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Along the Coast of Labrador.

‘The heart of the English-speaking race has
ever responded to tales of the sea, with all
their daring and heroism, and in particular
to tales of the northern seas, where the ice
and snow make the conflict with nature stern-
er. It is hard to imagine any place whers
this conflict, this fight for life as it really is,
is keener, involves more constant daring, more
patient heroism than among the rocky bays
and inlets of the Labrador coast.

The whole peninsula of Labrador lies ‘sterile
and forbidding among togs and icebergs fam-
ots only besides for dogs and cod” When
the average man or woman of to-day was at
school, there was an even scantier fringe than
khere is mow along the north coast, of hard
mames, in which the ‘k’s’ seemed to be show~
ered with impartial liberalty—survivals of
the gradually disappearing Eskimo race. If
we remembered Cape Chidley and Cape Charles
we felt it was all that could be expected of
us, while for some of us, at least, all thought
of real life in such a bleak place was centred
round the Indians, the Eskimo and the fur
traders in Ballantyne’s ‘Ungava’

To-day it is different, for, largely through
the work of the Royal National Mission to
Deep-Sea Fishermen, during the past thir-
teen years, the central -figure of which has
been Dr. Wilfred T. Grenfell, whose picture
we give, the fisher-folk of the Labrador coast
are mo longer strangers to us. In many places,
iadeed on this side the ocean and on the other,
the name of Dr. Grenfell and his helpers are
household words. The children whose busy lit-
tle ﬁngers make scrap-books or sew quilts for
the hospitals, the older folks who make and
3 men_l warm clothing for the shivering frames

or supply drugs, instruments and needed stores

for the mission hospitals and the mission ves-
sel, aged helpers here and there throughout the
country who show their sympathy by knit-
ting warm socks, mittens, hoods or helmets,—

~all are coming to understand more and more
the conditions of the Labrador fishermen,

Dr. Grenfell himself says of these men:—
‘For over twenty years I have lived among the
deep-sea fishermen on both sides of the At-
Tantic, and I can safely challenge any man to
say that they are unworthy representatives of
an ancestry we love to boast of. The same
courage even unto death, I have seen exhibited
again and again, and that where no other spur

to action existed than the imperious conscience

of a brave sailor. No reward was looked for,
no mead of praise obtained. Yet I have seen
men go to save a human life, where heroes
might have feared to follow; for more than
once it meant passing, alone and unobserved,
into the Valley of the Shadow of Death.
~The people of Labrador are chronically poor.
The 'hvyeru. or people of the country (live
heres), as distinguished from those who come
from Newfoundland for the fishing season
only, depend, of course, on fish for their main
living. With the best possible catch, and
barring all accidents, they can get only a

~ wery modest livelihood, while under ordinary
circumstances, it is often httle more than a

pxtuuee
~ If for any reason the M catch fails them,
then starvation stares them in the face, for

-

the long winter is yet to come with only the
scantiest supply of flour to take them through
it. That these people are incapable of avoid-
ing these extremities without help of some
kind is shown by the following extract from
one of Dr. Grenfell’s letters:—

‘We have been calculating up the gross earn-
ings of a fisherman on this coast in a bad

DR. WILFRED T. GRENFELL,

year. I Hlave a whole list before me, and at
the risk of being tedious I will here reproduce
one:—

K Y—o widower.
Mostly quite small.
and two salmon nets.
son of eighteen.

Has eight children.
Owns one herring net
His only help is his

Caught this year 30 qtls. of fish, Valued
At W38

Salmon, none. The eastetly seas des-
troyed his nets .. .. .. S

Cod oil. Just paid for the salt he used
to cure the fish .

Earned on the roads, nil.
place he lived .. .. .. .

Came to the mill and cut logs, and thus

..806.00

None at the

s s s seee

satned. . .t i e e e e e A e A0
(This is beyond the reach of most of the :
families.)

Total earnings for the twelve monthssuooo

These are the people among whom Dr. Gren-
fell and his helpers live and work, gladly giv-
ing of their best to the needy, the desolate,
the sorrowing, for the Master’s sake.

Dr. Grenfell has made a notable record on
the stormy coast of Labrador as a medical
missionary. His parish is a wild, bleak sea
that is swept with storm and breaks in an-
gry foam along a rocky shore. For daring and
danger his work is not surpassed by any mis-
sionary field in the world, and Dr. Grenfell
has proved himself a worthy match for it An
Oxford graduate, he is seaman, missionary,

promoter. of industry, magistrate, phyncun,

nurse and helpful friend, and his bravery and
cympathy and sacrifice have made him dear
toevety ﬁslmmanonthe coast. In his vessel,

the ‘Strathcona, built largely from the gen-

erous gift of Lord Strathcona, he visits every

remote cove, bringing away to the hospitals, .
of which there are three, such as need treat-

ment there and in countless ways ministering

to the needs of the people.

An extract from Dr. Grenfell's own pen, in
his fascinating book, ‘Vikings of To-day,’ gives
a vivid picture of the mode of operation and
of the homes reached by the mission:—

‘On our arrival in a harbor our qxethod was
to hoist our blue flag to announce our arrival,
to then visit any seriously sick I could hear
of, after which we had evening service in a
shed, stage, or house, and then, last of all,
any would come for advice or assistance. To
every family or vessel a good bundle of read-’
ing was given if they wished it, all the lit-
erature being selected at home as healthy and
suitable for fishermen. If any wanted God’s
Word that tco was to be had for the asking
for it; while a register was kept of all the
poor, describing as accurately as we could
the nature of the teeds and deserts of each
case, in order that when at the end of the
year we divided up the warm clothing we had
brought out, it should fall into the hands of
the most deserving. In this way also we be-
came possessed of a valuable record for future
reference.

Thus in one home when visiting a case, I
found my patient to be the mother of a large
family, The poor thing, who, with self-sacri-
ficing courage, had refused to believe herself
ill till she could get about no more, was ly-
ing on one single wood form in a bare and
dirty room, her bead close to an old cracked
stove, behind which a crowd of shivering urch-
ins were huddled together. The sickness was
acute bronchitis and pleurisy, made worse by
little clothing and less food. A haggard man
meanwhile was pacing up and down Durs-
ing a screaming and hungry baby.

I pulled the children out from behind the
stove for inspection; but their rags so failed
to cover them, that each hastened back at once
after the ordeal to the seclusion and warmth
behind the old stove. The complete attire of
one bony little mite was an old trouser leg
into which he was packed like a sack. All
were alike barefooted.

Besides the three hospitals, the mission has
instituted co-operative stores, that the fisher-
man may get the utmost pessible profit out
of his season’s catch, and industrial work that
the young men may be trained during the
winter months in carpentry and other useful
trades, that the girls may be instructed in
sewing and other domestic knowledge, and
thus the way be opened for self-help and in-
dependence. The mission has ‘obtained a lum-
ber grant from the Newfoundland Govern-
ment which offers winter employment to a
good number who need that help, the lumber
finding ready market in St. John’s.

At a moderate calculation, the mission bene-
fits in greater or less degree close on 10,000
people each year. All this involves great out-
lay; in fact, even with the wisest adminis-
tration, it takes some $20,000 yearly to carry
on the work. This money must come almost
entirely from private gifts, and there is every
need for increased support.

This is a work that we can most heartily
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endorse. It is strictly and invariably unde-
nominational in its religious aspect, and be-
ing on behalf of a people almost at our own
doors, of the same race as we are ourselves,
it should appeal to Christian people through-
out the length and breadth of the Dominion.
We shall be glad to receive at this office and
forward all moneys given by readers of this
paper. A cot in one of the hospitals may be
supported by any individual or society for the
small sum of $50.00 a year, and may be nam-
ed for the supporters.  Subscriptions, either
for a cot, or towards the general expenses, no
matter how small, will be gladly received by
us, and promtly acknowledged in the ‘Mes-
senger’ columns,

Dr. Grenfell is now in this country, visit-
ing some of the various points where workers
already exist and seeking to win other friends
for the Mission. He is at present in the Uni-
ted States, but is to be in Canada early in
May, after which he turns his face towards
home for another summer’s work on the La-

brador.
[RER—N

A Beautiful Legend.

There is a beautiful legend of three servants
of the Lord in a certain city, to whom an an-
gel was sent with a message to prove which
of them loved God best. One was a silver
tongued minister who swayed thousands with
his words. To him the angel went, and finding
him in prayer gave him, this message. ‘He to
whom thou speakest bids thee go to the huts
across the snmow and serve him there’ The
answer came hesitatingly, ‘Why?’

The angel sighed and went to the next ser-
vant, a man gifted with wisdom, and gave a
l_i‘ke message: ‘He of whom thou thinkest, bids
thee go to the huts across the snow and serve
him there’ And the one was grieved and ans-
wered, ‘How?’ ; >

The angel then went to the third servant
who was wont to go on willing errands for his
Master and said: ‘He whom thou servest bids
thee go to the huts across the snow and serve
him there’ And that one was grieved and ans-
wered ‘When?” The last one loved best.

When God calls us, we can safely leave the
‘why,” for him to reveal in his own wise time,
and the ‘how’ God has already provided for.
We need only to answer, ‘When Lord?’ ‘Witen
shall we go? If he says, ‘Now, be ready to
go in whatever direction he sends.—The Fire-
brand.’

‘We Will Start To=morrow,’

(Sydney Clarke, in ‘American Messenger,’)

There was a deep religious interest in the
village of R——. The Spirit of God was evi-
dently striving with many. Meetings were
held each night in the church, and a number
had expressed their desire to become Christians,
The pastor and others were active in trying
to lead the inquirers to Christ, and endeavor-
ing to persuade those who were waiting to
start at once on the way to the Saviour.

Among those waiting to become Christians
was a young man who, fo1 the sake of a name,
may be called Dean. He was a man of excel-
lent character and habits, and respected by all.

He was the wealthiest and most cultured of

the youth of the place. Dean was engaged to
be married to one of the best young ladies of
the village. The time set for the wedding was
his twenty-first birthday, which, at the time
of the religious interest, was only a short way
off. Though both respected religion and were
regula- in their attendance at the church, nei-
ther was a professing Christian; and it is to
‘be feared that neither was at heart a child of
God.

One evening during the series of meetings,

Dean and his affianced wife were at the ser-
vice, and botk of them were deeply moved.
When the invitation to come forward and thus
make a start in the way of salvation was giv-
en, Dean seemed ready to rise, but sank back
i: his seat. The pastor, noticing the move-
m-~-t. stepped to the young man and quietly
invited and even urged him to start at once.
Tirning to the lady by his side, Dean said:

‘I will go if you will

‘Not to-night,” was her quiet reply.

The pastor seconded the words of the young
mwan and urged her to make the effort. Gently
&~ earnestly did he try to persuade her to
take t - step at once, and thus the two give
themselves to Christ. Kindly but firmly she
refuscl. At last she told the young man that
she too was nearly ready to begin to live the
Ckr stian iife.

‘W1 will start to-morrow mnight,’ said she. I
will go with you then.

‘Very well, was his reply. Tf you will go
to-mozrow, then we will go together, and we
will wait now.

Hopefully the pastor left them, expecting to
welcome both the next evening.

The next afterncon, as the pastor was call-
ing on some of his people, he was startled to
hear, as he passed by the home of the young
ledy to whom Dean was engaged, loud cries of
anguish, as of some one in great distress. En-
tering the home, he met the young lady almost
overwhelmed with grief, Taking the pastor’s
hand and calling him by name, she cried:

‘Oh, if I had only let him go forward last
night! Oh, if I had not kept him back until
to-night! But it is too late now—top late! He
is drowned! He can never go forward to seek
Christ! I kept him back! I waited!’

Dean had gone out in a boat on the water
that morning, and by some accident the boat
was upset and he was drowned. The night
came when the two were to start for Christ and
heaven, but Dean was in eternity. He waited
cne day too late—only one day, but that may
Y.v¢ meant eternity to him. i

What Have You Done?

‘1 have bcen a member of your church for
thirty years, said an elderly Christian to his
pastor, ‘and when I was laid by with sickness
only one or two came to see me. I was shame-
fully neglected” ‘My friend,” said the paster,
Yin all those thirty years how many sick have
you visited?’ ‘Oh!’ he replied, ‘it never struck
me in that light. I thought only of the rela-
tion of others to me, and not of my relation
to them.

Common enough is this sort of lop-sided re-
ligion. Quarrelsome people complain that there
is no love in the world now, and unsociable
folk murmur that everybody is so backward
to speak upon divine things. Many have a
very wide eye towards the graces which they
receive, but they are nearly blind when it
comes to giving out—they do not see it. ‘It
is hard to part’ they say, and so they and
their gold abide together.—Exchange, s

Don’t Criticise.

The Jonger I live the more disposed I am to
believe that there are people that more might
have been made of. Let not the peach that
hangs on the south side of the tree, that feels
‘the breath of the south wind, :nd is warmed
into blushes by the kisses of the sun, be too
hard on its green, gnarled, acid neighbor that
hangs on the shady side, and never feels any-
thing other than the bitter, biting of the north
wind’s breath.—P, S. Henson, D.D.

"April 14, 1905.
Who is my Neighbor?

Somebody near you is struggling alone
Over life’s desert sand.
Faith, hope, and courage together are gonej
Reach him a helping hand. :
Turn on his darkmess a beam of your light,.
Kindle, to guide him a beacon-fire bright,
Cheer his discouragement, soothe his affright,
Lovingly help him.

Somebody near you is hungry and cold;
Send him some aid to-day.
Somebody near you is feeble and old,
Left without human stay.
Under his burden put hands kind and strongy
Speak to him tenderly, sing him a song;
Haste to do something to help him along
Over his weary way.

Who are our neighbors? Look up and .behold,
Pressing on every hand,

Littles ones, lonely ones, sad ones, and oldj
Everywhere see them stand.

He is our neighbor whom we can befriend,

He to whom comfort or aid wé can lend,

Or he whose footsteps we cause to wend
Towards the Heavenly Land.

Dear ones, be busy, for time flieth fast;
Soon it will all be gone;
Soon will our season of service be past;
Soon will our day be done.
Somebody near you needs now a kind word;
Somebody needs help such as you can afford.
Haste to assist in the name of the Lord;
There may be a soul to be won,
‘Australian Christian World.
, e B

Costly, not Cheap.

v costs something to be a Christian, but it
costs more not to be one.

To be a Christian you must remounce the
world and its alluring treasures, honors and
enjoyments; you must bear the ridicule, and,
perhaps, the persecution of the children of the
world; you must crucify your sinful flesh and
keep it in continual subjection; you must bear
the buffetings of Satan and resist his violent
onslaughts; you must wage a continual and
deadly warfare with the enemies of your soul
until the hour of death.

But it will cost you more than all this not
to be a Christian. You must then forego the
joy of possessing a conscience at peace with
God; must deprive yourself of the forgiveness
of sin through the merit of a Divine Redeem-
er; must harass yourself during all your life
with doubt and uncertainty regarding your fu-
ture fate, and finally lie down to die with a
despairing heart. Which of the two will you
choose ?>—‘Lutheran Witness. ¥

NORTHERN MESSENGER PREMIUMS

A reliable and handsome Fountain Pen, usually
gold at $2.00, manufactured by Sandford & Ben=-
nett, New York, given to *Messenger’ subscrib=
ers foralist of five new subscriptions to the
‘Northern Messenger’ at 40 cents each.

The People’'s Horse, Cattle, Sheep aud Swine
Doctor. This book gives a description of the
diseases of the Horse, Cattle, Sheep and Swine,
with exact doses of medicine. Usually sold at
$1.00, will be given to ‘Messenger' subscribers
for a list of four new subscriptions to the ‘Nor-
thern Messenger, at 40 cents each.

