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2d. " Not "very - I 20 - Tonie had ‘been’
2 ruified by a subtle’ enemy; ‘and:the quiet fn-. "
coming .of the foe:had cdused mo fear until
its hold had become secure, and:the father .
‘'sacrificed himself to intemperance, and the " .
chiildren were left fo the mother's care’; but: <
tersworse - _the cliain. of a dangerous: habit had become:
1 for that’s:the” ‘too &trong~for: Her.! M dge was trying to”
1 the lot” 'of most péople; I fancy-; - hold her mother from'falling when in a in= " =
plelc: over my flowers, and Il attend - toxicated, staté “one. @y, and the senseless ™ . =
SR -7~ woman" turned--upon’ the”child;>pushed . Ler " .
rl'at once ceased her mur-' roughly, 0" that” she'-fell | downstairs, and. .
_‘muring;-and commenced: arranging the flow-" never recovered from the consegrernces. “For: .
C ‘dish-of ‘Water,:iow and’ then:winc- " a’timé: this : puta:¢heck  upon -indulgence,
y ek P " -but she: yielded*again, to be conquered, and .
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painted. yellow and white.and blue and red, *f
while "the-§tradbeolte. Islanders 'were ‘Lide- | .|,

o 5 1146 and 3ollow spots, _ Thets heats

" dressés ‘were things to’ pause’ and" wonder
~“over, “feathers “of "all-“déscriptions forming * _

* vpart of them.  ‘All carried the redoubtable °
.-boomerang.c i T

i " THE'FLOWER GIRL.

... [ BY:MRS, HARVEY JELLIB. - L
T 7. fTime's-up 1’ that’s always her word; and
~-Teady: enough- she is to hurry off somewhere, - - |}
" I'd like to know- where slie is so glad to.get” §
- 1o, said-ome ‘6f: the. flower girls .as they
“looked - after. one: of their number who had:
0 gladly. said those:two words.:. -
“ < They :were not likely to know where Jes-''
‘sie Wylde went:to, for slie:carefully avoided:

" “detection b ing’a different: way- or go
ing 6 islead " their curi~
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~ received -answer} \ 16T, Way
Madge had been bad, and nourishment was:

want and weakness tlll reduced to ‘the 'low-
est, Jessie 'took Ler' place among‘ he 'sellers,

of the street and, contrrved to keep herselt‘
Some days- = :
You remember‘my . old friend who gave way : ‘
to drlnk and how I tr:ed agam and agam 1

: and Madge, in dn upper room -

& were bltterly dlsappomting, and .- bmght

-ray” of hope seemed to cross the dull path-

; - way ‘of thelr exlstence paln and wearmess
" to the one; and struggle and vexatron to
) she said.

the other. . . . y . ) P

One-afternoon in- autumn a Chrlstlan wo-“ .

. man passed by where. J essle stood ; she gave
ar seeond look at the anxrous face,.and, tak-
mg a' shrllmg out, she purchased nearly. all

/*her flowers,-not. that she was wanting those.

fadmg blossoms, but she- guessed that young
heart needed sympathy and comfort.
Thankful tears rushed into Jessie’s eyes,.

- -and- quxckly turmng, she .hastened to go -to

Madge R -

“Time's up- sharp, to day, ald, one _who
saw the little fortune turn m—but no taunts
Jessie was on her. way.

beyond her reach, and to.sell those flowers

- was the only chance of getting any. A shil-,

ling ! - It would buy much: and almost
.breathless (for she was weak) she entered
the room. .

‘Milk; an* egg, bread an’ butter, see, old
" girl, you shall have -food. now..
fainting, are you ? = What's the ‘matter.’

The sight of her was appalhng——so white
and rigid !

‘Jess; I wish I was in thé: sxlent land like. .-

father and mother ‘it can’t be worse -than -
draggmg a life of hopeless misery ‘here !’

‘I said I'd never take charlty, sadge, and -
as long as I can earn money for our food
I dont mind ; Jut if it comes to faxhng at .
- that 1 wish to- ‘be there, too, a.nd have an
end of it allss, Take this, my., gxrl ‘and- cheer
up,’ and Jessm handed the milk to the
parched lips. ‘Now T tell you how itis I
am home so early. . A-lady, with Such a
countenance as one seldoni sees in London
streets, came -near where I stood.

- looked hard at me, and again ; and then she

just seemed struck with my flowers, and
‘bought a shrlhngs worth right off. '~ And
I saw her look after me ‘as I came away.
She had a sort of face that makes you feel
-happier for seeing it.! )

“There ain’t many like that, are there, as
you see faces in the streets, Jess ¥

. Here 2 knock at the door startled them, .
" and Jessie opened it cautlously, to see the

same kind face before her,:

‘I saw you come up here, and I wondered
if I might venture and’ ask it you live alone ?
said the stranger. .

There was no refusmg her. All the cold-
_ ness of her being seemed o thaw before, the
warm glow. of that smile, and Jessle invxted
her in, - ‘s

‘1 am here with - my Masters invitation.
He has told me to ask you to come into bis
kmgdom and love

" come 7™ ¢

‘We have never gone in for rellglon lt
that’s what-you mean,’ said .l’essxe amazed
at the new klnd of talk, - ’ .

‘But will* you -let religion go into you

- ——

You both’seem to need-its comfortmg power )

Why should the anly source of happiness be
shut out ?  And then, with tact and Chr:s-
. tian love she drew out the story of théir Tife,
and left. them v{lth new thoughts and feel-
ings.
The’ house was not far olI to which shoe
went, surrounded by a protty garden, and
uniiko the houses in the dirty stregts.

, thelr parents wrong, and: battle ‘hard with § ;
~fer They once

. ‘It’s long and lonely. here

You aren’t )
- listened to the story -of Chrxst’s ‘love,

She’

W111 you accept it a.nd :

d i in’ the north of Lon—
and I fear,

don father and mother d1e ,
from, ntemperance" : -
‘Sounds like an answer LO my pl ayer,'

 to save hxm “he' used to hve in the north."
‘T quite forget hls name 1f I ever heard 1t "

Wylde,
prayed for, his. children;’ - .
" ‘Jessie. Wylde is the name of the ﬂower
gl1l 1 askéd for some. one to bless-and help
to-day; and she seemed to be the one.’ .

‘I ﬁrmly beheve if Chrxstlans ask, “Lord

. Wwhat “wilt - Thou have me to do ” each day,

the Lozd wxll show an’ opportunity for lov-
ing service. ! always find it so, and I have
‘asked Hlm about Wylde and, the chrldren,
and He has put the a.nswer mto your ‘hands,’

said the husband.’

- The next day, havmg asked guldance for
the day, the busy man started for his work
and his" wife, after attendmg to the clalms
of home, went to visit the two. girls.- * She
found Madge quite ready to welcome her
she said, and
Jess may be late to-day ; she was glad you.
came, she.said, for it-put new hope. mto her

and -an bour passed. quickly as the weary gnl

“I will come again, and see ‘your .Tessre
soon,’ said Mrs, Maxwell

“As she walked along the elowded street
there was a bloek at_one part and she saw
somethmg had happened Her way lay
through = that .very path, and® threadmg
through the-eager group she came to. the,
-cause. A zyoung Woman“ _ad fallen the}
face was turned toward (her and thhout
mrstake she SAW zt was that ,J e551e Wylde, A
the ﬂower-gxrl That evenmg Vlr ‘and Mrs,
Maxwell were both in the room With _poor,
terrified Madge shielding her from much of
the bitterness of the'sudden blast of sorrow.

‘Heart disease,” had been the verdict, and
Jeasie lay calm and. strll and .no one knew -
what the new "hope’ bad wrought within,

Soon after Madge was cared- for -in: the

‘home of those C‘hrrstran friends, and Jessie

laid to rest with flowers in her hand.

- ‘Do all Clmstxans ask for some one tohelp .

and bless every day ?".asked Madge once of °

her gentle benefactor Would it were so! .
—The Christian.’ T

e

PRAYER AND BUTTON-HOLES.

‘Buttonhole-woman ! Buttonhole woman"
piped a boy’s young voice, up an old East
" Bnd staircase. * He.wanted a’ person whose

business it was to make both ends meet in ‘ , »
‘How many anvils have.you had,’ said.1,

a twofold _sense ; she made holes to meet
" buttons, and-with the proﬁts kept herselt‘ and
her mother, - :

She was a wldow, but a lover of Jesus and
a regular. attendant at - Miss Macphersons ‘
meetrngs ; indeed, that lady, when telling me
the story, spoke of this buttonhole—woman as
one of ‘her wxdows

- Just on.that paltlcula.r day she was ‘not
makmg buttonholes, for: the simple Teason
that she had. not’ any to . make..
been her trouble for some days, and no work
meant. no money, and ‘no money meant no
bread

But God cares for wldows’ had He not.
-gaid in therr. precious: Blble, Ye shall not af-
flict any widow or fatherless child.; It thou
afflict: them in any* wlse, ‘and they cry at'all.
unto Me ‘I Will surely hear their ery.’

‘Mother,” said the huttonhole-woman -‘sup-

that’s the . name, and I have o

.woman !

This had -

;thy Father whrch seeth in secre “sh

'ward thee openly :
But aid . such- prom1scs apply to button-

holes 7" The buttonhole~woman thought S0..

She ‘thus Interpreted “Your heavenly Father

r-knoweth that ye- have need of all these

things

“ferred to'in the first line called, ‘Buttonhole- '
Buttonhole-woman K S
Lookmg over the old bamsters the button-

"hole-woman responded with "What do you ,

want oS . T
‘Please, mum Mrs Smith 1s toolr ill and

she has got this dozen waistcoats to do and

‘as she can’t’ do’ em, she sent ’em round here, .
and this is the money : '

“Wounderful ! No not. wonderful, -only e’

cordmg to the true Book, which? says; ‘L will e -

abundantly ‘bless her provision : I will sa.t-
1sfy her poor with bread.’
"Going back into their> room and shuttlng

'-the door, thé daughter sard ‘Mother, let us -
~‘thank God for it before we spend it.’ B

The other buttonhole—woman l(ept ilt;. so-.
!'the widow.had many more-waisteoats, and...

was-able to use, with a:slight: alteratlon,..
_“This poor woman cried, and.;r
the Lord heard her, and saved her out of ajlo:r

Psar xxxiv.,, 6:

her. troubles.”
‘O fear the Lord, ye ‘His saints::

May ‘we-not.: add..,verse 9.2
- for: there ls

no want to them that fear Him, ... . .. .-
“Let:the- story of the buttonhole-woman en- .

courage us to take every need to:the Lord.
‘Be careful -for nothing'; but in everything -

by prayer and supplication with thanksgiv- -

ing let your requests be made known. unto
God.’

cording to His will He heareth vs; and u

we know ‘that He hear us, whatsoever we .
-ask, we know that we have the petitions that By

we desired of Him."—Word and Work.’

———— e ¢

SKEPTICISM "

. Last eve I stood betore a blacksmith’s door, C

And heard the anvil mng in vesper chime,
Then looking in I saw upon the floor.

0ld hammers worn with beatrng years ot _'

—  time,

— -

“To wear and batter all those hammers so'?’t
‘Just one,” he answered, then with twmkling

eye,
‘The anvil wears the hammer out, you

know ! . N
And so the Bible, anvzl of God’s word
For ages skeptic blows have beat upon ; )
And tho’ the noise .of Pdine, Voltalre was
heard
The anvrl is unworn, the hammer gone.

Apprentme blows -of Jgnorance, forsooth
May awe with sound, and bllndxng sparks
be whirled ;
The Master holds and turns the lron—-—truth
And shapes 1t as He w1lls, to bless the
T world, |

—staha ‘World—Herald.:

In: simplicrty they told the- Father and
‘hardly had they- done so before ‘the boy re-

1

‘And this is the confidence that we -
have in Him, that if we ask anything ac- ..

©



", . the good God, -maké them all’9* *

. have ‘conie .

. everywhere.”

2 Pastorebinné’
Rashult.
pastor was poor, and -was glad " to make a

-7 little. money with his potatoes, and peas, :
" and currant bushes. ‘these. plants were protty’
enough but. among “them grew a wealth of’
ﬂowers—roses, honeysuckies, tall lilies and:
" ghy pansies and - many more, blooming as
. ﬂowers can bloom when tended by one who i
loves them ) . :
. The- pastor. came pacing down ‘the: gravel--
- walk in his b]a.ck suit, with eambric Tuif at’

‘the throat -and frills at the wrists, - He

paused here and there to hft the heavy head.v
of a carnation, or bend back the bough of a

rose-tree, looking. almost as lovmgly upon
them as upon the little exght-year-old son
“who was’' worlnng dihgently 1n one of the
beds

A-heap of plants lay beside the boy, vi—

dently just biought in from the’ ﬁelds 3 his .
- face: was~ﬁushed with his- efforts, he could
hardly stop- to- dook ‘up as his father came :

near T T

‘Oh, “father-i- he: cned ‘T am so glad you- -
‘T°Hdve found a mew -sort of ..’

hare-bell—not the large kind that'grows
See ! And” th1s is a—what
do. you think this is, ‘father ?

