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i dollats 4nd costs,” 8o e i judge sard,
~“~iAs out frpm his presence the man was led.
Just a common drunk—an everyday thing—

Btill, there’s room for a little pondering.

¥en dollars and costs! Is this all, wise
man?

There is something amiss with your legal
plan.

My reckoning, sir, is far from this—

There is something, I fear,
amiss,

Did you count the cost
grace,

His bloodshot eyes and his sodden face!?

His trembling hands and shame_bowed head,

Hie step from which all blithenecsa had fled?

The remonse that came with his sober thought,

Did you reckon the price with which it was
bought?

Did you count in your judgment the precious
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Ota soul emhnd in the Jbondssof vl'ée’ o

v Of & life iht was wrecked—a birthngit sdfl

‘rﬁeelelu beyond all price of gold?

of the nan’s da-

Dk‘ you count in your judgment, O man
wise,
The mother’s tears in her brimming eyes?
Did you note the grief in her careworn face,
{And the furrows made by a child’s disgrace?
Did you count the prayers she has faltering
said
Tbat her child from sinful ways be led?
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O judge, did you count all these, I say,
When you balanced accounts on that judg-
ment day?

-

And the stricken wife with her broken heart—

Did you count that in with your cost as part?

Did you think of the shame of a drunkard's
wife—

Her blasted hopes and her ruined life?

The nights of sorrow and days of woe :

Laden with shame, as they ever go;

Did yow count the prayer’s that her lips had
said

And the tears that flowed as her sad heart

bled

At the thought of her children’s cruel shame?

A drunkard father—a dishonored name!

Better by far had they never been born

Than to fece the world with its pitiless scorn.

; Did you ccunt what it means—a strong man

lost—
Or had this no part in your summ ed up cost?
A cumberer now where he might have bean
‘A host for good 'mong his fellowmnen—
A leader .of strength—a hero to fight—
In the raging battle for good and right;

_ \\Might have led and paved the way

T, some fair-famed goal and a better day;

Aight have broken the chains of drink and
vice

And lived in the glory of sacrifice!

st a common drunk—no more—no less— ;
A spicy joke for the yellow press.
Just a common drunk—an everyday thing.

Yet there’s room for a little pondering.
—Home Herald.

N\

Aleohol, 2 Food or a Poison.

By Sir Frederick Treves England’s Greatest. Surgeon. ’

The millions of beer, wine, whiskey, and
brandy drinkers here and in England have re.
cently had a bomb thrown in their midst by
the most famous English surgeon of the day.
Sir Frederick Treves, who waz created a baro-
net in recognition- of his distinguished ability,
recently declared in a public speech that al-
¢ohol was purely a poison, and ~should be
treated just like any other poison, such as

_ strychnine. His words of warning have been
given prominence by the London press, and
have created wide-spread interest. A promin-
ent journal declares that hxs address on Al-
cohol 4vas ‘ome of the most trenchant expo.
eures that has cver been uttered by a distin-
guished medical man of the absolutely false
~¢laims miade for alcohol? ’

' Sir Fredericl: Treves is almost revered oy

the English people. As the King’s physician
it was he who ‘saved the King’s life’ in 1002
by operating upon him for appendicitis.

Sir Frederick is still a comparatively young
man, being in the early fifties.

He is said to retire nightly at 9.30, and to
rise at 5 or 530 am. He is deeply interested
in the Mission to Deep Sea Fishermen, having
helped to build the first ‘hospital ship, and
has even acted for a few days as ship.surgeon,
giving ' his services freely to the poor dis-
abied Sshermen.

Sir I'rederick spoke as follows: ¢

1 do not propose to trouble you with any
detailed accounts of the effects of oxcessive
drinking, and the lamentable diseases that
follow from it. The train of physical wreck-
age that lies in the wake of drunkenness ig,

unfortunately, a matter of only too common
knowledge I should" lxke, rather, to occupy
your time for ten minutes in dealing with the
effect of aleohol on the body generally.

The point with regard to alcohol is simple
enough, It is a poison, and it is a poison
which, like other poisons, has certain uses,
but the limitations in the use of alcohol
should be as strict as the limitations in thes
use of any other kind of poison. Moreover,
it is an insidious poison, in that it produces
effects which have only one antidote—alcohol .
again. This applies to another drug equa .y
insidious, and that is morphia, or opium, Un-
fortunately, the term poison is by no means
an exaggerated one, when it is realized that
‘with alcohol, as drunk by many of the poor-
er classes, there is apt to be mixed a very
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definite poison in the form of fusel oil

There. is no disguising the fact that alco-
hol is of late years less used by the medical
profession. It has a certain position as a
medicine; that no one will dispute. But look.
ing back over hospital records for the past
twenty-five years, there is little question that
the use of alcohol is diminishing.

In the first place, some people say, ‘Alco-
ho} is a most excellent appetizer. - There can
be no possible harm in a little before a meal.
It is, as the French say, an aperitif and helps
digestion” What are the facts? First of all,
no appetite needs to be artificially stimulated.
There is no-mneed, supposing this property of
alcohol to be true, to use anything that il
excite an appetite. So that on that ground !
do not think there is much to be made out for
its use. Dr. Rolleston, writing in Allbutt’s
‘System of Medicine,” says that alcohol ‘hind-
ers artificial digestion.’

Then it is said that it is strengthening, and
that it gives great working power. We hear
a great deal of this in the advocacy of Brit-
ish Dbeef and beer. That eounds very well,
but let us view the facts. Alcohol modifies
cortain constituents of the blood, and on this
account and on others, it affects prejudicial-
ly the nourishment of the body. It is sa1i
‘to diminish the metabolism of the tissues’ or
o lessen the activity of those changes ' by
which the body is built up. The output of
carbonic acid from the lungs is mueh lessened.
The drinker invariably becomes ill-nourished.
No. man dreams of, going into training and
toking but a minimum of alcohol. Aleohol

_has undoubtedly a stimulating effect, and
that is the unfortunate part of it. The ef-
icct, however, lasts ouly for a moment, and
after it has paesed away the capacity for
work fails. Tt does this: it brings up the re.
gerve forces of the body and throws them in-
to action, with the reeult that wh2a these
are used up there is nothing to fall back up-
on Tts effect s precisely like a general
throwing the bulk of his army into the fray
and then bringing up, so far as he can all b’s
reserves, and threwing them in also. The in-
"miediate cffect may be impressive, buv the
inevitable result i obvious. . As a work pro-
ducer aleohol is execedingly extravagunt. anl,
like other exiravugant measures, it is apt to
Jead to & physieal bankruptey. It is well
krown that troops camnot marcn on aleohol.
T was with the relief column that moved on
to Ladysmith. It was an exceedingly trying
time apart from the heat of the weather. In
that column of some 30,000 men, the first who
dropped out were not the tall men, or the.
ghort men, or the big men, or the little men
—but the drinkers, and ‘they dropped out as
clearly as if they had been labelled with a
Dbig letter on their backs. £

With regard to the circulation, aleohol pro.
duces an increased heart-beat, a fuller pulse,
and a redder skin. It calls upon the reserve
power of the organ, but the moment the ef-
feet has passed off, the action of the heart is
actually weakened. ,éonsequent]y, the temi-
porary effect is produced at an unfortunate
cost. Then there ig its action on the central
nervous system. ‘Here, writes the authority
already quoted, ‘it acts directly on the nerve
cells as a functional poison.’ It first stimu-
lates the nervous system and then depresses
it; and, as with other poisons which act upon
this part of the body, the higher centres are
sflected first. They become a little dull—a
little less quick and acute. It may be very
trifling, but there it is; so that the man who
does his work on aleohol—even on a moderate
amount—is not at his beat. gt

inconsistent with what

Algohol js certainly i
might be called fine work, It is inconsistent

© _ with a surgeon’s work, and with anything
¥ ihat requircs a quick, accurate, and alert judg.
ment. T.am much struck with the fact that
many professional men hayve discontinued the
use of stimulants in the middle of thé day.
Why? For no other rcason, probably, in
ninety-nine cases out of a hundred, than that
they find they can work better without it.

‘Oh, it is an excellent protection against .

cold. If you are going into the cold air, you
ought to take a little “nip” of something. It
does keep out the cold’ Thie argument Is

uced so often that even medical men would

sometimes seem almost to believe it. I can
answer this impression with a quotation from
the authority above named, that ‘alcohol tends
to lower the temperature by increased loss
of heat, and to some extent by lessened oxi-
dation, while the power of the body to resist
cold is much reduced by it.” That answers
this particular argument, which, as you know
is one of the most potent circumstances um-
der which alcohol is used in England.

There is a great desire on the part of =l
young men to be ‘fit.” A young man cannot
be fit if he takes alcohol. By no possibility
can he want it. No one who is young and
healthy can want alcohol any more than he
can want strychnine,

In conclusion let me add ome little testi-
mony. Having spent the greater part of my
life in operating, 1 can assure you that the
person of all others that T dread to see enter
the operating theatre is the drinker. I share
with the Jate Sir James Paget his absolute
dread of the sceret drinker.

—_—

Peggy’s Cabin.

Peggy O’Neill was an old woman who sup-
plied us with milk during the summer we
spent in Ireland. She was a tidy hittle body,
with bright blue eyes and gray hair. She liv-
ed alone in a thatched cottage, only one room,
and only one slit in the back wall to let in
the light. 1t was clean enough inside, but al-
most dark when the door was shut.

We did not r@turn to Ireland for two years,
tut when we came to Peggy’s cabin we saw a
great'change. 1t had four windows with glass
panes now. Peggy came out to see us, and
gaw that we were surprised at the improve-
ment,

s it the window, sur? Yes, sur, it e
vast improvement, but it was not for meself
1 cared, but my brother died, and 1 brought
home hig little girl, and she has a proken back
-—(3od bless her!—and she has to lie in ner
bed all day, poor cratur.

‘Then 1 said to myself, “This dark cabin is
all the world she has, poor dear,” and &0 i
saved money and put a window In the wesy
wall, and let in the fields and the sheep upon
ker. She lies and looks out to the sheep and
lambs all day, bless her heart. ‘I'hen 1 cut
one more window in the east wall, and let m
the sea, and she sees the ships now, bless her
soul,

‘And after that 1 said to myself—"Llll cut
a window in the roof and she will see the
stars at night,” and so the heavens above are
let in upon her too, glory be to God- And
&0 the world is bigger for her although ehe
Las to lie in bed with a broken back.

What a profound lesson I got from old
Peggy’s plan of letting in- the beautiful things
of God’s making to the little invalid’s room.
To many of us our lives are marrow and un-
irteresting and monotonous. We are apt to
mope and repine at our lot. Lhe remedy 18
to cut windows in the walls of our life and let
‘he light in—Friendly Greetings.” 5
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Religious Notes.

‘Kaukab i Hind,’ published at Lucknow, says
that ‘at length, after forty-five years of mis-
sionary eervice, the Hon. and Rev W. Miller,
1L.D., C.LE, is retiring to Scotland at the
age of sixty-nine years. As a student he stood
the first of his year in the university, and on
coming out to Madras spe acquired the
reputation of a teacher of rare genius. ¥

with statesmanlike comprehension, and may,
without exaggeration, be called the greatest
cducationalist India has had. Scorning to
ccmpare the Free Church Institution and Col-
lege with the Presidency College, he quickly, by
sheer teaching power and force of character,
raised it well above the government institu-
tion. He conceived the idea of a united Chris-
tian college for all the educational missions,
and the Madras Christian College, firat cnd
greatest of ite class, was the result. Doctor

Miller possesses large private means which he

has spent without ostentation as freely a; his
time and strength on the college and the mis-

sion. Consietently from . the commencement

3 He-
not only taught, but he planned education
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of hi: career, Doctor Miller has admited: that
his calling as an educational missionary is in-
ferior to the calling of evangelical missionaries,
He has rendered great services to government,
which have been worthily acknowledged; and
public estimation has expressed itseif in . the
fcrm of the only statue erected to the homor
of a missionary in India.

The Rev. J. J. Lucas, from Aliahabad; tels
cf the province of Agra and Oudh:
(1) In a population of over 47,000,000 Hin-
dus and Mohammedans there are 119 ordained
foreign missionaries; 158 ordained Indian min-
isters; 1,004 unordained preachers; 167 single
vomen missionaries and 1,520 indian Christian
women employed as teachers, Bible women, ete.
(2) In 15 of the 48 districls, containin
population of over M@%ﬁ%\duﬁ and gM:-
bammedans, there are no foreign missionar-
ies, and in 5 districts, with a pepulation of
F 442,000, there are neither foreif§m missionar-
ics, nor ordained Indian ministers,Swhile in the
two native states, included in théT@ensng of .
the province, there is no foreign niissivnary -
and only 1 Indian minister. R T o
(3) In the whole province are 105,521 towns
and villages, and from a study of the mission
reports it is clear that in 50,000 of them the
Gospel has not been preached for a year past,
and in many thousands of villages it has never
Leen preached —'Missionary Review of  the ° o
World.?

The first general conference of Greek evans

gelical workers ever held took place at the "
Bible House, Constantinople, June 7th to A
14th. Invitations had been issued by the

Greek Evangelical Church of Constantinople to

ali the Greek congregations in ‘furkey and et
Greece, and even to that in Lowell, Mass., to 2
send representatives to this gathering. Cir-
cumatances kept the attendance low, but dele- 3
gates were present from Marsovan, Ordoo, X 4
and Ala Cham, in Northern Asia Mincr; Sa- ]
tcnica and Drama, in Macedonia; Athens,

Greece, and the island of Cyprus. Prominent -
among the delegates were the Rev. Dr. Kalo-

pothakes, of Athens, the nestor of these mod-

ern’ Greeks, still hale and active despite his -
cighty-five strenuous years. This was purely a
conference, yet it will doubtless result in ae-

tion when its conclusions are taken up official-

ly by the various churches. Some of . the

topics presented for discussion were: Methods

«f co-operation, Revision of the Greek Hymn

Dook, Compiling of an Evangelical Greek Cate-

chism, Improvement of the Sunday-school,

etc. After a full and franx statement of the

varying conditions, certain things were set-

tlea as desirable. It was recommended that

four loeal unions be organized, centering, re-

spectively, at Ordoo, on the Biack Sea, Con-

stqntinople, Smyra, and Athens, and that

these four unions be bound together in a sin- ;

gle alliance or larger union, with perhaps tri- ey
ennial garnerings In some CentIal piuce~— o
‘Missionary Review of the World” LAl
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LESSON,—SUNDAY, DECEMBER 1, 1907.

The Death of Samson.

Judges xvi,, 21.3L
Read Judges xiii-xvi.

Memory verses 28.30.

Golden Text.

Be strong.in the Lord and the power of his
_ might.—Eph, vi, 10.

