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Onward Christian Soldiers,

In an interesting interview reported in
the ‘Methodist Recorder, Mr. Baring-Gould
wag agked, ‘What was the origin of your
great hymn, “Onward, Christian Soldiers?”’
TH tell you that, be replied. “When I was
curate [ had charge of a mission »at Hor:
bury, one mile from Wakefield, and one Whit-
suntide my vicar wanted me to bring all’ the
Sunday school children up to the mother
church for a great festival. “Well,” I thought,
“there’s that mile to tramp; what shall I do
with them on the way? All of a sudden it
struck me, “I'll write them a hymn” And
I did. It was ail done in about ten minutes.
I set it to one of Haydn’s tunes, and the chil-
dm sang it.on the way to church. I thought

.m0 more about it, and expected the hymn

would be no more heard oif’

Enter Into Thy Closet.
(The Rey. 8. W. Pratt, in the ‘llustrated
Christian Weekly.")

This takes for granted prayer and a habit
of prayer and a time and place for prayer.

The closet is the praying-place.

It ds a fact of unspeakable importance that
& man may pray to God. The Bible teaches
the duty and privilege of public and-social
and also of secret prayer. ln all these ways

- o unry irs CiPl.
tian- hvmg and growt.h in grace. The hour of

devotwn, or ‘the still hour, should be a ‘sweet :

hour of prayer. This involves a time and

place set apart for it.

Such a habit must meet the tests of prae-
. ticability and proffit.

It must pay to justify
itiself. We are God's creatures, dependent,
needy, having bodies keenly susceptible to
want and suffering, liable to accident and
disease and death, with a future all uncertain.
Our possessions may be taken away, our
plans thwarted, our friends removed, while
disappointment and trouble and temptation
and evil come upon us, and we fall into sin
or are afflicted. We have desires unsatisfied,
questions unanswered, responsibilities which
weigh heavily, sins unforgiven, and are not at
rest. The shadow of death often crosses our
path, and we are not ready to meet its issuas.
We have great needs every day, sore trials,
troubled fears, and besetting sins. “leach,

~ help, save!’ must be our daily cry—pardon,

wisdom, sémngth our dnuly needs. Compassed
about with infirmity and ignorance and sin,
we need all the time a mighty, wise, and mer-
ciful Friend, who loves us and who cannot,
die, to whom we can go for counsel and help.
Andsnehuoneu@od who is a hearer of
He is man's greatest need, and to

him all flesh must come. If he has Him he

has all good. If we are wise we will go ‘to

him daily for daily ‘bread of all kinds, for

‘forngenees, and for strength against tempta-
- tion, and the Evil One. Daily have we great
- occasion to give thanks for blessings without
" number.
with God, as a correspondence with “heaven,
~will be so_helpful in all parts of life. '
An hour of prayer becomes the greatest

Nothing as a habit of communion”
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privilege. We see God, we talk with him, we
commune with the truth itself. Here all
things are seen in the light of God. We have
all in Jesus’ name, and he is seen as all and
in all. We have joy in the Holy Ghost. Our
souls are ravished with God in Jesus Christ
as we commune in the Holy Ghost. Then we
can plead for ourselves and others, if we do
not forget ourselves in our desire for/ the
~glory of Christ. And we go from our closets
as from the mount of transfiguration, our
faces shining. We are clad in secret armor
for the conflicts of the world, strengthened
for its labors with a divine undergirding..
Nothing but such communion meets our

spn'rituai wants; such prayer is not only a'

privilege but a joy, than which our highest
susceptibility knows mo greater. Nothing
will so clear the intellect and reveal the
truth and guide the judgment. Here only
can we gain strength to master appetite and
pmwn and easily besetting sin, and to put
away every tempter. Communing with the
Holy Spirit, we shall not easily be enticed
by man and the world And we can do all
thmgs better and easxer after such prayer
“We cannot wo much mwmfy the im-

{

N, \

prayer.

portance of the hour of secret devotion. It
was doubtless at such a time that Paul was
caught up into the third heaven. After such
communion Jonathan Edwards hardly knew
whether he was in the body or out of the
body, and this accounts for his almost super-
human views of God’s glory and kingdom,
Our Christian life and work will be very
much according to our habit of prayer. The
prayerless man must be largely & godless man,
Spirituality will be in proportion to commun-
jon with God. Beholding his face we are
changed into the same image. This is the
very best means of spiritual culture. ;
And there is also great power in such
God hears when his children pray
and because they pray. Pfayer prepares them
to receive his gifts, and to use them, helps
them to bear the cross and to endure afflie-
tion. They endure as seeing him who is in-
visible. Their prayers avail. Satan is afraid

- of such Christians and the world fecls the

power of their unseen friendship with God.

If we know one's habit of devotion, we can
predict very nearly his Christian life and
character. If he daily enters into his closet
his secret communion shall be openly rewarded.,
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THE MESSENGER.

M’ joosengeaeagrfeaaele e deeoatefeedeatosleseatsatestentesioating Sodteele
A Little Child’s Prayer. <«
Gentle Jesus, look upon my face,
Forgive my sins. Give me grace that «
Thy nature may. grow in me, Help <
me to love Thee. Give me the Holy «
Spirit. Keep me to-day. Suffer me to «
come to Thee! K3
Amen. o

W*ﬂ" oedontralondraledontonoodsafuciestoatoedentoctostseesdeagests Setesieude

We might perhaps not understand  this
prayer, if we heard the little Tamil children
repeating it, but in our English version of it
we may join them, praying together to their
Father, who is ours also, and who understands
us all, The story of the prayer Miss Dun-
bill tells us as follows:—

Dear Editor,—Let me try to draw a pic-
ture. Scene:—A Sabbath School near a
temple. The International Golden Text is be-
ing repeated; some children have Christian
names, some are called after Hindu gods and
gﬁm«, and on their little faces are glar-

caste marks in yellow and white, ete. All
Jove to hear of the Child Jesus, and of the
precious blood that' cleanseth from . all sin.
A few testify to believing in their hearts.

An American doctor is speaking to them
through an interpreter. He asks them now
to repeat a prayer, other than the Lord’s
Prayer. The Secretary, whose wife—Pearl-of-
—-iusﬂedua irl from a Zenena such

of these |
she might be free eoaa}ve Christ, begins
‘ﬂtmk much on their need to know such a
prayer. He says ‘It worked on my brain that
m.t I had no sleep nor rest. The Holy
preeaedupon me. .He gave me this lit-
3 er. I wrote it out at once, and next
M taught it to 100 Hindu girls, who used
ﬂnse times a day. Soon, 300 knew it. I
ited it on colored eards, sending it among
hy One little gurl refused to pray
to the idol Am ‘the temple her father took her
ta. Ku forbid her wbhndmgk the Mission
on this account.  She’ prayed this
w'

>

Uv;vtcw

and his heart was moved o send her
to school”
not say a printed prayer is needed

n; hv«‘in, that =

mywher‘ but at this particular fime the

mﬁt using vhis one among some of the
‘ children of India, and we praise Him.
Heiis also using Eugbd} literature among old

and young. The ‘Northern Messenger’ is a
means of grace. Lately we gave a packet of
this paper to a missionary, who went to the
Market place, and preaching ‘Christ,” used
one of the articles he found inside (on a fa-
miliar subjeet) as his text. He then distri-
buted the copies. = The Lord recompense the
proprietor of this journal and his staff! The
Lord recompense the workers for the Postal
Crusade, which has been the chanmel of much
good! There are increasing demands for lit-
erature. Above all, in this season of Pente-
cost in this land of the East, we need the
prayers of the people of God.
Yours gratefully in Him,
(Miss) HELEN E. DUNHILL.
19 Cubbon Road, Bangalore, India.
2—1—07.

Now Here.

An infidel was one day troubled in }ms mind
as he sat in his room alone while his little
Nellie was away at Sunday school. He had
often'said, “There is no God, but could not
satisfy himself with his skepticism, and at
this time he felt especially troubled as
thoughts of the Sunday school and of the
wonderful works -of creation would push their
way into his mind. To quiet these trouble-
some thoughts he took some la.rge cards and
printed on each of them, ‘God is nowth-ex'e,
and hung them up in his study. Nellie soon
cumehormeandbeganbotalk about God;
but, her father pointed her to one of the
cards,
climbed a chair and be»gan eagerly to spell it
out: ‘G-o-d—God, is, is, n-o-w, h-e-re, here;
God is now here. Isn’t that right, papa? 1
know it is right--God is now here’ The
man’s heart was touched, and his infidelity

banished by the faith of Nellie, and again the

prophecy was fulfilled, ‘A little ohﬂd shall
lead them.—Exchange.

Lead Us Not Into Temptation.
The word ‘temptation’ oceurs in the Bible

with two different meanings; in some in-
stances it means simply ‘trial’ the purpose
in view being a good one (as in the semtence,
‘God did tewpt Abraham’); in others it de-
notes ‘enticement,’ the purpose being evil.

When, therefore, we pray ‘Lead ns not into
: temmtwn. what Ho we mean ? In the first

and said, ‘Oan you speld that? She

case, taking temptation in the sense of trial
or testing, we must remember that such trial
may seem to the All-Wise Father to be ne-
cessary for our welfare; and so we must.
pray the prayer in the light of what hag
gone before, ‘Thy will, not mine, be done.
And in the second case, when we mean by
temptation all enticement to do evil and en-
snarement in the toils of the wicked one, we
know that God would never lead us to do
this. It is not a prayer to Our Father not
to do that which' He never would do, and
which is, indeed, diametrically opposed to His
very nature; it is rather a prayer to Him fo
strengthen our wills, and help us to fight sue-
cessfully all the forces of darkness that are
attacking us. By this petition we mean that
we have no will to go into temptation, un-
leas it be God’s will to try us for some ulti-
mate good. If, then, while offering  this
prayer we are eecrebly dallying with a temp-
tatlon, if, as we pray it; we knpw that deep
down in'our heart we have made up our mind
to mdmlge in the temptation from which we
are praying in words to be delivered; if the
ing of the words is only to embolden
us in the pursuit of some wrong thing on
which our heart is set, and to make us feel
that the sin we are about to indulge in can-
not be wrong because we have asked deliver-
ance from every smare; them we are trifling
with the God of Truth, and our prayer is the
prayer of profanity and hypoerisy.—S. 8.
Times.” / :

On .His' Blindneés.