~ - The” “pastor took.. the’ plant a.nd looked :
- gravely atit. ’

‘A weed my son, he sald ‘a hurtful and
useless weed,’ ‘and ‘he" threw--the root - ‘over
the’ garden hedge into a wet ditch beyond

‘Oh father father !’ crled the boy, “how
could you. throw it away ? I must find out
its name
llghtnmg to. look t01 his treasure. -

Pastor Linné Walked away to visit his
‘bees
breathless but tr 1umphant and clasplng the
rescued plant -tightly in his muddy .little
hands, his father had made a tour of the gar-
den -and ‘came Back With a graver face.

‘Charles,” he said, ‘how comes it’ that there .

“is. a. wasp's nest 1n the apple-tree close to my
bees 2

Charles hung his head, _and blushed scar-.'

let SRR

AT wanted to be a.ble to watch them, he, :

-

said

ﬁght with! my bees" R

garden 7.
T am sorry, father

‘ And because, you . ‘chose to grow thistles'_‘
and weeds in the pretty little garden T gave
, you on your birthday, weeds of. all kmds a.re_ '
springmg m my beds S :

R S rooted” them out, when you told me, fa,- Bl

' my Charles, you d1d

they leave their Traces’

_“Father, asked the little’ boy, why s’ u';;_ _
Did not'j'

that gome pla.nts are only weeds ? _

uE ‘Certainly, my. son. ‘answered’ the pastor

'bnt there is a place for evexything, as Solo—f

s‘ arden was the most beau-i :
. tiful spot in the little' Swedish" village of .
It wag planted for proﬁt “for the

““the book of nature is the book- I love L

And he was off hke a ﬂash ol! -

. By the time Charles had returned, .

‘And you did not trouble yourself to re- '_
member that they would do mischief and’
Have: ‘you forgotten‘

how you, once brought wﬂd bees into the

But weeds' s
a,re hke slns—they may be taken away, but

“Lam afraid I did not’ do them all; tather.
“A_nd why not-

Oh, Charlos' Charles' how -can

4¥es, I love them well.  But to me they

‘are a pleasure to be enjoyed after work. I~
mean you to be a pastor like myself, and to’
;that end you must work dlligently at your :

books.’

‘Oh, father, dear I said Charles eagerly,
“Leet
me study that and learn it by heart? ~ °

.‘Let you be an idler and a ne’er-do-weel,

,in tact"said the: pastor, turmng towards -
“the house.

‘Now come -in at. once and let
me see you make up for lost time.
let e have cause o be SOrTy that T bave
allowed you to have a garden of your own.’

- Charles went in' and’ ‘paid what’ attention '
‘ But if his body was’

not free to wander through fields and woods’
" his heart was there, and it was with a great -

he could to-his- Latin

sigh of relief that-at last he shut his books,
and, - without waiting for any  supper,

snatched' up'_his‘ cap‘, and- rushed out, . It”

would be light ill nearly ten-——long, happyf*
‘summer tw111ght' B - B AR
.‘Pastor Linné; or Linnaeus (for he- gave his, e
_--:name ‘al Latin form, as’ was'the custom or '
'v'.But you ‘neéd not tell 'the time), sent his son Charles to school a.t'-‘, o
. When I went into. my study I tound1 Lo '
‘._;sheets of dried flowers ‘among: your exercise "
“books, :
_you ever hope to’ be a worthy pastor’ when”
. fyou neglect your’ studies and waste your

timein this'way ? & = .
You love flowers, t0o, father, ‘sald Charles. -

‘gaid the boys.:
‘Do-not -

ten years old.. : -
-‘Be’ dlhgent my son,’ whispered hxs moth- ,b

T er, as ‘she: tied ‘his warm -fur, cap ; 'be dif- -

gent for you know my heart is set on seeing

.you' a pastor like your father.”

But Charles s ‘owh heart ‘was set upon the

study of nature, and’ he ‘found it° ‘hard to at-

tend to- his lessons in Hebrew and: theology.

“After some months Pastor Linnaeus drove to -

Wexicoe ‘ .

“‘Oh, Lmné r said some of the boys who )
‘Were playmg when he'arrived ;
"here, he' is rambling as “usual,
‘works properly nor. plays properly.”

‘he is not
* He never

‘Indeed !’ said the pastor;. ‘how does hc '

" gpend his tlme »-

’ ‘Always messmg thh plants and beetles,
- “What he sees in the wretch—
ed weeds no one knows,_but the place is filled
with them, and oftenhe is-an hour late, or

. even misses school altogether.’

The pastor was sadly vexed. He saw his
son, and spoke very seriously to him. Charles ~
promised to amend, and for seven years his .’
father kept him at the grammar school.

‘Then he went on to the college ir the.
same- town, but he was found to be sadly

‘backward in -the studies nécessary for a. .

A R _?' 'I‘HE rasroa ‘TooK THE PLANT.




'once SN

.. ‘parsonage,".
~in full bloom,- the butterﬂles hovered over,

. —impossible !
.--you -while you spend your life .on.a mere -
hobby

LMy -vexy name: is’ taken from\ the great

e hnden-tree that grew near , the home ot‘ my
;. fathers, he said;

v . " slave, I must.serve her V' - v
C . TSHe begged to be allowed to’ become a bot-
“anist.” But such a profession was, unheard

nature has made me her

of. I‘mally his- teachers sent home such an
unsatisfactory report that . Pastor, Lmnaeus

“ sent’ .and desned lus son to return home at’

.

-So Charles Linnaeus came back to. the old
It was summer; the roses, were .

them. --They were free to.live among the.
flowers; thought Charles, sadly, as he paused
for a moment before entering the ‘house,
At the. window of the- hvmg room stood his
little brother Snmuel then seven years old..

" his face pressed against the pabe.

. “Why were you s0 sad ?* the elder brother
asked after the first greetrngs

‘Because “mother will not let me- run in
the garden nor gather the flowers,” ,saul the
child ; ‘she is afraid I shall become idle like-
you, and she wishes me to.be.a pastor srnce
you will not Charles.’

Idle ! The hot tearssprang into Charles 8

eyes. . He thought of,the many mornxngs

when he had risen before dawn to seek new
kinds of. plants, of the many mghts when
he had sat up till the grey dawn stole in at
his little window. He implored his father
to let him be a botanist.

-‘No,’.said the pa.stor ; ‘the thing is a.bsurd
- I have not money to keep’

The -Apostle St.- Paul has well said
that if a man will not “work he shall not™
eat. Yon would not work with your brains
you -must. work with your, ‘hands, I shall v
bind-you apprentlce to a shoemaker.” |
‘I‘ather said’ Charles, ‘I have often heard
you say that a man’s ~ork: should be that
for which he is most fit.’ '
‘A man’s work, yes. Real ‘work, for the

‘glory of God and the profit of men.

"1‘0 discover herbs, useful in medrcine, is
surely for the - profit of men'! and a life
spent in ‘studying the works of God is at

‘least as much for His glory as that of a sol-

dier or a merchant, pleaded Charles.
But the father was not to be moved ; he
‘thought this passion for plants a mere

fancy, a hobby, and he resolved that his son

should become a shoemaker, .

But a friend in need cameé: to young Lm- L

naeus. '~ This was Dr. Rothmann, a success-
ful -physician at Wexicog, and a man of
learning. . He interceded for Charles, wrote
to his father praising the boy’s’ ‘genius for
botany and medicine, and ﬂnally offered. to
take him into his own house, and ‘let hirn
want for nothing while he continued - the.
studies for which Providence seemed specral-
1y to have designed him.

‘What is to be, will be,’ said- Pastor Lin-
‘naeus, .as he reluctantly gave his consent
But both he and his wife were sadly disap-
pointed that their eldest son would not fol-
low his father’s steps.. :

It was summer again in the httle .parson-
age of Rashult Some forty years had come"
and gone, ‘but’ the old-fashioned garden’ was
Just - the same as..ever, perhaps even more
full of flowers. Two old men were pacmg
‘the walks in’ earnest ‘conversation.’ One
wore the dress of a pastor, the other was
carelessly clothed, and walked with a’ stoop,
- caused-by the long habit of- looking at the

. -ground and all-that grew 'upon it. . His face
- was genial and - pleasant his keen ‘brown .’

eyes gleamed under hrs curled and powdered

wlg Y

‘Yes, Charles, smd the pa.stor, you have

e

: ta.lents, you ‘had -tem.

"the number of these

all ‘over . the’ WOrld while T 7

s you, too ha.ve loved nature

Bee King 7" . S
I fAh, Well 1 said “the" pastor R

worked ‘hard for your success

‘Yes, I.have worked. ‘hard,’ saxd Charles :
: Lmnaeus
Stobaeus, ‘when -1 wus. studymg at’ Ubsala,
think I spent my nights'in drsstpation till
“he came in” once, long . after mrdmght to see
I was pot amusing myself with the ‘living,.

but studying the works of the great de- -
_those of the bay R

2!hid: ‘not my. kmd friend Kilian

parted 2

“'And your travels ? Sald the pastor

. ‘Ah, that first journey in Lapland,. shall .
ever_forget it? . Reindeer mxlk and’ flad-
brod, meal: cakes as thin as blotting-paper,

scrambles in the cold, scarcely money énough - ’

tor the barest needs ! ! Ask my Tollowers if

‘they find nature’s service an easy one. Sev-

eral of those who have,travelled for me in
far countries have lost their lives by expo-
sure and accidents of all gorts;

‘You have had some luck now and then,’
said the pastor ‘That cough of our Queen 8,

-cured by your lozenges.’ ;
‘But the lozenges were the' result or study -

-—long and diligent study. . Yes, I am never
tired of saymg it, Provldence has led. me
through strange paths,
claimed to the world my great discovery, that
ﬂowers are propagated by’ seed-vessels. con-
tained. m the plStl]S and stamens that,stand

-up in their centres, I had many . opponents:

But the world sees now that I was. rlght and

sorts, fresh nses of plants I have found. Yes,
I have done much, and now. ‘that my life is

drawing to a.close I love to’ "think that.in .

heaven, the garden of God, I shall nnd ﬂow-
ers.’

Linnagis died in 1778, aged seventy-one,
having, as he truly sazd earned his great
name by the ceaseless labor of a hfetlme,
and steady devotion .to the noble work. to
" which he had aspired from his earhest years.

—Louisa F. Field, in ‘Sunday Reading
. e

[For the ‘Northern Messenger.”
WILLOW CAMP.'
* BY R. HOPKIN, MONTREAL.
At the head of one of the great Canadian
lakes is a narrow strip of sand varying in
width from fifty to one hundted yards and

‘between two and three miles long, = This

strlp of sand separates the waters of the

“lake from those of a beautiful land-locked
bay, and stretches from one shore -of ‘the -

lake to the other. Away at the western
end of the bay, on its southern shore, stands
the city of Hrllton with its ﬁfty thousand

" inhabitants or ‘more, to whom this narrow

isthmus i$ known.as the ‘Sands.’  Here in
the summer time come the hot, weary, toil-
‘ing ones from the oity to catch a ‘breath of
God’s pure air as it blows fresh and cool,
.across the broad, blue bosom of the lake, or
to plunge beneath its foam-capped ﬂood and
-wash toil's stains awa,y.

A traveller along the ‘Sands’ one hot July:
afternoon "a year ‘ago might ‘have notlced
‘four young men busily engaged in pitching

their- tent -beneath the spreading Jbranches .

of ‘a* large willow and ' not far from the
water’s” ‘edge.. - Thomas - ‘Miller, Robert
Brown, Arthur Wilson and Frank MOI’I‘IS

"were four young mechamcs trom the" city of
: ‘H.lllton, who m.tended spendmg a two weeks®

vacatron in ‘campmg out’ on’ the ‘Sands.’

At leas you' have -

would.

I, myself,

all but died of a snake-bite once.” .
. once,

When ﬁrst I pro— :

-Stealing.

Fresh var1et1es and -

" a coward.
- Endeavor Society

SURRTRRC e a.,ﬂnishmg touches in "the'arrangmg of the‘._
While you gave: ‘our o]d father- the 81‘6811 : )
:happinws of - Seeing -'you:a- ‘pastor. -And
-Haye you not .,
‘,-earned by your Wntmgs the name of- the .