 Home Readings.

Monday, November 25.—Judges xiii., 1-14.
Tuesday, November 26.—Judges xiii, 15—
xiv., 4. 3
"Wedneeday, November 27.—Judges xiv., 5-
0.
Thursday, November 28.—Judges xv. 1-20.
Friday, November 29.—Judges xvi.,, 1-20.
Saturday, November 30.-—Judges xvi., 21-31.
{ Sunday, December 1.—Eph. vi.,, 1-18.

e

[ FOR THE JUNIOR QLASSES.

Have you ever tried to see how big your
muscle is? But really there is no need to
ask that question, for there isn’t a boy who
doesn’t eagerly watch his muscles and work
to make them firmer and stronger. Is it a good
thing to be strong? Indeed it is, and we
sbould all do what we can to make and keep
ourselves strong. Does anyone remember the
name of a very strong man who lived many,
many years ago? Yes, there were both Her-
cules and Samson. (Talk awhile of the Greek
hero, and then return to the Bible story). Our
lesson for to.day is about Samson, a man
whose name means ‘sun ke, or ‘sunny.
Probably his mother called him that because
hs was such a merry, bright little chap about
the home, and perhaps, too, because God had
given her this little boy in a very special
way. Anyhow Samson grew up to be a man
fond of fun, full of jokes, and some of his
elever sayings are kept for ue, in the Bible.
But more than anything else about him, we
learn how very strong he was.

Tell in as graphic a way as possible, some
of the incidents in Samson’s life. Draw the
lesson that God can make use of our strength
if it is properly devoted to him, but if it is
misused or if we break away from our service
to God as Samson broke his vow, our great
strength may lead us only to evil.

FOR THE SENIORS,

The force of to-day’s lesson lies in its being
the toncinding chapler in the story of Sam-
son’s life. Separated as the stories are, it 18
not generally realized that Samson was a con-
temporary of Samuel, living much in the same
region of Canaan. Material in the rough as

~Samson wag, God could, and did use him for
' divine purposes so long as there remained in
Bamson the knowledge that he was bound to
God by even so slender a cord as the outward
performance of a vow. The crudity of Sam-
eon’s faith is evident in his belief that his
. strength lay in his long hair rather than in
- the consecration of which that halt was a
~ sign. But such a misapprehension is by no
means unknown to-day. People still put their
. trust in the outward performance of duty
while at any moment the misunderstanding

~ heart may be snared by temptation. How-

~ever, there is a real humanity about Samson
~ that bears encoutagement to anyone wao
. feels it impossible to be a saint. ‘Lhe true
" comseération of the lower will lead to the ac-
" quisition of the higher powers. ~The fallen
‘glant is a deeply pathetic picture. Blinded

&

~fces on the one

and imprisoned, put to the most memial of

work, brought out at last to = afford in his
misery a laughing stock to his captors, is
there any wonder that the exercise of suenh
an effective faith as his at such a moment has
enfitled it to remembrance?

{
(SELECTIONS FROM TARBELL'S ‘GUIDE.)

We can not pretend to say that Samson and
Jephthah, hardly that Gideon or Barak, are
characters which we should have selected as
devout men, as servants, of God. We should,
at least if we had met with them in another
history, have regarded them as wild free-boot.
ers, as stern chieftains, at best as high-mind-
ed patriots. They are bursting with passion,
they are stained by revenge, they are alter-
nately lax and superstitious. Their virtues
are of the rough kind, which make them sub-
jects of personal or poetic interest rather
than of sober edification; their words are re-
markable not so much for devotion or wis-
dom, as for a burning enthusiasm, like the

. song of Deborah; for a chivalrous frankness,

as in the acts of Phineas and of Jephthah;
for a ready presence of mind, _as in the move-
ments of Gideon; for a primitive and racy hu.
mor, as in the repartees of Samson. Yet these
characters are _ without hesitation ranked
amongst the lights of the Chosen People; are
fearlessly enrolled among God’s Heroes; the
men in whom-we should be inclined to recog-
nize only the strong arm which defends us,
and the rough wit which amuses us,—are ae-
scribed as ‘raised up by God) In a lower de-
gree, doubtless, and mingled with many infir-
mities, the wild chiefs of this stormy epoch,
with their Phoenician titles, their Bedouin
lives, and their ‘muscular’ religion, partook of
the. same spirit which inspired Moses and
Joshua before them, and David and Isaiah af-
ter them. The imperfection of their charac-
ters, the disorder of their times, set forth the
more clearly the one redeeming element of trust
in God that lurked in each of them, and,
through them, kept alive the natioial exist.
ence. ‘By faith, as the author of the Episile
to the Hebrews is not afraid to say, {hey, too,
in their unconscious energy ‘subdued kingdoms
« . . Obtained promises, stopped ths inoutns
of lions
out of weakness were made strong, waxed val-
iant in fight, turned to flight the armies of tte
aliens’—Stanley, in. ‘History cf Jewieh
Church.”

No man has come to true grsata‘is wko
has not felt in some degree that his lifs be-
Jongs to his race, and that what God gives
him he gives for mankind.—Phillips Br yoks,

Man’s wisdom is to seek
His strength in God alon2;
And e’en an angel would be weakt
Who trusted in his own.
—Cowper.

(FROM PELOUBET'S ‘NOTES.)

“To appreciate the faith of Samson it is
necessary to understand the temptations and
difficulties in face of which he performed his
task. If Samson had cared only for
the satisfaction of his coarse and selfish im-
pulses, the road to an infamous fame would
have been wide open. But read his story.
You will see that he always fought on one
side—the unpopular, the dangerous, the ap-
parently hopeless side. His conduct is the
more remarkable when we remember that his
own people wanted no war. They dreaded the
dicturbance of their grovelling peace; he made
enemies of his brethren by his persistent and
terrible raids upon their enemies; they oppos-
ed and feared him walmost as much as the

Philistines; they even attempted to deliver

him up as a peace_offering to the vengeance of
their oppressors. He was between two fires all
hig! life,—a lonely

and, and, on the other, the

ccwardly fears of friends. And if he seemed
tn fight from pure love of fighting, or for the
sweetness of revenge, we do him injustice if
‘we do not look beneath the seeming, and see
that, in spite of all his waywardness and his
easy yielding tempttaions of the flesh, he

N

. . escaped the edge of *ie sword,

champion with relentless.

THE MESSENGER. -]

he always felt the awful oblization of hie
vew impellipg him to the one terrible work
to which the Lord had called him.’—The Rev.
Ira S. Dodd.

‘Instead of stumbling at the lives of these
old heroes, we ought to bless God who has
given us examples not above the level of the
lowest, showing us that there is a place for
even rudest gifts in his service’—The Rev.
Ira S. Dodd.

BIBLE REFERENCES.
1. Cor. xvi., 13; Eph. vi,, 10, 13; Jer. ix., 23,
24 II. Sam. xxii, 23; Psa. Ixxxiv., 5; 11. Cer,

xii;, 10; Phil.iv., 13.

Junior C, E. Topic.

Sunday, December 1.—Topic—The ‘beauty
and utility of gratitude. Ps. exi, 1-10. (A
Thanksgiving consecration meeting).

C. E. Topic.
PRAISE MEETING.

Monday, November 25.—Habakkuk’s mesZ

sage. Hab, ii., 1-4.

Tuesday, November 26.—Habakkuk’s prayer.
Hab. ii., 1, 2. ;

Wednesday, November 27.—Zephaniah’s mes-
sage. Zeph. i, 14.

Thursday, November
hortation. Zeph. ii, 3.

Friday, November 29.—Zechariah’s song o
praise. Zech. ii., 10-13.

Saturday, November 30.—A psalm of praise.
Ps. el

Sunday, December 1.—How two prophets
praised God. Hab. iii, 17-19; Zeph. iii,, 14.

28.—Zephaniah’s  ex

17. (Consecration meeting).
The Reward.
The best thing any Sunday Schoel

can do for itself is to work for missions. His-
tery and experience prove that the surest way
to make the work at home prosper is to be ac-

tually engaged in spreading the gospel abroad.

Pastor Harms urged upon his people the duty
of carrying the gospel ' into Africa. Though
reither great in numbers nor rich in money,

they built a mission ship, and, in 1854, sent '

a band of missionaries to Zu'uland. During
the seventeen years following, Pastor Harms's
parish at Hermannsburgh in Hanover was
visited by a continuous revival, in which ten
thousand souls were converted.—Selected.

PRS-

Be Faithful.

Some teacher, officer, or older scholar, ques-
tioning what life-work to choose, may be un-
consciously waiting to hear the call of God to
such service; the tender heart of some little
child may be open to receive the divine impulse
that by and by will send it forth a herald of
the cross. Therefore be faithful in presenting
the claims of the mission field, and ‘pray ye
the Lord of the harvest that he will send forth
jaborers into his harvest’ from your school. It
is a great privilege to have a representativa’
on the mission field. The best thing any mem-
ber of your school could do for that school
would be to go and let those who stay contri-

bute to his support.—Selected. : ;
el

Filling up the Clusters,

Miss Lizzie Smith says (‘S. S. Times’), that
one use she makes of the blackboard is ta
mark attendance. Instead of using a class-
book every Sunday, in one corner of the board

‘I have the picture of a grape-vine, in which

the children are very much interested. I draw
the vine without any fruit upon it—no clus-
ters of grapes, but naked cluster stems; and
above each of these naked stems I put &
child’s name, and then, each Sunday, as they,
come, I place one grape upon it. Of course,
the one who attends most regularly has the
largest cluster at the end of the quarter;
when the old vine is erased, and a new one

pictured.
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Our World.

The weary world’s a cheery place
For those with hearts to win it.

Thank God, there’s not a human face
But has some laughter in it!

The soul that comes with honest mi.
Though health and fortune vary,

Brings back the childhood of the eart,
And keeps it sound and merry.

The plodding world’s an eager place
For those with wit to use it.
Where all are bidden to the race,
Let him who dares refuse it!
The simplest task the hand can try,
The dullest round of-duty, :
Knowledge can amply glority,
And art can erown with beauty.

A busy, bonny, kindly place
Is this rough world of ours,

For those who love and work apace,
And fill their hands with flowers.

To kind and just and grateful hearts
The present grace is given

To find a heaven in themselves,
And find themselves in heaven.

—League Journal,’

o - s

The Frolics of Trotty.

(Helen Butler Smith, in the ‘Congregationalist
and Christian . World.”)

I firet saw him one winter morning frollick.
ing about a neighboring yard. He was dirty
and sore-eyed, evidently a etray, but so fined
with the joy of living that it was a pleasures
to watech him. A bitter wind was blowing
which sent the dead leaves flying, and he was
in hot pursuit, his little thin body bounding
from gide to side, and his funny three_quarters
tail fluffed out like a lamp-chimney brush. He
might be homeless and cold and hungry, but
if his stomach was light, go was his heart.

Somehow, the brave little thing appealed to

me, and, when coming from town in the late.

afternoon, I found he had strayed to the foot
of the long hill, I picked him up and brough$
him home.

He protested, loudly, all the way, but when
released, made a quick tour of the room, and,
apparéntly, finding it eatisfactory, seated him-
gelf before the fire with the affable air of a
long-expected and welcome guest, from which
attitude of mind he never varied.

The/next morning he began work early. He
did not wake slowly, stretching and blink-
ing ae most cats do, but the instant his eyes
were open he was on his feet, ready for busi-
ness, with the air of saying, “This is my busy
day.’

He at once laid out an imaginary racecourse
through the rooms, which were &0 arranged
that he could make a circuit. Round and
round he flew, now leaping on a table 1o
eénatch the cover from a magazine, and now,
with a quick bound, nipping a mouthful of
leaves from the plants.

I was away through the day, but when 1
returnéd at night my mother met me, almost
in tears.

‘You will have to dispose of that cat,” ehe
eaid: ‘he hasn’t been still all day, and 1 can-
not stand it

So Bobby Shafto, as we named him, was
given to a meighbor’s little girl, with the in-
junction that if her mother ‘could not stand
it he was on no account to be turned outy
but must be brought back. t

In a couple of days he arrived, having prov-
ed too strenuous for the peace of that family.
But the child knew a little boy who wanted
Fim and would be very knd to him, so forth
be fared, with the same injunction. In less
than a week he was back again; and chis
time he gained a residence.

A generous diet, with repeated applications

of soap and water and eye lotion, fought with

tcoth and nail, soon put him in fine condition,
phiyeically, and as for his spirits they never
flagged. It was found safer to furnish him
with playthings than for him to select his

own, 80 a mouse was made of a bit of seal.
ekin, with a long tail and bead eyes, whidh
vas the delight of his heart, though a drag-
gled mouse laid up on a chair cushion some-
times tried the nerves of callers. He had a
way of hiding it under the edge of rugs, and
going off to play with something else, appar-
eLtly forgetting 1t, and presently rushing back
to poke it out and go wild over it. But its fa.
verite playthings were the fluffy tassels on
some window draperies. He would sit and watch
them away, until there would be a sud-
den leap, and the cry would go up, ‘Bobby’s
gt another tassel!” This cry went up &o
oiten that finally scissors completed the work
of destruection. oS ‘-

Bobby Shafto had an investigating turn of
mind, and not an open drawer or box escaped
his inspection, and in the stable his inquisitive
paw was screwed into every knothole and cre-
vice. His predecessor, a handsome yellow and
white cat, Sir Philip Sidney by name, was an
aristocrat who hid his emotions under an in-
different calm.” If there was an excitement m
the street and we &tepped quickly to the win-
dows, he would quit his cushion, leisurely
stroll to a window and look out, indifferently,
as if he wondered what the weather was go-
ing to be. Not so Bobby! At the first sign
of anything doing, he rushed to a window,
turning his head this way and that to miss
nothing. This trait earned him the name ot
‘Investigation,’ for a time, but it was too long
and cumbersome for such a flyaway, and when
the ceaseless trotting of the little white feet
finally: suggested the name of Trotty,’ every
body recognized its fitness.

He was a hard-working little body, one of
bis self_eclected duties being the care of the
stable. He attended to marauding mice and,
inspected the harness closet; he trotted up
€tairs to see the grain measured out and
poured down the chute, then down stairs to
watch the stall cared for’ and the horse
groomed.

But when Don was put in the shafts, his
duties ceased and his pleasures-began. "Protty
mounted gravely to the seat, ready for his
daily ride to the corner, a few rods distant,
where he would be put out, and come racing
back as if afraid something might have gone
wrong in his absence. Toward noon and night
he ‘usually tool up his position on the end »f
the hoisting beam over the stable door, from
which coign of vantage he had an extended
view, and the first sight of the team sent am
hurrying to the ground to meet it and ride
in. No child loved better to ride, and we had
te keep an eye on delivery waggons coming
to the house lest Trotty be carried off as a
stowaway. Once wc were just in time to save
my brother from making a street spectacle of
himself by driving down town with Trotty
perched on the carriage top.

