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A New Lesson.

© . Just you'lie still, and-Tl have a ot ﬂan-‘

L nel ready in half-a minute.’

s This story is’ true. and I have tried ag

nearly as possxble to tell every word and
incident just as they occuired

o Mary and Jennie ‘sat in Jennie s room in -

'thelr night-dresses. about to rel:ire for ‘the
| night.
’at -a-finishing: school, ‘and now: Mary ‘was
w«:ndering why in ‘the world ‘Jennie didn’t

put out the hght S0 that they could go to e

betL :

) But Jenme did not put the light out just

© .then, as Mary -was thinklng she ‘would, ‘but.

: ’reached over to the table and got her Bible, ;

“*Shall I read for both? she . said,.
~nodded assent.

" happy; . it's my . heart: that's ' ‘aching;’.
with that: Mary  put. her arms -around” her -

‘They were: ‘both:away. rrom home:

Mary_:,

‘No, no, Jennie,” putting out her hand to

stop her, ‘4t’s ‘not my tooth. - T'm -s0 un- -

companions ‘neck, and cried as if her ‘heart
was brealdng Jindeed. ° Jennie, ‘awe-struck’
and wondering, could not say a. word, but
presently Mary found voice to say:

‘It all “comes of ‘what happened before
we. went to-bed. I never realized that I
wasn’t a Christian - at’ all -till ‘then. You

-read your :Bible, and then ‘you prayed and
T couldn't #I never had anything make -
‘me’ feel s0 in -all’ my-:life. ‘I’ couldnt en-
. dure 1t any longer, w1thout talking to-.you .

. ~- me, for me.
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LATER DAYS PROVED THE REALITY OF HER FATE

R When Jennie had read her chapter, she
- said ‘Shall we pray together, Mary?®
Mary nodded agam They knelt, and
Sl Jennie prayed Just as she had been used to
© -do at.home,. and they went to bed. It did
. 'not occur to her that she had done an odd
or unusual. thing. She had come from a
' ,'sweet Christian ‘home, where the Heavenly

" Tather was dally called upon in simple

and unaifected fashion: o
Long after Jennie :‘had gone to sleep,
: Mary lay: awake, -thinking miore seriously

Presently Jennie heard a- little moan
*Mary had complamed of her tooth durmg
the evening, and Jennie thought she was

- .than she had ever done before in” all her :

hght, careless life. .
Do~ let’s pray,’

about it. Oh Jennie dear, I am so un-

happy!’
" ‘Have you prayed”’ said Jenme

‘Oh, yes, over and over again, but Idont
seem to get any help or comfort. Do you
think I’ve been so wicked that .God can’t
take me?

- “No, ‘no, no!’.

‘eri'ed Jennie." ‘Don t you

'»remember ‘what-Jesus said, “I came:not to,

call the righteous, but sinners?” Don’t you
want to be a Cbristian?

"~ ‘Oh,’ groaued Mary, ‘I think I'd give my

‘right hand to know that my sins were for-

given. o
said Jennie. And  with
her ‘arms ‘around Mary,"she“’asked God;

‘for Christ's sake, to help Mary to trust in’

Him, and to torgive her sins’ Then she

‘ ?: "'said “Don’t you remember that verse,,Mary,

and .

.

“for God so loved the world, that He gave "
- His ‘only begotten Son, that whosoever ‘be-
lieveth in Him should not. perish, but have
everlasting life?” Just. 'think—whosoever
~—whosoéver, beliéveth.” =~ o

-There' was a silence, during wiich Jen-
nie was- earnestly praying in her-heart: for
Mary; and poor broken-hearted ‘Mary - was
longmg to know what .Jennie knew - so
well However, her trouble  did  not- last
long that night; for God's Holy Spirit soon
“made all 5o clear and simple ‘that presently
Jennie felt Mary’s ‘arms tightened about:
her, - and the hot tears dropping on her
shoulder _ L

‘Oh Jennie, she. sobbed ‘T'm crying for
Joy; I see'it all so cléarly now. He died for.
.Oh, T am so. happy"

“So am I’ cried Jennie. her tears ﬂowmg
- also for.pure joy.

Later -days - proved the realtty -of her
faith wh1le peace like a river ﬂlled her soul
"in the _assurance of forgiven sin,

It was a new lesson to Jennie. the ex-
perience of that nighf. ‘She had mnever be-
-fore realized so much how true it was that

’ Jesus had talken her place and Mary’s place,

" and died-in- their. stead . It was. now so
simple to- Mary, but doubly so to her, and
they both rejoiced together #-‘Indian Wit-
ness Lo

i his”dining™

: room, —looking at ‘the many presents: that
: had been sent for his' Wwife's birthday. She .
. was thirty years old that da.y. the sunshine -
. of his home, and the delight of all who
R knew her. -

But no festival ot rejoicing was to be
held, for ‘she lay in her silent room, ap-
parent]y near the gate of death

Dinah Hall, the old servant of the Val-

-jous’ home when the Colonel was a child,

had become the gardemer’s wife, and lived
near; and she was coming to nurse the in-"
valid.

A gentle creature was she, one whose
anchor of faith was .cast within' the veil,
and whose soul dwelt in perfect - peace.
The door opened softly, and she stood be-'
fore the downcast man. ‘Ah, to be sure, |
it’s her birthday,” she said; glancing at the
presents, . ‘and this one is lovely,’ pointing
to a flower-vase held by a silver angel
with outstretched wings.

‘Her friend Mrs. Statham has just sent
jt; you shall carry it to her, Dinah; place
it on the table beside her; the flowers are
choice,’ he said, handing the vase to the
good old servant, for whom his wifo- and
he had a real affection. N

In Dihah’s .pocket she had~a .&ard with-

‘her favorite verse on it, and she thought to
show it perchance while attending to -her

patient; but now, quick as loving thought
can prompt, she took it out and hung it be-

. tween-the silver wings under the maiden-

hair fern, and in the stillness she breathed
a prayer, and felt confident her God would
use the little messenger )

The fever had gone, and Mrs Valious lay
prostrate, She smiled at the familiar
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: .with earnest and subdued voxee our teach-l‘

" face.
she said faxntly

‘T have come gladly, dear lady, and with <
God’s blessing I hope soon to .see you.'

better. '~ This is one of the presents, the
Colonel ‘will bring the others up.
this be a trily happy birthday to you.
During the day her weakness. increased,
and great fear was entertained. . .At night
_,,Dmah sat . watching, relieved to see - her

patient fall into quret sleep. In the morn-

ing restlessness retufned; but after a while

she asked to have the mew vase put nearer.

‘it was good of her to send it, but what"

does that card say? for she had been too
ill to notice it before.:

Dinah simply raised it and rend: “This.
is eternal life, that they might know Thee,

the only true God, and Jesug Christ, whom-

Thou hast sent’ (John xvii. 3.) . S

‘I cannot understand Mrs. Statham put-
ting a text odj how very odd!’ said Mra.
Valious.

‘You will forgne an old body, I know,’
said Dinah, ‘but when I saw the -choice
gifts,
‘and ‘twds I who hung my little card there,
such a tiny present—but it tells of the
largest gift of God, in sending Jesus to give
us eternal dife, and I've been asking you
may receive no less than that.’

A faint smile crossed the lady’s face; she
knew nothing of such life; enough for her
to beguile herself with earthly pleasures.

‘You are a good old soul, Dinah, I forgive
* you; but take it off the silver wings, for
fear my friend should .call and see it.

There, give it to me, I know you meant. it
well,’ and she took the card to avoid seem- .

ing unkind.

Another day -came, and,
read’ to her, while Dmoh “ent to rest her-
self.: .

‘Poor old body' See,

hung on those wings,’ and he read the

words, new words, hard for him, wise and

prudent in worldly wisdom to understand,

but failing to see the hidden meaning in’

words so grandly rich.

Butone woman under the same roof had.

faith in the ‘whatsoever ye shall ask in my
name,” and she asked of God cternal life
for the Colonel and his wife.

When danger was said to be gone, and

strength seemed to return daily, the Colo-

nel’'s joy was great, and he went out with a
gladsome heart to find some Book or pre-
sent. ;

He selected  what he thought suxtable,

and then before him, he saw in large silver -

. letters on a scroll the very words of Di-
" nal's card. - He purchased it and returned

Prayer is the burden, of a sigh,
The falling of a tear,

The upward glancing of an eye,
When none but God is. near.

Dinah was content to leave God to worlk,

while thus she prayed in silence. Andhis

ways are wonderful. .
‘Hugh, I have seen something in my

dreams 'so stramgely bDedutiful’ said his

wife, as he entered the room with his par-
cel. ‘Sit down and lst me tell you.’

The books were given.to her, and the
seroll placed on the mantel-shelf, and he
sat down -to listen.

~'T saw all thifigs around me fadmg and
passing away,. and I was on a rocky steep,
alone, and frightened,and I seemed to know
I must fall and die; when a being stood be-
fore me and held out his hand and asked,
. “Will you not trust in Me?” Andas I took
his hand he said, “I give you eternal life!”

and such a hurst of glory came around me,

P T I S AT S L ST

" How- kmd of ' you. to come, Dmah""

May -

I.just thought of the best gift of all,

Hus'h what she.

and my* heart swelled w1th joy, and Ihea.rd
singing’ and vomes of those T’ could not see,

saying, “This is, 'life’ eternal; that they
might know Thee, thé ‘only true God, and
Jesus Christ whom-Thou hast -sent;” and I-
wantéd to know him—nothing e}se‘seemed‘

worth a thought then. ' But.I woke, and

still T can-hear the words, ‘Where is Dinah?

Let me tell her, she can help me.’

Three Weeks gone, and still those words )
ring out their ‘joyful message 1n the ears of .

the Colonel’s wife, and she has heard, ta
the sa.ving of her soul. ‘
‘Good-b,re, ‘Dmah God Dbléss -you, I shall

hold as a memorial of you that little silver-"

Wlnged messenger,’.

said Mrs. Vahous, as
she let her nurse go. '

The Lumble and thankful woman return~
“ed to her cottage home, rejoicink in the
work of grace begun, and for the honor put

upon her in allowing her to call the wander-

ers to eternal life. . -
_.measured by the pound and men who could-*

—~—

I thank Thee, Lord, for. usmg me
For Thee to work and.speak;

However’ trembling is the hand,
The voice however weak

For those to whom, through me Thou hast
Sorne heavenly guidance given.

For some, it may be, saved from death,
And some brought nearer heaven
—"The .Christian.’

A Real Teacher.
(Mrs. M. A7 Ehlers.)
Among my early teachers was: ‘a woman

of rare worth, whose feeble step and hectic .
flush told Why ‘she “was often ‘absent, Some<'!

times we Went to ‘her'room and hstened to

refreshed by :_ her words, or repeated the. scr1pture texts‘

sleep; she was able fo hear her husband '

she had ass1gned In Her absence it was
difficult “to find an],r brother or: sxster w111-

. ing to respond to* the supermtendent’s Te-
's‘, thls morn-

quest, ‘Won t you take that ‘e
ing? "’ K

But \rlth gratrtude I recall the one sup- -
ply teachel, whose - words, though few were:
" She. was the most -

a well-sprmg of life,’
modest, self-ignoring woman | I remember,

ever to have known; one who seemed pain-’
Jfully consious ‘of having come into - ~the
wrong world, and’ therefore with no chum'

to the’ modicum of space she occupied.
Every Sunday morning, after performing
household duties ~of a peculiar and most

trying character, she glided into the street

and toward the village church. Her faded
blue shawl, and bonnet of yellow straw,
dulled by age, and- extravagant only in its
teudency to reach skyward, were recogmz-
ed: from afar. It was her habit to drop
into a rear pew, late enough to escape the
salutations of those who were on time.
Great was our surprise, one morning, when
under the protecting shadow ‘of -the super-
intendent, Mrs. —— came up the aisle, and
took the seat usually occupied by our teach-

- Through how much of timidity and

self-distrust had she come to that class of

bright-eyed, = mirth-loving girls! Some
months earlier, I had made a public con-
fession of faith, but-the glow of the revival
season was over, and secret prayer and me-

‘ditation were beginning t6 be neglected.