‘ hot‘and tired with the day ;

themselves down on the sand to res

' -’_'-'1the west: the suni ‘was’ sinking . behind ' the :‘./"."'_ -
lu]ls that,overlooked the hay, pamtmg el
waters, as no, huma.n artist could paint them, =~ .
To the ‘east, L
- stretching . away to ‘whete' sky and water'_j'f,;_f-v--

in colors -of fire: and’ gold—

met, wa’s ‘the Dbroad surface of the lake." A
short distance *out . “from:'the shore, " was .

* small’ schooner evrdently endeavormg ’to

‘make’ the canal, which -is"cut through: .the
‘Sands unrting ‘the waters of. the lake. With

As the wind was from the West and the

- schooner: was sailing-in’ that direction, it

was necessary for her to tack back and. forth
in order to reach her dest]natlon. g )

The young men on the sand were discuss~
ing the hkelihood ‘of her’ makmg it in the
stretch she ‘was then’ salling on,, when Ar--
thur- erson offered to bet ten cents that she
. ‘Just to make it. interestmg, boys,’
said he. -

‘T'll take you ! L sald two of the boys at

‘Hold on,’ said Tom Miller ‘I’m down on
this. betting busmess It’s all- Wrong, and
you know it.’ ;

‘Oh, come now, Tom,’ sajd Arthur what's
the use of you talking like that' © “What
harm is there ina frxendly bet P e

--‘I-believe there’s a’ great” “dedl of 'harm,
said Tom. “In’ the first’ place g ay bad‘ ‘as :
- The one who wms takes wlthout
givmg anything -in return and ‘the “one Who
losés is just as-bad, because he plays to’ Wln

,A,and ‘did-he ‘win . ‘would do ‘Just the- same
“thing.”’~ And-in the next place betttng never

eads with the frtendly bet ; the habit grows' "
The worst gambler in the countxy was once
a frrendly better.” .

“You're rlght Tom,” said Frank :Morris.
“This bettmg busmess is bad, and the habit
does grow, as I know from experience. I o

:guess this bet's off; Arthm 5 I’m going to
quit-it.’

‘Al right,’ sald A_rthur ‘as’ he .put his '

- ‘money in his pocket again, ‘you can do as
‘youlike, Frank, but I sce no harm in it.’

"By this time the schooner had ‘made’ the
canal, and the campers could hear -the shouts
of the sailors as they made preparations to’
tow her through into the bay. :

‘Darkness gathered o’er the scene, The

camp fires along the shore, one after anoth- -

er went out; the laughteér and merry. shouts
of the campers ceased, and soon on the
‘Sands’ all was still save the eternal mur~
muring of the. waters as they ebbed and
flowed over the pebbles on the'shore. '

Our four young men sat in silence for a
time, when at length “oné of them suggest~
ed that they ‘turn in,” a suggestxon wlnch

" was soon put into effect,

In a little while all were’ ready for bed bug
Tem Miller; who sat still on a camp, stool
his’ face buried in -his hands.-

‘What’s the matter Tom 7 said Robxt )

I

Brown ‘ain’t you comlng to-bea 7’

“Well, to be honest TRob, sald Tom, ‘I' N
You see, T belong to a Christinn-
I'm an active membet '
and T've promised Christ _that I’ll pray to~

’ Him, and read my Bible. every “day. -'Btrt
) just because T'm here-in this tent With you' ‘
‘boys, instead of in my room alone TI'm -

aghamed. to xeep my promise But I winl

“keep it,’ and as Tom sald thig te drew from’ . .
" his, pocket a small’ edrtlon of the: Bible. ‘_‘_.‘n” -
you don't mind,’ said ke, ‘T'll read. alond.’

No objection being oﬂered in a. natural

i\‘r
.‘t




B _and activ1ty arose from everywheére. -

: 2 fl.am the’ true vine, and: My Father
_.,_isuthe -husbandma.n Aiter which he knelt
o silent . prayer’; and although Tom kne‘v:

it not, ‘more than one of his companions_

- ";‘unlted with him, .
" Nexi moming Willow Camp (for that was

" with the sun. And, oh !.what a- -glorious”
morning it- was'; s0” peacetul, so’ stiil 1 But’
Sas the sun-rose ‘higher in. the’ sky 2 lght -

"”“wmd began to blow, the leaves on ‘the’ trees
."strrred ‘the~ ‘birds sang,,the ﬁshing boats

- /out on the lake spread their “white sdlls to

.‘the breath of the- mornmg, sounds of life

c i

And 'as ‘Tom" Miner stood bareheaded by

the water’s edge, seemg and hearing these'

- sights and so_unds, the thought arose within
‘him that as the sun of nature stirred to-life
“+and ‘action the natural world upon which it
" shone, so..the “Sun of Righteousness shin-
" ing in upon one’s soul stirs it to life and to
. actions that are good and true‘and noble.
A plunge in the lake, a. hea.rty, -wholesome "
: breakfast ‘and the boys of .‘Willow Camp’
Were ready for the pleasures of.the day.
~ The morning ‘'was spent . in ﬁshing, and
‘great luck these four ﬁshers had, landing

some evcelient specimens of the ﬁnny tribe, .

‘chieﬂy ‘speckled hass.-
- A rowing regatta was to-be held.on the
like that afternoon, starting from- a point on

o . the ‘Sands, about a mile south :0f - ‘Willow
" . Camp.’

i
\ . Lot

The races: were"to start at three oclock
d.half an, hour ,before that time found our

.«DOID.‘t“l 'order to wztness the races .They

" found an. immense crowd. of: people” already S

‘:assembled ~The oarsmen that were.to ‘par-
.ticipate in the first race. (an amateur singlé

-.scull) were paddling up and down the course -

.awaiting the call of the starter.
. The crowd on the shore were pushing and
. Jostling one “anether in order to secure a -
. 'good pOSition from which to view ihe start.
" Nearly all -had their favorites in the race,
~~and as these came within - ear-shot they :
. would_be greeted with 'a cheer or a’ shout
- of encouragement
Back a short distance from the crowd were
a number of gamblers who were shouting
and betting on the results of the races.

:Su.dde.nly the crowd become quiet. -The
-oarsmen are-drawn up in line. The crack
of a pistol is heard, and a shout. ‘They’re

‘off .’ goes up from. a thousand throats. Then

followed a mad rush of eager-eyed, excited
’s‘pectators along the ‘Sands,” shouting and
- yelling to the rowers as they ran, who are
pulling with might and main; bending t’or—
ward and backward with a machine-like mo-
tion,. and straining every muscle to forge
‘their light crafts to the front. . After run-
-fning some distance w1th the crowd Tom

Miller” stopped and looked around -for "his

. companions, and presently he spotted Franl
-Morris and Rob., Brown. «
‘Halloa, boys !’ said he, where s Arthur ?
‘T don’t know,’ ‘said Frank.: ‘The last I
- .saw of him was Just as the rzce started, and
twe all began to run -with the ¢rowd, Sud-
" denly he stopped, and. when I looked round
" to see what was up I saw him running uft
in the . direction of those fellows that weie
-doing all- the ‘betting.,
‘Say Loys !? gsaid Tom, ‘I do hope he isn't
: gomg to bet on the races ;-he secms to have
& failing for that kind of thmg
...-member what happened. last’ night - Sup-
"'posing We sit down and- wait till the boats
' “come back, and in the meéantime Ar thur' may
7. turn up,.and then we can all fol]ow the race
' ,u.p to. the finish,’ : :

" the name’ ‘the: boys -had -given_ it), ‘was.: upn.

" come,

You re-.

HThis the three young men accordingly did.
But Arthur never put in'an appearance nor
could they ﬁnd him again all that afteinoon

The races were over, and: the long sum——

mer’s day.. was drawing to.a close when Tom B
- manded their ‘money back agaln.

7 refused. {0 give, when one of them struck

Miiler proposed to: his’ two /eompanions that
they agam return-to camp

gested that peihaps he had gone home be-
for them, -

"~ tion of - the tent alone

oy

Arthur was 1ot with them, but 'I‘om sug- :

And just when/ he
“had reached the spot where the: boys had

'found him" two men from whom he hLiad won'
+'some money inthe. afternoon rushed from -
:-the . darkness and; - seizing. hold of him de-" .

. This he

‘him & blow thh a sharp sthk 1nﬂict1ng the

,,wound upon his forehead,

By the tiine the boys reaehed camp the .

sun had sunk behind ‘the western hills,
bright electric: lights of the distant city ‘were,

casting their reﬂections on the. still bosom .

ot the bay ~While, ﬁoating soitly over the

“~yrater came the words of a. familiar song

-sung by . some singer  in his boat, who was
‘all unconscious of the trio who stood lis-
tening on the:‘Sands.. -

“‘Willow .Camp’ was Just as. the boys had -

'I‘he 3

left it. Arthur ‘Wilson: was not there. The -

boys were ‘puzzled ; they scarcely knew what
-to do At length Frank Moirrs suggested
_ that- Arthur had met with some™of hig city
friends " and had gone  off som-where -with
them and would hkely turn up all right
later on.

-:8o0 Tom and Rob and Frank stretched
themselves out on the sand before their tent
.and began to recount the incidents of the
Time wore on, yet Arthur ‘did not
The boys were beginning'to feel un-
- easy, although nene of them said so.

‘Hark ! what was that? said Tom. ‘I
thought I heard some call for help.’ . They
listened ‘but” the ery Tom thought he heard
was not’ repeated

However he felt sure that he had heard

- day.

a voice, and insisted that they should search .

in the direction from whence, it came. o
" They accordmgly set out Tom beaiing a
lantem for the night was, ‘dark. They had

not gone “far- when the™ lanterns rays fell

upon ‘the form of: a human ‘being.’

A closer loolk revealed the fact that it was

Arthui Wilson He. was stretched out .upon
his back apparently lifeless, the hlood 00z~
ing from A deep cut on his forehead.

‘Water, , ‘quick;’ -said . Tom, Rob. . and
Frank immediately ' dipped their handker-,
chiefs in the lake, and with these Tom soon
had the blood ‘washed from Arthur’s face.
In a little while he opened his eyes, and see-
‘ing the boys bending ° over hm he asked
what it all meant,

‘Oh, never mind, said Tom, ‘we’ll explain
it all when we get you back to the tent.’

. ‘Here, boys, give him a lift up on to my
back !" This they did, and soon all reached
the camp.’ -

" When Arthur was sufficiently recovered,
.the boys .explained..to him how they had
found him, reminding him also of the inci-
dents of the afternoon and how they had
lost sight of him just as the first boat race
commenced

At the mention of the boat race a look of
intense agony came over Arthur’s: face and
throwing himself down at full length he.ex-
claimed, ‘Oh, ‘what a wretch Iam?

He- then tecounted the. events of the past
few hours. How that when the race stam-

that light before..

This was all. he remembered but puttmg

- his hands in his pockets as he spoke, he-

made the discovery that he had been robbed
of all the money he had., = -

‘Well Arthur,’ said Tom, Tm sorry for
you, but to be honest with- - you, I think you

" were every bit as bad as thé men who robbed ‘

You took. their money trom them and -
They in turn

you,
gave them nothing in retuin

. 'took your money from you (using a little

more force, of course), and gave you noth-
ing in return—ekcepting a‘eut on the head. »

‘Say, Tom,’ said Arthur, ‘I never saw it in
Yes, I was a thief to take
those chaps’ money to-day. But I promise
you I'll never bet again no, never, as long
as .I,hve Say, Tom you might read that
passage \m your Bible to—night where - it
says, “Lay not- up fOI yourselves treasures
upon: ‘earth.”? : al

Tom drew from his pocket his Bible and

stood up as he -had done the night before,

and read ‘aloud, this time at the - request Of

i1 the boys, the beautiful words of the sixth -
“chapter of Matthew.

‘When he finished reading all by common

consent knéit in silent prayer. '

And the days which followed this évent-
tul night in the history of ‘Willow Camp’
were the brightest and most’ enJoyable that
ever any campers experienced

R ._—;_—’.—..— )
"WOLFGANG MOZART'S PRAYER. ~
. Many years ago, in the town of Salzburg,
Austria, two little children lived in a cot sur-
rcunded by vines, near a pleasant - river )
They -both loved music, and when only six
years of age Fredrica could play well: on the:
harpsichord. But from her little bi‘other
. such strains.. of - melody-. would ' resound

through the humble cottage as were never

before heard from so young a chiid, -Their
father was a teacher of music, and his own
children were his best pupils.

