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The Paradox of Strength.

Refusal to consider one’s self strong is one
of the secrets of strength. For the strongest
man is he who knows that his strength does
sot lie in himself. This would seem to be
just as true in the secular and the business
and the physical world, as in the spiritual,

 The men who lead in every walk of life are
the men who know that their hope and safety
lie, not in themselves, but in what they can
constantly acquire from sources outside of
themselves. The scholar is he who continues
to study, The financier is he who is alert
to what is occurring in the money markets
to-day, and what is going to occur to-morrow;
not he who rests on his knowledge of what
occurred yesterday. ‘Lhe successful athlete is
the one who recognizes that the instant he
becomes confident of what power he has, he
is likely to lose that power. And in the work
of the Kingdom—as a southern pastor preach-
ing in mid-ocean on the cruise to Jerusalem
last spring put it—'when we begin to feel
that we are fountainheads, then comes fail-
ure”’ The sons of the light cannot afford to
be less wise than the sons of this world.—'S.
B. Times.’

Light in the Darkness.

8o much is said of the sordid and sinful life
of the dWellers m the Kast lnd of London,
ok ﬁb other side
cloud  of misery has,
“however, its silver lining. Numbers of the

residents are living noble and heroic lives in

eircumstances calculated to erush out every-
thing but selfishness and degrading vice. Mr.

George Turnbull, writing in the ‘World’s

Work,” tells of a visit to gome of the sweated

workers in Bethnal Green. One of these, a

match-box maker, received twopence farthing

per gross, paid three farthings a day for
paste, and had to keep a fire to dry it when
applied, her total earnings, after protracted
hours of labor being fifteen pence per day.

On the wall was the text ‘Kept by the power

of God,” and over the work table ‘Only be

thou strong!” Naturally Mr. Turnbull re-
marks, ‘Faith! was there ever such faith?

’ 'rhe

Her Brother’s Keeper.
~ The daughter of a famous French pastor,
who is now a mother herself, began her life
- by being a good sister,

She had an only brother, and he was s
medical student. She realized a little of the
demptations to which a medical student must
be exposed, and she determined in her simple,
girlish way that she would make her own
- womanhood the crystal shield to protect her
brother from the snares to which he would
: hupoud. She, therefore, made it her busi-
‘mess day by day to enter into all her
brother’s pursuits and to understand his in-
terests. She was allowed a littie private rocm
in the house, and to this she used to ask him
to come and talk over the events of the day.
- Bhe even overcame the natural shyness of a
girl, and she would get him to kneel down
- with her, a/nd she would pour out her sweet,
. giriish heart in prayer that God would keep

Sowing Time.

(S. M, in ‘Friendly Greetings’)

Earth, that looking to the skies,

Under shadow and sunshine lies,

Asks the hand of man, and cries,
‘Sow in hopn!”

Clouds, that ride the breezes fleet,

Shedding pearly treasure sweet,

From their gilded thrones repeat,
‘Sow in hope!”

Sunbeams, cheering earth and heaven

Bpring’s first boon to winter given,

- Call to man from morn to even,
‘Sow in hope!”

SOWING THE SEED IN SPAIN.

Nature’s voice from hill and dale

Echoes God’s own promise weli—

‘Spring and harvest shall not fail:
‘Sow in hope!”

~The ‘People’s Own Paper.’

Sow, for sin and death are strong!

Souls immortal pass along;

Sow for God amid the throng—
‘Bow in- hope!”

God’s own word is living seed;

Fear not, though it long lies hid,

He the increase hath decreed—
Thence our hope!

this beloved brother unspotted by the wcrld.
That brother has grown up and is now him-
self a married man, and has his family about

him, But he said once to his sister, ‘You lit-

tle know all that you were to me when I was
a young man. My temptations were so mad-
dening that I used sometimes to think that

1 must yield to them, and do as other young
men did around me; but then a vision of you

~would rise up before me, and 1 said to myself,
“No, if I do this thing 1 ean never go and

sit with her in her own little room; 1 can
never look into her dear face again,”’--Se-
lected, ;




o

To a Mourner.

Do you know what you are saying? 7
All the days are dark to you— by
Never comes a lift or lightening—
Never strength to see them through

-l

Do you know that every life-time !
Yes, the narrowest and most drear,
Is a cup that still runs over
With the gifts of God most dear?

Do you know that thousands, thousands,
In this world of sin and shame,

Bear a burden to which yours is
But the emptiest, idlest name?

Do you know God’s saints are chosen
Often times to suffer sore,

That the down may be more golden,
When the suffering is o’er?

Do you know He gives them sorrow,
Makes it often sharp and long,

That their voices may be sweeter
Whén they join the glad ‘New Song? i

Do you know the lot He chose Him,
When on earth He drew His breath,
Was the cradle in the manger,—
And the house at Nazareth?

Do you know the path He travell’d
Firmly, strongly, day by day—

How the tears and thorns commingled
Till the cross barr’d up ths way?

1

Do you know how dark the death-cave—
How she wept there, Magdalene; .«

Soon how real the Resurrection, ;
And the great Ascension Scenel?

Yes, you know it, dry your tears, them;
Ceasg your mourning; change your ways.
TLook for God’s high forward meanings;
His the power and His the praise.
: ; —Alfred Norris,

o

Religious News.

Thoge who think missionaries are likely to
lead idle lives will do well to study these
figures which Mr. Elwood, now of Dindigul,
South India, presents. His ‘parish’ is 30 x 40
miles in extent and has a population of 535,-
000 people. He has the supervision of 100
native workers and 36 schools. "There are
57 congregations and more than 3.500 Ohbris-
tians. One can imagine the amount of travel
necessary to cover such a field, especially in
a land where good roads are not universal
and in districts where the means of trans-
portation are reduced to bullock carts, car-
riages, and bicycles—‘Missionary Herald.

In the town of Tsu, Japan, a Mr. Nagata
is pastor of the American Episcopal Churza.
The story of his conversion to Christianity
is interesting: ‘Some years ago a colporteur

endeavored to persuade a soldier to buy a

Gospel, when the soldier started an argu-
ment, and, becoming angry, grossly insulted
the colporteur, who, however, did not te-
taliate, but bore the indignity meekly. Mr.
Nagata, by chance passing at the time,
paused and listened to the talk of the men,
and was so. impressed with the forbearance of
the colporteur that he was led to sympathize
with him, and also to purchase a Gospel him-
self. He took the little book home, read 1t
carefully, and then decided to become a Chris-
tian” Now he is himself a pastor. .

The average American  Christian believes
that missions do not reach the Moham-
medans. But they do. In a small way, like

the curious appointment of a pagan Cyrus

to do the pleasure of Jehovah, 19 that of a
rough Kabyle Mohammedan, who sauntered
into a mission  book-shop *in Casablanea,
Morocco, and bought a mumber of separate
portions of the Bible. The bookseller,
amazed, asked what he wanted the books
for.
evenings,’ answered the Mohammedan. Thea
he explained that his friends come in of an
eveping to drink tea im his little room, and
sit cosily by the fire while he reads to them
from these books. This Mohammedan does

s
¥

‘Why, I want them to read on winter
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Work in Labrador.

! In Herrington Hospital. %

The long letter last week from Dr. Hare
telling of his difficulty in reaching one of .his
patients, gave the broken, rough side of the
work. Nothing speaks better for the con-
trast to this that is afforded by the hospital,
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geason, aeccidents being a daily possibility of
the fisherman’s life. While the hoespital hag
been in use all winter, and  Nurse Mayou
given no chance to be idle, any more than
the doctor on his rounds, yet  the summer
season is the hospital’s important time. ‘Pas
tients ‘whom it was impossible to move in
the winter can then bé brought to.its com-
forts, and many others will come for skilled

with all its modern conveniences, than this
photograph of Dr. Hare and Nurse Mayou,

in the operating room of the Harrington Hos-
It is to this hospital and its comforts

pital.
that the new launch for which we are at pre-
sent working will bring the patients. Every-
thing is in readiness now for the extra work
that comes with the opening of the fishing

_a visit, 80 that we may be privileged to

L]

treatment, who were forced in the winter
months to content themselves with the best
that home and previous experience could
afford. We hope that some time in between:
geasons Dr. Hare will be able to make wusg

know him personally, as well as by letter
ard repozt. - .

not know it, but he is doing missionary work
among those . ignorant Moroccans of the
mountains! : :

The Russian Y. M. C. A, ab first an experi-
ment, is apparently proving both abtractive
and successful when it can secure a grant of
5,000 rubles from the minister of finance.
Under several American secretaries, 1,500
men are enjoying its social and edacational
privileges. Count Obolenski, one of the As-
sociation leaders and direciors, is preving
a stanch friend, %o his influence the govern-
ment award being largely due. 'Lhe Associa-
tion has exerted such influences on its mem-
bers that the work now Hias the hearty sup-
port of officials in the national bamks and
railroads. :

Tested and Tried.
The Presbyterian Sunday School in Alma,
Ont., in sending in a renewal of their ‘Mes-

genger’ club subscription, says regarding the -

number of years they have taken the ‘Mes-
senger’: - :

T cannot say for sure, but think p_ogq;ply
TWENTY-FIVE YEARS, and the ‘achqlars
and parents WOULDN'T BE WITHOUT IT”

. Wm. Ledingham, Secretary.

High praise this! Yet our aim is to be
worthy of it. : -

If any of our vreaders know a Sunday
School anywher¢ in Canada that does ot
get the ‘Messenger,” perhaps mno paper at all,
our three weeks’ free trial offer and get
them to send us a post-card stating the num-
ber of copies they
ger’ in their Seliool. B

For NEW, STRUGGLING SCHOOLS. More-

“over, if your ¢hurgh is starting a new Sun-

day School out in the countr:, or if you are '

in touch with some missionary of your own
_denomination starting new. Sunday Schools
out in a new district where they cannot, yet

- out-of-way- places by passing this offer on,

- Received for the cots:—A Friend, Doak-

. dere, $4.00; A Friend, So’ Durham, $2.00;
RO Total. .
will they not point that Suvousy School to

want to try the Messen- -

o

- Total received up to May 19..

L

afford to pay for any papers at all, you can
let it be known that: on the assurance of
Pastor or Superintendent that the school is
new and needs the papers, we will very gladly
help them along by sending them every week;-- 5
ABSOLUTELY FREE, ‘enough to put. one in
every family represcnted, and we will do
this long enough to let them get into really
good working order for three, six, or nine
months, or even for a year if the neced is
great. ;

The only condition is that the school is not
over a year old and is not paying for other

papers. ; ; 3
: along the Sabbath School cause in

Help

Acknowle&gménts.

LABRADOR FUND, 2%

Received for the launch: A Friend, Chatean-
guay, $1.00; S. Louise Bell, South QuAp.
pelle, $2.00; “The Lord’s Money,” Roselaine
Belvidere, $3.00;; A Friend, So. Durham,
$2,00; Jobn  Miller - Leamington, Ont., $5.00;
Proceeds of lecture by Revd. Wylie Clarke,
Quebec, $40.50; M. J. B, Cartier, 75 cents;,
Jubilee W. F. M. 8. of Princeport and (Green
Oak;  N.5, - §7.00; <Fotal.. ..o..-:8 < W28

town, N.B., $3.00; F. M. S, Owen Sound,
$1.00; ‘The Lord’s Money, Roselaine Belv

% R e R
~ Received for the komatik:—"Lhe Lord’s
‘Money,” Roselaine Belvidere.. .. ..§ ¢
Previously acknowledged for all pur-
e POERE. i S .$ 1,657.88

.8 173213
Address all subscriptions for Lz Grenfalls
work to ‘Witness’ Labrador Yund, John
Dougall and Som, ‘Witness® Office, Montreal,
_stating with the gift whether it is for
~launch, komatie, or cots, ;




‘LESSON,—SUNDAY, JUNE 14, 1908.