Beside his stable duties, he gave personal
supervision to mowing the lawn, trotting back
and forth beside the lawn mower, with an oc-
cosional circuit to get the general effect. tie
had various indoor activities, the most enjoy.
ed being bed-making, with its unlimited op-
portunities for hide and seek, and the many
flying corners to be clutched and clung to.
Taken all in all, his work would have made
scrious inroads upon his playtime, if he had
not possessed the happy faculty of combining
bunsiness with pleasure!

Trotty was fond of us all, but he had his
favorites, chief of whom was my mother. She
held long, one.sided conversations with him,
ard he was never too busy or too playful to
share her afterncon nap. He liked most to
lie on her breast, his little bright eyes fixed
en her face, until they closed slowly and his
sleepy purr trailed off in a low rumble, She
was very considerate, not only of his comfort.
but of his feelings, and once, when 1 was tell-
ing a caller of some of his pranks, and he left
the room during the recital, she said, with
scme severity, ‘I wish you would never men-
taon that before him again!’

Perhaps the horse came next in his regard
He would sit in the manger and rub his he
up and down on Don’s face, not in the least
offended by an occasional impatient thrust of
hiz noge. There was also a patriarchal fam-

<

iy cat called Clover, to whom Trotty consti.
tuted himself bodyguard, flying to the rescue
if danger threatened from boy or dog.

Trotty was not specially invited to family
devotions, but he often attended and ‘took
part” He would sit beside my mother, sober-
ly watching the motion of her lips, then, with
a  quick leap, clap his paw on them; or &
emall, furry avalanche would descend upon the
back of a kneeling worshipper, anu some
briar-like claws fasten in her-hair. But when
any attempt was made to‘punish him for these
misdeeds, he would break into a happy purr
which plainly said, ‘I didn’t mean to be bad,
I was only in tun,’ and all would be for-
given.

He was such a friendly little cat!
the world with outstretched paw, and the
world responded in kind. Everybody had s
pleasant word or a caress for him, and every-
thing served his pleasure. A whip shaken in
his face, a swaying vine, a loosened shoestring
—-he resprnded instantly to all,

So he friskea through three ‘happy years;
but in the fourth we began to say to each
other, ‘“Trotty doesn’t play as much as he used
to” We noticed that he took longer naps and
neglected his work; and by and by a labored
breathing became apparent. Everything was
tried for his relief, but he grew more and more
quiet, and one morning we found him on hie
bed quite still.

Other cats have come and gome since then,
and we have had heavier gorrows to bear, but
looking back we feel that something very
pleasant went out of our lives in the passing
of Trotty.

He met

The King’s Ferry 'Boat.

‘And there went over a ferry boat to carry"
over the King’s household, and to do what |
he thought good.—II. Sam. xix., 18,

Now, there was once some people living i;..
a beautiful country named Chronogea. Splen-
did cities, noble forests, pleasant - fields, ‘“ld'
flower-filled gardens made of that. country ‘,
very ‘delightsome land. Little children wero-"
playing in the parks, and birds singing in the
trees, and every place seemed full of happy‘
busy life. :

And yet in this beautiful place there was
one thing that often made the people sorrow-
ful and sad. For all along one side of thig
pleasant country there was a river so dee
that no one had ever been able to fathom it,
and so black that no one could see far down
ite dark waters as they swept on beside the
&hore. ;

But the strangest thing about this river
was, that when the people stood upon the
banks, they could never see to the other side, -
They tried with telescopes and electrie lights
and all sorts of things, but they could never
get anything etrong enough to pierce the
cloud that hid what was there.

Some said they were very foolish people te
keep on wasting their time in looking for what
they could never see. Why did they not leave
offt No doubt they would have done &0, but
for ome strange thing. It was this. Every
now and then a black boat, with geld letters
upon ite prow, would come out of the cloud
and come across the river to the side where
these people lived; and when it got near the
shore, they could read these words: “Thas
King’s Ferry Boat. ;

But there was something more, for when
tte boat came to land, and was fastened to
the bank, some of the rowers would get out
and go and knock at one of the doors in the
city streets and say: ‘It is' time! It is time!’
And then in a little while they would be seen
returning to their boat, taking one of thoee
people with them—sometimes a little child,
sometimes an aged man, sometimes one that
looked strong and well, sometimes one strick.
en with disease.

And so the people knew that when the
King’s ferry boat came ouf of the cloud on
the river some one of them 'would have to go
away. :

They would follow their friend down to the
bank of the river and say farewell, often
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with bitter tears; and then the boat would
gc over to that other side, which they could
never see, carrying away some one whom they
loved.

Well, you may suppose that made them
very sad; for they never knew what happened
to their friends when they reached the other
side.

“Now, the King heard about all this, and
when he found how sorrowful they were, he
was sorry for them too, and so one day he
#aid to his Son, “Will you go and tell these
poor people that all of those who come over
in the King’s ferry boat come to me, and that
although they cannot see through tne cloud,
they may be quite sure that all is well, and
that they need not be afraid? -

So the King’s Son came, and when he heard
the pecple say, in frightened tones, ‘Oh, here
is the King’s ferry boat again, and some of
us will have to go away,” he said. . ;

‘Do not be afraid, they are only going to.
the King. In my Father’'s house are many
mansions; your friends will all be quite safe
with him.”

Then the people were very glad and they
said, ‘Oh, Prince, is that really so?

And the King’s Son said, ‘Yes, if it were
not 8o, I would have told you; let not your
heart be troubled;, neither let it be afraid.’

And then the people said, ‘We will not let
the boat be black any longer; we will paint
it in a shining white, and we will make it
beautiful with flowers, for we shall not be
sorry any more.’

Then they thanked the Prince, and blessed
kim, because they said, ‘He hath brought life
and immortality to light by his Gospel”’

So the King’s ferry boat still comes and
goes across the river, but it is not black now
ag it used to be. Its colors now are white
and gold, and travellers who depart carry
flowers with them, and they say to those they
lezve behind: ‘Farewell until we all meet to-
gether in the palace of our King’ X

Well, children, I think most of you will un-
derstand the story. The King’s ferry boat
scmetimes comes and fetches little ones whom
we know and love, but it is a white bhoat
adorned  with gold and flowers. . Our little
friends go away from us across ths river,
whose other side we cannot see; but Jesus,
the King’s beloved Son, has told us rof to be
afraid. He has gone to prepare a clorions
place for all who love and serve him on ihic
side of the dark water. They are saf> indeed
yonder—no more tears, no more pain. I'zhind
the veiling cloud there is the Father's beau-
tiful home, and better still, the Eather’s fov.
wg self, waiting to receive all who love and
trust him. And of th:se chi'dren the dear
Baviour said: ‘Of such is the Kingdom of
Heaven.’—The Rev. . Critehiey, in ‘Children’s
Friend.

Winter Bird Feeding.

(Emma Duff Gray, in the ‘Christian :
Intelligencer.’)

Now is the time to prepare for the winter
feeding of birds. A friend of mine was much
disappointed last winter because not one
bird, as far as she could learn, had come to
feast on the tidbit she had so generously put
&t the back end of her yard. My friend
- thought all she had to do was to put the
~ delicacy in place, and when the snow prevent-
ed the birds from finding food elsewhere they
would see what she had provided and come
to her yard in large numbers and pleasing

- variety. Suppose those who wish to attract
" birds to their houses during this winter would
- begin now before even the lightest snow cov-
. Beatter bird seed, bread crumbs or cracked
corn about your yard at once. Some bird’s
sharp eyes will see it and will try your yard

hoping to find another breakfast. And
~ thus almost before you know it the glad news
that breakfast is in your yard every day will
~ travel to other kinds of birds, and when the
- first snow or ice storm arrives hungry birde
~will know where to find your layout, and.
their gentle twitter and ‘merry roundelay will-
~ say in many notes, ‘We thank you’ .
~ Of course people who live in cities have not
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the ability to care for birds as do their out-
of-town friends, but everybody can do some-
thing. And everybody should, because not-
withstanding all the efforts to insure the
birds being fed during the heavy winter
storms, hundreds of birds will die.

Perhaps if it is not possible to save bird
life yourself, you can advise some other per-
&cn to act for you. Surely you would not -l
low any bird friend to die because of neglect
on your part. Think what a fix you would
be in if you lived where your meat, milk and
other foods were frozen/up so that you could
not get them. Think how glad you would
be if a kind friend would make it possible for
you to get these necessary supplies.

Enthusiastic bird lovers will interest all the
people that they can in not only providing
food but water for the birds’ welfare. But
how about the half_hearted bird lovers? What
can you do to enlist their co-operation?

A special effort should be made, for no mat-
ter how deep the snow or fierce the wind, the
birds should not die from lack of food or
water.

Among the plans already suggested is to
mwake a shelf of light boards and fasten such
cutside of your south window. This may he
swept clean even in a heavy snow fall, or it
may be protected with an awning. Such a
Iuncheon counter may be further helped by
festening a little tree to it, and to this tree
tie on pieces of suet; trees near you may be
utilized in the same way.

Urge your friends, whether they are espe-
cially interested or mot, to form a club for
the winter protection of birds. Give each per-
son some work to do, and the half-hearted
ones will become interested. The club . to
them may have started only in the spirit of
new pleasure, but it will end in positive bene-
faction. Remember to do your whole duty,
and therefore you must lend a hand, for the
care of the wild birds to the rare visitors at
yeur hall door, as well as to those to whom
you bow every day.

Perhaps some of the boys would provide
shelter for the nuthatches, flickers, jays, etc.,
because birds need ghelter quite as much as
they need food. Stacked brush of any sort
would make good shelter, provided the birds/
car get in and out of it without too much
difficulty. One such I learned about was made
of hop poles with the vines still attached; an-
cther was made of lima bean poles, thickly
covered with the old vines. Other boys could
act as wardens and take food to these shel-
ters twice or thrice a week.

Think over such a scheme and many satis-
factory ideas will suggest themselves, or talk
about it to those who already have full ex-
perience; rural mail carriers might help you
ag wardens.

Another thought; beware of the cat. Fas_
ten all food out of the reach of cats and
dogs.

About Revenge.

‘Where is mother? I want her,” iid an
impatient young yoice at the study door.

The minister turned around from his writ-
ing, and saw a red-faced, tousled boy staprd-
ing there with his hand still on the doon-
knob. >

‘Your mother has gone to speal th2 w..er.
ncon with Mrs. Clark. What did you want
with her, my son? o e

Casting a second glance at the lad, and not-
ing his ruffled aspect, Mr. Gralam con-
tinued :— :

‘You seem to be in trouble, jyoung man.
Surely not fighting, I trust. Com: in, and let
me fill mother’s place for once.’ o

He beckoned' the boy to a low couch near
the fire, and wheeled his chair arsand to face
it. T e : g >

Harry walked over slowly, and seated him.
%elf; then, in response to his father’s encour-
aging, ‘Now,” burst out vehemently:—

‘It’s that hateful Dan Simmons. He played
a dirty, low irick ‘on.me this afternoon just
because. I took sway a frog that he was tor-
menting -at noon vecess, and flung it over the
wall into the brook. I knew he was mad, but
he: didn’t say anything. then, o, I never had
any suspicion of what he was going to do..
You see, Miss Hallowell ja dreadful nervous,

b

)

ar’ ’steriky, 8o she can’t bear to look at
frogs, or bugs, or mice, or—anything. Well,
when she galled me up to the board to ex-
Plain a diagram in physical geography, what
should jump into her lap but a big, green
frog! He landed plump on her hands. Gra-
cious! Didn’t she &creech! Then she went oft
into a fit of some kind, and the principal ana
other teachers had to come and look after
her. Pretty fine rumpus, I can tell you.’

Harry paused a moment for breath.

‘1 fail to see where your trouble could be,
89 far,” remarked the father,

The boy’s eyes flashed as he resumed his
story.
‘Why, ’twas this way., When. Mr. Dexter

pegan to investigate, more than a. dozen schol-
ars declared that the:frog Jjumped - out of -my
coat pocket. They. were boys-and girls whose
word was good.. It didw’t do a mite of good
for me to declare that I did not know a thing
about it, not at all, for Dan got up and said
that I took a frog away from  him before
school that looked just-like that one. That
settled it, and te-morrow ‘my punishment will
be measured out, according to the amount of
irjury to Miss Hallowell’s nerves.’

‘Then,” more &lowly, ‘after school Simmons
began to jeer and hoot at meé, and I told frim
what I thought of him. He flew at me, ani
I had—really had’—deprecatingly—‘to defend
ymyself. I fancy that he is satisfied that i
can, for the last I saw of him he was sitting
in a mud-puddle, spitting out the sand that
he scooped up when he fell, chuckled Harrv.

Mr. Graham’s moustache twitched in &
queer way, but he only said:—

‘It would be a good idea to call at Miss
Hallowell’s home presently, apologize for the
fright you unintentionally caused, and x-
plain matters as you have to me. If your re-
ccrd before has been clean, I do not think they
will deal hardly with you.’

‘Tll pay him back for it, though,’ muttered
Harry, wrathfully. An angry light glitterea
in his eyes, and he clenched his brown fiate.
‘If he thinks he can walk over me in this waj,
he’ll find out his mistake very soon, for Pl
be even with him before long.’

‘Softly, my boy,’ cautioned the minister.
“Take time to think. What do you propose to
do for the sake of revenge?

‘Oh, I'll plan some way before morning,’ said
Harry.

‘Are you going to emulate him, and play 1
low trick on him to make it “even”? queried
his father. ‘Because by so doing you will
have to lower yourself to the level of uis
standard of conduct. Just hand me that old
leather-bound book on my table, and read
what it says just there.

Harry read aloud: ‘Certainly, in taking re.
venge, a man is but even with his enemy; but
in passing it over, he is superior, for it is a
prince’s part to pardon. That is certain, that
a man that studieth revenge keepeth his own
wound green, which otherwise would heal and
do well’

‘Humph! According to that, I should par-
don Simmons for what he did to me.” ;

‘And that would be too hard, eh, Harry?
asked Mr. Graham. z

“The fellows will think I'm a “Bofty” if I
pase it -over, was the dubious answer, ‘But,
T’ll try it, and see how Bacon’s ideas work
applied to grammar school rows.

‘A dignified silence may frighten and puz-
zle him more than any other thing,” comment.
ed the minister, _

‘And the memory of that mouthful of dirt,
too,’ laughed Harry. T et

“Phere’s a better book and a better rule for
such cases. Can’t you “heap coals of fire on
his head”?’ came a gentle suggestion ag Harry
was leaving the room. .~ . . .