Our lesson was from, the third chapter of
the Epistle to the Hebrews. There was
no special attempt at exposition. © We read
the paragraphs in turn. ° The sixth was
mine:
house; whose house are we, if we hold fast
the confidence and the rejoicing - of -the
hope firm unto the -end.’. There was-no
comment until.l read again, this time the
fourteenth: ‘For we are made partakers. of
Christ, if. we hold the beginning of our con-
fidence .steadfast unto :the  end.) -

.. ‘For I am meek and lowly of heart’

. empires.

- Lhexr weakness by strength of will,

‘of her 11fe

‘But Christ, as. a Son over his own:

Then,

er sa.ld"‘ ‘Both of those verses seem’ ‘to come

to you, Mary, “‘Hold fast,” “steadfast unto -

the énd.”’ That was all, but repentance for .
past neglect a.nd determmntlon for the fu--
ture; were born of those words. As ‘one

" whose feet had well nigh-slipped -Fémem-~

bers the hand that :rescued hlm, so after’

.- many-years of preclous Chnsnan experi-

ence, I recall the faithful woman, whose»
love. to God enabled- her to feed the lambs..

The great Teacher in asking men to join
his class gave as his’ supreme qualification:.’
.One -
who - possesses. that spirit -of snnctrﬁed
meekness, whose synonym . is. love,  may ~
rightfully say to others:

in Spite of Weakness.
Don’t be discouraged if your health is poor’
and your body undersized. " Ability isn’t

o't put on their own clothes have govercned’
Dr. Gregory well says: ‘Many peo-
ple who have made. a mark in the world
have been weak people, who made up for
Flor—
ence nghtxngale has been an invalid, shut
up in a sxck -room during the greater part
Mrs. Browning was a delicate
woman Wlt.h a baby’s strength. You see how

' these two—one by exciting people to merci- -

ful works, the other by noble songs——ha,ve
influenced girls. and women of their time.
It is said that Juhus Caesar was of delicate
constltutmn, had’ pa.mim headaches and fits
of epilepsy, yet he became master of the
world Macaulay says of William of Or: ange

. that he.was go weak as to be soon fatigued,

and- Was continua,lly ‘suffering pain; but the
force ‘of: his. will 'had never failed, Grnnd
ohnson,, ‘Alexander Pope, Robert
others, were men greatly afﬂrcted

ercame, ‘One of the most spirited’

'tra.vellers “of her day, Miss Isabella Bird, had

less physma.l streng‘tn tha.n ordinary women.
Lord I\elson never Went to'sea without bexng
eeasrck The biogra.phy of greatness is full
of records ‘of people ‘who nobly fouaht

vaga.lnst the:r drﬁicultxes and said, “Y am re-
) solved what to- do!” The trmmphs of man-

Kind are not trmmphs of physuca.l strength

- or of ‘mental genius, but of W111 -—Chnstmn

Work !

[Ior the Messenger'

Prayer, Sweet  Prayer.
(Scnt by M. McMillan.)
‘When born is the bosom with sorrow or care,
Be it ever so simple, there’s nothing like
pruyer,
It eases, soothes, softens, subduns, yet sus-

tains,
Gives vigor to hfe and puts passmn in chams.
Chorus.

Prayer, prayer, sweet, sweet prayer

.Be it ever so simple, there’s nothing hke

prayer.

When pleasure would woo us from piely’s

.+ arm, : '

The syren sings sweelly or silently charms;

We listen, love, loiter, are caught in" the
spare,

T111 lcoking to Jesus, we conquer hy prayer.

When forced from the frrenos we hold dear--- '

est, ‘to. part,
- What ‘fond recollectlons still cling to the
_heart ; .
Past converse, past scenes, pqst enjoyments
are there—
Oh, how hurtfully p]ea.smg, till ‘h‘&llowed by
. prayer. ‘ o

" “Learn of me’—._
- The ‘Standard.’ : R e

Ty drawbacks which their resos”



.; over In my mind as

The Philhatrionic Club,

“(By Helen Shipton, in ‘Dawn- of Day’). -

and staring at it till'my eyes ached, - - ;
- I wasn’t” listening" much to what they

" ‘were _saying, .not; even: when my mother .
" together

-gald how glad she was to see me spend an
"~evening for once quiet by our own fireside,

SRR é.ﬁd_then went on—for fear, googi ‘soul,, that -
- Mrs. Bennett should. think I wasn't steady
- —to.say how lads would be lads, and as..

long as: they didn't get to.the ' public-
-house and take more than was. good fc‘;r

.. The fire was burning brightly in’our lit-
/.. tle. ‘house-place’ &t ‘home; and- the -wind:
. Was howling outside, and my mother and.a -
. - 'neighbor. who was™ sewing for her. were .
. gossiping ‘over their work. by:the table, and .
I-Will Hanbury—was sitting’ by the fire.

“way. to.

*'hére’nor there  just now; “what - T'd.’done.
. Was nothing 'to be proud of,-but I didn’t

<WILL. HANBURY'S STORYF .. i.wgiit”ii:,tbf come" to ‘light; and I was con-

sidering-as I sat there what'I should say to.
the chaps'next day:if any-of ‘them- guessed

-what 'd-been-up to. .. . -

The' beginning of the trouble was this: |
There were a lot of us that were fond of’
music,” and fond too, maybe, of making a

‘noise; and we thought we'd like to get up

a brass band. But that meant a deal: of

" expense for instruments, and the rent of a
place to practice.in, and what not; and al- .

it ‘'was more than we could see our

So 'some .of .us

to' subscribe, and. made himself responsible

' for the rent of the room- (which we were to-

e T e e ——

' *LOOK HERE, IS THIS TRUE’

. .them- it 'was only right that they “should
- want to amuse themselves a bit of an even-
Ing. - o o )
I had my own reasons for being at home
. * that night, and I was a good deal put out
“-over the business, and I. was turning. it

the fire. L

It’s an awkward thinglf‘or -a young man

. ‘to fall'out with his mates, with the chaps-

. he’s always been used to work with and go:
about with. Nobody knows till hé comes.
-’ to live in & place like ours how many ways
" there. are of making a fellow repent it.if
he sets himself in any way against the rest, -
or how much ‘afraid we are—and have good
cduse to.be—of being thought to set our- -
" -gelves up to be different.” I've known -a
~ - man hide a good action as if- he’d ‘been"
_committing & murder. But that’s neither

:I  sat there by,

-
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repay.-to"'hiin amongst us), and altogether
he got -us fairly started. But he said that
he must make some rules,-and have a right-

-to turn out any member who misconducted

himself, and-most of us agreed to that

willingly enough,as indeed it was but right. -

Well, the thing was started, and we called

“ourselves ‘the ‘Philharmonic Club,’ and  all

went on right for a time, though some said
they hadn’t reckoned on-a parson being at
the head of it. ‘As long as we were only

learning, - though, it didn’t much matter, -
for Mr. Glyn didn’t often intérfere.  -But -
.by-and-by we began- to think ourselves

first-rate performers, and then there was a
bother. becaise we were asked to go and play
at a brass band competition, and it was

“held: at' a public-house; and Mr.  Glyn said, -

‘No! it was provided in the rules that there
was. to: be no ‘playing in public-houses.’ .

. _he’d’ once said, -and

- The next thing

_ wWent to Mr. Glyn, ‘the "
“curate, and-asked if he could help us a bit,
and he did, for he got some of the rich-folks .-

 gether..

‘time and trouble and momey we'd

Jlooking up. -
- noon, I know.’

“sniff; but mother answered me gently, as

' That blew ‘over. for the time; but some . ' -

- of the members Were very angry about, it,
'because’ they said it wasn’t like playing in
a ‘public’ in an ordinary way, but a special
‘occasion” that ought to have been allowed.

. But Mr. Glyn never went back from. what °

, they’d found that. out
by this time, . S e

Milford flower-show, and most -of us per- .

had, and. some of us Were_out-and-out the
worse for liquor. When Mr. Glyn heard”
that, he. said that the  rules - had been

‘broken, and that he should su}spen'd all the '

members for a time, and: turn out one.or

two that had been thé worst. ~ = . -

I wagone thatwas suspended, but_I sup-
pose if I’d chosen to speak up for myself

I needn’t have been, for I was a teetotaler

then, and I am stil, and I could have

brought more than one to say that I hadn’t
taken anything stronger- than gingerbeer

.-that day. But I didn’t like Mr. Glyn, and

we-all thought.he ‘was taking too high a
hand with us, 'and we meant to hang to-

So we -fha.t were ‘only suspended said
that ‘we shouldn’t come. back to the club.

“unless all were allowed to come back; and

at the samé time we tallted ourselves up

-into a fine passion about the injustice and

the
_ spent
on the club, that Mr. Glyn should take upon -

unfairness -we’d ‘met -with—after all

o _mmselfAto close it ‘and bring it to an end
. Just” because he'd asked for a few subscrip-
 tions and had got us into his power! .

I was-thinking it all over as I sat by the

. fire, ‘balting betwixt two opinions, as the

. Bible says, which' is. as uncomfortable a )
“state as' a man can find himself in. First' I =

#H - thought of our ‘wrongs’'till my temper got-
A - hot, and I wished I'd taken part with the

other chaps ‘hearf and soul,” and not risked.
offending them all for nothing; ahd then I

B cooled down again, and thought what fools

they were, and wished that they’d be con-
tent to-let ill alone. '

And all the time, as ‘I said before, my

. mother-and her neighbor went on talking,
.and I heard, and wasn't listening.' It was

was all about gowns and- bonnets at ﬁfst,
and then aboutfunerals, and then about
all the different complaints that all their
relations had died of, going back to grand-
fathers and grandmothers on both ‘sides,

- and then all the complaints that folks in
"the parish were now suffering from, and
-then suddenly I began.to listen, for ome of

them_ said a nqmg that was in my mind
already: ‘Mr. Glyn. o a ‘
‘Ay!’ said_ Mrs. Bernnett with a sigh. I

~ suppose that's what’s- the matter with him,

poor young man!’

““What's the matter with him? I said, -

‘Oh! it's nbthing fresh,’ she szid, ‘but his A

-heart’s all wrong, we know., He may live .
- a-many years, I believe, but he’ll go off

sudden when he does go. And if he was-
to have any sudden shock I suppose he

N

was that we went to the

- haps had a little more than we should have '.

‘He was all right this fore-

might drop off any time, at a moment’s

notice, as one may say.’ - e

I got up, and I looked from one to the
other of them. I dide't know I was doing
it, but I hit the table between them so

that it made them both jump. ‘Look heére’ "

I said, ‘is this true, or is it just old women’s
tattle? - - - ’ C

Mrs. Bennet sat ub"straight.:and- ga've‘»é.

she always did, bless her! .




. his length.
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_ ‘Ay! T belleve it’s true’ enough, and I

thought you'd heard about it. It was Mr.

vGlyn’s‘hou'selieépe'rv that told Mrs. Bennet,

being her cousin; and the doctor told her,
because he said she ought to. know.

- 1 didn’t say -a-word, but I took my cap
and made but.two steps out of that door,
and banged it behind me. ‘It was a pitch-
dark night, but I started running, and ran
till I lost my breath, and then walked a
few steps, and then ran again.

What I was thifiking of as I ran was the
same that I had beeu thinking of as I sat
by the fire, but it Jooked very different now.