BAGSTER’S MINION BIBLE,suitable for Church,
Sabbath School or Day School. REach boy and
girl reader of the ‘Messenger’ should possess
one, Given for three new subscriptions to the
‘Northern Messenger” at forty cents each,

BAGSTER’'S LONG PRIMER BIBLE — A hand-
rome Bible, gilt edges, with the addition of 307
%m containing the following Valuable Bible

elps, Concordance, Alphabetical Index, Maps,
and Illustrations, with other aids to Bible

- ftudy. Given to ‘Messenger’ subscribers for

_thlrteen new subscriptions to the ‘Northern
Messenger’ at 30 cents each or tem new sub-

P;(c};fptions at 40 cents each, :

- ORIAL TESTAMENT—A handsome pictorial
New Tengmt just published, neatly ‘p iy
leather, gilt edge. Given for four new sub=
scriptions to ‘Northern Messenger® at 40c each,
or six renewals at forty cents each. L
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We’re Chums, You See.

They wonder why I run and tell
Of every little thing,
And say I'm such a baby boy,
Tied to an apron string; 4
But truly, I don’t blame them much'
They’re different from me;
My mother knows just what is what,
Because we're chums, you see!

When things are in a tangle up,
And tempers snarling, too;

When some one needs a whipping bad,
(And maybe it is you),

She never scolds nor makes a fuss,
But, sweet as sweet can be,

Wwill tri' to help a fellow out,
Because we're chums, you see!

If yow've been going wrong, she knows
Just how to set you right,

And shows you how your actions look
In God’s most holy sight;

While if there must be punishment,
About that we agree,

Although her heart feels sorry, too,
Because we’re chums, you see!

She ciphers with me on my slate,
Then helps me read and spell,
. And makes me study hard and learn
To say my lessons well.
And mother’s great at games.
To play as well as we;
‘When our side wins she’s just as glad,
Because we're chums, you see!

She doesn’t think her boy can go
So very far astray

If we together keep as chums
So close “along the way.

We must the same dear Father love,
Obedient children be;

Then we can both His blessing win,
Because we're chums, you seel

I'm sorry for those other chaps,
I pity ev'ry one;

They’d love to have a chum like mine,
For all they’re poking fun,

Some mothers are too tired, I know,
And others do not care

To bother with the little boys,
Their plays and studies share.

But mine! She’s just the very best
Of loving friends to me!

‘And, oh! I'm such a happy son
Because we're chums, you see!

—Selected.

What It Cost.

'A STORY OF THE FRANCO-GERMAN WAR.*

(In Three Chapters.)

’ﬁ‘h Rev. Edwin Green, B.A,, in the ‘Anunee
News.”)

CHAPTER II.
' A1l the while I was in agonies to know how

She likes

Bertram was getting on, and what he had said.
I asked to be allowed to see my companion.

T said he was ill, and required attention. But

the Germans were 100 -hu'p We were kept

separate.
‘On the next mmmng,aboutmmbto’ehok a
German officer came into the room in the inn

where I was being kept a prisomer. He intrvo- -

duced himself as Lieutenant Barf, and told

‘me that the village was now occupied by the

mmm"mhho&mmﬂeﬂ

: ‘ From ‘The szht's Quest, and Gﬂm‘ Tales
For Boys,’ one of the ‘Azalea’ Series, published
at msd.,bytheCE.TaB.,;Snm West-
lumtet, London, SW.

at ten o’clock, and that he had been deputed
to act as our counsel. Could I give him any
information, he asked, which would be likely
to be of use in our defence? My first impulse
was to ask him about Bertram, but naturally
I felt cautious.

‘“Look here” said Barf, after some little
talk, “I will be quite frank with you, and you
may be so with me. Tell me what you like,
except that you are guilty—I had rather you
did not tell me that. I wish to do the best
for you that I can.”

‘4T believe you, sir,” I answered, and ans-
wered quite honestly.

““Your friend is in a terrible state; he will
hardly speak to me. He seems full of self-re-
proach. Between ourselves, I think that last
night he was drunk, and said something com-
promising; and that, now that he is sobered,
he half suspects the truth. He begs me to save
you. He is content to die, he says, if only you
can be saved. I have told him that he must be
careful in what he says, for you stand or fall
together.”

‘I assured Lientenant Barf that Bertram was
very drunk on the previous evening, and there-
fore was not responsible for anything he might
have said. I felt that it was really all up with
us, but I put on a bold face, and pointed out to
the young officer that the trial ought to be ad-
journed, if possible, in order to communicate
with the English Government. I suggested to
him that to carry out a summary sentence up-
on two innocent Englishmen might entail very
serious political consequences—that England

was already a little alarmed at the German

progress, and might, if irritated, espouse the
cause of France, and rob Germany of its well-
earned victory.

‘Tieutenant Barf listened to my arguments in
glum silence.

¢“Pll do the best I can for you, sir,” he said;
“but I wish you had some stronger evidence,
for I see no chance of any adjournment. And
sentence will be carried out within twenty-four
hours, so that will leave no time to communi-
cate with the Ambassador at Berlin.”

‘I could not help seeing that we were in very
great danger, although I would not own it. I
had very little further to urge, except the ab-
sence of any compromising despatches, and soon
our interview was over.

‘At ten o'clock I was taken to a large house
in the village, where evidently the staff had
fixed their headquarters. I was ushered into a
room full of soldiers. At a table sat a captain
and two subalterns, who were to try us. I
could not help wishing that I had encountered
a larger body of soldiers. Then I should have
been tried by officers of higher rank, who al-
ways feel greater respousibility in such mat-
ters. Bertram was present in custody. He
looked haggard; indeed, he seemed very ill. Be-
yond a salutation upon meeting, he did not
speak, but ever and anon looked 1mphonngly at
me, ag if to entreat my forgiveness.

I felt his painful position so much that I
could not properly attend to the trial. I was
so dazed that it was almost as if another per-
son was being tried, and I was a spectator.

“The trial was short, and I was thankful
for Bertram’s sake. His agony was beginning
to enter into my soul. I was afraid, too, that
he might say something compromising, and so
make matters worse. But, indeed, matters

were bad enmough. It was alleged that we
~had come secrétly into the village. It was

proved that the landlord had denied our pres-

.me in the inn; further, that we had tried

to escape, and Bertram had violently resisted

_the gsoldiers; and, worst of all, Bertram had,

in his drunken fit, given his real name, ife
stead of his alias. This alome was sufficient
to condemn us.

‘Lieutenant Barf did all he could to secur®
an acquittal, or, failing that, an adjournment,
He pleaded that Bertram was drunk, and he
was therefore not responsible for his actions.
He said that the attempt to escape was a mis-
take, caused by the attempt to arrest. He
also strongly urged either an adjournment or
a remission of the case to headquarters, I
myself, when asked what I had to say why
sentence should not be passed, protested very
strongly against any haste, urging, as I had
done to Barf, the serious consequences of a
mistake.

‘Our judges did not hesitate as to their ac-
tion. They conferred with each other for a
moment without leaving the room, and then
the senior officer, the captain, said that the
evidence was wholly against us, so much s0
that nothing could be gained by delay, and
that therefore it was his stern, although dis-
agreeable, duty to condemn us to be shot at
six o'clock the next morning,

CHAPTER IIIL

It was then twelve o’clock. Oh how quick-
ly that day seemed to fly, and yet I some-
times wished it was all over. My chief feel-
ing of sorrow was for Bertram, who, I knew,
must be in agony at the thought that, through
his over fondness for wine, he had consigned
his greatest friend to death. I begged to be
allowed to see him, but was curtly refused. At
ten o’clock I sat down and tried to write some
letters to the home folk.

‘Soon after, I had a farewell interview with
Lieutenant Barf. I thanked him heartily for
his kind services, and asked him, if possible,
to procure me an interview with my friend.
He promised to try. At midnight he came
again, and told me that he had failed; we
were not to meet until we met at the place
of execution. Barf said that Bertram had been
prostrated with grief on my account—almost,
in fact, out of his mind. But that he had
just had an interview with the parish “cure,”
and now seemed more reconciled to his fate;
perhaps I might like to see the priest?

‘I eagerly assented, wishing to send a mes-
sage to Bertram. The “cure” came. He must
have heard something of our story. He was
very sympathetic and kind.

‘L sent my love to Bertram, and told him
that there was nothing to forgive. I asked
him to bear up, for my sake,
‘ “The remainder of that night I spent in writ-
ing, but the time seemed all too short. At six
o’clock the “cure” entered with a sergeant, and
told me the ‘time had come. The “cure” knelt

with me in prayer for a few minutes, and the
sergeant offered me a sigar, ‘which I declined
with thanks.

“The morning was dark and foggy. Outside
the house was the firing party, ten men all
told. Bertram was already there, but beyond
calling out “Courage, Bertram! All's welll’ I
was not allowed to speak to him, but was
kept in the rear, whilst he was put in the
front.

¢ “Quick march!” and off we wen:t through
the fog.

¢4May I not speak to my friend?”

¢ 4Ty a minute, but not yet,” was the answer.

“The “cure” walked with Bertram. We left
the village, and turned across the fields. Soon
through the morning mist I saw the village
church and the low wall of the graveyard. In
the field outside that wall we halted. There
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was a grave dug. I remember rejoicing that
there was only one, and that we should lie to-
gether. I did not feel frightened, but I moved
as in a dream. The sergeant came up.

‘“Let me loose your hands, sir. You may
speak to your friend now, but only for a few
minutes.”

‘7 was glad the time was not longer; yet I
held Bertram in my arms, He was younger
than 1 and always a boy to me; I held him
as if I could never let him go.

‘“You do forgive me, I know,” he said. “Per-
haps all may be well yet; and if it is, think
that I am glad, will you?”

‘What did he mean? His mind must be
wandering, I thought.

¢«All is well, Bertram, dear!” I said.
am glad, so glad, to be with you!”

‘We embraced and kissed, then I tore my-

self away from him.
" ‘Meantime the priest had stepped up to the
soldiers, and was talking earnestly to them,
and pointing to us. Then quickly we were
placed. My prayers were all for Bertram. My
eyes were bandaged. I waited to hear the
word of command, but a signal was used in-
stead. I waited; it was but a few seconds—
it seemed minutes. Then there burst upon
my ears the sharp crack of the rifles, and,
falling to the earth, I knew nothing more.

‘When I awoke to consciousness I found my-
self in the priest’s house. I was unhurt; not
a bullet had touched me. Bertram had been
slightly wounded by a ricochet bullet, but
otherwise we were both none the worse for
our adventure. When the soldiers fired we
both fortunately fainted. We were covered
for a few minutes by the good priest’s cloak,
and then, when the sold'ers had hurriedly
filed off, we were smuggled into the ‘“cure’s”
‘house, and the empty grave was filled in, and
marked by a wooden cross.

‘Bertram’s wound soon healed. ~After some
weeks the Germans moved out of the district,
and we were able to make our escape, across
the frontier into Switzerland, and so to Eng-
land.

“The “cure” told me what had happened. We
owed our lives to Bertram’s love and remorse,
and to the great tact of the French priest.

‘While we ' were bidding each other a last
farewell the “cure” went up to the firing party.

““Gentlemen,” he said quietly, but quickly,
“the youngster over there”—pointing to Ber-
tram—“wishes a favor, which is in your power
to grant. He has brought his friend to this
bloody death through the sin of drunkenness.
As a soldier to soldiers, he asks that you will
fire straight to his heart alone. Here is his
fiancee’s portrait, which is to be laid on his
wounded breast, and on it he has written the
words ‘Honor before life”

‘Not another word was said. The tears
which rose in the eyes of those men must

have spoilt their aim, or else—and more like-
ly—each man secretly determined that his bul-
let should miss its mark.

‘That is all—a bright ending to a sad tale,
Ronald, concluded Mr. Baker, caressing his
boy, for Ronald had burst into tears.

‘Do you wonder that we both became tee-
totallers, when we remembered what the drink
had cost us then?’

‘Father,’ said Ronald, ‘T am awfully sorry I
wished what I did. I will never wish to give
up my pledge again. Whatever it may cost
me will be very little to what it cost you and
‘Uncle Bertram.

; THE END.

«y
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Your Own Paper Free.

‘Northern Messenger’ subscribers may have
their own subscriptions extended one year, free
of charge, by remitting eighty cents for two
new subscriptions.

William Awdry’s New House

‘Yes, it will be a nice place, I think, for us
to end our days in. As you say, I am paying
a goed price for it, but of course, good ma-
terials and good workmanship must be paid
for. When a man gives me good value I like
to pay him a fair price’

‘Well that is the only honest way, of course;
I’'ll look in and see how they are getting on
with it

William Awdry was a well-to-do-man. He
had decided to give up business, and build a
house near the village in which he had been
born, that his wife and he might pass their
last days among the scenes of his early boy-
hoed.

Plans had been prepared, and the building
had been entrusted to John Tinkler, a local
builder, whose father William Awdry could
remember. His estimate had been rather high,
but evervthing was to be of the best, and as
Mr. Awdry said: ‘Good value deserved a fair
price” This evening his old friend, Frank
Russell, had dropped in to see him, and, know-
ing that the latter knew a great deal about
building matters, William Awdry laid the
plans before him.

Mr. Russell entered heartily into his friend’s
pleasure at the prospect of settling down in
his native place. He praised the plans, and
as thé building was near his own house, he
said that he would look in and see how the
work was getting on.

This he soon did, and was taken over the
place by John Tinkler himself.

‘It’11 be a real good house,’ said John, ‘and .

no mistake. The best of everything Mr. Aw-
dry would have, and that’s what we're giv-
ing him,

‘I suppose you are carrylng out the ~plans
strictly ?’

‘Of course,’ said John, somewhat nettled;
‘Mr. Awdry will be able to see.that when he
comes.’ >
. ‘Well, I won’t hinder you any longer now;
do you think you could come over and see me

to- mght?’ ik
o el g vl e

‘It was a question of building I wanted to
talk to you about,” began Mr. Russell when
John called. ‘I was looking -at some build-
ing plans a day or two ago, and to-day 1 had
a look over the building itself, so far.as 'it
had progressed.

John shifted uneasily on his seat.

‘I could not help noticing,” went on Mr. Rus-
sell, ‘that in several things the building did
not agree with the plans. In one place, for
instance, the plans showed a double wall, but
only a single one was being run up. Then
in the matter of drain pipes, I noticed that
those being put down were not the same as
agreed upon.’ -

‘They were just as good,” said John.

‘If they were, that would not matter a bit.
The agreement to use a certain kind should
be kept. But as a matter of fact, I know
sometfing about building matter, and these
were not as good.

‘No one would know the difference.’

‘No, in every case where the agreement had
not been carried out, it would be impossible
to detect it when the building was finished
until some repairs were required.  But my
friend is cheerfully- paying a high price for
good materials and thorough workmanship.
Do you not think that a fxur price deserves
fair value?’ 2 e

“Maybe it does, admltted john. :

‘0Of course it does. You have no more right
to scamp the work than my friend has to keep
back part of the price. Think it over.

-stronger than ourselves.

'April 14, 1905.

John did think it over. At first he felt
furiously angry with Mr. Russell, but better
feelings prevailed. He realized that his con=
duct was dishonest; there was no other word
for it.

‘Dick,’ said he to his foreman the next day,
‘that wall is too thin. Better make it double.
And those pipes, we had better change them.

Dick stared, but said nothing; and the house
was finished according to the contract. It prov-
ed all that its owner could desire.

As for John, he had learnt the lesson that
fair pay deserves fair value, He became known
as a man whose work could be relied upon, so.
that his business grew very quickly.—‘Friend-
ly Greetings)

Youth’s Friendships.

Youth is the time of friendships. It never
sits solitary.. When the battle of life is on
we do not get close to the hearts of cther peo-
ple except in the charmed circle of home. But
in earlier life we seek cur enjoyment in so-
cial communion. We do not bottle up our
capacity for friendships, but take out the cork
and let the fragrance spread abroad. We live
with chums. We find in our companions our
delight and inspiration. The touch of their
hand brightens the day and speeds the hour
along.

Nothing is more important at this time of
life than the choice of associates. St. Hilde-
garde said ' to her friend: ‘I put myself into
your soul’ That is what all of those with
whom we are closely intimate are doing. They
put themselves into our souls, and sothey
lift us up or draw us down to their level. It
is easy for a youth to be drawn away from
his high ideals and purposes by an unworthy
friend. Unconsciously and gradually the life

“is ‘coarsened. Things which once seemed wIong

now seem matters of indifference, and after
a little become enticing. The more intense
the intimacy, the more constant the friend-
ship, the easier the transformation.