The Risen Christ by the Sea
of Galilee.

John xxi. 12-23. Memory verse 15.
John xxi. 1-25.

Golden Text.

Lo, I am with you always, even unto the
end of the world. Matt. xxviii., 20.

Home Readings.

Monday, June 8.—John xxi., 1-14.
Tuesday, June 9.—John xxi.,, 1525,
Wednesday, June 10.—Acts i., 1-11.
| Thursday, June 11.—1. Pet. i, 3-25.
i Friday, June 12.—I. Pet. ii.,, 1-25.
{ Baturday, June 13.—I. Pet. iv., 1-19.
| Sunday, June 14.—I1I. Pet. iii., 1-18.
&
|

Read

|!  FOR THE JUNTOR CLASSES.

Did you ever have to wait for anything
for a long time and not do anything while
you were waiting? You know all the wou-
derful things that happened in Jerusalem,
about which we have been studying lately;
about Christ rising from the dead, and
Mary seeing him, and all the disciples seeing
him. Don't you think you would have
wanted to tell everybody about it if you had
seen Jesus then? Most likely the disciples
did too, but Jesus told them to wait a while,
He wanted first of all to teach them all he
had to teach them and then they could tell

W&g-‘,@‘#‘?’mﬁhhw“h" it was at Jerusalem

h o

 pearance to James is alone

~ had shown himself
14), on the highways (Matt. xxviii,, 9; Luke

that Jesus was crucified and buried, and at
Jerusalem, too that the disciples first saw

him after he rose from the tomb, but Jesus

‘told them to go up into Galilee, quite a long
way from Jerusalem, as he wanted to meet
W them there. So they went, but they
did not know where Jesus was, they couldn’t
see him anywhere, and some of them just got
tired of waiting about. So Peter suggested
they should go out fishing, and they all
went. You know they had been fishermen,
most of them, before they became Cfirist’s
disciples, and they were up now beside the
lake where they used to go fishing. They
owned boats and great fishing nets there, so
s they all got into boats and went out fishing,
They fished all night, mot like you do, per-
baps, with a line to catch one fish at a time,
but throwing big nets out over the side of
the boat so that they could catch a lot at
one time, like our own fishermen do, some-
what, who fish along our ocean shores. They
fished all night, all of them, and how many
fish do you think they caught? Why, none
at all. This was very discouraging, and in
the morning when they were all going back
to shore without any fish at all, who do you

_ think called to them from the shore?

FOR THE SENIORS.

In.all, not counting the appearance to Saul
on the road to Damascus, Christ appeared
after his resurrection eleven times to some
one or more of his-followers. All those ap-

Erm{which‘ were not considered under

‘the previous lessons on our Saviour’s resur-
'm?n\.lifc, ‘should at least referred to in
Ahis lesson and all the appearances should
¢ passed in review. These can be placed by
& study of the closing chapters of the four
~\ospels and I Cor. xv., 4/, where the ap-
_ recorded. A
particular feature of to-day’s lesson is that
it records the meeting Christ foretold before
his death and which the angels told the
~women to announce ‘(Mark"xvg,‘, 7). Christ
at the tomb (John G,

xxiv, 15), and in the house (John xx., 19);

triumphantly succeeded.

now he would meet them where so many
days had been spent together, in Galilee be-
side the lake, They were about the common
everyday task when he did come. Some
would argue that their night’s useless labor
was a reproof for not merely waiting for the
Master. That seems unlikely. None of them
seem conscious of offense in meeting the
Lord and his words convey no rebuke. It
might well be, however, that he wished the
fruitless night followed by the abundant re-
ward that followed obedience to his word to
illustrate the power that might be their’s
through him where they would only fail
alone. Anyhow, the incident served to re-
veal Christ to John. The memory of that
previous sweet meeting of pardon and love
(Luke xxiv., 34) drew the impetuous Peter
at once to his Lord; but it was not enough
to repent and be forgiven, Christ requirel
from him the public profession of that love
and repentance. ‘'hree times he had pub-
licly denied his Master, three times he must
publicly acknowledge him. What it was that
Christ said to Peter, the first to come ashore,
We cannot know, yet John records that al-
though Peter had impetuously left the others
to attend to the fish the Lord kimself had
bade them catel. (John xxi., 7, 8), yet when

the boat came to shore and the others crowd-.

ed in wonder about the Master, it was Suuon
Peter who drew the net ashore John ¥xi,
11). We may fancy the Lord’s greeting some-
thidg like this, ‘Always, Peter, so anxious to
protest your love to m«? Why not prove it
by attention to ihe duty that ies nearcst?
Anyhow it was the necessity of proving love
by service that formed the text of the sub-
sequent talk (verses 15-19). It is this les-
son that John passes on in his first epistle,
‘My little children, let us not déve in word,
neither in tongue; but in deed and in truth’
(1. John iii., 18).

(FROM PELOUBET’S ‘NOTES.")

‘We, too, toiling in the night, may be aware
of a Presence that sheds peace across the
waters, like a moonbeam over a stormy sea.
We, too, if we keep our. ears open, may hear
the counsel and command o1 his directing
voice. We, too, if we obey that voice wheh
we do hear it, may be surprised with long-
delayed, and therefore the more joyous suc-

cess, which will turn apparent frustration

into triumphant fruition. And when he calls
us from the wet. nets and the pitehing boat,
on to the steadfast shore, we may come not

_empty-handed, but bearing in our hands re-

sults which are the consequences not so much
of our toil, as of his blessing. He will ae-
cept these, and.we shall eat of the fruit of
our hands, and the Master himself will gird
himself, and come forth and serve his ser-
vants’—Alexander Maclaren, D.D,

/

‘Lovest thou me? ‘“Thig question, faith-
fully put, is the absolute, and the only abso-
lute test of Christian character. And the
first and most essential evidence' of Chris-
tian life, springing from love to the Saviour,
is a strong desire to do good. both to the
bodies and souls of men.’—Charles Mason,
D.D. ‘keed my sheep.’

t

Verses 20-22. John evidently recorded - this
conversation mainly .to correct the current

statement that Christ had prophesied that

he should never die.  ‘In the Middle Ages
there/were many who believed that John was
still alive. This belief is the occasion of the
touching legend of St. John and the pilgrim,
and is enshrined in .the bas-reliefs
frieze of the shrine of Kdward the Confessor,
in Westminster Abbey.’—Boardman.

 No answer. to skepticism is so convinecing
" as the simple, reverent study of the Gospels.

‘By every parallel of history the Galilean
movement should, have ended at the cross.

~ Jesus should henceforth have been remember-

ed only as a hero and a martyr. 1f his story
was to také any hold upon popular imagina-
tion, it should have been as the story of one
who had gloriously failed. On the .oozvntrarv,
the apostles preached a Jesus who had

of him as dead, but as one alive for ev-er-’
more. We may call this, if we will, a kind
of sublime hallucination. But we have

then to ask whether it is probable that the “ber

/
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entire course of human history could have
been altered by any hallucinatior. Can we
‘possibly imagine a band of madmen able to
subdue Europe to a faith in an insane delu-
sion?”—William J. Dawson, D.D.

(SELECTIONS FROM TARBELL’S ‘GUIDE.)

To be unduly anxious about the future of
any part of Christ’s Church, as if He had
omitted to arrange for that future, to act’
as if we were essential to the well being of
some part of Christ’s Church, is to inter-
meddle like Peter, To show astonishment or
entire incredulity or misundersfanding if a
course in life quite different “from ours is
found to be quite as useful to Christ’s people
and to the world as ours; to show that we
have not yet apprehended how many men, how
many minds, how many methods, it takes to
make a world, is to incur the rebuke of Peter.
-—Marcus Dods, the ‘Gospel of John’

When a man foreseces a great temptation
that is coming, it is always better that, in-
stead of turning to his neighbors and say-
ing, as he searches their faces, ‘I wonder who
will do this wicked thing’ he should turn to
himself and say, ‘Is it possible that I am the
man who will do it?” When the wind is ris-
ing it is good for each ship at sea to look
to its own ropes_and sails, and not stand
gazing to see how ready the other ships are
to meet it.—Phillips Brooks.

Let us mot be inquisitive or solicitous to
know the judgment to be pronounced upon
our brethren; -r to solve the enigmas of
their destiny, but take heed to our own.—-
William K. Gladstone.

Bible References.

Rom. v, 20; Prov. x., 12; Acts R e T
Pet. iv.,, 16; Matt. xvi, 24; John ii., 265
1. Pet. v. 2, 4.

Junior C. E. Topic.

Sunday, June 14.—Topic—How to choose a
life-work. I. Kings iii.,, 5-15.

C. E. Topic.
Monday, June 8.—Jesus and a little l;oy
John vi. 8-1I. ’
Tuesday, June 9.—A mother’s prayer. Matt.
xv., 21-28.
Wednesday, June 10.—A
John iv., 49, 50,

Thursday, June 11.—Christ’s message about
children, Matt. xviii.,, 5, ’

* Friday, June 12—God’s command to chil-
dren. Deut. xxxi 190:13.

Saturday, June 13.—The Ohrist-child’s ex-
ample. Luke ii., 51, 52,

Sunday June 14—Topic—Jesus and a lit-
tle girl. Mark v., 22-24, 35-43.

father's prayer.

Some Don’ts for Sunday
School Teachers.

1. Don’t go to class with a poorly prepared
lesson. There is no excuse for it, for you have

ample time for study. A half hour each day,

of the .

They never speak

well spent, will do the ‘work.

2. Don’t get to school late. The school hag
a right to a peaceful and undisturbed session,
and your tardiness infringes upon this _.ght.
Be prompt. Set yourself and others a good
example. : g 3

3. Don’t be irreverent in God’s house at any
time. No matter what others do, remember
that God has commanded you to reverence
his sanctuary. :

4. Don’t chatter and talk while the teacher is
endeavoring to give instruction. One has said
that those scholars who are guilty of this
need home drill in the principles and practices
of good manners. They reflect no credit om
either their pareats or themselves.—3, N
Messenger.’ ; \ " &

" Sunday School Offer.

Any school in Canada that does not take
‘The Messenger’ may have it supplied free om

“trial for three weeks on request of Superin-

tendent, Secretary or Pastor, stating the num-
of copies required,
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Correspondence

(We have received a number of letters
from Bluff Head Cove School, T., Nfid., but
as they could not all be printed, we have
selected the two following, one by a boy and
the other by a girl:)

o1, - Nids
Dear Editor,—I am a boy ten years old.
My birthday comes two mights after bonfire
night. 1 haven’t very many pets. worth

on a farm and would sooner live on a farm

than in a town,
A, M. GRAY aund L. B. SUTHERLAND.

Hymers, Ont.

Dear Editor,—We movad up here into New
Ontario eight years ago. When we got here
we got off at a place called Silver Creek.
Then we moved into a house at Beaver Mines
and lived there till we got our own house
built and then into it. There wss bush all
around, but my father and his hired help
went to work and cleared a few acres and
planted grains and vegetables. Then they

‘wmm'_‘;}il’"lﬂ D

i OUR PICTURES. i

1. ‘My Knife? Sterling J. Johnston, 8., Ont.

8. ‘A Tomato Olive Beyea, S. J., N.B.

3. ‘Union Jack. Bessie Stewart, S. D., Ont.
4. ‘Gold Fish’ Jos. 8. Campbéll (age 14),
8. D., Ont.