There came times so hard that these chil-

~dren had scarcely enough to eat, but they

ed, and he heard the men bettidg on the re- -

sult, he became infatuafed with the desire to
risk some money on it too;
risked and won, and risked and won again,
becoming so intensely absorbed in his gam-
bling that he forgot all about his compan-
1ons, all about the races even, excepting just
to ascertain the names of the w1nners and
losers of each race ; how when night came
-on, and the excitement had: dled away, ‘he
had looked around for his companions and
not ﬁndino' them concluded: that they had
gone on to the .camp without him, and so
he staited along the lake shore in the dirac-

how he had X

loved each other, and were happy in the sim-
ple enjoyment that fell to t:lel‘ lot.

One pleasant day they said : ‘Let us take
a walk in the woods. How sweetly the
birds sing and the sound of the river as it 1
flows ‘like music.’. So they went.. As they '
were sitting in a shadow of a tree the boy
said thoughtfully : ‘Sister, what a beautiful
place this would be to pray.’

Fredrica asked wonderingly :
we pray for ? ‘

‘Why, for papa and mamma,’ said her bro~
ther. . ‘You see how sad they look. Poor
mamma hardly ever smiles now, and'I know
it. must be because she has not always bread ’
enough for us. Let us pray to God to help
us.’

‘Yes,' said Fredrica, ‘we will.? : -

So -these two sweet children knelt down

‘What shall

‘and prayed, asking -the heavenly Father to

bless their pa.rents and- make them a help to
them. :
" ‘But how can we help papa and mamma ?*
asked Fredrica, -

‘Why, don’t you know ? replied Woifgana.

"‘My,soul is full: of. musie, and by-and-by 1

shall play before great people, and .they will
give me plenty of money, and I.will give. it
to our dear parents, and we’ll live in a ﬁne i
house and be happy .

¢ At thzs a loud laugh astomshed the boy,

t e,
.



-

: wondrous melody

;800K hi:

Vpleased ¢ and astonished

and on opening 1t~the little fannly were sur-
prised to :8ee . men brmglng in baskets ot

w
a ,oud -knock wa.s hear at the door, S

. . e
said atterwal ds, preach ’a*-temperance ser-.

“rich ooked - food ‘in - variet and ‘abun- _mon’ to ‘the- guests who had’ comé to see him.- ]
only . ego ood . “married, yet he felt sorely ‘hurt at this shock“-getting on ‘in’this, ‘we m“St be content to oo

dance
‘ing.’
Thus God answered the childrens prayer
Soon after while Wolfgang was playing a
sonata which he had composed /the stran-
ger entered and. stood . a.stonished ‘at .the

They had an: ample feast that even

in his guest Francis I the Emperor of Rus—

; Bla. ’
Not long after the famlly were anIted by Well-’WlsherS hOW he deplored thell‘ Customs tlme e

the Emperor to Vienna, where Wolfgang as- - and usages, no matter how anciently estab- :

tomshed the royal famﬂy by his wonderful
powers

At the: a.ge of ﬁfteen years Wolfgang was'

" t0 his’ prmciples on the’ day that ought 'to" -

have been{cloudless and serene And when
-his health and -that of “his- bonnle br1de was
“drunk’ w1th Highland honors, ‘and: clmking
of glasses, and shontlng, he had to respond

‘The, father 1ecognlzed to the* wassail, ‘feeling to the 'core . of: his -when he_is hungry.”

. heart that he was in a- false posmon, yet
la.ckmg the -moral courage to’ “tell. the’ kxnd

listed. <
. 8o another sweet httle Christian home was
f.ounded in our great commercial metropolis

acknowledged by all emment composers as: and for a number of’ ‘years ‘Aleck _Campbell

= a master =

Mozart wasia good Christian as well as a -
great musmxan
which e, had leai ned i in childhood never for- °
L., In a, letter to_ his father he says:
‘I never 10se s1zht of God 1 acknowledge

“and h1s young w1fe had “only" ‘the griefs of
God’s sendmg, which soon: have an ending
died betore she was a month ol(l : At all
special times 1t wa.s S
deep grief to Aleck that Mysre should show

two'pounds ten a week to. bulld‘a dis .ﬂlery"
~said Aléck humbly.: “You see, if we. cannot_, Sl
square up ‘our laws for the next world ‘to

sta_y poor 12 ;if-' e L R PN AT ,
But Mys1e could not see the matter in thls- e T

light at all; 3 she ‘quoted:Solomon's wise says .

ing, of which ske -put a s1ngular construc-

tion, - “Men. “do not despise a thief if he steel

:‘That meant,’- she- sald

“‘that a.man-can doj- undefr pressure what he :

mrght not approve of domg at anothcr

She or evailed——Mysxe always did—and then o -
began Aleck’ Campbells downward career.‘. o
‘Not éven, Mysie ever. found out when,w h
or how -he’ began ‘to ta:ste', drink
knew,,was that he had" ralle,n 'n
ferent_company from what«
Uhis;li

The sxmple trust in God"One 11ttle glrl—baby was born to ‘them;’ and not seem:Tike. the same man. s

a dlfterent moral atmosph,

that had sung in- church choifand - ‘Band” ot ‘

His power and dread His, wrath but at the. - the laxity of her up-bunging w1th rega.rd to : Hope could also roll out’a rollicking- chorus

same tlme I love to admire HIS goodness and
mercy to His creatures, He will never aba.n-
don His servants. By _the fulﬁlment of I-lis
will mine is’ satisfled. -
The s:mp]e, trusting fa:th of the young
~-Imusican was remarkable; and it teaches old,
~"and young a lesson. ——‘Evezybodys Maga—
zine B -
—-——*—__ N
A VILLAGE iaELLE o
BY CARROLL KING, -

L h
Brightly shone the sun on ‘the glowing :g:{,vﬁz e;:‘}_’ t::;lnfn:::?; s,ferhn?; end she , EHW

June day on- which pretty Mysie. Lockhart
was married. She was the belle of the-vil-
lage, and her uncle . was the village black
smith. In his house she. ‘Was married, for
pretty Mysie was an or] phan and the black-
smith and his good wife had been father and
«mother to her. Mysie had’ gone- to:the great
-city a year and a half before this bright June

- day; ‘she- had engaged hersclf as - nursery

governess to three wild, romping little chil-

_+dren, whom she soon reduced to order and

:obedieuce for Mys1c was a bright, resolute,
spirited girl, with a- native talent for manag-

. ing people and settmg the world in general

o~

Cr to rights. as far 'as she could.

- In the ity she met a. young man——a good

wilhng to: be managed by pretty Mysie,

- They met in "the church they- mutually at-.

- tended; and at its: valious organizatxons Sab- :
”bath-school Ba.nd _of Hope, prayer-meetmg, ;
* they. learned to know each other well., There -

*. was nothing at all romantic- about thelr Woo-

ing, except ‘to- them, and ot~ course'” Aleck

o Campbell and Mysie both thought that all

the - concentrated bliss. of - .the nmeteenth

' centuxy~ had been: doubly dzstilled mto their -
. ,-¢up of bliss, which wasg runmng over. on: this :
lovely ‘day of June, .
“ooover;

The ceremony was Just
the bndescake wa.s bexng handed

total . abstmence -from’ 1.1t0\ncants ' ‘that -
whlch to him was ‘a. deeply-rooted Christian

prmciple, to her was ‘only: an idea, a notmn, )

to be overbOrne ‘on specxal occasxons by cus--
tom, which to her was msui mountable At
the babe's christenmg, aud then at the sad
~little fune1 al, Mys1e produced a bottle of old -
. port wme, as a matter of course; a.vmdmg
‘ Aleck’s appeahng glances. She had a, strong
. will, and a managxng manner that maae’ it

~which:_.
gave her a decided adyantage over Aleck,

" who was quick an(l nervous in- disposrtion

‘A few years .sped : away, then, just when
Aleck was getting on so well that he’ hoped
to be. taken ‘into partnershlp with his. -em-
-.ployers, a” ﬁim ‘of bullding contractors ‘that

-awful wmter came which wxll always  be

known in Glasgow as ‘the. year- of the City
Bank fallure’ h He——Aleck—-m company

with manv others, was thrown: out of em- .

‘ployment, and: ‘the deep prolonged ‘Qistress
of that sorrowful time made rakmg inroads-.
on thié hoards of. thritty people. : It - was
some months after, when they began 1o feel;
the pmch and to dread the futm e, that-the

earnest Christian worker—who Was quite -.undermmmg “of Aleck’s temperance prinei- -
,'-ples Degan.

-The ﬁrst work that otfered it
“'gelf to his eager energetic soul was “the -
;bmldmg of a colossal dlstillery
asked ‘to- become ‘inspector of’ woxh and
see " every part. nghtly fitted and preparea

“for—the work of Satan, as his inmost soul -

declared' . He hesttated long, and was on-
the point of refnsing, but. Mysie’ heard of it
and’ shalply iepilma.nded him for even a.
thought of: refusal . Then began the series™
“of . arguments, dxscussions, : e.{cuses, which
ought of them=e]ves 1o wain Chz istians that’

they are tampering wzth conscience in touch-

{ Poor Mysie !
'<not avail her here !

:some five or. six acres. “of- good land a.nd a

He was -j

: 13.10118

- in praise of the good old whiskey-——drink it
down ! drink it down’ - It did not’ happen‘
all.at once, this awlul change but it came -.
quickly ‘enough to- frlghten Mvsae, and make -
‘her wish-with- passronate fervor that she had"- ,
been willing to remain poor and lowly, 10"
-be content with her little room and kxtchen
‘home, managing frugally. her eighteen shrl-
lmgs a week; mstead of gettmg on’ in “this '
Wotld’s headlong race’ fo: mere money and.

N

‘Aleck was a clever man, with.a- clear, in- -
“Yentive. brain ; - he:was' soon. of incalculabls
value to his new employers, and they dld not '
-grudge him his price. - He. was able’ to pre-

, sent Mysie with a handsome gold watch and

“a rich- silk “dress;.. from the. very generous

“honorarium they had bestowed o him, over.” -
and above hlS pay.- “His Work never faxled T

; or ran out now he was. makmg money fast‘ :

-and had a- good balance at -his bankers -
“Her talent for managing did‘
Yet, some years after‘»',' ' :
she made- one desperate eﬁort. e T
-Her aged. uncle .and. aunt, who had beenf,_. ’
fa.ther and mother.to her, died leavmg her". -

‘neat, modest ‘house, well turmshed Sh'e,:_» -
managed’ Aleck away ‘from the city and his L .
boon ‘assoclates to: the _pure,, beautiful sur- " Tho
roundings of .her natlve vxllage, still nes~_'
tlmg among its g1een ‘hills. as quietly as, on:.-,
"that ‘far-away “happy,. day. ‘when she and”
Aleck had been married.” .She. got him bual- -
ly and happily engaged for a,. time in making .
varlous additions to. their new home—he S
-~ built’ a pretty wing: ‘to ‘the cottage, so--'that' e
they could let their:house to. tourists in sum- "
mer, and still, have a pleasant and conven L
" ient shelter Ior themselves I-Ie seemed. for .
time: to be reall ;the old happy' L




.

=

-

. sald

" “Humph !

e

home a note: was put:into- ‘her band,

to have beenr chief mourner was wantmg,
hxs place empty, or: ﬁlled onlf 5 ;
sympathxzmg nexghbors who had ‘known her
as.a ch11d and as a- bonnie bude, when hfe
seemed farr ‘as a flower. garden to. her hus-

: band and herselt' -

And now' Well—-no one knows what

the end Tvxll be
she at least recognized them as such ‘and
prayed in- the later . years . ot her lif.e that
they mrght be undone and forngen, and (:ocl

. who ‘hears, and answers prayer may. yet

brxng the poor, errmg prodigal ‘back from”
the swmes husks to his- Fathers house
What" an awakemng will :that be for him [
Fl r-—let hls faults "be what” they might he
had always been fond and proud of Mysxe 1

'od grant ‘that 1 Thay see-his. ‘érror’so0n;
and turn tor

N L

i irf N
don, and 'who can save Hxs own even ‘ag-by -

LIZZIE'S REWARD

‘I say, erzre Gresham, why dldn’t you

: come down to the Green last mght 2 1t

“as rare fun, I tell you.
L1zz1e —hesitated 'I was bnsy, Mary' she

“Where ddd you get that - exclaimed her
compamon, pointing. to a neat silver brooch,-

bearing the letters“C.-E.,” at Lizzie's throat _

‘Now’s my opportumty, ‘fhought Lizzie;
- aloud she said, ‘I" ‘got it last might at- the.
Christian Endeavor meeting . -I've _joined,-
you - ‘know, and: plomised to—-*o work for

qus .