There was something ‘on’ that night, and

I knew it, and had known it all the time.
The lads were meaning to have their re-
venge upon Mr. Glyn, and they had laid a
plan to do it. They did not intend to hurt
him.. though some of them would have
stuck at nothing much short of murder,
they were so mad with him. But I think
they knew that he would mind folks laugh-
ing at kim as much as anything.

. This was the sciieme. They -knew just
the time that he wculd be coming along:a
dark lc;nely bit of lame, coming back from

a cotlage service that he had to hold in am ™

outlying part of the parish once a week.

- . There was to be a rope streiched across

the road, about a foot from the ground.
Over this he'd, trip, of course, and fall all
Then half a dozen of them
that were hidden near would rush out to
belp him up, but it would only be to slip
a coal-sack. over his head and shoulders

cand arms and tie it firm round his waist,

Then they'd let him go, to blunder along as

. best he could till he found somebody that.

_would .be kind endugh .to untie him; and

. they laughed fit'to. split at the motion of -

‘what lhe'd look  like when they took the:
sack off him. T :
Now, I didn’t care for Mr. .Glyn, as I've .
said before. He was never one of the jolly
kxind of parsoms, to clap the fellows on
the back and play cricket or football with
them; .and as for that last I knew why,
now. But I didn't like this scheme for pay-
ing him out, either. It seemed to me that
a parson was a parson, and shouldn’t be
served as you might sefve any other man; -
and, what was more, I supposed that he'd
done nothing but. what he thought was

- right, although I couldn't abide his soft

voice and his quiet, precise ways.

‘So -altogether, I thought I'd rather be
out of it, though I durst’nt tell the other
chaps so0, and the more I turned the notion
over in my mind the less I liked it.

M2l a dozen and more .against one

wasn’t fair play, ei{en if the one was a par-
son. I let them tell me all about it, and
I knew it was little good saying anything
to them against it; but the night before
they’d fixed to carry it out I wrote a line

~ to Mr. Glyn, warning him to be on the lock-

out at 'I‘riiemap’s Corner, and if possible to
have somebody with him, and I signed it
‘From 2 Well-Wisher.’ '

That Was. all T.dared do, and I knew if

" the lads ever came to hear of that I should’

have to leave the parish and go to work

‘somewhere .else.

‘I was in two minds whether to go with
them and pretend to be helping them or
to stop at home; but at last I settled that
it would be less sneaking to stop at home,
and when I'd done that I felt that I'd done
all that Mr Glyn could have expgcted of me”
if he’d been my own brother.

_Ah! but how different things looked as 1
raced down that dark road, and thought it

.twice as far’as ever I'd found it before. - I
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thp:tght how Mr. Glyn might never have
got my letter, or might pay no attention to

it—which was more likely,—and how the -
shock and the fright and the anger woull -

«certainly be his death, and. the chaps would
have-done what they'd never be sorry for
but on_cé, and that would be all their liv}as.

That wasn't the worst. of it, either, We'd
none of us known how things were with
him,—it was like an accident, that, though
it terrified me to think of it,—but I had
kuown that. this thing was wrong, 'and I
hadn’t told them so; I had skulked out of

sight like a- coward, and thought of my

own skin instead of stopping mischief. I
had tried to do nothing but what was safe

—

théy don’t want 1o know. . It stemed likes
ly en_eizg'h that-I should set them all against .
me, snd do no.good. to Mi.-Glyn either. -

. People say that, however careless’ men
may be-at other times, when they're in
trouble thers’s” always soinethihg  that-
makes them ery out to .God. I do-helieve
that’s .true, for I know .it-cgme. quite na-
tural to me to. make a. prayer iben,. for -all
I was in such .a-hurry. It was rather a
queer prayer, but I meant every word of it.

© ‘0 God,’ I said, ‘I know I've acted a mean

“part; but don’t let Mr. Glyn suffer-for that,

nor. the lads do -a murder when-they. don't
mean’am{ such thing. If anybody’s got to
be hurt over this business,. let it be me. =

I GROPED FOR THE

for myself, and I had done what might well
be no good at all.

How dark the road wes! I kept running

“into the hedge every now and then, and

once or twice I trod on a loose stone and
was all but down. "I had not stopped to
look at the time before I left home, but I
knew -about w_liat o’clock it was, and that
if T could get to that cormer a minute or

two before Mr. Glyn did, it would be all

that I should manage. I began t‘o think
what I should say.to the others, how I
could put it to them in the best way, and
the quickest, so as to persuade them to
take their rope and be off before Mr. Glyn
came. : ‘ :

I didn’t Delieve there was one of them

‘that would really wish to injure him it

they once understood that he was not right
inside like other folks, but it wasn’t easy

_in a hurry to make men understand, ﬁv_hat

CORD AND CUT IT-

“The last few hundred yards between me
and Trueman’s Corner was uphill, but a.ftér
T’d made that bit of a prayer I raced along
it faster than I'd come down the hill before.

I knew . just where the rope was to be
stretehed, for they’d settled to have it where
a ghed beside the road made it darker than
any cther part, and -was ‘handy, too,. for
them to hide ready to spring out. There
was a gate on one side of the road and a
tree on the other, that would do to tie it
“there. )

T came round the end of the shed,.
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and

- either it was fancy, or I could hear the

lads bresthing hard as they crouched
against the wall. I was just going to call
out to them and tell them who I was,
when I heard steps coming the other way.
There was no time for thinking, I had
got to do something first, ‘and there was
only ome thing to, do. I pulled my Xknife



: ,back'
-1 heard an angry shout behind me, and

THE ME‘SSENG

; ~,,out of my pocket and ﬂung myself forward -
. on-my" ‘hands and knees and groped for the .
‘cord, and cut it in two places.” Them I
 Jumped - up.. -‘Mr. Glyn,’ . I:shouted,. ‘go .

Don't come- this way.’

..some one cried ‘Sneak!’ and then. they. were
_.all-on me. I had left my knife on the

_ground, and it was just as well, for no one

. is. to be trusted with a~knife when half a
-.dozen are punching at him at once

I h1t out with my fists, though, and gave .

some..of them as good as they brought;
and then one: of them—I never agked which’
it ‘was—hit me over the-head, a little. hard-
er maybe than he meant.

- I.saw stars, all manner of stars, al-
. though' it -was .a cloudy . night, and. then
everythmg went black about me, and yhat
happened’ next I can't say of my own
Lnowledge ) .

* sk . i3 . L 2 E * '

When_ I came to myself again I .was. in
my own bed at home, and not very much
the worst, except that my head was aching -
as if it would split in two They wouldnt
tallt to me much till next mormng, and my
mother said then that she really . didn't
know what had -happened, but’a friend of
mine came up io see me that day, and I
got it all out- of him. .

‘What I'd heard was not Mr Glyn com-
ing, but the man - that ‘owned the shed
who happened to be down that way by ac-
cident. " Mr. Glyn came up a few mlnutes

later, and found all the lads gathered round -

me where I lay on the g1 ound -Very fr1°ht-
ened and in a very bad temper, and qual-
relhng as to whlch of them had hit. me so
hard.

He helped. them to tie up my head and :
put me onh gate and carry-me, home, and 'y

he never asked them what" they Were all -
doing down there, or whnt the row had
‘been about. )

I considered that_was hke a gentleman,
as he always was, and I liked him better
than T'd ever done before. I know now
'why he spoke so quietly and moved SO, soft
ly and slowly, and I couldnt but think a
'good ceal of the courage of 'a man who
“could "go about his work and be thinking
“all the time of other people while he car-
ried his death-sentencs, so- to speak, with-
'in. him.! TIe said something once, Mr.
Glyn did, that showed me what it was that

made him neither sorry for himself nor yet-

afraid. It was no more than what I'd
learnt Defore, but it came home to me,
coming from one that stoed where he did.
And I'm not ashamed to say that I thank-
ed God that we'd been prevented from do-
ing him an injury or insulting him for do-
ing no mere than his duty.

I wondered rathéer what the lads would
say to.me when I got about again. I
_wasn’t going to glve in that 'I_’d been wrong;
but I knew if they took it into their heads
that I'd turned traitor to them I should
have but 2 poor time of it.

) However, it was all rxght Mr. Glyn
/had cailed a meetlng of all that had heen .
members of the club; and they all came,
~what's more, because they.thought it would
be said that they were afraid to show
themselves; and he talked to them- very
straight and put things to them so that
they had to own that he’d done nothing but
" what was right. And then he said that if
those that had shown that they couldnt
~ trust themselves with strong drink Would
~"take the pledge for one year, he would
. readmit them at once, and trust to then'
- Honor to kcep it. They agreed to that, and
' some th"lt had Leen onlsr suspended offered
_to talke’ the pledge too Then he talked
" as he’d never talked to any of us bef01e

- folding. the. table cloth in careful
‘andi.talking- earnestly as with deft touches

© bath

[

and told us.. why he couldn’t join m their-
games and amusements- as.he ‘would like,
.and how he just reckoned it a burden laid
‘upon .. him to carry and was sure they

.wouldn’t make it harder .for him than it’

need be. And a good many of them, I be-
. lieve,.said to themselves that, God helping
them, they. Wouldnt and have: kept their
word.

So the’ Phrlharmomc Club was started
agal/n. and goes-on well to this day.

Jean S Clear Call

(By Mrs. Margaret BE. Sangster, .
. Congregationalist’).
‘Jean Eveleth is to speak this morn-
- ingst o o
‘Jean Eveleth"
--girls, 1 suppose.’

© fYes,’ . .sdid. Mary Armstrong, ‘who . was
creases

in ‘T'h_é

She addresses college

;and'pats she put the little dining-room in
~order for ‘the day,

-and, indeed, with all girls, whatever they
“may ‘be doing. She’s .just back from a
three months’ trip to the West, and she’s
-been- - at-work among- factory operatives
-and saleswomen and the girls who curl
‘feathers, -hand -to hand work she calls it,
- vigiting -théem in their homes,
- meetings every.evening and getting’ right
1 thelr hearts. and -lives. She has a won-
derful gxft and a, smt of:-thrilling, vibrat-

.ing 'voice, vwhich appeals to you and .bolds -
,you : fast whether you care for what. she -
- says or not and then she's so dead in

eaxnest. Jean has a clea1 call to thlS sort

;45" her. professron 1. certainly hope so
“for she! ll be ‘a success and a credit to our
“old class.’ .

VIary p'tnsed a moment to take down
the bird’s cage and fill the little cups with
seed and water. Her aunt, who was Iknit-~
ting a white crochet shawl, which lay in a
great, fleecy heap on her lap, kept on with
“her work, ‘her necdlc flashing in and out
of the soft wool. Aunt Lucy Erslune was
habltuall,' a silent person, but ‘her silence
was not of the grim, tombstone kind; it
was sympathetic and made you feel that
she was listening and thinking over what
you said, taking it all in, even when she
did not speak. ‘There is a difference in
silence as there is in speech.

‘When the bird was comfortable for the
day, his cage swept and garnished, his
removed and his rauons provided,
.Mary returned to the topic which was up-
_permost in her mind—Jean’s plans for the
future. The givls has been classmates and
chums at Wanover's College, and Mary had
a girl’s loyal admiration for and fervent
championship cf a brilliant friend, whose
discretion she someihow, down in her sub-
consciousness, felt might pe qucstloned by
conservative people. She had aIWa}s been
defending Jean as long us she could re-
member, though Jean . had never seemed
aware -of it.

‘Jean is going to be, a secretary of the .
and Mary -

State Association, Aunt Luey,’
snipped off a dead leaf from  a flowering
plant.  ‘She’ll have her headquarters in
some central place, and give her whole
time-and talents to the cause. Aren’t you
coming to the hall to hear her, auntle"
urged Mary, coaxingly.