When I consider how my light is spent,

Ere half my days in this dark world and
wide,

And that one ta.lemt, which is death to hide,

Lodg’d with me useless, though my soul more
bent

To serve there with my Maker, and present

My true account, lest he, returnung, chide;

Doth God exact day-labor, light denied?

I fondly ask; but Patience, to prevent

That murmur, soon replies, God doth not need’

Either man’s work, or his own gifts; who
best !

Bear His mild yoke, they serve him best: his
state
Is kingly; thousands at his bidding speed,
And post o’er land wnd ocean without rest;
They also serve wtho bn!y stand and wait.
—John Mﬂton.
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(CHAPTER XXX.—Conti nued. )

Poor Walter! He keeps startirg up out ot
long spells of silence, and forces himself to be
gay. He sings short staves of a wedding song,
fills his vision with the fair features of his
bride, his own, his beloved one, and enfolds
her to his heart. Then suddenly his face turns
white and his soul is sick within him. Con-
science flings him on the rack, his manhood
turns round upon him and whispers, ‘Coward!’

Then his thoughts fly for ease and refuge
to his father-inlaw, the soul of Christian
honor, the knight without reproach, and hun-
grily looks for all the advantages that must
come of being his son, his comrade, his confi-
dant, and friend. Yet he is chagrined, vexed,
worried to find how little all that comes to as
a set-off against the damning fact that he has
broken a life-long pledge, has dishonored him-
self, has shamed the few and faithful Abdiels,
temperance Abdiels, who held their own
against the contempt and laughter of the
crowd, and has grieved the Christ who had
received his vow.

No wonder that Jennie Bardsley, left behind
in Netherborough, thinks of her brother, her
bridegroom brother, with sorrow and dis-
tress; that she feels sick at heart for Walter’s
sake, wears cheeks that are ghost-like at a
wedding-feast, and steals away in the moon-
light to kneel by the grave of her slaughter-
ed lover, the handsome Reuben Stanford. ‘O,
Walter, Walter,” she groaned, ‘would God you
had never been born!’ :

But it may be asked, why did not Walter
Bardsley hasten to set himself right at once?
As soon as the iron of remorse and the goad
of conviction had entered his roul, why did
he not retrace his steps and take his pledge
anew? Ay, why indeed?

The questioner shows but little knowledge
of the forces that were arrayed against any
such a line of action. How could he so soon
discount the ‘for my sake’ that came from
the loving lips of his trustful wife? What
could he say to his estimable father-in-law,
who had publicly congratulated him on joining
the noble ranks of those whose ‘real temper-
ance’ did not need the cruiches of a pledge
to keep it up? What could he say to the
chureh with whom he worshipped, who never
_had any sympathy with his ‘teetotal fad,” and
who would congratulate him on being a ‘bet-
ter fellow than ever? :

No, no, no, from the beginning until now :

it has been far easier to break than to re-
unite again; and Walter Bardsley was content
to nursé the ‘good intention’ to be an abstain-
er again ‘sometime’—that treacherous and de-
Jusive no time which toils from the belfry of
Nevermore!

Walter Bardsley had been laid flat on his
back in a sudden scuffle with Apollyon, and
his sword had flown out of his hand. Will he
ever grasp the hilt again? Will he ever more
stand upright upon his feet? Of ane thing
you may be sure: that the Christian church’
with which he is allied, ‘not being in favor of
extremes,’ will not hasten to lend him a help-
ing hand. If Walter Bardsley remains a mod-
erate drinker, the church at Zion would con-
demn his taking the pledge again; and if
‘things should grow serious; and the heredit-
ary drink appetite should overthrow him,
then the help of ‘Zion’ will perhaps be prof-
fered —and perhaps not,—and all these ‘king's
men’ cannot set the fallen one up again!
‘Poor fellow: it’s all over with him!’ That js
the way the devil assists Zion to play the
fool-—that is how he paralyses her strong right
hand. Walter Bardsley, now that he has be-
come an erring weakling, is distinetly less

‘likely to reeover his footing because he is @'

. that

member of a Christian church.
he can do in order to spring back to his manly
position on the drink question—the best for
himself and for others—is to give the Church
the go-by, and ask only of the Christ. “Tis
true, ’tis pity; pity ’tis, ’tis true!

Mr, Allamore, the contractor, true social re-
former that he was, was bitterly grieved and
disappointed at the loss of his ‘right hand
man.  Of course, the news of Walter Bards-
ley’s sudden declension from the temperance
platform, spread through Netherborough in a
very short space of time. The various land-
lords of the liquor shops saw gifts and graces
in him that they had never discerned in him
before; the usual habitues of the bar-rooms,
tap-rooms, and ‘parlors’ had many an extra
glass in honor of so notable an accession from

“%he slender ranks of Netherborough abstainers.

It was well for George Caffer and Phil Lam-
bert that Aaron Brigham had laid his hand
on the two roystering boon companions on the
very morning of the young man’s wedding day.
It was well for them, that both men held fast
their vow; the painter faithfully toiling at
Lily Lodge, the barber true to his motto,
‘Never nae mair.’

Most assuredly, the two topers would else
have found prompt and sufficient reason for
going ‘on the spree’ and for taking a full
week to do it in. i

The rejoicing was general, Walter had come
boldly over from the ranks of milk-sops and
water-babies; had joined the ranks of the free
and independents, like Dr. Medway, of the
port wine wisage, Lawyer Everett, of the pur-
ple features, Ned Oxtoby, the drunken black-
smith, and ‘gen’lemen, Chris’'un gen'l’men, like
Mish’r Nor'od Hayes.

Probably there was no one in all Nether-
borough who was more delighted over Wal-
ter’s change of front than his own brother, his
elder brother, Richard. To him it was a mat-
ter of downright triumph and satisfaction.
How strange this was! How  shockingly
strange! Dick Bardsley’s father had perished
miserably, with constitution wrecked and shat-
tered, and with his omce strong. active mind
reduced to helpless vacuity while yet the years
of middle life were barely reached, and cer-
tainly not nearly passed.

He was not what is conventionally called a
drunkard. He did not roll about the streets;
never was so overcome with liquor as to be
unable to walk along the High street; but he
drank strong waters—rum, mainly, I believe—
drank steadily and constantly. He gradually
increased the quanity of the dose, gradu-
ally increaged in times and sedsons, until,
strange to say, he seemed to live mainly on
the thing that was killing him, ‘

At last he succumbed because there was
more rum than corpuscles in his vitiated blood.
The brain matter in his skull had so decayed
reagon ebbed away a great many
months before his death. I  know
where his grave is, and T know how scared 1
felt when, as an impressionable lad, with some
9emi'tivevnm of conscience, and moral train-
ing, 1 read the words, the lying words, that
a  hypocritical  conventional  Christianity
thought it decent to put upon his gravestome
in the Netherborough churchyard—

“To take him hence God thought it best;
We humbly bow to His behest’

The shameless cant of it was awful to me.
‘Giod thought it best;” and yet he deliberately

~destroyed himself! He called to the grave. of

his own accord, and struggled through the
mire of low sensuality to get there. And this
was ‘His behest!” If he had taken prussic
acid, the moral sense of the community would
'hm",e beem €0 shocked as to demand the era-

The best thing

eure of the blasphemy; but he only took
rum, so Christian consistency was content to
hold its breath a moment, and let the awful
libel on Almighty goodness and wisdom pags,

Such was the end of Harvey Bardsley; and
vet his eldest son finds subject of rejoicing in
the fact that the youngest son has suddenly
broken the vow of a lifetime; has entered on
the perilous course which may lead him to
the dreadful goal his father reached—a goal
of ghame and death! How can such vejoic-
ing be accounted for?

In this way. Richard himself was far om
the way his erring father trod. He was him-
gelf within the folds of the constrictor that
had hugged him to his death, and his brother
Walter’s total abstinence was a daily condem-
nation and rebuke. Now, however, Walter’s
eondemnation counts for mothing; he can
drink as well as other people, and Richard
finds in him no longer a tacit check on his
road to ruin, but an excuse for boldly travels
ling thereon.

‘Walter is everybody’s favorite, Walter i8
one of the longest-headed fellows in Nether-
borough. Walter takes his glass, so why
mayn’t 17

One night sweet Jennie Bardsley fels im-
pelled to speak to Dick, in sisterly love and
candor, on his besetting sin. He was, a8
usual, the worse for drink.

‘0 Dick, Dick!’ said she, in wailing tones
of pitiful entreaty, ‘How can you, how dare
you sin so foully against. yourself, 60 wicked-
ly against God?" - i sl

‘0, bother?” was the characteristic. reply.
‘One can’t always put the stopper on at the
right moment. It's a poor beart that never
rejoices, and if one does happen to draw bridle
a little over late, still I don’t want to be any
wiser or better than Walter, or Mr. Duuwell,
or Norwood Hayes.

That was her brother Dick's reply; and that
reply iz either said cr thought by thousands
who are confirmed in their self-indulgencey
and grooved more.fixedly on ruin by the ex-
ample of men and women who are held to be
better than themselves. ;

Father, what about your son? Friend, what
about your comrade? Minister, what about
the many who look up to you? The sheep
who hear and note and follow? If that be the
influgnoe you are having on any one in your
are of souls, 1 say it solemnly, it would be
better that you should die! You will be ask-
ed about Abel, your brother; and if there is
blood upon your garment, you must bear tlie
brand upon your brow.  ‘Deliver me from
bloodguiltiness, O God of my salvation.

CHAPTER XXXI.

And so it came to pass, ‘as 1 have said, that
Richard Bardsley was exultant, and~he and =

half-a-dozen boon companions hatched an evil
plot in the malignant lightness of
hemste, L e te WO

. Allamore had
na%:n and deep regret of Walter Bardsley’s
act of ‘treason’ as he called it, to the cause
of true philanthropy. Dick Bardsley heard
of it, and declared with a curse that he would
be revenged on the ‘snivelling canter’ for
what he had said.

(To be Continued.)
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June 14, 1907.

