voee @0 vese we SOF Beered ssscnvens

No-- G000 4V weew ss Joeen V000 Cossroves

for which I enclose .. .. .. cents

Y Name  o.oviove 8090050000 esnace sessssase

AddresB. ... oves vose sese oves sses wes

|

SeEeBBsE WA SPERUE SEsN SN WBE seveee

cesssseF 986 SssEse esss EBessE s evvsee

N.B.—It is always safer to cut out illus-
‘trations and eend with the coupon, carefully
filled out. Allow one week beyond time needed
for return of post, as orders are handled in
rotation. Price, 10 cents, in stamps or postal
note. Address ‘Northern Messenger’ Pattern
‘Department, Witness’ Blbck\Montreal.

¥

Men and Their Children.

The following article from Hon. Wm. J.
Bryan’s new paper, ‘The Commoner,’ will be
read with interest as evidence of the atti.
tude of all broad, earnest, sincere memn to-
wand their children. ‘I'hese are examples of
men in public position. ‘T'he number of
similar cases in the great ranks of middle life
is indeed very large, but nowhere near what
it should be. Surely with such examyles
fathers should never have hesitancy mor lack
the spirit to take equal interest, pride, pleas-
ure, and profit in their offspring.

“Phe new district attorney for the city of
New York, in an interview with a newspaper
reporter, said of children:—

‘“When I am not working, there’s nothing
I'd rather do/than spend the time with them;
entering into their thoughts, and wabching
the development of their minds. Children are
wonderful beings!”

‘Commenting upon
‘World’ adds :—

‘“Phe (zar of all the Russias has made it
a point to spend three hours a day with his
children. Thomas Jefferson’s happiest hours
were spent in working and playing with his
children. Charles Dickens found his best
recreation in the same way. Abraham Lin-
coln soothed, the amxieties of war days by
romping with his boys in the White House.
And New England’s ‘grand old man, Edward
Everett Hale, has kept young in epite of a
long life of hard public labor by cultivating
the society of his childred and their children.
Wherever, indeed, you find a truly wise father
you will discover him taking and giving bene
fits in loving, studying, and appreciating his
children.’ y

‘Keeping close to the children is not only
a fatherly duty, but it is @ valuable privilege
to the busy man. Not all of the responsi-
bility for the rearing of the little ones rests
upon the wother, although it is true the bur.
den is usually shifted to her shoulders. Put
the father can at least set a good example to
his litthe omes, and, when seeking rest from
the cares of his business, he can aid in thewr
training, and at the same time obfain pro-
fitable relaxation for himself.

‘I'he man who, seeing so much insincerity
in the world, has become a pessimist, will he
brought back to his moonings by cultivating
the society of little children. There he will
find sincerity: there he will find friendship;
there he will find truth. And it is not too
much to say that no man is so well eaucated
that he cannot learn from little chi.dren some-
thing that will' improve his mind; no man is
so good that he cannot obtain from little
children something that will make him better.
The good father ehould be a companion to
his children, not only m order that he may
assist in their training, but also that he him-
self may be benefited by the association.

tihis, the New York

Teach Boys Loyalty.

A great deal has beenm said about the sub-
ject of homesty for boys, but to be honest
does not mean that you must disclose se-
crets belonging to others.
me tell a lie? asked a youth indignantly
when rebuked for letting out a business se-
cret. ‘He asked me and what could I say?
The employer pointed out the mistake and
said gravely, ‘You should have said no-

Your father or mother
would be glad to see the big

offers we make them on
page 13.

_—
Answering Advertisements.

1f ‘Messenger’ readers ordering goods ad-

_vertized in the ‘Messenger’ will state in their
order that they saw the advertisement in the
‘Messenger,” it will be greatly appreciated by
all concerned.

BABY'S OWN

‘Would you have

You cannot sibly have
a bettor than

EPPS'S

A delicious drink and a sustaining
food. Fragrant, nutritious aud
economical. This excellent Cocoa
maintains the system in robust
health, and emables it to resist
winter's extreme cold.

COCOA

Sold by Grocers and Storekeepers
ia -Ib. and #-1b Tins.

thing. We expect our clerks to be loyal to
us, and can employ no one who has not
learned discretion.’ If there are things in
the lives of your employers that you can
not approve of, you need not mention them.
Of course no hoy would want to remain
with dishonest men, no matter what induce-
ments they offered, but little faults and
failings should never be spoken of to any-
one.—Selected.

“TUE NORTHERN MESSERGER.

ANNUAL SUBSCRIPTION RATES.
(Strictly in Advanes.)

Bingle ccples .. ee sene oo eo . § 402 yeaR
Three Copies. sepaute!y addreseed,

desired, for .. . R e B, 2 T ]
Four Copies," upmuly addressed,
desired, POT SODY .o seve +0 -0 - 30 %
‘l‘en Coplen or more, to one address,
& RS 20
slx nont.ln h'la! at halt the above rates.

Postage Included for Canada (Montreal and soburbs em
eepted) ; Rovfonndhnd. Great Britain, Gibraltar, Malts, New
Zealand, Transvaal, ios, Trinidad, Babams lsiands, Bas
badoes, Bermuda, British Honduras, Ceylov, a.-u., Barse
wak, Zanzibar, Hong Keug and Cyprus.
" W 8. Pestage 50c extrato the United States Ahdg
Hewsaiian and Philippine Islands, exvepd in clubs, to oo
address, whin every four copics will b fifiy conts extra posh
#ge per annum.

Fereign Postage to all countries not named in the asbove
fist, Afty cents extra.

Samples aad Subsoription Blanks freely aad
promptly sent on request.

CLUB OFFERS.
‘Messenger’ and ‘Daily Witness,” worth
$3.40, for. . 5
‘Messenger’ and Weekly wn;ness, wortn

.. $3.10

$1.20

o 9140, for.. .,
‘Messenger’ and ‘World W!de, Wol'tr]l
8190 {03 g AT R .. . BLTD
‘Messenger,” ‘Weekly Wn,nees and
‘World Wide,” worth $2.90, for
only.. .. 3220

‘Canadian Plcbonal‘ our best prem.lum,
may be added to the ' above clubs
for only fifty cents extra. -

‘Messenger’ and ‘Pictorial,’ worth $1 40,
for.iinwsin

SPEGIAI. FAMILY Gl.llBl.
‘Northern Messenger,” ‘Daily Witness,’
‘World Wide,” and ‘Canadian Pie-
torial,’ $5.90.1 .. . i
‘Northern Messenger,’ ‘Weekly Wlt-
ness,” ‘World Wide’ and ‘Canadian
Pictorial,” $3.90.. . e ... 82,70
N.B—The club mates include many foreign
aountries, but not such countries as require
extra postage (including the Umted States
and its dependencies) nor is the city of Mont-
real or its suburbe included in the above club
offers. 2

SUNDAY SCHOOL CFFZR.

Apny school in Canada that does not take ‘The
Messenger,” may have it supplied fres on trial
for three weeks on request of Superintendent,
Beeretary or Fastor, stating the numnber of copies
required.
TS —
THE ‘NORTHERN MESSENGER’ is printed and published

every week at the ‘Witness' Building, at the corner of Craig

snd Bt Peter streets, in the city of Montreal, by John

Mpuhu Dougall and Frederick Eugeno Dougall, both of

OBWL

..$1.00

.$3.70

icat thould bs addressed John
Dougall & Son,” #nd all letiers to the editor should ba
addressed Editor of tho * Northern Messenger.’

Al ¥

i




