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~eye. _The baby  had screamed with colic-

" ‘her a word of sympathy or. kindness, though'

' “moody: and iil-tempered ’ for- days.” - ‘Jane,

o . Por an. Fostruid, | -

ol g

il |
? 'j

 NEW YEAR'S REFLECTIONS ON LAST YEAR'S VOWS._

- . | —‘Ram’s Horn.'

. - . Facing-the ‘New Year. *
- M Ayre woké’ .on. New . ,"fear's; - Day "
with"a groan. - It' was a dark, drizzling
" morning.: Shc had neuralgia .in her right
_half the night. Her husband-had not.given

. she- knew he “was “awake.. . He had been,

“the girl of -all work; hadgiven warning the’-

“night™before. ~Worst" of ‘all, Robert; her'

el‘dje'st:[soﬁ‘_. ,had_not _.cc:i).i_j:’e'-‘ht-)me until mid-
“-pight. He had fallen in.with some idle fel-
~lows:of late; and it was, she- thought, owing .

to ‘this companioriship that his standing at

college was 5o low.

: ' .She .wént, downstairs, -her soul feebly stag-
‘gering: under this burden of: woes, and open-
ed the windows. . ¢ uocl o

. -‘In’ my -affliction .1 called-unto the Lord,’
she"repeated, looking into ‘the’ murky, sky, .
*Suddenly:: a . gust--of :Sehse.and. courage"
swept through her like a t'x"esh,win'd.‘ At

_ mentation to meet the new year?

flicted? Why, God was behind all these
petty worries, just as the sun.was back of .
this ‘drenching rain, Had she no faith at
all? 'Was she to go with a whine and Ia-
" God was

in'it. also. - T
.She'stiffened herself, body and soul. With
the tears still on her’ cheeks, ‘and .the chok~
ing in her throat, she began'to sing a gay '

1itl2 cateh of which she was fond, and ran’
:'to.her Toom again”to"put.on”a fresh collar =

and a pretty ‘crayat.” She had twenty thing'




i unto God,” ‘she remembered
through the kitchen, stopping < to w15h Jane
The wish

a.nd the: song a.nd the joke fetl into ‘Jane's:

. ter. of business.

courage and life’ stole mto her heart
‘With prayer
thanksgiving—make known - y0ur ‘requests

. a happy ‘New. Year, with a joke.

Irish heart. like a, blazing rocket 1nto o
- dark place -

*She chuckled- as she stirred the porridge.i
The work at the Ayres wasn’t so.-heavy,
aiter all, and herself had a pleasant way
with her, and . there was the prisints now
~and - then In. two months she “would have
enough past her to send for her sister; an
—an’ it's . likely Tim Flaherty “would be
crossxng .about that time. .

Jane. brought in the breakfast with red
cheeks and a broad smile
more talk of warning irom her.

Mr. Ajyre, lying awake in bed, was tempt-

- ed to wish the morning would never dawn.
He was o _close-mouthed, undemonstrative
man who ‘shut his troubles .down out of
sight But the weight of them just now
wasg more than he could bear. Things" were
going wrong at {i:e works; every day he
disccvered mistake. .nd petty frauds. He
was growing old; he was behind the times.
Your.ger manufacturers were supplanting
him in' the market. Sharper eyes than his

were needed to watch the men and the

. books. As far as his business was concern-

ed, he was in a miserahle blind alley, from: *

Whlch he saw no exit. -
~But the hurt that’ wa.s sorest was no mat-

Greek class, and still’ lower-in Latin, - He
was growmg reckless, runmng - with low
companions, * What ‘he  bad hoped from
- that boy! - For: himself he had no ambxtion
~—but for Robert'
lawyei live his grandfather. But here he’
was ‘going to the dogs—at mneteen' ;

For days Mr. Ayre had borne his misery
in grim, ill-hurored silencei But now, in
his  stern despair, he felt that he had been
silent too long. He would speak in a way
which Robert would remember to his dying
day.‘ He got up, resplving as he pulled on
his. boots, that the - boy would

- either turn over a new leaf that day or
leave the house.,

.‘If-be is. set on going to ruin, it shall not
be under my roof! T'll -not palter with
him!’ he. thought his jaws set and pale
‘I’ll disown him. - )

. Just . then a cheery song rang throuo'h
th> house. It was the very spirit of good
‘sense and courage. Poor Hetty. - she had
been sick all mght and worried with that
crying child and there she was, facing the
new year with a song! ‘And I behaving
like a brute to her,’ thought Mr. Ayre

He was very fond of his wife. As he
stood shaving himself, he listened to her
song. and his lips trembled a little. -~ Hetty
used to sing Rob_to sleep with that ditty
when he ‘was a baby. What a big fellow
he was! Big in .every way. There- was
“never anything mean .or- sneaking about

i . Rob—a headlong, affectionate,.foolish lad.

"He listened as he brandished the razor,
“holding ‘counsel with himself in the glass.
There could be _no doubt that Hetty had
twice his courage to face disaster. = It was
her faith, perhaps. - “As he laid ‘down the
razor, he nodded to himself -almost with a
smile, "1 reckon 1 was too bard on’ the
" boy. Tl give him another chance.!

to do betore breaktast but she sang on )
while she was about them It was: A fool-,_
ish little ™ song, yet out - of" ‘it ‘a singular

and "’ thanksgiving—and“

She ‘passed ‘sullén, and’ ready for fight.

“mothex would both attack hlm, no doubt.’
‘He was tired ot lecturing ]
loose, and earn his own bread like a free

ful hope.

-ened.

‘There was no

- My, :Ayre, irritably
Robert was low in- his"

was going.,
“What is Wrong at the works"’ said Rob

St own, er. Don't ve.
He was to be a great' /Sit- down, fath gi <]

opened the door waiting.

#Rob+ had"wakened with an aching head.,"

Defeat at- school, ‘the . foul talk . of his” last :
. nlght’s comrades, his first drink’ ot whiskey,’
He ‘rose -

all “tore-at’ the poor boy's brain
" His father ‘and

man.

Just then his mothers voice reached his g

It wa.s full of tenderness and cheer-
It ‘was that’ old song she used
to be alwavs singing
forced scowl
Thmgs insensibly began to:look
bnghter It was impossible that lifé had
reached so terrible a crisis. There was the

ears.

. savory smell of breakfast coming wup, and -

the children laughing, -and  his mother

‘singing gayly He. came. down the stairs

with. a sudden throbbing at his heart,

Could he go 'back  and - begin -all over,‘

again? He had been an innocent boy a
year ago. If father would only hear rea-
son for a minute— - .

His father looked out of the -door.

s Rob my som,’- ‘he called, pleasantly.

Yes,: dad -the “boy answered stopping
eagerly. R

‘Come’ in; I want to have a mmutes talk
with you. - You were out late last night.
You are often out late.)

Robert looked hlm straight m the eyes. .

'Yes, father; I've been in- bad company.‘.\_‘

1 know it.- -I'm ashamed of myself’ i
2

‘Your mother does. not give: you up,,

with?'a‘-. song Between you, and the i
ble at the works I ieel as 1f my

anxiously :
me up. Have a little faith in. me
God’s help I’ll start afrwh
up.

With

. Mr. Ayre looked sharply into the boy’s':;.
God the All—righteous One, man hath defied

face, It was honest; it bore the trace of no

bad passion. Perhaps he had not under- . -

stood Rob,—perhaps he-had made some mis-
.J-I‘alsehood and wrong shall not tarry beside

take in managing him.

" ‘Why do you-waste your: time, and my;
You are doing no good in -

'~'God the All-pitiful, is it not cryin"—

money, Robert?

.your studies’—

‘Father,’ said Robert boldly, ‘T'll tell you
the truth. I haté books, I never: shall be
a-scholar. Let me.go to work. Put me
in the factory to learn the business. That

is what I have wanted to do all my life. I.

don’t care how hard the work is'—

Mr, Ayre’s countenance changed, as if a-

cloud -had .vanished, and th: whole face of
the earth had lightened. Here was the ans-
wer to the riddle!

meant for business! :
wide-awake. WLy had he been so blind?

“We must ta.lk it over, Robert We must
talk it over.

. His voice fairly trembled With excitement.
He shut the. door.

Mr, Ayre was called’ “half 2 dozen times,
in vain, to breakfast. He came at last with
Robert. ‘The two men had bricht pleased
faces.

‘Well, mother,’ cried Mr Ayre, ‘Rob and
I .have a grand scheme.
right hand man in the works. Confidential

- clerk until he learns the business, and then

junior partner. What do you say to that?
J declare I feel as if a mountain had been
lifted from my back!’

Rob was standing behind his mother. He
pulled back her head and kissed her. “She
sald ‘nothing, but the happy tea.rs rained'
down her. cheeks.