5. “Phree Kars
(age 14), L., Ont.
_6. ‘Playing’ Harold Clegg (age 6).°

7. ‘Writing to the Messenger” Lily Me-
Kinnon (age 13), M., P. Que. y

8. ‘Our House.’ Jessie Montgomery Brach
(age 10),"D. Omt. :

9, 'An Easy Shot.” Carman Robinson, M., Ont.

of Corn’ Neta Newton

- Ont.

10. ‘Péach’ Roy Whittman (age 9), }
Ont.

11. ‘Car’ D. F. Dewar (age 11), G., Ont.

12. ‘Our Schoolhouse’ Z. A. C. (age 11),
G., P.Que.

13. ‘A Castle; Alice M. Gray, 8., N.S.

14. ‘A House’ Allie Falcomer (age 12),
W.. Ont., ;

15. ‘“Turkey.” Minnie Walters, F., Ont.

16. “Tulip. Hazel Woods (age 1), Oy Hay

i \«

17. ‘A Scene on the Iake’ Lola Ross (age
11), T.. Ont.

speaking about. It was great skating the
first part of the winter and 1 enjoyed it. 1
live in a cove surrounded by hills. We en-
joy ourselves very much in summer time up
on the hills looking down on the green- fields.
1 have four brothers living and four dead.
s ALFRED HULL.
[What do you mean by bonfire night,

——

., Ntid.
Dear Editor,—I live in T., and it is a very

pretty place in summer when the fields are

in full bloom, In winter we can skate on
the ice and slide. I go to Bluff Head Cove
School, and am in the fifth reader. We don’t
take the ‘Messenger, but we hear letters
read from it by the teacher at school. 1
have five sheep and one goat. 4
\ BEKLLA KNELL.
[No answer sent with your riddle, Bella,
80 it had to be left out—Kd.]

Other scholars who wrote were Kthel
Brown, Winnie White, Beatrice Greenham,
y Ridout, Susie Annpa Gillard, Kisie
Eiltf’ Agnes Mary Bragges, and Waltér

———e

B., Man.

Dear Editor,—1 went to British Colugbia

this winter to visit. my grandma. 1 had a
good time when 1 was there. My auntie
gave me a camera and 1 have taken some
pictures. She also gave me a gram-o-phone,
1 have a pony and I drive him to school. 1
am in the first reader. Here is a riddle:

Eedy ody a wee black body, three feet and

nae hands.

‘ : " ALLAN JOHNSTON.

,T.h.-.__

1 Lt Yim
Dear Editor,—We are two friends who sit
together in school. There are only a few
scholars to go to our school in the winter
time. We live near the shore, so it is very
pleasant here in the SuTmer. ~We both live

a

. this winter.

Bi, N

cleared more so as to have more ground for
next year. 1t was ‘all black around our
house because of their burning log and brush.
My brother used to get his face blackened
and -come. in the house and show his teeth.
We got along well, but there was no school.
So we moved to Hymers Crossing, where
there was & school. When we first came up
here there were only three houses at Hymers,
but this time we found a store and severil
dwelling places. After we lived out here for
a wh''e we built a new house. Hymers has
grown since we moved out here, and now
there is a boarding-house, post-office, manse,
a church, Orange hall, two stores, a black-
smity shop and about fifteen dwellings. New
Ontario is a very healthy place to live and

1 don’t think any need staryve.
| K. M. B.

M., N.B,
Dear Editor,—My papa is a station mas-
ter. We live in the station. 1 have five sis-
ters and two brothers, so you see there is
quite a erowd of us.
playing. I .went almost every day to school
Qur teacher is very kind to ns

all. 1 am nine years old. gk

- REYNOLDS CARSEN CUTLER.’

—

L. NS.

Dear Ediboricl heve  ot: weittan' 4o the-

‘Messenger’ before, although I have read the
other letters and enjoyed them: 1 am 3
little boy seven years: old.
brothers or sisters, but live with papa and
mamma in -a little country village. - Our
schoolhouse was burned, but we have school

We have great fun

4 THE MESSENGER,

1  have no 

.

in the hall. My papa and uncle have been
making maple sugar, but will soon be stop-
ping. ; PR = : :
3 St 1 R s . H.S L
it P, NB.

Dear Editor,—The "Messenger’/ has been -

welcome guest at our house for a number of
years, and I have always been one of its mo3t
interested readers. 1 am fourteen years oid,

June 5, 1908.,

I have four brothers and two sisters, but ne
mother, as she died when I was only small,
Protectionville, or the Sugary, as it is more
commonly celled, is a very pleasant looking
place in the summer time when all the wood-
land is a beautiful green, but in the winter
it is very lonesome looking. All the publiec
buildings we can boast of here are a Metho-
dist church and a schoolhouse, but we have
not had school at all this term
= SUGARY CROW, g'
b REOTT i
: St. ¥., P. Que. |
Dear Editor,—Many thanks for the beautis
ful watch that you sent me for the five new
subscriptions to the ‘Messenger”’ I am more
than delighted with it. Everyone I show it
to thinks it very mice. I live in the country,
and I have a long way to walk to school
every ‘day. They are nearly all French thap
live around here. ‘Ihank you again for your
kindness in sending me the lovely watch. Ig
keeps good time and goes well.
GORDON MeCARTNEY,

M., Alta. !

Dear Editor,—1 am a little New Brunswick
boy. My home used to be by the beautiful
river -8t. John. We came out here a year
ago in May for mamma’s health. 1 like 1t
here, but miss the fine coasting 1 used to
have in winter. FRANK EBBETT (age 9). 4

e
Dear Editor,—We live on a farm one mile
from L. My father has a saw-mill too, and
has cut a lot of lumber. 1 am very much
interested in machinery. I have been to the
city of Ottawa twice and to Montreal once,
but did not see the Witness building. 1 go
to school and am in the senior third class,
We have two pets, a dog and a cat.- The dog
is very kind, and will draw us round in the
sleigh. My great grandfather took the ‘Mes-
senger’ and my grandfather takes it and the
‘Weekly Witness: We also have taken the .
“Messenger’ for six years, and are well pleased
with it. JOHN E. DONALDSON.
Dear Editor,—L am seven years old.” "1 go
to Sunday School every Sunday, and thers
I get. the ‘Messenger,” which I like very much,
I always look at the drawings first and have
some one read me the letters. 1 got a box
of stencils at Christmas and am going to
draw one to send you. I got a printing press
too, but do not ‘now how to use it yel
or I would pring this letter.
CHARLES M. MacKERACHER.

W
WHAT THEY SAY

; Wil
ABOUT PRIZES EARNED THROUGH
SELLING THE °‘CANADIAN
‘PICTORIAL.*

I received the watch quite safely on
March 11. I think it is a beauty. 1 was
showing it to my schoolmates and they all
agree with me in thinking what a nice
:r:éci;r o!:‘ bti: tIt, 51 qn.ltu: worth the time

of selling e rs.—Sidney
Malpas, M v OBt i -

I received the fountain pen you sen
ail_right, and I am Sonch shsiam
with it. I am writing this letter with It.
1 think I will try and earn another one.~
Reggie Vickery, L———, Ont.

I have had good luck selling the * £
dian Pictorial.” The watch I got lsc::::-
ning well; it has run ever ‘since I got it
avd has kept good time. It has pey.
stopped yet,—H. Higgins, I o

1 received the watch and chain
. Thank you very muéh for send:;]gl t;itg.h:;
quickly. I would not part with it for fi
dollars.—A, N, McCormack, N— N};'

i received my watch last Friday:
handsome witch, and keeps x?:)z tl‘tm‘:- -
Beverly C. Caister, T—-—, Ont. . =

I received the sterling silver t :
selling ‘Pictorials,! and am v::;pm.::;
with it.—Clarence H. Keddy, H Que:
2 » i ———— f

Got my watch all O.K.,and 1 :
SR Rl T
© ‘what work I or you.—, i
o4 door ¢ Jimmie McEwga. o

—

‘It YOU want to fomn this happy band -
send n posteard - TO-DAY, askiny tonts
package to start onm, preminm lists and full
~instructicns. Al ordeq promptly filled.

oiiddress, John Dougall & Son, ‘Witnes*




Things That Never Die.

The pure, the bright, the beantiful,
That stirred our hearts in youth,

The impulses to wordless prayer,
The dreams of love and truth,

The longings after something lost,
The spirit’s yearning cry.

The strivings after better hopes—
These things can never die.

The timid hand stretched forth to aid
A brother in his need

A kindly word in grief’s dark hour
That proves a friend indeed;

The plea ‘for mercy softly breathed,
When justice threatens nigh;

. The sorrow of a contrite heart—
These things shall never die.:

The memory of a clasping hand,
The pressure of a kiss,
And all the trifles, sweet and frail,
That make up love’s first bliss;
If with a firm, unchanging faith, :
And holy trust and high, =
Those hands have clasped, those lips have
met,

These things shall never die.

The cruel and the bitter word,
That wounded as it fell;
The chilling want of sympathy
We feel, but never tell;
The hard repulse that chills the heart,
Whose hopes are bounding high,
In an unfading record kept—
These things shall never die.

Let nothing pass, for every hand
Must find some work to do;

Lose not a chance to waken love—
Be firm and just and true.

80 eball a light that cannot fade
Beam on thee from on high,

And angel voices say to thee—

s o v ?.l Y SRS

Violets and Bluebirds.
(Sidney Dayre, in the ‘Christian Register.’)

T am going to write Grace Day and tell

1 her what I think of her.

| ‘And what may it be that you are thinking

! of your school friend? said Aunt Amy, as
her nicce Margery joined her on a shady
porch. ‘Something pleasant, I hope.

‘Not at all pleasant,’ said Margery, with

a frown. ‘She was not in school to-day, and
I sent word to her last evening by little
Kitty Marsh that I wanted her arithmetic
key. Kitty came back with some message
Which I can’t half understand, something
about the principal—as if the principal had
anything to do with it—but without the
key. Now I am going to tell Grace my

©° _  opinion of her obligingness.

‘Very likely there is some mistake’ .

‘How could there be? I asked for the
~book, and she didw’t send it. That’s all there
is to it’ :

T wouldw’t write
Better speak it face to face.
do that while you are angry.

‘Oh. but you see, auntie, I shan’t feel like

B 1

And 1 wouldn’t

akr 9y e

_ angry.” Aunt Amy laughed.

. ‘That is usually considered a good argu-
- Ment, my dear, for postponing :
will not write
.« ‘What is the

i
:
i
|

E%
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what you ' feel, dear. .

ug(nghdflnnttovhenlgotourbeing

@ letter while under the domination of angry
feeling’

‘Against someone who
Grace has treated me?

‘Against a friend who was as dear to me as
Grace is to you. It was when I was about
your age, went on Aunt Amy, disregarding
Margery’s little sniff, ‘and this suburb of the
city was then more like a country village,
with a strip of woods just where it is now
most closely built up.

‘A cousin whom I very dearly loved and
@dmired was to be married in the city. 1
was very anxious to do something especially
nice for the wedding, and, while beating my
brains as to what it should be, spoke of my
wish to Helen, whom I knew of old to be full
of pretty fancies,

‘“Why not ask her to let you send in wild
violets to decorate the table? she suggesteds

‘“Do you think we could get enough?” 1
asked.

‘“The woods are full of them. That slope
all along the creek is fairly purple with them.

treated you as

TH help you,” with a confident little nod.
“I'll see that you get enough.”
‘T was charmed with the idea. I wrote to

Cousin Bertha of my plan and she was equally
charmed and she would make no other ar:
rangement for the decoration.