Harry shook his head doubtfully.

‘Most too rough on a fellow, that would
be’ Then, hesitating, as he caught the wist- «
ful look in his father’s face. ‘Besides, there’s
nothing of the kind to do—unless I get him
the place on our ball team that he wants so
bad. But we want only decent fellows on it.’

‘Perhaps that would make him over into
cne,; his father said. S o

The next noon Harry reported: I told Dan
last night I’d fix it all right about the ball
team. Never said a word about the frog; but
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wten I got to school, he’d told Dexter about
it. You were right, after all, father’—Zion’s
Herald’

Can | Say This ?

For me he left his home on high; =
For me to earth he came to die; -~
For me he in a manger lay; :
For me to Egypt fled away; oy
For me he dwelt with fishermen;
For me he slept in cave and glen;
For me abuse he meekly bore;
*For me a crown of thorns he wore;
For me he braved Gethsemane;
For me he hung upon a tree;
For me his precious blood was shed;
For me he slept among the dead;
For me he rose with might at last;
For me above the skies he passed;
For me he came at God’s command;
For me he sits at his right hand;
For me he now prepares a home;
For me- he shall in glory come.
~—Author Unknown.
PEN—— -

it

True pleasure consists in clear thoughts, se.
date affections, sweet reflections; a mind
even and stayed, true to its God, and true to
iirelf.—Hopkins.

Straightening the Furrow at
Once.

It is mever too early to mend. A wrong
done should be righted at the earliest possible
noement. A farmer was telling of his quarrel
with a neighbor. ‘As soon as my anger cool-
€d.” he said, ‘I remembered that when my fur-
row got crooked through inattention or aceci-
dent, it was best tn straighten it without de-
lay; and so I decided to go and apologize for
what I had said, and “make friends.”’ When
wo have made a mistake, let us admit it at
once and do all we can to make amends. De-
lay in this is likely to multiply drfﬁcultles—-—

v‘Sunday School “Times.”
5 e ik A

Do not run after happiness, but seek to do
good, and you will find happiness will run af-
fter you,

Highland Bran.

How the dogs of Great St. Bernard save the
perishing from cold,

When the snow lies in the mountain-pass, all
Europe has been told:

But we know of one good island dog a8 gener-
ous as they;

And for Highland Bran the noble let us weave
a wreath to-day.

But a shepherd’s dog was Highland Bran, and
as rough as dog could be;

Yel how he played with the shepherd’a child

{ was a sight to go and see:

How they tumbled on the heather, how they
raced across the moor;

Or together ate their barley-bread upon the
shepherd’s floor.

Not that Highland Bran the tasteless bread of
idleness might eat;

He must labor for his daily food, and labor
made it sweet;

He must fold the sheep at night_fall; he must

' scour the mountain’s side;

‘He must bring the lambs home gently, \hen
they wandered far and wide.

Now to-night the sheep are folded; and across.
the level moor;

Whore the blue smoke waves a welcome, Bran
is trotting on before;

"Soon the lhepherd’a child" will bound across
the heather full of glee; #

~ Glad is honest Bran at, mght-fa]l, and the ‘fa
ther dear £k TR e

’T#vu lus manner all the summer! ’twu ‘his
: manner until now!

But the mists hang heavily to-mght about the

mountain’s brow;
And it may be that the mother’s care ‘these
autumn fogs would shun;
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And hath shut betime the cottage-door upon
her little one.

I}

Thus the honest shepherd muses as he lifts his
lowly lateh;

And with faithful Bran he stands at last be-
low the heather thatch.

‘Ye have surely brought my bonnie bairn,’ the
good wife cries amain;

Tor an hour ago to meet ye
across the plain’

Up, thou tired father, Up! for search must be_
to-night!

Up, faithful Bran! run far and rear! there’s
yet an hour of light!

both he ram

\ Forth thou tremblmg Highland mother! for

the night is falling fast;
And the mist his clammy arms around thy
helpless child hath cast.

All the night they wandered vainly, shouting
out aloud his name:

All the mght they wandered vmnly, till the
morning twilight came.
Why, at early dawn, O mother,
look of thine so wild?

Ch! she sees beside the torrent’s brink the

garment of her child!

why that

Now, pale mother, hie thee home again and
sit alone and weep;

For thou knowest now thy child hath fallen
down the rocky qtee !

Down the rocky steep hath fallen, with the
rushing waters there,

Far away removed for ever from a tender mo.

7 ther’s care.

_ Vain the search along the margin of the ;

- &moother stream bhelow;
Honest Bran in vain with w:stful gaze runs
slowly to and fro;
And the shepherd’s cot is desolate, that blue.
- eyed boy away, SR
God help thee, nghland mother! thou h.:at
need of prayer to-day. :
Put .their faitafsl Bran is hungry; Jet him
have his barley-brea.d

With a glistening eye he catches it; then they 3

see him force his hawd

1 »,' il

1
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Through the open door, and across the maog
among the heather wild,

And again the same to-morrow:—he is thinle
ing of the child.

Then a sudden flash of light! a sudden impulaa
rom the skies!

And across the moor with trembling steps the
pantmg father flies;

Bran is running in the distance, holding still
tne barley-bread;

Eian is signing him to follow, turning oft his

shaggy head. ~

Down a track beside that waterfall so difficult

and steep,— L

Tley had passed it unobserved,—Iighland
Bran begins to creep. -

But no human step can follow, and no human ;
lip can say °

Where the dog below that craggy 1edge has
wound his careful way.

Hurry home, thou anxious father!
rope around thy breast!

Let them lower thee down that rocky steepnp. -
on thy doubtful quest, :

Now thou danglest from the giddy heightl—s
But oh! the burst of joy!

Bran is watching how his barley<bread de.
lights thy hungry boy. "

bind thn

' 1
Such a meeting in that humble cot had nem; £
been befores
Never Bran had fed so largely from the
Highland mother’s store; g
For his share to feed her starving chi}d he
"~ had borne off day by day;
Let him ask for all her own to-mght!--;]u_
~will not say him ‘Nay.

And the God who lighted up ﬁmt spuk ef

nnblénase in Bran,—

Call it instinct—call it reuou-—km&l @ nobier

life in man.

And a shame it were if we c’hou}d M’ ’tSu

honest dog outshine
Thie, our human life, which Juus Iuvd uﬂ
i died to make Divine,
: —-‘Eoma Book !or C“zmh'm" '
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Temperance Crusade Hymn.
Christian Soldiers.’)

(Tune—Onward!

Onward! Christian Soldiers,’
This our Temperance song,
Mavrching, sure and nteadta.nt
With a purpose strong.
“Gospel Temperance Army,
We must fight and win,
- Christ the Lord must conquer
. %Over every sin.

Chorus.

Gospel Temperance Army,
Hope and watch and pray!-
You will be the victors
On that crowning day.

A\

IL

Loy'al to the Leader,
Do not fear the foe—
Christ is with us ever;
He will overthrow.
Each true Christian soldier
In the end will be
Sharing Christ’s own victory
Over tyranny!

Chorus.
XY,

For our homes, our dear ones,
~For this land we love,
; For the truth, for freedom,
. For the qu above, $3e
: *"'Come and join our army-— =
. Help with heart and hand—
God will give you courage
If you ﬁrmly stand.

Chorus.
1w
In Tiia strength uniting,
Richt shall win the day;
‘A1l the hosts of darkness
Must be swept away!
Thoueh we often falter,
' Though our faith is small

" Onward, ever onward—
' God is over all!

>

l--‘('}hnstnpher King,’ in ‘Temperance Leader.

Chorus.

—_——

; Dean Farrar’s Six Reasons
for Signing. ;

My ;eaagm for ta

Pple genenl ud; p:rtly special,
says Dean Farrar.

. ‘L T became convinced that the use of al-

cohol in any form was not a necessity. 1

saw that whole i:stiom hsve lxved and flour-
-I

“was struck
that in Engzaﬁa fifty thousand inhabitants of
our prisons, accustomed to strong drink all
‘ heir hveﬂ, an(t _the mjorﬁxai them brought
or andxmcﬂyi by it, could
e moment of their im-

- the qugperaneo :
the indlsputaihle fmt ;
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tities conveniently deemed moderate; also that
all the young, and all the healthy, and all
wko eat well and sleep well do not require 1t,
and are better without it.

4. ‘Then, the carefully drawn statisties of
many insurance societies convinced me that
total abstinence,
distinctly and undisputably conduced to long-
evity.

5. Then I accumulated proof that drink is
8o far from being requigite to physical strength
or intellectual force that many of our great.
est athletes, from the days of Samson on-
ward, “whose drink was only the crystal
brook,” have achieved without aleohol mighti-
e feats than have ever been achieved with it.

6. And Dbagides all this, T knew that the life
of man always gains by abolishing needless
expenses and avoiding artificial wants. Ben-
jamin Franklin said, a hundred years ago:
“Temperance puts wood on the fire, meat in
the barrel, flour in the tub, money in the
purse, credit in the country, clothes on the
bairne, intelligence in the brain, and spirit in
the constitution.’

S S S S

Freedom or Slavery.

A man said: ‘T won’t sign the pledge be.
cause I won’t sign away my liberty.’ ‘What
literty ?” ‘Liberty to do as 1 please’ Is that
liberty? Any man that does as he pleases,
irdependent of physical, moral and diviue
law, is a mean, miserable slave. There is nos
60 pitiful a slave that crawls the face of this
earth as the man that is the slave of evil
habits and evil passions. What is it to be
frce? To be capable of self-government is to
be free. To abandon every habit that you.con.
sider to be wrong, is to be free. To fiight
against that which holds you in bondage, is to
be free. A man .that overcomes an evil habit
is a hero.

I knew a mhan who said he would give up
the use of tobacco. He took his plug of to-
bacco out of his pocket and threw it away,
and said: ‘That is the end of the job.” But it
was only the beginning. He found the very
tip of his tongue clamored for it. He said:
T 'will go and get another. I will buy an-
other plug, and when I want it awfully, then
I will take a little’ And ke did want it
awfully, and took his knife and his piece of
-tcbacco, and then he thought it was God’s
spirit striving with him. He held the tobacco
in his hand and said: ‘T love you and I want
you. Are you my master, or am I yours?
That is a question I am going to settle. You
are a weed, and I am a man. You are a thing,
and I am a man. T will master you if I die
for it. It never shall be said of me again:
“There is a man mastered by a thing” I
want you, but T will just take care of you. I
will fight you right through’ He said it was
six months before he could get over the de.
sire for that tobacco; but he fought it right
through.

That man was a hero. A hero has to bat-
tle against an enemy. Cocks can fight and
dogs can fight; but for a man to battle against
wicked passion, in the sacred name of duty,

himself, to  conquer every evil desire,
that is to be bnve. ) ;

A Tempermce Hymn. i

(The Rev, W. St. Hill Bourne, in tho
‘C‘hurch Monthly:’)

There are sounds of saddest weeping,
There are cries of wild despair,
 While the selfish world is sleeping,
~And men know not why, mor care,
From pale children with ecared faces
~ And white mothers worn and wan,
Out of strange and fearful phcel
Whence ‘the light of hope has gone.

"In the name of mirth and p’lcasnre\
: Fﬁndqaxemgtoahdfm. -
~ Making men fill up the measure

of xmquity ‘and - woej .

so far from shortening life, .

o

Shall we shut our ears from hearkening?
Shall we turn to things that please,

While the evil days are darkening
Over_sorrows such as these?

Are we not our brothers’ keepers?
Are we sure of our own end?

Shall we sleep among the sleepers?
Or Christ’s little ones offend?

Nay, we hear the tender Father,
And the Voice of Christ in pain,
In those moanings, and we gather .
Round the lifted Cross again;
And we ask Him for a Mission

To the sore and sick of heart;
And we seek the blessed Vision
That shall fit us for our part.

Perfeet us, O calm strong Saviour,

In the grace of self_control.

Test our weak or wild behaviour
Trouble any tempted soul.

Find the lost whom thou art saving,
Help us help them, Lord, for Thee;

By Thy Blood the whole world laving,
End the sin and misery.

‘I’'m Coming After.’

The Rev. Charles Garret, when e¢limbing a
steep and rather dangerous mountain path.
heard a voice behind him, and found that ais
little boy had followed him, and was calling
out, ‘Take eare where you go, father, for I'm
coming after’ We cannot be too careful as
to the example we set our childrefy

The Safe Bridge.

That staunch old Scotchman, Dr. Arnot,
gives a good illustration on the total abstin.
ence question. You will find the world full
of men who will tell you that they ‘are not
obliged to sign away their liberty in order to
keep on the safe side” ‘They know when they
have had enough—no danger of their ever be-
coming drunkards,” and the like.

The Doctor says: ‘True, you are not oblig-
ed. But here is a river we have to cross. 1t
i3 broad and deep and rapid; whoever falls
irnto it ia sure to be drowned, Here is a nar-
row foot-bridge, a single timber extending
across. He who is lithe of limb and steady of
brain and nervé may skip over it in safaty.
Yonder is a broad, strong bridge. Its founda-
tions are solid rock. Its passages are wide;
itsa balustrade is high and firm. All may
cross it in perfect safety—the aged and feeble,
the young and gay, the tottering wee ones.
There is no danger here. Now, my friend, you
say, “I am not obliged to go yonder.  Let
them go there who cannot walk this timber.”
True, true, you are not obliged; but, as for
us, we know that if we crose that timbery
though we may go safely, many others wh»
will attempt to follow us will surely perish.
And we feel it is better to go by the bridge!’

Walking a foot-bridge over a raging torrent
is risky business, but it is safety itself com.
pared with tampering with strong drink. The
surer the man himself is of his own safety.
the less other people are assured of it. When
a man is ]ust about falling into the abyss he

is gure he is the omly sober man around.
3 %

Wniel’ Bsnd. S A

Tn the Book of Daniel we read that when
the young Hebrew ‘was offered wine to drink

he voted ‘No.! PLe rsuaded.  three of nis
friends to vote ‘\To t us all join Daniel's
,Band e

Daniel said ‘No? X

And we will do so.
~ Daniel won three, {
- And so will we! ;
-—‘T‘emperance Leader,

- Sample Loptes. :

Any subscriber who would libe to have spe-
cimen copies of the ‘Northern Messenger’ sent
to friends can send the names with addresses
and we will be pleased to supply them, free

of cost. Sample copies of the “Witness’ and
‘World Wido‘ wm k-mt froc on npn-

s

v
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“For God and Home and Mative Land,”

TOTAL ABSTINENCE PLEDGE

will not use any kind of Intoxicating Drink as a Beverage,
nor use Tobacco in any form, mor indulge in Swearing. I

> Signed,....