A Wayside Inn.

‘A shadowing roof, a host benign,
Made me their guest but now.
A golden apple was the sign
On a forthreaching bough.

It was the kindly apple tree
Gave shelter from the heat.
With welcome food it nourished me
And cooling juices sweet.

And through the green courts came and went
Full many a light-winged guest.

They danced, they feasted to content
And sang their happy best .

I found a couch for sweet repose
Under the branches laid.

Mine host encouraged me to doze
And spread a welcome shade.

But when I offered him his due,
He shook his head with, ‘Nay!’
A blessing, gracious fnend on you!
. Forever and a day.
L —From the ‘German of Uhland’

Ycung Men Wanted.

Thxrtv years ago, a missionary in foreign
lands for seventeen Yyears, lying on his death
bed, roused himself suddenly and then said,
with great emphagis: ‘I have a testimony to
give and I would befter do it now: Tell
Christian young men that the responsibility
of saving the world rests on them; not on
the old men, but on the young men. It is

ast the time for holding back and waiting
?or providences. I used to think a missionary
ought to husband his strength; but this is a’
crisis in the world’s history, and by keeping
back one may keep others back. Reason is
profitable to direet, but the man that rushes
to duty is fmthful At times, rashness be-
comes the rule and caution the exception. The
church is a military company; an army of
conquest, not of occupation’ Young men, for-
ward!—Selected.

————

Verna’s Arbor Party.
g ?y (Mlld;éd Nomn, in the ‘S 8. Times )

Verna’s birthday came on Arbor Day, and
ghe was to have a party in the eveming. Of
course, she invited Myra Maxwell, for Myra
was her ‘first’ friend.

‘What are you going to do at your party?

; asked Myra.
: ‘Oh! it's a secret, and, if I tell you, you
will not have near as much fun,’ said Verna.
K Myra was not quite sure she did not prefer
B “to be told all about the party.

‘Just tell me one thmg about it,” she

‘Well, then, I am going to plant trees,’ saud
Verna.

‘Trees?  What kind of trees?”

_ “That is what you will have to find ‘out.

‘Oh-h-h! I never can wait until Arbor
‘Day, sighed Myra.

But Arbor Day came at last.

‘Mamma hardly knew how to dress me,’
eaid Nellie Drew, ‘for Myra said you were go-
ing to plant trees; but I begged her to ‘et
me wear my blue frock, for I do love blue so

TRt well. T must be very euwful of it.

> o ‘How Verna did laugh!

: My tree-phn-tmg will not
’ she s

' 't kn 'M pl
ﬂe"ﬁeth’e \fln'ét timidly.
- ‘I am going te do all
j © Werna, '
At that. the boys and girls were more mys-
maddt’?:g mﬂm wondemd ‘what they

D What ide nf% church dm tbe mkﬂee

gome A:mnd!’ asked Verna. ;
AR By the time every one MM wmng,

undVemtﬂdtbe;n ‘Tbgou&skle,oicm,
- one was as merry a8 could De.

v I am goiag @o}bc

the planting* said

¥ my phn-tmg,

~ &he isappemifotamoment,udxewm
@ﬁ( “a pink box in her hand. Out of it

' plautn fmhmumd’hemaad hem, qhe«
, as she “the walnuts.
'Ilmowtmgr@wimseeﬂs but ankmda

soil the nicest. -

~ sbe took walnut shells tied with Mmm-por. 7

of trees do mot grow from walnut seeds,’ said
matter-of-fact Jessie King.

‘Mine da.” said Verna. ‘A different tree

will come cut of each walnut. Just open
them and see’
So they began, with much jaughing and

chatting, to open the walnuts. In each was a,

folded green leaf. Kach leaf was labelled.

sie I{in-fr's was labelled, “The tree that mmht

preach” Minnie Cole’s leaf was labelled, “The

tree that is left after a fire’ Jennie Beal’s

was, ‘The tree that ought to be able to hop.
Now these trees grow by asking questions,’

said Verna, ‘and each one of you can ask me
8iX questions, When the trees get their
growth, you will see their names.

‘Where? asked Jessie.

‘In your mind.

‘Oh-h-h!’ said the boys and girls.

‘Why, w lxe'x is \lvm" asked \enm missing
her friend.

They found her in a corner, studying hard
over her tree.

‘1 am frying to make this tree grow,’ s&he
said. ‘It’s the hardest tree I ever heard of.’

‘What is it? what is it? cried the children.

‘YWhat is the sweetest tree  of all? Myra
read from her slip so dolefully that there was
a chorus of laughter.

‘You wouldn’t laugh if you had it,’ she
said. And then she laughed, too, for laughter
is catching.

‘You can ask me all the questions
please, you know, said Verna.

‘Where does it grow? asked Mynra.

‘In England, in California, in Mexico, and
in Massachusetts, and right here in this town,
and’—

‘The

you

more you tell me, the more I don’t
know,” said Myma. ‘In what form does it
grow? ventured Myra.

‘Sometimes it creeps, sometimes it climbs,
sometimes it hes a great trunk, and strong
horizontal branches, and sometimes it grows
in the shape of a pyramxd sometimes it is a
dwarf, sometimes it is & bush.

‘Oh, oh, oh:’ cried all the children.
a queer tree!’

‘Let us guess the other trees, and then help
Myra to guess hers; suggested Bertha Lee.

All the trees were found, and the children
united in searching for the sweetest tree of
all. - But in vain. Then Verna said:

‘Come into the dining-room, now, if you
please, and we will eat trees for supper.’

‘Oh, oh, oh!’ cried the children.again. And
they peeped over each other’s ghoulder -on
their way to the dining-room, expecting to
see a row of trees ornamenting the table in-
stead of plates.

There was one tree in the centre of the
table, with all kinds of fruit on it —apples,
dates, ﬁgs, pears, oranges, bananas, and nuts.

‘What

the children.
But Verna shook her head
‘It is sweeter than that,’ she said.

After supper, each ‘one was requested to
tell all they knew about their own tree.
And this, fhey thought, was the best part of
the game. When it was Myra’s turn,’ they
all began guessing again. Verna directed them
to form a circle, with Myra in the midst, and
she said, sonftly:

‘You; the sweetest of all the trees’ -

Mym stood still, looking puzzled for a mo-
ment, then she elapped her hands, and shout-
ed:

NWeew, yowll o w
 When they were. hddmgaﬂwir little hoe'teu

“This is the sweetest tree of all!” shouted

~‘(§oo&-mghe' Myra put her arms around Ver-

na’s neck, and said:
‘It is you that are the sweetest tree of all,
and this is the nicest pavtylevetwentto’
NOTE.—Here are the mames and deserip-
tions of some trees that can be used at an ar-
bor party:

The sweetest tree of alI (yew)

Tree left after a fire (ash). ¢

- The tree that is two (‘pes.r) % ?
Hutoma’s tree (date).

: tree (caper).

. Tree that grows by the Bea (begoa)
Natural healer tree. (b‘lnm) :

_ Negro tree (black oak).
 Tree for winter wear lﬂr).
Mourner’s ‘tree (pine)..

: »mwre tzree (ﬁanei :
L5 tree (s -
Tree that is an meot (loM)
‘Part of a glove (palm). -

 ther down there, who mdmmdmnni
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Tree that fastens your clothing (buttoms
wood).

Barking tree (dogwood).

Name of an author (hawthorn).

Lame tree (hobblebush).

Tree that might preach (elder).

Well-seasoned tree (pepper).

The bewitching tree (witoh hazel).

Tree that don’t pay its bills (willow—will
owe).

Weaver (spindle-tree).

Stone tree (rock maple).

Ball player (pitch pine).

Housecleaner (serub oak).

Foreign tree (Norway spruce).

Tre tree that is mice to kiss (tulip-tree).

The Sunflower Christian—A
Fable.

Benjamin M. Adams, in the
‘Christian World.”)

(The Rev.

There grew last summer, in the back part of
my garden, a row of sunflowers, standing five
to fifteen feet high, the flowers measuring from
six to twelve inches across—a most pleagant
sight to see.

One morning, as I had been feeding the
chickens, I stopped and said, ‘Good morning,
Brother Sunflower!” The tallest one, whose
head was up among the branches of an apple
tree, said,” ‘Good morning!” with a cheerful
tone, and I went on to say: T am happy to
see you so bright and cheerful after the
shower last night. What sort of Christians

are you, wide awake so early, and up, when
your neighbors, the potatoes, corn, and all
the rest are down, unless held up like the

polebean family?’

‘We belong,’ said he, ‘to the Independent
Order of Sunflower Ohristians. Have you
never heard, sir, that the Creator made
everything on earth to praise Him?

‘Yes,” said I.

‘Well, sir, that’s the business we are at-
tending to, according to our best ability.’

Seeing how fully he was carrying out his
idea, I asked: ‘How are you higher than some
that are larger than you?

He gave a little bow of his head as he re-
plied: ‘I'm only obeying ovders, sir. I'd no
idea of ever going so high, but our family of-
ten grow tall. At any rate, I was told to do
it, and this friendly old apple tree encouraged
and helped me; so here I am.

Looking at him, I said: ‘You make a brave
show, Brother Sunflower, but your colors are
very common—green, yellow, and brown; they
are mot even in the flag of our country you
see floating over the mountain yonder. I like
you, but don't you think mignonettes and
sweet peas are better Christians than- you,
though not half so showy?’

He ‘was not the least disturbed by my re-
marks, and answered: “The mignonettes and
sweet peas are very lovely Christians, and
show their colors well; but didn’t God make
yellow, green, and brown, as well as the more
delicate shades? I know we are a prominent
family, but we don’t crowd anybody; the Lord
made us ag we are. Already an army of bees,
wasps, and flies have feasted on our faces, and
pretty soon the sparrows and yellow Dbirds
will be here, and we shall all give up our lives.
to supply their wants. We are happy, and,
‘most of us now are bowmg our heads in
gmteful praise {hat God lms made aud is us-

g 5

“That’s nﬂht brother, said 13 Im bOl’TY
I've not stopped and convemsed with you be-
fore; it seems to me you are quite sensible.’

