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The “Messenger” 1s far superior to anything I know of for the Bunday School’—W. Ruddy, Toronto, Ont.

E How Much Ought I to Give ?

|* “Give as you would if an angel

{ Awaited your gift at the door;
" Give as you would if to-morrow

b Found you where giving was o'er;
& ;

—‘The  Light of the Womid.’

Give as you would to the Master
If you met His loving look; :
Give as you would of your substance,
1 His hand the offering took.’ =
—Source Unknown,

An Operation.

A clergyman in a beautiful country village
- weceived a call one night from a parishioner.
*Will you go to Indianapolis for me?’ he ask-
ed. ‘We have decided to send Johunie there
for an operation. We have received encour-
agement that he may yet be made to see,’

Johnnie had been born without sight, and
mow a little lad of six, bright and eunny,
and hardly realizing that he lacked anything
$o make life happy, he was facing a future
of darkmess, little hope having till now been

given to the parents that anything could be

done for his eyes.
. ‘Go with my wife and Johnnie,’ said the
father. ‘I cannot go; I dare not go. But

stay with her till it is over, and either re-
joice with us or comfort us, and send me
word as fast as the lightning can fetch it.’

The minister went, and stayed with the lad
while ihe oculist, not over confident, began
his work, and till at last, with a thrill of
triumph fn his tome, he said, ‘That boy wiit
geel’ 5 ;

The glad wire tingled with the message to
the father, and the minister, with the over-
joyed mother, retired to wait for the time
when the bandaged eyes could bear light
enough for a firet look at the beautiful workd,

At last came the notification of the expect-
ed test. In the dimly lighted room the
mother and the minister stood breathless
while the doctor carefully raised the shade.

The iittle lad, overwhelmed by the sudden
possession of a new sense, cast a bewildered
look from one to another of the three.

‘Johnnie,” gaid the minister, ‘ this ia your
mother?’

The little arms went up and clasped her
neck, the happy boy verifying his new sense
by those already tested; and caressing the
loving face that he saw leaning above him, he
cried, ‘O mother! TIs this really you, or is it
heaven?’

It was indeed like a glimpse into heaven.
‘I felt,’ said the minister, ‘as if I had wit-
nessed something of the glad bewilderment
of a newly translated soul in its firat sight
of the face of our Heavenly Father.—
‘Youth’s Companion.’

A Ride With the Deacon.

My deacon’s name we will call Smith; he
had also been elected superintendent of the
Sunday-school; he could talk well and pray
well. The deacon met me at the station
with his ‘one-horse shay;’ we were to have
@ long ride over the prairie together;. the only
ears beside our own hearing the conversation
were those belonging to ‘old Neddy,’ the
horse, who continually turned his ‘auricular
appendages’ toward us, seemingly very much
interested in what we were saying. I venture
the opening remark of our talk:

‘8o the elder has resigned.’

‘Yes,’ said the deacon, ‘we couldn’t raise
enougir money for him.’

‘What’s\ the trouble?’ J

‘“ We're -all poor on this prairie, ”*

Just then we came to a farmer leaning
over the fence. His question to the deacon
was:

‘What's wheat worth at the station to-
day?’

‘“Dollar and a quarter for number two,”’
answered the deacon.

After a few questions concerning their
stock, corn, oats, etc., the easy-going horse
was exhorted to ‘Get up.’ Resuming our

. conversation, 1 asked:

‘Have you a pretty good wheat crop this

: yeax, deacon?’ :

‘Yes, a very fair crop, about twenty-five
bushels to the acre.’

I then carefully put the question: *You
haven’t used all your land for wheat, have
you?’

‘O, no, I put in sixty in wheat and the
rest in oats and eorn.’ This oeccurred after .
last year’s harvest.

I again carefully inquired: ‘Are most of
the members of your church farmers?’ and
quietly took my memorandum-book and pen-
cil from my pocket.

‘Yes, they are mostly farmers; there is
Bro. C,, who keeps the village store, and Bro.
A, who owns the mill, and several others
who are not farmers.’

I jotted down the deacon’s sixty acres of
wheat, with twenty-five bushels to the acre,
and soon figured the amount of 'money the
old gentleman would receive for his wheat
alone, and found it amounted to $1,875. I
then asked the deacon if he knew about how
many acres of wheat his neighbors had, and
learned that Bro. D. had eighty, Bro. E. seven-
ty-five, Bro. F. one hundred, Bro. G. sixty,



9 THE MESSENGER.

Bro. H. ninety, Bro. I. one hundred and twen-
ty, Bro. J. seventy-five, Bro. K. eighty, Bro.
L. sixty. ;

s that a high or low estimate?’ L asked,
shutting up my book and placing it in my
pocke:.

“Well, I think I am safe in saying it is
about right, but,’ added the deacon, ‘tell me
what you put down those figures for in that
little ~ book you've just hid away in your
pocket.’ ; :

¢Q,” 1 veplied, ‘I am just getting a few
notes for my sermon to-morrow.’

¢Phat - answer isn’t ome bit satisfactory.
Now [ want you to tell me what you wanted
those figures for.’

1 said, ‘Just wait a minute, deacon, and
tell me who gave the sunshine and rain and
such favorable weather for the wheat
crop!’

“Why, the Giver of all good things, of
course,’ repiied the deacon.’

¢ Well, deacon, do you know what the prom-
jse is that secures well-filled barns?’

fle could not ‘ecall it to mind just then.’

Opening my Bible to the third chapter of
Proverbs and ninth verse [ read as emphatic-
ally as ! could, ‘Honor the Lord with thy
substance, and with the “ first-fruits ” of all
thine increase; “&o?” shall thy barms be fill-
ed;’ and quietly asked, ‘ Deacon, do you know
the Lord has many children who read that
“last fruits”?’

No answer was given. After a little medi-

tation the old gentleman asked, ‘Well, how.

much ought a Christian to give, anyway?’

I said to the good man: ‘Suppose when
I reach your house I take ten oranges from
my satehel and say to your youngest, daugh-
ter, «Here, Edna, are ten oranges. 1 want

. you to give me one back.” Now what would
you say if Edna refused to give me the omne
orang2?’

‘Why, I'd whip
straigat to you and
of all.

¢Well, now, deacon,. do you think our
Father has any children who need to be
“ whipped ” for not giving him at least *‘ one-
tenth ? of all he gives them in this world?’

‘It does seem as if every child of God
ought to be willing to give at least a tenth,
but they wont do it,”’ and the' good man
gaid the closing words with truthful em-
phasis. : :

< Not, deacon, I'll tell you why T put down
those figures you so willingly gave concern-
ing the wheat crop of your so-called poverty-
stricken church;’ and took my memorandum
book from miy pocket. ‘I have asked nothing
about the crops of corn, oats, potatoes, nor
of the atock raised by these ten members of
your church, TLet the profits on them pay all
the expenses of raising the wheat-crop, though
you sce that step is robbing the Lord of the
“firat-fruits.” The number of acres of wheat
planted by these ten members is eight hun-
dred. You say the average number of bushels
to the aere is at - least twenty-five; that
makes twenty thousand bushels, and the price
of wheat at the station to which this wheat
will be hauled in the next two weeks is one
dollar and twenty-five cents, with a prospect
of going higher. Now, that makes the amount
of money which will come Into the possession
of these ten members, the nice little sum of
“{wenty-five thousand dollars”; and if they

~ paid the Lord his tenth your treasury would
have in it twenty-five hundred dollars with
which to pay a number-one pastor and make
liberal contributions to all our benevolent
gocieties.” :

“0ld Neddy’ turned into the roadway lead-
ing up to the well-managéd farm of the dea-
‘eon, who remarked as he took my satchel out
of the 'shay:’ b

‘ Figures are awful stubborn things, and
your mathematical calculation ehows very
plainly that we are not so poor as we like to
make ourscives out to be sometimes. But
let us go in and eee if wife has that big pit-
cher of milk ready for the Sunday-school mis-
sionary. '— Standard.’

didn’t come
one

her if. she
give you the largest

fample Copies.

. Any subscriber who would like to have spe-
cimen copies of the ‘Northern Messenger’ sent
to friends can send the names with addresses
and we will be pleased to supply them, free
of cost. Sample copies of the ‘Witness’ and
‘World Wide’ will also be sent free on appli-
cation T

Waiting.

T'm waiting, waiting, waiting,
For the Lord to hear my cry;
I have cast my burden wholly
At His feet; there let it lie,
i will not chafe and worry,
I will believe His Word;
1)1 work and do my duty,
For I know my prayer is heard.

When He answers I will tell thee,
Qo that thou canst trust Him too.

Hs> has heard and answered ever,
What He whispers I will do.

It may be long in coming,
But He knoweth what I need,

And He ne’er forgets, no, never!
He will, He will give heed.

1 could vever, never trust Him
1f He did not give me grace.
i mnever could believe Him,
1 coull never see His face,
1f my faith was not all founded
On the grace that eet me free.
Saviour, Father, Holy Spirit,
1 trusi, trust, trust in Thee.
—~Selected.

Work in Labrador.

DR. GRENFELL ON PROSPECTS AND
PLANS.

The year having come to an end, Mr. Xdi-
tor, I am venturing for the sake’of those in-
terested in our work to report to you a few
of its closing events, as it is affecting our
work in Labrador. As we believe there is no
real reason to regret issues that are beyond
our control, our only grievance is that there
is nothing to complain of. The price of fish
has fallen greatly, and that has impoverished
not a little the earning capacity of our fisher-
men; they have received for their years
catch, which was larger in bulk than last
year, ao less than $3,000,000 less. Naturally,
this greatly cuttails their purchasing powers,
and as the nature of their calling necessitates
their living closely, anyhow, this will involve
a good deal of hardship this winter.  The
main trouble with us is that they say so lit-
tle of it; we often only first discover the
straits it bae reduced some of our ‘larger
families’ to when the children are themselves
ghowing it in their faces. The boisterous
gales of the. late fall and the early onset of
the winter frost have made things go unusual-
ly hard even with some of our own workers,
The schooner °‘Lorna Doone,’ leaving with
supplies for Lwo of our Labrador s'tations,nat
Battle Hespilal, and the mew nursing station
at Fortcau, ran into a heavy casterly gale off
Cape Sable, The seas proverbially bad, the
phenominal tide off the mouth of the Gulf of
Fundy are of anything up to sixty feet caus-
ing nasty overfalls that are very dangerous
to small vessels. While the little craft was
running nicely under a three-reefed foresail,
a' steeper mountain of water than usual fell
right over her, and washed the captain, my
colleague of many years, over the lee rail. 1t
is mo child’s play ‘heaving a vessel to’ with
a free hoard -of only three freet, but the mate
from whose side the skipper was washed did
so intuitively, receiving the full force of the
following eea for his pains, which swept the
schootier fore and aft. ‘But beyond hearing
one wild cry for a life belt, nothing more
was known of our good friend’s fate, and the
gtaffl of the Mission to Deep Sea IFishermen
paid its twenty-fifth tribute of life to the in-
gatiable waters. The mate, a youngster, who
had never before been called on to command,
safely worked the craft into Sydney harbor
in Cape Breton. Another of our captains was
sent, over to take charge, and the voyage
was coatinued into the face of the fast closing
north.  Alas, the delay of only a fortnight
was all too long, and the schooner was last
reported frozen into a harbor close to Cape
Bauld, at the extreme north end of Newfound-
land, unable to reach her destination this
winter owing to ice. It seems the more un-
fortunate for ehe not only carried supplies,
but ail the household necessities for the new
nurses’ home. The nurse had herself gone

earlier ard was lodging in a fisherman’s cot-
tage, where she was nursing a poor fellow

with a paralytic stroke. This new addition
to our work ie the outcome of a strange
combination of circumstances. A young fed-
eral, invalided in the year of the battle of