7
Has Every One Signed ?

How many of the readers of the ‘Messenger’
have signed a total abstinence pledge? 'Quite
recently the editor was asked, ‘Do you know
that in some of our churches it is years since
there was a definite effort made to get the
children pledged to total abstinence? In some
cases one set after another has gone through
the Sunday &chools without ever having been
asked to do so0. That is a serious statement
to face, and if it is a fact that boys and girls
are going out into life without this safeguard
something must be done, and done at cnce.

It may be that parents themselves abstain-
erg; having never allowed the use of any in-
toxicating drink in their homes, have thought
the homé example sufficient. It may be that
teachers have been leaving the matter in the
hands of the parents. In this age it can
hardly be that any one responsible for the
bodies and souls of little children can wilfully

SOLEMNLY PROMISE, by the Grace of God, that I
further Promise that I will do all I can to induce my com-
panions to keep this Pledge.

Dale,..
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leave undone anything that may save them
from wreek.

How much of the terrible battle now being
waged by educationalists against the cigarette
evil, and all the woes that follow it, would
have been saved by early siguing of the triple
pledge and the knowledge of the boy that
companions, teachers and parents all know
the fact that it has been signed. *lTow mucn
easier to say ‘Oh, no! I never do.” No, I don’t
g5 back on my word. I'm not that sort.” How
much less slippy a p'ice to atand than, ‘Oh,
I don’t know, father doesn’t, but — ‘No, I've
never promised.  But without a pledge, the
orly safeguard, is the shame that is no seafe-
guard, but leads to doing the thfng in holes
and corners, where no one will see or know
until some day mother finds a cigarette, and
begins to understand the reason for all the
gradual slipping of her hold over the boy,
the gradual loss of condition in body and mind,
and soul. There is no boy but that in his heart

Nov. 22, 1907«

is. ashamed of being weak in body or mind,
and none that would not be glad to be helped
to keep in training. So pledge them, and
make it always possible for them to refusc as
naturally as they refuse when the captain of
their team has warned them they must keep
in training for a school match.

But the girls, of coumse, they would never
nced a nledge. Nay! Mothers, how often has
the laughing jes: of a girl turned the scales
and started the brightest of the lads down.
ward. For the girls, personally, the evil shows
less on the surface; but, oh, the dangers, the
unspeakable dangers there are in the path of

the young girl growing up, to think lightly

of the danger of drinking even the one glass
that a sneer or a laugh may tempt her to
unless she can say brightly and firmly, ‘Oh,
no! I never do. I've never even tasted it.
Thank God, there is mot now the terrible
pressure of social opinion on our young peo-
ple. Now they may refuse and be not only not
conspicuous, but may feel they are doing
what the best men and women in every class
of life are doing.

Now, as to practical work, every church
and Sunday school, if it has not a live ‘Band
of Hope, or ‘White Ribbon Army,’ should
have at least & permanent Honor Rell
A Pledge Card, on which, as children grow
old enough to write their names, they may be
invited and urged to place them. They should
place their names on record either on such a
large framed card or in a large, well bound
book, which is kept for record in the church,
They should also be given their own small
pledge card to sign and keep themselves.

If no provision has been made, the form
given on this page may be cut out and pasted
at the head of a sheet of white paper to al-
low of a whole class signing at once, while
the temperance lesson is fresh in their minds.

We would be glad to receive and print let-
ters from teachers, superintendents and par-
erts, telling us of their celebration of this
World’s Temperance Sunday, and of the num-
bera of those signing the pledge.

Her Boy.

Her boy. He had been hers in his youth,
They said he was like her, and he loved her
then. She bad oftc sat for hours by his cra-
Gle and read out of that beautiful face his
future—and hers, for what was hers belonged
to him,and what he had or made was hers.
They were one heart. She had sacrificed her
youth to give her boy a chance, and her joy
hed been the tears she shed on his pillow while
he slept. He didn’t know, and if he did;, he
forgot. Most boys do. She had built aif
castles for him—sleeping and waking—not.
of fancy, though her faney retouched themd

She knew his genius, and she knew as well.

the taint in his blood. She counted him up
without it, and it was motherlike to forget
it. She loved him as she loved no one clse,
and a mother’s love is not stern. If &he
made a mistake she didn’t know .it then. But
in the wreck of the years she remembered, and
it smote her.

To-day her boy is lost in a sodden, uncouth
man of thirty. You would scarcely know in
him the blue-eyed, dimpled child whose por-

. irait hangs over the sofa where he lies in tor-

pid slumber. The light is gone from his eye,
his face is pale, and in it ie the dark tragedy
of a beaten manhood.

And the mother, bent not with the weight
of her years, but with the burden of a great
sorrow, gray with snows that have come in
cruel haste on the very keels of summer, sits
beside him—her boy. She loves him still—
for what he was. She keeps the memory. No
part of her early vision is left to her. 'Her
day dreams have melted, and to-day she ga-
thers the broken threads together and seeks
to weave them into the vague vision of other
years. g

If you had seen him you would have won-
dered if this could be that mother’s boy. Fad-
ed she is and marked with the years, but she
iz beautiful, compared with the solid garble
of a man buried in the fetid fumes of his own
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debauch. The wind howls against the eaves
as if to twist the roof from the cottage sheil
it had been pledged to protect. The windows
rattle in their sockets, and the lamp on the
rude table where she sitse answers every gust
of wind that blows. The shadow trembles on
that pale, wan face, and she shivers. It is
not becayse the little room is cold, nor be-
cause she fears the uncanny noises that the
slorm is tateoing on the old stove-pipe chim.
ney, nor does she dread that the ragged form
upon the sofa will rise from his heavy sleep.
It is the bitterness of memory that chafes ner
sad heart and makes her tremble. Her boy
—=still hers—but somehow to-night she wishes
for death for him and her. She thinks of the
then and now, the days of her youth and ais
childhood—the first night he disclosed the ap-
petite she dreaded, the kiss with which he
had sealed her lips as he left her, her long;
delirium of wakefulness, the heavy footfall,
the prostrate form “lying in the hall-way amid
the shadows of the midnight, her own tears
and the agony that filled her soul, and then
the shame and humiliation of that morning
meeting.

And now age had come and gray hairs. Now
her child was a man—and such a man! ‘The
world despised him, and in his sober momenta
he despised himself—but to the x?tlier he was
stil: her boy. Battered and broken, the sem.-
blance of what he might have been, friendless
anc poor, he had still a mother, and she had
still—a boy. :

Rum may shatter homes and break friend-
ehips. It may damn and poison everything
that a clean hand cares to touch. But there
ia a eitadel that it has not taken, where, while
life lasts, the prodigal may find an asylum
for his penitence and his misery. The saloon
has never yet dammed back the fountain of a
mother’s tears, nor has it stifled the full and
free affection of a mother's 'heart.—Home
Herald.

No Thank You.

I heard two collegians discussing the sub.
jeet of wines; apropos to a college dinner,

‘Of course,’ said one, with a consequential
touch of self-complacency, ‘if a fellow hasn’t
wit enough to know when to stop, he’d bet.
ter be careful at first. Some heads are built
weak, you know.’

‘Careful in what?’ interpolated 1.

‘Why, drinking, of course,’ said ‘the speak-
er. ‘A fellow has to take his seasoning soon-
er or later; some can stand it, some cannot,
at least for. a while.

He was a freshman, His friend, a- bearded
senior, the only son of a rich man, slapped
him good-naturedly on the shoulder. “Vhen
I was your age, old fellow, my father said to
me, “If T had my life 'to live over, I would
uever take a glass of wine nor smoke a cigar.”
I answered, “It would be foolish not to pro-
fit by what such a sensible man says” I
have never tasted wine wor touched tobacco,
and I am glad o. .t—gladder every day I live.
I might have~been built with a strong head,
and then again I might not’

" ‘What do you say when you are offered a
treat? - 3

‘I say, “No thank you, 1 never take it.”
‘Generally that settles the matter quietly.

‘And if they poke fun at you?’

q let them poke, and stand by to be ready

to put them to bed when their heads give out.’
* There are—for the comfort of others let it

_be said—many strong enough to maintain this

-~

stand; sensible enough to see that the risks
are not worth taking. It is the fool who

- meddles with firearms—the coward who car-

Tigs a revolver. : ;

If we could only divest boyish minds eof
the idea that there is something ‘kmowing’
and dashing in tippling; make them compre-
hend that bravery, cleanliness, purity, and

~ health and strength are with him who re.

fuges to debase the temple of his body to

~even the first stages of dissipation, the work

~would be done. Our boys do not in the be-

beginning, nor for a long time, drink, because

~ they love the beverage. When ‘the desire for

liquor has come to them, the terrible danger

: =4y h‘ﬁ a]reaﬂy fp‘étened, upon ,‘them.—‘Watdh-
g }NM.v S et g : 2o,
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IF MEN WOULD KEEP AWAY FROM THE SALOON.

The above eartoon was published in the ‘Chi-
cago Tribune’ at the beginning of the year,’
with the inscription: ‘Subject to change with.
out notice” We believe the ‘proposed line of
n:z;rch’ is good enough to be made perman.
ent.

If the men of the country for a whole year
weuld go to church on the first day of the
week (Sunday), and go to their work from
Monday till Saturday by the proposed line of
march,” and on Saturday go to the savings
bank and deposit their week’s earnings, and

go from the savings bank home by the above
line of march, it would work the greatest
moral and social revolution in the history of
our country. “The children of the poor would
not ery for bread; pauper departments would
scarcely be needed, even in our largest cities;
the police force could be largely reduced and
the criminal courts would have little to .do.
Let us hope that the time hastens when the
men of the country will give the saloons ' a
‘wide berth,’ keeping just as far away from
them as possible,

My Soldier Boy.

If a boy should ask you
If you ever smoke,

Ask for what he takes you,
Treat it as a joke,

Tell him tho’ you sometimes
Have been called a ‘brick,’

Hinting you're a chimney
Spreads it on too thick.

If he thinks you'd better
ry a glass of beer,
Tell him you would rather
Have your brain kepi clear;
~ And you hope to come to
* Something better far,
Than a thing to hoist a
Schooner o'er a bar.

If he laughs because you
Keep your pledges true,
Tell him that your mother
- Holds some-stock in. you;

And he’d better, all day,
Laugh because you’re right,
 Than your wrong, to her eyes, .
Bring one tear at nigh*

Never mind his laughing, e
" They should laugh who win g
In the daily battle :
Against wrong and sin.
Hold your head up bravely,
~* Tell him it’s confessed
‘. He who laughs the latest,
© Always laughs the best.
o ‘—Picture Leaflets, No. 4.2

£ 3
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Total Abstinence.

‘In ghort even though the Bible does not ex-
plicitly command total abstinence as the duty
of every child of God; the Bible evidently
leaves it free to every child of God to he a
total abstainer if he wishes to be; and, there-
fore, it is for the Christian believer to do, and
to deem it his duty to do, that which, in the
light of all that he sees and knows, is = the
best and safest thing to do. Looking around
kim, every man sees that better men than
himself have become drunkards through at-
tempting to be moderate drinkers; and he
knows that there is no certainty that he will
not drink to excess if he drinks at all, while
he is perfectly safe so long as he remains a
total abstainer— as he is privileged to re-
main. Every man sees, moreover, that his ex-
ample in this matter is'sure to influence some
who are obviously weaker than himself; there.
fore, that if he drinks at all, he  may lead
these persons to drink to excess. Having the
choice between drinking and abstaining, and
knowing that by drinking he imperils himself
and imperils othews, while by absetaining he

..secures safety for himself and for others.—

Dr. Trumbull, in the ‘Sunday School Times,’
N BTG <Ol 0 t 7

There are thousands of caees of paralysis,
heart and lung difficulties, besides numerous
other difficulties that are caused by breathing
air poisoned by tobacco. In 1act, smoking 1
a habit that sometimes kills one’s friends even
faster than one’s self. -
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The Mysterious Player,

[ “Mollyy mamma called softly,
‘don’t, dear! Baby’s just beginning
to get sleepy?

The sharp little patter of trills
and scales on the piano kept on un-
diminished.

‘Molly, stop playing at oncel
Mamma's voice had the ring of a

command in it, but the patter of

notes still continued. She did not
dare to move, for baby’s eyes were
narrowing drowsily to little blue
slits, and they must not fly open
again. When at last the noise
stopped they were shut, and baby
had landed on Noddle's Island after
a4 long trip on a ‘choppy’ sea.

Molly tiptoed into the room.

‘Molly,, mamma said gravely,
‘didn’t you hear me tell you to stop
drumming on the piano?

‘Why, I didn’t dram; mamma?
whispered Molly, surprised. ‘I
haven't been in the music room at
all

‘Then it must have been Faith,
but it didn’t sound like -her. She
really plays little tunes.

‘Faithie’s out in the hammock,
mamma.’

‘Why,” mamma said. ‘And the
boys arve gone. Who could—Hark?!”

There was the patter - of notes
again, running up and down the
keyboard. Molly’s eyes grew big
with astonishment.

It was a queer little tuneless jig,
with rests and ‘andantes’ and
“fortissimos’ playing tag through
it, and A flats and B sharps step-
ping on each other’s heels.

Then it stopped short. Mamma
held out her hand to Molly, and
they stole to the music room door
together—no one was there! Peter
Purr lay curled on the sofa in a

doze, not looking at all as if he had

just seen a ghost. So the queer
little mystery stayed undiscovered
until a day or two later, when
Molly suddenly stepped right into
the middle of it. She was hurry-
ing through the hall when she
heard the piano ‘going’ again in the
funny way.

‘Oh, my? she thought.
’tis playing on itself again—hye-ee?
- For she had stopped at the door,
and there was Peter Purr playing
a tune all to himself! Peter Purr!

‘There

played under his feet, and then it
came to a sudden end. Peter Purr
leaped down to the floor, and before
Molly could unscrew the little
puckered ‘Oh? of astonishment her
lips made, he seemed to be fast
asleep on the sofa.—Youth’s Com-
panion.’

Long Clothes and Short
Clothes.

(By Nora Chesson, in ‘Father:
Tuck’s Annual.’)

Put away the cloak and flannels,
put away the morning gowns,
Lay them up in scattered rose

leaves, for the scent of summer
drowns
Cowslip-odours, in the country,
shop-bred lilae in the towns.

Who ever would have thought? .

Molly stood and watched him do it.
He leaped from the piano stool to
the keyboard and whisked lightly
back and forth in great delight at
his own music. His soft, padded
toes struck the notes gently and
made funny little trills and quav-
ers. Over and over again the tune

Put away the broidered flannels
that you worked with flower and
leaf, g
For it’s time to shorten Baby; Time
goes running on, the thief!
- Shut away the robes from daylight,
half in pleasure, half in grief.