Brother Sunflower looked down smiling, and
said: ‘Didn’t you plant us for sunflowers and
nothing else, and hasn’t the Lord made us
grow that way? We are doing one thing, and
are thankiul just to be. We praise God day
and night.”’

Said I. ‘All these dark, damp, hot nights?

‘0, yes!' said he; “our Maker said, “Let your
light ehine,” and said nothing about putting
it out nights.’

Just then a happy little mo-mmg wind came
along and shook hands with the band; joyful
tears dropped from their faces, like thoee

from the old class meeting saimts, and I look- -
- ed up and said, ‘Are there any vacancies in -
. yan compmy!’

Yes,’ said he, Mm.muac
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be wasn’t a sweet pea; we stood by him, but
be drooped and died. You may take hie place
M you ecare to’

“Thank you, brother,” said I; ‘Tl join.

—P——

A Game for Sunday.
Guessing Names.

’T think of a man,’ said papa, as the chil-
dren sat about him in the twilight of the Sab-
bath eve; ‘I think of a man whose name be-
gins with J.

‘Di1 he lead the children of
Canaan? asked Ruth.

Israel into

~“No. It was not Joshua.’ :

‘Did he have visions on the Isle of Patmos?
asked Don.

“No. It was not John the Beloved’

‘Did he baptize in the River Jordan? asked
Teddy.

“No. It was not John the Baptist.

‘Did his comrades place their garments un-
der him at the head of the stairs and pro-
claim him king? asked mamma.

‘No. It was not Jehu’

“Was he made king at seven years of age?
nsked Anna.

‘No. It was not Joash.’

. ‘Was he father-in-law to Moses?

Ruth.

‘No. It was not Jethro’

‘Was he put into a pit where there was
mire, but no water? asked Don. -

“Yes. It was Jeremiah,’ said papa. ‘Nowj
Don, it is your turn to think/’

‘I think of a man, said Don slowly, ‘whose
name begins with A’

“The brother of Simon Peter? asked Teddy.

‘No. It was not Andrew.

"Was it-the friend of God? asked mamma.

‘Who was the friend of God, mamma? ask-
ed Don.

‘Abraham was called the Friend of God, be-
cause he believed His word.

“No. It was not Abraham.’

‘Was it the first man? asked Anna.

‘No. It was not Adam. :

‘Did he die for telling an untruth? asked
papa.

‘No. It was not Ananias’

‘Did he take a wedge of gold and a goodly
Babylonish garment from Jericho, and hide
them under his tent? asked Ruth.

“Yes. . It was Achan,’ said Don.—‘Children’s
Hour.

The Book of Books.

We search the world for truth; we cull
The good, the pure, the bheautiful,
From graven sfome and written . crol,
From all old flower-fields of the soul;

. And, weary eeckers of the best,

i We come back laden from our quest

" To find that all the sages said
Is in the Book our mothers read.

| : —\Whtier.

asked

Twee-Sungie’s Grave.

Twee-Sungie’s grave is two miles from the
walls of Seoul, and deep down in it, buried
with him, is the New Testament he so much
loved to read and the hymn book from which
he so loved to sing. We can almost think of
him coming up with his new body on the re-
surrection morning with those books in his
hands, ‘but, of course, they will have gone
back to dust; and although the word that
Jesus spoke will judge men at that day, it
“will not be necessary to bring forth this Tes-
tament from the grave. _

Before T go on, I might say that the Old
Testament is not yet translated into Corean,
g0 that the New Testament might very well
be called the Bible, as far as the mass of the
Corean Christians are concerned. :
" But to go back to Twee-Sungie. He was a
hittle boy twelve years old. His father's
younger brother, Mr. Yang, had been a be-
liever for several years, and although he had
earnestly exhorted his elder brother (Twee-
Bungie’s father) to believe and had prayed for
him daily, he continued for some years in
heathenism. About a year ago Twee-Sungie’s
mother decided to be a Christian, and when
ehe came to church she frequently brought
her little boy with her.

Twee-Sungie’s father, however, was not con-
verted, and, as they were poor people, he felt

\,
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On Guard.

How many of you ecan pase a house or
fence with a ‘Fresh paint’ label on it and not
want to put just a finger tip on to see if it
is not dry yet? Small Mary in our picture

4 *YOU MAY LOOK, BUT MUST NOT

wants very much to try whether the paint is
dry, but the artist has left a faithful friend
on guard, and knows his sketch will be safe
no matter how long he stays away.

Did you ever think that some of us migkt
be put to shame by the obedience and faith-
fulness of ‘only a dog? Next time Father

says, ‘finish that grass-cutting before you go

~—Band of Merey.”
TOUCH MY MASTER'S WORK!”

off to play,’ or mother says, ‘just keep an eye
on the little ones while L am away, remem-
ber that you are ‘On Guard,’ and do not be
lJess faithful than this small dog to your trust.

‘that he could not give up working on Sun-
day, and pot content with working himself,
he insisted on Twee-Sungie’s staying at home’
from church and working with him., The lit-
tle boy, who had learned to read his Bible
and who loved to go to church, was heart-
broken, and felt himself a great sinmer in
breaking the fourth commandment.

Some months ago Twee-Sungie’s younger
brother died, and then, not long after Twee-
Bungie was taken seriously ill. As his strength
failed and it seemed likely that he would die,
he gaid, “If I live on in this world father
makes me break God’s commandments and 1
will only add gin to sin in breaking the Sab-
bath day; 8o it is better for me to die and
go to Jesus’ \

Not long before his death he waked one
morning and said, ‘Last night my little bro-
ther came t0 me in a dream and told me that
it was impossible to describe the glory of
Heaven and of what it was to live with Jesus,
in the language of this world’ At the last,
when his parents and sofme Christian friends
were with him, he called on them all to pray,

=Y
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_and when they had done so, he said, ‘Father,

pray.’

Now his father was sitting there with his
heart full of evil thoughts. He was saying
to himself, ‘Here I am ruined through doing
his foreign doctrine. I have lost both
children’ When he heard Twee-Sungie
his last breath calling on him to pray he
thought to himself, ‘Who knows; perhaps if
I pray the boy’s life will be spared;’ so he
bowed and prayed the best he could.

After his death the heathen relatives said
to one another, ‘It is this book—the reading
of it—which makes people do the foreign doc-

' trine; and if we bury it in the grave with

the body, Mr. Yang and his wife will give it
up and come back to the old ways’

So they buried Twee-Sungie’s Bible with
his dear little body, the parents not knowing
it. Their plans were vain, for Mr, Yang now
iee: :hat ‘h?I‘ must believe in Jesus if he is
ev o see Twee-Sungie again.’ So'h
bought another Biblegrandg “hymn booke ::;
comes to church on Sunday.—Bible Sotiety

] Record.’
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LESSON,--SUNDAY, JUNE 23, 1907,

Review,
Read Psa. cvi,, 1-12.

Golden Text.

When thou paesest through the waters I
will be with thee; and through the rivers they
shall not overflow thee—lsa. xliii.,, 2.

Home Readings,.

Monday, June 17.—Ps. Ixxvii., 1-20.
Tuesday, June 18.—Ps. Ixxviii, 1-14.
Wednesday, June 19.—Ps. cv., 16-39.
Thureday, Jume 20.—Ps. exxxv., 1-21.
. Friday, Jume 21.—Aects vii, 8-22.
Saturday, June 22.—Acts vil,, 23-36.
Sunday, Jume 23—Heb. xi, 21-20.

FOR THE JUNIOR CLASSES.

You can all tell me what a quarter of any-
thing is, can’t you?! Suppose that we divid-
ed the year into four equal parts we would
bave three months in each, wouldn’t we?
Well, to-day we are to have the quarterly re-
view; that is, we are to go over the lessons
learnt during the past three months. That
ie not a lomg time to remember, is it? Dur-
ing these three months we have studied about
some very interesting things and people,-and
I am not going to tell you their names until

_you ‘have had a chance to guess them. We

learnt on the first Sunday in April about a

~man who ran away from his home because

he' was afraid of his brother, and on his jour-
ney he had a strange dream. Since then we
have learnt about other strange dreams;
about a young boy who was:put in a pit and
then sold as a slave; about a wonderful
coat; about a family of twelve brothers;

. ebout a king in a great and rich country;

5
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about a famine that lasted seven years;
about some poor slaves and how cruelly they
were treated; about a baby, a kind princess,
a little boy who lived in a palace, and when
he grew to be a mam went away and lived
@s a sehepherd; about a bush that was all
covered with flames, and yet didn't burn up;
and a rod that turned into a serpemt, and a
great many wonderful things that happened
in a far ‘away land; and lastly, about how
God led his people safely away from Egypt
and through the waters of the Red Sea. That
is a list of very interesting things, isn’t it?
Now let us start at the beginning again.
Who can tell me the name of the man who
had to run away from his home, and why it
was he had to? What were his father’s and
mother's names, and to whom did he go?
What was the strange dream ke had, and
what did he promise God? (Wait in each case
for the answers before going on to the next
question). Now, we can’t stay long on any
one lesson, g0 we must go on to the next. Af-
ter Jacob had stayed at his uncle’s home and
become very rich, did he forget all about his
old home and his father? When he started
back bome, who went with him? Who was
he afraid of meeting, and who was it that
met him first? '
In this way, with such leading questions, it
ought to be poseible to cover these lessons,
full as they are of incident, sufficiently to
see that the children remember what they
have learnt. : :

3 FOR THE SENIORS.

There are a great many ways in which it .

would be well to take up this review. If it
can be arranged beforehand, the scholars may
be given various places mamed in connection
with the recent lessons, and told to prepare a
threc-minutes’ paper on events connected with

such places. A large map even roughly sketch-
ed should be used in such a study and the
places taken up in the order in which they
occur in the course. Another plan would con-
sider the men and women instead of the places
and the scholars come prepared with papers
on the different characteristics of each men
as Isaac, Jacob, Joseph, Moses, etc., and the
place in the history of Rebekah, Rachel,
Pharaoh’s daughter, Miriam, ete. . 1f the
teacher thinks his class well grounded on the
various events and personalities of the les-
sons, the three outstanding characters of
Jacob, Joseph, and Moses may be considered
and a very interesting debate could be arrang-
ed on their relative importance, and tiheir vari-
ous characters. The method that perhaps is
most desirable would be to trace God’s deal-
ings with men and his way of guiding the
different dharacters with which he dealt.
God’s over-ruling proyidence is so wonderfully
set forth in these lessons, and his willingness
to use and not despise even the poorest char-
acter that is surrendered to him, that we
can see in them very clearly the unchangeable
God, the ‘I am, who more fully revealed him-
eelf in the person of his Son. However the
study is taken up, do not forget to bring in
the beautiful text for the quarter, with its
promise, not of exemption from dtrial, but of
God’s presence in all our distresses if we will
only turn jto him. Indeed, even in our doubt
and disloyalty, not excelled by that of the
Jeraelites at the Red Sea, we will find that
God has been lovingly,. forgivingly near.