/
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Gettysburg, got stranded on this section of
%abrador, while in pursuit of health, and bub
or the gratuitous hospitality of the settlers
would Lave fared badly. He had offered some
time ago to help that section, when we could
?‘uggest a rational method of doing &0, so that
gll t‘hese years after he might have the satis-
fi'le%lon of discharging the debt. At firet we
}H;le. unable to help him. It so happened that
‘i)lt:llnttwo nurses of Johns Hopkins Hospital,
y cered to do a summers district nursing
Or us, with the result that the people in both

districts unanimously petitioned that the ser-

vice nught be made permanent. The offer of
2 week's work a year from each family as &
(i(:?tn,bqtmn toward up-keep in lieu of money
nm:)r_, like Peter and John of old, they had
. €—was accepted because it came in the
a ov;a section. We provided material and the
gg(l)p . the work. The result is a nice little
2 18¢; but, alas, empty, the last communica-
lum from the nurse being that she had aban-
nged the hope of the supplies, though they
a.bango news of the vessel, and that she also
e <{ngu a bed on the floor for a wooden
o uilt up in her ‘bedroom. Cooking uten-
o were her most important meed for the
. canshwhlch she was substituting for
I‘.uxuf‘)'ane ave mno promise of permanency.
i .fles she could not expect, but she was
gl d:o report sufficient essentials to avoid
trg) t:mge!' of starvation. These were con-
t,hé u x'o'llxe from h;gr neighbors, on whom 1 fear
thefu v:clhl be no little tax, even if they afford
i foe %oy. of service, for living with the
o —-xil }::}nmg_'purposes\are two girls and
havﬁym la ing erippled. The boy an Fskimo
. ue;t 0st nearly all his ribs on one side con=
t (}mifb on neglected .empyeme, and one girl,
2y {lfed, having lost both legs below the
e ; _Tesult of gangrene from froet-bite
b ?hc’lld, and then an amputation with
ilyl 0&; he;rs ﬁf&e }[et ilthe nurse writes eheers
) am as ]
la;rge-r one, and looks y’forwavzgnw?tsh Ofmﬁce;
pleasure to the experiences of the next seven
mc;nths, until we can revisit her, we can ‘now
;my wish her ‘A Happy New Year.’ ' Per-
tlla.ps, A more really eerious trouble will be

1at a large hired schooner the  Britannia®
with the wintér stock for a Labrador

1 ‘ dor co-oper-
ative store bas met an exactly similar ?ﬁ:e.

The crew have had to walk ashore

their ‘way to their gouthern home: mlie:v(l?rk
the vessel frozen into heavy ice. V'Vhat the
ouiicm’z{e of this will be, it is impossible to
233. L'wo other'Schooners are yet unreport-
'd.  One carrying a co-operative cargo of
potatoes for three stores must spell monetary
loss, for the temperature has been below: zero
e'ven in  the harbors, and ‘that desirable
Vggetn-ble suffers greatly from frost bite.

(To be continued.)
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Received for ther launch:—A R ’ ‘
— eader of th
£ Northern‘Meesenger,’ $2.00; A Friend,oR. B'.
G., New Glasgow, $1.00; A, B, $2.50: Helen
and Douglas Smith, Toronto, $1 00; W(’)od Ba,
Mutual Improvement Society, M,an $10 005:
‘No Name,” $5.00; Langley and Ske; Sa.bb.a.tl;
gc};ools, dBEg-, 13[5-25; El;dre. Geddes, Grimsby,
nt., an e Misses Fer,
$3.505 Tatnl .t e -g.t.lm.o.n,.‘(}ayl;;ga, :(i)(;‘.;é
Received for the cotsi—A Friend, R. B, G
New Giasgow, $1.00; Langley and Skea Sal;-.
bath Schools, B.C., $5.00; Mrs. Geddes, Grima-
by, Ont., and the Misses Ferguson Cayu
Ont, 43505 Total. . i s, oeh ge Tpps
Received for the komatik:—Langley and
Skea Sabbath Schools, B.C,, $5.00; Mrs. C. A.

MecLean, Kruitvale, B.C., $1.00; Total$ 6.00
Previously acknowledged for all i
PUEBORE. « /s o) LT T e e e
Total on hand Feb. 23.. .. . $ 13046j
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The amounts jointly credited to Langley
and Skea Sabbath Schools were contr?ﬁteﬂ
by these schools as follows:;—

Langley Sabbath School, .
Skea Sabbath School.. , .

or aa

; §
PSS TN
S

Address all subscriptions for Dr. G'r‘en'fell’i
work to ' Witness’ Labrador Fund, John

Dougall and Son, ¢ Witness’ Office, Montreal,

statiag with the gift whether it is for launch,
komatik, or cots. - :
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LESSO'I;T,——SUNEDAY, MARCH 21, 1909,

Review.
Read Acts I—IX.

Golden Text.

And they that were scattered abroad went
everywhere preaching the word. Acts viii, 4.

Home Reaidings.

Monday, March 15.—Acts i., 1-14,
Tuesday, March 16.—Acts ii,, 1-21.
Wednesday, March 17.—Aects ii., 22-47,
Thursday, March 18.—Aects iv., 1-22,
Friday, March 19.—Acts v., 17-33.
Saturday, March 20.—Acts viii 4-25,
Sunday, March 21.—Acts viii., 26-40.

FOR THE JUNIOR CLASSES,

Do any of you remember what happened at
Christmas?  Ah, you all do, because Christ-
mas and New Year’s Day were not so very

- long ago, Well, we are to take up to-day for
review the lessons that we have studied on
every Sunday between New Year’s Day and
to-day, that makes eleven lessons to review.
Do you know what ‘review’ means?  You
bave reviews in echool you say, so, of course,
you understand. Are there any other kinds
of reviews than the kind you have in school?
Who knows what a military review is like?
That’s when the soldiers of certain regiments
wre called out to be inspected by a great
general who watches them while they drill
end march to see how well they do it. They
don’i know what they may be ordered to do,
but they just have to be ready to do any-
thing they have been taught to. Can we re-
view our lessons as a general reviews his sol-
diers?  Not quite, but, I tell you what we
ean do, and that is, we can review over our
minds something like the way a general re-
views his soldiers. You have all learnt these
eleven lessons, haven’t you? Now just make
believe that I am your commanding officer
and that we are going to have a review, but
each one of you is to be the inepector of his
own mind just to see how much you remem-
ber. Tirst of all welll have a sort of private
rehearsal and go over all the lessons in their
proper order, then we’ll have the big review
and 1 will expect you to answer any question
I ask just as a commanding officer would ex-
pect his soldiers to if he wanted to show how

- well they could do.

FOR THE SENIORS,

The motive of the study in this review is
found in the golden text. "At the very begin-
ning there comes the commission from the
Master; then we study the starting place ‘with

the Christians still nominally in the Jewish

religion and content to stay in Jerusalem;
mext we have the equipment, in the stirring
memory of Christ’s life, death, and resurrec.

m, and in the gift of the Holy Spirit; fol-
lowing this come studies of the first recruits,
the early joys, the first difficulties from with-
out, the first troubles from within, the first
organisation in church matters, the first mar-
tyr and the first great missionary enterprise.
It is a study of beginnings.  This story of
the first ten years, or thereabouts, of the
church show that God had by no means given
His people a fixed and definite plan of proce-
dure. ‘As thy day so shall thv strength be’

bowever He had promised and as every diffi-

eulty arose, He taught His people how to
meet and conquer it.  Much of the way in
which the early church was led was incompre-
bensible to it. The bitter persecution must
have sorely tried the faith of some, vet it was
the only door by which God could effectually
lead the church out into the larger field of
work, The success of the Gospel in Samaria
- seems to have been a surprise to the apost

les,
The first step in church organisation was not

taken according to any plan of divine revela-
tion, but was a commonsense and practical
way out of a difficulty. It was recognized
that there were epiritual and temporal needs
in the church, and that the number of ad-
herents was now so great that tie apostles
could not adequately attend to both. They
suggested a solution of the difficulty to the
church and ‘the church took the selection of
suitable men to fill the need into its own
hands. The detailed and particular rules that
were given for the guidance of the Jewish
worshippers by Moses were not necessary in
the Christian church, for Gods Holy Spirit
Wwas now abiding in His people, an ever pre-
sent light in all dark places. The individual
responsibility felt by the members of the early
ehurch is in great contrast to the present day.
All, at that time, were preachers of the word
but the modern Christian leaves that to the
minister towards whose salary he contributes,
and considers his duty dome. But can we
really shift our responsibility by the payment
of a small sum of money? Does that not
savour of the crime of Simon Magus? To
assist in the support of your pastor is a Chris-
tian duty, put to consider that a bill of re-
iease trom service as regards yourself is a sin
far too often committed.

Junior C. E. Topic.

Sunday, March 21.—Topic—A great light on
the Damascus road, Acts* ix., 1-7.

C. E. Topic.

Monday, March 15.—Hindrances in the
Luke xiv., 25-35. -

Tuesday, March 16.—The Christ door. John
x, 7-16.

Wednesday, March 17.—The door of faith,
Eph. ii.,, 18-22.

Thursday, March 18.—An open door. Rev.
iii, 7-11.

Friday, March 19.—The door of love. L.
John iii, 14-19.

Saturday, March 20.—The need of persever-
ance. Luke ix., 57-62,

Sunday, March 21.—Topic—Pilgrim’s  Pro-
gress Series.  III. The Wicket Gate. Mait,
vii, 7-14.

way.

The Superintendent.

The superintendent of the Sunday-schoot
ought to know something about the business,
and as he learns a little day by day he ought
to do something. 3

We learn this work precisely as we learn
other things: by study, work and practice.

There are so many opportunities these days
for the Sunday-school superintendent to learn
something. Never was the world o0 rich in
good Sunday-school literature.

Other things being equal, that mercirant will
be most successful who keeps the freshest
goods, the cleanest store, the politest clerks,
and the correctest books, and especially keeps
in touch with the latest styles and prices. T'o
do this he has to study the market carefully
every day.

The Jawyer who hasn’t the latest code and
decisions in his library will go without clients,
The physician who does not keep up with the
wonderful progress in medical science will soon
be without patients. ‘ ;

Dhere is a business side to running a Sun-
day-school just as there is to running a church,
and the superintendent must learn his business
—and he will find that it is a very large
business, too; that it will require about as
much hard study and work as any other busi-
ness he could go into.

No pusiness can prosper without a set of
well-kept books. It is equally true with the
Sunday-school. The superintendent should
open account with every member of his
school, and he should be able to tell at any
time just how each account stands. A Sun-
day-sctool without a thorough system of
book-keeping is in a state of chaos.