‘I'm .-going to begin all ‘over agam, he-
whispered. = . .
‘Thank God' I knew it would all come,

right.’

‘Breahfast breakfast" cried Mr.. Ayre,

'ssENGER.

H heard Rob’s step on the stairs, and2
: . -dren- drummed on their platters.. .
'.stood by his mother, gently strokmg herv

He would cut:

‘He listened. with a A
‘But presently his face soft—‘ o

aid’
"She hag faith in you.,
I don’t see:how sne can beVin the’ new year.

Don t give me._

Of course the boy was™ °
Cool, shrewd, honest, .

He is to be my.

setting ;o work. gorously, while theichil-‘

hand.: .

‘Dear old mammy" he sa.id
good' song of yours this. morning" S
‘Yes, Hetty,’ sald her’ husband " ‘Your
voice is as sweet as ever. *-But. your:heart -
seemed - to be ‘singing: to-day, and to good -
put pose —‘Congregationalist ! : )

The Old and the New.

'The New Year, came to: the, Old Year's door:

“When the sands were, wasting thin; -

And the frost lay white .on the Old Year s;i‘

thatch, .
And his hand grew ch).ll as he slipped the_:-
- latch - L 3 :
To let the New Year in

And the New Year perehed in the Old Year’ s

. chair, '

“And warmed by the 01d Year's ﬁre, .
And the Old Year watched him with wist-

L ful gaze )
As he stretched his hands to the fading.

.. blaze,

And cinders of dead desrre

, ‘A.nd the. Old Year prated as Old Years will )

Of summer and. vanished . spring;

. And then of the: future, With grave ad-

‘vice,~

ot love, and sorrow, and sacriﬁce

That the sea.sons round would bring. -

And the New Year listened and warmed his
. heart
In-the bloom of the Old Year s past;

‘But he gave no heed of the thorns that lay
~In-the bud and blow of-a coming day,

And nodd‘ng, _he dreamed at last.

The New" Year came to the Old Years door
' And;warmed in’the Old Year’s' ¢hair; .
i 't the New Year

Then forth in the night he soitly 'tepped
A.nd left the New. Y ’

God the All—terrible' ,King who ordainest
Thunder .Thy" clarion and hghtnmg Thy
. sword .
Show forth Thy pity on. hlgh where Thou
" reignest;-
Give to us peace m ‘our. tune, 0 Lord

Thee;
Yet to Eternity standeth- Thy “word;
Thee, {#0
Give to us peace in our time, 0 Lord

- Blood of the “guiltless, like water out-

- poured ? °
Look on the anguish the’ soriow, the sigh-
- ing,
Give to us peace in our t}me, 0O Lord
God the All—wise, by the fire of Thy
chastening
arth shall to" freedom: and truth be re-
. stored
Thro’ the thiek darkness Thy ngdom .s
. hastening .
Thou ‘wilt give: peace in Thy time, O
Lord. - | )

So shall Thy children in thankfnl devotion
\Laud Him Who saves them from peril
abhotred, .
Shouting in chorus from ocean to ocean
‘Peace to the nations and praise to the
Lord.’ . .
—H F. C

The Fmd=the=Place Almanac.

[V,

TEXTS IN GDNL‘SIS

——,

Jan 1, Mon —There was light .

"Jan.. 2., Tues. —God created man in XHis
own image . .
*" Jan. - 3., Wed. —Where art thou?: . -

‘Jan. 4., Thurs.—Enoeh walked with God.
.- Jan. .-b., Fri—I will remember My.coven-

© ant.

Jan 6 Sat.—Thou God seest me.

"But Rob: .

‘that was’ af i
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: '-How Manon was Led lnto the
nght

(By Julia H Johnston in ‘American -
: ' Messenger N P

o ‘Ought you not to. do it, Marion" If you,

' cannot look upon it ns a. privilege, do you. ter asked. a blessmg upon. the gitts as they

- stood with . bowed heads, little Ddlth waited,'
'near her papa,. looking only at him, with‘

not ‘think it a duty?

‘Perha.ps it is, Mrs, Vane but it is such ’

" .g hard: duty. It seems to me impossmle to
take it up.’ )

_ Mrs.. Vane looked longingly into the fair
tace of Marion Earle, one of her ‘bright, at-
tracuve Sunday-school girls, for whom she
had a particular tenderness This was
partly because the young .girl was mother-
less, and partly because. she hud but la.tely
given h_er heart to the Saviour, and the ear-
nest teacher longed to guide the, trembling
stepe into the way of peace. ' Just now they:
- were talking of . confessing Christ before
men. . Marion was naturally.a timid gir],
and she shrank from a public. profession of
her faith, ‘because she had.no courage to go.
before the church officers: to be admiitted
to . membership, nor . t0 come . out betore
everyone on the Sabbath-day. .

"‘IEverybody would look at - me and I
shculd be: sure to think of that, and not of
what I was doing,” she said, in real. distress.
‘Then; if- I united with the church, more
would ‘be expected of me, and I should dis-
appcint people.’

- “‘What people’ think or expect makes no
drfterence with duty, nor with what our
Lord expects, -dear girl, said ' Mrs.. Vane,
“You are under obligation to live a Chris-
-tian" life, just the same, whether you join
" the Church or not, because you-have pledg-
ed yourseif ‘to" ‘the Lord Jesus;. but unless
you. do as he would: have you' do, how can
you expect the help he has promised to
those who run in the way of his command-
ments?
but you make it harder by ‘not: king one
- 'of the strong helps Josus gives, when he
says, “Do this in remembrance of me.”’

. Here the talk was interrupted, and the
two -parted. Marion - ‘was very unhappy.
No one could come so near to her as Mrs.
Vane, who understood and loved her, and

the ‘shy girl ‘opened- her heart to her, all’

the more because her father, to whom she
* was devoted, had for a long time been ab-
sent from home, Marion knew in her se-
cret heart that she ought to confess her
Saviour but she would not acknowledge it
even to herself: Meanwhile conscience,
that could not yet win her to the way of
joy, at least prevented her from being
happyTin following her own way. The
pever of conscience to make us unhappy
'is a blessed thing; it drives us in the right
way, when we will not be drawn,

The following Sunday Marion sat in
church service, hoping to hea.r something
that wonld help her. The sermon was ad-
~ dressed principally to church members, and
was full ¢f comfort and courage, but she
told herself perversely; It s mot for me,
. and sighed, and wondered wha.t could be
the trouble.

* The time came for the. morning offenng,
A gentleman in a side-pew left his seat ani

stepped to the front to take the collection'

basket. "His' wee daughter,” at church for
tht= ﬁrst time, had been- very good through-
out the ﬁrst part of the service, but grow--
ing tired, had slipped into the- vacant pew
alongsxde—had gradualiy stolen quietly to
the enﬂ of it Now, ag’ her father- passed
down the aisle next her,.the little one lock-
ed after him- in wonder, and .then’ trotted

'I‘HE ME\:SENG

- ther,

Your duty is the same every day,

- how they might .watch her,

down the broad aisle, followmg in his steps

: ;It would have been impossrble to make tho‘ .
X baby understand that she -must - go back
without frightening and grieving her, so,,

up. and down ‘went. the ﬂutter of . her white

"dress, and when, the collectors came. _up. to

ths pulpit w1th the offerings, and the minis—

wondermg -and trustmg gaze, unafraid and

-unaware that everyone wa,s looking at her.
-Marion was much. touched by the tender,

mcident, for ba.by looked. =0 sweet and win-

- some that no one there would have forbid-

den her to ta.ke her own way.

"Mrs. Vene sat’ opposxte, and in giancing-

at her, Marion ‘saw the light of a happy
thought break over. her face, and said to

When she turned to: greet her teaeher af-
ter’ service,” Mrs. Vane -took Marion’s hand
and detained her . till none were  near
enough 'to hear, then she looked - into her
face, and said earmestly:

‘Edith is a very timid- child. Generally
she would have been frlghtened at the sight
of 50 many people looking at her, but she
did not think of thit, She followed her
father whére he ‘went; he was before, and
that was enough for her. Do you under-
stand? Think about it, dear.’ And Mrs:

Vane turned - a.way, and was gone m a mo-

ment,

" But Manon went " "home to think, and the
sentence, ‘She followed her father repea.t—
ed itself in her memory’ like the musxc of a
silver bell. How she loved her earthly fa-
She hnew she would follow h1m any-
where, unconscious of surroundings, if only
she might- see him, after his long absence.
A new sepse of the real Fatherhood of God
thrilled her, and’ with the lovmg thought
came . a longmg to follow him, which cast
out the fear of what people might say or
Then, remem-
bering, though not quite distinctly, the
words her teacher had quoted ‘to_her, ‘Come
out from among them, be ye separate—-and
I will receive you and "will be a Father

-unto you—said the Lord Almighty, she’ re-

solved to cast herself upon his mighty arm,
and before she slept she said fervently, for-
getful ,of what had so hindered her before,
‘I will follow my Father.