‘It was an undertaking; for the wedding
was to be at noon and the fresh-packed
violets must go in on the 9.30 train, our
party of relatives taking the one which went
at eleven. But Helen proved herself equal
to the emergency. She enlisted her brothers,
I a couple of girl friends; and with the break
of day we were all taking in the sweet
breath of the woods. Oh, I shall never forget
the sight of those violets as they seemed to
look up to greet the first sunbeams. 1 don’t
know whebher violets anywhere else grow as
thick and as large and as rich and as deeply
blue as those did.

‘How we did pick! Bunch after bunch was
laid in wet moss until we had several bas-
kets full, enough to satisfy every desire.

*“Now you hdd better home and get a
little rest,” at length saigo Helen, “rIl take
all those home with me and pack them into
two Jarge baskets and have them at the sta-
tion ready for the train” X

‘I went home, but those violets were 80 on
my mind that I could not rest. I felt that
1 must see them safely off. * After 4 late,
hurried breakfast T ran down to the Station.

‘There was the usual little gathering of the
city-bound passengers, who quickly boarded
as the train swept in. It waited only a few
seconds and then, as I gazed blankly around,
was off again. No Helen, no violets!

‘T was in ‘a maze of dismay and perplexity,
which presently deepened into anger. Helen
had failed me. What was I to do? Helen’s
home was some little distance away. If 1
went there to inquire about the flowers 1
should be too late for the train. I hurried
home and sent a messenger to Helen as 1
was dressing.

‘“No one at home,” was the answer. -

‘In the quick heat of my resentment L
wrote her a note. I cannot at this interval
tell you its wording, only I know that it was
a full outpouring of all my angry disappoint-
ment. s

‘In the shady yard belonging to Helen’s
home was an old tree, drfaped from its very
top with a wild vine. In a cunningly hidden
nook, under its graceful droopings, a few of

us girls had some time before put a box in

which to deposit such small letters as school-

girls like to pass to each other. On my way

train L met one of the girls and asked
drop my letter in the box.
‘Wha can imagine my _d:;pair, on the way

the return to the house, 1 stood
otkers in a long line and the pretty

- » 2

that wedding, so spoiled because of me? -
i o ;
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bride, on the arm of her husband, passed be-
tween us to the breakfast-room, I lowered
my eyes, fearing to meet hers. But the next
moment I felt a gentle arm about me. She
had stopped for a word with me and this is
what she said:

‘“You little love—to help . make
beautiful table for my wedding.”

‘I was in a maze of wonder as to what she
could mean, until in my turn I joined those
who followed her. And then—’

‘What, Aunt Amy? said Margery, who had
listened eagerly. 3

‘All about the table—built hign ir the mid-
dle with a background of moss, bouton-
nieres at each plate and single blossoms scat-
tered everywhere—were violets—violets, their
cool sweetness seeming to smile up at the
guests.’ E

‘Why—how? began Margery.

‘I did not go home for two days after the
wedding, so did not until then understand
why or how. On my return a note from
H>'en was handed to me, with the ex-
planation that the small boy to whom it had
been intrusted had forgotten to deliver it
promptly. It had been written before we
went into town that morning and ran:

such a

“Dear Amy,—~Just as I have the violets
ready, in comes old Garvey, the gardener,
who has always supplied your uncle's family
with vegetables and flowers. MHe is on his
way in by the train and is going to take
charge of them and deliver them with his own
hands, so that there can be no danger of de-
lay. I have just seen him off to the Millville
station, T
¢ ‘Helen.

‘Millville was a station about half a mile
further out than the one from which We had
gone.’

‘Well, well, so that is how it was’ said
Margery, drawing a deep breath.  ‘But in
a tone of sudden dismay, ‘you had written
that letter.

‘I had written that letter’ ; )

‘And nothing could bring it back.”

‘Nothing. It came back " to me keenly

enough in my memory of the bitter, burning

words I had poured out upon my friend, tull

of the sting belonging with rage which sears

and blights the ‘heart from which it comes
and writes indelible hurt on the one to which
it goes. They were - written—the hateful

. words. She could look at them again and

again and
uglier. &

‘Oh, dear’—Margery gave a little sigh.

‘Well, there could be only one outcome to
such a thing. -Everything was over between
us two. I felt what it was o lose out of my
life such a friend; but it was done and could
not be undone. I would never ask her for-
giveness for such a thing’

‘I did not see her for two or three days,
and then, passing her house one morning, saw
her standing under the vine-draped porch.
I expected to see her turn away. - But she
waved her hand and then came running down
the walk. Pl :

‘“How long it is since I have seen you!”
she said, throwing her arms lovingly about
me. “But come to the letter-box and see
what I have to show you—such a curious,
cunning thing!” PN 40,

‘I followed her, greatly perplexed. Could
my ugely missive have failed to find its way
to her? : ' o
“‘Softly she drew aside the sheltering vines,
but not so softly as to prevent a quiek little
note of alarm from a bluebird which sprang
from the box. And there in a corner of it
was a nest with four eggs.

‘“And you didn’t get my letter?” 1 stam-
mered, after admiring the pretty thing.

tter? Did you write me? Why, Amy—
Look here. s :

every time they would look

‘Looking closely at the nest, we could see

strips and fragments of paper woven in with

‘the twigs and hair composing the nest. -
- '“Now, could those birds have torn up your
" letter? Ob, the little mischiefs!’ ;

‘But how I could have kissed and fondied
that blessed bird-mother if only she would
‘have let me!” <

S 4w et

|



“Now I remember how fond you always are
of bluebirds ‘said Margery, ~with a laugh.
9 don’t wonder at it’

‘No; very few birds do anyone such a kind-
meas as those did to me. Helen gave me the
mes; after the birdlings weré flown. 1 was
thankful in perceiving that the writing on
the seraps was too weather-worn for her to
be able to make it out, but I could still read
a few of the words 1 had written in anger
to my dearest friend’

In her desk the next morning Margery
found a line from Grace Day, a few blossoms
folded in the paper.

‘Dear Margery, it said. ‘The principal has
decided that we girls are not to use keys any
more. $o, of course, I don’t send it. Grace.
‘What a curious coincidence!” said Margery,
as she laid the blossoms in a book. ‘Well,
I shall not forget Aunt Amy’s violet blue-
bird lesson.

The Habit Edgar Broke.

(By Adele E..Thompson, in the ‘Child’s Hour.’)

When Edgar passed to the grammar grade
one of the things that pleased him most was
that he could now take manual training les-
sons, for Edgar liked tools. As he grew
older, to use a plane or saw was his greatest
delight, and to think of going into the rooms
of the Manual Training School, where vhere
were all manner of tools, and teachers to
show you how to use them, why he could
‘hardly wait for vacation to be over.

‘Do’ you enjoy it as well as you expected
to? his papa asked him at the end of his
first term. :

“Yes, indeed, answered Edgar. ‘Only there’s
not enough of it, two hours twicesa week is
po little, I wish I could have a workshop and
gome tools of my own, some of the boys
have. )

I thought you had a tool chest’

‘I’d like a bigger and better” one than that;
and a regular shop to work in’

Papa was silent a little before he “spoke.
‘Do you think you would care for it long
enough to pay for the cost and the trouble?’
he asked.

‘Yes, indeed,. Edgar answered. ‘I never
wanted anything so badly in my life. Td
mever tire of it!’

‘And do you think you would finish what
you began? asked papa.

“T'o be sure 1 would. 1 have at the training
. school”

‘You have teachers there,
from working by yourself’
‘Well, of course I would.’~ Edgar’s tone was
positive,

‘Let me see,” said papa, ‘once upon a time,
1 remember, you began a doll’s house for

Ethel. I saw it lately and there were mo
floore in it’

Itag'linsomed:.y. I wanted to make me a

‘And is the ship finished mow? =~
‘Well, no,” Edgar was beginning to flush and
feel warm, ‘but Vm going to finish it before
mext summer. You see 1 wanted a shed’
‘And is the sled done?

Edgar’s face was growing redder every mo-
} ment, ‘Not quite he mumbled.  ‘After T'd
got it partly made, I thought I’d rather have
« pair of bobs.’ '
‘And I think,’ papa went onm, ‘that there
sre a pair of half made bobs out in the
barn.’ : ;

Bdgar hung his head. 1t was dreadful the
way these things he had and never
finished were piling up before him. ‘Honest,
papa,’ he stammered, ‘I— I didn’t think there
were 8o many of them, But truly I'm going
to finish them all’ j
‘You mean you think you will. But do

not sce what a habit you are growing
into, of #iring of what you have begun, and
leaving it half done to begin something else?

making now will stiek to you for life, and no
boy or man ever won success with -a habit

not want to buy new tools, and fit up a work-
- shop for you.’ f

«Just try me and gee,” urged Edgar. ‘I want
to make mamma a sebt of bookshelves for her

It is different’

‘I know,” admitted Edgar, ‘I mean to get at .

And remember, my boy, the habits you are

Hke that. Now you see why it is that i do-

6 _ THE MESSENGER.

birthday. One of the boys at the Manual has
made a-dandy set, and 1 know 1 could.’

‘Why can’t you do it at the school?’ asked
papa.

‘Because T wouldn’t have time there. That’s
why I want a place of my own.

Papa thought a little, ‘I’ll tell you,. Pl
speak to Mr, Rudd to let you work in his
shop when you want to.

‘And I may make the beokshelves?

“Yes, PIl arrange with Mr. Rudd to let you
have the lumber and whatever you need.

The next day, in Mr. Rudd’s shop, Edgar
began the bookshelves for mamma. At first

he enjoyed working on them as much as he
had thought he would. But they were only

about half done when at an exhibit of work
at the Manual Training School he saw a little
gewing table made by one of the boys. Buch a
pretty table, and so simple. Kdgar wondered
that he had mot thought of a table for
mamma; he was siure she would like it better
than the bookshelves, and after it was done
he could finish tHe bookshelves for papa.

Out of breath he ran into Mr. Rudd’s shop.
‘Can I have some nice smooth boards, and
some 2 by 2 inch stuff?’

‘How will you use that about your book-
shelves? asked Mr. Rudd.

‘Oh, Pm goipg to let the bookshelves go,’
was Edgar’s answer, ‘I’ve seen something that
beats them all out. It’s a sewing table. 1'm
going to make my mother one just like it.

Edgar whistled as he looked out a board
to suit him, measured, marked, and clamped
it tight in the frame for sawing. But when
the saw had cut half way through the whistle
stopped, then the saw went slower, and
stopped. For all at once there had come to
Edgars mind his talk with his father, and
the thought that here he was, leaving another
piece of work half done to begin something
else. Oh, dear, he didn’t want to go on with
the bookshelves, and he did want to make the
little table. But there was the habit, and it
would be a dreadful habit to stick to one al-
ways, to begin things and then leave them
partly done, like Joe Btone's house, that had
stood for ten years with only boards where
the front door and windows should be.

Edgar slowly unscrewed the clamp and took

the board out. , - .
‘What's the matter? asked Mr. Rudd. :
‘Nothing,’ sighed Kdgar, ‘only Ive begun

the bookshelves, and I guess 1'd better finish

them.’ : o ;

: ].gg:r had them nicely done for mamma’s

pirthday. But she was not the only ome to

be surprised that day, for papa called kdgar
to the basement, and opening the door in &
newly made partition, showed him the nicest
little workshop. ‘Do you think you can make

a little sewing table ‘here? he asked, smiling

at Edgar’s delight. =~ :
‘How did you know about that?’ asked

Edgar in surprise. = R R
‘I heard, and thia is because you broke that

bad habit’ . el AR
“Yes, cried Edgar, ‘I broke it once, and I'll

break it some more. Before | begin a single

new thing, I’m going to finish every ome of.

those that are partly dome.
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Always Remember—the Little
Member.