Don’t you eee if this is done what a magni-
ficent foundation you have for other work?
As you take your book from your pocket on
Monday or Tuesday night, and begin carefully
to study the record of the members contained
therein, what a volume of work looms up be-
fore youk Here are one, two, half a dozen,
maybe twenty-five, members who need ©look-
ing after.” Which is the best way? - Some
need o gentle reminder in the shape of a

postal card; others may need a longer letter;:

. Decton with the colleges.
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a personal visit may be required for others
who miay be either sick or well.

If your heart should not be in the work as
it ought, try keeping this bLook awhile and
see if it doesn’t soon enlist your heart. I
know of nothing which will so effectively in-
terest one in anything as to study what it is
doing and what it ought to be doing to do
successful work.—Selected;

Religious News.

The railroad companies of Canada are co-
operating with the committee in charge of
the National Missionary Congress to be held
in Toronto, March 31st to April 4th, and have
granted a rate of a 'single fare for the round
trip. On account of the annual meeting of
the Women’s Home Missionary Society of the
Presbyterian Church, a large number of ladies
will take advantage of the special rates, An
sextension of time will be allowed by the
western roads, so that delegates from a long
distance may remain east until the last of
April. It is expected that about 3,000 per-
sons will be in attendance at the two meet-
ings.

Delegates are already registering for the
Canadian National Missionary Congress to be
held in Toronto, March 3lst to April  4th,
More ihan 500 clergymen are registered as
Honorary Commissioners, and 50 of the most
prominent men from the United States are
coming as visitors. The Executive Commit-
tee of Montreal expect to send a delegation
of at least 100 men. Hamilton, Ontario, will
send 80, and a special committee ig at work
in Halifax to secure g delegation from that
city. The allotment of commissioners ag as-
signed, gives 500 to Toronto, and the Toronto
men feel that this is not nearly enough.

In connection with the Canadian National
Missionary Congress, it is interesting to mote,
that for the year 1908, the contribution of
churches in the United States and Canada to
home and foreign missions increased about
$600,000, notwithstanding the financial depres-
sion 1n both countries, and it is eonceded on
all sides that this increase is due to the Lay-
men’s Missionary Movement, The Baptist
Chlurches of Toronte in an effort to raise
tl_lei}- share at what Toronto churches are
aiming at, succeeded in raising ten percent
more than the total amount asked for, and
secured $55,000, instead of $50,000.

Sir Anfirew Fraser, Lieutenant-Governor of
Bengal, is coming to Canada to attend the
Nat}onal Missionary Congress, March 3lst to
April 4th, upon the invitation of the Canadian
Council, ably seconded by Mr. John R. Mott,
who is in Kngland doing special work in con-
Sir Andrew was
Moderator of the Presbyterian General Assem-
bly of India last Year, and is one of the most
zealous workers in that country. His son-in-
law, the Rev. J. H. Oldham of Edinburgh, is
the Secretary of the Committee in charge of
the World’s Conference of Missions to be held
in Edinburgh, June, 1910, :

%
Canadian Pictorial

[For use of our readers who get the  Mes-

senger ' through a club or Sunday School and
who wish to order the ¢Pictorial’ alone.]

COUPON.

John Dougall & Son, ‘ Witness’ Block, Mont-
real

Enclosed find seventy-five cents (.75¢) which
with this coupon will pay for a year’s sub-
scription to the ‘Canadian Pictorial’ (regular
rate, $1.00), according to apecial offer made
to ‘ Messenger’ readers. L ;

’
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Name. ..
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Prov... sw aw
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Date.v v mw wv o

This cut rate good for all Canada outside
Montreal and suburbs, also districts mention-
ed in list on page 15,
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Correspondence

ROYAL LEAGUE OF KINDNESS.

I pledge mysell
To speak kindly to others,
To speak kindly of others,
To think kind thoughts,
To do kind deeds.

Anyone may become a member of the R. L. of
K. by copying out the above pledge, signing and
gsending it to the editor. -

PLEDGE CARDS.—For those who wish to have
them, we issue neat and durable pledge cards, 4
jnches by €, printed in purple and white, and ready
to hang on the wall. Single cards, five cents and
two cents for postage; six ¢ards to one address,
twenty-five cents and two cents for postage.

BADGES.—We also issue for sale with the pledge

est standard in the echools. My teacher was
very good and kind and she corresponds
with me yet. I wrote to her before Christ-
mas, but L have not received any answer yet.

o MO -

e

8. R., Ont.
Dear Editor,—We live on a farm which the
K. & P. railway crosses. Our house is not
over iwenty-five yards from the track. My
father ‘is the agent. We ‘have twenty-two
head of cattle and two horses which I attend
to. I am in the Fourth Reader, but I have
not been to echool since the summer holi-

days.
t ALICE WOOD.

Lighthouse, Random Hd. '

Dear Editor,—I am a little girl nine years
old, I livs in a lighthouse and it is often
windy and stormy here, but it is nice in the
summer, because it is never too hot. I have
two brothers and two sisters. I mever went
to school, but my oldest sister, Sadie, teaches
Rosa and me. Rosa is my little sister, she is
six years old, and is my only little playmate.
We ~hung up our stockings Christmas, and

‘ OUR PICTURES. ?
1. ¢ Nasttrtium.” Jean Dick (age 0% PR,

Ont.
2, My Kitty.’ May Lang (age ) A,

ue.

3. ‘Parrot.” Dwight Nash (age 8), A,
Ont.

4. “Club Crests and Cricket Materials.” W.
Tric MeBain (age 12), A, Ont.

5. ¢Ostrich,” Karl E. Nowlan (age (e
N.8.

6. ‘The Union Jack,” Roy Boudreau (age
9), Quebec. 1

7. “A Good Time.’ Ralph Burford (age 10),
H., Ont.

Jack Boud-

8. ¢ Argentine Republic Flag.’
reau (age 6), Quebec.

9. “House.” Ilda Clarkson (age 6), W.,
Ont.

10. * Bicyele.” Calvin Messer (age 9), C., N.B.
11, * The Racer.” Sydney Baker (age 8),

Toronto.
12, * 4 Church.’  Aubrey Lusty (age 13),
W. A, NS ; - :
13. ‘House.’ Nettie Heideman (age 9), S.,
Ont.

Minalda Oswald, C., Ont.

14. ‘A Flower.’ {
Charles Ernest Mills, P.

15. ¢ The Emma.’
H.. N.S.

card, if desired, a neat brooch pin of fine hard |
enamel, in the above design of a bow in our own
feague colors, purple and white.  Single badge
with pledge card, and postage included, twenty-
five cents; five badges with pledge cards and
postage included to ome address, one dollar.
Mark all orders on both envelope and le
with the three letters R.L.K.

Just short of a dozen new members this
week; there are eleven. If new members
were to come in every week at that rate, we
should have nearly six hundred more at the
énd of one year. We are very glad so many
of our correspondents are joining.

The new members are: Charles Dawley, C.,
Man.; Harold MecLean, V., B.C.; Georgie M.
Brown, and Mabel C. Brown, M. 8, N.8.; Mar-
jorie Bentley, 8. F., N.S;; Wesley Ford, L.,
Ont.; Beatrice M. Boyer, A, B.C.; Laura Mur-
rell, C. H., Ont.; and Muriel Eggleton, Chris-
tina Irrig, and Irma Fleischer, H., Ont. :

L., Ont.

Dear Editor,—I am an English girl and 1
have been here in Canada two years  next
April.  We had a very pleasant trip aecrose
the ocean. I was very sea sick, but for all
that I enjoyed the trip very much. We were
met at our destination by our uncle whom
1 had never seen before. We lived on his
farm for a while and then we moved into
another house, as my father got work in the
grist mills and the farm was too far away
from his work to walk after a hard day’s
work. I have three sisters and two brothers.
They are ail younger than myself. 1 am
working out and I have been in my situation
nine months. I ke Ontario very much, al-
though the ways and customs are quite dit-
ferent to those of England.” T left school
when ! was fowteen, and I reached the high-

7
Santa Claus did not forget us; our stockings
were well filled, and some things hung on the
outside. 1 would like to join the Royal
League of Kindness, and will try to keep the
pledge, but I think it is hard to keep it al-
ways. 1 am sending a Bible puzzle, one that
mother knew when she was a little girl:
In the water, in the air,
And in the busy brain,
Busy once, but never more,
To love or hate again,
One of five all like iteel,
‘In deadly deeds united,
But yet delivering those in whom,
% The Lord of hoste delighted.
1 am writing this myself, 1 hope it will be
good enough to print, as T never had a letter

in a paper.
s FRANKIE 8. C.

[Very good, Frankie. It shows that Miss
Sadie is a good teacher and has an attentive
echolar. Ed.]

OTHER LETTERS. |

Helen Moffit, C., N.B.,, asks ‘THow many
shoes do-: a well ghod home require?’

8. H. Becksted, E., Ont., who cannot go to
school on account of having the whooping
cough, sends three riddles: 1. When is a
trunk like two letters of the alphabet? 2.
What can you add to nine to make it six?
3. When is a horse likely to catch cold?

Yimma MecGregor, W. G., Man., says ‘My
Prother and I drive a littlo white pony to
school,” Is he like Mary’s lamb when he gets
there, Yimma? . :

Lela S. Acorn, M. V., P.E.1., says ‘We are
having a severe hailstorm here to-night.’ We
enjoyed your letter, Lela, and are glad you
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have such nice correspondents, but we have
to keep to our rule, you know.

Ma.rg?.ret Campbell, F., Ont., answers Eva
L. Howie's riddle (Feb. 12)—My father. The
other answer you send, Margaret, has since
been published. .

Murlel. T.e Blois, M. U., Ort., asks ‘Why is
a caterpillar like a woman churning?’

Clarence F. Taylor, W., N.S. says ‘My
brother and I have two traps set for mink,
and we are going to set three more.’

Samuel Marshall, B. Ont., is ‘a little boy
from England. I like Canada very well, buk
it is very cold in winter.’ \

Verna E. Ferguson, G., Sask., says; ‘We
have good fun playing on the snow drifts.’

Mabel ' C. Brown, and (Georgie M. Brown,
I‘WF S, N..S., both write letters. Mabel says
a ea;‘ffl’ler is a farmer and he raises lots of ap-

Harold W. McLean, V., B.C, lives near the
sea shore ‘and I always have a good time in
the summer playing there. A few miles away
there are mountaing which mnow look verj
grand covered with snow.’ :

Bertha Carson, B., P.E.I., thinks °there
are some fine drawings in the °Messenger,®
and that Canada has some fine young artists.”
Bertha answers Goldie Talbot’s riddle (Feb.
19)—Greece. Maie Carson says ‘ We live near
the river and have fine times ekating, which
We enjoy very much.’ 5

Mary L. Dickson, 8., Ont., lives ‘about five
Am-lles from the oldest Methodist Chureh in
Canada, which is situated on Hay Bay shore.”
. Helen W. Mason, F. R,, N.S,, lives on a farm.