So Marion came into the light, led by a
little child.—~ American Messenger.’

‘Hail and Farewell.’

Good-bye, kind Year! we walk no more to-
gether,
But here in quiet happiness we part;
And from thy wealth of faded fern and hea-
ther, . )
I take some sprays and wear them on my
heart. '

Geod-bye, Old Year! with words of grace,
Leave us to him who takes thy place,

" And' say, 0ld Year, unto the New, '

Kindly, carefully, carry them through,
For much, I ween, they have yet to do!

'So the tale of the months is told, -
Ever new and ever old,

"Ever sad and ever gay,

As’ the years go ‘on théir way.
V\ith a smile and with a ‘ear,
Cometh goeth each New Year.

——Waif

herself, ‘I wonder what it makes her think
of.’ : :

BR. B

Why/ l‘ie was not Ashamed,' '
‘But, Mary, .she is such a. dowdy . She

dresses in such a, queer \vay People look

and smile and ma.ke rTemarks, Why doesn t‘
she dress like' Mrs ‘Westman?"

If we were as well oit ag. the Westmans,

_I suppose she might,’ answered Mary, paus-

ing to.take her hands from the. dishwater
and shale the-drops . fromw them before she

'should take another towel and help Dick

with the wiping. -
Dick obJected to washing dxshes, and had,
done it this eévening under protest, ' It be-

"ing done under protest,.it didn’'t move very

fast, you -know.
other thmgs

- Dick objected to several
‘-He was thirteen years old

and knew a great deal more than he woutld

when -he was thirty. He felt himself quite
a smwart young \man, and liked to appear well
among people. : He. had begun to notice
lately that when hig mothér went to church
or away from home, which ‘she . Seldom did,
that her dress was old-fashioned and odd-
looking, and coutrasted strangely with the
fashionable and smart—lookmo' attire of the
neighbors and. it wounded Dick’s sensi-
tive pride. " .

Of course he could not say anythmg to
his mother becaise he really loved her; but
there was Mary—he could talk to her, and
maybe-she would drop a hint to their mo-
ther, and something would ‘be done to save
his feclings. It was true there iwas not
much money to spend for dress in the
household, and, so far, Dick had managed
to get rather more than his share of the
outlay But he did not think of that, He
only thought of what a humihatmg thing it .
would be to have to go to the picmc to-
morrow, with his mother wea.ring that old-
fashioned, tight-sleeved dress, when all the
other ladies wore full sleeves, and. that
dowdy of a bonnet, which had hot seen the
m1llmer’s shop for ever and ever so many

years,
‘So you are ashamed of your mother?’

Mary put it straight at him; as her brisk
fingers made the tea-towel fly over. the cups )

‘and saucers and plates.

.“Why, yes,’ Dick admitted. betore he could
check himself; and then, with an -indignant
flush upon his face, he said: “That is, I’m
not just ashamed. But who wouldn’t care
about her looking so?

‘I'm sure I don’t care very much, as long
ag she is the dear, kind mother she is,’ said
Mary, ‘and I hate to say anything to her
about it

‘Then I'm going to,’
setting his lips together.

‘T wouldn't it I were you,’ said Mary.
_“Yes I will,; reafirmed Dick. ‘If she does
not care for her own sake, she ought to
caro for ours. ' Yes, I am a little bit asham-
ed of her—that is, of her clothes,’

Mary said nothing. more; but she was a
sensible girl, and was thinking all the time,
Presently, when the dishes were finished,
she said . quietly, resuming the subject:
‘Dick, do you suppose your mother was
ever ashamed of you?

‘Shie never had any reason to be," answer-
ed Dick. ‘I've never done. anything to
cause her shame, have I?

‘“All these have I kept from my youth
up,”’ quoted Mary, with sly sarcasm. ‘But
I-wasn't meaning that,” she added, as she '
saw the flush.on Dick’ s face 'I meent of
your appearance.’

‘No,’ answered chk shortlv, ‘I guess I
meanage to keep myself looking about as
ell as- a.ny boy. in town- considering—' .

‘T sald “ever, ”i replied Mary, cutting.
short what Dick was going to ‘consider,'—

said Dick, stifly,



" . photographs. -
‘ "}vcabinet photographs she; ﬁshed out ‘of the
- box. a’ square ti’ntype and held it- bef01e

,tantly to 'the pa.rlor, o
"under the centre table, and brought out a’

square pasteboard box" in which :Were kept-
down under the .

Reachmﬂ'

" Dick’s gaze. .

- ,As “he” looked at it a deeper ﬂush came‘

: over his face than any - that had yet mantl-
L ed it oIt was the picture of a very young.
! baby—probably not more than a8 month old.

- "*.The artist had taken a great dea.l of. pains-'
- thh it to make it lifelike by. going over it.

and colormg it by hand. Dick: wished ‘now
~ that the fellow hadn’t been 'so- conscienti-
.ous. -It-represented a- ﬂabby-cheeked ‘red<
.taced ‘baby, with . weak, - watery, blinking =
- eyes; devoid of- any vesti«'e of eyebrows and
strmcunted by a crown which was equally
bald of every sembla.nce of hair. : The nose
was. pudgy,: and about. as unprepossessmg_
&s a new-born baby's nose .could be. - The
mouth was sprawling and decidedly un-

graceful in its outline, while the features -

were contorted "into a grimace; which was
undoubtedly the.only method, except a wail-
ing cry, the owner had at the time of-ex-
_pressing - his - approbation. ' Taken alto-
-gether, it was about as unattractlve a coun-
) tenance and. as little. calculated to-provoke
‘pride- in the heart of any one..as couid be
conceived. :
"The, red of Dick’s ﬁush grew deeper -and
. ‘deeper as - he.. gazed ~upon it, .until--at. last,
- with an. impatient movement .of- his hand,
..".-he pushed it ; -aside; . demandmg ‘of. -Mary, -
~"What dld :you.get that thing out: for"’ Sy

‘Just to let _you see.it, and. ask-you- the_

question, ..she rephed ‘If. you don't think

‘mother had as good a-right to be ashamed °

T oof your appearance then as you have of
“hers now? . - Loe L
‘I suppose she had,’ Dick admitted, some-
what ungraciously. - v

. ‘But Y want to. tell you that she wasn’t
1n the  least,’ rep}icd Mary. ‘She. ‘was as
proud. of you as if you were the most beau-
tiful cherub in existence. ' She called you
her dear, sweet, beautiful baby, and un-
covered your face to exhibit you to- every-
body who came to the house with all the
pride imaginable. - .

‘That was just a mother’s. folly, growled
Dick.
{4 was a mother's intuition, I thmk’ re-
plied Mary. ‘In that 'little dough "face,
with a complexmn like a boiled lobster she
saw the boy and the man that was to: be.
And- I think if we look. beyond mother’s
.Qress sleeves and bonnet, we shall ‘always

j'be_ able to see a nature that is so sweet and-
lovely that we’ shall never think of.being "

‘ashamed of our mother, no matter. how :
much- like a dowdy she. looks outwardly.’
“Yes, you are right,Mary,' said Dick ina ]on
* tone" you always are. Put that thmg away,and
let's get up some sort of a pleasant surprise
for mother, and make her enjoy the :picnic
‘to-morrow.'—J. F. Cowan. in ‘N. Y. ‘Obser-
lver’

i The Old Year and the New.

(Lucy.-Bennet.)

The Old Year taketh -down’ her tent, ‘
Beneath the midnight sky, : -

“For many a. stormy wind hath. rent
The canvas stretcliéd on high:

But lo,- New Year, with “silent tread

... "Her snow whiate canopy- doth spread.

" Meet shelter for: the heaven-bound travel
o7+ ler's head!l .
' —The Christian.’