(Henry Johnstone, in ‘St. Nicholas.’)

You may keep your feet from slipping
And your hands from evil deeds,
But to guard your tongue from tripping,
What unceasing care it needs!
Be you old or be you young,
Oh, beware,
Take good care
Of the tittle-tattle, tell-tale tongue!

You may feel inclined to quarrel
With the doctrine that 1 preach
But the soundness of the moraj
Sad experiences will teach:
Be it said or be it sung
Everywhere,
Oh, beware,
Of the tittle-tattle, tell-tale tongue!

A Little Fun.

“You might as well say it out/
marked, defiantly.
you do. .

Fanny hesitated, distressed and embarrass-
ed, but ‘said it out’ bravely. ‘Floy, do you
think you are fair to Jack Kennedy—when
he doesn’t know of your engagement?

‘I suppose- you think that when a girl i8
engaged she has no right to go anywhere or
have any fun, even though the man she 13
engaged to is in the Philippines and she can’t
see him for two years.’

‘I don’t know—l don’t mean to judge,
Fanny faltered, ‘only—l do think you ought
to tell Jack if you are going around with
him so muech. You don’t want to be sorry
afterward, dear.’ ;

Floy tossed her head.

‘Jack Kennedy’s old enough to take care
of “himself,’: she retorted. ‘Besides,’ txinmph-
antly, ‘I'm not eonceited enough to think &
man means something every time he does
any little thing for youl’

Fanny said ‘no more, and in.a few minutes
she left. ' Floy sat down and read over & note
that had comwe that morminz. Really it did
not require a reply, but Jack’s notes weve
such fun to answer.

Three weeks later Floy, stammering and
confused, tried to explain to Jack Kennedy
that she never supposed he really meant
anything—she was engaged to Rob Dana
how could she have supposed it?

‘How could I guess that you were em=
gaged? Jack asked, sharply. ‘Do you sup-
pose I am the sort of a cad who would send
flowers every week and write as 1 have te
an engaged girl?

‘I—I'm sorry, Jack, Floy faltered.

‘So am I’ Jack returned, grimly. ‘L be<
lieved in you, Floy—whether vou could ever
care for me or not, L believed  you were,
straight out. 1t’s rather a nasty experience
to find the woman you cared for never was
av all’

‘Hle was horrid!’”  Floy
empty room. But in her
that she had heard tke

Floy re-
‘You won’t be happy tiM

gobbed to the
heart she kunew
truth.— Youth’s

Companion.” = 1T e ;

New Teachers.

1 don’t want to go up to the third grads

and leave you. 1 don’t want a new teacher.”

Emily’s voice sounded as if she ‘could ery

without half trying. The last day of sskool
had come, and as she said good-bye to M
Fenton, a queer lump had come into ~her
throat, ‘I dow’t want a new teacher,’ she
repeated.

~ ‘But I was a new teacher last September,
Miss Fenton reminded her.

"igo you were! 1t doesn’t seem as if yom
ever could have been, ~gighed Kmily, looking
fondly into the friendly face.

1 didw’t stay a new teacher very long’
smiled Miss Fenton. ‘And that was because
you made me so welcome. When you came
in at the door, you smiled at me and them
we were acquainted. Right away 1 saw. that
you were going to do your very best to help

me, just as I was going to do my best ‘.'2

help you. By ;ecess time we felt like old

" -
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friends. Treat your next teacher im the vevy
same way and it will not be long before the
new wears off, and you will be helpiul
friends instead of strangers’

‘It’s a long time to remember things til
next September,’ Jaughed Kmily, a8 she moved
toward the door, ‘but Ill try to remember
that, even if I forget what you taught us
about mnumbers.’—Selected.

The Hopefulness of Opposition.

When a thing is particularly hard to do,
it is likely to be particularly well worth
doing. This ‘is worth remembering the next
time that difficulty and opposition stare us
in the face. Easy things are within the
reach of any one; they offer neither induce-
ment nor challenge to people of power. ‘Lhe
prizes of life are protected by difliculty.
Therefore o e, to a strong man, simply
spells inducement. Paul knew that the
spiritual prizes of the Kingdom were mot
eagily come at, but that the Devil’s workers
were -sure to be between such prizes and the
Lord’s workers. He counted the presence
and opposition of the Devil as a special in*
vitation. So he wrote, concerning his rea-
gons for wishing to remain in Ephesus, ‘for
e great door and effectual is opened umto
me, and there are many adversaries.” “I'he
line of least resistance’ does mot appeal to
gouls of Paul's kind. The line of greatest
resistance is the line that often leads to the
richest end.—S. 8. Times’

The Safe Side of a Moral
Question.

Duty-doing is never dangerous; anything
less than duty-doing is worse than dangerous,
—4t is disastrous. Yet we are constantly
tempted to twist these two truths about:
fear duty-doing, and turn to wrong-doing as
the way of safety. The man who is afraid
Be will Iose money, or position, or health, or
friends, by holding rigidly to what he admits
ja the _standard, makes this mistake,

sy ~ Omee’in a while the other
type of man is met; and th:n people se>m

X that he has not suffered by doing
right. Governor Hanly, of Indiana, who has
defled the liquor interests of his state, seems
to be the latter sort of man: the kind who
has learned not to fear the spooky dan-
gers of duty-doing. Out of strenuous experi-
ences Governor Hanly has said: ‘No man
ever yet Imjured himself by getting on the
right side of a moral question’ How we do
conjure up phantoms to scare ourselves away
from the right!—S. 8. Times.

A Story the Surgeon Told.

A young man who was run over by the
ears and .taken to a hospital was told that
both legs must be amputated, and when he
asked what was likely to be the result the
surgeons were obliged to admit that his re-
covery was improbable, and if he had any-
thing in particular that he wished to say this
was the time to say #. He was lying on the
operating table, and it was just before.he was
put under the influence of chloroform. The
scene was one of infinite pathos. The sur-
geons stood around him, most of them men
who had embraced a materialistic = view of
human destiny. The young man’s face was
contracted under the pain he suffered; his
manly form was mutilated beyond remedy.
Nerving himself for the aunouncement, he
said in a deep, steady voice: - ‘My mother

has begged me to declare myself for Christ; -

I have never dome so. I regret it beyond
what I can express, and I wish here and now
to declare myself ‘& eoldier of the cross and

%o express my faith in Christ and what He
_has wrought for us, lifting up
- Him that He may prepare me

my heart to
for that which
is pre ‘for me’ It is needless to say
-that among all those men of science and the

A ‘world there was not one whose eyes did not

the greatest principles and powers of which
we kaow—God and his mother—Union Sig-

4 .

with tears at the young man’s loyalty to
o

nal.
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THE MESSENGER.
The Wind and the Sun;

Or, # ie Better to Persuade than to Bully.

A dispute once arose between the Wind
and the Sun, which wa: the stronger of the

two, and they agreed that whichever soonest
made a traveller take off his cloak should
be sasd to be the stronger.

The Wind, be-
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gan; and blew with all his might and main
a blast, cold and fierce as a Thracian storm;
but the stronger he blew the closer the

traveller wrapped his cloak around him, and
the tighter he grasped it with his hands.
Then broke out the Sun: with his welcome

beams he sent away the vapor and the oold;‘

" the traveller felt the warmth, and as the Sun

shone brighter and brighter, he sat down,
overcome with the heat, and cast his eloak
on the ground.—'Esop’s Fabies.’ S

A Retipe for Happiness.

“ #Then you won’t come to ‘the party to-
night,” said Louise Graves, disconsolately.
7 ‘Don’t say I won’t; say I can'’t, replied:
Margery Drew, in her quiet way. ? ‘
" *What is the difference?” ‘

4 “Considerable. One implies What I want to
whereas I really have no desire, since 1
have found out that I can’t, on account of
mother’s illness.’ ve ; :

,do

.~ A gentleman is- slow to

7

“Yet you did not want to go; you said
so0.’

‘T know it; admitted Margery; ‘but what. is
the use of wanting what you can’t have?

‘Perhaps there is no use,’ rejoined Louise;
‘but I am sure I would cry my eyes out over
such a disappointment.

‘Would you? exclaimed Margery, with a
surprised look. ‘Would you make yourself
miserable over a disappointment?

‘I couldn’t help it,” said Louise.

‘Did you ever try? asked Margery. ‘Why,
Louise, you have no idea how easy it is to
make yourself contented. Do you remember
the time my eyes were weak, and I thought
I was going to lose my eyesight?

“Yes. How you must have suffered.

“More in mind than in body. I fretted and
worried about all the good things I was miss-
ing, and how I would never see thalt again,
and if I could only see this, and so on, until
the doctor threatened to throw up the case
if I didn’t quit worrying. Then I began to
reason with myself, and finally I got into
such a coutented frame of mind that I be-
lieve it helped me to get well’

‘But see what you missed.

‘I couldn’t see it, laughed Margery, ‘and
I don’t see it yet. I found that the sun had
not lost its brightness, the flowers were just
as sweet, the grass just as green, and no-
body’s face had altered a particle.”

“That’s an odd way of looking at it, said
Louise, reflectively.

“Yes, it is a very pleasant way,” answered
Margery. ‘Now, if this party were the onlv
one in the world, I might feel disconsolate
over missing it, but there are plenty more
coming, and it is so with every other enjoy-
ment. Why, some people grumble at a rainy
day, as if they thoughit the sun had retired
permanently.’

‘I wish I had your
frankly -avowed.

‘Why not have one of your own? said
Margery. . ‘No one can possibly make youl
discontented if you don’t wish to be 80.”

‘It geems like an easy lesson, said Louise,
with unusual earnestness, ‘and, Margery, L
believe Il earn it’—Micrigan ‘Chrie-
tian Advocate.

Nobility.

True worth is in being, not seeming;
In doing each day that goes by
Some little good—not in the dreaming
Of great things to do by and by.
For whatever men say in blindness
And epite of the fancies of yoath,
There’s nothing so kingly as kindness
And nothing so royal as truth.

We get back our mete as we measure;
We cammot do wrong and feel right;
Nor can we give pain and gain pleasure,

For justice avenges each shight.
The air for the wing of the sparrow,
The bush for the robin and wren, ek

disposition,” Louise

But always the path that is narrow s
And etraight for the children of men.
. —m. m,‘

Pay Your Debts.

Paying our debts is a Bible maxim. A
Christian’s word should be as good a8 gold.
The Bible has mo place in its benediction for
the Christian who does not pay his debta.
‘What is the reason that the man who prays
‘80 fervently in prayer-meeting has eo little in-
fluence in town? was asked. The reply was
sufficient: ‘Why he owes everybody in town.”

The man who does not pay his debis better

not pray out loud in public. Paying i bet-
ter than praying in such a case. M people
would live by the Bible in matters of com-
mon' honesty and business integrity, hard
times would soon be forgotten.—Selected.

A Gentleman.

A gentleman is just a gentle man; no more,
no less; a diamond polished that was first a
diamond in the rough.

A gentleman is gentle.

A gentleman is modest,

gentleman is courteous. . 3 :

take offense, as
being one who never gives it. ?

A gontleman is slow to surmise evil, as pling
one on never thinks it.—Selected.
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Marjorie’s Bah-=bah.

(By Susan Brown, in the ‘Child’s
Hour.’)

On her birthday, Marjorie had a
beautiful woolly sheep given her, and
she thought so much of it that when she
awoke in the night she would ery for
her ‘Bah-bah.’