‘She ended rather hurrxedly ; Mary was ‘be-

g-mnxng to’ laugh .
Rehgious, I see,' she said,
"Then a bright thought struck.her.’ ‘I say,
Liz -.she exclalmed ‘Saturday’s a holiday at
the factory, a.nd mother has made me-pro-
sze to take her’ place in the market. - It's
‘too bad for the mmute ¥ had said “‘yes,” 1
heard the: others were gomg down the canal
for a spree 1 wish as you ve got so holy,
you'd go to market tor me, Mother would -

not mind you.’
lezie ﬂushed ot course hke Mary James,

she, too, Wanted to enjoy. her holiday, and
she ‘hated: gomg to sell in the market. quite
as much as Mary, -
. bat somethmg pleasant was quite likely to.
turn up .She was‘just going to refuse when'
“a verse she had read that mormng in fulfil-

ment of ‘her Dndeavor promxse ﬁashed into
: ‘Even Chrlst pleased not Hlm- .

" her. mlnd

Mary. was hardly conscious that Lizzle had
he51tabed when' she! saxd ‘I’ll go, Mary

The girls parted ‘and when Lizzie rea.ehed
It was

an'invxtatlon from the president ot the’Chris-

‘my word -

If Mys1e nidde. mistakes,:” X

who will, ‘abundantly par-.- )

Scottlsh Temperance League Monthly th

She’ had made no plans,- .

i 'f‘flother ‘unpléasant thmgs quxte out ol' slgnt.

T won’t repent il
Saturday ‘came, and- ‘Mary and the Endea-

voxe1s joined then respeetxve eXClll'SlOD.S old

“,.(No personal. sllght'i
1nd1v1dual

$6'full of Vitality,” so. oci L
o these . bnsy days, W]th theh engagements and. -
- their plcasures that” tney 160 frequently have_' o
:-scant con51de1 ation for their seniors '
'age has ifs. nghts as- well as’its prtvueges,~ f’ )
“and it hds a'claim on the ‘courtesy, the pa~ .- .

Mrs .Tames .Spent the day with. an old friend -
in the a.lmshouse, and szlze served in the-

k,.

market.
It would have been dull work - enough but

for the thought of I-Ilm she tried t0. .gerve,

“and she wondered once or. twlce whether it

.'was the sort: of. work He. llked or whether';}_

her sacrlﬁce had been vain
The at‘ternoon was
ram fallmg fast, when she left the market
and she was " watchlng the’ crowd whe' o
: hand' touched her shoulder. "’ -
‘erzxe i s-ald Mary’s voice.
Lizzle turned qu1ckly._" ‘Why,
back ” she sald brxghtly
d1d you have ? '; was sorry to see the rain

‘Why dldn’t you say you wouldn’t go ‘to

closmg m and thev

are you~
‘What sort of day ‘

_'lf repeated often enough w1l] make even a

. well person’ a temporary xnvalld and, Where. ‘_ .

o 'dxsagleeable ‘truths will d6™no good, and 'no =
S princlple is® mvolved m thelr erpresslon 18

Silence: is some—f

"I: ‘maiket - afterwaids; then 7 -persisted” Mary.‘ - Dot always, but often golden~‘Aunt -3

Lizzle, I knew about your excursion “whén -

I asked you——mean thing that .I am—but- it
being a Chrlstlan Endeavorer means aetlng

as you have done, I‘ll go to the meetmg with

you I w1sh 1 were a Christian, that I do.’

She turned away abruptly, and. Lizzie went
home aloné ‘with a- heart that ‘sang.—
Darlmgs . ,
——— s, el

THE AMENITIES OF DAILY LIS,

I think one of the most common forms of
[incivility as seen in daily life is the failure
to show interest in what people are saying
to you.
seore of preoccupatlon, or a.bsence of mind,

. or mattentlon ‘throws an effectual chill on.

famlly or social  intercourse, and acts as-a
wet blanket whel ever it is found. The tact
1s that whén people are together they should
be 1nterested in each -other’s talk and each
othe1 i coneerns. Letters, the mornmg
paper, one's own thoughts and plans, should

- be put - aside in the family, and whether in-

the slttmg-loom or: at the ta.ble, a common
life shared- should make possible common
conversation and pohte 1ntercourse )

1 was a. very little glrl when' my fatner
gave me a rule for conduct whleh has never
ceased to have ‘with me the force of an obu—
.gation. ‘Always look at the person’ who i
speakmg to you. Always look stralght at
 the person to’ whom. you are speaking “I'he
practice of this rule makes” one ‘a° goocl lis-
tene1 and a good hstener ls as essentlal to
pleasure in conversation as a good racon—

teur

tlon to wh.at 1s goln"' on about—you

‘This lack of interest, excused on the

—'Qur- -

“him to Jesus.

" he ‘told
" lehrned from:that-tract, to his friends.

*

The whole secret ‘or nearly the whole se—"
‘ cret ‘of person’tl magnetism and popularlty .
“is in ‘this habit of- giving’ " deferential atter- -
Nel\t ’

itxmes, .
.'-MaI‘JOI‘le

‘woxds
"'_'I‘hey ga.ve up wmshlppmg ldols

A~ church was -
built,- a conelegatlon was gathered dinto it, -
“and fifteen, hundred persons became Chris- -
._tianz in ihat nelghborhood —‘Gospel ln All
cLends). 0

no- personal gorrow, no

he young to the ‘old.

t:euce and the 1espect of those who,. how-
ever. young they may be now, .wlll if they
live long. enough in tlme ‘be-old thémselves.

. Among the. needless brutalttxes of daily life
is a habit of brusque and indiscreet candor.
“What a hldeous “bonnet ‘you have, pray,
where' did* you get it'?" You look. like 2

fright ! I heard one sister say to anotner,{
and I felt most irdignant. The bonnet: may.

or may not have deserved the comment tnat

‘ g was a ‘matter of preference but the young
woman _capable of 80 rude a- remark should
have been made to. wear a penitentral sheet . -

with' holes f.or her eyes “antil she had learned
better manners “You are lookmg very ny’

best 10t .10 utter them

m ‘Chrlstlan Intelhgencex ’
- :

‘ WHAT A PENNY DlD

A lady, who was a Sunday—school teacner,'
was engaged in ﬁlhng up a box- of tnlngs o

be sent to a missmnaxy m the interior. ‘ot
India.

anything they would like to put- in the box,

- they might bring it to her house durmg the
-One - littie’
girl in her class wantéd very ‘much to ‘send -

week, and she would put it in.

something in‘the box, but all she had to glve
was a.single 'penny.. 'She knew that this
would be of no use in Indja, as our money 18
not used there. She was'at a loss for a
while to know what to buy’ with her penny.

At last she mdde up her mind to buy a tract.

Shet did so, and prayed’ over.it.before it was
sen’
was put in the box, and the box was camed
across the ocean.” It 1eached the misslonary
to whom it was sent..

tains of Burma attending at her school. “She

‘taught him to read, and when: the time came ..
-for him to leave and go-to"his distant: home,’

- she gave him some books and' tracts to-take
* With him,  -Among these was the very tract

which that little girl had bought with her’
penny and put in her teachers box. “L'he
young chief read that tract. . It caused him

-to"see. the -folly of ‘his heathenism, and led
"He 'went back to his- ‘moun- -

tain home achanged man—a. Christian. That
lxttle girl’s tract had saved his - soul.
that was not-all.”. - When 'he reached ‘nome-
-the~ story of" Jesus, which - he .haa
“I'hey
llstened to:what he said God . ‘blessed mis
- More came" and’ heald Him speak.
- A 'mis-
sionary’ was' :gent-‘there.’

nfumlty, should he allowed to‘
cloud the genelal happmess AR .-
“Among. the ‘neglécted amemtles of m'e one ‘

; ﬁnds often the searcely velled lndld’erence o:f, o
Younger people are,. S
ipied, so.rusfed:m ..

One ‘Sunday mormng she- mentioneu N
it to her class, and told them" it they haa-

Then she took it to her teacher; 1. .

: - The. wn‘e of .that -
missionary had a young chlef from the. moun-

But .

But s




’ ;_DPESS IN.THE FAR NORTH.

s .‘,'.The mode of dress in the Arctw remons,
"'says Lleutena,nt Pezuy, was much. alike

| "“"in both sexes, 'and - -consisted of a Jaehet,

BT
,,,,,,

o

. calf of. the leg with leather thongs, thus -

- " trousers and boots, ' “These were" made of .
. .. the skin ofithe bea.r seal, dog, or rein-
*, " 7deer,-and- often a4 comblqetlon .of ‘all
" Seal is the most- frequently used the
: 'obhers being less common.’ ,
" The Jackeb covers the: body from the -
- Wolst up, and terminates in.a hood which . .~
covers. the head, but ledves a’part of the -
face exposed. This jacket is made in the

; makmg the eostum

the waist. : P
Underneath thls outer- sult there was

iworn'” by some’an” under:jacket; likewise -

extendmg £6° the ‘waist, but without the -
hood. Thls was made of bzrd-skms sown

form” of ‘a smgle piece; -and’ is put on . - 4}

by being brouﬂhb :down over the héad; - f/#
.no button_s or other fastemncrs lale‘used I\

* The hood fits closely to the s1de of the
face, only leaving the latter exposed from
the forehead to the chin. .

The trousers reach from the ~waish to

 the calf of the leg, and have two openings
o few inches long in the sides, which are

closed by means of a cord.

‘The boots are always made deuble, the

inner part. being the skin of some loncr-

‘haired ‘animal,:such as the‘bear: or dog,

with the fur turned mward and the

. outer of seal-gkin with the ‘hair removed.

They ate drawn up over the lower end of
the trousers and bound firmly about the

- take, it. - :
boy, T am the Duke of Welhngton, and I

tooether and  worn Wrtn the feathers
next to the skin.:" The jacket “and -

©*+ “Jrousers just about -met at the waist;

indeed, so shcrhtly protected was this parb

of the body that in-bending over the ba.re

skin was frequently exposed,
The hands .are protected by mittens

- ‘made of dog-skin.  Thesé are not very
.- long; but sufﬁmently so to go up uider
' the end of the sleeves of the jacket, the
‘point of meeting being. made more secure .

by binding with'a, stnp of skin. o
The only difference in the costumes of
the women and the men was in the jacket.’
The ' hoad "of the ‘women- was made

- somewhat_higher in ordereto -accommo-
. date their hair, and a few possessed, in
.addition, a pouch on the back in which
»* the infants were placed and ‘s6 carried
~around. Some of these pouches had an -
‘ : " opening cut in them, so that the child
" exceph when mittens are worn, Whlch are
. 'tled around at the wrists,-

could rest in contact with the bare skin
of its mother, and in that way obtain
additional warmth:. The-child, usually .
naked, is ‘placed in the pouch and paoked
around with fur and feethers :

'When the mother desires to take the
baby out, she stoops forward, bends her
head well down, and gives ‘her body a
shake. This starts the infant from the
pouch, and the mother, raising her hands
over her shoulder, dras it forth, N

The jacket and the hood being made in
a single piece, are so rigid and fit -s0
twhbly that it is. almost: 1mpossrble to
turn tie head without moving the body. -
‘When it is desired to look in any parti-
cular direction, they turn' around with a
-stiff, awkward movement until the object
is brou,:,hb within view. g

~The' ful oloLhmg bemg made of skins

‘me to disobey orders.

'thab 4re. rather 'hard when eured and‘ nob -
x.perfectly pliable, : prevents their moving
.with that fréedom which is ‘possible;with = ..
*“This gives o their-move- -
ments a. stlff and a,utomat;lc eharacter,':u Rt
_which -at first sight appears quite droll, -
- and ‘strongly réminds one ‘of -the -actions .
: .of the’: puppets: ‘seen :-at shows given .. *
. “for the amusement, of children. . The:
" .. &mall: size of .the Bskimo as compazed S
- with that of the dverage- ]Iuropean also"

other people. -

adds to the eflect and tendé to.enhance

o the reSemblance "¢ Children’s Treasury D .

—-——0—-———
/ OBL‘YING ORDERS L
A farmer had ‘a fine. crop.” Whlch he.

AT:— ~did " not wish ‘the -huntsmen to ride over,
~ and he hired a lad to  keep the gates shut.
" The horsemen came along and told him

to open_the gate. He refused. They -
offered. h1m money, and - he would ‘not .
" Then one of them said, ‘My

command ‘you- to open the gate "The
" boy -took off his cap, and said, ‘I am sure
the Duke of ‘Wellington would not wish'
I must keep this
gate shut. "No' one can pass throuuh'
without my .master's permission.’ ‘The
Dulke raised his hat, and replied, Qulte
‘right, my lad; I honor the man or boy
who can neither be bribed nor frightened -
. into:’ wrong-domg ¢ Chlldrens Fnend. :

2 MOTHER'S THOUGHT s

wenty times'a day, deér; ¥
wenty times a day;’ ¢
Your mother thinks aboub you'
%~ Ats¢hool, or-else at play. - _

Shes busy in the kitchen, - ¥

" Or she’s busy up the stair, '

But like a song her ‘heart within,

. Her love _for you is there.