Mary dived down i

: walks

There ‘wasa’ great stir in'the ‘Living-
ston household during that week ‘in. Decem-

ber Every one of the ﬁve older members
felt that honor had been thrust upon them.
when Baby Bess, ,the llttle four-year-old
sxster had ‘béen specia.l]y invited by : the
Ladies’ Missionary Society to smg ‘at! their
social Now, 1 should explain that a sociai
‘or,; iin fact .an. entertamment of any kmd
- 'was. an almost unheard of thmv 'in"the little
town of Minersburg, for it was such‘

small - p]ace, and the pcople were S0 - hard-?

workmg that:. they had little tlme for any-
tl'mg but brca,d-wmning el

. This year ‘however,: a forelgn missmnary
had come into their midst and ‘stirred their

hearts" wrth hls story ‘of the sin ‘and suffer-

ing.in’ heathen lands, S0 that the fourteen
women ‘who compos ed the society in’ the
only church‘ in Minersburg resolved. that
they would help on . the good work Al-
though the number was. small ‘their. hearts

were warm,. and you know that 1s what

helps the cause of. misswns

T\{uch money had come from the mines

in this place, but it had been carried off by
capitalists to the ]arge city forty miles dis-
tant, so that Mmersburg had no rich- fam-
1lies, but many - poor. The leingstons
were perhaps the best off, and Tom, the'ten-
year-old son, used to think when he looked
at Baby Bess, “that no one in the’ world had
s0 much to ‘be thankful’ for ag they i ¢ re-
" gret’ to say that Thomas' sometimes 1ndulg-

ed in-very opposite feelings. when he was-

not looking at Baby Bess.

“Buat: I. must tell you of* her,” - She* was 3

dear; : wmsome httle maid,: only four years :

old, with the. ‘most beautiful :blue eyes ‘and .
curly golden “brown halr. . -Everyone “who
saw her remarked hei ‘beauty, but, after all,

it was her sweet and kind little way that

made people love. her. She _couldn’t talk
very. pla.mly, but she could sing, and all
day long her childish treble would be heard
through the houss, singing snatches of

hymns or. songs which she learned at. Sab-»

bath-school, or her -sister. Belle had taught
her.
and her. father and mother were, afraid. she
wculd -be frlghtened but after. the first re-
hearsal they were: satisfied that their little
girl was too interested in her performance
to think of herself. "The hymn she was to
sing was the old familiar
‘Wave,’ and she would repeat- with startling
emphasis, ‘Pity them, pity them, Chris’an’
at home,’ till ‘the childish pronunciation
seemed a direct appeal.

Until this time the weather had been al-
‘most warm and quite damp, but before the
‘eventful day a cold wave-came and with it
a heavy snow, so that by morning the drifts
were so-high that the committee were very
low-spirited fearing “that no one. could
reach the church, = Baby Bess was the only
interested -person - who was not anxious:or -
-discouraged; she thought the great: white
werld ‘bootiful,” and clapped her hands a
‘her brothers, who were kept busy shovelling
‘I think the’ poor- heathen should -
‘pity us to- day, ‘Tom had ‘'said, disgusted at
tho extra- work imposed upon “him; e

" Ttere was someone olse who' was - dis-
gusted at’ the weather, and ‘that was ‘Mr,

voice rmging out

Baby Bess had never sung in public, :

‘Over the Ocean,

‘-train could not get tnrough the drifts twen
ty miles above He fussed and fumed butv

man, and had been thc greater part of’ his-
life, Many years before,’ his ‘beautifu 2y
had died an .j‘:four years later ‘hig’ little -
daughter May, “whom he. loved 80" dearly
" Sirge. then he’ had: devoted ‘hig” talents to -

money-making, ‘and“in" that ‘e had been, h

very ‘Successfiil, but he: had fallen’ short of
many things in“so’ doing.. Having spen.,
very cold and miserable day, ‘he: began to
wonder it there: was no: place in- that town'
where he could find. a" good - fire.:
‘to 'the window he’ saw the little chiurch
across the “way, brilliantly lighted and look="
ing like" a gigantic. firefly in -the. snow, -and
he could see-the: -peogle; little-and big, hurs
rymg thither Now, Mr.: Cyrus was. oppos-
ed to churches, .in faet,, he. hadn’t been in -
one; for a number of years, and he knew: al=-’
- most nothing about -the heathen;. but, hav-
ing suffered from the cold ‘all day, he. decid-
el to go over and.see.if it-was any warmer
at” tbe social. - He: bundled -up, and. started
-smiling to himself at the idea of his. going
to a church. socxal He paid the fifteen
cents necessary. to get in, and. quite startled
the doorkeeper. by telling him to keep the
change from a. dollar, adding ‘for the cause,
a5 .he had often heard good people say He
wasn’t mterested and as . the room was
very warm he got drOWSy, and almost fell
asleep, when suddenly he heard a ba.by }
‘Over the ‘Ocean Wave,
far far away, and ookmg up saw what
seemed to him almost a. v1sion—lovely little -
Baby Bcss in ‘a white gown her cheeks
ﬂushed and her eyes shining, while she re-
peated

“Pity.. them,
home! - ‘
- Haste thh the bread of life, hasten and
come!’

Mr. Cyrus Mannmgton "had & very curious
ser.sation ju t then.  Some memories were
stirred, and, when- the collection-basket
came round he surely was dreaming, for he
put in a fifty-dollar bill. ~The committee
were astonished. when they came to count,
.and Knowing that  no one-in the church
could have given so much, . they announc-
ed that some mistake had been made, as a
fifty-dollar bill was found in the basket.
Then Mr. Cyrias Mannington Tose in .the
back. of the. church, and said: ‘My_friends,
‘there is no mistake; the money is for the
heathen, and now I have the request that
the little girl who ‘has sung for us, will Te-
peat her song.’

_ Baby Bess, meantlme, thoroughly done
cut had fallen asleep, but was, wakened
and put on the platform almost before she
knew it. - Once more she. started to sm,,,
but when she came to the chorus she only

got ag far as_ ‘Pity them— when, giving a
tired yawn, she stretched out her arms to
C¥a. taken .down. "It -was the ‘millionnaire,
ofr. Cyrus Mannington, with :a  tender
‘thought for his little May, -who lifted. her
down, and carried her to.her mother.. "

" Before he went. back to the hotel he had
given ‘the  good - people” of ' Minersburg -his
_cheque for one-hundred dollars, one half
“for-the heathen,  and the.other for . their-.
oOwWn .church work Two weeks later, -on.

-pity' them, Chris'an’ atA

(,yrus Mannington, who - was domiclled atf‘ Christmas Dve, 'Baby Bess Tecelved a big

the httie hotel across ‘from ‘the church and

“who was shivering over the office stove Mr,
Cyrus Mannington was a vely rich man’

from the city, .who had -come up the day
before on business, and ‘Was now. compelled

box ‘with a doll in it, Which ' had conie from -
~Paris,-and ;pinned on its:dress.was a.card’
.with  these words written on.it: ‘From Mr.
Cy Tug Mannington, with love for the little .
girl - who taught -him to “Pity them 3
‘Presbytenan Messenger. o . ,

it
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?was regarded by many as a somewhat haz-
"',.'ardous experiment At was no uncommon"

‘gchial duties, .

“they weré ‘unanimous in
-some . kind of aleoholle. liqum, but differed

the effect that! he' w
,:‘,jand -was not at’ all, disposed to see any; more-. :
~‘of ther,’ but’ when asked’ it he ‘would - meet-'».'
- this: doctor if-. they 1nv1ted him to dinner
'he said: ‘he’ could 1ot be so churlish as to de-?
,.‘{.cline the company ot any one. ‘to’ whom they
:,might extend such an invitatlon
‘they. met: two or three days atter ‘at- the L
..'fsocial board,; ‘the’ ~doctor - and the' invalid
‘wete’ mutually attracted to each other;. a.nd;

the" clergyman ‘gave'a full description of his:

"?-fcase and anxiously inquired 1f the, physician ,
‘vcould do anythmg for him:
 doctor, ‘replied that. ‘he could have- spoken-'
more. hopefully if: applicatlon had been made'
- to him at an earher stage of: his long 1ll-

toxicating beverages It was not‘long, how-'
ever, before.the force ot this diiﬁculty was‘
lessened by: the pers0nal expenence of; men

- and women-in various cond1tions oi’. hfe who "

i allied. themselves with the new enterprise,

and gradualiy -reached. the- convictmn that
the' dangers attendant upon’ moderate drink-
ing - were much greater. than those- arising
from abstinence; while many Were ev1dent1y
astonished at the improvement in. personal

] health ‘that followed a change of: -habit-

which they solely: adopted as a means of in-
fluencing others. We have" known delicate-
1y ‘nurtured ladies, engaged in district visit-
ing and - other works ot -benevolence, who
nbandoned with fear and trembling the
glass of wine which had" hitherto been con-

gidered as 1ndispensable 'to" the mainte'nance.

of health ‘and strength .and found * them-

selves much stronger and better fitted in’
’every wa.y for successful work amongst the

poor atter becoming abstainers
Several clereymen who were personally

.: ‘.known to us had a sxmilar experience YA
‘venerable church dignitary connected with

-

a nobie faniiiy, who took a special interest

: in soldiers, and did much to’ promote their
'welfare became impressed with “the idea

that his power to help- would be. greatly aug-

mented if he were able, to talk to them aga .

personal abstainer, and asked .his medical
adviser if he might w1th safety try the ex-
periment That gentlem'xn did not alto-

.gether approve of his. patient's views, but -

thought that no great harm would result

" from a trial of six months, and suggested’
that ‘it his weight were not diminished. at
.the end of that time he might conclude that

his health -had, not been. injured. =~ The ex-

periment proved to he perfectly satisfactory,

1ot only for six months only,-but “till the
end of his useful life, some years later, and
he always felt -indehted to the temperance

‘movement: for -the opportunity it. afforded

him of influencing the military ‘men ‘and
others whose highest interests he assidu-
ously gought to advance.