Now’s the time to give full freedom
to the rosy curling toes;

Baby’s cast off robe and mantle,
fast as grass the darling grows;

Soon the babe will be a toddler,
and the bud will be a rose.

The Twins’ Party.

The twins were to have a party
next week; mother was busy writ-
ing little notes of invitation, which
they were going to carry around to
their friends to-morrow. Te-mor-
row would be Saturday.

Puss came running in; her face
was red, and she did not seem like
mother’s Puss.

‘Mother,” she began, in an ag-
grieved voice, as soon as she could
get her breath, ‘I s’posed it was
mine as much as Phil’s, and he—’

‘What was yours as much as
Phil’s, dear?” mother stopped her
torrent of words, to inquire.

‘Why, the party; an’ now he says
he shall invite more’n I do. I just
wish he wasn’t my twin.)

Usually they were very happy
twins, and loved each other dearly,
but sometimes—well, sometimes
they did not just agree. Perhaps
Puss had been playing too hard.
When you play too hard—anyway,
it did Puss.

‘I think Phil is willing you should
choose half of the guests,” mother
said, quietly.

‘No, he isn’t—he’s mean, de-
clared the rebellious Puss, with a
pout. ‘I want a party alone’

‘You know that you cannot have
two parties, Catherine. I think it
is very nice to have your little
friends together. Why, I never
had a party, even with some one,
said mother.
~ She tried to reason Puss into &
better state of mind, but finally
she led Puss to the closet.

‘Now, Catherine,” mother said—
mother always said ‘Catherine’
when she was sorry. ‘Now, Cath-
erine, you must stay in here until
you can come out and tell me you
are sorry for being naughty. You

may sit on the rag-bag, and I will

leave the door open a crack.”

- It mothers just wouldn’t talkm
- such a sad, wobbly voice when you

are naughty! i

‘It hurts me more than it does
you to have to do this, mother
said, as she walked away.

‘Puss sat and drummed her
heels. Probably Phil had only been

fooling. She almost knew he had

‘been. It was awfully still in the
closet! Mother had never had a
party! Goodness! Phil 'aﬁd She' ;

had had lots of them.

i




Nov. 22, 1907.

‘I wonder how it feels never to
have a party? mused Puss.

And then she had an idea! She
must tell Phil. Of course, Phil had
been fooling. Puss was good that
minute, and came out of the closet
and told mother she was sorry, and
then ran out to find Phil. She met
him coming in search of her.

‘O Phil, just you think! Mother’s
never had one party, an’ we’'ve had
lots—" Puss paused for breath.

‘What, not a single party! But
prob’ly when you are old you don’t
care about parties.” Phil tried to
look as if he believed it.

‘But mother isn’t old, Phil Day-
ton; you ought to be ashamed of
yourself. I guess she would like a
party just as well as we would, and
we must give her one/’

‘Why, how can we give mother a
party? It takes lots of work to
make a party” Phil was doubtful.

‘I thought all about it. I had to
—1I went in the closet a little while,
and I planned it. We can take our
invitations to mamma’s friends
’stead of ours to-morrow, and they
will come and ’sprise her’

Phil sat down on the steps to
consider the plan. He drummed
his heels loudly. You can think
better when you drum-—at least
the twins can.

i Of course, if mother had the party
they could not have one, an’ parties
are nice. Mother had never had a
single party. It must seem dread-
ful never to have had one. Mother
should have their party.

The next day each of the mother’s
friends received an invitation, and
were told to come and surprise her.

It took a great deal of determina-
tion to keep the secret, but it was
kept.

O, how surprised mother was!
And when Aunt Edith explained
why they were there instead of the
troop of little folks mother ex-
pected to see, what do you think

~ mother did? She sat right down-

~and put her arms around Puss and
Phil and-—cried.
The twins did not like that-—-the
13 ng part—very well, but Aunt
Edith explamed that grown folks
sometimes cried for joy.

- After they had settled down to
- enjoy the evening, Uncle Will gave
~ Puss and Phil, on behalf of the

' company, a pret‘ty gold rmg for a
blrthday present.

mother had ‘been, bnt they did not
cry.

B
e

= said.

e ﬁn her ring. -
Motlmr let them -sit up as late

The twins were as surpmsed as

Tt’s tovely, an’ you’re good,’ Ph:l»

Yes, good Puss echoed, trying.
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as any one staid, and they did not
get one bit sleepy.

The twins always said that that
was the best party they ever had.
—Constance Prince, in ‘Cumber-
land Presbyterian.

.

Mary Had a Little Lamb.

The ‘Mary who had a little lamb’
was a Massachusetts little girl
The lamb was thrust out of the pen
by its unnatural mother. Mary
took care of it, and it became 2
great pet.

One day, when the lamb was to
be taken to the pasture, no lamb
was to be found. Hearing Mary
singing on her way to school, her
pet had quietly trotted after. On
reaching the door, Mary carried it
in and hid it in her desk. There it
lay perfectly quiet, covered with

Mary’s shawl, until Mary was sent

to her spelling class. The lamb
trotted after, and, as children then
were very much like children now,
of course they laughed. The
teacher reproved Mary, until she
explained the situation, when she
allowed her to take her pet home.
It happened that on that morn-
ing a young man named Rawlston,
who was preparing for Harvard,
was at school. A few days later he
produced three verses of the poem.

~ How they came to be published is

not known. The young man died
soon after, not knowing of the im-
mortality of the verses that have
pleased so many readers.

Mary’s lamb lived many years,
and finally came to its death at
the horn.s of an angry CoOw.

—8. 8 Messenger.

11

THE NAUGHTY MOON.

Pale little moon in the morning
light,

You look so wan, you look so
white!

Is it because you are up too soon,

Poor little pale and tired-out moon?

But, no, that cannot be the case,

FFor night’s ¢he time to show your
face,

And now it is morning, and half-
past eight,

Ah, bad little moon, you are up
too late!

—Addie Allen Vanden.

The Man Who Lives in the
Pansy.

The Little Sister came in from
the garden, her hands full of
flowers, and begged her mamma for
a story—‘a brand-new one, mam-
ma.’ So mamma tried to think
of a new story, while the Little
Sister kept very still. At last
mamma caught sight of a pansy
among the flowers the Little Sister
held, and this is what she told the
Little Sister:

‘In the middle of every pansy
there lives a little old man. He
must be a very cold little man, too,
for he is always wrapped in a lit-
tle yellow blanket, and even then
has to have an extra covering of
velvet pansy leaves to keep him
warm. And he sits in the flower
with only his head uncovered so
that he can see the world.

‘But the queerest thing about
this little old man is that he always
keeps his feet in a foot-tub. Such
a funny little tub, too—so long and °
narrow that you wonder how he
manages to get his feet in it. He
does, though, for when you pull
the tub off, there you will discover
his two tiny feet, just as real as
can be.’ o

The next time you pick a pansy,
see if you can find the man, and his
little foot-tub.—‘Exchange’

What Are They For?

What are your hands for—Ilittle
hands?

“T'o do each day the Lord’s com-
mands. ’

What are your feet for—busy feet?
“To run on errands true and fleet.

What are your lips
sweet?
“T'o speak kind words to all I meet.

for—rosy

What are your eyes for—-starry
bright?
“T'o be the mirrors of God’s light.
~—Mary F. Butts,
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| PO
e P, Ont.
Dear Editor,—I am a little girl eight years
old. I have three brothers, and no &sters.
We used to live in a town, but papa bo:gnt
& farm about four miles out. We have been
on ‘the farm three years. Our school is half
@ mile from us. We had a cat, but it went
eway, and a dog, but he died. My brother
tokes the ‘Witness,” and my uncle sends sev-
eral ‘Witnesses’ to England to his friends, and
they say it is the best paper they get. This
is the firet time I have written to the ‘Mes-
senger.

MINA HEAK .

kg P U NS
Dear Editor,—It 13 a long time since I
wrote to you last. Now. we . have a fine

steamer called the ‘Scotia,” in place of tae
one that was burned here last December. [

one brother older than myself I do not get
to school very much; but we are having our
vacation now. I have two kittens, they are
very cunning little things. I have a dear little
baby sister named Salome. 1 am collecting
posteards, but I have not very many yet.
ANNIE CAVANAH.

S. D, Ont.

Dear Editor,—My cousin and myself re
vriting and drawing at the same time. My
hcme is in A, but I am staying here for
school. My sister goes to High School, and
I am in the entrance class.. 1 am going to try
the entrance in the spring, but my poorest
subject is arithmetic, but I am getting along
fairly well, as we have a good teacher. Ihave
no> pets, but I love horscs, and kittens and
degs. :
BESSTE STEWART.

E... Alta.
Dear Editor,—This is the first letter I have
written to your paper, though when my mo-

OUR PICTURES.

l‘. ‘Tomatoes.’
Alta.

2. ‘Drum.
Alta.
3. ‘Cup and Saucer.
son, 8. B, N.8.
4. ‘Teapot.
C.. Alta.

5. ‘Our School.
10), Toronto.

6. ‘Flower Pot.

Eva Olsen (aged 11), R. C,
Howard Thor (aged 8), R. C,
Kathleen V. Nicker-
Hulda Hallberg (aged 7), R.

Harold Robinson (aged

R. C, Alta,
7. ‘Launch’ Melville Coutts, Toronto.
o:' ‘Scene.” B. Stewart (aged 12), 8. D,
t. :

Myrtle Wiltzen (aged 7),-

9. ‘A Train.’ John Carruthers, C., Ont.

10. ‘Oak Leaf’ U. E. P, (aged 13), B. C,
P. Que.

11. ‘His Master’s Voice.) Addie Dodge (agad
12). D., Man.

12, ‘Horse.’

13. ‘Nest.
Alta.

14, ‘Red Squirrel’
11), 8., Ont.

15. ‘Star Fish.) Eddon Hallberg (aged 9), R.
C., Alta. ‘

16. ‘House! — Ormond, Ont.

17. Locomotives.” G. M. Sinclair (aged 12).
H, NS.

Joey Cainpbell, S. D., Ont.
Henry Olsen (aged 9), R. C,

Alfred Steedman (aged

wvas away at Mahone Bay for four weeks
visiting my grandma. She has a good orchard,
and I had plenty of apples to eat. I m
soon going to echool again, and will be in the
Fourth Grade.
JEAN K. G. DUNLOP (age 7 years.)
: - R. C, Alta.
Dear Editor,—We, the pupils of the R.  C.
school, are none of us subseribers of your nice
little paper; but our teacher has it sent to
her weekly, and we, seeing the pictures,
thought we would eend you a letter, and a
~Arawing from each pupil in school. Our school
has not a very large attendance, as you will

see from the number of pictures. There are

nine on the roll. - Our school is situated near
the Creek, and at noosx we have much ‘un
trying to catch the fishes as they go down the
ereek.,

; 'GERTIE THOR.
" (Bec. of the corres. of the R. C. 8chool).

e ; CaRA =i N, PRI
Dear Editor,— My grandmother gets the
‘Messenger,” a friend sends it to her. I always

read it for her, as she cannot see very well.

She is eighty-four years old. I have two grand-
mothers, and one grandfather living. My fa-
ther died about a yvear and a half ago. T Lave

ther was a little girl she used to get the
‘Northern Messenger.! My grandmother lives
in Ontario, and T go to see them mnearly every
year. My grandfather was brought up in
Montreal.

’ BONNER MacMILLAN (aged 13).

: Vil BEk
Dear Editor,—I live on an island, about 80
wiles from Vancouver. It is a very rocky
place. This is a mining town; the mines are
copper; gold, and silver. It is a very pleasant
place to' live in, but the men have to work
seven days in the week. There are two schools,

one church and two stores here. :

G M P,

A.; Ont.
Dear Editor,—I am a little boy seven years
old and live on a farm. I have two sisters
named Nellie and Lillian, and one brother
named Willie. Willie and I go to school.  A.
is a mice little town. We live three miles
fiom it. We have Sunday School in wur

schoolhouse. I go nearly every Sunday.
: ; - JOHNNIE MacQUEE.!

3

, £t D.. Ont.
Dear Editor,—We are two brothers, and we
live near the Grand River. We have a dog

-
}

Wright M., Man

Nov. 22, 1907.,

ramed Buster, and a cat named Tip. We go
©o the Presbyterian Cunday School every Sun-
day, We each won a diploma for memory
verses. ROY BULLOCK (8 years old).
RUSSELL BULLOCK (10 years old).

S. D., Ont.
Dear Editor,—I go to the High School, at
N. Falls every day on the train. We have
seven teachers, and an assembly hall ard gym-
nasium, which the boys enjoy very much.
There are three girls besides myself that go.
The train goes up at 7.47 a.m., and down at
6.30 p.m. There has been a prety good fruit
crop here this year, and good prices. I think
that chickens are a pretty good thing to go

in for during the holiday months,
JOE CAMPBELL.

R., Ont.
Dear Editor,—I live on a large farm by
Senator Edwards. My father is manager. We
roved here a year and nine months ago from
Hamilton, and I go to school, which is about
half a mile away. My birthday was in Octo-
ber, and T got a lot of nice presents. I am

¥ years old. EDNA SMITH.

z D., Colo.
Dear Editor,—I am ten years old, and in
the fourth grade. Our s&chool has been going
for two weeks, and we like our teacher very
well. We live in the south-west corner of
Colorado, on a farm, and we can raise any-
thing without irrigating., We have all our Lay
and grain stacked now. We cut two crops
of alfalfa. We have about fifteen acres of
potatoés to dig yet. We have quite a lot of

grapes, though all our other fruits were a °

failure on account of late frost. Our nearest
warket is in D. There is a railway running,

through it. Our county fair is held at Cortez, .

about 8 miles from here, and we are all go.
ing. ;
ROY HAMMOND.

OTHERS LETTERS.

A\correqidndeni'invomond,' Ont., sends two

riddles, that have heen asked, however, and

iwo drawings but signed no name,

Murray 8., Flodden, P.Q., is only six but
ke did not want Flodden left out, so he sent
a little letter. That’s right, Murray, always
lcok out for the interests of the place where
you live. Your riddle has been asked before.

Marion E. Cross, (., Ont.,, is another new
comer to our circle. You seem to have some
fine buildings in your town, Marion.

Lela S. Acorn, M. V., P.E.I, sends four rid.
dles, but they have been asked before. Don’t
you think the story you sent is a little too
hard on poor Maria?

Walter Colburn, W.H., N.S., says they have
had quite a heavy snowfall. Glad to hear
the potatoes did so well, Walter.

Alec. Robb, N, Ont., is only seven years
cid, but he can, and sometimes does, milk a
cow.

Pearl Mckenzie, U, Ont. is another seven-
year-old. She has seven dolls, too; is that
one for each year, Pearl? You forgot to en-
close answers for your riddles.

Dorothy Polkinghorne, C., Ont., also forgot
to enclose answers with her riddles.