- There’s just a little thing, dear, -
She wishes you would do
= T'1l whisper, *tis a secret,
Now mind, I tell it you.
Twenty times a day, dear, -
- And more, I've heard you say:
«Pm coming in a minute,”
. When you should at once obey. -

At once, as soldiers, instant,
At the motion of command ;

"At once, as sailors seeing
The captain’s warning » hand.

You could make your mother happy
- By .minding in this way,

,Twenty tlmes a day, dear,

. Twenty times a day.
: M. E. Bangster. iu *8, S, Chronicle.’

‘PRESSING FOI’WABD
Is thy spirit droopmcr ?
Is the tempter near ?
If in Jesus trusting,
‘What hast thou to fear ? .
-~ Set the prize before thee,
- -Gird thy armior on; .
Heir of grace and glory,
. Struggle for thy crown! _
¢ Everybody’s Magazine.”

SUMMER IN THE HEART..

~One swallow does not make a summer,

. that is clear;;

But within the house to find - - -

One cheerful face and kind,

One temper always sweet,
One.heart in love complete, - .

Makes a summer all the year.” -

) ¢Bv erybody 5 Magmzmc _
~




. can;

. this would be the last

- would not soon forget.

OUT OF THE pAsT

“bathing g

-~ were milked. -
- There’ they st;ood—ﬁve beautrful Greg-

“ - tures ; and it was Ned’s pride that: _theyﬁ

'knew lum as well as: he did"them,’

Belle and ‘Jess:were milked first, é.nd»:‘
Ned was just takmg up the paxls when a
- “volce said,— - :

~Isay, Ned! grve;

"The ot sun.of & July afternoon was»,;
‘the - fields” in- light, - a8 Ned -

3 "'.'your dut1es to-morrow Have you any-
thing 1o | say r
Ned’s eyes had been on the ﬁoor, but'.

‘Aimbrose, the farm. lad, took up his Pal]s,y,-fat the: last words he rarsed them feer-'

" and made his ‘way to. a shady corner:of

the big: meadow, Where 111s masbers cows
“" go, sir,’ he- ‘said ; “ but the accusation’is

T did it ab Farmer - Ashe’s; but
~when I-became a Chnstlan I told lnm
~ about it, and he forgave me. . -

“You' beheve youare a Chnstlan now -
- tired of my house and grounds ; ‘come
‘_a,nd take care of them, and I wrll give

lessly to-the farmer’s. - ..
I ‘have never disposed: of your mllk

true.

““Yes, sir.) | ¢
Farmer Drew sbepped forward and

E s s B N G E R. L

g own sbrength and of course, they found'

out it was not - suﬁicxent for. the eneray;

victory.'—* Sunday Frlend.’

WHICH WILL YOU CHOOSE BOYS?

_T-read of a boy who had a remarkable
: dream -He thought that:the richest man

in town came to him, and said: ‘I am

- them to you.” | Then

'us a pint, there’s a
" good~ fellow ' Ned
Tooked round ‘hastily, |
and meb two bright | B
eyes peepmg throucrh | &
the hedge. - _
- ¢BillY IleeJaculated -
“Yes, it’s me,said
Bill, pushingaside, but
not coming through
the .hedge. ‘I Want
some milk.’. . 11
~ Nedshook his hea.d "
¢l can’t, Bill.” -
. *No one. can see
.you,” said Bill, con- §
temptuously. ‘Imean |
to have it; Ned, sono
- nonsense. You used
todoit.  Ned flushed” { -
to_the roots of his :
‘I Jnow I, dld he
said steadily, ‘inmy i} .
other plage ;:buf I'm t -
'

a Christian now, and ;
I won’t’ - wnviii ]
“You won't ! S&ld~»

Bill

¢ Why here’s a *
what’s easier, '
and who'll miss-it?-
No? Very well then, ;[ 7
TIl go and tell your !

* smaster that you used i %

~ todoit. Hellbeheve | ‘
me too !’ l

For one moment !
Ned hesitated. Then
‘he lifted his pail re~ :
solutely and went on.
Oh, that past wrong-
doing! If he could
bub blot it out.

He went slowly
back to the house,
emptied his pails,and
returned to Star -and
Beauty and Bess, and-
caught a glimpse of [
Bills slouching figure’ -
standing at the farm-
house door. " Perhaps

“ﬁb%ﬂ?%%ﬂ%@%”%%&%b Y7

m’.'v”////em///kéh////

“hen Miss Mnry wnsn’t loaking
“We.ale apples, talked and played.
'Tom drew pictures whea he shouidn’t,
And I laughed and laughed--I couxdn't

Help it—at the thlngs he made. .

Round Miss Mary's desk at, Trecess

- We went peeping, just for fun, . -
Stopped her little clock from runnins’.
Spilt the ink, and-broks the cunning

: Pa.per-knlfl.hher fa.vorlte one. '

&|7’////

Tom, I really think began it,
Though I was as bad as he,

We were.hot, and it was minmg,

And we needed entertaining,

. Staying in the house, you see,

Tom hegan to tease his sister,

) She's a scarey. little thing.

* He-had brought a woolly. spider,
Dropped it on the floor beside. her, .

How we la.ughed to see her “Drlng | 3 .

; Au o,t once, men we felt sorry, E
. Sortof ’shamcd you know, and small,
Scmething scemed to prick us queerly, -
. And to say to us. quite clearly .
: We - must tell Miss Mary. all,

Hand in hand we went and told her,"
- _"Promised, ag we went away,

While she smilgd as sweet as .ever,”

‘We would never, never, never,
Have. another naughty day. . : ‘

, judge ‘and said: ‘I
£>] | want yoi to take my
+| place; I'am weary of
‘| being in court day
 after day; I will give
4 | you my scat on the
.| bench if you will do
7 | my work.” Then the
' doctor proposed that
e take his extensive
2y | practice and let him
4| rest, and so on. "At
last up shambled old
-4 Tommy, and

“T'm wanted to fill a
drunkard’s grave; I
have come to see if
you will take my
place inthese saloons
and on'these streets ¥

ig' not all“a. dream.
For every- boy in ihis
land to-day, who lives
to’: grow up, - some
posmon ig;waiting as
surely as'if the rich
man, judge, doctor, or
drunl\znd stood rea.dy

1 at once.

| choose; boys ?

" There are - pulpits
to be filled by: God-
_ { fearing ministers, and
.| thousands of honour-
able places; but there
1 are also prison- cells
1 anddrunkards’graves.
f ~ Which ~will- you
choose —* Adviser.’

~ CHILD FAITH

- A little boy of two
years old, awaking in
terror one mnrht; from
‘a dream"of a " dog,
would not be qmeted

~ time he would milk

~ his friends, and a lump rose in his throa,t
Meanwhile B111 was nob havmg a plea-
- sant time. - -

Farmer Drew fully beheved h1m he

determined to dismiss Ned at once, for’

dishonesty was a sin he could not over-
. look, but he -despised Bill from the
~bottom of his heart, and.he gave the
neler-do-well such a ‘talking to. as he
Then he sent for
Ned."
" ¢Ned! he said. sternly, ‘I hea.r you
" have been in.the habit of disposing of
. yourrx master’s milk in’ a dishonest man-
-péer. I do ‘mot require such. a sex-
vant, and you need - nob return to

bygones be bygones.

took his farm lad’s ‘hand.
for that,’ he said heartily; “we will let
We are both ser-
vants of the trzeat Mast;er g Our Dar-
hnrrs. Ee

»

HE IS ABLE.

This is a deserlptlon of what Jesus is
able to do, and as what He is able He .
is always w1111n0' to do, we may quite

~happily take hold of this text-as one of

His promises. Do you remember the

‘poor Israelites who cried oub in despair
" at -the difficulties before them, ‘We be

pot able ?  They were 100mer at their

“Thank God.

" bid him pray to have

" his-fear-taken away.
Next evenmg, when gomg to bed, he re-
membered it and said, ‘O. Lord, keep
away doggy ¥ -Another time he awoke,
saying there were beasts in the room,
and was in great fear. The nurse said
he should- remember that God took care
of him in the night. ~ “Yes,’ he said, ‘and
T should be safe with Him though I were
in a denof hons, and’ so fell asleep agam.

—¢ Way Home.> "~

It you ve a task to do,
Let me whisper then'to you, Do it

If you've any debt to pay, -
. Rest you neither- mghh nor da.y, Pay it.

came an honoured: -

said: °

This is a’ dream that -

' tohand over his place

Which will you

till at length hisnurse

“but had they 'said, like the ‘three Jews of . . :
old; < Our God,. whotn we. serve; is able,’". :
“they would - have . been" qu1te ‘sure” of

......



. dearly, and ;I :

= you dearly; only’lé

fo ‘I am thinkmg very much replied Ne ie,
= looking down 'on the- pavement .
L wonder rt I can" guess- your thoughts'
, "‘,You have some. trouble,,do let -me" comtort
7 youif I cant
- ‘Well ‘Miss Wilhamson, 1 cannot make 1t
S Fat.her s1ts in his, chair by’ the fire,
O and never takes the slxghtest notlce of me.
) : -when 1 speak to him -
R ‘Perhaps papa is- tiled and Jdoes not feel
.-+ inclined 'to talk’ .. .
: ‘No miss, I. helieve lt is the wmskey 1
B smelt I feel certain ‘it is- the al(,ohol which
‘has made’ I‘ather so sleepy and dull,”
. 7 “You'have-no doubt guessed ‘the sad truth,’
;v my. clnld You seem to have jearned at the

,'Band of Hope' ..ome of the evil effects of al-

-+~ ', cohol on the body - .
I know that I have been’ told that aleohol
S sends the nerves to sleep ; S0 one reason why
T will not’ drmk it is that 1 want to keep
‘ wide-awahe
. ‘That isso. You have learned at’ school
- that all'over the body are threads, wnich are .

. brain, and they. also enablé the brain to. send
»oommands to varlous parts of: the body
‘Do you. know, Miss Willlamson that our

conld move 2 ﬁnger a message “had’ to go~
along one" nerve to the bram, and that the
brain had to ‘send another message k to
" "“the finger.’
‘That is quite rlght
~ -all this wonderful arrangement ; it sends the
‘- brain to sleep, so that it-cannot receive the
message, and therefore cannot send back

commands £o that our wishes may be carried ’

out.’ ™
‘Is that the- reason why my father is so
dull ? asked Nellje, sadly. . ‘How.dreadful

to think he doés not know the voice of his

* ownchild !’
.That is Just the ‘Teason; Alcohol has
- made 1ls way mto his brain, he w.nnot even
hear you when you- speak '

Poor Nellie began to.cry, for she could .
not bear the thought tha\. her father. should
be called a drunkard. She shook hands with
her teacher, and hurried away home She
determined she would use her good milu-

ences to make her f.ather an abstarnex and .

for, Herself, she. would never taste alcohol
- for she wanted always to he wide-awake—
L ‘Adviser’ ol .

s___.___

R4

) Never marry a. man to mend him or lerorm
him If a man Will not: reform-to piease '

" his sweetheart he wxll ‘never. do so to please
his wife, -
glrls but rather than see them live- to marry
men who drink, I would prefer to. ‘car ry them

- ‘out one of these brlght Spr mg days to Wood-
. lawn or: Kensmo ‘and™put ‘therm away: to ‘the
. last  sleep,"
parentav love. press” tne sweetened hope or
meeting ‘i . Sladness: beyond the grave-‘ But}®

‘ ;.e.las for the»woman whose 8¢ l;‘falls the.bur-

. ing heaviness to that woman s heart

~bottle will ‘be about as unavalling
~ face of a- crocodile The only saf;e. ourse ls~

to. shun the cup, and avoxd the ﬁrst glass —
“Temperance Advocate’ Lo '

: called nerves. \These carTy messages tothe .

teacher told us the other day that. before we :

Now, alcohol- upsets

2’1 am the father of ‘two " iittie

r,‘clo'se;:to “those -gi'avesl would

5and don’t bite m "

gdrml\ you this time and don't begulle me '

Now, ‘we fear. that’ prayer in the use fi’ithe

i You' undoubtedly would,”
-children and best frlends

your time of liie, after so many‘ ears ot',, :
constant use and indulgence, will Ki1l ‘you. S S
My reply ‘wasg': "I am- -near ‘the’ end of - llte,‘
and this can’only hasten its close for a ‘short - -
time anyhow “ITam: going to: heaven clean.gf

.Tobacoo and I must part torever, whatever-‘ .