" Arother excellent clergyman with whom

. we had.much ‘pleasant - intercourse about .-
“thirty years 2
-able - experience.
‘yery robust health, and on reaching middle

go, had z still, more remark-'
He -had ‘never enjoyed

life his strength"broke' down so completely
‘that he was compelled to” relinquish his par-
He consulted numerous-phy-
sicians, most ot whom recommended him to
spend a.year or‘two in- foreign “travel, and
when the question of drink was. introduced

1dely as to the special sort most sultable
for his special cass,

beneﬂt our fr iend returned home, and when

. “on a, visit to.a rela ive m Gioucestershire,
_was told of a clever physxcmn in the néigh-

recommending -

one man statmg that he -
_.moust on_no_account take, what another had
; ,;strongly recommended After traveihng for o
" geveral .years with scarcely . any: perceptible )

trred ot medical men

When

ness; but he" was quite wﬂhng to try what

could be done if the would-be. patient would
-vpromise to follow his instructions.

once gave the’ assurance required but was

‘strengly inclined to withdraw hig - assent
when, 1ntormed that, the first requirement_

was that he should abandon entirely the use
of all kmds of alcoholic liquors
not peesibly do that ) exclalmed the patient
‘bemg 50 weak that Iam unable to dress in
the morning until fortiﬂed by a stimulant’

‘So much the’ more need,’” replied the doctor,u
From that .

evening the clergyman became a rigid ab-;

‘tor the course 1 recommend ’

stainer from alcoholic liquors, and having
aiso followed his medieai adviser's sugges-
tions as to. diet exercise, and. other hygiemc
ad:uncts his shattered health ' was s0 . com:-
Dletely. restored atter a few months that his'
professional dut1es were - resumed and - car-,
ried on.with increa,sed ea.rnestness and vigor

till the close- ‘of & long life-that: was largely '
,devoted to the welfare. ot others E

Two Roof Stornes.

Here ‘are two strange roof storles for’ the

children, »they ha.ve at’ least the merit ot
belng true.

" The Clncinnatian = vouches for the ‘first,
The children in " a ~farmhouse in
northern Germany, two summers ago, found

‘that a stork was going to build its nest on-

their roof. They had been told that this

‘was a sign of good luck, so they fed the

stork .all summer until it grew quite tame.

‘When'.autumn came, knowing that the
stork would leave them, they wrote a letter,
setting forth their.pet’s virtues and clever-

‘ness, telling how dear it was to them,; and

begging the people to whom-it came, in

_whatever far country, to be kind to it
They all signed their names, and. tied the

letter under the bird’s wing.
Winter passed and spring came, and one

‘bright morning-there stood the stork again -
.upon the roof !
‘tied' another letter.
~sionary in Africa, to whose house the stork,
He ‘said he was sure that the
.children who had been kind to a bird would
-be sorry for the black children among whom
he lived, whom' a famine.and fever . had
brought into sore want, and that they  would
. help him to save.them. :

And under its wing was
It was from a mis-

had  come.

The next letter that the children wrote

went to Africa by mall and .carried friendly J. '

words and . substantial help from them and
their. friends So. it was that the poor

.dumb stork daia God’s work

- ‘The: other . story was. told. twenty years‘

ago by a venerable mlmster, then 1n charge -
of the Home Mlssions of the Presbyterian
During one day-.

Chulch in' this country
W1th a tiiend in New York; he told of the

To“this the

He at;

- Indian missibn,’
T could .

Two'chldren at, the table listened eagerl

and consulted when ‘they -Were ‘alone’ as to -

ow ‘they could:earn: money to: Lielp. tliese

*_'poorly ciothed ‘and half-starved men. They.
“lived in'the’ fourth story of a.n apartment o

.‘_house "‘If. we' were in the country,” sald
'_the girl, ‘we could raise cows and sheep'
-But here— Lo .

The boys eyes’ ﬁashed ‘Here we can-
raise chichens—on the roof R o
*.The fenced in toof was already the1r piay-,
ground They bought ‘in the market their
“stoclc’ 'of ‘two or' three’ fowls. fed them’
well

When summer was over, Luey
As the clergyman: made his rounds among,

the wealthy churches of the country, he told
the story of the _poor workers for Christ.in

"the West, and of the work of the children

upon the ‘roof. 'The story of ‘that little
purse brought in thousands of dollars to-our.

he 'said.—,‘ Youth’'s Uom-
panion,’ - . o

The C-»d Year

‘(By Lotta Mlller, in. ‘Amemcan Me..senger.’)

Of  its- words of comfort spoken;

Of. its joys, give we no token

i To the swiftly dying year?"

While we sorrow o’er its sadness
- "Shall we pass-by all its gladnes\.,

Al remembrance of its: cheer? -

Nay, the sorrows we have known, :
vAn(x the winds’ that chill hive- blown,

+.Only make. it the more® dear, S "

And we, weeping, say adieu

‘A8 We - welcome- in the new. "

A- TRIBUTE PROM MANITOBA. '
‘(‘ANADA’S BEST EDUCA.[OR.'

The ‘VVitntss ‘has'a number of name-,-'.,
sak=s publications . for the. most part
startcd by ‘Witness’ admirers .and in
- realms purely religicus.. The ‘Prairie

- Witness’ is one of these, "and, from- --
small beginnings, like its great ancestor, . -
bids fair to keep pace with the growth ~
of its constitucncy. It is to be hoped °

“* that its interests will widen 1with -its
influence till it digtuss from the Chris- -
tian standpoint the great. temporal ques-
tions of tha day, both political and eco-

- pomie, losal “and national, for they all
tend to bring about or delay the time -
when the Xingdém of our Lord shall ™ -
‘be established. .

In its issue of Dec. 1 the ‘Prairie Wit

' ness’ says: ‘Now is the time to decide
upon’ what papers you are going ‘toread
* during the year, - and we hope to give

_you some assistance iny this matter. .

First,” . we say—what we believe’ no

" one will ‘dispute—that  the * Montreal

- ‘Witness’ is by far the bcst educator in -.
Canada. .

‘It bas .done more to make Canada
‘what it is than any . othcr paper in the
Dominion. We say this with great  as-
surande, because we believe it:trne, It .

“-has the growth -and, character of over.
fifty years’ well-doing, and it i3 every-
where -held. in respect for 1ts work’
sake.)—'Prairie ' Witness."

: : OAPF COVE, QUE.
¥ - © Deo.11, 1899,
- ‘Dear Sirs,
1 voluo  the * Witness' highly and have always
. been glad to expiress my opinion about it
So faraa I know, it is, I think, the most useful . -+ °
pnpcrpuhlishod in Canada. The fenders and notes " -
onuth!o Wnr Situation ar: alwcys ramurkably
well do
: hercmth cnclosu nmo’lnt of my snbscnphom
- I am, dear Sirs,
Youm faithfully,’
‘Rev. 'ﬂnmut G. L\'srlm

i and- soon had fresh—lald .eggs to gell -
- to ‘the other tenants in the house for their
“ breakfast.
- brought their - small earmnfrs to their old'
“friend in a tiny. purse. :




- 'plenty of money lei't but’the poox

sl One day J esus was s1tt1n<r in the\' :
) -',{'l‘emple, and - many ‘came and put -
"fmoney in the" boxes, Whlch were,
. put there on purpose.

S Was "'IVGII to pay. “for the thmﬂs;
used 1n the worsh1p of God, e.\.d so -

Tlns mone)f

w1d0W had put 1n all she had

Peruaps we. can’ only do- ver)f
11tt1e things for (de—JuSt one a
‘loving smile ot & kind. W01d “But' -
God sees thege thmos qulte as well |

as He does oreat ones, and 1f We. -
S . for I was -afraid - ‘mamma Would. :

—

R

/j/‘//“//‘/‘)"“:’/f A 2 = ‘.- NI /
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THE: POOR WIDOW

I was really gwen to God Hlm do all we can He does not thmk it

self

A poor widow came in and put‘
* fwo mites in the box.

her do it,
Him that she had put in more than

“all the rich people who th.d brouchtf
. the ‘ dressing-table, .
" Perhaps.you will ‘say, ¢ How can: )
- that’ be ?’—for two - mltes malke-

gold and silver.

nly a farthing.