But if an unworthy friend may degrade, a
worthy one may ennoble. George MacDonald
says: “To know one person who is positively
to be trusted will do more for a man’s moral
nature—yes, for his spiritual nature—than all
the sermons he ever heard’ We should then
make some friends who are wiser and more
Their virtues will én-
ter our lives, and prove a source of help far
greater than the counsel we may listen to or
gather ‘from our elders. By their purity our
grossness will be purged.

But while we should make the good our
chums, we should not withdraw ourselves from
those who are weaker, There is always the
duty to give. Life is not all receiving: "It
is also imparting. -~ Christ made the weak
strong by the virtue which went out of him.
‘Energy of mind and heart, says some one,
‘is developed by giving out. The widow's oil'
increased as it was poured out, and the bar-
ley bread as it was broken. ‘To be good, one
must give out goodness. The spring that has
not on some side a lower level will stagnate

‘with all its fulness.

As in our friendships we should get the best,
80 in them we should give our best. Do not
drop below your highest level when you are
with your chum. Do not keep back your best
thoughts, your truest beliefs, your highest pur-
poses, your loftiest aspirations, Pour them
into his soul, that he may leave you the
stronger and the better for the fellowship.
There is too much drawing from the bottom
of the cask, where the dregs-are. Many young
people seem afraid to exhibit their best. They
utte‘f frivolous thoughts, they assume light
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attitudes, they pretend moral indifference when
their best self protests against it all.

Your friend deserves, because he is your
friend, the best you have to give. Only thus
can you be to him a help and inspiration.—
‘Epworth Herald.

Second Sight.

(The Rev. James Learmont, in the ‘Examiner’
English.)

‘And Elisha prayed and said, Lord, open his
eyes that he may see. And the Lord opened
the eyes of the young man, and he saw, and
behold the mountain was full of horses and
chariots of fire round about Elisha.—II. Kings
vi., 17.

There is a little weed that grows in Eng-
lish fields, having a pretty flower; we call it
commonly ‘eye-bright’ At ome time it was
believed by most people that if you rubbed the
juice of this plant upon the eyes, you became
able to see fairies and the wonders of the other
world. Milton made use of this idea in des-
scribing the purging of Adam’s eyes from sin,
that he might behold the ‘nobler sights’ of fu-
ture days. \

What is just imagination and fable about the
euphrasy or ‘eye-bright,; is true of the Word
of God. It opens to us all we need to know
about this world and the world unseen. From
the first page to the last we read of the an-
gels, their immense number, and their wonder-
ful works. They are revealed to us as the
helpers of God. This ought to give us comfi-
dence, and the young folks ought specially
to be delighted to know about the angels. There
is a special word for you. You have your own
angels who watch over you and try to help
and guide you day by day. Christ said: ‘Take
heed that ye despise not one of these little
ones; for I say unto you that in heaven their
angels do always behold the face of my Fa-
ther which is in heaven’ I sometimes wonder
whether the little children are not these an-
gels themselves, for ‘heaven lies about us in
our infancy.” What a sweet thought that is
for you, boys and girls, and what a fine thing
if you would always remain as the angels be-
holding God’s face! You could do that if you
made up your minds to love God and never
give way to sin.

You remember that we are taught to pray,
‘Thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven.
So that you see it is possible to live the angel
life, or Christ would not have taught us to say
that prayer.

I often think of many of the men and wo-
men I know as dead angels. They once look-
ed into the face of God, so pure were they, as
little children, but they forgot to do God’s
will, went their own way, and so they lost
the vision, If you

. want to be an angel
And with the angels stand,
A crown upon your forehead,
A harp within your hand,

you must keep close to God all your days. It
is sin that shuts out God’s face and God’s
smile, Butwhenmkeepclosebo Godweal
vayl have his smile.

And the beauty of living like that is here:
Otlpn see God’s smile reflected im you. And
whent\heyeeelt,nmsogood so sweet, and 50

beautiful, that they cannot help liking it. Let

me ‘show you what I mm by living the angel
. .In an elegant ﬁrst-cl@ss carriagt on an .Am-
erican train sat a weary, tired, poorly-dress-
ed woman with three children, one a baby in
her arms. A look of thankfulness crept over
her face as she sat down in one of the luxur-

’

jous chairs, but it was quickly dispelled as
she was rudely told to ‘start her boots’—this
being the American way of telling her to get
out of that. An amused smile was visible on
many faces in the car as the frightened group
hurried away to one of the third-class car-
riages. Upon ome young boy’s face, however,
there was a look that shamed the others. ‘Aun-
tie,” said the boy to the lady beside him, ‘I am
going to carry my basket of fruit and the box
of sandwiches to the poor woman in the next
carriage. You don’t mind, do you?’

‘Don’t be foolish, dear; you may need them
yourself, and perhaps the woman is an im-
postor.’

‘No, I'll not need them,” he answered in low
but decided tones. ‘I had a hearty breakfast
and don’t meed a lunch. The woman looked
hungry Auntie, and so tired, too, with three
little babies clinging to her. T’ll be back in a
minute, Auntie. I know mother wouldn’t like
it if 1 didn’t speak a kind word to pcor people
like these when I met them.

The aunt, who was a worldly woman, wiped
the tears from her face when the boy was gone,
and said, ‘He’s just like his dear mother.

A few minutes afiter, the aunt, passing
through the cars, saw the mother and her chil-
dren looking se happy. Such a dainty feast,
such delicate sandwiches, they had, perhaps,
never seen before. The fruit basket stood
open. The eldest child, with her mouth full,
said, ‘Was the pretty boy an angel, mother?

‘No, answered the mother, with a grateful
heart, ‘but he is doing an angel’s work, bless
his heart!’

I often wonder, when I read stories like
that, how much the angels had to do with the
inspiration that led to the beautiful deed, and
I sometimes think they have much to do with
it, more than we think.

Would you not like to live the angel life,
boys and girls?—the life of kindness and of
goodwill. Begin to live it now. Take Jesus
for your Saviour, God for your Father, and
the Holy Spirit for your Guide. These good
angels you are always sure of. Turn up the
Concordance and read all the passages where
the angels are mentiomed. Get to know all
about the good angels and their work, and you
will find that the one thing the good angels do
always is—God’s will. May you learn to do
that also.

‘Every little kindness,

Every deed of love,
Every little action

Prompted from above;
E’en a cup of water,

In God’s great name given,
Are like angel footprints

Leading up to Heaven.
‘Every little sacmﬁoe

Made for others weal,
Every womeg brother -

That we strive to heal;

+ ‘E’en a word of kindness

To misfortune given, '
Are like angel footprints

Leading up to Heaven.'

The Capture of a Monkey.

Ringtail monkeys, one of the most valuable
and expensive of the smaller animals, says a
writer on the traffic in wild beasts, are caught
in an interesting way. A cocoanut is split in
two, and a banana with a piece of wood run-
ning through is placed léngthwise through the
nut, the two halves of which are drawn toge-
ther by wires. Then a hole is cut just large
enough for the monkey’s paw to enter. The
monkey spies the tempting nut from his tree.
He hops down, looks it over, sees the hole and

THE MESSENGER. 5

smells the banana inside. He is fond of bane
anas. Putting his paw in, he grasps it, but
the wood prevents it from coming out. Then
the catchers appear and the monkey runs for
a tree. But he cannot climb because of the
icocoanut on his paw, and he will not let go
of that, so he is captured pawing wildly at the
tree trunk.—‘Frank Leslie’s.’

A Dog With a Wooden Leg.

I once knew a little woolly poodle in the
Philippines which was a regimental mascot.
During a fight near Cavite its left hind leg was
shot off, and the little fellow was carried as
tenderly to the rear as if he had been a hu-
man comrade. The surgeon dressed the stump.
The dog’ was nursed by the surgeon’s wife, and
eventually recovered.

Being unfit for further campaigning it then
became her pet. She had made for it an ar-
tificial hind leg, fitting neatly over the stump,
with a laced glove top, and having a little
rubber pad for a foot. On this the dog soon
walked with.ease, and by degrees learned to
use it as readily as if it were an actual leg,
even scratching fleas with it. Oue day, how-
ever, as he was scratching behind his left ear,
the wooden leg hung in his hair and pulled off.
The poor little fellow’s perplexity, when his
hind stump kept on swinging and no scratch
came, was ludicrous. Finally, he violently
shook his head and ears till the wooden leg
flew off, then took it in his mouth and hob-
bled on three legs to his mistress to have it
put on again.—‘Canadian Churchman.

No Longer Living.

Dr. W. E. Barton, while on a trip to the Or-
ient, told this amusing story of the search for
the house of Columbus in Madeira by ‘a party
of American tourists:

Apericans arriving in Madeira are interest-
ed in finding the house where Christopher Col-
umbus lived. The house is no longer stand-
ing, but the site is marked. It is seldom in-
quired for, however, and thereby hangs a tale.

A party of ladies undertook to find the
home of Columbus, and their guide assured
them that he could take them to the place. He
soon showed such ignorance, however, that they
discarded him and took another guide, who
vowed by all the saints held in reverence in
Madeira that he knew the way. Up one nar-
row street and down another he led them, ga-
thering other natives as he went, shouting for
information here and there in Portuguese, and
handing it down to his followers in broken
English. He stopped at several corners and
changed his plan as others gave him informa-
tion, and each native told him the way; so the
crowd grew. At last he stopped with an im-
pressive gesture and, commanding all to wait,
disappeared .into an ancient-looking house. He
was gone a long time, and they wondered what
had happened, and began to think of finding
their way back without him. But at last he
appeared, disappointed and visibly sad. He had
sorrowful news to break, and he prepared to
do it gently. They had hard work to get him
to impart his information. But at last, gath-
ering lumself together and striking a tragic at-
titude,, he exclaimed:

‘Christopher Colombo no live here. He dead.
~—Classmate.’ ?

Expiring Subscriptions.

Would each subscriber kindly look  at the
address tag on this paper? If the date there-
on is April, it is time that  the renewals

were sent in so as to avoid losing a single
copy. As renewals always date from the ex-
piry of the old subscriptions, subscribers lose
nothing by remitting a little in advance.
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A CGanadian Flag Over Every Schoolhouse in Canada

Not flag worship, but strong, steadfast love
for our Canadian Flag, and good, honest pride
in it and what it represents, is what those
who have the country’s welfare at heart would
like to see in every school in our fair Domin-
ion. A flood of alien peoples will pour into
our country with the springtide. Already, in-
deed, we have many thousands to whom Can-
ada has been a city of refuge. It may well
seem so, for here they are free to work, free
to think, free to worship. But they are still,
for a time, lost people, having lost their home-
land, which, however barren, however govern-
ed, was still the land of their fathers; and
there is a sore place in their hearts which
only disappears as they and their children
learn to love and understand the land and
laws we give them.

To children and to men of childlike mind
an object lesson is easier to grasp than an
abstraction.

To the teacher who is trying to give to our
own Canadian-born children an understanding
love of their country, the flag is a very real
help, and, with the emblems of this wonder-
ful Dominion joired to those which represent
Britain’s glorious past and present, an object-
lesson may be given which will make a last-
ing impression on the child’s mind.

To the British-born, the Canadian flag links
together the homeland with its beloved mem-
ories and the new fair land with its bright
prospects.

To those who have left states well gov-
erned, but where a crowded population makes
land dear and competition exacting, the Cana-
dian flag speaks of equal freedom and good
government, and also of cheap lands and the
enormous wealth of undeveloped resources.

To those who come from countries where
corrupt governments have made them despair
of ever holding themselves erect as men, the
Canadian flag tells its tale of British freedom,
hardly but surely won in long years of strug-
gle, and of a new land where nothing is im-
possible to any who ‘will to be and to do.

Now, with a flag so full of meaning, so
capable of stirring fine emotions, is it right
that our children should grow up in ignorance
of it? Ask any class of children to draw the
Canadian ensign for you, and see how many
can shew you what it is like. Ask the same
class to draw a United States flag, and you
will find that they will do it fairly well,
though possibly puzzled a little as to the num-
ber of stars.

That there is a real desire on the part of
many patriotic teachers for an opportunity
to encourage a knowledge of the flag and love
and pride in its traditions is proved by the
many requests which have come to the pub-
lishers of the Montreal ‘Witness’ for some
scheme by which either teachers or pupils
might earn a flag. ‘It is almost impossible,
they say, ‘to spare money from the school
funds for such a purpose, for with every year

there come new demands on the treasury for
improvements in the school building or equip-
ment. Will you not give flags as prizes for
essays on Canadian history or for a story or
something of that sort, so that we may have
a chance at least to compete for a prize which
would give ug a good flag—not a little cotton
thing, but a really good large ensign?’

_After long consideration, and much consulta-
tion with those interested, the publishers of
the ‘Witness’ decided that, rather than offer
a few flags which could only be awarded one
or two schools at best, they would arrange to
place a flag within the reach of every school,
small or large, throughout the country.

The publishers of the ‘Witness’ have always
had a desire to see the national flag in the
schools, and, as the present year marks their

Diamond Jubilee, this flag offer is one of the
ways they have chosen of celebrating it.

They have arranged with one of the largest
firms in Great Britain to import a supply of
fine Canadian ensigns of a quality which they,
can guarantee, in different sizes, from two
yards long and upwards. By so importing the
flags direct from the manufacturer in large
quantities they are able to offer them as pre-
miums at rates which make every school gaine
ing one a foregome conclusion.

Each school can have a flag, big or little, the
smallest two yards long, according as it is able
to gather and send to the publishers, eighteen
dollars, twelve dollars, nine dollars, or six dol-
lars, as subscriptions to the publications named
in the advertisement at the rates announced.

THE ‘WITNESS’ DIAMOND JUBILEE FLAG OFFER.

DAILY WITNESS ....ocovcnriniinens #3.00 Latest Nows, Market and Stock Reports, Literary Review, Good Stories, Home Deépt., Boys' Page, Queries on all Subjects,
Wi et $ ete., ete, A clean business and home newspaper,
= R‘KLY WITNESS ... -$1.00 Woekly edition of above, news condensed, more space given to farming interests.
NO%TI‘D‘R“ e ... .. $1.50 A weekly reprint of all the best things in British and American papers. An up-to-date eclectic,
HERN MESSENGER. ... 49 The best value of its kind in the market. An illustrated weekly. Sunday reading for the home. :

NAVAL FLAGS, sewn bunting, standard quality and pattern, to be given as SPECIAL PRE-=-
MIUMS for bona-fidle NEW SUBSCRIPTIONS at regular rates. Only by specially importing them can
we offer them on the following liberal terms:

For $18.00 in subscriptions, at above rates, we give 4=yard Flag, retail value, $10 00 to$13.00.
[13 « 3 y “ 111

5 e 1200 * : 7.00 < 9.00.
9.00 . - ] s & 5.00 ¢« 5.50.
13 6.00 “ o '] 2 «“ » o 375 3 - 4.50

This offer is no money MWaking scheme for us. What we want is to stimul ic s S o
PSS o, 0 ﬂag,y g 16 0k I t! ate patriotic sentiment. We wmtt‘our boys and girls to gmwt up loyal to
Special terms quoted for iarger flags on application.
If your school does not mnced another flag, we will-give instead patriotic books for your library.
This offer is made specially for Schools, public or private, but
ing this widely known. Good until next Dominfon Day, July 1, 1905,

FOR SAMPLES, ETC,, ADDRESS “FLAG DEPARTMENT,” JOHN DOUGALL & SON, MONTREAL.

N.P.—-S(l’nch;_) Ao‘x;r Jast issng we have gdded the 4 yg.hﬂag tiro our stock sizes. See offer above,
FOR S -SCHOOL SUPERINTENDENTS. is offer should interest you. A is continua 3
energetic pupils could secure one in a very short time. Broadminded patriotism has ffaﬂsplaame Y e for interior deco.ations:
this chance of drawing ycur school’s attention to our offer and of getting them to work.

] Write for particulars. g
Clubs, Societies or Communities are free to take advantage of it. Assist us by mak+

A committee of
in the_ Sunday-school as well as in the Day School, Take

DO IT NOW AND BE READY FOR EMPIRE DAY,

«
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WSLITTLE FOLKS®e

Why Johnnie Wept.