~ ANNA K. Gom»ou
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MY TOBACCO
' Father Steele; ‘the: senior member of: the

Michigan: Conference ‘of ‘the Methodist Bpis-'

copal-Church, -wrote recently to- the Mlchl-
gan’ ‘Chnstlan Advocate as- follows -—_

. ‘For slxty-two years I was the victim of .
the tobacco habit
..shame, ‘and. yet perhaps not because of ‘my.
:“personal guilt in contracting the habit so .
much ‘as my’ guilt'in’ continum°' it after be= .
~ing convinced of its’ inJuuous effects _upon !
- my; physical system, LO say. nothmg ot its -
~ moral -defilement,: of whlch I was’ fully per- B
Llsuaded "‘But the habit had gamed such ar
power over me as to make it a neq.essity for L
: indulgence whlle' engaged in. the work of .
.Without: it my ‘brain wauld':’
whxrl -and” my ‘ming become 50’ confused ag-

“This I confess mth-v

the mlmstry

to render mental ,and mtellectual

: ‘~ ‘plete
‘Tam. better in health my brain i’ clearer, : .

"and T have a new le-ase of life;’ R
“at the ‘age of nearly ervhty-two years by re-,’_ e

'my own handwriting to. keep.’

may be its results " To say that the strug—‘ o
gle was severe is to say what all know:whe -
vhave attempted to subdue a habit 50 long S
cherxshed But I ‘have' the’ victory .com= ..

i The enemy ‘18 conquered and I am'
‘free from this; impure ‘and- dlsgustmg habit. : 7 -

I write thig -

quest.of a’ ‘friend. and brother in the confer-“.: N
.ence, to “whom I have given the' article in:

- 1mpossible.
agaln that
could " Iay.

M C ~.Peters DD n ‘Chrlstian 1ntelngen-

\l promised myself time and"'ri
£ the time ever came  when 'l fact
side”all intellectual work and""’
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SCHO» A RS’ NOTES
.LESSON V——NOV 1 1896
I Klngs 5 1—12

~'Commit to'Memory Vs. 4, 5.

Golden Text—Dxcept the Lord bmld the
_House,: they labor in. vam thaLbulld it——

. LESSON OUTLINE. .
" 1. Solomon’s Message to Hiram. Vs. 1—6.
I1.-Hiram’s Gracious Reply. Vs. 7:0.
III A Covenant of Peace Vs, 10-12

HOME READINGS
Exod 26 1-37 —The- Tahernacle
1. Klngs 5. 1-18 —Solomon and eram
1'Kings 6 : 1-14—The’ Teniple Begun.

F.'2 Chron: 4°: 1-22:—The Temple Furnjshed,

5. Heb. 9 1-28.—A. More Perfect Tabernacle, -
S 1 Cor. 3: 9-23.—Ye are the Temple.’

-Time.—B." 'C. 1012-1005 Place —Mount

Morlah
HINTS AND HELPS IN STUDY

The young king Solomon scon began prcpa- .

ration for building. the temple, -according to
-He sent to Hiram, king of
"Tyre, for . Sldoman artificers, ‘and a.supply
of cedar wood of Lebanon for its construc-
tion. Hiram responded promptly, and a
treaty was . formed between the two mon-
_archs. . AFter about three years of prepara-
tion the fourtdations of the temple were laid,
in the ‘fourth year of Solomon’s relgn,,on

- Mount Morlah .where had been the thregh-

~ing-flbor ; 6.’ “Aratnah. 2 ‘Sam. 24: 1825,

The masswe.etones and begms, aheady pre-"
- pared, were brought and-laid in ‘their ap-

- pointed places; and thus, without the sound

of hammel -gr-axe-or any-iron. tool,ythe tem».-

It wa'E'se\‘cn years in bulldlng
" QUESTIONS, -

ple arose e

‘What aid’ king ‘Solommon soon - bégin- to do" o
" ‘What-did he request of Hiram, king of Tyre? -

How .did Hiram:' respond to this -request ?
‘What building .materials’ did he. furnish ?
‘Where was the temple built.? When was
the work begun ? . ¥ow was it carried on?
When was the temple finished.?

Christian the temple of God? 1 Cor. 3:

16, 17 . How is the Church like a temple ?
Eph 20-29 Who is the true foundatlon"
1 Cor 3 A1 - -

WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES

1. Every one has hlS own work to do for
God.

2. Bach one of us may- build a temple for
the Lord.

3. We should put into God's work our
most preclous things.

T4, It is a. great prxvxlege to help in God’s
work.

5. 'The Lord blesses those who honor and
serve h1m -

THE LESSON STORY.

There was a great trading city named Tyre
on the seashore on the border of Israel.

" Hiram was its king, @nd when he knew that
David was dead he sent his servants to Solo- -

mon to say that he had sympathy for his
loss and to ask-that-they might be friends,
as he and- David had long ‘been.

great work of building the temple This
was the work God had given Solomon to do,
and ‘he was in baste to.be about it. So

Solomon - sent to- ‘Hiram and told him that-

this was a great work which his father,
. David, could not do because of the wars he
~had to carry on.. But the Lord had given
‘him peace,.and he was ready to build the
house of the Lord.  He asked Hiram-'to help
him by sending men to hew .the cedar trees
from, Lebanon. = Solomon owned the beau-

_-tiful cedars. of Lebanon, 'hut-the Israelites .

“had not the skill to hew theni that the Sido:

-nians had.- Hiram was glad when he heard .
. that.Solomon -wanted - his .help in. 'so..good
-and -great. a:work. and promlsed to- do -all

that he-asked of: “him.,

I We: do not know whether Hiram knew the‘_

I-Iow to build .
. .lasting than t1uth
- than_holiness.

BUILDING‘-THE ‘' TEMPLE.’ ~ :

_the front.
“the secret.’ . ‘I remembered whom I.was fight-.
ing for——my- king; and that'gave me str ength -
‘and courage.
. self.”.

‘How is a -

"a place of meeting with God.

“avoid
“healthy food, late hours, everythmg which
. tends to destroy, injure or defile the body.

Solomon'
- ‘was pleased to know that Hiram wanted to
be his friend,.for he needed his help in the

‘We must serve God daily in thé"
Theé- wonderful stones- of ‘the temple  were.
ings' were ‘wrought minute by minute.
threads. -

1llustrat10n of ‘the power of littles.
build.  ‘In his ‘naine’ V. 5., ~The first re-

Christian ‘character -i§ the highest

=" "atlength - turned. homewards,

There is” nothmg more“,,
Nothmg more ‘beautiful
-To bulld a strong, -beautitul. -
.. Christian” character we . must: love the true
“ and high
‘little- dutles ‘the tilesome avocations of life.

" hewn stroke by stroke, the magnificent carv-::
- The.

B .gorgeous texture was woven of mdivrdual

Let us

- ! quisite” to" successful Christian labor i the
- -absolute puttmg ‘away-of ‘self.)
- think, speak, pray and. work in the name of

-~ We 'must.

him from-whom we receive our commission.

Self must. be. 1gnored forgotten .

‘A brave-
. ensxgn in- the’ Peninsular’ wr, was' ‘observed
_in"the.thickest ‘of .the ‘battle" always . at the

front, rescuing the’colors, cheering his.com--

faltered or fled. ' -After the battle he-was
asked, ‘Carnegie; how" did yoi manage to.
stand fire as you did? You were always at
“You should let some 6f ug into

I'never once‘thought- of my-

and thcy shall ‘'walk up and down in my
name.’

Joyfully. ‘He re;oxced greatly V. 7. The.
-joy of the Lord is the strength for “work.

Neh.*8: 10 : ‘Blessed be the Liord.. V. 7.
There are said to be one hundired and forty-

" six exhortations to prayer and supplication
.in the Bible, and four hundl ed and twenty-
‘nine Verses Whlch ‘bid ‘men smg, praise-and
~give thanks.
‘work so-praise is higher than prayer.
-, 'Obediently.
'V 8

As worship is more ‘than

‘I -+will -do "all thy desire.’
The prayer of Anna. Fowler is a good -
,one . :_ . _:

'I’ll g0 where you want me to go, Lord,
.. .O’er mountain’ or- desert or sea,
o ,._I’ll stay where you want me to stay, ‘Lord,

Stay, thou bleSsed Sav1ou1 thh me,

I’ll preach what you want me to pleach
’ Lord .
< T'11 pray where you want me to pray H

Tl be what you want me: to be, Lord, '

And say what you want me to say
-
I’ll give what you want me to give, Lord
To spread holiness over the land :
T'H live as you want me to live, Lord,
. And do all the good that I can.’

The Jewish temple was set apart as holy,
Christians
as the temple of God should be holy ;
stimulants, narcotics, tobacco, un-

1 Cor. 3:
mentary.
C. E. PRAYER MEETING TOPICS AND
DAILY READINGS,
: BNTIRE SURRENDER.
- David’s submission. 2 Sam. 12: 15-23

16, 17. —‘Al'nold’s Practical Com-

Peter’s submission.. - John 13 : 1-9.
Bli’s submission. 1 Sam. 3: 11-18.
Job’s submission. Job 1: 1-22.
Paul's submission. -~ Phil. 3: 1-11.

Christ’s submission.- Matt. 26 : 36-46.
Nov. 1.—The blessedness of ent1re sunen-
der to God —John 15: 1-10. -

——,—-—*—.
, 'PROBABLE SONS:
‘~. . CHAPTER IIL—Continued. _
The squire’s pew was one of the old-fash-
joned high ‘ones, and Milly’s head did not -
reach ‘the top of it. -Very quiet and silent .

she' wag’ during.the. service,>and very par-
ticnlar- to follow her - uncles example in

- rades and standing his ground when others '

T will’ strengthen them in the Lord"

should -

every respect, though she neariy upset his:

-gravity at- the outset by taking off her hat
“in imitation” of him- and\coverlng, her. face .
.But.when the sermon commenced

with . it. -
her.large dark .eyes were riveted on the

-clergyman’ as. he gave out the, tc\.t so weil

known to her:
‘I will arise and. go to my fathcr and will
say unto -lim, Father, T have smned against

and "though

" heaven, and bet_ore' thee, and .am-no more,
‘worthy ‘tobe called thy son,’

he sermon.was half an ho
aze never. left the" pulpit oy

‘Uncle: Bdward,” she'said, when thelr steos
-do you: know,
:T.heard. alf-the. sermon; and" understood it
'.pletty well’ except the long: words.,
it _nice to" hear; about the; p1obabl'

son o

ot “Plodigal viyou: ‘mean-;. cannot‘ 7
. nounce ‘your :words’ properly 9 gt
- 8id” Edward’s tone ‘was. 1rrltab1e He had

‘not Teen feehng very ‘comfoxtable under the

~"good. vicar’s ‘words. - ;-
‘I can’t-;say -that;: T. always forget 1t

Nurse- says one long w01d is as good as' an- "

other- : sometimes... - Uncle, ‘what ~did .the- .

clergyman mean - by ‘people ‘running away -

from ‘God ?° No one does, do they ¥
- ‘A great many do, -was. the dry response
‘But how. - can they ? * "Because God is
everywhere.* .No one can't get away from:
God,; and. why do: they wa.nt to ? Because
God loves them so.’

. “Why id the. prodlgal want to get away "' o

Mllly considered. -

T s'pose. he wanted to have some’ a—aven-
tures, don’t you call ‘them ? I play at that,
you know. - All sorts.of things happen to

me. before I sit down at the beeeh tree, but .

—but it's so. different: with ‘God. Why, 1=

"'should  be fearful unhappy if. I ‘got away-

from Him. - I couldn’t, could I, uncle? Who
" would - take care. of me and love me when
“"I'm asleep ? - And who . would listen to my
prayers ? . Why, Uncle’ Edward, I think 1
‘should. die of fright if T got away from God. :
Do tell me I couldn’t.’ .

Milly had stopped short, and glasped hold
of Sir Edward’s coat in her growing excite-
ment., = He glanced at her flushed cheeks'
and sparkhng eyes. = -“You foolish child,
there is no. fear of .you getting away from-
“@od.- Don't be so excitable. We will.
change the subject. I want to see: Max-
well, so we will go through the wood.’ | ,

‘Maxwell“was Sir Bdward’s head keeper,
. and a little later found them at. his pretty .
cottage at the edge of the wood. It was
‘Milly’s first visit, and Mrs. Maxwell, a ‘moth-
erly-looking- body, greeted her with such a
sunshiny smile that the chlld drew near to
her instinctively.. -

‘What a lovely room,’ she exclmmed look- .
“ing round. the homely little ‘kitchen. thh
a child’s adnurmg eyes, ‘and what a beautl-
ful ecat! ~ May I stroke her? 9

Assent being given, ‘Milly was soon seated
in a'large cushioned chair, a fat tabby caf
‘on her lap, and - whilst Sir ‘Edward -was oc-.

cupied with his keeper she was- making fast .
- friends with the wife.