Jesus saw:
-and #old those around'_

- But Jesus told them what He"f.

;,'_meant. The rich people Stlll had‘f

11tt1e — Our Little Dots’

Dora S Resolutlon.

“Wish you happy New Year?!’
called Dora, from her pillow, - to
her sister Agnes, who stood before
brushing her
curls. ¢ What makes you get up
80 early ?-
yet. Itds so'warm and-cozy here
in bed I'm going to lie here and”
think “up lots' of . good: resolutions

-

:.for the neW year e
- write them. out after brea.kfast Y
‘Why- don’t you mahe some resolu-,

s want me.
ing “all the mormno o

- tulned D01a
bettel "et up,. seelnfr you: are all -
o -ready to go down

‘morning meal of the new

.-pape1 before she had he1

. 1110'

It isn’t breakfast-time

tlon, AO‘nes 22

“Idowtknow. T hadn’t thouwht‘j] o
about it,’ replied the little girl <1

have. been hurrying. to- -get dressed,

Preddle has been cxv-.

‘I‘red is such. a cry- baby L rev
- Well, perhaps Ird

" Tell mamma I
am_coming - 110ht a,way, and she ‘
crawled. out-of bed as Avnes closed,

- the door.

Dor‘t reached the dlmnw 1oom

just as her mamma and s1ster set
. the breakfast on the table. I'redslie

had been restored to good humor,
and everybody seemed very happy.
as they gathered around the first
year.
Bright faces, merry voices.and &ood
wishes made it a chzunnng famlly
oroup v

“Shall X wash or Wlpe the dlshes‘?”

. as]xed Dom

‘ Oh, T'll wash tlem,.and you.can

'w1pe them, “said Aones, “for you’d_ :
- rather, and I dont care. -

¢ Well, then -P'm going up “stairs’

.to wmte}out my New Year’s Teso-

lutions, I’ll be down by the time
you have the.dishes ready to. nuse ,

‘ and Dora ran up to her room.

Dom spoﬂed several ‘sheets "of
reso-
lutions wr1tten to suit her. I‘mally
she read them over with a certain
degree of pride: ,

' New Year’s Resolutions

of Dora Buckingham Prescott.
~¢I will get up éarly in the morn-
ing and help mamma with the

breakfast.

‘I will go to bed at moht with-
out making a fuss about it.
‘T will dress I‘repddxe every morn-

‘I will tal\e ny turn at Washmc
the dishes, even though I like bet-
ter to wipe-them.

1 will dust the parlor every day,

- and not leave 1t for Agnes,

‘1 will not forget to make the
beds when it comes my week.
1 will take (.are of my bird everyfj

‘morning,

. ‘I will amuse Freddie, ‘and not
be cross to him once: this year.

4T will sew on my buttons ‘with-
out being told. ‘

¢ I will not let Agnes do my share 2

Then 'v'I' ‘can'..
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very Happy New Yea.r

R “What -are:you going " to do to make th1s“
-~ ‘year’: ;the most beautltul year that ‘you have

?_ever lived.- :
-In all: the joy ot Chnstmas t1me what

fhave you ‘been- domg to make other people:-’
© happy? ‘
B 'l.‘here are many httle children for whom‘
pothing is.provided to make them a merry

~+ . Christmas. -
“-no. toys, there are children who ‘have:.not

There. aré children who have

Jeven shoes -and - stockings - in this cold

‘weather.
. loves them and wants you to help give them
~the- things' they- need.:

someé of His. children, there is a person in
want, take some food and ‘clothing to him
and tell him that I love him. ‘But God’s

" children are not always obedient to his

voice, and-so the poor’ people are - left  to

starve ‘and to think that God does not love

them, - When you hear God's. voice, obey
it at once, ° God never tells anyone to 'do
© . wrong.

There are a great many people who have
enough to eat and to wear, but have very
little to feed their minds, that means they
have no good papers or books to read.
‘What would you do if you never had the
¢ Messenger.’ or any good paper or book to
read ? I know a Missionary who sends (ue
‘ Messenger’ every week to a girls’ school
(Engllsh) in India, and the girl who gets

it first is thought so lucky, all the othed

girls stand round:and beg to read it next! I
know by hearing from - hundreds 'of our
readers that the ‘Messenger’ is loved and
apprectated wherever it goes. You could

not make a gift that would cost so httle_

and be sg much appreciated. as the “Mes-
senger.’ I know of.a good many persons
who would be, glad to’ get the ¢ Messenger’
) and pass it-on-to those who have no:-good
reading. ‘  Perhaps you can each’ thlnk ‘of
some one you would like to send the “Mes-
senger’ -to for.a year and thus do a little
Mlsslonary work.

-.Thousands of poor people in India are
starvlng just now—another terrible famine
has’ come to them. I will tell you more
about it in a week:.or two, and we will re-
ceive and send on any money that you can

gather for these poor sta1vmg people. "Be

thinking about it and praying for them.

Do not forget to pray for the nations at .

war in- South - Africa. Some children’s
fathers' are there: 'And many of those
brave men can never come home aga.m, they
may never. see their children again in this
world. - Pray that God will bring peace out
of all the trouble and that the war may be
quickly ended
among men.’

Will you make this New Year a year of.

special kindness, ,thanksglving, obedience
and love ? ’
Your loving friend,

THE CORRESPONDENCE. DDITOR

‘ Carbonear. Niid.
Dear - ditor —I have no sisters” or bro-
thers; but I have a lovely tortoiseshell cat,
named Lady Henry. I have a little cousin
that comes to spend a_ day with me now
and then. so I am not very lonely. ’
FLORRIE §. G., aged 9.

‘ o Fulton’s Mills, Ont.
Dear Rditor,—I live in the country, about

four . miles from Harriston. Father- keeps '

Hevowns a saw-mill.

the pcst-office. .
JANET C., aged 13.

: : Charlton, Ala.

‘Dear Ddxtor,—I live in south-cast Ala-
bama, on ‘a farm where we- raise cotton,
corn, sugar-cane, rice, and 'tropical fruits.
I don’t suppose any of your Northern readers
ever saw any cotton growing, .I plough,
and like it very much. We have a railway
* within twenty steps of the gate. I see the
train nearly every morning, . and -at night.

In ‘the fall of the year they ‘are all loaded-

. thh cotton und watermelons.
n JDSSE D. 8., aged 14,

HEAMESSENG

‘thers.and two big slsters

‘* God ‘does mot- forget them, - he-

~When our lovmgv
heavenly - Father ‘sees a. poor.-person who
needs food and clothing, He-does pot:drop’
down clothes out of heaven, but He says»1o .

“ Peace on earth, good W1ll--~

I‘orest ‘Ont
Dea,r Ddltor,—I am: sending you a ‘poemt

‘that. once appeared :in. the - Northe n-Mes-"
. Senger’-a -number :of years ago. - . Would you:l
- be kind: enough, to have it prmted again, 50,
~ that. the ‘boysand girls who : read the Mes~.
. senger” ‘may ‘enjoy’ it :too. AR
a: scrap—book and often 1ead 1t to-my httle L
“brother. : B e

.I-am". eleven years ot age and owlng to'

poor health. cannot. go to school. .~ My. bro-

rther Chester takes: the Northern Messen-”'
-'1.have seven bro-

ger’ and we.all love it..
I have one s1ster
teaching school in. Britigh- Columbia.. = 'We

+. expect. to ‘go, there. next summer and. mak3.
our-home. there ‘and-the: “Northern Messen-:

ger . will| follow us. We. are looking. for-
ward.to a’ merry Christmas and a visit from
dear. Santa Claus.-
comphments of the season

. HAZEL M
SANTA CLAUS

Old Santa-lives in'a world of snow,
‘Ob, ever so many miles away !

And a-hard working man is he I know;
Who never forgets the Chnstmas day. -

. Balls and trumpets, and horses and cows,

Bats and rackets and soldiers and. tops,
Cdts and dollies, and fluffy bow—wows,
Hes always mahmg, and’ never stops

For plctures he paints, and books he writes,

-~-Looks after the garden of Christmas-trees,
He stays up ever so many nights,
Doing his best the children to please.

His bands of babies all dressed in skins,
(For, up at the pole it's awful cold)

He paints the noses, and cheeks, and chins,
- Of waxen dollies with hair of gold.

He makes plum-pudding and sugar sticks
- Taffy, and jellies and lollipops,

Chmese lamps and boxes of bricks—
Just all the everythings seen in shops!

Yes, they wmk hard in that land of snow,
Oh, .ever so many milés away; =
Where dolls are born and Christmas trees
‘Brow,

i To gladden your hearts on Chrlstmas day.

Hang up, your. stockmds upon the bed
Put on'the pillow your curly head,

Sliut up those eyes of brown and blue,
See what the morning will brmg for you!