Johnnie and Jennie were having
a tea party.

‘You can pour out the tea,
Jennie,” said Johnnie, graciously.

‘ We-el,” repeated Jennie doubt-
tully.

So Jennie poured out the tea,
and Johnnie cut the cake.

Mother had given them a large
piece, which Johnnie cut into five
smaller pieces all of about the same
sizee He helped Jennie to one
piece, and then began to eat an-
other himself. Jennie poured out
the tea, and the feast went merrily
on. Presently there arose a dis-
cussion, and then came a prolonged
wail from Johnnie.

¢ What is the matter ? asked

_ mother.

¢Jennie’s greedy and .selfish,
too!” cried Johnnie. ¢ We each had
two pieces of cake, and there was
only one left, and Jennie took—
she took it all’

Mother looked perplexed. ‘That
does seem rather selfish of Jennie.’

‘Yes, it was,’ Johnnie wept;
‘cause I cut the cake that way,
s0's [ could have the extra piece
myself.’—¢Selected.’

Five Kinds Of Pennies.

A boy who had a pocketful
of pennies dropped one into a
missionary-box, laughing as he did
so. He had no thought in his heart
about the heathen or the Saviour
Jesus. Was his penny notas light

a8 tin ?

Another boy put in a penny, say-
ing to himself: ‘I suppose I must,
because the others do.” That was
an iron penny. It was the gift of
a cold, selfish heart.

A third boy gave a penny, va.‘nd,

looked around to see if anybody
was praising him. His was the
brass penny’; not the gift ofa lowly

~ heart, but of a proud spirit,

As a fourth boy dropped his
penny into the box, his heart said:
¢ Poor heathen! I am sorry they
are so poor, so ignorant, and so
miserable.” This was a silver penny,
the gift of a heart full of pity.

But there was one boy, who gave
his penny, saying: ¢ For Thy sake,

Lord Jesus, Oh, let the heathen
_ hear ot Thee, the Saviour of all !

That was a golden penny, because
it was the gift of faith and love.—
¢ Juvenile Missionary Herald.

Stories of Our Pets.
A Strange Foster Mother.

Some weeksago Mrs. S , who
looks after the poultry here, was
feeding them in a field near the
farmyard, and a number of fowls
were hurrying over a gate towards
her—in the middle of them was a
grey cat, which seemed to be on the
best of terms with both young and
old. Mrs. S—— told us that she
had been brought up with the

chickens, and was perfectly safe
with them.

Two or three days later this cat
produced three kittens on the straw
in the cowshed, close to the manger,
under which, within a couple of
feet of her, a two-year-old Dorking
hen, which had laid but one eggin
her life, had made a sort of nest,
and apparently had persuaded her-
self that she would astonish the
world with the brood she expected.
A little later the kittens had dis-
appeared, but were found directly
afterwards under the hen’s teathers,
where they made themselves quite
at home.

Their eyes are now open, and
they crawl about over their pro-
tectress, or over their mother, who
goes away, after the manner of her
kind, on foraging expeditions, re-
turning at short intervals and
cuddling up in the most confiding
way against the hen, who occasion-
ally pecks at her, more asif she
meant to scold her than with the
idea of keeping her off. The
mother is not jealous of our atten-
tions to the kittens, but is quite
ready to rush at an enemy in the
shape of a dog, while the hen clucks
at any one who takes up one of her
charges, but does not seem uneasy
about it, and tucks the little things
comfortably in again when they are

returned to her.
~ The puzzleis how did the kittens

get over the foot or two of distance

between the place where they made

their first appearance and that se-
lected by the hen for her nest? If
the mother cat did not carry them
to the hen—who did? Certainly no

human being did. Can it be that
she saw that when the rightful
owner of the bed—the cow—came
in there was danger of her family
being converted into pancakes ?—
Selected.

‘Forgive, and Ye Shall Be
Forgiven.’
(Miss D. V. Farley, in ‘Children’s
Visitor.”)

Eva was to have a birthday
party, and mamma had promised
a great big cake for the happy
occasion.

¢ And please, dear mamma,’ said
Eva, ‘put six beautiful little candles
right on top of the big cake, so that
they may know how old I am.’

Mamma smiled, and promised the
¢six beautiful little candles.

Eva’'s next thought was to send
the invitations. ¢ You're nine years
old, Tommy, and I think you write
just lovely, so won’t you address ;
the invitations for me ¥’

Thus complimented,Tommy said:
“Yes, indeed, sister.’

After quite a number of the
dainty invitations had been ad-
dressed, Eva said: ‘ Now I want
you to write Nellie Elliott on this
next envelope.’

¢ What ?" exclaimed Tommy. ‘You
surely are not going to invite Nellie
Elliott to your party, are you ?’

¢Of course,’answered Eva. ¢ Why
shouldn’t I invite her?

‘Don’t you remember she had a
whole lot of candy at the kinder-
garten one day, and gave all the
little girls a piece except you ?’
~ “That was a long time ago,
Tommy, as much as a whole month,
and I had elear forgotten all about
it. : :
¢Well, T think this is just the
time to remember about it, and I
would not invite her, declared
Tommy.

Eva looked thoughtful, and then,
in a soft wvoice, said: ¢ Brother
Tommy, I belong to the Golden
Rule Band, and I just must keep
on forgetting that Nellie was ever
unkind to me, Anyway, I'm most
sure she has been really, truly sorry
about it, and she has been good to
me lots and lots of times. So write
Nellie Elliott on this next little
envelope, Tommy.
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Puss and Her Babies in The
Lions’ Cage.

Lions? Yes, ‘really and truly’
lions, three of them, and they lived
in a big, strong iron cage. They
had learned to do many wonderful
tricks, and their trainer could come
in and stand in their cage without

and then, when she found herself
really inside the cage of these mon-
sters, you may bz sure she was so
frightened she hardly knew how to
turn and go out,

But big Prince wasn’t going to
let the lionesses hurt their little
visitor, and every time they

457
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being hurt, while thousands of

people in New York loved to watch
the lions performing.

Yet here they are growling and
scowling as crossly as if they were
in the forestsof Africa, at least, the
two Mrs. Lions are. And what is
it all about ? -Just because a poor,
forlorn pussy cat had come into
their cage,

She was an unhtppy starved
looking pussy, perhaps chased. by
naughty boys in the street till she
hardly knew where she was going,
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crosser and crosser, so though Prince
still kept them from hurtmg Pussy
or her new treasures, the little
mother thought she had better take
them to some safer place.

So she took one of them by the
neck, walked over to the side of
the cage, and dropped it through

crouched ready to spring at her he
held up his big paw and in some
kind of lion-talk, let them know he
wouldn’t have her touched.

At last, Pussy lost her fear, or
anyway, she trusted Prince to pro-
tect her, so she scttled down for
the night. In the morning what
do you think there was, nestling
close beside her ?  Why, four httle
kittens! Pussy fondled ‘them, as if
she thought they were the dearest,
sweetest babies in the whole world.
But the lionesses were getting

the bars, down to the ground out-
side. Then another, and another
and another, till her four precious
little darlings wer¢ in safety.

Pussy herselfcould not leave yet,
She had something else to do first,
And walking over to the kind
Prince, who lay like a protecting
giant between her and the savage
lionesses, she arched up her back
and rubbed herself along right
under his big chin, purring as she
did so. That was Pussy’s ‘Thank
youis—A. We Bi

[For the * Messenger’ by one of our Younger Readers.

The Wakeful Princess.
(By K. C. Evans)
Once upon a time, there lived a

prmcess the most beautiful creature

in the world. Everybody who saw
her, could not help looking at her,

Now although this princess got

everythine she wished for, and was
so beautiful, she was far from being
happy, for she could never sleep.
The King, her father, did all that

he could. He consulted physicians,
and all the learned men of the
world, but it was ot no use. At
last he offered his daughter in mar-
riage and half of his kingdom to
anyone who could make her sleep,
But he who tried and failed would
have his head cut off. Manya, nice
young man lost his head in the
attempt. Now at the same time
there lived a young man called

‘Little Carl.” Carl had lots of

-
brothers who were big and strong,
but as he was weak and delicate,
he was thought of no use, and so
got the name of Liftle Carl. Carl
possessed a flute that when he
played it, it could quiet the wildest
thing. When Carl heard of the
Princess, he thought perhaps his
flute would have the power to put
her to sleep. So he set off for the
Castle. : :

(Continued.)
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LESSON IV.—APRIL 23.
The Entry of Jesus Into
Jerusalem. *
John xii., 12-26.

Golden Text.

Blessed is he that cometh in the name of
the Lord. Matt. xxi, o.

Commit verses 12, 13.
Home Readings.

Monday, April 17.—John xii,, 12-26.
Tuesday, April 18.—John xii,, 42-50,
Wednesday, April 1g9.—Matt. xxi., 1-18
Thursday, April 20—Mark xi,, 1-11.
Friday, April 21.—Luke xix., 28-40.
Saturday, April 22.—Ps. cxviii,, 1g9-29.
Sunday, April 23.—Zech. ix., g-17.
(By Davis W. Clark.)

Jesus left the white-embowered villas on the
east slope of Olivet, on the morning of a day
corresponding to our Sunday. He joined him-
self, in a conspicuous manuner, to the pilgrim
caravan on its way to the festivities of the
Passover week. He was enthusiastically wel-
comed. These Galilean travellers had a local
pride in the wonder-working Prophet of Naz-
areth. They felt it an honor to be his escort
to Jerusalem. They took their way over the
southern shoulder of the fig-and-olive-crowned
mount, 3

Jesus commissioned two of the apostles to
hasten on, and bring the beast ox which he
should ride. It would not be necessary for
them to catch it in the field. They would find
it tethered by the roadside, as .if put there

for his service. .Mention of his name and need .

would be all that was necessary to obtain
the loan of it. This comparatively insignificant
incident, the demand for ¢he beast, hastily re-
ported from mouth to mouth along the crowd-
ed thoroughfare, would serve notice of Jesug’
approach. Up from a thousand pilgrims’ booths,
on the slopes of Olivet, the public garden of
Jerusalem, and the camping-place of those
whom the city could not hold, came an eager
throng; out from the city gate came pouring

- another ever-augmenting multitude of those

who were only waiting the signal of Jesus’ ap-
proach.

He was mounted now, and so in plain view
of the largest possible number. He rode a beast
considered appropriate for a sacred function
—one never ridden before. As only an ox that
had never worn the yoke was esteemed fit for
the altar, so this foal that had never been

~saddled was meet for the Masters use.

Such a transport of admiring loyalty seized
that mighty throng as made all former ebul-
litions seem faint in comparison, The palm-
trees were stripped to provide the emblems of
victory. Ten thousand cloaks were proffered
to carpet the highway with, A litter—a mat-

. tress—of twigs and green grass was formed,

so that the King’s beast might tread softly
beneath him. : :

And now the multitude, with that skill at
improvisation which is characteristic of the
East, bursts forth in a noble psalm of wel-
come, the rear guard responding antiphonally
to the advance. 5

From an angle in the road a glimpse of Zion
is obtained—her palaces fair, her battlements
strong.. The sight is signal for a salvo of joy
and praise. David’s city is called upon to
welcome David’s Son. But this first view is
only a foregleam of the splendor that awaits
the. unobstructed vision from the crest, as
under the very feet of the pilgrims the whole
glorious scene is unrolled. The great white
heart of it is the temple, with its ample courts
rising in terraces; its snowy colonnades; its
sanctuary, a mound of snow and fire.

At this goodly s'ght such a shout is raised

- a8 penetrats: te even the star-chamber of the

Sk

sanhedrin and keys to its highest pitch the
murderous jealousy of the rulers of Israel as
they say to each other, bitterly: ‘Perceive ye
how ye prevail nothing? Behold the world is
gone after him.

How different Jesus’ emotion!  The crowd
looked, and shouted joyfully. Jesus looked,
and wept aloud. His human and patriotic
heart is deeply stirred as, with prophet’s eye,
he sees the awful fate impending over that
city which, spite of her loveliness, knows not
the things that belong to her peace.

Some forward Pharisee, with ominous glance
at the Tower Antonia, exhorts Jesus to sup-
press this demonstration., But Jesus puts the
seal of his approval upon this festal spectacle
in the declaration that the very rocks would
find tongues to welcome him, if the people
did not.

So the Messenger of Malachi came suddenly
to the temple. But a venal hierarchy could
not abide the day of his coming. He calmly
looked about as the Divine proprieter of all.
But his presence was like the refiner’s fire and
fuller’s soap to the dross and filth of the eccle-
siastical establishment,

It was night, and Jesus returned to Bethany.

LIGHTS ON THE LESSON.

The triumphal entry was not a mere pass-
ing incident—an accident of Jesus’ approach.
It was a very large event.

Jesus deliberately planned his entry—de-
signed to make it as effective as possible. He
was not captured by the multitude; he cap-
tured it, and used it for his purpose. ’The or-
derly precision of all his movements indictes
this. ‘The royal entry was an integral part
of the history of Christ which would not be
complete nor thoroughly consistent without it.

He openly came unto his own.  The issue
was pressed. They must accept or reject. The
test was not made in any dark corner, either,
Nothing could have been more conspicuous.

A triumphal entry, true! But how many
points of contrast it presents to all other ‘tri-
umphs’ with which the world is familiar! The
meekness of the Victor; the lowliness of his
equipage; the absence of captives and spoils—
a triumph accorded, not by the chief of Church
or State, but by the common people! Yet,
in comparison to it, even Pompey’s famed tri-
umph pales. No similar spectacle was ever
fraught with such significance for the race.

Riding upon an ass is interpreted by some
as a token of humility, It must be remem-
bered, however, that the ass is not considered
contemptible in the East, It is ‘statelier, live-
lier, swifter than with us’ The white ass
was the favorite animal of prophets and kings.
. Longfellow, in “Divine Tragedy,’ with poet’s
license, describes the Syrophenician  woman
and her daughter on a house-top in Jerusalem,
and witnessing Jesus’ triumphal procession;

Daughter. O that I could see him!
Mother. Perhaps thou wilf
w

. . . - . . o L b

Daughter. All has passed by me like a
dream of wonder. -

But I have seen him, and have heard his voice,

And I am satisfied. I ask no more.

NOTES FROM THE COMMENTARIES.

Much people: Not only the great mass of
the inhabitants of Palestine, but many for-

eign Jews thronged from every quarter—from -

Babylon, Arabia, Egypt; from Asia Minor,
Greece, and Italy; probably even from Gaul
and Spain.—Milman. Jesus was coming: The
story of Christ’s riding in triumph to Jerusa-
lem is recorded by all the evangelists as
worthy of special remark. Took branches:
The leaves of the date palm, often ten feet
long, which to this day are a regular feature
in all decorations of the country.—Hall. The
palms: The article indicating particular palm-

trees, which every one knew as growing on ¢
the rcad from Bethany to Jerusalem.—Dods,

They had mot the keys of the city to present

-to him, nor the sword, nor mace to carry be-

fore him; none of the city music to compli-
ment him with, but such as they had they
gave him.—Henry. And cried: The ery of the
multitude was. of course, not always the same,
and the differont evangelists give us different
forms of it.—Camb. Bib., Hosanna: A readering
into Greek letters of the Hebrew words, ‘Save,
we pray!’ (Ps. cxviii,, 25); not save us, but
save the King. It is used as an expression of
praise, like ‘Hallelujah,’ or ‘Hail’ It was a
kind of hely hurrah. Had the event occurred
in Rome, the shout would probably have been
‘To triumphe!” Had it occurred ‘in modern
France, the people would have called out ‘Vivel’
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(‘Vive le roi!’)—Peloubet. Sitting on: A Meg=
sianic sign, excluding all doubt.—Meyer. Am
ass’s colt: The rich man’s ass is a lordly beast,
In size he is far ahead of anything of this
kind we see here at home, His coat is as smooth
and glossy as a horse’s. His livery is shiny
black, satiny white, or sleep mouse-color.—

Zinck,
C. E. Topic.