¢, E. Topic.

June 23— Topic—Christ
Tea. lifi., 1-12.

Sunday,
Saviour.

Junior C. E. Topic.
LESSONS FROM MOSES.

our

Monday, June 17.—Moses saved as an in-
fant. Ex. i, 1-10.

Tuesday, June 18.—Prepared in the wilder-
mess.  Bx. ii, 15-25.

Wednesday, June 19.—Called as a leader.
Ex, iii., 1-10.

Thursday, June 20.—Out of Egypt. Ex.
xii.,, 43-51.

Friday, Jume 21.—On Mount Pisgah. Num.
xXxvii, 12-23.

Saturday, June 22 —With Jesus.
xvii., 1-8.

Sunday, June 23.—Topic—Lessons from the
Patriarchs. V. Moses. Heb, xi, 23-28, -

—

Helpful Notes.

There will be no attention without interest.
The teacher who has attention is the one who
knows his class and- his lesson so well fitat the
scholars will be interested,

Matt.

This is the time for the teacher to have' a
loving watcheare over the young Christians in
his class. They need encouragement ‘fin the
faithful performance of all their Christian
duties.—Evangelical Sunday School Teacher.

One object of Bible study is to gain a know-
ledge of the Word of God. This knowledge is
to be put into practice in our daily life. It
is the duty of the teacher to gather some truth
from each lesson that the scholars can prac-
tice during the week. -

‘Twenty-five minutes spent in a workmanlike
attempt to master the Secriptural facts of a
lesson will often prepare for a greater emo-
tional uplift in the last five minutes than
could have come to you if you had spent all
the time in saying “Now let us be devotional.”’
—President W. W. White.

The enemy is always busy sowing tares. He
does not stop for a vacation. Wherever he
can gain an entrance he is diligent to scatter
the seeds of error, envy and vice. It is bet-
ter to keep the soil of the youthful heart occu-
pied with the seeds of truth, love and virtue
than afterwards to attempt to root out the
evil.

The use of a map in the class can be made
very helpful. Point out places where certain
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events in the life of our Saviour occurred. Fol-
low Him in His journeys from one country amd
city to another. Associate some great evend
with such places as Bethlehem, Jerusalem, Nag-
areth, Cana, Sychar, Capernaum and the Sea of
Galilee. The added interest together with the
increased knowledge will be a full reward for
all the effort of the teacher. Try it.

———————

Why Counterfeited.

Did you ever see a counterfeit ten-dollar bill?

Yes.

Why was it counterfeited?

Because it was worth counterfeiting.

Was the ten-dollar bill to blame?

No.

Did you ever see a scrap
counterfeited?

No.

Why not? ;

Because it is not worth counterfeiting.

Did you ever see a counterfeit Christian?

Yes, lots of them.

Why was he counterfeited?

Because he was worth counterfeiting.

‘Was he to blame for being counterfeited?

No.—‘Bethany Tidings’ »

of brown paper

How to Win the Boys.

The Rev. Carey Bonner, speaking recently on
‘The Boy:,How to Win and Keep Him for the
Sunday-school,” said teachers should not try
to take the boyishness out of the boy. Their
effort should be to permeate &he boy with
Christ, and make him feel that Christ wanted
him as he was for His service. Regéneration
by Christ did not mean emasculation. They
ghould not attempt to foist an adult experi-
ence on the boy. A boy was full of activity.
Instead of frowning on him when he indulged
in boyish games, he ought to be encouraged.
His energy should be enlisted in the service of
the school. Learn a boy’s hobby and organize
it for him, The boy’s love of adventure, his
disposition towards hero-worship, his natural
pugnacity, his chumminess, should all be taken
hold of and trained in good ways. Finally, be-
lieve in the boy, trust him, enlist him, do not
seek to quell and drive him, show him respect.

Have You Ever Tried.

1. To get your pupils to read their Bibles by
asking them to read the daily home readings
given in the lesson helps? Explain the plan
al?d then take notice of those who have read
them.

2. To overcome tardiness by being on time
yourself? Be there to welcome your pupils as
they come in. Enlist the interest of the par-
ents in the matter. 1t is worth while,

3. To encourage your class to carry Bibles
by the presence and use of your own? T
the plan occasionally, of getting them to loo
up and read some reference bearing on the les-
son. This will suggest a reason for having a
Bible in the hands of each one present—S, 8.
Teacher.”

TR TS

SUNDAY-8CHOOL TEACHERS and
Christian Workers who know the
‘Messenger,’ believe it to be a
powerful influence for good, and
are glad to see it win an entrance
into other schools. Just at this
time, owing to new postal regula-
tions, many Sunday-Schools wil}
be making a change in their paper,
and we would respectfully solicit
the ce-operation of our friends in
introducing the 'Messenger into
many other Canadian Schoo!s. A
copy shown to a teacher in ancther
Sunday-8choo!, with a word as to
its merits and its low price, would
be doing a real service to the Sun-
day-8chool In question, and would
be greatly appreciated by the pub-
lishers. Read our ‘Special OfFer to
Sgunday-8chools’ cn \ast page.
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~'S. S. Messenger.’

The Songs You Sing,

‘“Whatever the weather may be,”

says he—

“ Whatever the weather may be,

It's the songs ye sing, an’ the smiles ye wear,
That's a-makin’ the sun -shine everywhere;

An’ the world of gloom is a world of glee,

Wid the bird in the bush, an’ the bud in the tree,
An’ the fruit on the stim o the bough,” says he,

“Whatever the weather may be,”

says he—

“ Whatever the weather may be!”’

—James Whitcomb Riley.

The Little Girl at the Window.
(By Marion Brier, in ‘Congregation-
alist and Christian World.”)

Hazel had thought a good deal
about the little girl at the window.
She had sucli a sober little face and
such wistful blue eyes, and she was
always sitting at that same second
story window in the big tenement
that stretched clear up to ‘Hazel's
back yard. At least she was there
every time Hazel looked, and that
had been a good many times those
last few days, for some way she
could not keep that pale, listless
little face out of her mind,

The Camerons had only moved
into that part of the city the week
before. Until that time they Lal
lived in a flat, so it seemed quite

“all her sp:

one,

wonderful to Hazel to have a whole
house to themselves, and better yet
to have a yard—yes, two yards;
for there was a front yard and a
back yard with the house. She
had always wanted a flower-garden,
but there had never been a foot ot
ground with the flats. Now, how-
ever, her dream of pansy faces, of
bright tulips, of great fragrant
bunches of sweet peas was about to
be realized. Her mother had told
her that she might have two beds
in the front yard and plant what
she pleased. She could hardly
wait for her father to dig the
ground, and at first spent nearly
2 time planning just
what flow.rs she would have and
Just where she would plant each
Sic was a geuuine little

must be she isn't up yet,’

flower lover and never tired of
studying the seed catalogues.

But the last few days herinterest
had wavered between her flowers
and the little girl in the window.

* Every time Hazel went into the

back yard she saw her there, sitting
in just the same place, looking list-
lessly out of the window. 8he
wondered why, and why she looked
so sober, and why there never

seemed to be any one else in
the room, and a great many more
‘whys?

One morning, earlier than usual,
she looked up at the window and
the little girl was not there, ‘It
she
thought. But just then a woman
came to the window with the little
girl in her arms and put her down
very carefully in the chair. It
flashed through Hazel’s mind why
the little girl always stayed in one
place and why she was so pale; it
must be she was sick. Hazel's eyes
grew tender with sympathy, for
she had been shut up in the house
with the measles the summer be-
fore and she knew just how hard it
seemed; that is, she thought she
knew, but she changed her mind
about that a few minutes later.

In a little while the woman came
to the window with her hat on,
carrying a plate and a cup. She
set these on a stand near the chair,
kissed the little girl and went
away. Hazel knew that she had
probably gone to her work and
would not be back before night.
Her brown eyes were full of sym-
pathy. Poor little girl! It must
be hard not only to be sick, but to
have to stay alone all day without
even a doll or a kitten to keep her
company. She remembered how
lonesome she used to get, even with
her mother there and two thtem.
four dolls, a big pile of storyboc
and lots of other things. kil

Just then her mother called her
to breakfast. But all day she kept
thinking of the little girl and wish-
ing she could dosomething to make
her happy. Several times she
looked up at the window. Yes,
she was still there and her face
looked pa.ler and more sober tlmn
ever,

‘Hazel wished she dared go up to

4
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visit her and carry books and games
so she would have something with
which to amuse herself during the
long days; but Hazel was a shy
little girl and could not make up
her mind to go. She thought and
thought and planned a great many
things to do for the little girl; but
gomeway she did not dare carry
out any of the plans. If the
window had been on the ground
floor she telt certain she could have
made friends, but she had not cour-
age to go to the big tenement and
enquire the way up to her room.

A few mornings afterward when
he kissed her good-by her father
said, ¢ Well, Chicken, I'll try to get
home early enough to spade up the
ground for your garden this after-
noon.’ :

€0, goody !” Hazel danced up and
down and clapped her hands. She
got out her packages of seeds and
planned the garden all out once
more just the way she wanted it.

Then she remembered the little
girl in the window and wished she
could come down and help. Some
way it seemed almost selfish to
have such a good time when the
little girl up there was so lonesome.

By and by she thought of some-
thing. Her eyes grew bright and
she clapped her hands softly. This
time she was sure she had thought
of a plan.

Half an hour later her mother
was surprised to have Hazel ask if
she might have her garden in the
baclk yard.