" *Not this morning, dear. I must finigh
my shawl and get it off for Cousin Har-
_riet’s birthday gift. You can tell me about
1t when you come home. - Bring your friend
back to’ luncheon I don't see quite how

‘chxld and reaching the hall just as

‘yes, Aunt Lucy, Jean .
~-has-a way that takes with college - girls, .

holding -

"can build?

f work and T told she’s going in for it .

“the gallery,
“mouse-colored bonnet and. Quaker shawl
“smiled with benevolent amusement as she
" listened to the cloquent peroratlon of the

-throng of delighted people:

IEe o = v_ C _5

',Eleanox Dveleth can- spare Jean. She must

be needcd at home unless Eleanor is much
stronger than she used to be. '

’l‘hls was a good deal for Aunt Lucy to
say -at once, and Mary thought of it as
she trlpped alon a gay little ﬁgule, the
very type of the daughter at ‘Thome, bow-

‘ing to this ome, smllmg to that, pausing

for a chat with an  old gentleman or a
the
chairman called the meeting to order.

The hall was crowded with women of all
ages, though youth predominated. Jean
Eveleth, her dark eyes alight, her sensitive
face pale but flushing with feeling as she’
warmed to her theme, needéd no inspiration

" beyond that of a close-packed and. respon- -

sive audience to kindle her to eloguence.
To every corner of the bulldln penetrat-
ed the sweet, cultivated voice, the words
were well chosen, the argument convincing,

for Jean was herseif convinced, and that
is half the battle when one deals with other
people. .

‘I plead with you, friends, sisters,
daughters, mothers,’ said the speaker with
insistent emphasis, ‘to live the beautiful,
noble, unselfish life. ~We are all striving
for our own pleasures, our own ambitions,
our own ends.  Ever before us floats a
radiant, divine ideal, beckoming us with
the wing-sweep, the flute-note of an angel
from the skies... But we refuse to see._ Our
eyes are holden. We will not hear. Our
ears are deaf. What might we mnot be,
what might we not do,” if we would but
heed the angelic’ intimation, if " we would
arise . from the grovelling present into’ the
serenities of a future which the present
Let us trample self and ease
and ' comfort and luxiry under foot and
go forth to the larger, fuller, sweeter llte

Aunt Luey had slipped into the meet-
ing after all. Needing more wool, she had
gone down town t0 buy it and then she de-

" cided to spend a half-hour in finding out
"what there was in Jane Eveleth which so
" pewitched Mary Armstrong, ‘For,’ ghe said
' t0 hersgelf, ‘Mary is a very sensible girl.’

Now, away. in a shadowy corner under
the little old lady in the

girl on the platform.

‘Stuff and nonsense!’ was her comment.
‘She’s a pretty young creature and she's
having a royally good time, but I'm sure

-Eleznor Iveleth could find something for

her to do at home.’

Aunt Lucy, walking soberly out of the
door as the -audience rose to sing a part-
ing hymn, was joined by an old frlned

“That child has a clear call to speak in’
meeting, ha! snt she, Lucy? said this

lady. . .
‘So it wonld seem.’

‘But when it comes to unselfishness and
trampling one’s own W‘ishes. beneath one’s
own feet, I'm not so sure,” the friend went
on. ‘It’s quite evident that Miss Tveleth
is in her own clement, handling 'such
crowds as hung on her words- to-day.’

- “Well, yes,’ said Aunt Lucy, dechnmg to
give any further opinion.

Mary was a little late for luncheon, but

" she had Dbeen obliged to wait for Jean, who

could not at once detach herself from the
who pressed
up to congratulate her, to take her hand,
to thank her, to ask her advice, after the
session of the morning was over. There
is something marvellously intoxicating in
this brimming goblet of success, this cor-
dial outpounng of thanks, and pleasure,

-which. is the meed - of the attractive speak-
€r.

She walks on a flower-strewn. path ‘and
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...the. air“a'ro'und ds sweet with the silvery

‘ ,' throbbing of. bugles, inaudible to_the duller'
ears about her. T -

“When the two girls cameé in to luncheon

"'at last, Aunt .Lucy, ‘just binding off the
e ,ﬁnal row in her lovely, soft shawl rose

. and greeted Jean affectionately

i fYou are like" your mother, my dear, she‘
. sald “‘though there’s a hint .of John Eve- .
Teth in that chin. . I knew’ John and Elean—'_

or in my young: days, soI may be pardon-

- ed if T see them. agaln in their" daughter

T ‘Tell me about your parents, Jean,’ said .
" and managing Mamma isa darlmg, and I
* wish I could ‘see her oftener .and make

the old lady at the table a little Iater.
© . ‘I'm afraid I cannot tell you very ‘much;
Mrs. Kathcart,” said Jean, with the ghost of
'a blush. ‘I haven’t been at ‘home in three
‘months.’ )

: ‘Jeans engagements keep her on the

road most’ of  the time, Aunt. Lucy,’ said.'

~.Mary, bountifully helping the guest to a

‘@elicious fricassee and passing her the white.

puffs of raised biscuit. :
‘But I suppose your mothers health is
better than it used to be,’
Lucy. .
-*No, Mrs. Kathcart,’ answered - Jean.
' ‘Mamma is as fragile as a bit.of porce-
lain,  She is almost never well, and the

care of a large establishment tells on her

“terribly. Mamma™is ‘a very conscientious
" housekeeper, and, since - you know my
. father, you won't think me -undutiful if I
‘say. that, though the best and dearest of

men, he is a little too exacting. Papa won'’t’
- .tolerate an imperfection ‘anywhere. = He

expects: mamina to run the home. as he

runs- his business, and, w1th such help as’
. she can get on the. Fells, it isn't quite'-
.. easy’’ :

: ‘Is your s1ster Carolyn at home"’ asked
. Mrs. Kathcart. : i

‘Oh' didn’t you know? - Carrie is mar-
ried and her home is in Kansas. . Madge
is studying medicine, Ailsie is a perfect
fiend about musie, and she. practices liter-
“ally every moment she can secure. There
-are three boys growing up like weeds; the
girls in. our family came first.

‘Bleanor has her hands full’ said Mrs..
_‘She. must miss Carolyn. I -

", Katheart.
. think I've been told that she was rather
domestic in her tastes, which is a good
“thing in an eldest daughter.’ N

‘Yes,” said Jean, indifferently, ‘my sister.

. Carrie .is a born housekeeper and drudge.
~She really ‘enjoys mending and patching,

- sweeping and dusting, and making a good-

" loaf of bread. We always frankly called

Carrie our. commonplace sister, and she

laughingly accepted the situation.’” -

‘Well,” said Mary, who saw a gllmmer
. of battle in Aunt Lucy’s quiet eyes and
wished to ward off the sharp word she
feared, for the usually silent person can
use a word like a scimiter on . occasion, ‘I
‘answer to that' descriptivu myself, ‘Jean.
There must be all sorts of talents,  and
mine ‘are in the trivial round, the common
task which the poet says “furnish all  we
ought to aslk.

‘But what if one’s nature.crxes out for
more, for a wider field,’ exclaimed’ Jean
hurriedly; ‘what if a girl cannot be con-
tented unless she is doing good which she

can see, attempting something which tells”

on the age, helping her period? -Then is

ghe to hide ber light under a bushel? What'

it she ‘have a clear call to do, Work in the
world?
Her eyes shone hke stars

did ihen addressing her audiences
S Tuey smiled N

Aunt

-

pursued Aunt -

The'rose hue :
sprang up in her cheeks, she looked as. she .

‘«“One ~does’ not g always dxscern the call".’
) once, there -aretso: many ‘'vofees i
But I’am sure your- parents

: are glad they have such a lovely big house— !

v

Iul of ‘girls. and boys SN .

.'Mary ‘carried Jean to her room to rest ‘

betore the" atternoon ‘session.” ‘Aunt” Lucy
s old-fashioned’ : she sald, ha.lf apologe-
tically )

" *Yes; she does not quite believe - in new
ﬁelds of action for “women. I can ‘see that.
She is’ not’ sympathetic +Jean. s1ghed and
looked plaintive Then Went on: ‘But

'Malhe, I simply cannot vegetate -at the .-

: I‘ells, doing ‘work a servant can do,. idling
the days . away in -sewing and housework

: thlngs smoother at home, ‘but 1 cannot give
.up my hfe ‘work. It would not be right.
Am 1to fold my, talent in a napkm and
bury it?

A peal at the doorbell sudden, clamor-

ous, urgent, startled the girls in the midst -

of their talk. A moment later a white-

-capped maid appeared with a yellow en-4

velope on her tray. - ‘Miss Jane Eveleth,
care of Mrs. Kathcart’ it was addressed.

~Jean opened it, but not with the frantic.-
haste .of one unused to telegrams. She
often received them, and they did not make
her nervous.

posure. A telegram was ‘an upsetting oc-
currence in her experience.
~looked Jean’s face changed and paled visib-
_1y. : The'little shp of paper quivered in her .
“Hands; - She Sprang to her- feet, thrustmg
the dispatch- toward Mary, who read thls
laconic message

Mother dangerously ,ill.'
‘pneumoma Come at once
' .TOHN EVELETH

‘Aunt Lucy,’ said Mary, ‘I will telephone R

"for a cab, and take Jean to the station. If
.she catches the next - train she can be at
-home by nine this evemnﬂr We will send
her things by express, and I will go to the
hall and tell the committee that she has
been sent for to g0 home, where there is
severe illness.’

Prompt, efficient, equal to the. occasion,

Mary did all that was called for, and saw -

Jean off, waving. her ‘hand cheerily as the
cars whirled out of the station.

‘A week passed before. she heard from

_ber friend. Then came a brief letter:
Dear -Molly: My mother and sister are
both better. I have had a terrible fright.
Madge was almost gone when I arrived, and
_mother did not know me. We have two
trained nurses, and” they are. Jewels, but 1
am captam ot the watch," and T've heard a
cle'u' call to stay at home and look after
'my loved ones. T've been a selﬂsh girl, -
Mary, but if God- gives them back Ill try
to make up . for past mistakes Give my
love to your Aunt ‘Luey, and pray Hard for
your devoted- and penitent JEAN.
‘I knew there must’ be good stuff at bot-
‘tom 'in Eleanor Eveleth’s daughter, said -
Aunt’ l’.-ucy, who had begun another’ sh_awl

Make Someone Happy.

‘How little it costs, If we give it a thought, .
To make happy some heart each dayl

- Just one ‘kind word, or a tender smile,
As we go on our dally way.

Perchance a look will suffice to clear -
The cloud from.a neighbor's face,

And the press of a hand in sympathy
A sorrowiul tear efface. *

One walks in the sunlight another goes
All wearily in the shade;

One treads a path that is fair and smooth,
Another must pray for aid.

It costs so:little! I wonder why"
We give it so-little thought.? .
smile—l{ind words—a glance——a touc
‘What'blessing with’ them is wrouvht'

"Frlendly Visitor. R :

MESSEN GER.

. Mary watched her, wondermg at her com- -

But as she.

- ables and anlmals

Moth or Butterfly
o (By Julia McNair Wright)
1 heard a - hrlsk dispute the other day
between Ruth and Anna.over an’ insect. |
'What a beautiful moth" said Ruth.
~ It is-a butterﬂy, not a’moth,” -sald ‘Annaj

- ‘butterfiies fly by day, “and moths by night.'

‘I’'m sure 1t 1s a’ moth’ sa1d Ruth, ‘it
does not-look: like a butterﬁy :

‘No moth’ said Anna, ‘wears ‘such gay
colors. Butterﬂres are beautx!ul moths
a.re much _plainer insects.”:

- After” they had argued . some time they
‘It is a.moth,’
I said, ‘but the reasons that you ‘have both-
given,and ‘the proois and diﬁerences stated,

- referred the matter- to me.’

were all wrong. - Moths ‘as well as butter-
flies miay -be day insects:
fly only at night, hut others - love - the day.
Many moths are as splendidly marked and
colored as any butterflies. Many moths
are as large as any butterﬂies, indeed I

think the largest specimen of insects ot thig

class is a.Brazilian. moth.  There are many
Iittle butterflies much smaller ‘than. the
medium-sized moths.’ .