Sunday, April 23.—Topic—‘The power of his
resurrection.”  Rom. vi,, 3-13; Phil iii,, 10,
(Easter meeting.) -

Junior C, E. Topic,
HOLY DAYS AND HOLIDAYS.

Monday, April 17.—Feasts of the Lord. Lev.
xxiii,, 1-4.

Tuesday, April 18—The Sabbath of rest.
Ex. xxxi,;, 15. 4
Wednesday, April 19.—The Passover. Ex.
xil.,, 1-14.

Thursggy, April 20.—~The day of atonement,
Lev. xxiii,, 26-28,

Friday, April 21.—The feast of tabernacles.
Lev. xxiii., 33-44.

Satyrday, April 22,—The day of Pentecost.
Acts ii., 1-8.

Sunday, April 22.—Topic—Holy days and
holidays. Lev. xXiii., 1-6, 39-44; John vii,, 8-
14. (Easter meeting,)

Class and Teacher.

T should think that class of big girls would
be very grateful to you,’ remarked an old lady
to Miss L—— our Bible class teacher. ‘The
things you think of to do for them didn’t use
to be heard of when I went to the Sunday-
school.’

‘Would you like to know what they have
done for me?’ quietly asked the Bible class
teacher. ‘I had not had a class for years: I
had been kept at home by mother’s long ill-
ness, and the Sunday Mr, Leek asked me to
Fake that class was the first time I had been
in Sunday-school for eight years and a half.
After my years of sick-room seclusion I did
not‘ feel like going into society, but here was
society opened to me, the kind I love best—
ﬁfteen bright girls to influence, fifteen bright
girls to grow with. Had he offered me a posi-
tion as book-keeper in his store with a salary
of six hundred dollars it would not have giv-
en me the thrill that sitting down before those
girls did. Girls, and study, and the Bible!
The three things I love best in this world, and
expect to love best in the next world where
girls study and love God’s will and do it with
purified hearts and quickened brains. And now
every Sunday, we, the growing girls and the
grown-up girl, would help each other for that
perfect time. And it was not only Sunday
but all the week! My Teacher’s Bible became
a new book to me; every help that could help
me became a live thing to me; even in the
daily newspapers I found illustrations of the
truth we were studying, and I just shouted
when in an old magazine, up garret, I found
the very story I wanted to teach them, a
truth that I could not quite get hold of.” I
had felt lonely; now I had fifteen new friends,
fifteen fresh lives to bring their freshness into
mine. Not a week passed that several of
them did not call upon me, not a week passed
that I did not find an errand into one of their
homes, and when one of them went away for
a week or two there was a letter or two.

‘In six months we had our own little pri-
vate missionary society, meeting every Thurs-
day. afternoon in my small parlor, and in an-
other six months we had our own little Chau-
tauqua circle meeting also weekly in my ra-
ther small parlor. I am another woman since
I took that class four years ago, and when I
helped Jennie make her wedding dress, and to
knit socks for Margaret’s wee girl baby, how
I felt that I had something new in my life
and so much more to live for! Mr. Leek gave
me fifteen new friends that day, fifteen life-
long friends if I will keep them 50, and who
knows but they may be fifteen eternity life-
long friends?’—‘Westminster Teacher.

Sample Copies.

Any subscriber who would like to have speci-
men copies of the ‘Northern Messenger’ sent
to friends can send the names with addresses
a;d we will be pleased to supply them, free
of cost.
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‘Who Bids for the Children.’

‘Who bids for the children?
Body, and soul, and brain?
Who bids for the little children—
Young, and without a stain?
‘Will no one bid?’ said the children,
‘For our souls, so pure and white,
And fit all for good and eyil,
The world on their page may write?’

‘We bid, said Pest and Famine,
‘We b'd for life and limb;
Fever, and pain, and squalor
Their bright young eyes shall dim;
When the children grow too many,
We’ll nurse them as our own,
And hide them in secret places,
Where none may hear their moan.

‘And Il bid higher and higher,’
Said Crime, with a wolfish grin,

‘For I love to lead the children :
Through the pleasant paths of sin.
They shall swarm in the streets t.o pilfer,
They shall plague the broad highway,
Till they grow too old for pity, -
Just ripe for the law to slay. s

Give me the little children,
Ye rich, ye good, ye wise,
And let the busy world spin round
While you shut your idle eyes;
And your judges shall have work
And your lawyers wag the tongue,
And the jailers and policemen, :
Shall be fathers to the young’

‘Oh, shame!’ said true Religion,
‘Oh, shame that this should be!
T'll take the little children—
Oh, give them all to me!
P11 raise them up in kindness
From the mire in which they’ve trod—
Tl teach them words of blessing
And lead them up to God™
—~Charle: MacKay.

el

Fatal First Cigar.

The first cigar proved fatal in the case of
William Black, a ten-year-old boy, upon wh‘-om
an inquest was held some time ago in Phila-
delphia. The father said that the boy came
home late on Sunday afternoon complaining
of a severe pain in his stomach, and two phy-
sicians from the Children’s Hospital, who were
summoned, found him in convulsions. An eme-
tic resulted in bringing up the stump of a
cigar. The boy recovered consciousness .short-
ly before he died, and said he had tried to
smoke his first cigar. Avoidance of the ‘first
glass, the ‘first smoke,’ or the first indulgence
in any wrong or questionable habit, would

ve many a person from fatal results in body
and soul.

The Pity of It.

A city missionary visiting a slum to carry
some help to a needy family made his way
carefully up the dark and broken stairway

’ to the landing, then, after groping about for

a time in the gloom, he felt the outline of a
doorway and knocked. After some delay a
child’s voice asked who is there? Mr. Blank
was the reply, then the door opened and dis-
closed a dirty room almost bare of furniture;
the sole inhabitants being two half naked
children, one a hard-faced girl of seven pre-
maturely ¢ld, the other a little todd¥w.r little
more than two or three.

‘Where is mother?’ said the visitor. ‘She
is out, said the older child sharply. ‘She’s
dere,’ lisped the little one pointing with his
finger to a ragged old curtain which partly
concealed the recess made by the old fashion-
ed dormer window. .

At the words a slatternly half-dressed wo-
man with the peculiar pasty look of the gin
drinker came sullenly forward, casting as she
did so a look of vengeance at the child, the
cause of her di %

She took 'the order for bread and grocery

from the missionary’s hand with hardly a
word of thanks, and listened sullenly to the
few words of friendly counsel and cheer he
uttered. As he turned to go he ventured to
plead for the little round-eyed baby. ‘He is
so very small, you see¢, and he did not un-
derstand that you did not wish to be disturb-
ed, it would be a pity so young as he is to
suffer for telling the truth.

The hard face showed no sign of relenting,
and the missionary with a heavy heart grop-
ed his way down the stairs. Before he reach-
ed the next landing he heard the blows and
the pathetic cry of the baby voice, ‘Oh, mam-
my, mammy, don’t, don’t; I won’t tell any
more!’ Only think, a little tender child cruel-
ly beaten to teach it to lie. And this is how
drink destroys the mother-love and sears the
conscience of its wvictim!—‘Australian Chris-
tian World. i

Daniel Bond’s Problem.

(Thomas French, in ‘Temperance Record.’)

Daniel Bond never professed to be much of
a speaker, nevertheless there were few more
welcome on the Temperance platform or in the
home circle. He was at home everywhere, al-
though more comfortable when speaking to
working men or visiting plain people, but he
could not always choose. On one occasion he
was asked to attend a Temperance meeting
at the Tabernacle Schools in the town of Dere-
ham., He was there at the appointed time, and
before going on the platform the secretary
whispered to him:

‘I fear, Mr. Bond, our meeting to-night will
not be quite so smooth as usual’

‘Why do you think so?’ our friend asked.

‘Just now I saw Mr., Baxter, of Hexton
Grange, drive up. He is one of our officers,
a wealthy farmer, and not at all a pleasant
man to deal with, he is, moreover strongly pre-

. judiced against the Temperance movement, and

is not unlikely to have something to say at
the meeting. :

The speakers then went on to the platform.
There was a good audience, made up chiefly
of those who usually worshipped in the Taber-
nacle. Mr. Baxter, a portly, important look-
ing personage, wearing a gloomy, dissatisfied
look that evidently indicated an aspect of ad-
verse criticism, occupied one of the front seats
usually reserved for the great men of the
church.

Daniel Bond felt a little nervous at the ap-
pearance of the formidable gentleman in ques-
tion, but quietly lifting his thoughts ‘to the
hills from whence cometh help,’ he pulled him-
self together and made ready for all emergen-
cies. After the meeting had opened, and a few
introductory remarks from the chairman, Dan-
iel was called upon to give an address. He
spoke very simply, confining himself almost
entirely to his experience as a working black-
smith, attempting no elaborate argument, but
showing the many advantages he had derived
from years of total abstinence from strong
drink, winding up by exhorting his hearers for
their own sakes and for the sake of others to
give up all connection with the drink and
sign the pledge.

He had scarcely sat down when Mr, Baxter
rose to his feet and asked permission to say
a word or two.

‘I may say that when I gave this new plat-
form and table to the Sunday-school I didn’t
give it for the purpose of being used at tee-
total meetings. But we'll let that pass, I'm
2ot inclined to dispute what the speaker says
about himself. No doubt teetotalism has been
a good thing for him. It has kept him from
getting drunk, beating his wife, abusing his
children, wasting his wages in a pub., being
reduced to live upon a crust or a cold potato,
or being obliged to spend a season now and
again in his Majesty’s prisons. Teetotalism
has helped him to become a master black-
smith, helped him to make money, enabled him
to give unto others, helped him in his work
as a local preacher, and saved him from many
temptations. Now there is not a single good
thing which he says teetotalism has done for
him that moderation has not done for me. He

- is'a sober man; so am I, and yet I have tak-

en my beer or wine all my life, and where is
the man who has ever seen me drunk? He is

‘not a wife-beater, well, neither am I. He

has never been to prison, neither have I. He
has made money; so have I. He gives to a

 good cause; so do I—except teetotal. There

is not a single good which he says teetotalism

i
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has brought to him that, T say, moderation
has not brought to me, and which it will not
bring to you if strictly observed. Of course,
if there are any here who cannot control them-
selves, who get drunk, kick up rows at home,
and otherwise act like fools, let them sign
the pledge by all means; but why should I
and you place ourselves in such bondage with-
out obtaining the slightest advantage? Let
the speaker answer that -question.
(To be continued.)

—_———————
Pictorial Testament Premium

A very handsome Pictorial New Testament,
just published, with chromographs and engrav-
ings from¥special drawings made in Bible lands
by special artists, J. C. Clark and the late H.
A. Harper. The book is neatly bound in leather,
round corners, gilt edge, well printed on fine
thin paper, making a handsome book. The
colored plates contained in this edition are
particularly “fine.

Any subscriber to the ‘Messenger’ can secure
this book by sending four new subscriptions to
the ‘Northern Messenger’ at 40 cents each, or
six renewal subscriptions at forty cents each.
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Boys and Girls,

Show your teacher, your superintendent or
your pastor, the following ‘World Wide’ list
of contents.

Ask him if he thinks your parents we-Id
enjoy such a paper.

If he says yes then ask your father or
mother if they would like to fill up the bi. :k
Cqupon at the bottom of this column, and we
will send “Worll Wide’ on trial, free of charge,
for one month.

COUPON.

JOHN DOUGALL & SON,
Publishers ‘World Wide,
Montreal.

Dear Sirs, ~

Please send ‘World Wide' on trial,
free of charge for one month, to

Name,

Address

‘World Wide’ has been recommended
to me by

Rev,, Dr., Mr., Mrs, or Miss

who knows ‘World Wide’ by reputation
or is a subscriber.

—_———e
The following ave the conteuts of the issye
of April 1, of ‘World Wide’:

ALL THE WORLD OVER.

Nelson's Year an1 National Duty—By the Right
Chmg berlaini M.P., in t,%e l‘ Outlook,’ Londmlf P
“Sacrifice” or * Intercsy’— Value of the Canadian Pref
—By L. G. Chiozza Money, in the ‘ Daily News,’ rI:o;rde::.'
The Reaction to Dem ocracy ~The * Speaker,’ Londen.
()neI of Lhel Best Governed Towns in the World—The Chicage
*Journal.’
A Viceregal Indiscretion—FEnding in General Laughter—
The Westminster ‘ Gazette.'
American Religion--By A, L.Lilley, in the ‘ Commonwealth,’
London.
The Ministers' Protest—The Boston “Herald.'
H. Ride, Haggerd Talks About Hls Mission—The *Run,’
New York.
The Lost Handy Man - The ‘ Nation,” New York.
Alice in Newspaperland—By Frank Klias, in the ‘Speaker,”
ndon.
SOMETHING ABOUT THE ARTS.
An Aphrocite by Praxiteles ?—' Publiz Opinion,” New York,
A Plea for the English 8ong—~The Manchester ‘ Guardian.'
CONCERNING. THING3 LITERARY,
*Spring o' the Year!'—Poom, by Susie M, Best, in the * In.
dependent,’ New York, 3 % ¢
John Morley's Hymn— Gosthe's *Das Gottliche’--*T. P.’s
Weekly,’ London.
A Lenten Meditation =The ' Outlook,” New York.
Dr. Jo;mson's ‘Prayers and Maditations'—The ‘Spectator,’
ndon.
A Liberal Theologian—The * Westminster Gazette." 4
A Further Explanation— By G. K. Chesterton, in the ‘Daily
ews,’ London.
Jules Verne—The Now York ‘Evening Post.’
Jules Verne and His Earnings—Tha ‘Sun.’ New York. 2
Bfmu;din de Baint-Pierrs ~The ‘ Academy and Literature,

on,
Osler's Addresces—A Valediclory Volume—* The Nation,”
New York.
HINT$ OF THE PROGRESS OF" KNOWLEDGE.
Rural Edueation—The Macdonald Experiment in Canada—
. Correspondence of the London ' Times."
Astronomical Proress — The Race Between Baypt and
America—The * Morning Poat,” London.
Egypt Yields New Traasures—Th3 ‘Times,' London.
Science Notes.
THINGS NEW AND OLD. .
PASYING EVENTS, 3

.

$1.50 a year to any postal address the worll over. Azents
wanted. John Dougall & Son, Publishers, Montreal, Canada.
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Correspondence

CORRESPONDENCE,

Dear Boys and Girls,—We have something
very important to talk about this week. Some
of you will have read, or will be reading, the
story of the Labrador fishermen, given on the
second page of this paper. The hospitals you
read of there often have boys and girls come
for treatment, for whom a few weeks or a
few months in ‘the mission hospital means
new health and strength instead of a life of
suffering or an early and painful death.

Would you not like to have a cot there,
called the ‘Messenger’ cot, or some such name,
to be supported by the boys and girls who
take the ‘Messenger?” We are asking the
older readers to contribute towards the gen-
eral work of the mission, but we would like
our boys ané girls to have a cot of their own
there. It will only take $50.00 eadh year,
which could very easily be made up, if each
one gave a little Wil you do it?
Let us have gifts sent in at _once
that we may take your answer in
that way. All gifts for the cot will be sep-
arately acknowledged on this page. Two-cent
stamps may be sent for amounts under %o
cents—larger gifts should be in money orders
or postal notes, which cost only a few cents.

Now, for the pictures. Winter has nearly
gone, and snowmen are becoming very
rare; in a few months many of you will al-
most have forgotten there ever were such
things. The maker of the snowman in the
picture must have been rather clever in deal-
ing with snow as he has actually given the
8now image hair on his head and a beard.

Most of us are looking’ forward to the sum-
Iner season now that the best of winter, with
its winter sports, is over. Some of you, like
this gardener’s daughter, will be very busy out-
of-_doors helping animals or plants to live and
enjoy living. In your spare moments you, no
doubt, will have your eyes open watching the
little chicks on the grass, or the butterflys
overhead, finding out the differences between
chickens and ducks and between butterflys
and moths, 2

How many of you go to a schoolhouse like
this? The look of a building doesn’t really
make much difference to the amount a pupil
may learn. If you are diligent and persever-
ing you can learn more in an hour sitting on
a log in the wood than many would learn in
a day sitting on a polished seat at school, that
is, provided you have the right books,

Here are two engines. How many of you
know who invented engines? When and where
did he live and what else do you know about
him? Behind engines we generally see freight
cars and passenger cars. How often some of
you have gonme to gladly greet someone who

not long ago was miles and miles away, but

now steps off the car and walks up the side-
vgalk beside you to your home. But when the
time comes for your guest to return you do not
seem so fond of puffing engines ang long

~ trains of cars.