¢ Why, child, her mother said,
‘what in the world do you want
your garden way back there for?
It’s much prettier here in the front
yard.’

Then the story about the little
girl came out. *“And I thought if
1 made my garden in the back yard,
~ ghe could watch ‘things grow and
see the flowers and maybe it would
seem a little bit like having a
garden of her own. Hazel con-
cluded, her eyes as bright as stars,

Her mother readily consented
when she knew why Hazel had
changed her mind ; so the little girl
spent the rest o[ the day re-
‘planning her garden.

She kept looking up at the child
- at the window while her father was

pndm« up the ground that after-

noon. She smiled happily to her-
self when she saw the pale little
face pressed close to the window.
And when the little girl smiled
back Hazel felt as if they were
beginning to get acquainted. ¢ Just
think, papa,” she said, ¢ that’s the
very first time I ever saw her smile;
I don’t believe she ever did smile
before.’

The next morning Hazel wasout
bright and early sowing her seeds.
But she was not too early for the
little girl in the window. ‘She
looks happier already ; doesn’t she,
Mamma ? Hazel asked eagerly.
¢ And I know when the plants be-
gin to grow she’ll like to watch
them. Just think, there hasn’t
been a thing that was pretty for
her to look at,’

Her mother smiled and stroked
back the brown curls tenderly.
She thought her little girl’s sun-
shiny face would make almost any
one happier.

The days went by and Hazel
spent a large share of her time
working in the garden, and the
little girl in the window watehed.
They always smiled at each other
now; but that was all. Hazels
cheeks were growing rosy and
brown with the exercise and the
fresh air, and the pale little face in
the window was losing its listless-
ness and growing almost happy.

The plants grew finely, and at
last one morning there was a blos-
som, The little girl in the window
saw it first. The window was up
now and when Hazel came into the
yard she was leaning out, breath-
lessly watching to see what Hazel
would do.

What Hazel did was to clap her
hands and dance all about the
garden. Then she dropped down
on her knees and buried her small
nose 1 the heart of the flower.
She looked up to see if the other
little girl had seen it too. ‘O,

aren’t you glad!” she cried. That :

was the first time the child had
ever spoken.

After that blnsmms came thick
and fast. Hazel picked a big bunch
a few days later. She looked up at

. the window thoughtiully ; then her

face brightened. *You tell your
mamma to give you a long string,’
she called; ‘then to-morrow you

about 1t,
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can let it down and T'll tie the
flowers to it and you can pull them

up.’

So every little while a big bunch
of flowers went up to the window
and was put into a glass of water
on the stand. The little girl looked
and looked at them and Luried her
pale face lovingly in their fragrant
depths and talked to them, telling
them everything that was in her
heart, just as if they understood.

Oneeveningintheearly fall Hazel
went out into the back yard and
looked up at the window as usual,
Then her eyes grew round with
surprise, for the little face up there
seemed fairly shining with happi-
ness. What do you suppose? a
glad little voice called down; then
ran on, too eager to wait for a re-
ply, ¢ The doctor says I'm going to
get welll’

Hazel clapped her bhands. €O,
I'm so glad !’ she cried.

¢And what do you suppose he
savs cured me? the eager little
voice went on,

Hazel shook her head; she could
not guess.

¢ He says the flowers cured me?!
She pressed her cheek lovingly
against the big bunch of blossoms
beside her.

Just then her mother came to
the window and put a work-
hardened hand on the fair hair, her
face shining with a great happiness.
‘Tudeed they did cure her, Miss/’
she said, smiling down at IRazel.
‘ The doctor said she was all run
down and never would have got
well sitting here alone all day with
nothing to interest her. He said
she would have died before this if
it hadn’t been for those flowers.
But she has got stronger every day
since she got interested in them
they seemed to be such company.
And now the doctor says she is
really going to get well There
were tears on the mother’s thin
cheeks, but they were happy tears.

0, I'm so glad, so glad!" Hazel's
own eyes were shining alinost as
brightly as the two pair of eyes in
the window above. She flew into
the house to tell her motler all

‘O Mamma, you don’t
know how glad I' am I had my
flowers in the back yard this sum-

‘mer. Isn't it just lovely! she

concluded, breathiessly.

:
1
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Correspondence

N., Man.

Dear Bditor,—One of my brothers and I are
learning verses at Sunday School, and we get
a certificate for a hundred verses if we learn
them well, Two of my brothers took diplomas
for saying two hundred verses.

I have six brothers and three sisters. My
oldest sister is married, and my oldest bro-
,ther is out West on a homestead, but we ex-
~pect him home soon,

There are fourteen or fifteen going to our

THRE MB&SSBENGBR,

dolls, too. I have read a good many books,
but I will not name them now, Mamma says
my letter is getting too long.

Little deeds of kindness,

Little words of love,

Make this earth and Eden,

Like the Heaven above.

LINDA PEARL MILLS (aged 8).

C., Ont.
Dear Editor,—We call our”farm ‘Maple
Brae,” because there are such a number of
maple trees on it. Our garden is hedged
around by very high spruce, It is a very
pretty place in summer. One of my father’s

OUR PICTURES.

1. ‘Peaches.’ Mina May Cameron, I. E. R.,

N.S.

2. ‘Our School House.” (aged 10), Aults-
ville, Ont:

3, ‘A House’ Angus L. McDonald (aged
11), S, N.S.

4. ‘Tom-it’ Lizzie Chapman (aged 9), C,

N.B. i
5. ‘A Ship.. Bertram A. Ogilvie (aged 11),

Lo R, NS,

6. A Girl? E.K, W H. NS

7. “Our Church,’ Lillis E. Adams (aged 8),
B.Y. NS. : :

8. “Three Crosses.’ Mildred Wright (aged
11), H., Ont.

;. ‘A Clock’ Bessie Nichol (aged 11), H,
Ont.

10. ‘A Salo’ Mildred Oliver (aged 11), R
Que,

11. ‘Our School’ Lawrence Wylie, G.

12. ‘A Little Boy and a Frog’ Vera G.
Goreham (aged 8), L. W. H., N.S. ;

13. ‘Off to the Market’ Elva MeCombie,

LT NGB

14, ‘Buttercup’ May Paterson (aged 11),
K., Ont.

15. ‘Maple Leaf’ Burton McDonald (aged
10), H.C., N.B.

16. ‘A House.’ Gilbert Count (aged 8), W.,
Man.

17. ‘The Old Gardener.’ T. R. Burford (aged
B). U P-Onb. :
18. ‘Wash-day.’ E. Donaldson, P., Ont.

19. ‘A Horse’ Roy Blake (aged 12), P,
H., B,

20. ‘Burchell’s Zebra’ Jim Hutcheson, P.
A., Bask.

21, ‘Mug.’ —— (aged 10), Orangeville, Ont

school. We have a mile and thl:ee-q\{arterg to
go. We are getting new seats in this spring.
I am taking music lessons from one of our

" neighbors now. I have taken about fifteen

Irago! I like it. i
v, A0k BEVELYN COUTTS.

/ M., Ont.

Dear Editor—Muriel Nichols asks what she
can do to keep from being lonely while kept
in the house through ill health. :

One employment, which many invalids have
found interesting, is making scrap books.

They are made in almanacs or eimilar
pamphlets, pictures cut from seed catalogues
and pasted at intervals, Make the scrap-
books look 'attractive-—poems and stories give
interest and usefulness to them. They can
be covered with fancy paper or pasteboard.
Untearable ones for little children can be

made on cotton, pictures alone being used:

‘These scrap books may be given to poo3s
children, or semt to jails, hospitals, etec,
- ‘where they are received with much pleasure
by those who are even more lonely than the
invalids who make the books.
: s L. D. 8.
[This was a mislaid leter, and we hope little
Muriel i3 better by now, but it may be a help
to some other little invalid.—Id.] y

‘B. B, N'#’d.

Dear FEditor,—~Mamma doesn’t take the
‘Messenger,” but my auntic does, and I get
them from her. I have a little sister, and
her name is Amelia. I had a little brother,
but God took him to Heaven, with my papa,
80 now I have mo papa or brother on earth,
but they both live in Heaven. £ ;

I have a pet sheep, and I call her Minnie,
I have also two dolls; I have named them
Jessie and Fdna. My sister has a eat.

and‘she calls her Fluffy Bell; she has three

friends said it was the prettiest place in the
world, but I don’t think that is quite right.
I can answer Ida Langton’s riddle (March 5).
The duck had a bill, the lamb had four quar-
ters, and the skunk had a (s)cent, and it was
a bad onme.
JESSIE H. SIMPSON (aged 12).
I[;gt;ur riddle has been asked before, Jessie.

j P. A, Bask.

Dear Editor,—As P. A. is a city now, there
are a great many new buildings and works
going up. We have the water works finish-
el now, and the new Post
which is a great benefit to the public, as the
old office was so emall, My father works in
one of the saw mills here in the summer, and
goes to the woods in the winter, and mother
lives alone with us seven children (I am the
o]dgst, eleven years), in a big frame house,
which thas thirty-eight windows, and forty,
doors, <

We have two cows milking, and a lot of
hens. One day last week a big wolf
off one of our black '
off into the woods.

: RER i ISABIL, MeDONALD.

. " D. L., Ont.

Dear Editor,—As I do not see any letters
from this part of the country, I thought I
would write, and send some questions.

1. Which is the longest verse in the book
of Matthew? y i

2. How many kings were there in  the
Bible? ; / ‘
- 3. Where is this verse found in the Bible?
“There is a way which seemeth right unto a
man, but the end thereof are ' the ways of
death. ? : ;

This part of the eountry is fairly good for
farming, but it is used wminly for ranching,

Office is opened,

Spanish hens, am %
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A few miles north is a great hunting place,
Men go for miles around and are sure of
deer, sometimes wolves, bears, and small ani-
wals.

ALBERTA Lk,

U, Que.

Dear Editor,—I am 'thirteen years of age,
and am in the fourth book. I like to go to
school, although I get a whipping very ot-
ten. We have a small school, but a good
teacher,

I have a dog, and six rabbits; two old ones
and four young ones. My dog is very fond
of chasing sticks, and playing with the ral¥
bits. He is eight months old.