‘Then” how are’ we to even know them

‘apart?

‘First, by . their pcsmon when at rest. :
,Look at this, insect which you have dis-
puted about it rests wrth 1ts wmgs spread .

'Madg'e Chas—--

_flat out There, a butterﬂy has lit near ity
“that rests with 1ts wings elevated and fold- -
ed ‘together. That is an mvariable differ-

ence between these two classes of ingects.

‘Second, ‘a moth’s body is of a thick
wedge—hke shape The . butterfiy’s body is
long and slim, graceful, light; the moth’s
is always short, cluinsy, and heavy-looking,
whatever its proportion. Another  difference

always to be noted is that the painted |

wings of the moth may be Just as exquisite

1y marked - and colored as those of the but-

terilies, but they never gleam’ as his do.
‘Again, the moths have, in most, cases,

,hook and catch’ to fasten the upper and
‘lower wings . together in fiight. That sign -

canonly be seen through amlcroscope But

.here is a final. distinction, clearly to be

seen,” and from which .the butterﬁies Te-
ceive their name. The great order of ‘the
‘scale-wings' comprises. moths and butter-
fijes, and they are near cousins; but the.
butterfiies .are of the family of ‘Club-horns,’"

"and the moths sre of the family of the

‘Varied-horns.” You will notice that the

* butterfly’s feelers or antennae, are -straight-

and smooth up to the clubbed ends, whrle

-the feelers of the moth are curved im, or .
out, .or ‘spread like a pair of - dividers, -or

fringed Under a microscope these feelers

" instead of the severe simplicity shown by
- the butterfy’s antennae, show off’ like ferns

or plumes.. ; =
‘Moths, as do butterﬂies, drink all the1r
food, they never chéw anything;. honey and

‘_water are their- preferred diet, but- some-

times they suck Julces from decayed veget-

As for _beauty, moths

“Many ‘moths do -
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Compensation. -

: ner) N i
o ‘A cross endured is a crown “won.' :
Two years after Jerome Parke- ‘met with

- »the ‘aceident. which, “crippled - him for l1fe,
Mrs Parke-wrote to Helen Ashe: '

Can you come to us ‘this winter" : We

vert you, ‘may I ask how you amuse you- X
oo S self"’
- (By Rose W Fry, in ‘Presbyterian Ban— :

Her eyes fell upon a paper—bound "yolume
]ymg open upon the. table before’ her It
‘was one of Zola’s novels. - '

: Jerome ﬂushed ‘Thls is not ﬁt for you
“to touch ‘Helen.! .

L ‘Thank Jyou,: Jerome, I w1ll be w1se in
t1me

Htlen had not been j.n the house a week

need a young woman in-the house sadly. --befme every one felt the better: for her

"+ You will find “your: cousin much changed
he has sunk into a melancholy which no ef-. .

“-forts can dlspel and there are tlmes when
I fear he may take his own life Prty
"-me,-and come to us-at once.
speak of - remuneratron, but all that a

- daughter can. desireshall- be- yours.

MARGARET PARKE

The Parke mansmn had been closed to
. society ever sinice’ that fatal night, when
Jerome- ‘had been carried home and laid -
. on the couch which Was to h1m a living.
”'tomb B -
i Fortunately, Mrs Parhe was rich in this |
world’s goods, and every alleviation which |
. money could buy or” love devise, was lav-""
ished on the unfortunate young man.  His
mother devoted her life to his whims, a-

"“"housekeeper was in charge, and a trusted .

' attendant established in the invalid’s rooms
—a suite ot ‘three, opening into each other,
being devoted to his special use. . =
He.led a terrible life. The blow. which
had flung him a wreck upon the .shore - “of -
life had paralyzed his, moral hfe, -and. .

roused his worst passions” 1nto action He -
' -Then

raved, he raged, he mope _by turns
he fell into a: moody s1lence,'f ‘and finally
made an attempt to take his own life. Bit-
"+ ter were-hi ctives against God and his
. fatel L ”
His mo as sxnkmg Jander. the bur-
den when she made her” appeal to-Helén
Ashe, Jeromes cousm, and playmate of
_ earlier years.

’ ‘Perhaps the’ socxety of a younger person

* might cheér your g]oom, she said; ‘Ihave
written - to Helen. -
‘Soclety, sneered Jerome. ,‘She can do

nothing for me.- Tell her not to come I
“shall insult her. I know.’

) .However, Helen came. She could not -
" resist_her aunt’s forlorn appeal.

" *And so you have come to stare at me,
like the others!’ was Jerome’s rude saluta-
't'ion,. as she stood by his invalid couch.
" ‘No, Jerome; but to help you, if you will
let me,’ said Helen, quietly, crushmg back
any expressron of the pity which tugged at

" her heart-strings, as she saw the unhappy
It was a case’

“look in:ithe face below her.

for heroic treatment.
: ‘I wornder you did’ not add, to amuse me,’

he continued: bitterly ‘They all start out

" that way, but It’s a hopeless task — the

minister with sermonizing, the ‘doctor with

U pills, the ‘women with jellies, and the men

" “with cheap talk!’

) ‘I am {fairly warned sald Helen, ‘we'll”
. agree that I am not to amuse you; but I
do hope to interest—to get you ' interest-
ed H) .

‘As if it mattered! I ‘must lie still, while
the world sweeps onm. O Helen!. that cuts
‘most, for I had my ambitions; and yet

~ they talk of submissmn' “Why didn’t God
- kill me'at once? It would have been more

merclful '
© “We may. not? question (rOdS ways, or
-, -fathom his purposes.

He has left you one -

: thmg you overloolk, . Jerome.’ )
S“What?’ .

"xour -intellect.”

n 1diot would be happier"

“di-

“bly a writer

Mrs. Parke was more ' cheerful,
He

presence
and Jerome less morose than usual

‘was mterested -in’ studying Helen. *Some- -
how she seemed to stlmulate h1m, and 1m-_,

. He- had a matured 1ntellect for a youth'

of twenty-two " Tiained under able {n-
structors, with the law-school -in v1ew. he
had looked . forward to being a force in
‘the political  arena in the near future The
collapse which’ followed upon his _injury
was complete. Cu1 bono?
query on his lips, ,‘There 1s no- God’
creed. '

"‘Helen was in the habxt ‘of readmg aloud
‘to her cousin, and one day her voice linger-
ed over the following passage from George
McDonald’s writing:  ‘The blessedness of
life comes from its interest, nmot from  its
comfort The - poorest ‘life which has an
ol.\ect is better than one steeped in luxury
" without an . obJect" C .

- Jerome seemed struck by the idea ‘If
only I had an obJect in hfe" he burst forth

his

flife. would be more endurable ‘But ' I am.
such a wreck, he sighed.. .
‘Courage, Jerome, said I—Ielen ‘The man

who seeks an object has v far to go to-

ﬁnd it. Why not take up your old studies
agam" )

“For what good" The : odds are too .
. ome.

great!” i . AT
‘For your own mental development and
" the’ good of others

of compensation- runs through all His
-works. You can become a -student, possu
You can reach the publie in
that way.’

S It was. hke an electric shock ‘to Jerome's
sleeping . energies. -His - mmd seemed on
fire; image after image swept through his
brain; the old pulses seemed to course
through his veins; he was intensely alive;
he felt within his being the joy of the
creative faculty. What! Become a writer!
Influence the world in that way! -
took possession of him. He almost felt
the old life leap in his dead limbs, For a.

month " his mind ‘was at a. white heat.-

Helen could not’ keep 'pace with the flow- of
hrs 'spiFits. The gift of” tongues seemed to
.have fallen upon him. He took . Helen in-

" to’his secret, and together they worked, he’
suggesting and‘

dlctatmg, -she - copying,
cr1t1c1smg his_first efforts.”

‘When the modest ‘manuscript came baclt
to him in print, he grasped her hand warm-
‘1y. ‘Helen, you have saved me!’ he. cried,
fervently.
me, as the Greel .poet expressed it: “I
am &till a man among my. fellows.” ’

After this a softness fell upon Jeromes'

soul; but .his ‘belief was merely mtellectual
He wrote an article, whrch came’ out in
one of the leading reviews of the day; and
a felicitous :little poem, ‘Loss and Gain,’
which twas published in auother popular
magazine.
aged him greatly..
in his intellect 'that he overworlked

In truth, he revelled so
his

nerves, and a seuous illness was the re-:

sult

-had lett him:: He was in- despalr

The mockmg'

God never closes one
avenue without openmg another; the law.

‘The 1dea .

‘I can feel the deity working in

4 ated soul.

for him.
These -small successes encour- .

e hen- he ‘came back from delirium to so- -
er""leason. Jerome found that his'new gift -
‘He made

THElMESSENGER.pp*”JA*ev,

no -allowance. for the stlam upon; ‘his - sys-.j '

tem. .

“It is all a dream, Helen, the young ‘au-v

thor said, sorrowfully, ‘I 4am a- mere -clod,

: after 2ll.”

‘ ‘Spendthnft'
a single draught?
I’ cam’t write,’. said Jerome, humbly; ‘I

am afraid that the “divine afiatus,” as the"
.poets-call it, has gone from me forever.’

‘I should not think it very strong after
-Bix weeks’

-Dont WOrTy; you have been taught *a les—

diet on broth and Dbeef tea!

son. Even a giant ‘cannot afford .to over-

fatigue himself; you will have to be more .

careful of your. bram-power in future.’

‘What a- complex machme man 1s" sxgh-,'
- ed Jerome,

‘Yes;. but .the machme has its ‘maker; it

.must obey its creator if it would accomplish

the end of its creation. Man is the’ creation
of the Divine Malrer when he violates the
law-of his being he must expect the pen-
alty.’: :

‘And ‘what. mlght the law of his being

- mean, Helen?

‘Obedlence, said Helen,

softly, ‘the

"bending of one's intellect to ‘the will of
God, that He may work in us and through-
us, for our own-good and His glory.’

‘Is man a mere puppet to be: kept in
leading-strlngs"’ asked Jerome, petulantly
“The . : Stoics 'denied themselves = every
pleasure, the Epicureans -révelled in mdul-

- gence; neither were happy.’
‘Where, then, shall I find the true way"’ -

questioned Jerore, he51tat1ngly
“In God’ replied Helen;
not. in stoical -indifference; " but in His ‘ser-

vice; mind, heart, and soul blending har-
ld_:momously together O I

‘I ‘went - iorth reJmcm":

from me,  Helen, would it not be.strange if

I should recover my soul through the loss

Would you dissolve. all at

‘not-.in  excess, - -

in my -
-strength till at one .stroke it. was taken

s

of my body? Now that I .deplore my lost ‘

manhood, 1t seems too late to .recall it.’
‘Nay, my cousin,’ replied- Ielen, earnest-

.1y, ‘God has been leading you by a way ,

that you knew not. “They also serve who
stand and wait.” To write. “Paradise Lost”
was reserved for Milton’s blindness.

ing may have its uses. Arrest the develop-

ment of a shrub, and it will blossom -out

elsewhere, The knife of. the pruner only
renders . the clusters on the vine more
abundant and juicy.- And-this comparison
runs throughout nature. '
compensation works in every life; it is
yours to accept, Jerome, from the out-
stretched: hands of a lovmg Father Wwill
you take it or mot?'