Here are Admiral and General, fine strong
horses. How many of you have seen the pic-
ture called ‘The Horse Fair) by Rosa Bon-
heur? Who can tell us anything about the life
of Rosa Bonheur?

Have you ever slept in a tent or helped put
one up? Where can the horses and dogs be
that usually accompany a hunt? The flag
shows that there must be a good breeze, and
it is either evening or morning, the sun shows
us. Perhaps the hunters are just behing that

* hill coming back after the long, hot day. Will

they find some strawberries and cream that

sthey have paid the gardener’s daughter to

bring, or must they live on a few provisions
they have with them, and some of what they
have brought from the hunt that day? What

do you think? :

Does anyone live in that small tent, or is
it merely a place to keep provisions during a
garden party? What a nice workshop it would
make for the boys or doll-house for the girls

“when the weather wasn’t too hot!

We think the boys and girls of ele\{en years
old and under have dome very well in these
twelve pictures. But practice makes per-

~ fect, and we advise them to draw real things,

people or animals, as much as possible. Then,
if they look at a first-class picture of the
same kind of thing perhaps it will help them

see the difference between their pictures and
the object they have drawn.
Your loving friend,
THE CORRESPONDENCE EDITOR.

The following boys and girls sent pictures—
given in the groups below, but sent no letters:
A. A. Macl. (age 11), West Bay, C.B.; Bert
J. E. (age 11), Ingersoll, Ont.; Jennie M. (age
11), Guelph, Ont.; Richard R. (age 6), Rideau
View, Ont.; Edward 1. P, (age 8), Montreal,
Que.; Evelyn M. S. (age 11), New Germany,
N.S.; John S. F. (age 7), Ettyville, Ont.; John
G. R. (age 11), Petit Cote, Montreal, Que.

Bryanston, Ont,
Dear Editor,—Please put this picture, ‘The
0ld Country Schoolhouse, in your paper.
BETH G. (age 10).

Edy’s Mills, Ont.

Dear Editor,—As I have not seen any let-
ters from here yet, 1 thought I would write
one. Edy’s Mills is a small place, consisting
of one store, a blacksmith’s shop, a post-
ooffice, a- schoolhouse, a hotel which will be
closed in May, for we had local option last
New Year, and gained it by a majority of
seventy-one. The M.C.R. runs into Edy’s
Mills. It is just a branch from Petrolea. I
am ten years old, and am in the third book
at school. I expect to try for the fourth. We

A3 renT

take the ‘Messenger’ in our Sunday-school, of
which my father is the superintendent. We
are building a new church at Edy’s Mills. The
material is nearly all on the ground now. I
take music lessons in Oil Springs. We live
three miles and a half from there. There are
some hundreds of petroleum oil wells; one en-
gine will operate a number of oil wells. I
forgot to say that Edy’s Mills can boast of
having the only elevator in the township of
Dawn. It is also the only station from which
hogs are shipped. When the Methodists get
their new brick church finished, it will also be
the only one in the township. IVA S.

Exploits, Nfld.

Dear Editor,—As I haven't renewed my sub-
scription to the ‘Messenger, I am going to re-
new it now. I enjoy reading the ‘paper very
much. If I should leave off taking the ‘Mes-
senger’ I should be very lonesome, as I am
home from school with a bad foot. I hope
that I will be able to go mext week. I go to
week-day school, and I am in number five
reader. OQur teacher is fine, and I think all
of the scholars like him very much. I also
go to Sunday-school and to Bible class. We
have got a lovely Sunday-school, in which our
minister takes a great interest. In the Bible
class for mext Sunday we have to say the
twenty-third Psalm. Exploits is an island,
but in winter time the bay can be travelled
on when it is frozen over. The way we get
our mail in winter is by couriers. They have
to travel on the ice when it is firm enough
to walk on. I live down in a little place
which is called Lower Harbor.:
doesn’t come in here, but goes up in the Up-
per Harbor, which is the principal part of Ex-
ploits. When the steamer blows her whistle
all we have to do is to put on our things and
to run after our mail, and by the time we get
there the post-office is open. Yesterday was
a very stormy day., Some of the writers of
the ‘Messenger’ said they had a great time
skating, but we have had hardly any skating.

The steamer
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My mother and sister visited St. John’s, They
did not have a long trip, but it was a very

pleasant one.
FLORENCE P. S. (age 14).

Tiverton, Ont.
Dear Editor,—I am ten years old, and I
know a little girl near Montreal who is the
same age as I am. I am in the senior third
book. I think that the third book is the
hardest there is. I live on a farm about three
miles from Lake Huron, and in the summer I
ride on the loads of grain. We have seven
horses, and altogether we have nine cows, but
we only milk seven of them. I have had a

great deal of fun sleighriding this winter.

BESSIE B.

Fenwick, N.S.

Dear Editor,—I live on a farm about five
and a half miles from the town of Amherst. I
think Fenwick is very pretty in summer. We
have a fine view of Cumberland Basin. We
once held our Sunday-school picnic at Fort
Cumberland, which I enjoyed very much. ABout
seven weeks ago I spent a week in Highlqnd
View Hospital, as I had to have an operation
on my foot, and that was quite an experience
for me. For pets I have a dog named Bob, two
calves named Snowflake and Valentine, and
a colt named Dolly Grey. I have three sisters

and one dear little brother name.d Floyd Lee,
He is eleven months old, and just begin-
ning to creep, and my sisters and I delight in

helping him get in mischief. I am ten years
old, and am in the fifth grade. I am sending
You one of my drawings. I would like to see
it reproduced.- FRANCIS W, S.

Kirkland, N.B.
Dear Editor,—This is my fisst letter to the
‘Messenger,” and I have drawn a picture of a
butterfly. I have taken the ‘Messenger’ for
nearly two years. I have a pet calf, and his
name is Buck,

IRVING N. (age 11).

Rockspring Ont.
Dear Editor,—I thank you for the nice
Bagster Bible you sent me. It is a .splendid
one for the little work I have done to get it.
It has very large print in it. This is a cold
and stormy winter, The snow is about three
feet deep on the level. I live on a farm of
one hundred acres. I go to school every day.
I have not missed any days yet for this term.
I live one quarter of a mile from school, the
post-office, church and store, and one mile
from the cheese factery. We have a sugar-
bush containing two hundred and fifty trees.
I like to eat maple sugar. For pets I have
two dogs, and their names are Uno and Bob.

We have one calf. I live in a stone house.

J. BERT P, (age 10).

—
.

St. David’s, Ont.
Dear Editor,—I have a little sister named
Julia, and I think she is the nicest sister any-
body could have. Santa Claus brought me
lots of toys last Christmas, but the one that
I liked best was a bear which would speak,
It had real fur. When I &row up I am go-
ing to be a sea captain. I like the Ppictures
in the Correspondence Page.very much., Next
time I write I will send you a P'cture of the

ship I am going to be captain of.
WILFRED W,
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HOUSEHOLD,

‘As He That Serveth.’

Humility—sweet stooping grace,

Bending to serve, with ne’er a thought

Of earth-trailed robes, or toil-marked face,
Contented if her task is wrought,

Bending to serve,—aye, even so
Bent down the Man of Galilee;
Counting no service mean or low,
Where there was need of ministry.

The pathway to our triumph lies
Along life’s humble, quiet ways;
For they who bend to serve shall rise
To sing the victor’s song of praise,

—‘Christian Age.

How About Your Children ?

(Hilda Richmond, in the ‘Telescope.’)

A number of Christian parents in a certain
town were horrified, some months ago, to dis-
cover the existence of a secret agreement—
it could hardly be called a club—by which
twenty boys each bought a dime or nickel
novel every two weeks and then they were
passed around among the members. It is not
certain that any boy read the whole twenty
in two weeks, but they did spend most of
their leisure time absorbing the poison found
in the pages of the trashy books. The wrath
of the parents was vented on the dealer who,
as they thought, sold the stuff, but he soon
convinced them that the boys were not pa-
trons of his. They had been sending to the
city for the ‘yellow literature) for fear of
being discovered, and the people, who mnever
dreamed their children difl sneaking things,
suddenly had their faith shaken.

Are your children safe? Do they enjoy read-
ing pure, wholesome literature? Are they
always hunting a secluded spot to read, or
can they sit in the family sitting-room and
enjoy the best papers and magazines? Many
a boy hides his cheap novel in his text-boqk
at school, and neglects his work, secure in
the thought that no boy will tell on him;
and more than one girl has stored away 1n
her desk little pamphlets and books not fit for
girlish eyes. Eternal vigilance is necessary
if you hope to keep your sons and daughters
undefiled, and it must be the vigilance that
is not apparent. Preaching against impure
books only advertises them, and the curious
young minds will never be satisfied without
investigating the forbidden fruit.

The best way to keep out the cheap novel
is to teach the children in early youth to love
only good reading. The boys and girls who
love ‘Tom Brown at Rugby, ‘Little Women,’
‘Robinson Crusoe,’ and books of that type, will
hardly become infatuated with blood . and
thunder tales later in life. I know one boy
who has never read a yellow-backed book,
though they have been offered to him. again
and again, simply because they are disgusting
to him, Imagine a refined Christian woman
or man sitting down to while away the hours
with a story in which tragedy, bad English,
the baldest kind of plot, and an utter lack
of common sense, are hopelessly mixed and
served to the open mouthed reader! Wit}
just such feelings can young people be taught
to look upon the stuff if the right methods
are pursued.

Encourage the little folks to read Bible
stories, history tales, and the literature pro-
vided by the best book dealers as soon as
they master simple lessons at school. If you
love your church paper, your children will
not have to be forced to look at its pages,
and if you enjoy the Sunday-school papers,
be sure  they will too. It 1is worth
everything “to a little child to ‘talk
over’ the things it reads and hears with fa-
ther and mother, and how can that be done
unless the parents are interested in - the

stories, too? It is the old story, ‘Train up a

child in the way he should go, over again. It
is- 80 ‘easy to say, ‘You ought to read your
Bible and Sunday-school papers’ and let it
go at that, where if father and mother says,
casually, ‘Did any of you motice that picture
in the paper this morning, and the sketch
that goes with it?’ attention is attracted at
once, -

If you are not posted in what are the best
books for children, get some information at

once. In these days all children read, and
it is well to keep a little in advance of them.
Consult your church publishing house, or a
reliable hbook-dealer, or -the school teacher
or the minister, or some one versed in sucf;
things, before it is too late. Subscribe to some
good juvenile papers whose clean pages can
be profitably read by every member of the
family, and it will prove a paying invest-
ment. Don’t put off buying a few really good
books till you get rich, for the children will
be grown by that time, maybe; and, above
all things, know what your boysand girls are
doing. Give them ample time for play and
healthful exercise, but, no time to steal away
in barns and out-of-the-way places to read
low, vulgar stories. Ruskin speaks of the
mind as a treasure house of thought, but
sometimes our treasures are only

‘False, fairy gold,
That leaves in the hand
Only moss, leaves and mold.

Let us help the boys and girls to choose
whatsoever things are pure and lovely and
of good report, knowing that then the cor-
rupting trash, falsely called literature, will
find no lodgment in their minds and hearts.
It will take time and patience and prayer,
but; the reward is sure and great.

The Making of a Man.

‘I have labored over that boy for his father’s
sake. I can’t get ideas into him mor good ser-
vice out of him, He is out nights so much
that when he comes to work in the morning
he actually falls asleep. He has no ambition,
doesn’t care, can’t be trusted to do even the
simplest things, and spends much of his work-
ing time watching the clock.

‘Oh, my poor boy,” the mother sobbed.

The father urged. ‘Do give him one more
trial!

‘No, his discharge is final. And let me add
to you, his parents, whom I have known so
long and intimately, added the manufacturer
kindly, ‘that as long as this boy has a home
to be babied in, a mother to dote on him and
a father still easier, who won’t even make him
get up in the morning, his case is hopeless. Is
his condition all his own fault? Aren’t you
somewhat o blame?’

The couple left with guilty feelings, and la-
ter sought my advice. A few questions proved
how utterly foolish had been the home influ-
eice upon the boy, how incompetent his par-
ents; yet they rank as fine people in society
and business, I sent for the boy, and after a
while got right at him until he confessed that
his ‘employer was right, ‘but I don’t seem to
have any power to do better,” he said, almost
breaking down.

‘Don’t be a simpleton, young man. Go and
earn a living for yourself. I will send you to
a farmer who will treat you well as long as
you serve him faithfully, but I pity you if you
“sojer” on him. Learn what hard work is—
acquire self-reliance, know the value of the
time you have heen wasting and of the dol-
lars you now squander,’

Then we had some more talk, the boy and
I. He went off to the country. That was two
years ago. At first his mother wanted to ‘visit
poor Charley,’ and his father pompously said,
‘My son ought to have his usual allowance,
but as they had agreed to follow my plan with
the boy (since their own had failed), they let
him alone.

_The boy came back in the fall for the first
time. He didn’t say much as he firmly grasp-
ed my hand and loocked me squarely in the eye,
but I knew instinctively that this bronzed and
strong young man was all right. He had im-
proved his opportunity. He is transformed in-
to a youth of character and determination. He
has learned in the stern school of experience
the lessons he needed, and without which he

would have gone straight to perdition. He has
-developed an aptitude for mechanics, and has

b;gu_n at the bottom in a large manufacturing
shop. : ¥

_ He will make his mark one of these days. He
is getting the ‘education’ he needs.

How many such parents will read these
lines? How many are spoiling their boys all
through loving indulgence, inefficiency, laziness
or ignorance? The number is surprisingly
large. Daughters are similarly spoiled, waited
on, babied. ‘My children shall have an easier
time than I had,’ is the heartfelf resolve of
many intelligent parents. All wrong—it’s
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heart, not common sense, that leads parents in-
to such errors,
To fit our sons and daughters to leave us!
This is one of the chief duties of parents,
and for most of us the hardest to learn.—The
‘Canadian Good House-Keeping.’
—— -

A Quarrel on Paper.

They were sitting at the tea table, and
were on the very verge of that dreadful first
quarrel, which the young wife had prayed
might never come. The husband had uttered
a criticism that she thought unkind and un-
deserved.

‘I can find fault with many things, too,’ she
flashed out.

‘Oh, indeed, he said coolly; ‘and what are
they, pray?’

She paused a moment. If she gave utter-
ance to the sharp words trembling on her lips,
she knew that the opening wedge of discord
would have entered. On the other hand, it
was a severe trial to curb her impetuous spirit
and receive the husband’s rebuke meekly, But
her good angel triumphed. After a short si-
lence she said, frankly:

‘I'm not so sure that I ought to say what
I thought. I believe I'll keep it till to-mor-
row, and see how it looks by the light of day.
Then, if I think it worth while, I'll write it
and leave the note on your plate’

He smiled at her whimsical answer, and
the cloud disappeared. After tea she said, ‘I
have a proposition to make.

‘What is it?’ he asked gaily.

‘We nearly had a quarrel, and, of course, it
must not happen again. Hereafter, if either
has any criticism to make on the other, let us
wait a day and then, if we still wish to make
it, write it out instead of saying it. I believe
petty anger would evaporate in the mere act
of reducing it to writing, and then some heart-
aches would be spared.

He laughed, but in his heart he acknowledg~
ed the wisdom of her plan, and so agreed to
it. They have been married three years now,
and both are still waiting for the first letter
of criticism. The quarrel on paper has never
begun. - i : e

Most of us might use the bride’s plan with
profit. If we would wait and write the un-
kind speeches, I wonder how many of them
would ever be delivered to wound loving and
happy hearts. Of course, some people would
quarrel by telegraph, if there were no other
way, but doubtless they are very few, and
three-fourths of our vexing, undignified and
unloving disputes might be avoided if we
would wait to quarrel on paper.—‘Southweste
ern Presbyterian.’