I like farm life very much. My brother
%}ot about a dozen partridges last antummn.”
Bee bave another correspondent from F. R.,
Neriltl.llx% Sj;;rou}, who w‘riﬂtes for the first time.
:N intme_'x' Lernice . nor Helen go to school in

Mamie Widbur, and her little sister Gerti
write from E., Maine. Mamie says %tﬁthf;ﬁ:é
2&11:’ a wood yard and he is busy all the

Marjorie Bentley, 8. F., N:S., says ‘I lik
read abopt ‘The Work i,-n T.e.’l)raaor’ lzelc‘:n::
I know it needs the help it is gotting, for I
¥ived three years in Labrador.’ :

; Freda M. R. Morash, L, 8, N8, is also

deeply- interested in the letters from Labra-

dor.’ o5

Matthew Duxbury, M., Ont., says ‘ Whe
?vrote before I lived on a farm, buyt', now I lrivz
in town. I got the knife and I am pleased
with it.” Matthew is ome of our successful
news agents. He sends im the answer to
Go‘lgrhe Talb(;t’e riddle, given above.

¢ are glad to hear from ouxr new co
pondent, Myrtle Stewart, H., qu:xt., fanfloral.‘le:)

to receive little letters from Jessie M. Bi
g . Burton,
N. E. M., N.S.; Gladys Molins, R. G., NEB; |

A. E. Blois, M. U, Ont.; Anna Hi
Blois, o % lehey, Se
Eh,a.] {\Lbé, Sydney Baker, Toronto; Belle )ifar-
° » €. C, NS.; Alice F. Woodworth, and
uquI. Woodworth, B., N&.; James P. Sup-
0, N. A, P.E.I.; A, G. McDougali, H., Ont.§
NS

s —————————

BOYS! YOUR CHANCE

Everyone wants to see
Pictures of the Montreal Ice
Castle and Winter Carnival.
The ¢Canadian Pictorial’ at
15 Cents a copy, will be the
best Souvenir they can get
anywhere. YQU can make
BIG MONEY or earn splendid
premiums by selling it to
them. A

A card to us will give you
full particulars of our liberal
offers. :

John Dougall & Son, Azents
for the ¢ Canadian Pictorial,
Witness Block, Montreal.

N.B.—Read advts. else-
where in this issue about it.

W. Ford, L., Ont., and Anna Maynard, U. 8,°
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2> BOYS AND GIRL S

The Point of View.

A sermon which T lately heard,
A fable, which to me was new,
Rehearsed, which happily referred
To pointe of view.

f'wo water-pails, the fable told,
Together to the well oft went,

Returning, full as they could hold,
Whence they were sent.

One day, despondently, one sighed,
"I am becoming tired of this.’
_ The other, wonderingly, replied,
‘Why, what’s amiss?’

Then said the first, ‘Do you not see,
Though empty at the well we fill,

Our fulness is outpoured, and we
Are emptly still?’ y

The other answered, *Say you so?
I like to think, when I feel dull,

That while we always empty go,
We come back full.’ 5

~—Seleoted.

Myra’s Pebble.

(Hilda Richmond, in the Michigan Christian
Advocate.”)

‘Isn't it curious?’ said Myvra, as she tossed
a pebtle mmto the tiny pond and watched the
waves on: after the other circle to the shores,
‘I suppose even in a large body of water the
motion goes on and on, just like in this little
pool, tilt 1t reaches the solid land, if a stone
is dropped into the smooth surface.’

‘ Certainly,” said her cousin, who was a
Yyoung theological student. ‘I often think of
the widening circles when I look at the in-
fluence going out from a good deed. You
simply can not set the waves of love and sym.
pathy and help in motion without reaching
the farthest shores. Of ecurse our limfed
&ight soon Joses the gentle lapping of the
waves as they flow on through time, but we
know they are still in motion.’

‘' Now, Cousin Guy, do you mean to tell me
that every act of our lives in which we actual
ly help somc one is as far reaching in its in-
fluence as the waves stirred by the pebble?
I think ministers are in the habit of saying
things that sound beautifully to the ears, but
which in actual practice will not hold good.
Not that they mean to mislead,’ she hastened
to say, ‘but they think because a thing should
be true, it is. I have seen poor people very
ungrateful for favors, and really impertinent
to those who were trying to do them good.

I haveja great motion to try to prove to you

that you are wrong.’

“If you can prove it I'll give it up,’ eaid
the young man, “but I am not afraid that my
betief will be shaken. How do you intend to
go about this hopeless undertaking?’ .

‘I haven't considered that part of it,’ said
Myra, ‘but I know it can be donme, I’Hl give
you fair warning and shall expeet uncondi.
tional surrender if I am right.’

‘Very’ well, but you will surrender in the
same manner if you fail, I suppose?’

‘ Yes, if—but T shall not fail,” and the two
continued their walk. . Ly :

‘I want you to be sure to be at home thia
afternoon, Cousin  Guy,’ eaid Myra a week
later. *I feei sorry that your high ideals are
to be shattered, but you agreed to the test,

ou remember. I am to have a crippled girl
ere 1o spend the afternoon and stay to tea,
and I want you to meet her.. She has lived
in  this part of the town only about gix
months, and she sews for Mus, Clinton, who
tells me she is one of the hardest persons to
ggt -along with you ever met, but she employs
er out of charity more than ‘anything else,
to do plain sewing. She ought to be thanie
ful fo: the work, because she has an old
mother to suppori, but poes people are more
independent than rich ones e carriage will
bring her at ome, 50 you Es.2m hand some
time during the afternoon to see what will
happen.’ i :

‘1 had to bring my work this afternoon for
Mrs. Clinton was in a hurry for it,’ explained

the crippled girl almost before her Wraps were
off, and Myra shot a triumphant glance at

her cousin that said as plain as words, ‘1 told

- you so. She is complaining already.’

*Sit here by the fire,” said Guy St’anﬁard,

wheeling forward an arm chair, ‘These au-
tumn days are chilly.’

‘Pll help/ you,” said Mpyra, bringing out
her basket, but when she saw the dainty
stitches her face fell. ‘I don’t believe I’d
better undertake to do anything;’ she falter-
ed. " You do such elegant work that Mrs.
Clinton would know some amateur had had
a hand instantly.’

‘My work is very plain,’ said the visitor.
“Mother and I came to town from the ecoun-
try, and we know no one but Mrs. Clinton
and a few of the church people. I was so
glad to get work for the five dollars a week
keeps us very nicely.’

‘Is that all you get?’ asked Myra in sur-
prise. ‘I thought girls who sew got better
wages. ’

‘Some do, I suppose, but I am slow and
careless.  Mrs, Clinton says some time when
1 can work faster she may be able to pay me
more. She has the trouble of sending the
work to me and coming for it, for neither of
us could carry the big bundles. I imake but-
ton holes and whip lace on ruffles, and finish
waists and such things that can be dome by
hand. We have no machine, for I could not
run one.’ :

‘Those things sound wvery difficult,’ said
Myra. ‘I am going to tell Mrs. Clinton she
ought to pay you more wages, for you have
done almost fifty cents’ worth of work on
that elaborate party waist this afternoon.
She is our dressmaker, and we have known
her for years, so it will be all right.’

‘Please  don’t,” said the crippled girl in
alarm, °‘She only gives me work now because
she is sorry for me, and if we should lose the
money I don’t know how we would live.’

‘Don’t worry about that for a minute,’ said
Myra, warmly. ‘I know lots of people who
would be glad to give you work and pay well
for it.  That woman has been cheating you
all this time. I only wish I had known about
you before this,’ ;

‘Do you really think s0?’ asked' the lame
girl. ‘1 try so hard to please her, but she is
always finding fault. I am afraid it will be
too much trouble for you to find work for
me,’ :

‘Not a bit of it,” said Myra with energy.
‘I've been a lazy, selfish girl, or I would have
looked you up leng ago. Mamma,’ she said,
a8 Mrs. Stannard came into the room, ‘ weren’t
you wishing for some one to do some hand
work on Helen’s dress the other day? 1 am
sure Miss Nelson can do just what you want,
And what do you think, mamma? Mrs. Clin.
ton only pays her five dollars a week for
work Tike she is doing now.’

Guy had slipped out of the room long be-
fore, and did not see his cousin till supper
time. She led Amy Nelson out with glowing
cheeks, but the glow was caused by enthusiasm
rather than the thought that the young man
had triumphed. She had just come in from a
short walk in the crigp air, and was able to
tell the crippled girl that three mothers would
be glad t6 have help with plain sewing.

‘Well, how about the pebble?’ whispered
Guy at the first opportunity. °Are you con-
vinced?’ :

‘More thar convinced,’ said Myra happily.
‘Amy is overwhelmed with the thought that
her werk is really good, but she will get over
that. Tl never, never believe just one gide
of any story henceforth and forever. Why

didn’t you tell me long ago how delightful it

is to help others?’

‘I did, but you would not believe me. You
remember you set out to-day to prove that
I was wrong?’

‘I give up,’ said Myra. ‘I am looking in
my mind now for another pebble to throw.’

‘A Mighty Rich Man.”
(By John Gilmer Speed.)

1
 Once in New England I was driving with
an old farmer, and some of the men of the
neighborhood came under criticism. Speaking
of o prominent man in the village, 1 asked,
‘Is he a man of means?’

‘Wall, sir,” the old farmer replied, ‘he
ain’t gct much money, but he’s mighty rich.’
“He Las a deal of land, then?’ I asked,
o, sir, he ain’t got much land, neither,
but still he is mighty rich.’ i
, The old farmer, with a pleased smile, ob-

séerved my puzzled look for a moment, and
then exclaimed:

‘You see, sir, he ain’t got much money, and
he zin't got much land, but still he is rich,
because he never went to bed owing any man
a cent in all his life. He lives as well as lie
wants to live, and he pays as he goes; he
don’t owe nothing and he ain’t afraid of mo-
body; he tells every man the truth, and does
his duty by himself, his family, and his neigh-
bors; his word is as good as a bond, and
every man, woman and child in town looks up
to and respeets him. No, sir, he ain’t got
much money, and he ain’t got mueh land, but
still he is a mighty rich man because he’s
got all he needs and all he wants.’

I assented to the old farmer’s deductions,
for 1 thought them entirely correct. When a
man has all he needs and all he wants, he is
certainly rich; and when he lacks these things
he is certainly. poor. Now, the poor man’s
possessions—defining riches and poverty in
this way—may be double those of the rich
man. .1 have an illustration in point. 1 know
a man who lives with his family in a country
village. His income is, without doubt, larger
than that of any man in the township, and
still he is in all probability more harassed by
want of money than any man in the neighbor-
hood. He requires 6o many things that he al-
ways erends something more than he makes,
and, therefore, he is always in debt, alwaya
importnned by his creditors. Now, according
to the idea of the old New England farmer,
my friend is really poorer than the artisans
and gardeners and laborers who work for him,
And | know that this gentleman counts him-
self amcng the poorest of the poor.—Selected,

Real Fairies Good and Bad.