She was just learning to talk, and her
mother was teaching her to say ‘please,’
when the wanted things. The Bah-bah
had a squeak inside him. To make it
you had to pull his head down. One
day Marjorie was trying to make him
squeak. She pulled his head this way
and that, but 'he Bah-bui: would not

stone wall, and what 7o you think she
saw?

She could not believe it at first, and
she rubbed her eyes and looked again,
and then rubbed her eyes some more.
There in the green grass were four Bah-
bahs—much bigger than hers—and, as
she looked, three more came jumping
over the stone wall. They were live
ores, very live indeed, and they were
nibbling grass as fast as they could nib-
ble. They were lovely and white, and
their hair was long and soft and silky.

Marjorie starel a minute, then she
ran toward the house. ‘Mamma, Mam-

ma!’ she cried, ‘Come quick! Lots of
Bah-bans!’

squeak.  She began to get impatient,
but all at once she remembered some-
thing. ‘P’ease, Bah-bah, p’ease!’ she
said, and just then she pullod his head
right, and he squeaked beautifully.

In the spring Marjorie’s father and
mother moved into the country, and
Marjorie could run out of doors on the
green grass and pick  flowers. Her
mother would let her take two of her
playthings out at : time, but she must
bring them into the house again before
_ she took any more out. The two things
she liked best to take were her Bah-bah
and one of her picture-books. She
would carry her book in one hand, and
lead the Bah-bah by a string witl the
other. She would go across the yard to
a maple tree that made a nice shade,
where she would sit down c. a little
seat her father had made for her. Then,
with the Bah-bah standing nesr and
watching her, she would look at all the
pietures in her book.

One day, as she sat looking at her
bock, she suddenly heard a funny little
noise. She had been very sleepy, and I
think her eyes had been shut just a min-
ute or two. She looked hard at her
Bzh-bay.  Had he squeaked? Ha look-
ed just the same as he always did. Then
she olanead aerpss the field tow~rd the
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Her mother looked very much sur-

prised, but she hurried after Marjorie.
‘Why,’ she said, when they got to the
maple tree, ‘they are Mr. Dean’s Angora
goats. Te told your pana that he had
lost them, and they have been gone
nearly a week. We must get tuem back
to him somehow, but I don’t believe I
can drive them, .and he lives = mile
away.’ )
She thought a minute. ‘I know,’ she
said. ‘We will drive them into the old
empty hen-house and siut them in, and
when the mail-carrier comes along, I
will send word to Mr. Dean.’

- So, with Marjorie’s help, they were

put in the hen-house, and Marjorie stood
-outside the low windows and watched

the anties of the cunning little crea-
tures.

It was nearly noon when Mr. Dean
and his hired man came for the goats.

_ He was very glad to get them back, and
‘thanked Marjorie’s mother for he= trou-

ble, and asked her to call on his wife,
‘And bring the little girl,” he said, ‘to
see the goats. I've got some sheep and
lambs that I guess she would like too,’
It was a week later that Marjorie and
her mother went to see the Deans.
When Mr. Dean saw them he said, ‘You

are just in time. I was starting down
to the pasture to salt the sheep.’

So Marjorie went with him, while her
mother went into the house to visit with
Mrs. Dean.

When they reached the pasture, Mar-
jorie was disappointed, for there was
not a Bah-bah in sight. But Mr. Dean
said, ‘Wait a minute,” and he struck the
sides of the pan of salt with his knue-
kles and called, ‘Na, na, na, na,” and in
a minute Marjorie saw the Bah-bahs
coming from the woods. They ran to-
ward Mr. Dean :: fast as they could
run. He dropped handfuls of salt on

the grass, and as soon as the sheep and -

goats eame up, they put their noses
down and began eating the salt very,
eagerly. ‘They like it as well as you
like candy,’ said Mr. Dean. He caught
one of the little goats and let her feel
its soft hair. :

For a long time Marjorie stood watch-
ing the Bah-bahs. The lambs were very
frisky and jumped over each other, and
the goats skipped abort and wagged
their funny little tails.

When Marjorie and her mother final-
1-- started home, Mr. Dean promised
that the next spring Marjorie should

. have a little Bah-bah for her very own

if her father would fix a place to keep it
in.

An End. E,

A little girl went counting on,
To one—two hundred, say,

‘Is there no end to it?’ she asked,
In quite a puzzled way.

I told her no—she had begun,
She might go on all day.

‘There is an end to it—this end,’
She eried, with laughter gay;

‘An1i back she counted, back to one,
And ended so her play.

—Little Folks.
B e

Toby’s Lessons.

(By Zitella Cocke, in the ‘Youth’s
Companion.’)

There never was a smarter dor than

Toby; and he had the wisest face that

ever a dog had. He would sit up and
look like a judge, and sometimes he
would look up into people’s faces, and
seem to say, ‘What would you like to
have me do for you?’

He had long black hair, and although
he looked so wise Whether he was sitting
or standing, he was the most charming
little playmate that a child eould have.
He was not very large, but as Mary
Louise said, ‘He looked big because he
walked so proud.’

Whenever Mary Louise started out
for a walk into the park or the street,
or when she went out to join her
friends and have a pleasant time in
Jumping the rope, she had but to say,
‘Come along, Toby!” and Toby would
shake himself and run to the front
door; and if Mary Louise was not quite
ready, he would sit by the door until she
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eame. Do you wonder that Mary Louise
and Toby were the best friends in all
the world?

And one day something happened
which made everybody in the neighbor-
hood talk. Mary Louise had a little
baby sister, whose name was Margue-
rite, and who did not know how to walk,
but she could stand up by a chair.
One morning, as she stood holding on
to the chair with her little hands, Toby
walked up to her side and looked into
her face, just as if he said, ‘Do not be
afraid, baby, for I will protect you.’

Baby Marguerite at once put her lit-
tle-arm over Toby’s neck and held close-
ly to him, just as if she understood
what he wanted to say. Then Toby be-
gan to walk slowly away from the chair,
and little Marguerite took her first step,

~ then another, and another; and all the
time Toby kept his eyes on her little
feet, watching her so she could not fall.

Presently Mary Louise came into the
room and saw it, and clapped her hands
in delight, and eried out, ‘O mamma!
O papa—grandma, grandpa—all of you
come here! Toby is teaching the baby

~ low to walk’ ' '

Then papa and mamma and grandma

- and grandpa came running into the
~ Toom. But Toby did not condescend to
“ take notice of them, but walked along

very slowly, watching the baby’s steps

a0
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- arm over his neck,

After they had walked across the
o . baby sat down on. the floor,
nd 1oby stood gazing at her and wag-
ging his tail, as much as to say, ‘If you
are tirel, dear little Marguerite, we will
rest a while, and when you are ready

ki 9 I Wl’“ give you another lesson in walk-
.,f( ing.” And so in the afternoon the baby
g5 ~took another walk with Toby, and the
{é:;; 5 next day she walked round the room;

- .and the day after she walked alone.
B Now do you not think Toby was a
good teacher? And would-it not be
funny if Toby should advertise to give
lessons in walking, and send his card to
all the babies of his acquaintance? Per-
~ haps he would sign his name Professor
. Toby, and I do not believe his prices
would be very high, beeause he is so
~ fond of babies. I am sure they would
_ be quite moderate. Do you think a
" bone a lesson too much? I am sure
it would be a good way to pay him.

‘Brave Mac!’

" Poor little erippled Ettie had a great
" many friends. One ol them had given
_her a present she grew to love very
_dearly. It was a tiny Persian kitten.
A little soft, thing with beautiful silky
 fur, that Etti fell in love with directly
she saw. At ot e

. She called it Fluff, and all day long
Fluff played about upon her couch and
Ettie never seemed happy unless she
had her dear little kitten with her.

times Mac iquld run iaandsee Ettie,

e

,eolhedog, whose name was Mac. Some-

+ as she walked along at his side with her:

Now the next door people had a large
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The Doll That Talked.

‘Dorothy Ann, are you sleepy ?’ asked
Dollikins.

Dorothy Ann did not answer, but
went c.. smiling with her red, wax lips.

Dollikins gave her a little shake.
‘Dear me!’ she said. ‘I do wish you

could talk! T am so tired having a doll
that never answers, no matter how much

\\

bohy

‘And I didn’t have anything but
mashed potatoes for my dinner!’ cried
Dorothy Ann. ‘I don’t like mashed
potatoes. Why don’t I have things that
I like, ;namma?’

Dollikins’s cheeky grew quite red.
She remembered saying somethir > very
like this at luncheon the day béfore.

‘I'm not a bit sleepy!’ wailed Doro-

 20) 8 "\
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DOROTHY ANN AND DOLLIKINS.

T say to her. It is very stupid of you,
Dorothy Ann. There, go to sleep.’

Dollikins turned her back on'Dorothy
‘Ann and went to sleep herself. Then
she began to dream. She thought Doro-
thy Ann sat up in her crib and opened
her blue eyes wide. .

‘Mamma!’ she said.

‘Oh, you ecan talk,’ ecried Dollikins
joyfully.

‘Mamma, my pillow is not at cll soft,”

said Dorothy Ann in a complaining
voice; ‘and you forgot to take off my
shoes.” :

‘T am sorry,” said Dollikins.

thy Ann. ‘Why do I have to go to bed
at seven o’clock, mamma? Other little
girls don’t. ‘I wish p

‘Dorothy Ann,’” said Dollikins, ‘will
you please not talk any more? It makes
my head ache.” Then it was very still.

In the morning Dolliking went over
and took up Dorothy Ann and looked
at her. The red lips were smiling as
ever, but tight shut.

‘Good mworning, Dorothy Ann,” said
Dollikins. ‘I am very glad that you do
not know how to talk, my dear, for then
you might be a sore trial to your
mother.’—Babyland.’

‘and that was how he met Fluff. At

first Btiie was 2fraid he would hurt her
tiny pet, for Mac was such a great big
fellow! But she soon saw he was as
gentle 2nd kind to Fluff as she was her-
self, so the dog and kitten grew to be
great friends, and Ettie would lie and
watch them play together, and often
wender how Fluff dared to pat Mae on
the nose in such a'cheeky manner. But
Mac never minded what she did to him.
Only now and then he would turn her
gently over with his big paw and roll
her about. Fluff seemed to enjoy that
more than anything. T
One day Ettie had & great shock.
She had fallen asleep with Fluff by her
side, and when she woke up her kitten
had gone. She was nowhere in the

‘room, and though her little mistress

called her she did not come. All at
once Ettie saw her from the window.
She was actnally running about the
road. The poor little girl was filled
with fear lest her favorite should be
hurt and longed to be able to run and

fetch her. Just as she was going to call

her mother to do so for her, a cart-horse
came trotting down the road with a boy
on its back. Fluff did not seem to hear

it, and as it drew near her, Ettie grew
.eold with terror, for she thought her be-
loved pet must be trodden under the
horse’s hoofs. As she was about to shut
“her eyes, because she could no lomger
bear to watch, Mae ran out, barking
loudly, as he often did when anything
passed down the road. He ran te-the
side of the path, and then Ettie kunsw
he had seen Fluff, for he stood still and
left off barking. The next minute he
had the kitten in his mouth, and had
carried her safely out of harm’s way.
Ettie clapped her hands for relief and
Jjoy.
‘0, dear, brave old Mac!’ she cried.

‘Then she called ‘Mac! Mac!’ and'he S
came running in and laid' Fluff down

beside her. ,

Ettie did not know which to kiss first,
Mac or Fluff! so she put one arm round
each, and told Mac what a noble dog he
was; and after she had given Fluff a
good hug, she scolded her for running
away in such a naughty 2mner.