JRE—

Selected Recipes.

Raisin Pudding.—Chop finely six ounces of
beef-suet, mix with this three-quarters of a
pound of flour, a pinch of salt, the rind of a
lemon grated, three-quarters of a pound of
stoned rai'sins, and half a teaspoonful of grated
nutmeg. Mix the dry ingredients thoroughly,
and add three well-beaten eggs and as much
milk as will make a thick batter (this will be
about a quarter of a pint). Pour the mix-
ture into a well-buttered mould, and hake in a
fairly hot oven for ome hour and a quarter,
Turn out and cover with castor sugar.

Boiled Red Cabbage.—Cut off the outside
leaves of a small red cabbage. Take a chop-
ping board and cut cabbage into thin shavings.
This can be'st be done by first cutting the cab-
bage in. two. Put into enamelled pan. Add
about two cupfuls of cold water, one clove, a
small onion cut up, and about an ounce of
butter or beef dripping. Let this boil for tem
minutes. Cover closely, and let simmer for an
hour. Then add a teaspoonful of salt. Mix
a tablespoonful of flour into another of vine-
gar, and then add sugar to taste. Add the
mixture to the cabbage, and let boil for two or
three minutes. Serve with any kind of roast
meat. . ;

An Excellent Mutton Pie—Bone two and 2@
half pounds of neck of mutton and cut the
meat into steak as much the same thickness
as possible, leaving only a little fat. Cut up
two sheep’s kidneys and arrange these with
the meat as neatly as possible in a pie-dish.
Sprinkle over a little minced parsley, and sea-
son with pepper and salt. Pour in two tea-
cupfuls of good stock or gravy, cover with a
good short crust, and bake for an hour and
three quarters in a brisk oven.
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and curative value 800 gallons of the most powerful, nt Satid trial «
eflicacious mineral water: ings. ks lf“{:"tm-oremif-
i It is a geological discovery, to which there is noth- ‘tt"f o“l 1. few days’
ing added or taken from. 'It is the marvel of the ue ony hope of a
5 century for curing disease, as thousands testify, and cg‘f,, l19);,(: cure was
a8 no one, answering this, writing for & package, uig revived, the
5 will dgny after using. VITE-ORE has cured more ?f.uge beinix 80
chronic, obstinate, pronounced incurable cases than ﬁ;ompt and imme-
LET Us R E As O N T OG ETH ! R :vli'{hoihe;g;l:Wn l,r&edicg:e and rv!villl reacht.every case diate. I purchased

This is s full pago advertisement. It costs money to run it, many dollars, | 17 ‘medicine, comhination. of rLirg; Action
We have had many more in the NORTHERN MESSENGER. You have 3023033 ymacmegii;:;?:ﬂ c\?ﬁgﬂnill‘:ti? no;) fib,lgeglcmes' o
seen them, all of dyou have. What does it prove? All Vite-Ore advertise- Lo o ek i

U £
L
READ I HI s & marked improvement in my case. I have now

used five packages in all and my Rheumatism has
been entirely cured. The Piles, Fainting Spells and

Stomach Troubles disappeared months ago and
PE | have not returned, B
I spent hundreds of dollars for medicine and got i

no results until [ used Vite-Ore, therefore I cannot

and used about five
packages - of Vite-
ments must be paid for with Vite-Ore money, and all Vitw-Ore money comes VITE-ORE will do the same for you as it has

Ore, anl through

i this ma{dicmﬁ am
| from Vitze-Ore patients, patientsthat are satisfied, that are benef that are § done for hundreds of reade:s of the NORTHERN T e aeden
cured, All Vitz-Ore is offered on thirty days' time. No one pay-g?ri'it unless § MESSENGER if you will give it a trial. Semd wield the . sledge-
they are benefited. No one is asked or expected to pay for it until they are § Tor a $1 lp-ckaze at our risk. You have
benefited. We could not continue this advertising, could not spend thousands nothing to lose but the stamp to answer this an-
of dollars every month, month after month, year after year, could not send out § nouncement. We want no one’'s mone
thousands of trial f&ckuges every day, if Vite-Ore did not satisfy, did not cure, § Whom Vite-Ore cannot benefit. 5
and the people did not pay for it. Let us reason together ! What greater anything be kel
argument can we offer, what more can we wish, what additional proof need we

bammer and shoe
horses and do my
blacksmith work as
e St
n h and bowels are r than
O, i L t,tt':somh fair? s vg(}l.ath bemﬂ;}e {}?:: ?w"e k)‘;ggn':g?:lfirt; yem;s pn'st n{;d it.rl‘:i .l:;'!;;;
i o i : s atter how udi e . t a
show ? 0;1‘1- fYeryt exmt:ngi. i‘t.rhe aubu;lt;y and growth of our ;aute;pme. depends § may be, who desires a cure ‘x‘)nre isl:illing to %rsyl}'o: f.’:co‘,:,'&ﬁ(zi"{rid_o‘:ngoc:ﬁ‘ ;::son:“mﬂering from
Hoas “igoutr?:rmg\'\lmesl:! oornt it "ﬁuff et e e e t o ussiorer! | 16 wonld hesitate to Uy Vitwe-Ore on this liberal | Gatarrh of the Stomach and Bowels, and would
m'n'f Feiao e A thows 4 i yous iy iatios o m"ol'."' et ol0 | offer! One Pa-kige is usually sufficient to oure | consider myself, indeed, selfish did I not write and
yourself, your nds, an ose about you, in justice our claims and our § ordinar. gases ; two or three for chronic, obstinate | tell what ieyhu "done for me, 80 that others may be
Jrsmedy, send for apackage of Vitw-Ore on trialas we offer it toyou? We take cases. e nl'e.‘ Just what we ..'y Linthis} onred ae-F have beot.
plte ek, announcement, and will do just what we. frres HIRAM O. POWELL, Center, Ind. |

; Cured of Feinale Weakness With @nc Package.
Rednersville, Ont.
I had ulce ration of the womb: have been troublad with it for two
3 years or more. Idoctored for thie:» months this summer, at a cost of $10
Rheumatiem, Bright’s Disease, Blood Poisoning, Heart Trouble, Dropsy, Ca- utma%!\c. lnéi a8 no ga‘ettl:r at m;, end(g‘ bh%ti Lt:(;re‘h:;velr R ;;Eeu
- star reatment astand saw e ?
‘tarrh, and Throat Affections, Liver, Kidney, and Bladder Allments, Stomach | ne told me to send L tor the medicm right awaz. Ie (:i).cdt.o 8oy aad < T ;c:;
- o tee-Ore me more an &l I )
and Female Disorders, La Crippe, Malarlal Fever, Nervous Prostration, and g:ag;r. A hnvel‘;logt felt sé) well in three years, and ;:;&m' r:g to nm.:
ora ebi remedy, wou! ron advise any woman
Cen ! Debility. weakness in any form to %ive it a trinl.y Mrs. Walter Belnap,

FROM THE EARTH’S VEINS TO YOUR VEINS

A D T HE T Es T' M o N Y Read it again and again. No such words have ever been said or written about any other medicine; no such expression' can
R E - be commanded by any other treatment. Vitz-Ore is ns different from other re; i i i .
3 or the brilliant sunligl’:’: from the tallow candle. It does nottake faith, does not take confidence, does not take belier,
does not take even hope, to cure with Vite-Ore, It takes ouly a trial—-all we ask, This medicine from the earth’s veins, enters the veins of the sick and suffering
person and eures, whegher the sufferer believes in it or not, whether he wants it. to orno. Its elements enter the blood, the vital organ, and WORK, WORK, WORK—a work that
means a cure. Send for it to-day, to be sent to you by mail, pestpald by us, at our risk and expense. 1

"THEO. NOEL, Geologist, ,%"2 Toronto, Ont.
—
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The Grace of Cheerfulness.

I said: I will be glad to-day!

The rain-clouds drift along the hills,
The -grass is drowned in lakes and rills,
The birds of song are chilled and mute,
The dreariness seems absolute;

Ard yet I will be glad to-day!

I will be glad, be glad to-day,
Though many tiresome tasks are set
My patient hands, I will forget

The frets that trouble and depress,
And think on things of pleasantness;
And so I will be glad to-day!

I will be glad to-day, to-day;

For summer suns again will shine,

The air will thrill like tonic wine,

The birds will sing as n’er before,

And with these blisses yet in store,

Why should I not be glad to-day?

~-Emma A. Lente, in ‘Christian Endeavoz
World,

The Personal Relations of
Fathers and Sons,

I was afraid of my father. So were my
brothers. We loved him, but there was no
community of interest between us then, nor
in later life. Yet he was a capable man, whose
intimacy would have conferred a charm to
our boyhood and a benefit to our character that
nothing in after life can compensate for.

I have observed hundreds of families, only
to find that my boyish experience is all too
common. The father may be ‘too busy’ to
get acquainted with his sons. ‘I have no time
to spend with my boys as you do,’ is often
said to me. Then make time. You will ac-
complish more in your busines by so planning
that you may enjoy the renewed vigor that
comes from sensible play or intelligent work
with your children, especially the boys.

Your dignity and parental authority will not
suffer if you use godly judgment. ‘Famili-
arity breeds contempt’ only when it ought to!
Most people lack tact, partly because it was
not developed in youth, Intimacy between
father and son is a scheol of tact in which
teacher and child benefit equally. A father
gaid to me in despair: ‘I can’t “get at” my
boy; somehow we don’t understand each other
at all’ That man would resent it if told that
he did not possess sufficient tact to ‘get at’
some set of men with whom he wished to do
business! The boy ig a little man—in many
ways nct so much smaller than ourselves as
we may think.

‘When my boys get along in their teens, I
shall go off with them a good deal and devote
time and thought to training their character,’
said another fried, whose only hours at home
are mostly spent in bed. He is deceiving him-
self. We must grow up with the boys, or they
get away from us.

The first time my youngest boy did a job of
painting at the house, he made a mess of it,
though I had shown him how. Mother said:
‘You would have hired it done better, pater’

“Yes, but the boy would not have had the
experience, nor I the fun.

Mother Iooked thoughtful, and then remark-
ed: ‘How true that is! It is little enough our
boys have to do, because we live in a town
house, but this is all the more reason for en-
couraging them to do everything possible” Now
that bey can do more about the house than
I can—almost as miuch as his mother. Ex-
perience is about the only good teacher,

Let the father make the first advances to-
ward a community of interests, and the way
in which the boys respond will surprise and
delight him. The benefit will be mutual
“The father often gets more out of it than the
boys. It keeps him young, giveschim a new
view of life, keeps him in touch with child-
hood hopes and fears, and in sympathy with
the enthusiasm and aspirations of youth. Tl.xe
bigger a man’s character the more he will
profit by such association; the smaller the
father’s nature the more he needs it.

The personal relations of fathers and sons
are intended to supplement each other. Na-
ture meant it that way. But here, as in all
other respects, how often are we blind to the
joys and responsibilities nature offers!—‘Good
Housekeeping,’ :

| CURED MY RUPTURE
o R

I was helpless and bedridden for years from a bad rupture. No truss
could hold. Doctors said I would die if not operated upon. 1 fooled
them all and cured myseclf by the Rice Method. I advise all ruptured
persons to use this method,” writes Mr. Robt. Howard,

Muskoka Co,, Ont. A Fyee Trialof this marvellous Methoa senf
Free to all who write at once, giving description of their case. Thousands
bave been cured and 3T WILL CURE YOU. Writeto-day.

u__r.W. S. @ee,zi'm'ﬁ%‘éi?“"b?i“' Toronto, Ont.

- the best people in each community.

JOSEPH RODGE
& SONSTERS

The most serviceable and keen

KNIFE FREE.

Just for selling one dozen copies of our
new century publication, ‘World Wide’,
at 5 cents each, A fifty cent certificate
accompanies each copy. Sells at sight to
It is

the cheapest and best of its kind.

This is a regular Man’s Jack Knife,
and any boy who gets it will have some-
thing to be proud of, Ask by post card
for one dozen copies of ‘World Wide,
and they will be sent immediately.

; ; Ha Peterboro, March 21st, 1903,
Dear Sirg,—I received the ‘World Wide’ to-day, and
sell them right away. I$ took me about h:l‘t’-u:-?:ot:rm:ge ds:ﬁ

them all.
L. FAUX,

Send for our Catalogue of Small Beeds or our Farm Oatalogue for Farmers,

WHY NOT HAVE A NICE GARDEN 2

Seroiadies a3 puckets OF fovwer Sad fose et ALAS | W gire 30 vacieios of
R S R Py
o s o your order arrives, Therefore, no time lost
$2.00 V.g'.ota.blo and Flower Seced Collection for $1,00.

} P.’f‘" Beet—Turnip 1 Pkt. Cucumber —Pickling e

Cabbage—Early Express 1 Cole;
" N ry — Gi
ot ey o 1o Letce tmi! Hanon o
1 * Carrot—Half-long Bcn.rlﬁb 1 ‘L“,::‘;r :}:{:g"mf.“d varieties
antes " A e
1 “ Cucumbar—Thorburn's 1 W v Peach
1

¢ " Onion—Yellow Globe Danvers
Everbearing. “ Cauliflower —Extra Early Paris

1 " Onion-—Large Red Wethers- 1 * Bpinach—Giant Thi .
] 1 * Squash-Orangs Mfz})";‘“ %Pint Peas--Farly Dwarl Garden
1 * Parsnip—Imp. Hollow- & L% lp::d Plummer varieties FLOWER SEEDS
: crown omato—Paramoung i 1
12 omet utzel vt L * Tarmip” Red Top White 10k Bubam bt Double Mized
~Calhoun Globe 1 % M
1 % Parsley—Taber's Exquisite 1 “ each S snonette--Large Floweri
;) Bmdlsh’-—’l‘urni shl’;gd ll%{;:qluory, Bage, 1 * Btocks—Dwarf (German ‘l‘e:—‘
ong Scarlet % Pint Corn—Early Sweet 1 week, mixed
1 ' Salsify or Vegetable Oyster % ' Beans—Dwarf Wax

" Phlox - Granditl i
1 NestEps G urrc‘h ora, mixed

Send to-dav while you think of it.  ¥ou will never Tegret it. Address all orders to—

DARCH & HUNTER, Seedsmen, Coll. Dept., London, Ont.

Free.

No Breakfast Table

complete without NORTHERN MESSENGER

(A Twelve Page Hiustratad Weakly.)

To Separate Addresses,
Single copy.. .. ..

°s 28 we ss e

EPPS S

its nat qualities ir
Dot o e to d maindiy
winter's ooﬁ It |

®” muabm

COCOA

The Most Nutritious

and Hconomical.
1 WOULD LIKE EVERY WOMAN o

New ﬁ} and %
o 8 g‘m:d s-nm;& u‘: 50 to $12 Suits

3 ts,5kirts and waists,
Manager SOUTHCOTT SUIT 00. Eorgions Cane

ZBABY'S OWN £

Three copies to separate addresses .. ..$1.00

Four copies to separate addresses. .. ,. 1.20

More than four at the rate of thirty cents
each.

S. S. Clubs.

Sunday-school Clubs, ten or more copies to
one address, twenty cents per copy per annum,

Postage.

-

The above rates include postage for Canada
(excepting Montreal City), Nfid., U.S. and its
Colonies, also Cuba, Gre at Britain, Mexico, New
Zealand, Transvaal, British Honduras, Bermuda
Barbadoes, Ceylon, Gambia, Sarawak, Bahama
Islands, Zanzibar, Hongkong, Cyprus, Fiji, Ja=
a&h&. Maita, Trinidad, British Guiana, Gibrale

' ¥
For Montreal and forelgn countries not mens -
tioned -above, add 50c a copy postage. - £
o Sample Copies.
Sample package supplied free on application,

JOHN DOUGALL & SON,
Publishers. Montre~k

R

SacE s ) Aae




Boys’ Watch Free

We will give this handsome
watch free to any boy for selling
orly one dozen of our annual
comic review of the year entitled
‘1804 CARICAT URED"”
at ten cents each, A 5) cent
certificate givenrfree with each.