Every boy and girl knows that all’ around
us, in earth, air and water, in everything we
touch, taste or handle, are billions and tril.
lions of invisible friends and foes which we
call bacteria. ~We are more likely to think
of them as foes than as friends, and are some-
times inclined to envy our grandparents, who
knew nothing about them and didn’t have to
worry about them; but, of course, no sensi-
ble little man or little woman does anything
6o foolish as that. If we muet have enemies
lurking around waiting for a chance to stab
us in the back, it i better to know that they
are there than not to know it, and, besides,
most of the bacteria are our friends, and we
couldn’t get on at all without them. In that
fairyland which is all around us, but which
we cannot see or hear, there are good fairies
and there are bad fairies, but there are many
more of the good than of the bad; and some
day, when we are much wiser than we are
now, we shall learn to drive away all the bad
fairies, and teach the good ones to be much
more useful to us than they are now,

1t is only a very short time since we hava
known anything about these fairies, because
they are so very emall, Fifteen hundred of
one kind put end to end would hardly reach
across the head of a pin. But, small as they
are, there are ever so many kinds or species
of them, and each species has its own manners
and customs, so that it cannot be mistaken
for any other, Some species are mortal ene-
mies and will kill each other almost on sight,
Others are such friends that if they are separ.
ated one of them always dies. In liquids,
where they are able to move, they are very
aetive. They swim about with the help of littla
hairlike projections and perform the most com.
plicated athletic stunts. From this we would
naturally suppose that they were animals, but
the scientists have decided, after much diseus-
gion, that they are plants, which is a very
comforting thought. If we must have diph-

~ theria it is pleasanter to think that plants

are growingiin our throats than that animals
are making themselves at home there. _

Bacteria, or ‘germs,’ as we usually call
them, are shaped like little balls or ovoids
(egg-shaped forms), or like rods or epirals.
They are terribly hard to kill; some of them

‘can live for a long time in blocks of ice, and

it takes hard boiling to Kkill others; and they
multiply so rapidly that a single one, if it
were not interfered with by enemies and had
plenty of food and the right temperature.
could fill up the space now occupied by all
the oceans in less than a week. It is no
wonder, then, that they make a terrible up-
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get when they sftart to grow in our bodies.
But we don’t need to worry much about them
if we are well. They don’t like healthy
bodies, and all of us have in our blood a stand-
ing army, which, so long as it is kept in fight-
ing trim, makes things very lively for any
bacteria that try to do us harm. These sol-
diers are the white corpuscles. ~ When any
disease-producing Dbacteria enter the blood
these corpuscles set upon them and try to eat
them up, or else surround them s&o closely
that they cannot eat or breathe. But if the
soldiers are not feeling well the invaders grow
and multiply, and in o doing give off a poison
that kills the defenders. The moral of this
story is that we ought always to keep our
standing army ready for duty.

But, after all, the number of bacteria that
like to live in the bodies of animals is very
small. Most of them prefer a different kind
of soil,  Their office in nature is to tear to
pieces dead organic matter, by which we
mean the bodies of plants and animals, and
return the materials to the earth, so that it
can be used again for new plants and animals.
If it were not for this arrangément the ma-
terial would soon be used up and life would
come to an end. When the leaves of the
forest decay and turn to earth again it is be-
cause the bacteria have torn them to pieces.
When fish or flesh or fruit or vegetables de-
cay it is for the same reason, and it is not
the fault of the bacteria that they sometimes
produce some very bad smelling gases when
they are at work. Nature intended them to
do most of this work underground, where the
gases 'wouldn’t bother anybody, and we human
creatures, who think we are so wise, ought
to have sense enough to give our friends, the
good fairies of the invisible world, proper
places to work in.

The Other Side.

Perhaps the weather had something to do
with it; doubtless physical exhaustion, al-
though Christine did not. recognize it as such,
had more. All that she knew was that it
was that it was one of those days when all
one’s spiritual defenses seem to collapse sud-
denly. :

The fact was Christine was homesick, body
and soul, for the big, shabby, cheerful house
and all the happy, noisy brood it held; for
the scent of spring apples in the orchard and
the sound of little inseet voices down in its
long grass; for the old street, dappled with
sunlight and shadow, and the faces of neigh-
bors whom she had known all her life; even
for old Miss Bartlett’'s disreputable cat
Josephus.

/ Nellie Jacobs, next her in the cashier’s cage,
looked at her with amused cyes.

‘You’re in a blue funk, all right,” she de-
clared,

‘I am,’ Christine replied, gravely.

‘Hard up?’ Nellie asked, curiously.

Christine turned upon her fiercely, ‘“ Hard
up! ”’ ghe retorted, seornfully. °As if 1 fuss
about that! I'm dead homesick, that’s all. 1
loathe everything here—the crowds and the
boarding-house and this cage—everything.
And I've got to etay for four years.’

‘Why?’ Nellie asked. Reserve was an umn-
known quantity to Nellie.

‘To help Jack through college,”’ Christine
replied through set teeth, ‘that’s why. Yom
needn’t think he wante it 80,” she added
quickly. ‘He hates it, and is working him-
self half to death; but he had to go—it would
have been wicked not to, with his ability.
And he’s going to help Phil and Dora; they’re
all students.’ Christine had forgotten her
blues for the moment. When Nellie spoke
again ehe was startled at the change in her
voice,

‘How many of you are there?’ Nellie asked.

‘Eight,” Christine answered, her face soft-
ening.

Nellie turned about upon her passionately.
‘Eight—Ilike “that”! I have a father and
a brother, and they both drink, and don’t
care a straw whether 1 am dead or alive.
And you’re whining because you’re homesick.
Did you ever think of the people who would
give their lives almost to have somebody to
be homesick “for”?’ =

Three carriers came sliding up. The girls
made change rapidly. Down below in the
great store the crowds eddied about the bar-
gain-fables.  But Christine’s ‘hlue funk’ at
her own trifling woes had d'aappeared. She
was almost awe-stricken by the tragedy of
her companion’s life.— Youth's Companion.’

Animals of the Bible.
The Lion (‘Felis leo’).

(The Rev, Theodore Johnson, in ‘Sunday
Reading.’)

Look at this noble lion as he stands erect
and watchful waiting for his prey. Is he not
rightly callel the ‘King of the Forest?’ All
other animals appear to be of little import-
ance before him. His roar resembles the roll-
ing of distant thungler. TFearless and state-
ly, he reigns over all the animals as their
king and chief. By his side is lying his hand-
some mate. Her broad chest and strongly
built body prove how great and powerful she
is when attacking an enemy. Both seem to

|
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which it generally takes by a mighty spring
of from fifteem to thirty feet, while it gives
forth a tremendous roar of triumph.

Nothing can be more dreadful to see tham
an angry lion, and yet this noble animal may
be casily tamed. Stories have been often
told of its affection and submissive attachment
to men who may have befriended it in a time
of trouble. You may remember the poor slave
Androclus who pulled the thorn out of a lion’s
foot and was afterwards delivered to be slain
to the same animal, when, instead of devour-
ing him, the generous and affectionate beast
fawned upon him as a playful kitten: thus
showing his gratitude for the kind act of Am-
drocius in the past. s g

The Bible tells us many things of the liom.
It was the symbol of strength and powes

THE LION AND LIONESS,

be on the alert for the approach of either
man or beast, while the brave husband stands
ready to defend his partner, the lioness, from
the -coming foe.

The lion is found in both Asia and Africa, .

although there is a considerable difference be-
tween the two species. It is seldom met with
in Palestine, but in the neighboring districts
it is well known. It is mentioned in nearly
every book of the Bible under several differ-
ent names, which describe ite habits, appear-
ance, age, and strength, ”

A full grown lion measures from ten to
twelve feet from the mose to the tail; the
lionees is considerably smaller, and she does
not poseess the beautiful shaggy mane of rich
brown hair which adorns the neck, shoulders,
and breast of the male animal. The tail of
the lion is tufted, and when the animal is
angry it lashes it with great force. The head
is well marked, and the face may be described
as majestic and self-composed. -

One blow from itsyuplifted paw is sufficient
to break the back of a cow or large deer. It
generally prowls about during the night and
sleeps in its lair throughout the day., / To-
wards cvening it soleels some spot near a river
where it can lie in concealment for its prey,

among Eastern kings. Solomon’s great throme
of ivory was supported by founsteen Hons @
.ngs, X, 19, 20), and this symbol was used
in the architeeture of the Temple and hiw
palaces. The ancient Egyptians wo :
the lion as the god of stremgth. Jacob whem
blessing his son Judah compared him to ®
lion, €0 this became the sign of his king
tribe hercafter. §t. Mark the Evangelist
represented as a winged lion, and our B
Lord was »amed ‘the Lion of Judah’ (R
v., 5) because He prevailed to open the 153
of Life. Again, the lion is often used i
Scripture to represent the power of Satam,
whom St. Peter describes as ‘g roaring lom
seeking whom he may devour’ (I. Pet. w,
8).

David while a shepherd boy slew a lion and
a bear that came to carry off his flock (&
Sam. xvil, 3, 4.) The disobedient prophed
was slain by a lion in the way, and we read
in IT. Kings, xvii.,, 25, about whole towns be-
ing attacked by lions semt by the Lord to
devour the wicked persons who dwelt in them.
Samson slew a lon on- his journey to Tim-
nath, and Diniel was cast into a den of lions

Lecause he would not obey the wicked order

of the counsellors of King Darivs and give

i
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up saymng his prayers to God (Dan. vi, 7.)
And, lastly, the Psalmist declares God’s care
for all His ereatures in Psalm civ., where he
says, - The young lions roar after their prey,
and seek their meat from God.’

Would You Like to Say it
When You Want Butter.

Some boys and girls think that French and
German are difficult languages to learn, but
how would they like to have to transiate the
Bible imto Lengua, a South American lan-
guage where ‘Sohog-emek-wak titla_mokem._inik
antanthlama’ is the word for ‘eighteen!’
Literally translated, it is: ‘Finish my hands,
pass to my other foot—three,’ for fingers and
toes act as units. Another interesting word

in thia language is ‘Waitkyanamankuk-
izgmin.i{.-ik?ithmuk,’ which means ‘utter’
Li , it is: “Dhe grease of the juice ot

the udder of the cow.’—Bible Society Glean_
ings’

A Generous Horse.

The following incident, given by a writer
in the 'St. Louis Republic,” indicates that it
is possible for a horse to be ‘a perfect gen-
tleman.’ Two fine-looking horses attached to
single buggies were hitched near the entrance
to the St. Louis Merchants’ Exchange. They
were hitched several feet apart, but the hitch-
ing straps allowed them sufficient liberty of
movement to get their heads together if they
g0 desired.

The owner of one of them had taken the
opportunity of a prolonged stop to give the
horse a feed of oats, which was placed on
the edge of the sidewalk in a bag.

He was contentedly munching his oats when
his attention was attracted by the action of
the other horse, which was evidently very
bungry. He eyed the plentiful supply of oats
wistfully and neighed in an insinuating man-
ner. v

The  horse with the feed pricked up his
ears politely, and replied with a neigh, which
must have been, in horse language, an invita-
tion to the other fellow to help himseif.

along in the direction of the bag as far as
the nitching strap would permit. But the
strap was not long enough, and his hungry
mouth fell about a yard short of the bag.

The host noticed and seemed to appreciate
this difficulty. Fortunately there was some
leeway to his strap.  So he moved slowly
along the curb, pushing the bag with his nose
until his guest was able to reach it. Then
after a friendly nose-rub of salutation, the
two horses contentedly finished the oals to-
gether.

What a Daughter Can Do.

There is so much that a daughter ean do
for her mother that it is hard to know where
to begim.

Suppose we start with how she ecan help
with the housework and care of the younger
children.

For years the mother has had the entire
charge of both, and it is time she was re-
lieved.

Patiently and uncomplainingly she has
drudged along with no thought but for her
children’s welfare and comfort.

It should be the daughter’s joy, as well as
duty, to bring a little recreation and pleasure
into her mother’s life,

Remember, girls, that all your lives your
mothers have been sacrificing for you.