I will end with a riddle: A woman had six
children; she went down street and bought
six apples. When she was coming home she
lost one, and had fiye apples to divide evenly
among her six children. How did she do it?

CHARLIY HUML,

C. B., Que.

Dear Editor,—I am a little boy of seven
years. My eldest brother is dead, and I am
the next eldest. We live in the village of C.
B., and they have put up s nice large school
house nicely elevated on a hill, that we can
have the pleasure of sliding down in the win-
ter time.

JAMES ELVEY BEACH.,

‘\ —_——
S, Unt.
Dear Editor—I have been a reader or the
‘Messenger’ ever since I could read, and we
all like it very much. I am a little boy ten
years old, and am in the Fourth Reader, and
enjoy going to school very much. I have
three pets; two pretty cats, and a little black
dog called Dixie, of which I am very fond.
We haye lots of fun in 8. In summer we
bathe in the beautiful river St. Clair, and in
the winter skate on the bay. We can also
watch the big boats going up and down the
river all summer. I am going to send a riddie
for the boys and girls to answer. When does
& pig become landed property? :
b - HAROLD R, TELFER.
[Your other riddle has been already asked,
Harold,—Ed.]

OTHER LETTERS.

Willie Oliver, R., Que., says that ome of
their turkeys has thirteen little ones. How
ever did they dare to come out this cold
spring? !

Lela 8. Acorn, M. V., P. E. 1, has a little
terrier that comes up to her bedroom every
morning. Therc were three ridd'es enclosed
in this letter, but only one is new to this
page: What word of three syllables suggests
a time to dance? Lela enjoyed Evelyn Swerd-
fage’s letter very much, We are sorry to
disappoint you, Lela, out we cannot give ad-
dresses.

Maude Swim, C. H., N.S., belongs to two
bands, the Mission’ Band, and the Band of
Hope. Your riddle has been asked before,
Maude, in a slightly different form. 5

Wallace Casson, G. R., Man., has his own
Aunt Nelly for a teacher. ‘I like to play
baseball and read books,’ he says. What a
number of boys will think that queer, eh?

Annie Rose, K. F., Que., sends two riddles:
1. Why is a dressmaker not likely to lose
her hooks? 2. Why may a beggar wear a

very short coat? B 1
seven years old. My and mama live

in Kingston, but I am staying at my grand-
pa's on the farm.’ In search of rosy cheks,
Bessie? Your riddle has been given before.
Clara Bigney, W., N.S,, says her sister has
been collecting for the Chinese Famine Fund.
We are very glad to see our correspondents
taking a part in this. ¥ RS
Inga Lund; N.S, Alfa., is the eldest of five
sisters. She says: ‘We moved here from §,
Dakota in 1903, and like it in the summeér
time, but this winter it has been very cold.”

Leola Smith, Q. N.S., sends a riddle, bug
did mot enclose any answer.

We ‘have also received little letters from
Grace Logan, W.,
bacher, B, Ont.

Man., and Sheldon Bru.
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New Version of an Old Rhyme.

We are indebted to an Irish contemporary
for the following mnew version of an old
Thyme:

Jack Sprat was very fat,
His wife was very lean;

And no a bone for pussy-cat
Was ever to be seen.

Jack Sprat had got mo hat,
His wife had got no money;

And not a single little Sprat
‘Had ever tasted honey.

But Jack Sprat soon altered that,
And gave up being beery;

Then Mrs. Sprat got well and fat,
And looked so bright and cheery.

Then Jack sat with Mrs. Sprat
Within' their pew on Sunday;

And little feet went pit-a pat
To school upon the Monday.

Alcohol Reveals the Beast in
Man.

A German gcientist has written a book on
alcohol, in which he sets forth the novel claim
that intoxication brings out the real char-
acters of men, and hence is an excellent thing.
A Wondon paper in reviewing the work, says:

The very fact that alcohol has ‘the effect
of arousing the natural impulses, as opposed
to those habits engendered by business train-
ing, is an argument of the author’s in favor
wof its use; he recognizes it as a good thing
that men should occasionally see one another
_ as they are, unencumbered by the armor of
business and social conventions.  Alcohol
makes all unmask at the proper hour in the
. earnival of life.
~Does alcohol bring out the real oharacter‘?
Rather does it not send the real character in-
Yo eclipse and stimulate the lower and more
* bestial impulses? Is a man balancing himself
unsteadxly upon the pavement, or lying stu-
pefied in the gutter, exhibiting his natural
proehwtses? Is it necessary for him to
_paralyze his reason in order that he may re-
veal his normal self? Must he rob himself
of all except a maundlin sentimentalism, or a
- brute . -savagery, for the purpose of showm'r
himself as he is? Does not euch a sup
tion imply that the virtues are arti cul
while the vices are inherent? 1f the drunken
man is the real man, is not the reverse true’
- that the sober man is a counterfeit? To just
‘what depths of dbsns:dxty does ﬁus sort  of
~ reasoning lead us? .

 What of the kmdly husband and father
‘who under “the influence of drink goes ho e

“beats his wxfe :pd children? What

leaving those dependent on him to starve?
What of the youth of sunny nature and high
~ ambition who drinks himself into melancholia
and commits suicide? What ot the one ot gentle
demeanor who crazes himself by akohu) and
- kills ‘his best “friend?  Which is the true
- character of these typleal men, and w}ueb the
falsp? = ,
Tml\e the - ease ehromdved
papers ‘of ctghtun-year old Pa :
ho went on a dm twenty:
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seen when at its beet? Is it not the result
of training, of civilization, of development, of
infinite culture? Ts the thing that strikes
down all the finer, saner, better part of this
product of toil, sacnﬁce and evolution the
only thing that truly reveals-it? Would it
not be as sensible to say that a city is re-
vealed only: by the catastropho that over-
wheims it, or a nation vy the famine that
lays it low?

The German scientist, for the sake of creat-
ing a sensation or makmg a phrase, has sac-
rificed common sense and truth. He has used
his learning to advance not the better but the
worst cause. e should learn wisdom from
the victims of drink themselves. In their
hearts they do not believe such fustian, They
do ot defend alcohol. For the most part,
they frankly admit it a curse.—New York
‘American.’

Prohibiticn Helps People.
Lady Henry Somerset states the fact that

in one district in Liverpool, in which there

are no saloons, there is but one pauper in
every bhousand inhabitants. In another dis-
triet, in which there are two hundred salooms,
there is one pauper to every twenty-eight m-
habitants.

It is likely that investigation would dis-
close similar conditions in the wards and pre-
cincts of all cities.

The Kansas ‘City Journal’ says that pro-
hibition has materially decreased the num-
ber of saloons in that state; that a large
proportion of offenders against the law have
been convieted, and that the principle of pro-
hibition is ‘growing stronger.’

‘There is not a pauper in Finney county,
Kaneas. Togan county spent only ten dol-
lars in a month for the poor’

‘Ohio has three dollars per head in banks;
Maine has sixty-two dollars per head.

‘Kansas, with prohibition and 100,000 more
population than Texas has but one peniten-
tiary and 996 prisoners. Texas, with saloons
and 100,000 less people than Kansas, has two
penitentiaries and 3.000 convicts.

‘Judge Bemson, of Kansas, has but
liquor cases before him in a month.

‘Ottawa, Kansas, with 8,000  people, has
but ome day marshal, and one night watch-
mamn.  Pullman, Ilhnom, a  prohibition town
of 11,000 people, has but two comstables.’
“In the interior of the state of Kansas, in
all the rural parts, and a few of the larger
cities and towns, the profhrbitory law is ef-
fective in wbsolute]y suppressing the open sale
of liquor, and in reducing surreptitious sales
to a minimum. In interior ecities, such as
Ottawa, Marion, Hutchmeon, Toqua, ete.,
the prohibitory law is, amordmg to the testi-
mony of its friends, and the admissions of
its enemies, as thoroughly enforced and as

two

‘well observed as any other law of the state.

“Phe city of Topeka has a population of
40,000, and is the state capital as well as im-
portant railway point. But Topeka has no
saloons. It hes no bar-room. It has no pub-
lic nor private recognized facilities for earry-
ing on the liquor traffic. ——ch!h-lgam ‘O!ms-
tian Advocate.’

L

Religious. Notes.

THS Goiiian BAat A foion Missicasey Socity

1§ preparing-to enter Digoland, between Tanga

and Usambara, in German Fast Africa. Digo-
land, though situated quite close to the coast,
has = remained untouched by missionaries
hitherto. Now, however, Mohammedanism is
threatening to bring its missionary workers
among ifs heathen inhabitants, and the Bast |

Africa Missionary Society is almost fomd to

prevent this by eendmg hhe lm'alds
Ge&pd; }ubo t:hé le&d e

After some montlm of m«healthm Enghnd

: vBishopilucker has returned to his field in East

Africa. ‘Tt is difficult to believe that-less than
seventeen years have passed away since his

- consecration and starting off the same day to

lead up his \fated party through German ter-
ritory in 1890, and | to find the country unset-
tled and the church consisting of only some

200 souls. Now over 60000 baptized Chris
- tiand of mmy tribes -aqd iutmns %ook to lnm

" sober, and we want to help you.

1

as their bishop and friend, amd the first ‘ef-
fort that awaits his return is to complete &
constitution for the church. He told the com-
mittee how encouraging to himself had been
some informal synods that he had already
held, how intelligently the Baganda Christians
had grasped the import of the problems dis-
cussed, and how admirably they had borne

themselves throughout the sessions.’—C. M, 8. -

Review.’

Some of the Christians in Uganda are very
faithful in pleading with = others to give up
their sins. One man, named Matayo, was
giving way to drink.
reminded him of his wound in the war.
have a big wound in your soul,
drunkenness.
wound will get worse and kill you eternally.’
Matayo replied: ‘Why cam’t’ you leave me
alone?” Mika Sematimba answered, ‘When you
were shot, did we not pick you up and carry
you home?
you?
carry you home. Do you remember when we
were carrying you, how you said, “Let me
walk; your carrying makes the wound hurt
me?” We didn’t let you walk. We knew you
could not walk, but that you would faint on
the road; and now we kmow you can not keep
You say,
“Leave me alone,” but we won't leave you
alone, We know you - will get worse if we do.’