For durmg the nxgnt the clocks will chime
To welcome the good glad Chrlstmas-
time, :
‘While holly and evergreen dress the wall
Of church and‘cottage and house and hall

Don’t wait and watch .for old. Santa: Claus
. He won’t come in by the usual doors,
The chimney I'm told is the general way,
He enters the house on Christmas day.

I've knotvn some babies, well, just a few!
But not a baby I ever knew,
Though he counted all night the clock tick-
tock,
Had seen old Santa filling his sock.

He’ll wait till each child is fast asleep,
Then into the room he’ll softly creep—
I woander he never -makes a noise, '
With his arms full of dolls and other toys.
i - s
Quickly he gives from his goodly store;
What.socks won't hold he lays on the
floor. )
Then. with a blessmg, he steals away—
‘Think of the visits he-has to pay !

. CHRISTMAS DAY.
See what the morning hag brought for you,
See eyes of brown and sweet eyes of blue.
Trumpets and drums, a Jack-in-the-box
Wonderful, beautiful, pair of socks.

Then the postman comes; late, it is true, .
But comes with letters addressed to you.

Cards, and parcels and other good things,
That kind old postman merrily brings.

Just one mot. - knock-is heard at the doox,

And- a lovely hamper stands on the .oor,
Turkey, and -apples, packets- of sw=ets,

Niits, - fruit. and candy, and nlce m1nc=
meu.ts : .

Wlule bells ring from the old church steeple
A ‘Merry Christmas’ to all the people. -

Is ever there known in-all the year, o
A day that anyone thinks more dear ?

ERnt

“T.have-it -in |

* Wishing youw all the’

‘week (D.V.)..

hen comes the revels ‘on- Chrlstmas nlght,: LT

““.Brown'eyes and blue are' ever:so.bright. ' °
" Bang, 'go ‘the ‘erackers.with  terrible Doiss,
But dear to the hea'ts of ghls and boys

As the sound of chxldren s dancmg feet

' GOOD-BYE. .
But’ Santa lives in a- world of snow, R

-And the time ‘must come when he must

. g0,

| To ever so ‘many mlles away, :
Let's hope we '11 see hlm ne*:t Clmstmas,

K day.
Before he goes he thspers a word .
* A-word I've happened to’ve overheard—

Just think, there’s many a- poor wee mite-
‘Who hasn’t a dolly this Christmas night; . .
L Who hasn't a eake or a crumb to eat, v

“Who never, tasted a pie so sweet—

. And if to Santa you would be kind ;
‘ You’ll _think of those he has left behmd !

) Sutton .

Dear Ed1tor,—My father is a miller, and I
live near. the mill. I have never been to
school; but have studied at hoine. I have
10 brothers or sisters to play with; but I
have five dolls,.a cat and bird; so I manage
to have a pretty good time.
. COLDIL aged 8.

Yonge Mills.
Dear Edltor ~—1I live od a very large farm.
It belongs to .my grandfather. He has a
large number of cows, and has to go a long
way to the factory; and I drivc the horse,
and make it go very fast. I have four sis-
ters, Katie and Jennie, and a pair of twins,
Grace. and Edna. I met with a very bad
accident some time ago. When I was sKat-
ing I fell and broke my collar-bone, and
kaocked my shoulder out of Jomt so I can—

not write very Well )
JACK aged T

‘ Fesserton. -
Dear detor,—l live between the railway
tx ack and the Georgian Bay. “We. have two

. churches and I go to Sunday-school.

" MABEL, aged 7'

A Kind Offer.

+ ¢ Willow!?
cently published -in the  ‘ Messenger,’ asked
for information concerning. the best way to
start a Mission Band. If ‘ Willow’ will
send -his full address to Theodore. Nix’
Preston, Ont., he will receive. that infur-
mation. S

Acknowledgments. ‘

We have received a great many letters
this year and have over two hundred still

‘on hand. The Editor thanks all the little

friends for their letters and all the kind
wishes contained in them. We give to-day
a list of the names of some of - the -letter
senders, and will give another long list next.
We hope.to print most of
these letters soon.

Percy Van Wart, Burns Duncan, Donald
G. Dunbar,. Barriet D.C., Albert E. Corbett,
Maurice Stewart, Maggie 8. W. Daisy.
Pasmore, Ruth Balliet, A.A.W., Olive Cross,
Clark Cascaddan, Clyde. Newcomb Myrile
1.S., Phoebe Ireland, Bthel K.C.C., Almg
Fxsher Roy, William, Nema B.E. Ma.y S.,
Clara McCrum, Ida . P. Balliet, Mary Wall,
Hester Helena, Cynthia H., Martha Robert-
son, -Margaret S., Annie. Isabella ‘B., Rosa
B.L.,, Edwin XK., Joy L., Manly W., .Tennle H.,
Janet AR, Leigh Percv Fleming, M.U,,

JLottie ROss, Bessie Weir, Susan Edna Boyd,

Bessie May,” Herbert L.M., M.M.J., Edith
Findlay, Myrtle Sara F., Emma Fleming,.
Jeanette. P., Clara Russell, Maria E.. Effis
B. Bishop, Harold Lackay, “Annie, = Myrtle
G.L., Bertha L. Coram, .Edna, Maudie
B1rre11 Maggie. A. Brown, Adah L. Smith;
Violet- Wheatley, Stella .H., Etta 'Bidsall,
Mary BE.M., Harriet Maud Raymond, Pranl\

- C.A., Maggie C., Eva M.M,, Aggie B, H.A.

McCalg McKeracher RayS Lizzie Bomfac
Lottie M.S., Imogene Jonah, Maysie . Y.,

" Nellie D., Harry S.A., -Ernie Clare, Annie

Gilray, Leah May Forsythe, ‘Blanche, Annic
S., Ethel B., Nona J., Edith D, J. T, Sage,
Ohve Robmson, Katle Robxnson. “Walter
Dyment,; A.B., Ruthie, Myrtle, AM ‘MeL,,
Maggie Llndsay, Manie.

of Minnedosa, in a letter re- .




fmm practical .experience,
associated more or less wit .
have . stuttered. A :young

by ‘this’ method ‘of ¢ procedure

: .wished to: say without ‘stuttering.. .

" he'was'ever.a: stutterer.
“folks think :If you find you are. ‘going to

. stutter,
" stuttéting 'what you have a ‘desire’ or it 1s

mecessary for you to speak out’ .

Mustard Pouitlces. o

- It requires knack to prepare these 80
: THE WITNESS ‘has. the latest and most

kS they will not. take £he flesh- from one’s very
bones,

. .- flaxseed.: meal with one
~_ -, both-into a thick paste
“~hot water,_and spread

of mustard; make
by ‘the-addition of

" . plece’ of soft linen,
.- "thin -strip of muslin,
i to the skin wherever Tequisite.
RREA ¥ plaster ‘successfully, the. ingr edients should

and appiy this" side

.. be very; smoothly. mixed, so that lumps may -
. inof; distress “the -patient; . and” it ‘should be H
. THE

i 'applied _warm, so that chill may be avoided

N Roast Turkey—In selecting a turkey a

point. to . be remembeled ‘is .that a young -

i :'.turkey will' have smooth ‘black” legs, and-a;
77 white skin..
- with’ stuﬁlng and truss’ the. fowl iirmly.,
*7 - ‘Brush. all"over with melted butter, sprxn-
" kle with salt and pepper, and dredge on a
" thick 'coating of flour. = This will keep in
he - juices and’ ﬁavor, and’ will ‘also .give a

- ¥erisp ‘brown crust.
‘oven. and’ allow ﬁfteen minutes- to. the’

more ‘time ‘will “be " requu'ed
- quently with: hot water ‘and butter.’

(..ranberry Sauce. —A quart of cranherries, -

" two c¢ups of water, two cups of. sugar. * Pick
- over -and. ‘wash' the berries in cold water,

Put them” onin a saucépan with -the water -

and stew . till tender, then_ add -the sugar
. -and cook for’ three minutes.:
’ bowl and; “when cold, turn out and serve. *

Mashed Potatoes. —Peel .and .cook in - boil=-

" ing ‘silted - water 'till tender, . -Drain and.

- mash.:
: suﬁielent miik to moisten ‘them, and: beat

“"with a largé spoon till light 'and white: Beat o

“ for “five ‘minutes or.more. .
‘Creamed - Cauliﬂower —Wash and cut .in

pieces “and cook in- boilmg salted water

e -about twenty minutes, or:. until tender.“'

* Drain” in .a colander.’