Now you have a chance to reverse things.

Your shoulders are young and strong; help
lift the burden a little from the fired shoul-
ders that have borme it so long.

Eet her see that you appreciate all that she
has done for you.

Take the heaviest part of the housework ofl
her hands. %

Make her stay in bed in the morning while
you get the breakfast.

Send her outl to enjoy herself while you look
after the children.

Of course you cannot do this every day; but
you can do your share of it.

If you are a business woman you cannot do
much of this sort of thing, but there are many
little pleasures you can give her.

. Something pretty to wear will please her,
She is a woman, you know, and likes pretty

~ things as well as you do.
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bitions. She is better than all the girl friende
in the world, and will never tell your secrets.

The troubie about mothers is that we get
80 used to tiem that we don’t half appreciate
them until we lose them.

Then quickly enough we realize what alt
that divine care and tenderness meant.

Girls, before it’s too late, make the most
of your mothers.

No matter how much you do you can’t be-
gin to return all they have done for you, but
do the best you can.

A little love and petting is always appre-
ciated by mothers; try it with yours and see
if she don’t thrive under it.

As for the girls who -talk and act disrespect-
fully toward their mothers, for them no eriti-
cism is too barsh.

If they oniy knew what outsiders think of
it I think they would stop it.

The prettiest girl in the world is absolutely
devoid of charm if she is impertinent to her
mother.

Begin to-day, girls, and save your mothers
all the worries you can; show them all the
consideration you can, and give them all the
love you can.—Selected.

P s

If 1 Were a Boy Agéin.

In eome papers of the late Dr. Harper, of
the University of Chicago, was found a mem-
orandum which read like this—

‘If I were a boy again, I would read every
book 1 could reach. I would strive to find
out from good books how good men Lived.

‘If T were a boy again, I would eultivate
new patience with the faults of others, and
study my own with greater care. I would
strive for humility.

‘If I were a boy again, I would more and
more cultivate the company of those older,
whose graces of person and mind would help
me on in my own work. ‘I would seek good
company.

‘If T were a boy again, I would study the
Bible even more than I did. 1 would make
it a mental companion. The Bible is neces-
eary for every boy.

‘If I were a boy again, I would study the
life and character of our Saviour persistently
that I might become more and more like unto

Evidently he accepted it, for he moved Confide in her and tell your hopes and am- Him.’

{d€x €L
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/  The First Birthday.

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

It’s Boy’s first birthday, Girlie’s
first—

To kiss them all
athirst,

‘And everyone due homage pays,

Upon this golden day of days.

their world’s

Dressed in the pink of party frocks,
With bows to tie back curly locks,
‘And toys enough a shop to take,

And candles on a birthday cake—

{
That’s what a birthday can buf
mean

To nursery King or nursery Queen:
2

But what it means to you and me
Is easier guessed than said, you
see.

How Sport Saved the Kittens.

On a large farm there was an old cat
with five little kittens. One of the kit-
tens was gray like its mother; another
was black, with one white paw; a third
was black all over, while the other two
looked just alike. -

The mother cat told her kittens to
be kind and polite to every one, and
| to be very kind to dogs, and each night
. before going to sleep she made them
| repeat these words, ‘Let dogs delight
to bark and bite, but little kittens
never.’

One day a big dog named Sport came
to live on the farm. Sport was full of
fun, and he thought that chasing cats
was great fun. Near the barn in which
the cat and kittens lived, grew five
large apple trees; and when Sport first
saw the cat family he thought what
fun it would be to frighten the mother
into the haymow, and chase each one
of the five kittens up a tree.

So he gave a loud bark and sprang
in upon the happy brood. To his great
surprise, the kittens instead of arch-
ing their backs up twice their size and
hissing in an ill-bred way, all sat
still and looked quietly at the stranger
to sece what he was going to do next.
Then there was a long pause, followed
by two short paws which the gray kit-
ten put out toward the dog, as though
she would like to shake hands with
him if she only knew how. This so
amused Sport that he tapped the kitten
very gently on the back, and then the
cat, dog and kittens were very soon
rolling and tumbling about the barn
floor in a frolic. From that moment
Sport and the cat family were great
friends. ‘ :

Not many days  after this the five
kittens were playing along the bank
of a small river which ran behind the
barn, and spying a piece of borad
which lay with one end on the ground
and the other in the water, they all
jumped upon it. But they were no
sooner upon it than the board broke
loose from the shore and started down
the stream! The kittens were badly

—‘Little Folks.® |

‘DO YOU THINK THEY WILL LET HIM PUT SALT ON THEIR TAILS?’

frightened and cried aloud for help,
and though the old cat hurried out of
the barn, she could not do anything
for them. She could only rush up and
down the bank, and she was afraid that
all the kittens would be carried down
to the milllpond and over the dam. But
suddenly she heard a well-known bark,
and the next moment Sport—dear old
Sport—was at her side! The good dog
saw what the trouble was at once, and
the thought came to him that if he
should bark just as loud as he could
some one might come down to the river
to see what was the matter, and then
the kittens would be saved. So Sport
began at once.  How he did bark! In
less than two minutes one of the men
came running toward him. It was the
farmer himself. He thought from the
great noise Sport was making that the
dog must have found a family of
woodchucks, and so when he caught
sight of the kittens he began to laugh.

But then he took a long pole and
very carefully and slowly pulled the
kittens ashore. Then he picked them
up in his arms and carried them
toward the barn, while the old cat and
Sport walked on behind.

That night the old cat asked her kit-
tens what or who had saved their lives
that day.

‘And we mustn’t count you? said
two or three in one breath.

A gmile lit up the face of the happy
mother as her little ones said this, but
she only said quietly, “No, you needn’t
count me.’

“Then,” said the all-black kitten, ‘it
must have been the farmer.’

‘Or the long pole,” said the kitten
with the one white paw. :

It was Sport,” cried the little gray
kitten. v

‘We owe a great deal to Sport,” said
thqifr mother, ‘but most of all to the
fact that you have always tried to be
polite and kind to every one about you.
Sport would never have come to save
vou if you had been cross, ugly kit-
tens, and I hope you will always re-

member the lesson of this day. Will
you? :

‘I will, said the one white-pawed
black kitten. ‘I will} said the all-
over-black kitten. - “We will remem-
ber,’ said the two that looked just
alike. = ‘T will re-mem-b—’ began the
little gray kitten, but hefore she could
finish the sentence she vras fast asleeps
—Michigan Christian Advocate.’ 4

When Patty Was 'Doct'o’r.

Patty was all alone on the back
porch; that is, she was alone with her
dolls—all five of them. Rebecca Jane
was sitting on her lap and Patty was
saying, ‘Now, Rebecea Jane, yon must
remember that mammas know best—
always, and your mamma is g very good
doctor. T ean see the chicken-poxes
out under your skin, and I'm going to
put something on ’em, so’s they won't
come out, and make you look bad, Noj
that isn’t right, either; mamma gives
the medicine inside so’s to drive the
little chickens out—that’s what she
told me.’ :

Rebecca Jane kept xery still. The
only thing she did was to close her

-eyes when her little mamma laid her

down.

There,” said Patty, 1 have the
medicine all ready when she wakes
up; but I ’spect I'd better take this
arn’ky (she meant arnica) back into
mamma’s room.’

Just then old Carlo came up onto
the porch; and everywhere he stepped
he left a little spot of blood. ‘Dear
me ! cried  Patty, ‘vou’ve - hurt your
foot just dreadful. "Poor doggie. Let
me see your paw.”

Carlo held it up, whining as if fo
say, ‘It hurts.” : :

‘Yes,‘ I know it hurts, returned
Patt_y; but now von keep still while T
run in and get a nice cloth; then Tl
put gome arn’ky on it, and it will make
you well right away.’

Patty brgught the cloth.  Then she
poured arnica on the cloth and tied it
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on the sore foot—tied it as tightly-as
she could. ‘There, she said, ‘dear
doggie, you'll be well right away.’

But suddenly something very strange
Happened.  Oarlo ran off the porch,
tore around and around the yard as if
he were crazy. . He jumped about,
hopped up and down, laid down and roll-

_ed over; then up he got and ran like
a wild thing; only to jump, tumble, and
roll over and over again.

Patty watched him for a moment ;
then she began to laugh, jump up and
down, and call for mamma and sister.

Mamma and sister ran to see what
was the matter;and they, too, laughed
—laughed till the tears ran down their
cheeks. “Why!’ said mamma, ‘hehas
something white on his foot. :

‘Yes, said Patty, ‘I put on arn’ky
*eause his foot is bleeding.’

‘Arnica? eried mamma, ‘why, dearie,
arnica is making his foot smart aw-
fully—that’s what’s the matter with
him. Poor doggie, come here’; but by
that time Carlo was tearing the rag off;
then he laid down as if he were tired.

Tittle Patty was surprised. ‘Why,’
she said, ‘I thought he was playing be-
cause he liked it.—Band of Hope.’

Her Signature.

Yes, 'm glad my name is May;
Tt’s short and sweet, as you might say,
So I think it's just as well

It’s not Cathlean or Isabell ;

For if it had been, there’s no telling
What might have happened to the
- spelling.

!\f it —Selected.

Fairy Dot.

Such lovely stories as Aunt Emily
could tell—stories of *fairies and gob-
lins and of little flaxen haired prin-
cesses! And how Dottie Dudley did
love to hear them! _

T think, Aunt Emily, said Dot,
“that T like best of all the story of the
wish fairy. I wish I were a fairy,
and that I could just grant wishes,
wishes, all day long.” ;

And what do you suppose Aunt
Emily did? Made the loveliest crown
of shining gold paper, and put little
blue bows and bells on Dottie’s shoes
and a sash round her waist anfi a
wand of glistening paper stars in fer
hand; and little Dottie Dudley was
transformed into a sweet little hazel-
eyed fairy. ~ Aunt Emily kissed her
and sent her off to Fairy Dell.’

‘0, dear, said grandma, ‘T wish T
‘eould find my glasses! y

And away Fairy Dot flew, upstairs
and downstairs, and back came grand-
ma’s glasses. Grandma’s wish came-
troe. o i

©, said littlé brother John, T wish
_ someone would help me put my sol-
diers away.’ e

‘And there on the spot
‘Was Fairy Dot.

- Mother wished her flowers were
watered, and f_ath%j wished for his
newspaper; Aunt Emily wished for
someone to help her stir the cake and

seed the raisins, and Bridget wished
ghe knew what the clock said; Towser
looked as though he wanted a drink,
and the kitten begged for some milk;
and there were wishes, wishes, every-
whers in ‘Fairy Dell? Wasn’t it good
Tairy Dot was there!—Bessie C. Cly-
mer, in the ‘Kindergarten Review.

A Sudden Change.

Not very long ago, there was a little
girl whose name was Annie.

She lived in the Sunny South, where
the oranges and lemons grow, and the
roses bloom in the winter.

It is always warm there, and Annie
had never seen any snow in her life.

But one day, when she was about
eight years old, her father came home

Jooking very pleased indeed, and he and
her mother had a long talk after dinner.
Next morning mother told Annie that
they were all going to Canada to live.

At first she was very sad at leaving
their pretty home, but when everything
was packed away, and they had started
on their journey, Annie could hardly
sit still, it was such fun to run up and
down the cars and look out of the win-
dows.

After three days and nights on the
train they arrived at their new home.