W. Reynolds, A., Ont., says, ‘Gamey, our’
rooster, is a very cunning bird, and also a
very fine one’ The answer sent is not quite

right, and the riddle enclosed has been asked -

before, i

More riddles that have been already asked
are sent in by Sadie M. Coburn, R., N.B. 'he
answer to Young Toronto’s riddle (Sept. 6), is
given—Longfellow. 8o your lessons and
practising keep you ‘pretty busy,’ Sadie.

Una E. Peasley, B.C.,, Que., is looking for-
ward to Christmas, and they are preparing
for a Christmas tree at her school already.

Dear, me, it’s really coming, then. Here is a.

question Una sends—What mechanic never
turns to the left? -

We have also had short, but very nice let-
ters from Rhea L. Walker, E., Ont.; Cathar-

/ ine Slack- M., P. Que., Hattie, and John Car.

ruthers, C., Ont., who appear to be twins, as
they are both twelve

years old; and Ruby




Nov. 22, 1907.

HOUSEHOLD,

o S
Business Woman’s Ruies,

Be honest.

Don’t worry.

Be courteous to all.

Keep your own counsel.

Dont’ complain about trifles.

Be loyal to your employer.

Don’t ask for vacations.

Be business-like, not womanish.

Be prompt—a little ahead
possible,

Be neat and attractive but unobtrusive, in

our person.

Take kindly criticism in the spirit in which
it was intended.

Do the very best you ean each day and
every day, eo that when there is a chance for
promotion, you will not only be ‘called, but
chogen.’—Selected.,

Perfection in Letter Writing,

For a perfect correspondence several thing
are requisite. In the first place, good man-
ners. There are those who, in conversation,
have the tact to keep off sore places who can-
not be trusted when they write. But the
ideal correspondence never wounds. Happy
are those who, when they read this, call to
mind certain familiar handwritings which are
the assurance. of pleasure, which inspire mno
fear. Cowper, who after all is the greatest
of English letter writers, begins one epistle:
“Thou dear, comfortable cousin, whose letters
emong all that I receive have this property
peculiarly their own, that I expect them
without trembling, and never find anything
in them that does not give me pleasure’

Then the correspondents must be on a level.
To write down or to write up to any one can
never be natural. The natural correspondence is
between equals. What the one has not the
other may supply; there cannot and ehould
not be perfect identity of taste and accom-
plishmeént; but in the summing
sl'ould be an equality. ‘

Then there ought to be perfect sympathy.
Agreement in opinion is by no means neces-
sory—in fact a certain divergence gives piqu-
ancy to intérest, and those persons who ean-
not be friendly with others of different politi-
eal or literary views are not worthy of an
enriching correspondence. But there must be
no disagreement except in opinions. Then
there must be unity in what lies far below
opinion. All this means a great deal. 1t
means that each should do his part. Fanny
Kemble had a rule. of writing to her corres-
pcndents exactly as much as they wrote to
Ler. This principle may be pressed too hard,
but it is at bottom sound. No correspond-
euce will last where one sends two sheets and
the other sends four. y
. Further, in any true correspondence each
letter begins by commenting upon the last let-
ter received. In this many who are fond of
letter writing conspicuously fail, and no one
in my recollection fails more absolutely than
Southey, who, except in a few cases, secms
to take little account of his correspondent’s
last communication, and proceeds immediately
to the interminable story of his own produc-
tion. Then there must be a certain leisureli-
ness. The best letters are not, as a rule, writ-
ten in haste.' They are generally written in
ihe country, and form an important part of
the day’s thought and work.—Claudius Clear,
in the ‘British Weekly.

of time—if

AN ACCEPTABLE PREMIUM

Subscribers (new or renewal), sending to
this office forty cents for twelve month’s sub.
gcription to the ‘Northern Messenger’ will
UPON REQUEST be sent, as a premium, &
copy of the fine Christmas Number of the
‘Canadian Pictorial,’ containing about- 1,500
square inches of exquisite illustrations. This
offer is good up to November 30, and is open
to all subscribers in Canada (Montreal and
suburbs excepted), Newfoundland and the
British Isles. = =

up there
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When the Burden of Poverty
Falls Heavy.

Wherever there is poverty, we see delicata
mothers and the merest babies set to the
taske of men, writes Robert Hunter in the
‘Cosmopolitan.’” When hunger presses upon a
family, the woman takes wup her work, and
perhaps it ends here; but if necessity compels
further effort, the children are taken from
their play and they, too, are sent forth into
the fields, factories or mines. 'And s0 we &ee
that we may measure poverty by the num-
ber of ‘hese weaker ones who teil. It would
all come out well enough, perhaps, were it not
that the necessity of these struggling onee
breeds necessity, and their poverty greater
poverty. For in that great mass of suffering
hvmanity which fights for deliverance, in our
own as well as in every other country, every
additional effort on their part is in itself a
factor in their ruin. Mr. Rockefeller has so
far solved the problem of supply and demand
that oil does not compete with oil and sell
for less than what it costs to produce it. But
no one has yet solved that problem for poor
humanity, so that among these in abject pov-
erty the mother goes forth to compete for
the work done by the father, and the children
for the work done by either the mother or
the father. In many places the women dis.
place’ the men, and the children in turn dis-
place the methers. Wages are lowered, hours
lengthened, and when the cheaper labor sup-
plants the more expensive, the fate of the
poor is in the end worse than it was in the
beginning. In this field of unregulated com-
petition, where human is pitted against hu-
man, man against woman; and the children
against the patents, glavery and poverty, bru-
tality and oppression, are still the lot of
mankind.

Therefore, wherever you find poverty, wher-
ever there is a sullen, niggardly nature, an op-
pressive- landlordism _or capitalism seeking
cheap labor, there you will also find that the
men are lazy, indifferent, shiftless and drunk-
en Men accept the inevitable, and if it mean
starvation, they do not try to postpone the
day of its coming. They stop the struggle
and wait. They refuse to carry on g losing
battle. With women it is different. The
nearer they are to starvation, the more des.
perately they toil. For instance, in the fam-
ire districts of Italy they are up before dawn
to gather herbs or acorns for the breakfast.
They go inty the fields and work until they
sink from exhaustion.

They work harder than the men for half
the wages. They return home in the dark and

A SPLENDID PRIZE.

OPEN TO EVERY READER OF THIS
PAGH,

We are giving away every month large
numbers of fine premiums, watches and
chains, pens, knives, stamps and pads,ete.,
for sale of ‘Canadian Pictorial’ at ten
cents an jesue,

We also allow those who prefer it, to
sell the ‘Canadian Pictorial’ on cash com-
mission, But we have a new

SPECIAL PRIZE OFFER

Jn addition to these.

To the boy (or girl) throughout Canada
who sells the largest number of coples of
November and December taken together,
we will, in addition to all premiums or
commissions earned, award a FINE BUNT-
ING FLAG, 38 ft x 1% ft., of the same de-
sign and excellent quality as the large
four and six yard flags we have imported
‘for the echools.

Now is the time to ‘bend to the oar.’ A
brisk Novembe: trade gives you a good
1ft for this Flag Competition, and makes
the best sort of foundation for December
business. Even if you have never sold
a ‘Pictorial’ before, you can begin right
now, and have as good & chance as any-

one,

Remember, we irvst you with a package
of November tssue to start on, and send
letter of instrvctions, premium list, etc.
Then when you sell all the required num-
ber, and remit us in full for them, we
pend you the premium you have earned,
and still oount all these sales TOWARDS
THE FLAG. :

Flag award made Jan. 15. Lose no time
in sending the order for your first doze:.

Address, JOHN DOUGALL & SON,ageats
for the ‘Canadian Pictorial,” ‘Witness' °
Block, Montreal.

P S.—Other Perseverance Prizes in view,
EET BUSY :

.
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prepare the evening meal, eating only what
is left over; and after the cleaning up is done
tkey sit down to sew or &pin while the hua-
Land dozes or smokes. The children are put
to bed, and then the mother returns to her
work, patching and repairing, knitting aond
eewing, until exhausted. 1f there be illness
she remains awake the night through to at:
tend to the needs of the sick one, and when
the others awake in the morning they see
that the mother has Iong been about her
work. Men give up the fight with poverty :nd
drink themselves into insensibility, while wo-
men, thinking not of themselves but the chil.
dren never cease to struggle until struggle 16
no longer possible,

Slegpies
‘Shop Manners.’

That excellent trade journal, ‘The Draper,
has been discussing ‘Shop Manners,” and brings
a severe indictment against ladies as to their
treatment of shop assistants:— ;

Nine women out of ten never think of say-
ing Thnnk~ ypou, whatever service you may do-
for them; and the young people behind the
counter are generally reminded that they -re
only young persons put there to do: their call-
ing . Women are seen at their worst
wken out shopping.

We fear, judging from the independent tes-
timony of many ‘assistants,’ that' there ia t{oo
ruch truth in this charge. Customers may
well remember the long hours, the trying con-
ditions, the monotony, and the wearisome de-
tail of shop life, and try to make the duty 28
pleasant as possible to these young people,
who, perforce, cannot ‘answer back’!—Selected.

—_————

Mending is a Science.

Every girl should be taught to meénd. When
scwing on buttons sew-through and. through
the button until the hole is full of thread,
then wrap the thread around the button three
times, put the thread through the wrong side
and fasten well. On meng’ garments use lin-
en. thread when possible. Ruffles should be
cut on the bias of the goods, matching the
figure or atripe and pressing the seam on the
wrong side. In this way it does mot require
as much material and the ruffles look much
neater. Facings of all widths should be cut:
on the bias. Do not pucker or gather a gseam
in sewing it, and take care to fasten your
thread before you cut it, so that your work
will not ravel. On these points altogether
the fit or hang of the garment depends. 1t
injures the enamel of your teeth to bite the
tkread. Darns and patches should always
be pressed. Bear this in mind, You will see
that oftimes the mending is evarcely notice.
able, Cultivate a pride in doing the mending,

A Splendid New Scrial.

A thrilling story, touching on one of the
niost stirring times the world has ever seen -
—the time of Thermopylae, Salamis and
Plataea—will shortly start in both Dails® and
‘Weekly Witness.’

The story is an entirely new one, dnd copy.

.right has been procured by the publishers of

the ‘Witness’ from the author, Wm. Stearns
Davis, well-known already as the author of
‘Relshazzar,’ ‘God Wills Ity ‘A Friead of
Caesar,’ ete. 3
The ‘Victor of Salamis,” is of absorbing in-
terest from start to finish. A story of life
and action throughout, of heroism amid dan-
gers, of treachery, of bravery, of ambition ,
and daring. Its characters are Greeks and
Pérsians of the long ago, who, under the
author’s skilful pen become real human beings,

. whose career we follow with the keen interest

of personal acquaintance. ‘Messenger’ gub-
scribers who enjoy a good  story (and who
does not?) should secure the “Witness’ at
once before the story starts., Clubbed with
the ‘Meesenger,” the ‘Weekly Witnesa’ will cost
only $1.20 per annum. The Weekly Witness’
will be started at once, and the ‘Messenger’
extended one year from expiry ' of present
subscription. : :
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Just a Friendly In-
troduction,

PASS IT ON.

There is no paper for home and Sunday
reading that has won for itself such a warm
welcome in the homes of Canada as the
“Northern Messenger.” Children delight in it
vow whose grandparents delighted in it forty
years ago, and still feel that in their declining
years there is nothing like it. Everywhere 1t
is known it is spoken of with esteem, even
with afTection. It’s influence in a home is be-
ycnd estimation, and can always be counted
on as “making for righteousness.” 1t is e-
cause the “Messenger” subscr¥bers are ifs
iriends that we can confidently look to them
to speak a good work at this subscription sea=~
son in behalf of the “Messenger,” to their
friends and neighbors who do not know it so
well,

Especially do we ask this
with those who are making new homes for
themselves not only in the West, but througn-
cut of the whole Dominion.  Think of tha
pleasure a paper like the “Messenger” would
bring, coming the year round to some of the
ieolated homes in newly settled districts. A
few words to ome of these new settlers, or
would accomplish muech. The plan outlined
this page, eut out and slipped in a letter,
oa this page, which will appear from time to

in ‘eonnectim

time, will enable our subderibers to do us this

friendly service, and at the same time each
subscriber and friend secured would be able
to congratulate themselves and each other n
getting such an attractive paper at so low a
price—exactly half the usual rate,

You should sand your own subscription with
an ordinary letter bearing this @ sign
plainly marked at the top, and 8o save thz
blank form printed at the lower right hand
corner of this page for the convenience of
your friend. ;

But if you do not care to cut your
“Northern Messenger,” you mneed only show
the plan to a friend and tell him that the
two important points in sending his subscrip-
tion are (1) to mention your name and ad.
dress as the person who

lotter with a heavy cross inside a circle, so
ibat it may go to the department in our of-
fice created to attend to this “Pass on the
Introduction” scheme.

At this time of the year when subscriptions

" are being sent in anyway, our readers may

reap the benefit for themselves and their
friends in the reduced rates which would be
warranted by these introductions, and conse-
quent increase in the circulation of the paper.

Our calculation is that we will in time be
able to make good the loss on the additional
new subscriptions taken on this basis by
charging advertisers a higher figure,  Bui
those who “pase on the introduction,” and so
extend the circulation are in the meantime en-
titled to the full benefit of the extended cir-
culation. s e o Pt

Only subscribers in Canada (Montreal and
suburbs excepted), and subscribers in the
British Isles and such of the British Domin-
jons and Colonies as do mot demand extra
postage, are entitled to take advantage of
tlis “Pass on the Introduction” scheme.

introduced = the
“Northern Messenger,” and (2) to mark his

 address M iy ot Gy d v bk e e e b T rata oy Rating. intrbducéd

THE PLAN
PASS ON THE INTRODUCTION

Everyone who sends twenty cents
for a six months’ subscription
to the ‘““Northern Messenger’’

will have his subscription extended
for six months more free of charge if he will

INTRODUCE the ‘‘Northern Messenger’’
WITHIN TWO WEEKS of sending his subscription
TO SOMEONE WHO has not taken it hitherto
AND WHO in his turn, and within the two weeks
shall become a subscriber by
~._sending twenty cents-for a six months’ subseription
AND WHO when remitting his subseription
names the person to whom he is indebted
for introducing the ‘‘Northern Messenger’’ and this
“Pass on the Introduction’’ plan.

N. B.—By the above plan you and your friend
and your friend’s friend’s friend’s friend
without limit may enjoy the ‘‘Northern Messenger”
at half rates.

A SUGGESTION FOR YOU

A friend of yours
who has not hitherto subscribed for the ‘‘Northern Messenger’’ will be
glad both to know of it and to take advantage of the following proposition.
Then why not mark the following letter and hand or send this copy to a friend?
The following are submitted simply to save the time of yourself and friend.