~ Both dog and rat seemed to quite un..
derstand, for Mac looked very proud
~ indeed, and Fluff never ran away again,

—Edith Robarts, in the Northwest
Christian Advocate.
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What Will You Take?

‘What will' you take for friendship’s sake?’
Oh, take the fruit which God has spread
In blushing beauty o’er your head.

Go, take Ithe water from the spring,

And your Redeemer’s pralses sing;

But do not touch the rosy wine,

" Nor let your feet to sin incline,

When tempted to embrace the foe,
Look up to Christ, and answer, NO!

“What will you take for friendship’s sake?’
Oh, ¥ake the sunshine, bright and fair;
Take copious draughts of God’s pure air,
Lay hold on Jesus’ word and grace;
"T'will shield you from the tempter’s gaze.
Oh, do not linger near the wine!
Its flame might quench the spark’ divine.
Though legions seek your overthrow,
Look up to Christ, and shout your No!

% —Light and Reflector.”

An Awful Sight.

(By Wm. Ruddy.)

One summer evening about 7 o’clock, while
coming from my work, my attention was
called by a fellow workman to an awful sight
directly across the street, and as I looked 1
beheld a man, the most hideous looking speci-
men of humanity I ever laid my eyes upon,
and as I drew near I discovered that he was
barefooted, his eyes were swollen and red,
on his great head his black hair was standing
straight out, his great form was bent over as
he “wearily made his way along the great
thoroughfare. :

I drew still nearer and recognized him as
having been at one time a prosperous business,
man in a small town not far from the city
of Toronto, When I first knew him he was
the most successful business man in that
place, he was sharp and shrewd and was
doing well. :

Living in that town myself I was in a posi-
tion to see his daily and rapid downfall as
he passed down the street from his place’
of business to the bar-room. Down and down
he went, getting worse and worse, t¥'l at last

is business was lost, his wife and family left
him, his friends forsook him, and he was left
& homeless wreck with no one to care for
him. A few years more  of drunken and
riotous living and his body became feeble
and diseased. Not long after I saw him that
Same evening, he was taken into the home
for incurables and died. His body was taken’
back to the little town and laid at rest, and

only knows what became of his poor im-
mortal soul. We can only hope he died re-
pentant like the thief on the cross, }
t an awful warning to young men ot
Yo take the first glass. 1 have no doubt
this poor fellow thought when he took his
first glass he could take another and another
with perfect safety and quit when he liked,
but unknown to him each glass was an in-
coil that wound around him more
and more helpless to struggle against his
horrible fate,

Drinking a Farm.

My homeless friend with the chromatia
nose, while yoy are stirring up the sugar in
that ten-cent glass of gin, let me give you
a fact to wash down with . You say you
have longed for years for the free, independ-
ent life of the farmer, but have never been
able to get enough money together to buy
& farm. But this is just where you are mis-
taken. For several years you have been

g & good improved farm alt the rate
of one hundred square fect a gulp. If you

" doubt this statement figure it for yourself,

An acre of land contains 43,560 square feet.
Estimating, for convenience, the land at
$43.56 per acre, you will see that this brings
®he land to just ome mill per square fost,
one cent for ten square feet. Now pour down
that fiery dose, and just imagine you are

swallowing a strawberry patch. Call in five
of your friends, and have them help you
gulp down that five-hundred-foot garden.
Get on a prolonged spree some day, and see
liow long a time it requires to swallow a pas-
lture large enough to feed a cow. Put down
that glass of gin; there’s dirt in it—onae
hundred square feet of good, rich dirt, worth
$43.56 per acre.—Western Plowman.’

Alcohol and Athletics.

Mr. J. C. Clegg, Chairman of the Kootball
Association, and his brother, Sir W. E. Clegg,
both of whom are ‘past internationals,” may
be cited as typical examples of the beneti‘s
derived from a lifé of total abstinence. In a
recent article on iootball training and
athleties, Mr. W. M‘Gregor,  the founlder of
the English’ Football Teague, says:—

‘Mr. J. C. Clegg has been a life-long teeto-
taler and non-smoker. At one time he was
supposed to be the fleetest runner in Kngland,
amateur or professional, and he is said to have
won more races over a quarter of a mile than
any man, that ever put pumps on. Handicap-
per® were particularly severe on him because
they knew him to be a. rigid teetotaler and
a man who kept absolutely fit at all times’

Mr. C. B. Fry, Dr. W. G. Grace, and Prince
Ranjitsinhji, in their writings on cricket and
other field sports, have frequently given ex-
pression to the view that alcoholie liquors
should be avoided.  Similar advice is from
time to time given in the magazines devoted
to physical culture. L'he Hon. F. s, Jackson
says—No man can long take drink and be
a good cricketer.

In connection with other branches of spe-t
there occur to us the names of abstainers who
have gained world-wide fame during  recent
years, These include @, Hackenschmidt, un-
defeated Wrestling champion of the world;
M. A. Holbein, the swimming expert; and ».
F. Edge, the motor-racing champion, who woa
the Gordon-Bennett Cup in 1902.—Temper-
ance Leader.

The _)Vrocking Cup.

(By Rev. James Learmont, in the ‘British
Congregationulist.’)

‘Wine is a mock r, strong drink is ing.’
o 05 4 AR b : g i

That is the natural outcome of drinking
wine, It cannot help itself. It is the nature
of strong drink to mock the strongest  men,
and to make men who are naturally kind
and tender-hearted rage like madmen, Jor
long years it has been at ‘this work, and sull
men seem to waste the experience of all the
ages, they still drink strong drink. In our
day and Sunday Schools you are now taught

Something about the terrible nature of iu-

toxicating drinks, and as I read a story the
other day that illustrates its power for mis-
chief I will tell it to you.

‘Boy Billy’ was the adopted son of Chrig~
tian Yeude, an 'honest German, who wag
much shocked one day at seeing the boy in
a public-house tossing off a foaming glass of
beer. He bade the boy go home, but said
nothing till evening. After tea Yeude seated
himself at the table, and placed before him
a variety of queer things,

« Billy looked on with curiosity.

‘Come here, Billy,” said Christian Yeude,
‘Why were you in +he beer-shop to-day?
Why do you drink beer, my boy ¥’

‘Oh—oh—because it’s good,” said Billy
boldly. ‘ :

‘No, Billy, it’s not good to the mouth. 1
did never see so ‘big faces as you did make,
Billy; you think it will taste good by and
by, and so you drink. Now, Billy, if it is
good, have it. I will not hinder you from
what is good and manly, but drink it at home,
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Peal McSuaue Beut Founaay Ce., Baunuose, Mp., U.S.A, .

CIVIL SERVICE EXAMINATIONS

are held in [Novom!m-. Now is the time te begin

- preparing for them. We give instruction by

mail in any or all subjects. Over 100 other
courses. Ask for what you need.

CANADIAN CORRESPONDENCE cou.ﬁ:.l.mm
Dept, N. Toronto, Canada, 97,
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Billy, and let me pay for it. Come, my boy,
you like beer; well, open your mouth, and i
will put it in.

Billy drew near, but kept his mouth close
shut. Said Yeude:

‘Don’t make me mad, Billy, open your
mouth.’

Thus exhorted, Billy opened his mouth, and
Yeude put a small bit of alum in it Billy
drew up his fate. A bit of aloes followedl.
That was worse. Billy winced. The least
morsel of red pepper now, from a knife
point, made Billy howl.

‘What, not like beer? said Yeude. ‘Opan
your mouth.’

A knife dipped in. oil of turpentine made
Billy ery.

‘Open your mouth, the beer is not half
made yet.

And Billy’s tongue got the least dusting of
lime, and potash, and saleratus. Billy now
cried loudly. Then came a grain of liquorice,
hop pollen, and saltpetre.

‘Look Billy! Here is some arsenic and
some strychnine, which is used to kill rats!’

‘T shall die! Oh—oh—oh—do you want to
kill me, Father Yeude?

‘Kill you! Just by a little beer, all good
and pure! You tell me you like beer, and
it-is manly to drink it, and when I give you
some you cry I kill you. - Here is water.
There is much water in beer.’

Billy drank the water eagerly. Yeude
went on:

‘There is much alcohol in beer. Here, open
your mouth.” And he dropped four drops of

Yaw spirits carefully on his tongue. Billy

went dancing‘ about the room, and then -an
for more water.

‘Come here, the beer is not done, Billy,
and seizing him he put the cork of an am-
monia bottle to his lips, then a drop of
honey, a taste of sugar, and a drop of gall.

‘There, Billy! There is jalap, copperas,
sulphuric acid, and nux vomica. Open your
mouth!’ » :

‘Oh, no, no,” said Billy. ‘Let me go. 1 hate
beer. TIl never drink any more!’ VIl never
go in that shop again. Oh, let me go! 1 cant
not eat thosé things. My mouth tastes awful
now. Oh, take them away, Father Yeude.

Take them away! Take away good beer
when: I have paid for it? My boy, you
drank them fast enough to-day.

‘Oh, they make me sick,’ said Billy.

‘A man drinks all these bad things mixed
up in water. He gets red in the face; he
gets big in the body; he gets shaky in his
hands; he gets weak in the eyes; he gets
mean in his manners.

Billy was satisfied on the beer question. I
hope you are. If you want to be strong
and clever you must keep your brain cool
and your blood healthy, and you can never
do that if you drink beer and other drinks—
‘liquid fire,’ ,as the Indians used to ecall it.
You can see that very clearly from the ef-
fect on Billy’s mouth.

PICTURES FOR JUNE
-~

‘He cometh not, she sald’ might easily
be the title of th% charming cover Picture
of the June ‘Canadian Pictorial,’” the frontls-
jece of which is a portrait of the Hon.
t. J.* Tweedie, Lieut.-Governor of New
Brunswick. Typical Canadian spring
sceres, orchards in full bloom, etc., are
seasorable. Some capital pictures are
shown of the thrilling incidents connected
with the recent disaster to H.M.S. ‘Gladia-
tor,” while a page of pictures, specially
taken for the ‘Pictorial’ by a Canadian in
Calcutta, gives some interesting g
Buiing ' 0 Poleoo 2 A
tn London will be of in the
room at 10 Downing Street, where the
Cabi meets; and the funeral of Sir
Henry mpbﬂl-hnnem‘n, and portraits
of Lloyd-George and Winston Churchill, A
timely article deals with the new system
of providing playgrounds for children, Very
quaint and interesting is the old fashioned
brick oven still in use by many a French-
Canadian housewife. Other pjctures are:
Doukhobors farming in the W t; Charac-
ters from the Merchant of Venice, Revival
of Coaching in England, etc., etc. The
Woman’s Dept. contains a portrait of Mrs,
Tweedie, wife of Lieut.-Governor Tweedie,
also lte usualquota of fashion and household *
hints, patterns, etc., the whole ‘making up
a delightful number that any home would
en"_Joy. = :

R cents a copy. Ome dollar & year to
all parts of the world. To Canadz (out-
side 05 :lolllt;ealt ntxl:‘d suburbs), or to. Great
Pritain, a club o
h‘.}.th Sxtee: Tee new subscribers at

e ‘Pictorial Pup] oy
Peter street. Monlm].lsmnz Co.,” 142 st
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.HOUSEHOLD..
“HESSERGER * PATTERAS

FOR THE BUSY MOTHER.

T
LTI

Siaeeveye,
LiAgHT

PAGE WHITE FEN:

Get the Best, Styles for Lawns, Farms and Ranches.
Made of high carbon wire, galvanized and then painted white.
Tougher and stronger wire than goes into any other fence.