-There was a tremor- in Jerome s voice as
he replied:,; ‘Helen, you have convinced

me that suffering has a place in the uni-
Without it 1
_should, perhaps, have remained indifferent

verse, and in God's plan.
to the end. The cup that He has given
me to drain, shall I not drink it and find a
cordial therein? My mother was right in

sending for you, and I owe it to your true

.woman’s heart that no false pity held you
back from speaking the truth, and tearing -

the fiimsy veil of self-pity from my lacer-
Henceforth .I will learn to suf-
fer and grow. stiong

And Helen was glad both i'or herself and
‘He giveth power to the- faint, =

and to them .that have no might He in-

cr easeth strength.’
—

In looking for illustrations to use in: teach-

.‘.ing tHe :Sunday-school. lesson, -8 good-many
teachers: need to.be often xeminded that an:

& An ‘incident

illustration “should- illustrate
that is used’ simply because:i

Wait-

The divine law of

is- griiamental
-Or- dn ertmg. obscures rather than- 1llustrates.‘ .
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Little. [liss Not-Afraid. -
You know in the Pilgrim’s Pro-
aress there is a story about a man

" _who had a daughter called” Much-

2l

P

"afraid.  Janie used to think that

was the funniest story! . -
¢I shouldn’t like to be called

Miss Much-afraid I’ she would say,
Jlaughing.

‘I'm not  afraid of
things, except going up to bed all
alone and hooking cows. and bow-
wow doggies !’ o

. * When-you get over being that,

=2srat=ses

Tl call you Miss Not-afi'aid,’ pro-

mised mamma. -
Butwhen a little girl is afraid of

things, you know it is very hard to

get over it all in a minute. And
many a time that summer little
Janie got the name she didn’t like,
and had to start all over again try-
ing to be brave and trustful, in the
dark "as well as the daylight.
Mother used to have a-great many

talks about it with her, and she -

told her how much she hoped that

“ag-she'grew older she would learn

the real secret of courage.

- One day Janie got lost.
“know how it happened. = I suppose -

€ Whaf s the secret 2 asked
Janie. - - o

© ¢ Just trusting in your heavenly

Father, mamma told” her.” ¢ Be-

cause, you see, he loves you better
‘than anybody in the world can
‘ever love you, and he is so strong
“and wise that he can do anything

in the world to help you. So there

‘is nothing to be afraid of. Just ask

him to take all the. care of you.’
I dow’t

It Er——— -

she wandered off a little way from
the house, and then a pretty fower
tempted her to go a little farther,
and soinething else drew her on a
few steps more, and the first thing
she knew she couldn’t find the way
back again. Itisa dreadful fecling.

What do you think Janie did-?
All' at once in her fright and her
tears o happy little thought crept
into her heart. God sent.it.

¢ Trast in God ™ it said. ¢ Tell
Jesus about it!” - :

So ‘the little girl knelt right -
dO'Wll tl‘lel;é by a anSS_Y].Og and did -

+ ¢ You darling !’
. ¢Well, you’ve earned your -name.

‘cause - it’'s true now.

_ Pilgrim.’

as the” good * thought ‘told - her. -
‘Then she felt better, and sh¢ didn’t
_ory any more, though she was all
‘alone .on " the edge of the woods,
“and the house seemed as far off as
ever. Somehow she did not feel
afraid, but just as if Jesus was look-
-ing out for her. ' o
. She ate-some berries' that grew
‘close by, and she sat down and
‘made a bouquet of her posies, and
then—then —then—she fell asleep!
And that was .the way they
found. her late that afternoon, al-

_* most nightfall; when they came

‘through the tall grass and up to
the edge of the woods where she
had wandered. Oh, how glad they
“were! o
“You poor little thing ! eried
mamma. _ ‘How frightened you
must have been! -
“Why, no, I wasn’t! said Janie,
cuddling close in her father’s arms
" as they carried her “home:: ‘I
’membered about our - heavenly
Father—what you told e, ycu
know! . - o
said- - mamma.

“After this, nobody shall ever call
you Miss Much-afraid.’

‘No, laughed Janie. ¢ TYow've
all “got to say Miss Not-afraid,
T've found
oub the way-to make it!—Little -

Grandfather’s Golden- Drops.
Poor little Fred was always in
trouble. He lad a lovely home, a

* kind father and mother, and many

little playmates and pets. In spite
of all these Dblessings,. his round
blue eyes were often full of tears,
“and his face all flushed with evil -
temper. | '
Perhaps he would be romping
with some little friends, langhing
with glee, and happy as possible,
when—presto, change! something
would vex him, and then you
would hear a loud scream, and a
torrent of angry, spiteful words.
“Of course all the fun would be over
‘—the ‘visitors would go home, and
‘poor Fred would be left alone to
“repent his naughty conduct. . |
One day he had quarrelled with
all his friéiids, aud sent them home
¢rying over hisunkindness. There




e was, all alone in tlxe',bemlt.lhu

‘garden, a wretched little boy. ‘Oh,
why can’t The good and happy like
the other children, said he to him-
self, as he wiped the tears from his

- sud little face. Just then his grand-

A father came walking down the path,
-and called the child.  _

¢ Why, my boy, what can be the

“mutter?’ said he, and very soon

~ Fred had confessed his wrong-doing,

and sobbed out his woes on bhis
grandf: ather’s Liveast.

‘Poor boy, said nmudﬁtthel ‘But
cheer up, cheer up, I have -some-
_thing that will help you, and cure

you of your troubles.” |
.- ‘Oh, grandfuther, will it really
doit? Do give it to me quick.’

‘Indeed I will, my boy, but re-
member, you must do exactly as I
tell you. - You must follow the
divections or it will be’ perfectly
useless. See, it is o vial of golden
dlops, and it must be taken with
. care.”

He. held a smmll vml up high in
- the air; so that Fred. could see the
clear yellow liquid. :

¢ Now, my boy, keep this vial in
_your-pocket, and- whenever any-
thing occurs to vex you, you must
instantly drink ten drops—no more,

no less—and as you drink, repeat

in your mind these words:

~“Ten drops of precious fluid gold

Will-bring me peace and joy
untold. %

Tred took the vml and carefully

followed the directions for the next

few days, and everybody saw a

great change come over the little

" boy. He was so kind, so careful
not to hurt his friends and so anx-
ious to make his playmates happy,
and withal he became as light-

- hearted as a bird.

When things had gone. on thus

for a-week or two, Fred came to his
‘grandfather and said, ‘Grandfather,
‘my Golden Drops are all gone, but
pleqse give me some move for I can
never be happy without them.
«Well, said his grandfather, ‘I
am glad they hfwe been such a
- comfort to you, and you may have
all you want. I -
make them for yourself, as they are
only sugar and water. You sce, my
dear boy, if you can’ only check

_}omself when you wre upon ther
,.pomt of losmo' yom temper, lonm

-~

In fact, you may

: who Wa.s crying.

enough to take ten of the Golden
Dlope the victory is won. It is all

‘in not giving way to the first lmsty

impulse. - The good was not in the
drops, but in fht, (]1V01:>10u of your
thought, giving you time to recover
control over your temper.’

For a while this seemed very
strange to Frcddie, but he found it
really true. The lesson of the
Golden Drops was a lasting one;

and years afterward when he had
grown to a noble young nvian with

perfect control of his once unman-
ageable temper, he would often
th'mL his grandfather for the help-
ful lesson which he had given him.
—E. A. Matthews, in ‘American
Messenger. '

Make Your Own Sunshine. .

“Oh, dear, it always does.rain
when I want to go anywhere!
cried little Annie Moore,
bad; now I must stay indoors, and
1 know I smll h{we a \Vletched
day

« Perhaps so; said Unde 'Alfred'
‘but you need not have a bmd day
unless you choose.’

¢ How: can I help it ?

grass and pull wild flowers, and
eat sandwichés under the trees;

"and mow there’s not going to be

any sunshine at all; and I must
just stand here and see it rain, and
see the water run off the ducks’
backs all day.

¢ Well, let's make a little sun-

shine,’ said Uncle Alfred.

¢Make sunshine! said Annie;
¢what can you mean, Uncle ¥ and
she smiled through her tears.
‘ You haven't got a suushine fac-
tory, have you ?

¢Well, I am going to stfut one
without delay, if you’ll be my part-
ner,’ replied Uncle Alfred: ¢ Now,
let me. give you three rules for
making . sunshme — First,

if the day had been better. Second,
See. how many pleasant .things
there are left to enjoy ; and, lastly,
Do all you cau to male other peo-
ple happy’

¢Well, T'll try the hst thm«r
first’; and she went to work to
amuse . her little brother Willie,
By the time she

‘It’s too”

1 Wanted =
to go to the park and hear the band:
and take Fido and play on the .

Don’t
" think of what might have been

’THE MDSSDNGER."-‘h_  0

liad him 11d1ng a chair and laugh-

‘ing; she was laughing too.

“Well,” said Uncle Alfred, ¢ I see
you are a good sunshine maker, for
yow've gotabout all you or Willie
can hold just now. . But let’s try

rule.’
‘But I haven’t 'mythmcr to en-

-

-what we can do w_ith the second

joy, because all my doll., are old, ‘

and my pu,ture-bool\s are all torn,
and—’ o o

¢Hold I’ said Uncle Fred ; ‘here’s
an old’ newspaper. Now let’s get
some fun out of it.

‘Fun out of a newspaper ! why,
how you talk, Uncle I

But Uncle Alfred showed her
how to make a ship, and how to
cut a whole family of paper dolls,
and how. to make a great many

pret;ty things for \'V]lhe out-of the

paper..
And, so Annie found both occu-

bedtime came. she kissed Uncle
Alfred and said : A

£ Good night, dear Uncle Alfred ’

¢ Good night, - little unshme

”m’xke1, .ald Uncle Alfred.

And. she dreamed that night ﬂnt
Uncle (Alfred had built & great

“house; and put a sign over the door,

which read—Sunshine Factory. .

.She made Uncle Alfred laugh
when she told him her dream;
she never forgot what you must
remember — A cheerful hmrb makcs
ifs owa sunshine.

_ 'Heart Gardens.
(IMlorence A. Jomes in ‘Advance.’)

' Hearts are gardens where we plant

Every day such tiny seeds,
And it lies with you, dear child,
 Whether you reap flowers or
weeds. A

What you sow that shall you reap,
Seeds of peace or discontent,

Seeds of days filled with kind deeds,
Seeds of days and hours mis-spent.

Seeds of love or seeds of hate,
Seeds of right or seeds of wrong,
Seeds that you must reap w1th

tears,
Seeds you garner Wlth a song.

Sow the seeds, ah, carefully!

Seeds once sown are past recall,
Tears, repentance, are in vain,

’1.‘00 late comes alike to al]

Crowd - each day mth loving:
thoughts,

Bl it full of kindly deeds,

And your garden will be filled

SWith fa1r ‘blossoms. from Such
seeds ! -

‘pation and amusement, and when

but )
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LESSON I —JULY 9.

Damel in Babylon.

o Ma.y be used as a temperance lesson.
Dan. i,

. 8-21. - Read the whole chapter
_fMemory verses 17-20. -
Golden Text. .

" “Daniel ‘purposed. in his heart that he'

'would not defile himself.’—Dan i, 8.

Home ‘Readings.

July ) o

© 3. M.—Daniel 1 1-T. Captivity.

4. T—Damel 1. 8-21.° Daniel in Baby-
lon.
5. W.—Gen." 39
God. s

6. Th.—Psalm 1. The safe way.

7. F—Prov. 16: 1-9. ~The upright way

8. S.—1 Cor. 9: 19-27, - Temperate in all

1-6. : Prosperlty from

things. : . . .
9. Su—Jer. 35: 12-19; The Rechabites .
honored. )

o, Lesson Text

Supt~—8. But Daniel pu1posed in his

- _heart that he would not defile himself with

the portlon of the king's meat, nor with
the wine which he drank; therefore he re-
quested of the prince of the eunuchs that
he might not defile himself.