& The watch has a beautiful sil-
B vered nickel case, handsomely
88 polished, a hard enamelled dial.
heavy bevelled crystal, hour, min-
® ute and second hands, and reli-
& able American movement. It
will last for years with care,

There is nothing on the market
that comparss with 1904
CARICATURED,”and it is 80
cheap that there is no trouble in
selling it, especially with the fifty

2 cent certificate thrown in. We
printed thirty thousand of these the ot.hc_r day
and they are nearly all sold already. Write for
your dozen of 41904 C%RIOATUR'EID ” to-day,

i i them by return mail,
Doj‘(')ﬁ}‘rdg(l)u(]b(;l:%L & SON, Publishers, Montreal.
PEXDLRTON,
481 March l’}7&1’\. 'IQgS. ¢

Rirs,—Please find enclose .20 for the watch,

sold all your papers. They sold like wild fire, I hope

to hear f om you soon. FRANK J. WYLIE.

EARN OVER $10 A DAY.

Agents Wanted all over the world. Experience
not necessary, Ten dollars a day easily earned
taking subscriptions for ‘World Wide.” Write for
full particulars and ourhints for easy canvass-
fng. Address the Publishers of ‘World Wide,’
Montreal, Canada.

FREE TO
SABBATH SCHOOLS

~ The ‘Messenger’ is at once
the cheapest and most intcr-,
lesting paper published of its
kind, : "

The Subscription rate for]

abbath-school clubs is only
ﬁ'wemy Cents ayear, |

Ifyourschool already takes
another paper, perhaps some
particular class would try the
‘Northern Messenger.’ The,
“Messenger' stories would'
prove areal incentive to re.
gular attendance and would
jbe helpful in every home the
ipaper entered,
. Our experience is that if
one class gets it the whole
school will order it before,
long. -The circulation of the
‘Northiern Messenger has
grownwith leaps and bounds,
numbering to-day over sixty
thousand copies a week.

Superintendents or teach-
ers may have it on trial for
four consecutive weeks FREE
OF CHARGE, in sufficient nums
'bers to give acopy to each

family represented.
JOHN DOUGALL & SON

ITHE OLIVER |
TYPEWRITER |

FACTORY has been ra-
moved to more commodious
and suitable premises.
THE OLIVER is the most
ely sold typewriting ma-
mo{n the world to-day.
THE OLIVER is a Cana-
dian machine through' its in-
ventor, and its being manufac-
tured in Canada as well as in the UnitedStates.
THE OLIVER, being manufactured in Canads, pays ne duty as
all other Standard machines do.
THE OLIVER is the Standard Visible writing machine,
The record of THE OLIVER has never been equalled.
Active and reliable nts sre wanted, to whom will be given
steady employment if found eompetent.
You should send for our SPECIAL OFFER.

CANADIAN OLIVER TYPEWRITER COMPANY,

TEMPLE BUILDING, MONTREAL.

GRAND FREE RIFLE OFFER TO BOY

Shoots B.B. Shot or Darts
and Kills Rats, Birds, etc.,
at a Distance of 50 Feet.

Webave al stock of Glass Pens which we want to clear

out before spring. Thatis why we are making the grandest
offer ever made. It ig this: ny boy who will dis of
only 15 otour Glass Pens at 10¢. each, we will give Free a
genuine Bteel Barrel Hunting or Target Rifle, 1 atest model, all
arts 1 nterchangeable, provided with pistol gri&)true sights,
armless. strong, du , shoots accurately, ys have use
for such & gun every minate—hunting in the woods, shooting at targ drilling as soldiers. Send us your
name and address to-day aud we will mail you the 15 Glags Pens pos You ean easily sell themn {n 10
minutes. Thoy are wonderful Pens, made entirely of glass and write % e with one dip ofink. When
#0ld return the money and we will promply send youthe Rifle justas deseri

"OFFER
In orderto further stimulate the sale of our Glass Pens wogmnNs long as the stock lasts give a Grapho-
phone ann one Record Free to the fi t.rl;‘)g.ié e;e town and village wha carns a Rifle.  Write to-day and

make sure of getting this Extra Prize, CO., DEPL {90 TORONYO, Ontario

Postpaid. When 80ld retura the money
{ou get for them, and we will prompt- _
ysend you a lovely little Lady's or ff

We trust you with 18 of our

et Girl's Watch, gold hands, fancy dial, §
ﬁﬁ‘n Homi’cgg‘,“"ﬁom' tgl:‘e?-l n.'ccurau movement, handsomely pol. §
at15c. Each one contains 189 ished case, ornamented with roses and
AT RO oo leavesin colors, avery beautiful watch § §
ecipes and other valu- a imo-oeapor. . Girls’ R
able information for house- o y:m‘“"“"{w ‘?: Ay uwd WS
s "‘wh:‘,f,:{;":.‘,’,lg,n'?m'oﬁ prompt in selling the seeds wo will enter your name in our
ey, and for your trouble we will raud Bicycle Contest by which every G“":‘ég::é‘ey“zulw‘;:vz
éve you the lov t little ow MModol
dvmh'w‘itﬁmx Ton h'"dmm“%' B s
ecorated dial, French ¢ i '
ancy Gold hands and polished :_2:_° iutol 4
Silver nickel case, enamelled in &ll you haveto do is
beautifully colored designs. to.’euonlyu .
mry A‘dﬂnojr lady :v{m amweﬁ t ages ofseeds. 't
advertisement to-day wi 7S P 15 T
o SR Gl B b 2 N E
el, Hig! o o ‘
Free. ' Wo send Cook Booky e The Priz Soeed (0.,

post Addrese Tho Max- - Dept. 438 Toronto

d.
it Daai™ it

EARN THIS
WATCH,

With polished silver
gicll‘:el i)p:;l tzﬁe case, the

ack elabora engrav-
g3, oy miled S

eavy velled crys
and reliable American
movement,by selling only
18 Glass Pens at 10c each.
These = wonderful Pens
sell like hot cakes eve’?-
where. They are mad
entirely of glass, ne
rust, never wear outan

"?} k. Write us to-day
of ink. L

d we will mail the Pens
Sostmed THIE BN GO
Bep“45s, Toronto.

te a page withone dip |

te, vory full
K A
ok b “::“{
one Ve |
Osirich P . rult
tion, remember), g& . m::our
each. Each book con ! Wndg
P,
this nine Osirich Plume for your
S RS
- Adaress The. Mazwell Co. Dept 486, Toronto, Ontario

WE TRUST YoU

2
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"WHAT BOY WANTS A
WATCH and BICYCLE?

If you do, send us
your name and ad-
dress and we'll mail

{‘nu tpaid, 18
rge, beautiful col-
ored packages of
fresh ~ Sweet  Pea
Sceds, the best in
Canada, to scll at
10¢c. each. Send us
the moncy you get
for them and for your work we'll give you one of the handsom-
est Boy's watches you ever saw—solid silver nickel case, highly
polished, accurite American movement, porcelain dial, good

¢ plain figures, fine blue steel hands, heavy bevelled French
crystal—a gplendid time-keeper and a watch that an¥ boy
would be proud to wear. Grand Extra Prize.—Ifyou
will write us to-day and be prompt in selling the Beeds, we will
ve you an opportunity to get o New Model High

rade $25 lcvcle absolutely free without selling
any more We are a rel able compnu{ and do exactly
Our Sweot Pea Packages are th

‘what we . e easiest things
u ever tried to sell. Write at once. 'THE PRI
EEED ¢0, DEPARTMENT 422, Toronto.

Bo;

walnut stork.

BOYS. LOOK!
: St

SURE DEATH TO RATS,
CROWS, SQUIRRELS,

RABBITS, ETC.

ys! How wou'd you liks to have an All-Steel Long-Dis.
tance Air Rifie of the best make and latest modei, that sboots B. B.
Shot, Slugs and Darta with terrific force and perfect accuracy? We are
giving awsy Absolutely Freo thesesplendid Rifies to anvene who
wilt seilonly 13§ do=. large packagey of
§ 10c. cach. The packagesare beautifuify decorated in 12 colors, and each
onecontaing 42 of therarest, prettiest and most fragrant varietiea.inevery
imaginable color. Eve!
sn‘d: T no sooner opened my parcel than I had all the Seeds sold. They
went like wildfire,”* A 5fc. certificate free with each package. Write usa st
eard to.day and we will send the Seeds postpaid. Boys, this is the beat Air Gun
made, It has all steel barrel and fit'ings. improved giobe sighta, pistol grip and

Sweet Poa Seeds st

body buys. M. Species, Mono Mills,Cnt.,

Is always ready for Squirrels Rats, Sparrows, ete.  Geo. Allen,

Brandon, Man. savs: ¢ [ received my Rifle yesterday and think it is & besuty. I
have ghot § birds already.”

Domini

on Seed

5 o AN

Co.y Dept.

428 Toronto.

COSTS YOU HOTHING

We send you, postpald, 10
handsome 25¢. Home Cook
Bookstosellamongst your
friends at 15¢. each. Each
one containg 739 tested
Recipes and other valus
able information  for
housekeepers. When sold
return the money and we
(i wiH promptly send you &
~ very handsome CGold-fin-
i i, Yor L MiasMIuR plik. Tebcte Siot Bpulient
reo u nk Pearls an cen
imitation Diamonds, that flash umhmrklojmt liml Diae
B B s aacuto. purss, e tmported Jepthor
containing separate purse, fine impol eather,
silver clasps and fancy handle. 8ndcrna.nd, we give both the
Engind foni see i alieg o Cnsk o, Yanios
no ‘® trust you w! ) an ® w!
can's sell. The ‘Maxwoll Co., Dept. 423, Toronto, Ontario

SEND NO MONEY

If You want this Beautiful
WATCH and RING

1

All yon have to do ia to soll
only 7 cfourlarge, beautifuily
bound 25c. Canadian Homo
Cook Books at 15c. each.
Fach one contains 739 Choico
Recipes. Kvery lady will buy one as soon as she sees them,
When sold, return the oney and we will ?rompl ly send you &
lovely Gold finished Pearl and Diamond Ring, any size. 8
stones ars so beautifully colored, so brilliant and sparkling
that they can hardly be told from tho real gems, Write for
the Cook Books to-dny and we will ﬁlve you an opportunity to
eet o handsome 14k, Gold finjshed, “beautifully engraved
Vatch, Lady’s or Gent's size free asg an extr “rize. T
mxwﬂ LL CO., Dopart ‘Teoroato.

» VALUABLE RING
ZGOLD  WATCH

YT AR
of our e
umpmmm;‘s K-

world. (Eve

contains over 60 of

rarest prettiest, most fra-
flowering

n -var¥ m-
:!lmuoolor.) Sellthem

10e. “dh return the
money, and weo will
send you t'?l_u

finished
in ux.(’lo!m lﬁté with
I ficen’

':Im can hard-

be fold from the real
mtor&:wreﬁnﬂn u an !
opportuni

elegant Gold-finished double H\lzounz Case Wsh;?. m%‘i

Gentleman'’s sizs, Free, in addition to tha Ring. Aﬂdn-iho

¥rize Sced Co., Dept. #1 Toromto, Ons

““THE WATCH IS A DANDY

And takes the shine wherever it
oes.” ‘That is what Leo, C. Gavin,
elcombe, Ont,, said about his

watch, and ‘we bave lhundreds of

who have received hands me watch.
es for scllng ony 1} doz, of vur
large beautiful packiges of fresh

every imaginable color,
Write to-day and we wiil
send the Sceds, postpaid,
| for you to sell; also )§ doz

Certificales,each \ orth 50¢,
one of which is to begiven
J o8 away free with ench pack-
age, When :old, 1eturn
money &nd we will im-
mediately vend you one of
the bandsomest wa'ches
youever :aw—with solid
gilver n'ckel case, nicely
engraved edge, d-corated
dial, heavy beve'led crystul
hour, minute and scconds
hands, and reliable Ameris

c 7%
o %
With care it will last 10 weara. Write

""‘..u"'.‘.é”‘"&. . I::dmﬁ ptl
3 1 ro us the money 11 promptly
send you s Flag Watoh, dl::"uv:u thing
sut—muade a big hit at the pansion bal-
quick train, polished hour, minute and hands,
movement. silver nickel case or han 4k, gold-
you prefer, d with the Stars
nion J{ck in colors, Everyone wilisayitss
take it out of your pocket, But that's not
ve s Grand Prize of a $25 Bicycle Free
sellsour Secds in the shortest time, Herels

ahduuh . Write for the Seeds to day, and

s TQRO. .

We ron with 20 of ou ‘beautifal .
m:’ﬂm mm.duhmuﬂmgm

can movement,
today sure. Hoed Supply Co. D pt. 422 Toronto.
Earn a
CAMERA
and

BICYCLE

0ce - ~
each. It womn’t
talke 70 minutes, and for your trouble we will give you,
. & Camera and Outfitand fullinstructions, £o that you can
learn how to take pictures and print them in a few hours,
Outfis consistaof 1 bo < Dry Plates, Hypo, Developer, Fixing
Powder. elc., ete., everything necessa make good plcturul
We will 2lso give you an opponun‘i'{y to get a new model
boy’s cr man's size, an_up-to-dato wheel that you
buy in your u:wn for less than $25.00, Abso«

a8 wosay. Write to-day and we mail the Seeds,
Bupply Co., Dept. 411, Torouto, Ont

.y valve,

boller and steam ¢
7 rod and Russian iron burner
compartments. Boys! this big,
werful ‘sum Engine is free to
for seliing only‘ larso.hnu-
ackages of Swest Pea,

seeds in & few minutes,
sald they were fine.” Write

will postp
J::r:u:;.o:’t'h’ have only & Jimit.
ese 8, 1 E;
oo hand, Arnold wm,'fﬂ
: “My Engine is a

grand Eml_u;for. e

Punch and Judy
27-in. High |'.' REE

Thess figures come in
beautiful fast oil colors on strong sateen,
and they can be stuffed with coltonor
old rags of any kiud, as directions will
show. Boysand Girls, do you know how
mych fun thers is
giving @ Punch and
Judy show? Do you
know . how many
pennics you  ean 7
Then

: &

L %

{ ‘lf’4 N
why not have acl %
Punch nm,i‘.,ludyof v"; ﬁ -y

our own oucan »
yct them for noth- ‘ o ol
fn from us if you "G
will sell only 15
large beautiful
ackagos of our
sh Sweet Pea
Seeds at 10c. each.
Each package con-
tainsthe fincstmix- a
\ ture in the world, ™
[X°\ over 60 different varicties, al e flows
E1Y ) ering, deliciously rant, and in end-
13-4 1ss combinations of beautiful colors.
They are the fastest sellersyouever saw.
1t won't take 10 minutes tosellthe whole
15. Write to-day, and we willmail you
the seods postpaid, and &s soon as we

& S et

Fitted with double Telegcope Crystal
ienae and siekel pigted; Rarimoedaly ..:::,:“““'a':.'.:
oil lamp and large assortment of colorod alides. B.ss thing
kuown for evening amusements and shows. Send us
name and address for anly 15 of our larve, fast-geling, h’-ﬂ-"
fully-colored packages of Sweet Pea Sesds, the best in the
at 10c. gach. R/ turn ns the money received aud
wo wﬂhex'u{ duu the Magic Lantern and com out'it as

to-diy, R
ARTMENE (36 TORONTO,

VALUABLE RING

\"wN . kst
Al we ask you o doisto
well T of our Turnover
Collars made of beautiful
Lace and fine Lawa,
worth 253, at 13¢ each.
They ars the Intest fash-
ioa in neckw ar and sc |
like hot cakes. When
sold return tho moncy
and we wi'l promptly
send you thiz beauti‘ul
Ring ~finished ia 1k
Gold an | set wita large
| magoificent Pearls and

sparkiing initation Dia-

monds that caa hardly

be told from the real

stones, If you write at
. onss for the Collars we

ppor Nl
Jn:::{ to get, an elegant Gold.finished douvle Hunting Case
C W # s or G seizefree in ion to the Rinw.
Address at oncc The Ilome A:t Co., Dept, 441 Townie
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