A SN AN NER,
T

o e

5% NO. 1133—OIRCULAR SKIRT. | :

Mme. Ba.ker’s_Exelusive Patterns.

With long coats of cloth or silk, the cir-
eular or betl skirt will
- end it is undeniably a

4 a"gk of trimming may
“der of some Sort i3 most  effective and
sh. BrOken anes are’ to' be avoided on
\ a skirt. ferforations mark the line for
f‘ing, if t;he. sert.is to be short, but the
" ﬂwp‘&.ﬂt its. best if made with a

29 4o g" 'éﬂl, No. 1183, is made in five
mrd,s . %0 in. waist measure, and 4 3-4
yards of 524nch wide material  will be re-

guired for a ‘medium size.

graceful shape. Any
be used, but a bor-

_ ‘NOKTHERN MESSENGER' PATTERN
; COUPON. -
Please l.ﬂ ‘me. . s

~ Pattern.
o tern,

4% %eee B W00 B

CeE Wesees sesesnsns

NOiy veve wm woec ue ern Beseeu Wb searH

No.o sveu wa W00 o« Jeow Wesoon BUssevewe

NO. ¢ wvve ow vouw %e feod Wocoonw wasensse

for which 1 enclose .. .. . cents
’,"m -.7-0 ®ee svvessseen Mot MaCEOITL,
Address...ccom veon wooe WECY BesW Dot wee

%9 e0e eoesse sesw --0."... -oe 'oocéo

$eAEIENE es sessee seew Besess bea wessss

~ N.B—It is always safer to cut out illus-
trations and send with the coupon, carefully
filled out. Allow one week beyond time
needed for return of post, as orders are

handled in rotation. Price, 10 cents, in stamps -

Address ‘Northern Messen-

_or postal note.

or’ Pattern Department, fW%ﬁne\ss’l.B!oek,
B i, R

s SEE
R s aint with good paint, it
. w::::s‘ ‘:?);;c:fy al.)nd looks 80 fresh. pltgmsay’s
Paints are good paints—good all the way
through. ith Ramsay’s Paints.  Your
: ?éﬁgfglagpa ‘;\ﬁl stdolg._ .I{amng:" Paints, the
CHght paint Ao pRiut TGt e A Rameky
& Son Co., Montreal, ‘i:r designs No. 5, show-
ing - painted homes.—AdvE . -

be extensively worn, .

Every. house in town should be

Get 1908 prices and illustrated booklet.

WALKERVILLE TORONTO MONTREAL

THE PAGE WIRE FENCE CO., LIMITED
Iargest fence and gate manufacturers in Canada,
ST. JOHN

WINNI

Lighting a Child’s Room.

The lighting of the child’s room is a very
important matter from a sanitary standpoint
and also from one of convenience. 1f gas is
the illuminant, it should never be left lighted
longer than is absolutely necessary. If a
night light is required, then a little night
lamp should be procured, but even then it is
a pity that more mothers do not train their
children to be accustomed to sleeping in a
room without a light. It is so much more

CANADIAN FLAGS

Without a Cent of Cutiay
Write for our plan to the Flag Department.
John Dougall & Son, ‘Witness’ Block, Montreal,

Canadian Pictorial

Canada’s Popular
Hiustrated Monthly.

aper
rinting
ictures

ostly
lear
apital
Its Pictures adorn many walls.
Every bome should have it.
Ten Cents One dollar
- a Copy. ' a year,
The Pictorial Publishing Co.,

142 St. Peter Street, - T1ONTREAL.

‘Northern Messenger’) One year cach sl 00
with the E for oauly .

‘Canadlan Pictor (worth $1.40)

Every Boy Wants

it )

LADIES’ SUITS, $7.59 to $18.00.
Tailored to order. Beautiful Voile Skirts, $5 to
$9; New Silk Coats, $ to $10; Nice Cloth Skirts,
$2' to 86: New Waials in Lawn and Stlk, 50c to $4;
Wash Jumper Suits, $2.25 ; Lustre Jumper Suits,
$4.75; Silk Jumper Suits, $12.00. Linen  Suits,
(ooatl and skirt), -‘:A m; Iup-miiend ‘t‘g-day 10}' the
ple material sty le They are free,
" SOL?THC-OTI‘ SUIT CO., London, Can.

=t Fish Will Bite

o , o Hnmwcu all the season if
mfm ou cat wt\ E.:f‘.tn‘:'m
) -y time you 50 fisbing. Wity to gy pnd

a
o eve you.

SR\ geta box to o . A swanted. -
IR JU T
sﬁm Reccive 5 Wool ~Remnaats, sultable
3 _ for Boys’ knee pants up te 11 years. Give
postage. X SOUTHOOR Toa oy o ot Blotk:
B R e o

When “Neo -
| n w&mhnﬂ-bw

healthful. Where lamps are in use we far
too often see children squinting because the
strong lamplight is directly in their faces.
Their elders seldom stop to think of this
from their superior heights. A light should
never be placed so that its rays flare into a
child’s eyes. Ome of the most prevalent
causes for poor eyesight in young children
is this very negligence on the part of their
elders to provide shaded lights in rooms
where children are sitting or playing.

——m—" A e — ——
TRE KORTHERN MESSENGER.
ARNUAL SUB;G—R—“’T'ON RATHES,

Adv
Bt s e i O T
el s g el R W
Four Ceples, arately addsesased, if
dosired, per #0DY o a0 .o 90
20 *

Ten Coples ar more, 40 epe address,
per Loy

Six monihs trial aj Dalt the' abews rates.
Pestage included for Canada (Montreal and suburbe em
copted) ;| Newfoundiand, Great Britain, Gibraiten, Male, New
Fealand, Fraceesal, Jamalioa, Tupided, Bahame Islands, Bas
badoes, Bermude, Ruitish Iopdwras, Ceylon, Gaglia, Bare
wak, Zanzihes, Heng Keng and Gyproa

U, & Pestage §0e extrato W United  Stades, Adgha,
Hawaslisn end Philipyine Jalanda, except W obetm to coo
addxass, whem every four caplos will be ffty csnts estes pesb
Age per sowmem,

Foreicn Fostagn 0 all countries nod pamoed tuvthe above

(7] < .

T R i e sy 0
 promaptly sent on request. . !

A SPLENDID GROUP—TRY IT!

The *Witness” For over sixty years un-
rivalled in the confidence of the Canadian pub-
lic. “Latest news, market reports, etc., finan-
cial and literary reviews, good stories, home
and boys’ pages, queries. etc., etc. Valuable
departments devoted to farming interests. A

¢lean commercial, agricultural and home
newspaper. (Send for a sample.)
‘World Wide" ° A weekly reprint of the

best things in the world’s great jourmals, = Re-
fleats the thought of the times. Best cartcons
of the week. The busy man’s paper. Noth-
ing like it anywhere for the money. Send
for a sample.

‘Canadian Pictorial’ Canada’s popular il-
lustrated monthly. High grade paper, high
grade pictures. Interesting to young and old
alika. Many of its full page pictures suitable
for framing. (See ad. on another page.) .
The * ro Mossenger' speaks for itself,
A favorite for over forty years, and increas-
ingly popular. A potent inttuence for good.

SPECIAL FAMILY CLUB,
‘Weekly Witness and Canadian Home-
sbead. . o, S .. .8 106
World Wide'.. (. oimvwe on o R 150
‘Canadian Pictorial’.. .. +. «v .o ..$ 200
‘Northern Messenger’.: nv sv we e 40
s —
Worth.. .. T T e e d 390
Ail for one year, $2.70
Anywhere in Canada or Great Britain!
Any one of the group may be sent to a friend
AS A GIFT subscription.

woek at the “Witness' Building, ad the ceraes of
84 Poter stroots,

i
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Chop in Toron'o THE

Through Cur L ail
Order Department.

T P LIRS

—SIMPSON=|

TORONTO.

Money Refunded
if Goods are not
Satisfactory.

- Pure Linen Satin Damask
~ Table Cloth, $2.32.

N.M. 200.—A Iot of ‘'very handsome Irish
Table Cloths in ail the newest designs,
with rich border ail around. Kvery cloth
warranted pure iinen, Dbleached on the
green, fine round strong thread, good
. weight, the very finest safin Damask,
2 x 2V, yards. Special

... $2.32

Carpet Warp.

N.M. 201.—Note these prices. The very
best quality, in bundles of 5 1bs. (we do
not break bundles). o
White, per bundle.. .. . $1.24
Cardinal or Green, per bundle $1,48

Long Cloth Underpriced,
20 Yards for $1.57.

N.M. 202—A beautiful full bleached,
bright ' finished English long cloth, 35
inches wide, free from any dressing, made
from long staple cotton, fine round
thread, even weave, a beautiful cotton
for ladies and children’s fine underwear,
the kind to give service, sold only in 20

yard pieces. Kxtra special
price per piece. . $1.57

Ladies’ and Mcxi’s
Cuff Links, 98c.

N.M. 203.—Ladies’ and men’s gold filled
cuff links; Bright or Roman h, guar-
anteed 10 years’ wear, beautifully finish-
ed, two or three letter monogram
free of chargein a neat bos.. @

$1,00 Shaving Mirrors, 49¢

We bought these mirrors from a manu-
facturer who wanted ready money
badly—so badly, in fact, that he was ’
willing to accept half his regular price
if we could give him an order big enough
to help kim through his financial diffi-
culties. We consented to do so and pur-
chased a large quantity and are now in a
position to offer our mail order customers
an exceptional half price bargain.

N.M. 208.—Elaborate Waist of ecru
filet ret, all-over Cluny effect; tan silk
lining throughout, kimono sleeve, cuffs,
front and back trimmed with wide Cluny
insertion and piped with brown, navy,
sky, black or tan silk. Sizes

32 to 42. Special.. .. .. .. 84.25

N.M. 204.-—Shaving mirror, best quality
British Plate Glass, half-inch bevel, strong
metal frames on adjustable stands.

Size 7 x 5 inches (as cut). Regu-
lar $1.00. Special, . - 9C

N.M. 205.—Same as 1567, but with ad-

$1.50 CASHMERE JERSEY for $1.

N.M. 209.—Men’s English Cashmere Jer-
seys, single or double roll eollar, me_dmm
weight soft ecashmere, “full fnluo_ned
sleeves, elastic ribbed euffs. close fitting.
Navy blue body, with white or red striped
collars and cuffs, black with gold, and
royal with solid white collars and

fls, sizes 22 to 32. Worth
B0 e e e e e o 1,00

justable screw stand, enabling it to be
used as a hand mirror (as cut). .

Regular $1.00. Special. . ... 49¢c

- only 1,000 Tengths to sell, specially priced
to clear quickly at, per

Sheer Linen Blouse Lengths
at 88c Each.

N.M. 206.—Full bleached Sheer Linen
Blouse Lengths, ‘made in Ireland,’ each
Length being 214, yards of beautiful
round thread sheer linen, 36 inches wide,
just what you mneed for those cool,
dainty white wash blouses, which you
will have to make, the kind that Iook
better every time they are laundried,

.. 88¢

TENNIS AND OUTING SHCES,

N.M. 210.—Navy blue ' canvas, corru-
gated black rubber soles, as cut,

Men’l, sizes 6-10, price.. T 75¢. !
Ladies’, sizes 24-T, price.. . ., 65c,
Boys’, sizes 1.8, price.. .. .. - @5 .
Youths’, sizes 11-13, ‘price.. ., .. 55e.
Child’s, sizes 6-10, price,. ¢ ,, ++  50c.
Girlg’, sizes 11-2, pricet. ., .. .. 65ec
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