School.—9. Now God had brought Daniel
- into favor and tender love With the prince
of the.eunuchs. :

© 10.. And- the prince of the etnuchs said
unto Daniel, I fear my iord the king, who
" hath appomted your ‘meat and your drink:
for why should he see your faces worse

liking than the children .which are of your-

sort? then shall ye make’ me endanger my

. head to the king. .
©11. Then said- Damel to - Mel’zar, whom

the prince of the eunuchs had” set over’
Daniel, Han-a-m ‘ah, MlSh 't-els and Az-a- -

riah, .-
_12. ‘Prove  thy - servants I beseech thee,v

ten days; and let .them give us pulse to eat
and water to drink. - *

13. Then let our countenances be looked
upon before. thee, and the countenance . of

the children that eat of the portion’ of the-

king’s meat; and as- thou seest, deal with
thy . servants

14. So he consented to them in’ this mat—
ter, and proved them ten days..

15. And at the end of -ten - days their
countenances appedred- fairer and fatter in
{lesh than all the children which did eat
the portion of the king’s meat.

16. Thus Mel'zar took away. the portion
of their meat, and the wine that they
should drink; and gave them pulse.

17. As for these four children, God gave
them knowledge and.skill in all learning
and wisdom; and Daniel had understand-
ing in all visions and dreams,

18. Now at the end of the davs that the
king had said he should bring them in,
then - the prince of the eunuchs brought
them in before Neb-u-chad-nez’zar. :

19. And the king communed with them,
and among them all was found none like
- Daniel, Han-a-ni’'ah, ‘Mish’a-el, and Az-a-
ri‘ah;- herefore stood they before the king.

20. And in. all matters of wisdom and un-.
derstanding,r that the king enquired of

them, he found them ten times better than

all the magicians and astrologers that were’

in all ‘his realm.
21, And Daniel continued .evcn ‘unto the

ﬂrst year of king Cy'rus. |
- Lesson- van.

“  Dare to be a Daniel,
Pare to stand alone;”
Dare to have a purpose true—
'Dare to make it known.

Suggestions.

Among the first captives. taksn from. Ju-
dah at the beginning of the seventy years

of captivity (B. C. 605), were four youths
Hananiah, .

of noble parentage, Daniel,

"+ Mishael and -Azariah. :
Thege youths the king Nebuchadnezar .

in all the
But

intended to "have instructed
learning and arts of the Chaldeans.

. the court at Babylon was the-wicked court '

-of a heathen king, and Daniel resoived that

" he and his three companions should stead-
. fastly resist the corruptions of the heath-

‘TEIE

. '_~en ) The klng ordered mea.t and wine

 future?
-and love to God and man control my body;

.month often enough,
- prefer weekly ones (not ‘weakly’) for about
‘twénty minutes at the close of the school.

from his own table to .be ‘sent daily to

. ‘all ‘the youths:-in- training, but Damel beg- ;
.. ged the chief steward, Ashpenaz, to.giveto @
.- .him.and. his- three friends, the” plamest ‘pos-"

" sible food; iustead of: the defiling wine and
the mest which:had probably been - offered .
"~to idols before leaving the king’s table.  * --

God had given. to' Daniel wisdom  (Jas. .-
i., 5), and courage and other kindly quali-: -

ties which brought: him -into - favor . with
those set over him.- :But the steward..

feared to disobey the. king .in the smallest-
particular, for the tyrant Nebuchadnezzar .
would think nothing of ‘ordering -a man’s.
head to"be cut off for a. trifling disobe~
“dience.-

.However, Daniel ‘persuaded the
Melzar, or steward, to try them with a ve-

- getable-diet for ten days, and at the end of
. that time they were found to have improv-
" ed greatly and to be in much better ‘condi-

tion . than -the youth who had eaten. the

king's meat.’

-Temperan ce . AppIICatlon. -
Those who ‘are in training’ for ' athletic

. sports, college races, etc., are put upon the

simplest -and .most. temperate diet, and are
required to abstain from all intoxicating
liquors.
strength, and endurance bé found.

Strong drink is one of thie most powerful

‘and most visible ‘of temptations; but temp-
- tation appeals to every bodily “appetite and

every ‘wrong feeling of the mind. The
question with every young- person is, ‘What

shali riile? What shall be king and sit on

the throne of my heart? Shall passion
and appetite control my nature, subduec my
conscience, guide my hfe, and decide my
Or shall conscience, and reason,

and govern my whole lower nature ?What

- fules the soul- decides its' quality and - its

destiny. The'only way to be safe against

the temptation to strong drink is to- sub-"
_due all the bodily appetites, and make God
. our king. and his: love our life.

¢ and To: yield
in one point is to harbor a traitor-within
the camp —From ‘Peloubet’s Notes.’

~The Bible. Class -~
‘Wodld not . defile- himself’—Matt:- xv., 11,

~'18-20; Rev. xxi., 27; Titus 1.,15; I. Cor. vui o

4, 7-13. - Jas. i, . 6. L Cor. "l '16-17.
Rev. iii,, 4;.5. o
‘Wxsdom-—-Jer ix,, . 23,24: 1. Kings iv.,

29, 30: .Iob xxviii,, 28:-Psa. xxxvii., 30; cxi.,
10: Prov. m, 5-7: I. Cor. i., 18-25, 30: Col.
ii, 8, 8-10; iii., 16-17. = .
- Suitable Hymns.
‘Yield not to temptation,’ ‘Stand up,

stand up for Jesus,’ ‘Have courage, my
boy, to say no!’ ‘Loyalty to. Christ,” ‘Am I

.a soldier,” ‘Who is on -.the Lord’s side"'

C. E Topic.

July 9—-A good vacation. Marh vi, 7, 12,

13, 30-32.
Jumor C. E.

July 9.—How to tell ot'hcrs about God.
17: 22-31.-
(A missionary meeting. South America.)

Acts

"The Teachers’ Meeting. -

The question arises, ‘ When should they
be held? .1 know  some think once a
But, personally, I

Because, in the first place, we have just

taught a lesson for our Master, and is it-
not appropriate to unitedly hand it over to-
him directly, claiming his promise that ‘it’

shall not return unto him void,” and leav-
ing the results with him? Then, secondly,

the teacher who has the trying class, who . .

is tempted to feel discouraged, thinking

- nothing has been accomplished, who would

otherwise go away’ heavy of heart, will find

‘rest in communion,” and encoufagementin

knowing that she is upheld by the prayers

of her fellow workers; so that, instead of

the sigh, she w1ll be able to gsing w1th Miss
Havergal: .

It is not -that I feel less weak, but Thou
Wilt be my.strength. . It is not that I see

Less sin; but more of pardomng love
with Thee,

And all suﬁicient grace Enough" and
now .

Al fluttering thought is stilled I only
rest. .

. And feel that Thou art near, and kuow
-that I am blest.’
‘l.'faithful Witness .

Only. thus can the  best health,

" cerned.

- ed_under Aunt Polly’s ‘skilful .hand.

Tobacco Catechlsm.

CHAPTER V.= TOBACCO COMPA.i'\’.Ei)
-~ WITH: ALCOHOLIC LIQUORS

(By Dr. R. H. McDonald of San Francisco.)f .
1 Q—What two substances in. common 3

use .are the most injurious to health? .

A.-~~Alcohol, ‘in'its various . forms and
Acombinations, and tobacco, in its diﬂerent -

preparations. A
© 2, Q.—State the diﬁlerence in the effectsv :
of alcohol and tobacco. - ' :

A.—Alcohol increases  the intensity of -

- the vital force at first, and then causes de- .

pression. - Tobacco first lessens the ener-

gy of the vital ‘forece, and afterwards pro- -

duces a corresponding excitement.

3. How, then, do these pomons -stand to-’.
ward each other?

A.~The one; alcohol, as an excitant, and

"the other, tobacco, as a narcotic or depres- -
"sant, work into each other’s service; tobac-

co begmning and alcohol completmg the.
ruin.

4. Q—What have inquirers. mto; the
habits of men who have constantly used
alcoholic drinks proved?- _

A —~That their appetites for strong. drink
were created, and made clamorous by their -
previous use of tobacco.

5. Q.—Why. does tobacco produce such a

. result"

A.—Because ‘tobacco is so. depressing to
the person using it that he . craves some-
thing that shall act as a stimulant. _

6. Q—What ‘report was once given from
the State Prison at Auburn, New York? . "=

A.—~That five hundred out ‘ofTevery six -
hundred who were convicted of crime,when

-under the influence-of- alcoholic -drinks,had;

from their -own statements, the desire for

‘strong ‘drink aroused in- them by the use of
“tobaecco. .

7. Q—What statement does’ Dr. J’ames :

" C. J’ackson make upon this point?

—‘I have never heard of more than one .
habitual ‘drunkard who had never used to-
bacco.’

8. Q—What is also stated by Dr. Jack-
son in regard to the use of tobacco by boys,-

" compared with that of alcoholic liquors by

them. .

A.—That fifty boys are rendered incom-
petent by the use of tobacco,’ where one boy -
has .his nervous system deranged by the
use of alcoholic licuors. .

9. Q.—What is this life?

. A~This lifé is a warfare." All'good men
are fighting ‘the devil, all bad men are
ﬂghtmg the Lord. -

10. Q. —What is the result of self-mdul-

_gence ?

—A. Selt—mdulgence of any kind, tends

to develop man's lower. nature; and, at the

same .time, it tends to close up and ruin -
his higher nature.’ ‘To be carnally mind-
ed is death.—Romans, chapter 8, verse 7.-
To use tobacco, alcohol, or opium is to be

carnally minded.

11, Q —What is the result of self—denial" o

A —Self-denial of any kind,  tends -to

-open and develop man’s spiritual and high-

er nature; and, at.the same time, to close -
up and destroy his selfish. animal nature. .

- “To he -spiritually minded is life and peace

—Romans,” chapter '8, verse 6.

Uncle Josiah’s Bedtirne;'
. Such headaches as Uncle Josiah had!i~And
such doctors!" Their efforts left the patient

worse instead of better. At last, however,"
a young doctor gave Aunt Polly a ‘prescrip- -

_tion which he said was sure to help, if- not

cure.

Not a drop of ardent spirits, as a-beverage,’
had ever passed his lips.
firm’ of principle—strong--and unyielding -
where his well‘trained conscience was con-~
The doctor’s prescription was egg-

nog. Aunt Polly was- to. prepare and ad--

- minister-it.to Uncle Josiah at his bedtlme\
when sleep would follow .and . the headache
disappear.

_Very. grateful the remedy proved prepar-
She -

Uncle Josiah was a strict femperance man. .- '

He was.a man.
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. was generous to a fault and perhaps mixed

a..thimbleful more than the prescribed pro-

. portion of whiskey in the njghtly draught..

As the Headache was d very real fact, Uncle

. Josiah'§' constience did ‘not forbid: hlm to -

give, the~ remedy a' fair, trigl;
for retlrmg was, ten o’clock,..
in bed,” Aunt Polly carried to hxm the fra-
grant, steaming cup. :

One night, about two weeks after he began

' taking the nightly - stimulant, Uncle Josiah .

grew restless. .at about a quarter to ten

o’clock, and said:

‘Polly, I feel pretty tired; I think Tl go

up now and be ready for my medlcme and

_sleep.’

‘Well, Josmh 1t’s only a quarter to ten;
but you do Iook t1red and I'll prepare it

. DOW.".~

. nrade attempts 1o overcome it.
friend and great admirer of Coleridge, speak-

The- next week, one ramy mght as the
cleck struck nine, Unecle.Josiah 1éft his. old
arm chair, a bright fire, and his cheerful
wife.  He was ‘quite tired out, and would
have his nog now.”

‘What makes you go lired to-night, Jo-
siah?" -

‘Well, Working a.bout the factory all day,

. I suppose, Polly; and he drained his night-
; +1y remedy and went off to sleep.