—‘Christian Herald.

The annual report of the Utah Gospel Mis-
sion, of Cleveland, Ohio, shows that 4,500
miles by waggon in Utah and Idaho were cov-
ered by the missionaries during 1906,

This Society exists to carry on the urgent
work of acquainting the Mormon people seat-
tered throughout Utah and Idaho, with the
Gospel. For “the prosecution of the work three
large Gospel waggons, with two or three mis-
sionary workers in each, cover the whole of
this territory—a region rthleo times as large
as the State of Ohio. The workers converse

His Christian friends
‘You |
caused by :
Give up drink, or assuredly the |

Did you then think we hated |
You are shot now, and we want to

with the people and hold meetings in the vil- |
lages wherever an opening can be found. Dur: |

ing the year 11,689 calls ,were made in 170
settlemenfx containing 65,000 people. ' The
meetings held numbered 223, and 16,000 per-
sons attended. Of the 63, 003 among whom
these missionaries worked, probably ot one
in fifty came under any other Christian influ-
ence. Since 1901, some 448 séttlements have
been visited, and in dess than 100 of them is
there amy locaJ Christian service, and even to
these the Mormons do not go. The workers

serve without salary, and the expenses of the

work are met by donations from all parts of

the country. — Missionary Review of the
World.
——-——-.--———-
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HOUSEHOLD,

Butter Made in an Ice Cream
: Freezer.

Women sometimes get some good ideas. 1
don’t say that patronizingly. 1 simply raise
my lat and make the statement. Here is an
idea that occurred to my wife last summer,

_and one that proved itseli a great success. We

had just moved out from the city to a three-
acre piece of land, and, like most ‘town farm-
ers, we wanted to make our three acres give
us everything, says a writer in the ‘Nafional
Magazine. One of the first things we in-
tended to be independent about' was our but-
ter. We had bought a good Jersey, and she
was giving us nearly three gallons a day, so
we had lote of cream, but hadn’t bought a
churn.
Said my wife:

‘What’s the matter with the ice cream
freezer?

[ said I had never heard of butter being
made in that utensil. She said that didn’t

matter; she didn’t see why it shouldn’t be, so
we poured two quarts of nice, rich cream in-
to the freezer and turned the crank. Well,
to cut a long story short, the cream became
butter—at last, but it was a long trip—near-
ly two hours.

The fact that the butter did ‘come,” how-
ever, set me thinking, and now—well, now 1
wouldn’t swap my big ice cream freezer as a
butter producer for the best churn on earth.
With it I will underfake-to bring butter any
day in fifteen minutes; that is, if 1 take care
of the cream up to the time of churning.
This is my plan:

I ehtirn twice a week—Tuesdays and Satur-
days. If the weather is cool, 1 keep on the
side of the stove a big two-gallon erock. In-
to this 1 pour all the cream that we don’t use
and allow it to sour. 1f the weather is hot 1
allow it to sour away from the stove. On
churning days I take my big freezer and emp-
ty the contents of the crock into it. In the
place where the ice is generally packed, 1 pour
a couple of quarts. of very cold water right
from the well. Some days when it is very
hot I chop off a bit of ice and throw that in
to the water; but in cool or cold weather 1
have no trouble. Then I simply turn the
crank and in anywhere from ten to fifteen
minutes I get butter—and fine butter, too.—
‘Globe and Commercial Advertiser,’ New York,

Selected Recipes.

PLAIN CREAM PIE.—Beat one-quarter cup
of butter with one-half cup of sugar until
light and creamy. Add one well beaten egg,
one-half cup of milk and one cup of pastry
flour sifted with two level teaspoons of bak-
ing powder. Bake in two round pans and
spread a cream filling between.

LEMON COOKIES.—Take two cups of
sugar, one cup of butter, the juice of one
lemon, and the grated rind, three eggs well

. beaten. After all the ingredients are thor-

oughly beaten add a scant teaspoonful of
soda dissolved in half a cup of milk. Use
enough flour to make a stiff dough. Roll out
and cut into hearts and diamonds. Bake a
light brown.

SIRAWBERRY JBLLY.—Soak two ounced
(half a box) of gelatine in half a cupful of
cold water until soft; then pour over it one
cupful of boiling water and stir until thor-
oughly dissolved. Add half a cupful of sugar,
and flavor or not as desired. Strain into a
dec_p bo:wl, and as soon as it begins to harden,
whip with a wire egg beater until it is frothy
all the way through. Then add one pint of
strawberries that have been chopped rather
fine, covered with pulverized sugar for an
hour, and drained from the liquid. Beat gent-
ly till well mixed; pour into moulds that have

been wet in cold water,and set in a refrigera. -

tor to harden. Serve very cold with whipped
cream, £

810 WOMAN'S LUSTRE SUITS, $6. Wash Suits
$2.50 up. Cloth Suits §6 0 $16, Skirts, Waists and
$ilk Coats at manufacturers prices. All garments
tailored to your measure within one week. Send for
free cloth samples and fashions.

SOUTHCOTT 8SVUIT CO,, London, Ont.

For the Busy Mother.

In ordering patterns from catalogue, please
quote page of catalogue as well as number of
‘Ppattern, and size.

Where more than one pattern is wanted,
additional coupons may be readily made after
the model below on a separate slip of paper,
and attached to the proper illustration.

A PLEATED DRESSING SACQUE.—NO. 5685.

This pretty little negligee iz developed in
cream colored figured challis. Deep pleats
are stitched to yoke in depth in the front,
and exfend to the waist-line in the back, giv-
ing o trim neat appearance. = The pattern
provides for full length or the fashionabM
elbow sleeves, finished by turned-back cuffs,
and neck completion is afforded by a broad
round collar. Satisfactory results may be ob-
tained in cashmere, French flannel, China silk,
dimity, and lawn. For 36-inch bust measure’
3 14 yards of material 36 inches wide will
be required. Sizes for 32, 34, 36, 38, 40 and 42
inches bust measure.

‘NORTHERN MESSENGER.'
PATTERN COUPON.

Please send the above-mentioned pat-
tern as per directions given below.

NO.. o0 o0 00 00 00 00 2000 o
SIZ8 oo es w0 vs o0 00 00 00 00 00 sens
Nam® oo sees o5 o0 oo oo o8 oo oo oo
Address in full ceee oo oo oo o9 oo o
se 80 9 85 oo 99 08 68 96 e ssses sess
43 oe 80 o0 4y W s e 00 9s esess wess

89 B8 00 00 95 B 99 8% % e seens sene

N.B.—Be sure to cut out the illustration
and send with the coupon, carefully filled
out. The pattern will reach you in about a
week from date of your order.  Price 10
cents, postal note, or stamps. Address,
‘Northern Messenger, Pattern Department,
‘Witness’ Block, Montreal.

o
Answering Advertisements,
If ‘Messenger’ readers ordering goods ad-

vertized in the Messenger’ will s%abi in tha:iir

order that they saw the advertisement in the

‘Messenger,’ it will be greatly appreciated by
all concerned. ks

SMALL PILL,_SMALL DOSE,_SMALL PRic,

CART m Must Besr
PILLS. M/;l(

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

Let Something Good be Said.

(By James Whitcomb Riley.)
When over the fair fame of friend or foe
The shadow of disgrace shall fall; instead
Of words of blame, or proof of thus and so,
Let something good be said.

Forget not that mo fellow-being yet
May fall so low but love may lift his head;
Even the cheek of shame with teams is wet
If something good be said.

No geherous heart may vainly turn aside
In ways of sympathy; no soul so dead
But may awaken strong and gloritied
If something good be eaid.

And so I charge ye by the thorny crown
And by the cross on which the Saviour bled,

And by your own soul’s hope of fair remown,
Let something good be said.

SHOW THIS TO YOUR S8CHOOL TEACHER.

A VALUABLE PRIZE.

Not for the first, or the best, or the bigg«st, bul for
everyonc - one waiting for you.

A HANDSOME CANADIAN FLAG-best materials
—best mnke. FREK as a premium to the ‘ Witness’
publications. - A small school can eagily win one.
Larger flags for larger lists. Open to everyoneo

A post card will only cos$ sou o
bring you full particulsrs, oo Bughd oo

Address, Flag Dept , Joh vk
pidaress, Klag Dept., John Dougall & Son, * Witaesy

¢ BABY'S OWN $

-THE NORTHERN MESSENGER.

ANNUAL SUBSCRIPTION RATES.
e 2 (Strictly in Advance.)

Bgle CEDIMN 5 (e L e it il a
Three Copies, separately a.ddrmed.’lt ST
geaired, Tor-. 0. 0 ol i a0

Four Coples, separately addressed, if
desired, PEX DODY 1. stivi veian ek D N
Ten Coples or more, to one address,

PEr CODY i b i s e S -
$ix months trial at half the above rates.

Postage Inciuded for Canada (Montreal and saburbs ems
cepted) ; Newfoundiand, Great Britain, Gibraltsr, Malta, New
Zealand, Transvaal, Jamaica, Trinidad, Bahama Islands, Bams
badoes, Bermuda, British Hondurss, Ceylon, Gambia, Sars
wak, Zanzibar, Hong Kong and Cyprus.

U, 8. Postage 50c extrato the United Btates Alaska,
Hawaaiian and Philippine  Ielands, except in elubs, to one
uhln“wfuncvm four copies will be fifty cents extra posh
nge per annum. Ry ; TR RIS

list, fifty cents exira.
Samples and Subscription Blanks freely aad
promptly sent on request.

SUNDAY S8CHOOL GOFFER.

Any school in Canada that does not tae ‘The
Messenger,’” may have it supplied free on trisl
for three weeks on request of Superintendent,
Secretary or Pastor, stating the number of copies
required.

P S S |
THE ‘NORTHERN MESSENGER’ is printed and/puhlished
every week at the ‘Witness' Building, at the corner of Craig
and St Peter streets, -in the city of Montreal, by John
‘Redpath Dougall and Frederick Fugene Dougall, both of
Montreal. " STy
Al busi icati should be sddressed John
! Dougall & Son," snd all letters to the editor should be
addresged Editor of the ‘ Northerm Messenger.’
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Forelgn Postage o all countries not named In the abowe
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