Dear . 2 SSr N RGNS

If you are not already taking the ‘‘Northern Messenger’’ just look
through this copy. If you like it, kindly give my name and address to the
publishers as the one who introduced it to you and eneclose twenty cents to pay
for your own trial subseription for six months. ‘

. Then if you introduce the ‘‘Northern Messenger’’ to some friend of
yours who will appreciate it and will, within two weeks of your remittance,
send twenty cents to pay for his subscription for six months (also on the same
conditions and with the same opportunity of securing a six ‘months’ free
extension) the publishers will show their appreciation of your kind offices as
they did of mine by extending your subseription for an additional six months
free of charge. And your friend and your friend’s friend will all enjoy the
same opportunity of obtaining a six months’ extension free of charge, so it is
in everybody’s interess that each ‘‘pass on the introduetion.’’
I am,

Yours faithfully,

) 4, (- e S i R TR S SR

]

Addregy. 2 r o0 A St s LN T s R

L I N )

l...l..'Ol"l....l.l....i..190"'. :

A SUGGESTION FOR YOUR FRIEND

To the Publishers of the “Northern Messenger,”

: “Witness” Block, Montreal.
Dear Sirs: ;

,“Z#I 800 ADRSNUIE 40 M. oo v viais bl hsn oot ool e b e b e RO

ey

the ““Northern Messenger.”” T hereby subseribe twenty cents for a six months’
kubscription on condition that if I also introduce the ‘“Northern Messenger’’
to a friend who subscribes on the same conditions within two weeks of this date
my subseription shall be extended for an additional six months free of charge.

Name.--o-ooontovo--nc.nnco.'--.-o--o--oc‘-.o-.ﬂ

Addeeds. v osod ..

Serresscass v
=

b R B B N B S e AN D

:-p.o’-.-‘-u:‘o(.-no‘,c:n .‘oon‘ “s e -_190. o s

Copvri ghted.'——-"Ali' nghts fesé}g;ed.
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\ CHRISTMAS TOYS FOR THE LITTLE ONES,

~s785 | 5982
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~ land, but a glance over this page will help solve the problem as to what to give. The children will get more keen enjoyment from
these home-made toys than from the most expensive ones bought in the shops. Baby will be delighted with a rag doll, such as the one
ehown here, and as for Tige,’ and Teddy Bear,tley are sure to receive a welcome in any household where there is a child, They are
not at all difficult to make. Bearskin, cottonplush and Canton flannel may all be used in the making, and exceisior, hair or sawdust
will do for filling. Chamois or pieces of old kid gloves may be utilized in making the soles of the feet. Shoe buttons will serve nice-
ly for eyes, and the mouth may be simulated by black thread. Of course Teddy must be fitted out with suitable garments. Nothing
. more cunning could be imagined’ than the lit-tle rough rider suit and working clothes here pictured. Miss Dolly’s outfit is the very ‘at-
_est in cut, and includes a ‘Peter Pan’ dress,a blouse dress and a little guimpe, that are ‘just the dearest.’ These patterns are 8o gim-
ple that they could be easily cut out by thelittle maid herself, and will prove most fascinating work for the first dressmaking lesson.
~ Animal Set No. 5223 contains an Elephant, Monkey and Rabbit, and set No. 5584 consists of a Sheep, Dog, and Pig. 15 cents for
. each, or 25 cents for both sets. - 2 ; :
< Teddy Bear, No. 5712. Sizes for 12, 15 .~d 18 inches. Price 10 cents. “Pige’ No. 5944. One size, " 8 inches. Price 10 cents.
~_ Rag Doll. No. 5980. One size, 18 inches. Price 10 cents. ‘ : {
. Doll's Wardrobe. No. 5985. Consisting of Peter Pan Dress, Over-blouse' Dress with Guimpe, Petticoat and Drawers. Sizes for
14, 16, 18, 20, 22 and 24 inch doll. Price 15 cents. - : 2 : X
~ Teddy Bear Outfit. No. 5982. Consistingof Rough Rider Suit and Overalls. Price 10 cents. :
No coupon need be sent for these patterns. Write number and size very plainly on ordinary paper, mentioning aléo name of pat-
tern to avoid mistakes. Note the differentprices and send the correct amount, in stamps or postal order, to ‘Northern Messenger’ Pat-
tern Department, ‘Witness’ Block, Montreal, ' : ;

> n 3 i

T P P % 3 < T
1! e - ‘. A A by x

'Oiij*'w"few-morg‘ weeks, and it ‘wiil be time to fill the Christmas stocki&sn'x These are usually busy diyé: to mothers all over the
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Christmas Needlework.

Many of our readers would like to include a
little real lace among their Christmas gitts
for friends, but think it perhaps more difficult
than it really is. e have arranged to sup-
Py patterns for real Battenberg lace, stamped
in black on blue cambric, each pattern with
illustrated working directions, so simple as to
enable almost anyone to make these dainty
artieles. The designs will cover doylies, cenire-
pieces, sideboard or piano scarfs and runners,
collare, handkerchiefs, ete. Patterns can be
used over and over again. 'i'he cuts are all
greatly reduced. Tull size of cambric pattern
given with each design.

For the additional accommodation, of out-of-
tewn readers particularly, we can supply the
recessary material in best quality linen braid.
thread./and crocheted rings. Prices vary fou
beth patterns and materials according to size
and quality. Read descriptions carefully, and
send money in postal xote, money order, or
registered letter. Stamps (one and two cent)
accepted for small sums. Always send iilus.
tration with order to avoid mistakes, and
carefully state size when design is given in
various sizes.

Readers will bear in mind that the ma-
terials we supply are not cotton, but the
best imported linen throughout, so that if tne
ccst is higher than the braids ordinarily soid,
the quality fully makes up for it in beauty
of appearance and in durability.

PLSIGN BS 5i2e 9]

Copyright

DESIGN NO. 85.—LACE HANDKERCHIEF.
(Size, 9 inches.)

The above design could be worked out either
for lace handkerchief or for a small doyley
or tray-cloth. A simple design, quickly work-
ed, yet very effective. Price of cambric pat-
tern for this design, fifteen cents. Material
for working (six yards narrow braid, eight
rings, thread), will be sent if desired, price
95 cents, or material for three for only 60
cents, if sent with pattern order.

For the handkerchief, the crocheted rings
conld be omitted if desired, and replaced by
suitable stitching.

DESIGN NO. 46.
REAL LACE COLLAR.
- Width, 7 in, length, 42 in,

A pretty and very easily worked Batten-
lerg lace collar; may be worn with evening
dresses, or any other occasions. Particularly
effective worn over plain coat collar.
~ Price of cambric pattern for this design on-
ly twenty-five cents. Material for working,
15 yards. braid, 20 crocheted rings, I skein
thread) sent postpaid for sixty cents; or, if
fomey braid is preferred, price will be seventy-
five eents.

Address, ‘Northern Messenger’ Pattern Dept,,
‘Witness’ Block, Montreal.

Selected Recipes.

WHAT TWO EGGS WILL DO.—Two eggs,
nalf a cup of milk and one large tablespoon-
ful of flour, Separate the yolks from the
whites, and beat the whites until perfectly
st ff; next beat the yolks, braiding the flour
inn with them; add the milk, putting it in very
graaually, not more than a teaspoonful of a
time, and lastly, beat the whites thoroughly
inte the mixture. Have ready a well-butte:.d
syider, and, as the edges cook, lift them.
Brown the top in the oven, and fold 1t over
as it is taken from the spider. If these direc-
t.cns are followed exactly this omelet 1s eas-
‘'v._made, and once used, generally takes the
p-ace of all recipes formerly in favor.

FIVE LAYER CAKES.—Few people are fa-
miliar with coffee as a flayvoring for layer cake,
vet it makes one of the most delicious known.
For the layers, cream one-half pound of but-
ter and one pound of sugar. Add six well-
Leaten eggs, one pound and one ounce of flour,
cne-half pint of milk and two even teaspoon-
fuls- of baking powdei. Beat vigorously, and
bake in rcund jelly cake pans. To make the
tilling, tie two large tablespoonfuls of well-
ground Mocha and Java coffee in a piece of
cheese-cloth, put the bag in the pot and pour
over it three-quarters of a cupful of boiling
vater. . Cover closely and let simmer slowly
for ten minutes. Remove from the fire and
let stand until settled. Reserve one table-
spoonful for icing. Put the remainder in a
couble boiler and add three-quarters of a cwp
of sugar, a pinch of salt and three-quarters of
a cup of .milk. Thicken with two tablespoon-
fuls of flour rubbed to a paste with a little
milk, and allow the mixture to cook for two
minutes; then pour over one well-beaten egg
and spread between the layers. To make the
icing stir one-quarter of a pound of copfec-
tionery sugar into the tablespoonful of hot
coffee and epread over the surface of the cake.

POACHED EGGS.—Take one pint of sweet
nilk and let come almost to a boil. -~ Then
acd half a tablespoonful of butter, a uttle
galt, and six well-beaten eggs, and stir stead-
ily till it thickens, take from the fire before
il. geta very thick and pour over buttered
teast.

CELERY.—To prepare celery so it is crisp
and appetizing, cut off all the outside atalks,
leaving only the tender white part. ‘I'his is
not wasteful, as all the coarse stalks and the
root ends may be used for soups or for stew-
ing. After stripping off the outside stalks,
split the edible part in halves lengthwise or in

Every Boy Wants
B g
A WATCH and CHAIV. 7S @@ a

FREE e
For selling 23 copies of that t /i
populnr ﬂfmbnted monthly, the ‘
" Canadian Pictorial” at 10 cents ¥
each. Send us the $2.50 and you
et at once & guaranteed Ingersoll
£Vlwh, stem wind, stem set, and
a neat, serviceable Chain. Watch
alone for selling 20. Other ‘pkle-
es

miums—all good. Everyone |
the * Piot.grisl." 1t r*‘!ell.\a at |l
sight "~ Beautiful glossy paper.

Over 1,000 square inches of ex-
quisite pictures in each  issue.
Many worth framing. Orders for
ourrent issue rushing in. Don't
be among thelast. Orders prompt-
Iy filled. Send no money, butdro
us a postcard, and we will forwa,
av) f;') of ‘' Pictorials " also pre- 3
mium list and full instructiona.
Address JOHN DOUGALL & SON, Agents for the
“ Canadian Pictorial,” ** Witness’ Block, Montreal.
N.B.—Besides earning premiums, your sales will all
count in 0w ° “plendid prize competition. Write fo
particulars,

Best Quality
at Lowest Cost

Is what we all want, and we want it all
the time. 1f you are -looking for fine
CANADIAN FLAGS for SCHOOL and
HOME, you couldn’t do better than to
try our plan. One hundred cents value
received for every 30]]&:- you pay us, and
the flag as an extra for your trouble. No
ghoddy materials. Satisfaction guaran-
teed. Just send a postal for full par-
ticulars to the Flag Department, John
Dougall & Son, ‘Witness’ Block, Mont-

real,

You cannot possibly have
a better Cocoa than

A delicious drink and a sustaining
food. Fragrant, mutritions and
economical. This excellent Cocoa
maintains the system in robust
health, and enables it to resist
winter’s extreme cold.

g

Sold by (irocer and Stoekepers
in }-1b. and %-Ib Tins.

quarters if the stalk is very thick. Whittle
the root end down to a point. Wash each
portion perfectly clean in very cold water,
then put a layer of chipped ice in the bottom
of a long deep dish and place a layer of celery
on the ice, dust the celery with granulated
gngar, then put on a layer of chipped ice,
not forgetting to dust each layer lightly with
the sugar. When all is packed stand the dish
in the icebox until ready to serve, then take
the celery out of its packing and lay it in a
celery dish with freshly chipped ice over it.

10 SOUVENIR POST CARDS

&N

1Gc
10 BEAUTIFUL COLORED HISTORIC NEW
ENGLAND YIEWS, and our club plan, 10e,

the world for exchange.

-
{11 receive cards from all over
IDEAL ¢ Dorchester, Mass.

DEAL CO. Dept. 178

PRAYERS

o e A

For Public Worsh!p
Private Devotion and
Personal Ministry.

A Complete Guide to Devotion. New and Priceless Help to
Spiritual Life. Invaluable to Christians everywhere. Gives
aid to persons of all ages wishing to take part in prayer in
Public, also Prayer Meectings, Special Occasions. oung
People's Societies, Family Prayers, Prayers in Sickness, in
Sunday-schools, Prayers for Children, etc ; also the Pray-
ers of Eminent Ohristians, Qloth binding, gol . stamps.
Pcstpaid to any address for 1.00,
M. E. Muxsox, Pub,, 77 A. M. Bible Houre, New York.

@
g BABY s

el

-
812 WOMAN’S FALL SUITS, $6 5O
Tailored to order. Also Suits to $15. Send to-

day for free Cloth Sampl es and Style Book.
SOUTHCOTT SUIT CO. London, Onk

\

THE NORTHERN MESSENGER.

ANNUAL SUBSCRIPTION RATES,
(Strictly in Advance.)

Single epled .. .. iv cene 0s oo o @
Three Copies, separately addressed, if

-40 a yean

desired, f0r .. ,. .i sese ws sv e -
Four Coples, separately addressed, If
desired, DT 20DY .. vees oo es ea 30 =
Ten Coples or more, to one address,
20"

Bix months trial at balf the above rates.

Postage imcluded for Canada (Montreal and suburbs em
eepted) ; Newfoundland, Great Britain, Qibraltar, Malta, New
Zealand, Tranaysal, Jamaica, Triridad, Bal Talands, Bam
badoes, Bermudas, Brilish Honduras, Oeylon, Gambia, Sarm
wak, Zanzibar, Hong Kong and Oyprus.

V. 8, Postage 50c extrato the United Stales Alusks,
Hawnsiian and Philippine Islands, except i clubs, o one
address, when every four copies will be fifty cents extra posh
age pef sunum.

Forelgn Postage to all countries not named in the sbove
tist, Aifty comis extra.

Samples and Subscription Blanks freely  and
promptly sent on request.

SUNDAY ‘SCHOOL CEFF:R.

Any school in Canada that does not ia'e ‘The
Messenger,” may have it supplied free on trial
for three weeks on request of Buperintendeit,
Becretary or Pastor, staiiny the number of copies
required. :
e S ST Y T A AT
7“ ¢« NORTHERN MESSENGER’ is printed and publishod

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

and St Peter streets, in the city of Montreal, by John
Redpath Dougall and Fredorick Kugene Dougnil, both of
Montreal, \

ANl business communications should be sddressed °John
Pougall & Son,” and all letters to the editor should be
addressed Editor of the * Northern Messeagcer.'