" spoon” ‘white: pepper.:: Heat ‘the butter. add .
ﬂour, ‘salt; -and” pépper, cook.-one: minute,
and add the milk’ gradually,
" "smooth.: and thick.’
““the cauliﬂower. f

-

two tabiespoontuls ‘butter, two cups.. bread‘
: ‘erumbs, one’ ‘teaspoonsalt, quarter ‘teaspoon :
= ,paprica ‘Butter: a - shallow: puddmg—dish

. tomatoes and cover with a’ thick: layer of

A top. . Bake in- a: hot’ oven ﬁiteen minutes.
_‘Westminster BRI :

"’Chureh," go 1o
- unusial-interest. .

of-Uganda’’ and * i“llkmgton ‘of Uga.nda. viths
gether "give the” ‘history of:‘that’ -wonderful
,work In. Africa whlch has made the whoie

racticaiiy cured himself in’a’few months
‘When -he
:came ‘in“ito’ report on:'some : errand, it he
.."could 1ot talk: without: stuttering, He’ wouidv
" stand before the:-one he .was trying to. “talk . Us
to ana’ wait .until “he: could.” Sometinies he SRR
would; stand ‘for; ﬁve minutes w1thout saying
savword; ‘and. ‘then-he" “would say; ‘what he:
At first
. “there, Was’ some . ‘hesitation .between: words
U But in ‘a-short -time"this’ was- ‘overcome, and -
“one’ would not ‘think to.hear’ him  talk that.;
' ‘Never mind what .

wait until’ you' can’ ‘say.without .’

S Danville

‘when - applied ‘Mix two parts -of.

the paste’ smoothly‘

“to.a ‘depth’ ‘of ‘a quarter of.-an: inch upon . a .
cover the plaster with a. .

“To make'

THE *

- Fill ‘the breast- of the: turkey' :

Bake in--a moderate .

: pound ‘for- a young turkey; for an old one -
. Baste fre-"

"amounted to fifty names,

Pour into- a -

Add ‘one tablespoon of butter ‘and

‘stirring- till
Pour this sauce over-.

‘Scalloped Tomatoes. —One can’- tomatoes,"'

. put-in‘a: layer of crumbs, then " ‘pour:inthe:

» erumbs,’ and’ put'the ‘butter in.bits over. the.‘ _ ‘us_ually good.,

tures in‘ Africa,

g . bicyels; ‘and . the history “of the Uganda
: mission study of :

“Plrst Rate.

‘extending " its circulation..

U To  thisi'end:these friends “of thelr own
i accord worked:up .a bulletin* and had it

_.printed. by their local printer, and then dis-.
a,bout,;

played it in . conspicuous . :places
The bulietin reads:as follows

" THE. WITNESS '

) accurate war news.

'I‘HE WITNES“S’ ig never sensationai yet
' . always-bright ‘and. newsy.

,THE WITNESS’ ‘never hears - the crack -
: for it

of . party Whip,
“has no -masters.”

THE °

ofﬁc A
‘WITNESS “IS: THE BEST
ERE . for” the shop R

WITNESS ‘IS THE, :.anr . PAPE!
“for the father and the hoys.

THE WI'I‘NESS 'IS THE 'BEST. PAPERJ

“for mother and the girls.

. ~for ‘the home, :
’ Subscnptions received by
‘ - JAS. RIDDLE
MRS. M B. McWILLIAMS
DR..J. A. PORTER,
Lo GEO. 0. GOODHUE
Danvrlie, Nov. 28, 1899 : :
As a result of this' enterprise in behaii
of the "‘ Witness,’ quite a nymber of new
subscriptions have been setit in for both'. the

" Daily .and - Weekly editions. - .
-Another splendid Witness’ campaign has ,
“been started. by. friends-in Pictou - County,

IN.S., whose. first list of new . subscribers

the same for the '.Witness,’ if they _'would.

What Our Friends are Saymg'

nga, Man Nov 5 1899

Dear Sir,—Enclosed ﬁnd $1.00 . for . the.‘

“Weekly Witzness,"! Have been ‘taking your‘

" paper for three years; sending it to the old =~ -

country after perusal, and they think there’s

- nothing . like . it; don’t know how you print' ‘

- Mdke & Bechamel =it for the money, ":

"¢ gauce from one cup: milk, two level . table~ -
,.spocnt‘uls butter,- the same: amount of; ﬂour, [T
o querter teaspoon salt and one-eighth teas

Yours.
. F C ALLARD

Welble. Da.k US

¢ Witness, none". .so

- Smcerely yours
WIS McSPARROW

Onii.

Orilha. .

Dear Sir,—-I still ﬁnd your ‘editorfals -
: .'supenor ‘to, those - ot any: other."paper, read -
by ‘me. . Your - war. artlcles ‘have: ‘been un-"'
'They are ‘so clear and ‘correct ..

AL bui,

he' .varioiig- situations ‘of-the
';The writer never loses his

. Some good friends m Danville, ,Que came:'.
“t0’the conclusion" that: as.no party or-great
corporation backed the $Witness,” those who, .
appreciate smcerity and 1ndependence in & =
~ newspaper, should do what they could to :
‘promote the -intérests of. the ‘Witness’ by

[scriptmn to “ Weekly Witness* for:

" gense.. of morality; -but- good’
There is a dignity;and candor about . its -

man, -

THE WITNESS is ho counterfeit, it nngs.'
’ “true” and clear every ‘time.

‘ WI’I‘NDSS -i§7the” best paper ior the'

‘WITNESS IS‘THE BEST PAPER"

:.f'bors, ag I have' not ‘any’ neighbor

- enjoy,.-readi gur- paper and refer it to o
THE *WITNESS IS THE BEST PAPER . oy reading. your: pap r :
' “--this country - forty years ago ‘

E daughter

.Others could do
,ed 25¢, each, .

) . UnitodBtom and Canada, freo of postage,  Specisl arrange-
" ments will ‘be msdo for dehvorinz packages of 10 ormore in ~

i ‘ -, -by Post Office Monay Order-on Rouse’: Poin N Y E s
Dea.r Su‘,—We all think there is 'no. paper.. . or prose
g true _‘,and (T8 .

Canaan, i
‘Dear Sn,—Enclosed please ﬁnd $1 OQ sub

he ‘Wltness” is the ideai pape for me

Yours very truly,
. LYDE McDONNEL"L.

L Papmeauville Que Nov 10 1899 :

Dear Sir,—l]nclosed please find $1.00. for
my - subscriptlon for’ your admlrable paper .
for the:ensuing year. . I’ always speak ‘well

of the ¢ Witness." It. is not only good inthe
10~ “ability.

‘editorials. which ‘commends itself “to: my -
_judgment.: “If one- will earefully read your
paper, he w1ll certamiy be a- well-mformed

Yoursvtru,ly,
O o 7. B BROWN

: West Flamboro, Ont Dec, 18 1899
: Dear Sir,~Enclosed you will find $1 00 for
my ‘renewal for ‘'Weekly. Witness.”. It is a
comfort 'to have a paper, like the: ‘Witness
which gives _one; the truth - of the matter. -
- 'ELIJAH LEWIS.

Ce pbeilton, _N:B., Nov., S
;D r Sir~Enclosed you will find 1. 00 for
the,, enewal, of. my papél 8 & am sorry: 1. -
cannot recommend -your-‘paper.to’ my, ,eigh-
earer
than three miles,; and am. ‘too old to canvass
for it;: being in ‘my eightieth- year. : But I’

any other, and have done so since’ I came to

- Yours’, truly, .

WM BRAMHAM

) West River Lot e Kingboro, PEI Nov

.23, 1899;

Dear Sir—Find enclosed the sum of -1 30
for ‘Weekiy ‘Witness’ and ‘ Northern Mes-
senger.”. -’ The ~‘ Messenger’ ’is ~for my
‘We are both old. subscribers:
and. cannot enjoy.life without ‘the reading
of your excellent papers ) ,

Yours with .great respect, . - o
. . JOHN B MACDONALD

NORTH ERN MESSENGER

(A Tweive Page iiiustraied Weekly),

A

"

One yearly subscription 30c B
Three’ or, more copies separateiy address- -

Ten or more to an indivrduai address, 20c. o
each. - ” v

Ten or. more separately addressed 250 per
copy.- s i : . Lo

‘When oddremd to l[ontrcal Ciby, Gmt Bﬁtmn e.nd Post.sl
U’nion countriss, 52 postage must.bo odded for each- copy; -
Montresl, Subsoribets remding in the United- Btates can Temit

l[oney Order puyablo in Mcnt.reai.'

v.‘.'

: JOHN DOUGALL & SON
Cl Publishers Montreal

tlon. .

HE ‘NORTHERN MESSENGER‘ - printod nnd pubiished
evcry week at the . ‘Witnoss Buxidmg, at tbe corner ‘of Crm
-nd St. Petcr streou, in‘the oxty o! Montr i.-

Redpnh Dougeli oi Montresi. . -