It was very pretty, but Annie had
never seen anythihg like it before.
Everything was white, as far as she
could see,—there were no fences, and
the road which should have passed the

house, went down the middle of the

river. ; 2 s s

The waggons were funny, too, they
had no wheels, but just slid along, and
the people were walking on queer big
flat things that looked like temnis rack-
ets without handles.  Annie was very
cold at first, but it wasn’t very long be-
fore she was walking on show-shoes and
gkating, too, and now her mother says
that when she is all bundled up in a
thick coat, and furry mittens and leg-
oins, Annie looks like a real little
Canadian girl. . : :

H K
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To the Little People.

(By Allison Gardner Deering, in ‘Ous
Dumb Animals.”) i

Dear little people I love so well, |
Wherever your place may be; |

1

There’s a beautiful secret I long t&
tell, s
So come and listen to me. i

£
When I was a child, in a little
town, :
Oh, ever so far away,
A beautiful spirit came floating
down,
And whispered to me one day:

‘There’s a secret,’ the beautiful
spirit said,
‘That even a child may kunow,
‘And they who know it are gladly
led
Wherever their feet may go.

‘So sweet and simple the secret is,
Yet people are slow to learn,
And away from the pathway that
leads to bliss
Their lingering faces turn,

{
£

‘So the little children must shovg,
them how
The happier way to choose,
For the hearts that are tender and
loving now
Will never the lesson lose.

‘And this is the wonderful secret:
Live
For nothing but love each day—
Not for love to keep, but for love
to give—
Forever to give away. i

‘There is no life upon earth so poor;
But love it may give full well,
And the joy of giving is deep and .
sure,
And richer than tongue can tell.

“To sweeten life as we meet and
parh
We need but remember this:
To carry always a tender heart
For the tiniest thing that is.

‘The wider the circle of love we
make,
The happier life we live,
‘And the more we give for another’s
sake, ; : -
The more we shall have. to give.

‘So let us widen it day by day,
By loving a little more,
Till nothing living be shut away
From a share in the heavenly
store,” x

Sunday School Offer.

Any school in Canada that does not tuke
the ‘Messenger’ may have it supplied free on
trial for three weeks on request of Superin
tendent, Secretary or Pastor, stating the num
ber of copies required. ' ‘



Only a Glass of Wine.

Only a glass of wine, sparkling, rosy, and
bright ; :
Only a glass of wina shimmering in the light;
Only a glass of wine, held in a dainty hand;
Only a smouldering fire swift to flames is
fanned.
Only a glass of wine, raise it high in the air;
Scan its ruby depths, smile in the face so
© fair;
List while the glasses click, gaze in the ten-
der eyes;
Watch while the glowing wine spreads his
carmine dyes, :
Merrily laugh and jest, quick the wine-glass
drain;
How the liquid fire flies to heart and brain!
Whisper a tender word, touch her lips with
thine;
But-—this is not love, only a glass of wine. -
i
Only a ruined life, only a broken heart;
Only a wound so deep ’twill never cease to
smart.
Only a drunkard’s
tears
Tell the story now, mark the wasted years.
-Only 2 glass of wine, ’tis but a trifling thing,
Yet in its limpid glow lurks the serpent’s
sting;
Only a glass of wine, only a merry hour;
Only a cup of rue, only a trampled flower.
Only ‘the first false step, only @ woman’s
smile;
Only ihe folly of youth, idle hours beguile;
Only this, no more, yet we peace resign,
-When we yield to the spell of only a glass
of wine.
—The ‘Vanguard,” New Zealand.

grave, only a mother’s

Great Anti-saloon Victory in
the United States Congress.

Tnterstate Liquor Shipment Bill Finally
Passed.

The incorporation into the Penal Code of
the United States on Feb. 17, of an interstate
liquor shipment bill introduced by Representa-
tives Humphreys, of Mississippi, and Miller,
of Kaneas, is the first picce of fundamental
legislation squarely recognizing the right of
the states to protection, which has been se-
cured eince the National Anti-Saloon League
was organized. It Was accomplished in epite
of the frantic efforts of the liquor interests,
and is a decisive triumph for organized tem-
perance sentiment,

This measure is not all that is wanted nor
all that the League stands for, but by (1)
prohibiting C.0.D, shipments; (2) prohibiting
delivery to fictitious consignees; and (3) by

8 PACKETS 25¢

8 Sup%r.tb vhegemtables for 250 ¢
. , Carro ce,Onion, O -
ber, Radish, Cabbage and Tl
Regular 40c for25c, posspaid

8 Attractive Flowers for 250
Asters, Mignonette, Double Pinks,
Poppy, Petunia, Nagturtium, Sweef,
Peas and Pansy,

Regular 40c for 25¢,

Qatalogue frea,

WM. RENNIE CO.,

Montreal,

Toronto,
Vancouver.

Winnipeg.

. offenders?

THE MESSENGER.

requiring all packages of liquor to be so mark-
ed as to show their contents, it will afford a
basis for further state legislation and is re-
garded as a tremendous step in advance.
WILLIAM H. ANDERSON,
Acting Legislative Superintendent,
Anti-Saloon League of America.

The Cigarette.

(Tsabella Patterson, in the Pacific Ensign,’)

The introduction of anaesthetics into med-
ical and surgical practice was undoubtedly an
unspeakable boon to suffering humanity. ~But
like most great and beneficent inventions, it
was not entirely devoid of evil results.

In time the soothing and quieting effects of
narcotics were desired by the patient when
no longer under the care of the physician and
surgeon.

Our strenuous modern life makes enormous
demands on the nervous system, which being
overwrought, rebels, and the sufferer has re-
course tc the various forms of narcotics. ‘L'he
results are frequently disastrous in the ex-
treme.

To .the great host annually destroyed by
aleohol, there is now added an immense multi-
tude who go down to death under the spell
of the sleep-giving poppy, in its various forms,
and of other nerve destroyers, either mineral
or vegetable.

All this is sad enough when the victims are
of mature years, and should be prepared to
exercise judgment in the affairs of life. But
when lelpless chifiren are enticed into the
ways of death, it is more than sad.

The child who becomes addicted to the use
of narcotics in any form, is thereby ruined,
physically, mentally, spiritually, and there is
almost no salvation. Specialiste tell us that
of boys who become addicted to the use ot
cigaretics, scarcely one can be, restored to a
useful, healthy life.

The ordinary cigar or pipe is harmless in
comparison with the average cigarette. Nico-
tine is a most deadly poison, and is terribly
injurioue to the nervous system. Cigarettes
are made of low grade tobacco, which has
been saturated with nicotine, arsenic, opium,
and every other poison which may be neces-
sary to give strength and flavor. No part of
the body escapes the death-dealing effects of
the poisonous compound, The use of the
cigarette in many cases creates a desire for
still stronger narcotics, especially for opium,
and the poor child becomes an opium fiend,
the most hopeless, wretched, and deplorable
of all human wrecks,

We will not dwell at present on the spirit-
ual nor even on the physical and mental de-
struction involved in these cases. Let us con-
fine ourselves simply to a financial view of
the situation; plain, hard dollars and cents,

Five /dollars worth of cigarettes consumed
during a year, are quite sufficient to implant
the habit in a child’s susceptible nervous sys-
tem. The five dollars worth of cigarettes
cost the dealer or manufacturer about one
dollar. 8o a rchild is ruined that some one
may make four dollars. Truly children are
cheap in this twentieth century.

What did that child coet its parents, in
cash alone?

Ignoring, for the present, all toil, care, anx-
iety, watchfulness, by day and night, what
did taat child cost in dollars and cents? What
did it cost to feed, clothe, educate and care
for generally, a boy of ten years of age?

What would that child have been worth to
his parents and to the community had he
lived to enter upon an active, energetic man-
hood? Wea are told by students of sociology
that the average money value which a work-
ing man adds to the wealth of this world,
over fand above his own subsistence, is ten
thousand dollars. All this is sacrificed that
6ome one may make four dollare,

Suppose it were to the interest of certain
parties to administer to horses a substance
which would impair their health and elficiency.
Would ot tuose pereons be at once arrested?
Would not every man in the community de-
mand instant and severe punishment for such
Alas, it is not Black Beauty fuw
the stable, Lut Johnnie in the trundle bed,
for whom the trap is set. Poor little John-
nie, whec grows thin and sallow, lifeless in
play, stupid and indifferent in school. No
one observes the change, till it is too late,
too late. Johnnie acknowledges he smokes,
Tears, prayers, arguments, blows even are
useless, He either cannot or will not aban.
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don the practice. Alas, that a child should
be of less value than a horse!

Let us not forget that there is One who
values children, who peoples His realm with
the little ones. ’Of such is the Kingdom of
Heayen.” Who says, ‘Whoso offendeth one
of these little ones, it were better for him
that a millstone were hanged about his neck,
and all were drowned in the depths of the
sea.’

"MESSENGER * PATTERNS

FOR THE BUSY MOTHER.

The home dressmaker should keep a
little catalogue scrap book of the daily
pattern cuts. These will be found very
useful to refer to from time to time.

2720

"MISCELLANEOUS GARMENTS FOR
LADIES AND CHILDREN,

f

2724 —Ladies’ dressing-sack.—This is a dain-
ty little model for French flannel, messa-
line, albatross, plain or embroidered challis
or lawn. Four sizes, 32, 36, 40 and 44 inches,
bust measure.

2716.—Ladies’ semi-fitting dressing-sack.—
This model is particularly adaptable to Can-
ton flannel, and ehould be bound with a con-
trasting color of silk. Pretty contrasts, are
pink with white binding, light blue with
dark blue binding, or white with lilac bind-
ing. Kight sizes, 32 to 46 inches, bust meas-
ure.

2740.—Ladies’ and misses’ ‘Comet’ collar
and fancy stocks:—tAny of these collars may
be made in satin, messaline, heavy silk, linen,
or in fact any materiaT the wearer desires.
Three sizes, 12y, 1314, or 141/, inches, neck
measure,

2729.—Misses’ and childrens’ leggins, and
over-gaiters.—These useful garments may be
developed in velvet, velveteen, corduroy,
broadeloth or Venetian cloth, either in black
or colors, according to taste. Seven sizes, 4
to 16 years.