. ‘Uncle:Bdward,’ she’ sald svhen ‘they. had
taken their leave and were walking home-
wards, ‘Mrs. Maxwell has asked me to go to\
tea with. her to-morrow. May I—all by
myself 7
‘Ask your nurse ; I have no obJectlon ’

- ‘I should love to live in her house,’ -con-
tinued the child eagerly ; ‘it‘is,all-"amongst
‘the trees, and I love trees. And this wood
is so lovely. Why, I might get lost in it,
mightn’t I? I have never been here before.
In my story-books, children aiways get lost
in a wood. Uncle Edward, do you think
‘the trees tallt to ome another ? I always
think they do. Look at them now. They.
are just shaking their heads together and
whispering, aren’t they ? Whispering very
gently to-day, because it is Sunday. - Some-

times they get angry with one another and

‘scream, but I like to hear them hum and
sing bcst Nurse says it's the wind that
makes them do it. Don’t you like to hear
them ? When I lie in bed I listen-to them:
round the house, and I always want to sing
with them. Nu1 se doesn't ilke it ; she says
it’s the wind moaning : I think 1t’s the trees
smglng to God, and I love them when they
~do it. - Which do you think it is ?’

And so Milly chatted on, and Sir Edward
listened and put-in a word or two occasion-
ally, and on the whole did not find his small

niece bad company. He told her when-they :

entered the house that she could go to
church every Sunday morning in future with
him, and that sent Milly to the nursery with,
a radiant face, there to conflde to nurse that
she had had a ‘lovely time,’ and was going
to tea as often as shé might with ‘Mrs. Max-
well in the wood.w ~

~.'CHAPTER IV.—Muys. Maxwell's Sorrow.

Milly spent a very happywafternoon:at the
keeper’s cottage the next day, and came down
to dessert in the evening so full of her visit
that she could tall\ of nothing ‘else.

“They were so kind to me, uncle.. Mrs.

Maxwell made: a-hot" culrant cake on pur-

pose, for me,-and’ the cat had a red.ribbon
for compauy and we sat by the ﬁre n.nd

.-.'\‘ R

n l ngth her

BTN

wasn't o

pro- o



.Sir’Edward raised : his ,eyebro

le niece’ continued S :
~iYes;: they ‘really:: hav Tt was when 1.
was;talking: about’ the: plcture M. Mavwell

,eyes and . said ~she: had a ‘dear’son who had .

. “hlm ‘for’ mne years Just fancy' ’
- was I° nine years ago P - )
“ f*Not. born. ; o W
“But oI must hav been somewhere and

&
..,.

.er-irainof, thought until she got falrly be-
*wildered.
‘I expect I was fast asleep i God S arms
: _she said:at length, with knitted brows, only
- of course T don't-remember,” and havmg get-
e tled that point" to her satxsfaction she con-
. tinued ‘her story:: )
L 4Mrs. Maxwell’s probable son is. called
Tommy
" teen: beca.use ‘he.didn’t like the:blacksmith’s
. shop—Mrs Maxwell and I cried about Him—
-+ he had such’curly. hair and stood six- feet in
his - stockings, -and he was a. beautiful baby.

< " when he was:little and had, croup, and—and:
- L -come- to’ for four :
““hours; - but Hie-would ‘Fun away, . though he' .
‘laid.the:fire’ and’ put.sticks-on it anddraw - -
“the ivater for-Mrs. Maxwell ‘before- he. ‘went:. ¢
. And.Mrs, Maxwell -says-he:;may-be a soldier = .
-.or. @ sailor’ now: for. .allishe knows,’and - he-. . -
may-be- drownded dead or-run:over, or-have

*. confusions," . and ‘didn’t".

" 'both his’legs: shot: to pieces;or- he-may be in
India ~with ‘the blacks “but"I-'told “her ‘he
_was very -likely’ taking -care- of - some pigs -

. o . then;’and we driéd our tears, .and she ‘gave.
Pl me some peppermint to suck.
e 4der£ul story, uncle ? .-
..'Very wonderful,’” was- the response ,g a
~Well, we wele An the middle ‘of talkmg
. when Maxwell came i, so we, hushed, be-
: cause Mrs, Maxwell s’ud “It makes my-man

80 sad’;’" but do you know when Maxwell

© was; bringmg me_home througn the wood he
asked mé what ‘we ‘had-been_ talking’ about,
.and he -said he knew ‘it was about the boy,
. -‘because he could ‘see it in- Mrs. Maxwells
—eye. . ’And then I -asked him if he would
‘ run and kiss Tommy when he..came back,
and if he would. malie a feast; -and he said he
would do anything to get hlm home again
' Milly paused; then.said. wistfully ;.

e wish I had’a ‘father, Uncie Bdward You'

see, nurse does for a mother but fathers are
so tond of ‘their. children, aren't they »

‘1t does xot always follow that they\ are,’
Sir Edward replied.

‘The probable son's father loved him, and
Maxwell loves Tommy, and then there was
David, you know, who really -had a wicked

" sonm, With long: ha1r——I forget his name—and :
he cried dreadful when he was dead. .
‘sometimes tell God about it ‘when I'm in
~bed, and then He—He just seems to put His
arins round me and sehd me off to sleep’; at:

" least, I thlnk He 'does, - '
'llkes me " to - call Him my:. I"ather but of

course that- isn’t, quite the same ag having a

father I can see. Maxwell is'a: very nice
father I think,’ I told him'I would pray for
-~ Tommy every mght when I go to bed, and -
_then I told him "that God. had lots of pro-
- bablé: sons, -too—the. clergyman said’ so on
. .- Sunday, didn’t”’ he ?—people who_have_ run
away- from” Him. "

.. make -them ¢ome “back. I hope ‘He will-let”
. Ime’ know ‘When' they :do.  "Do"you Know.. .
any one. who has:run away from God, uncle?’-
= fYou- are ‘chattering.too much, Child said.
Sir Bdward. irritably; ‘sit-still and be quiet ’
i Milly mstantly obeyed ‘and after some mo
ments of-silence her- uncle ‘said.: e
: ‘I-don‘tmmd your going to’ Ma\rwell's cot-
: you must never take Pritz w1th

.f.»-took the: corner,of her aprou and wxped Ter-

TUN-aways trom home .and she” hadn’t-séen:~
Where.

¥ Milly s active little brain now-started anoth—n

.He:ran. away ‘when he was seven-'

somewhere and ‘she 'got’ happy a’ little it -

Isn t 1t a won--

“'Nurse' says Gocl'

. I've been asking. God~to ::

Lets to-mght‘ will::
Tommy come. ba

wyou 2. Doy Uncle BEdward.’

“asking ‘God to bring. Tommy Pacl.’.

‘Sir BEdward made no.reply, only. dlsmissed .
her more" peremptm 1y than usual; and-when"

-she:had  left the room: he leaned ‘his ‘arms
on'the" chimney-piece, - dn stin;
“on’them, ‘gazed_silently,
" knitted brow His: thoughts did not: ‘soothe

him for_ he: present'ly raised ‘his” head’ with:

a: short laugh saymg -.himself H
-‘Where is. my: cigar-case 7.
have -2 smoKe-~to- get. Tid. of thls it of. the
“blues, - I'shall- have "to curb.ithat-child’s
tongue a- llttle H she 1s gettmg too trouble—
some’ e
- And _whilst he was pacmg moodily up and

* down .the terrace “outside, |a ~little white- -
. robed ﬁgure ‘with bent head and closed:eyes,

-was saying- softly and reverently as she knelt

at-her nurse’s knee : o

" ANd, O God, bring. Tommy back and don t
- let hxm bea probable son.any. more ; brmg

;him. home -very. soon, .pleéase, and -will you

bring back all’ your probable sons ‘who.are

runnmg away from you for Jesus Christs
sake Amen L e ‘

e (To: be Contlnucd)

( TS SR,

STRAIGHT GIVING. i

ne..t ( member of a Chris jan'
Endeavm Socxety i "'VIontreal was Speakmo'
with the presldent of a successiul Ladies’
Missionary Society. She asked - ‘What
methods do you use to: ralse money in your.
society r ‘Stra.ight givmg, was :the reply

.It set her thmking, and it set’ some others
in that Christian E I]ndeavor Society to thmk-
mg, too ‘And from thinking they went to
talking. ) Fm ten or eleven years they
had existed as a. socxety, but as’a. soelety
had done nothing for foreign mission work.
‘Could not aiford it they said; they were
each domg “all they could: already:” But
they talked more, and pr'lyed and asked,
God to show them what they could do, and
asked him ‘to make them want, more than-
’ anything else, to know and to do just what
he” would have them do. - After the talk-
ing they went about doing. Some of -them -

promised to’ give five cents a month and

some ten for a year. . Some got up an en-

tertzunment

then give the proceeds
year how much’ do you suppose they ‘had
raised:? Thirty-ﬁve " dollars.: Not S0 bad
for the first, was it ?

E But the. vigorous. hint ot straight givmg
stuck to some of them. At the first mis-

sionary meetmg of- thelr soclety this year S

they brought the matter up agam Th
talked of the sore’ needs in. two “of. the ﬁelds
in which their denominatlon is’ interested

‘They read the latest letters ‘from’ thelr mis- .

“And then’

sionaries there and: prayed again and asked

what they could do, and make them want
to ‘do ‘His wrll more than they wanted .any-’
"thing: else in-'the whole world
the wide: awake treasurer of the missionary
committee asked for promises agaln for: this
year: Slips of paper were passed around
and each one wrote ho : much he or she

' would,-,gather that they expected .

‘ £ .
Tommy, pray. ‘for, God’s: probable ons,. won "t
~Mis. Maxwell’
“gaid- the only” thmg ‘that: comforted ‘her lS

nto the ﬁre ‘with: a

I.will go and._: )
. sue. the two headlngs ot ‘Boys and Gnls'

"gto the httle ones

' ".v ) in’ your Sunday-school 2

‘Some promised ‘to. try. the .
talent plan, hegmmng with ten cents and _
At the’ end of the‘

-God. to make known to. each of them just‘

ble that: amount “the!

s0- pleased with the’ chanée Whlch has_'
.“‘_made in the. ‘Northern: Mossenver

Amon" ‘the new features m this week

~

“and. ‘Little Folks’ “will e noticed : L
" The five pages devoted to’ boys and girlsf L
gives ample room for a number of interest- i =
ing stories. each.week, among which in'this . .- i
number will: be. ‘noticed -one Written ESDECIa’.-‘."_.‘
1y for the ‘Messeuger by the Rev Mr Hop- ‘
'kin, ‘of Montreal. ‘
The two pages devoted to ‘Little Folks’ .
ale set in very ‘ldrge . type '80-as: ‘to malre‘
them more easily read" and more attractlv ]

5 N the. ‘Noithern ‘Messd

The obJect oi the Sunday-school_ in "dis-
trlbutmg 2 paper: among'the scholars isto.
,give them as much good readmg as’ pOsSlble, o
" and’there -is.no other Sunday-school pape.r‘
which gives one-half as much 1eading as the_’
‘Northern Messengel for the price Twelve
pages & week at” twenty cents a year to Sun-
.day-schools is really a’ ridiculously low
price It amounts to only about . one—third'
-of a cent for each ‘paper; ) o
The rates of: subscuption are ;—
One yearly subscription 30c.
Three or more subscriptions to dlfferent
addresses 25¢ each. - - R
Ten or more subscnptions to the same ad-
d1ess, 20¢ each. . .
‘When ~addressed to Montreal Great Bri :
ain and Postal Union countrres ‘26¢ postage .
must be added ‘for each copy. )
Sample package supplied free on applic.).- .
tion o :
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Instrmt ralief, ﬁnnl ouire in & few days. nnd

--mover returns; no J;urco. .o salve; no sup- -
ository ‘Reme wmniled free, ~Ad--
rcsa, C. J M\sov, Box 519. l\ow i.'ork Uity. ,

. THE "NOBTBERN MESSEI\GER' nntcd mld pub-
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. and eter streets in:ihe ontre
. John Redpmth Dougau, of M outrcnl e L

: All busmess communiéations’ should’ bo nddressed ‘Jo
- Dougall'& Son,’-and ol letters to the Editor. should ;be
- tddremdl:dxtorottho‘NorthernMeasengc