2718.-—Ladies’ eircular bloomers, closing at
left eide of front.—These bloomers, ' which
have the appearance of a very short full skirt,
when worn, may be developed in serge, mo-
hair, flannel, albatross, or khaki, trimmed
with bias straps of the material and fastened
with black or colored bone buttoms. Six
sizes, 22 to 32, ¢ % 5

Always give the size wanted as well as
number of the pattern, and mention the name
of the design or else cut out the illustration
and send with the order, Price of each num-
ber 10 cents (stamps or postal note). The
following form will p:ove useful:— '

Please sénd me pattern No. <, .. ;. .. , size.
Mivades s name OF pabternmotees o 0 5
as shown in the ‘ Messenger.” 1 enclose 10
cents, :

Be gur,
clearly, :

Address all orders to:— Northern Messen-
g::l’ Pattern Dept., * Witness’ Block, Mont-
real, '

i

tol give your name and: address
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Testimony From a High Authority
as to the Value of Orange Meat

N an address to the Cana
l tion, held in London,

dian Associaiion of the Master Bakers at their Conven-
Ont., August14th and 15th, 1906, Professor Harcourt, of

the Guelph Agricultural College, faid, among other things, as follows: Various

types of breakfast foods may be roughly divided into the follewing
such as granulated oats, etc., which require long cooking
to make them palatable and aid digestion; 2nd, Partially cooked, such as roll-
In this process the cell walls
they require less time in their preparation for the table; 5rd,

{; 11 1st, The uncooked,

ed and flaked _grains.
crushing, consequently,

classes:—

are ruptured by the

Cooked foods; 4th, Foods termed pre-digested, such as Orange Meat, etc.
A large number of foods have been analyzed, and some of the results are incor-

porated in the following table.
number of analyses:

Orange Meat .. oo s oo oo s0 oo srcacnee ov

‘White Bread

Entire Wheat Bread e oo ees a0 o a0

Graham Bread

This shows the great advastage in favor

4s s e+ se se se se sese

cee o8 @ss o8 o

In nearly every case the figures are the average of a

Calories per gram. -
3,968
2,721
2,486
2,610

ve e we we es e
ae ®e o8 se ve va ea e
e sa se sa ee ee e s

W8 a8 ¥e se we se as es

of Orange Meat a heat producer.

“HOUSEHOLD..

Pleasuring.

(Kilbourne Cowles, in the ¢ Advance,’)

Mr. Doane looked anxiously at his wife as
ghe bade good-by to the last guest who had

used ‘at the door-step to admire’ the moon-
icht on the lawn. She was pale and there
were deep blue circles under the lustreless
brown eyes that were usually so ‘I-Drlght.

‘You must go right to bed, Elsie,” Doane
gaid, as he closed. and locked the door. ‘Il
thougtt Brantwood was going to. keep us
standing out there all night. You look com-
pletely tired out. Does your head ache,
dear?’ #

‘ Yes, some, Herbert, and I'm so tired. 1t
seems to me 1 never was quite so tired in my
life. 1 am actually sick with fatigue.” She
sank .mto an ecasy-chair and closed her eyes
while ner husband fastened the windows and
banked the fire on the hearth. ~ She opened
them again and smiled sleepily when two
etrong arms lifted her and she found herself
being carried upstairs.

“You are so good,’ she murmured.

. When morning came 8he was still very
tired and Herbert persuaded her to spend the
morning in bed, something she had not done
during the year of their married life. He
brought her ecofice and rolls and sat down
beside her while she languidly ate.

‘1 wish you to stay in bed until yotu ar:

: Jy rested, and you aré never to ge
fgorgruf; lya.ga.in. " Do yI;u understand that,

young woman?’ he asked with half-serious
1t

VPNl try, ir,’ she teplied, meekly, *but

please exeuse me this time. It was such hard

work getting the house in order for the party.

I suppose 1 overdid. I mever realized before

You cannet possibly have
a better m than

A delicions drink and a snstailiig :

food., Fragramt, mutritions and
c:ommicala:g This excellent Cocoa
" maintains the system in robust
bealth, and enables it to resist

winter’s extreme cold.
Tins.

0CO

by Grocers and Storekeep ers

in }-1b. and }-Ib Tins.

how much there is to do to a new house. I've
been putting on finishing touches for three
weeks, each day thinking that the next day
we ghould be settled. Of course it did hurry
me a good deal to have everything ready for
last night. You know I worked until half-
past seven.’

‘Did you enjoy the party?’

‘Now, Herbert, that isn’t fair of you.
Aren’t parties for enjoyment?’

‘Yes, theoretically, but eircumstances have
to be favorable. When a woman who has
already worked beyond her strength moving
into a new house, insists upon giving a house-
wg.rming before the paint and varnish are
fairly dry, and sits up night after night in
advance, hemming curtains and covering sofa
pillows, it doesn’t strike me that she is in
good condition for gaiety. For my part 1

BARCGAINS IN BOOKS.

Only 15 cents each, two for 25 cemts, postpaid.
1. Cook Book. 700 Recipes. 2. Fancy o’rl?;‘,[a.nual.
3, Kuitting and Lace Making. 4. Modern Etiquette,
5. Poultry Keeper. 6. Family Doctor Book
7. Etiquette of Courtship. 8. Home Amusements,

Useful Novelties Co., Dept.N, Toronto, Canadas
1371

s BELLS
Giiese a Specialty

Peal McSuane Beus Founnsy Co., BaLninene, Ma., U.S.A.

Synopsis of Canadian Northwest
Land Regulations.

ANY rperson who is the sole h2ad of a family, er
any male over 18 years old, may homestead a
quarter-section of available Dominion land in Ma-
nitoba, Saskatchewan or Alberta. The applicant
must appear in person at the Dominion - Lands
Agency or Sub-Agency for the district. Entry by
proxy may be made at any agency, on certain
conditions, by father, mother, son, daughter, bro-
ther or sister of intending homesteader.

Duties. — 8ix months’ residence upon and culti-
vation ef the land in each of three years, A howe-
steader may live within nine miles of his home-
stead on a farm of at least 80 acres solely owned
and occupied by him or by his father, mother,son,
daughter, brother or sister,

In certain districts a homesteader in good stand-
iog may pre-empt a quarter section alongside his
homestead.  Price §3.00 per acre.  Duties—Must
reside six months in each of gix years from date of
homestead entry (including the time required to
earn homestead patent), and cultivate fity acres
extra. ; y

A homesteader who has exhausted his homestead
right and cannot obtain a prc-emption may take a

rchased homestedd fm tertain districts.  Price,
%.(m per acre. IDraties—Must reside six months in
each of threp gears, cultivate fifty acres and erect
a house wwuyth $300.00.

W. W. CORY,

Deputy of the Minister of the Interior.

N.B.—Unauthorized publication of this advertise-
ment will not be paid for.

Wossen,

| World Wide’. . ..

Wieo wiiting (6 sdvertisers pleage mention the “Northera i
ger.” :

couldn’t enjoy the evening, for I though$
every minute that you would faint from exe
haustion. I am reminded of a little experi-
ence that I had two or three summers ago.
One hot evening I boarded a trolley-car.
There was a man near the door with a cross
child in his arms. He sftood in front of his
wife who was wearily trying to soothe the
frettiny Baby on her lap. A pienic basket at
her feet, which I didn’t notice as I entered,
tripped me and sent me lurching into the
man. Of course I apologized. *“How happy
we should be,” he said, “if it were not for
our pleasures.” I thought the remark singu-
larly appropriate.’

“And I don’t fail to get the
Herbert,” laughed Elsie gently.

THE NORTHERN MESSENGEK::

ANNUAL SUBSCRIPTION RATES.
(Strictly in Advance),

application,

Bingle Copies - $ .49 a yea®
Three Coples, separately addressed if
. desired, for - - - . . . 100
Four Copies, separately addressed if
desired, per copy - - e - «30
Ten Copies or more, to one addross,
per copy « - e e e 20

Four coples, separately addressed, one year fox
one dellar, if three are new.

8lx montbs trial at half the above rates.

Postage included for Canada (Montreal and Suburbs excepted)
Newfoundland and the British Isles; also for Bahamas, Barba:
does, Bermuda, British Guiana, British Honduras, British North
Borneo, Oeylon, Cyprus, Falkland Islands, Fifi, Gambia,
Gibraltar, Hongk Jamai X 1 Islands, Malts,
Mauritias, New Zealand, Northern Nigeria, Sarawalk,
Beychelles, Sierrs Leone, SBouthern Nigeria, Transvaal, Trinidad
Tobago, Turk's Island and Zanzibar,

U, 8. Postage 10¢ extrato the United BStates, Alasks
Hawaiian and Philippine Islands except in clubs, to oae
address, when each copy will be fifteen ocents extra postage
per annum,

Forelgn Postage to all countries not named in the above
fist, ity cents extra.

Samples and Subscription Blanks
promptly sent on request.

A SPLENDID GROUP—TRY IT!

The *Witness’ For over sixty years un-
rivalled in the confidenee 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
clean commercial; agricultural and home news-

freely and

paper. (Send for a sample.) §$1.00 a year.
With the ‘Messenger’ $1.20.
‘World Wdy A weekly reprint of the

best things in the world’s great journals. Re-
flects the thought of the times. Best cartoons
of the week. The busy man’s paper. Noth-
ing like it anywhere for the money. Send for
a sample. $1.50 a year.

With the ‘Messenger’ $1.765.
. iganadian Pictorial’ Canada’s popular il-
lustrated monthly. High grade paper, high
grade pictures. Interesting to young and old
alike. Many of its full page pictures suitable
for framing. $1.00 a year.

With the fMessenger’ $1.00.

The ‘Horthern Messenger’ speaks for itself.

A favorite for over forty years, and increas-
ingly popular. A potent influence for good.
iweekiy Witness,’ ‘ Canadian Pictorial’ and
« Northern Messenger,’ one year each, §.70

SPECIAL FAMILY CLUB.

«Weekly Witness and Canadian Home-
stead’.. . ..$ 1,00
Sy e e e o8 100
¢ Canadian Pietorial’.. o« ov we v+ ..$ 1.00
¢Northern Messenger’.« wo oo wo .. 40

“e se ws ee ws

Wkl v 30
All for one year, $2.70

or the FOUR papeérs fer FUR months for $1.00

anywhere in the  Postage Included” group.

(See. above). For U. 8. or abroad, speecial

terms, guoted on clubs.

Any one of the group may be sent to a
friend AS A GIFT subscription, if so marked.
2 :

THE ‘NORTHERN MESSENGER' is printed and publishel
every week at the * Witness' Building, at the coruer of Craig
and Bt. Peter streots, in the city of Montreal, by Johte
Redpath Dougall and Frede ick Eugene Dcuzall, both of
Montreal,

All busi icati should be addressed 'John
Douga'l & Son,' and all letters to the editor should be
sddressed Editor ef the ' Northaen Messenger.”

b
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Does this Mean Money
in Your Pocket?

The fast mail trains that run out of Toronto every day
carry, to thousands of Mail Order Customers, GOODS THAT
WOULD HAVE COST THEM MORE MONEY had they
bought them anywhere else than from THE ROBERT
SIMPSON COMPANY, LIMITED.

You will not realize how literally true this is unless
you have received our NEW SPRING AND SUMMER
CATALOGUE, that illustrates styles and novelties unobtain-
able anywhere else in Canada.

If your name is not on our mailing list, send us your
address on a post card as soon as possible, and we will try
to send you our new catalogue by return mail.

A Bargain in Dresses for Girls

€7 - of 10 and 12 Years 0ld Only.

, Made of good quality Ginghams, perfectly made and
e finished, cut generously, . The gathered
skirts are very full.

Our Special Price

$1.45

THE LOW NECK MODEL THE HICH NECK MODEL
N.M,300—¥s strapped round N.M. 40 Has straps over
neck and over shoulders, shoulders dowm from
beit and caffs with plaim neckband and cuffs o
material to maich, frim- plain material to match,
med with red and white mnicely made. Our Speclal
fancy braid. Special Price, $.45.

Price, $1.45,

‘ You couldn’t make either of these styles for anything
: Iike the price we ask.

THE A COMPANY __©® |
ROBERT : L@ 2 LIMITED HIGH NECK MOBEL,

TORONTO,

o : WHEN WRITING TO ADVERTISERS PLEASE MENTION “NORTHERN MESSENGER. ™ E e