One week later Uncle Josiah’s bedtimg

came at a quarter to nine o’clock! He went
upstairs, but just before. Aunt - Polly was’
ready for him, he called down:"

‘Polly!’ ‘

‘Well, Josiah? .

‘Don’t bring up that stuffl! I'm coming

down.’
‘Coming down? I thought you were ready

~for hed!’

‘So I was, Polly; but I’'m coming down to
be with you till ten o clocl\, and I shall never
take another cup of nog.’

He came down fully dressed, and added

-‘Polly, do you know why I have been get-
ting so tired early of late? It was just be-
cause I was in a hurry for that medicine;
and when a man begins to relish whiskey
as I have been getting to do, there's a ser-
pent lurking near. 'We'll both sit up.till
ten o’clock,” and- then sleep the sleep of. the

just. Not another drop shall pase my hps,
"Polly.” v

And he kert his Word -—-‘C‘-uadian Tem-
plar.’ .

- Samuel. T. Coleridge on the‘

Op:um Habit.

Thzs ‘highly-gifted poet and anthor acquir-»

ed the habit of opium eating, and this, un-
fortunately, obtained so powerful a hold on
his physical frame as to render him a per-
fect victim to its iniquifous sway. He was
well aware of his infirmity, and frequently
A personal

ing of the efforts of the poet to flee himself,
says:—*‘Coleridge did make prodigious efforts
to deliver himself from (his thraldom; and
he went so far at one time in Bristol, to my

knowledge, as to hirc a 'man for the €xpress,

purpose, and armed with ‘the power of reso-
lutely interposing between himself and the
door of any druggist’s shop.’

The same writer, speaking of the period
when the post first =unk under the dominjon
of opium, describes his looks thus :—

‘His appearance was generally that of a
person struggling with pain and overmasier-
ing illness. His lips were baked with fever-
ish heat, and often black in color; and in
spite of the water which be continued drink-
ing, he often seemed to labor under an al-
most paralytic 'in'\.bxhty to raise the upper
jaw from the lower.

The following remarkable ]etter written
in the agony of remerse, to his ﬁrst pub-
lisher and friend (Mr. Cot tle) should be suffi-
cient to set at test for ever zll the pleaders
for indulgence in dangerous stimulants., Who
-can dare to comnsider himself safe in their
use, when such a man as Coleridge thus ex-
‘presses himself as to their effects and his
remorse ?

Bmstol June 26,

Dear Sir,—TFor I am unworthy to call any
good man friend—much less you, whose hos-
pitality and love I have abused—accept, how-
ever, my entreaties for your forgiveness and
for your prayers,’ . . .

Conceive a poor, miserable wretch, who
for many years has been attempting to beat
off pain by a coastant recurrence to the vice
that reproduces it. Conceive a spirit in hell,
employed in tracing out for others the road
to that heaven from which his crimes ex-
clude him! In short, conceive whatever is

“His, usua.l time:
When he'was

you will form as tolerable a notion of my
state as it is possible for a good man to have,
I.usel to think the text in St. James, that

he who offended in one point, offends in all, -

very harsh; but ‘I now feel the awful, the

t_rememlous truth of it, In the one crime of"

opium, what crimes have I not made myself
guilty of!—Ingratitude to my Maker, and to
my benefactors, injustice and unnatural cru-
‘elly to .my poor oh11dren—se]f—contempt—£or
my repeated -breach of promlse nay, too
often actual -falsehood,

After my death, I earnesily. entreat that a
full and unquahﬁed narration of my wretch-
edness, and of its guilty cause, may be made
publie, that at least, some httle good maY,

"be effected by the d1reful example,

May God Almighty bless you, and have
mercy on your still affectionate, and in his
heart, grateful, S. T. COLERIDGE. .

This remarkable literary luminary died at
the comparatively early age of sixty-two,
and, but for this acquired destructive habit,
mlght ‘have survived to old age. There is a
marked similarity betwixt the Injurious
effects of opinm and alcohol, and thousands
of educated individuals have succumbed to
the alcoholic habit since Coleridge’s "day.

. And yet, forsooth, there are many who still

insist that educa;txon will prevent the alco-
holic babit! No greater delusion could be
palmed on the human family. It is,.alas!
too true that there are in Britain at the pre-
sent day. thousands of highly-educated per-
sons$, who are as truly slaves to the alco-
holic. habit as Coleridge was to that of
opium,—League Journal.’ .

Qorr@sponﬁe nce

1"04boro Ont.

Dear .Editor,—I am eight years old. I play.
and pick Mayflowers. I go to Sunday-school
at half-past eight o'clock on Sunday morn-
ing. I have a baby sister, seven months old.
Sarah lives at our. house. She gets the
‘Northern Messenger. I like to look at the
pictures. Good-bye. - J. EARL

Cape North C. B

", Dear- Editor —Mly sister.takes the ‘Mes-

most wretched, helpless, and hopeless, and

I like it very much. " 'I read the

senger.’
T have . one pet, 2 dog,

couespondence
Raynard; he is "very p]ayful
in the sled several times and he‘could haul
in the wood for me. ...He is a nice dog. We
have one horse and six cows and: eleven
sheep and three calves. Yours truly,

D. J. (aged 14.)

Cape North, C. B.
Dear. Editor,=ILtake the ‘Messenger’' I like
it very much. I have only one pet, a cat.
We had no school this winter. I have
three brothers and three sisters. One of
my brothers and two of my sisters are
away, and one sister and {wo Drotlers are
at home. We have a very nice minister
here.” My father takes the ‘Presbyterian
Reeord.” I hope I will sce my letter in
print. Truly yours, R. G. (aged 12.)

Cambrldge, N. 8.
Dear Editor—I live in the country and:
go to school every day. I have two sisters
and one brother, myself. being the oldest in
the family. .I take the ‘Northern Messen-
ger’ and like it very much; the stories are
very interesting. We have ‘Sunday-school
here every Sunday and meeting every other
Sunday. My father has a mill and he
hires men every sumimer.
this winter coasting and skating, but. the

snow has '111 gone off now.
-ELLNQCRA, (aged 12,

) ) Siloame. Ont.
Dear Editor,—I'go to school in ‘summer,
but it is too cold in winter. I have two
miles to go to schoci. We had a concert
the night before Thanksgiving, it was a
grand success. Our teacher gave a taify

pull to us. We have taken the ‘Northern
Messenger' in olir Sunday-school a long .
time. AYLMER. B. P. (aged 7)

) Shannon, N. B.
Dear Editor,—~We live on a farm about a
mile  from Washadomoak lake. In the
winter I go skating. I go to school and
like it ‘very much. I live.about a mile from

the school house. I have a™nice teacher;
she has taught here three years. I am
in the fourth book. I got two prizes for
the best attendance: the first I got was a

‘winter.
“use tobacco or - alcohol.

-I had him ' Dominiocn.

I Iad lots of .fun”

11

book containing the story of wthie Beacon
fire. .1 like the ‘Messenger’ very much.
Grandma gave me the ‘Messenger’ for a

year as-a present; ‘I-don’t thmk she could

have: .given-me a: better ‘one. -1 like. reading
very- mucl.
have'. rec.d Chlld's “History : ‘of ‘England
scacol’ books, and 1 have rcad tliem all I
nearly- through; and 1 am reading the Wide,
Wide World .T go to Sunday-school in
the ‘summer as thcy do not have any jin the
I have signed thé pledgé never to
I lrope all the
‘Messenger’ subscribers - will © sign the
pledge. BURPEE A. CRART. (aged 10.)
- " Clanricarde.
Dear XEditor,—I think your  ‘Northern
IMessenger’ is very nice, indeed, I like read-
ing your ‘correspondence. I am visiting my

. aunt and uncle and cousins just now, and I

am having a splendid time. - Our school is
going, but I have not attended much since
summer holidays. I wmay
I'am a member of the Band of Hope, and I
got a doll off the Xmas tree a year ago,
and have it yef. I have to see this in
print, Yours truly,
MAGGIE S. (aged 15)

lanricarde, Ont.
Dear LdlﬁOI‘,—l\Iy sister takes the ‘Mes-
senger’ and I like reading the cmresron-

B have a- good many Sunday--

g0 this spring. .

dence’ very much. We'live on a farm nine )

miles from the mnearest. village, ‘Apsley.’
My cousin is visiting me now.
brother in California and a brother in Rat
Portage. My two sisters were in Montreal
this winter. I beclong to a socxety, the
8. G. 8. C. ~ The name of our place is ‘Pa-
radise Grove.’ We live half a mile from
the school-house, and I go every day. Iam
in the fourth beok.
‘Ckimo,’ - We live near a creek. .

GRACE T. (aged 13.)

Isaac’s Harbor, N. S.
Dear Ddltor,—I have taken your  paper
some tlme, and I think the stories are
quite nice.
respondence page are very interesting: I

was reading the letter from' the-little girl -
in New Brunswick, who told about the wild -

flowers,where she lives, and wished to know
about the flowers in different parts of the
The first flower

white violet, which is very fragrant. ~“The
blue violet does not come till some time
later; the white violet is very fragrant, but
the blLe is only valued Decause of its
color and size. The May-flower appears in

JApril, and as there are 2 good many fine

days in that month, wo girls' go out along
a road that runs back into the country, to a
deserted field and pick them. I live on the
south coast of Nova Scotia, and I go out
rowing a good deal in the summer.
CLARE G

: Black Cape, P. Q.

Dear Editor,—I live on a farm and at-
tend Sunday-school in sumier and winter,
I have about a mile and a half to go, but 1
don’t mind that. I belong to the ‘Band of
Hope,’
meetings nearly every Friday afternoon. I
have three sisters and two brothers. My
eldest sister is staying with her cousin in
Lower Newcastlee I go to school every

" day, and I am in the fifth reader. My tedch-

er's name is Miss McRae. We get the
‘Northern Messenger’ every week and
would be lonesome without it, I enjoy read-

ing the correspondence and find it very in- -

teresting. The winter here was very long:
I did not mind it becanse I used to have
great fun skating. January and February
were the best months for skating. I have
no pets. I hope to see this letter printed
in the ‘Northern Messenger.’ .

DAISY ¢C. °

Glen Levit, N. B.
Dear Hditor,—I am a little girl going to
school, we have a long walk and don't get
there every day. Wo have Sunday-school
every Sunday Mr Ferguson is superin-
tendent. It has been very stormy - all
March, but we expect finer weather now. I

. I have a-

‘We bave a black dog,‘

I think the letters on: the cor-. -

that comes- -
here is the May ﬂower, and after that, the -

and I like it very much; we have -

have four sisters and the oldest gets the .

‘Messenger.’” There are six pupils in our
class. I am in the fourth' reader. My
teacher’s name is Miss M. McMillan; we
like her very much. I have two pets, a

cat nmamed Jessy, and a dog named Frank.

A.NNIE (aged ).
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Keep Close to Your Chlldren

(Mrs Eva 'W. Malone, in. ‘Nashville Advo-
. . cate’),

We Jove our chxldren—-—aye, how tenderly
we love lhem ‘only our own locked ‘hearts
can disclose, Every impulse which spurs

- us on is inspired by a desire for -their wel-
fare; and. if we strive to fill our coffers, is it

not that our children may be rescued from
the power of want? _ But in our provi-
dence for their material welfare- do we not
cheat them of those finer .issues bound up
in our loving companionship? What do
we know,what do we take time to know, of
that mysterious, ever shifting panorama of ~

soul-life which goes on in ceaseless pro- .

gression. Wwithin the breast of the  young
creatures whose destiny we must make or
. mar? Does your child find in you a ready
. sympathy withall its vague;- self-torment-
ing dreams? ‘and is that sympathy sup-
planted by wisdom which directs the
gcarce-formed impulse. into the paths of
righteousness? More than half-strangers
to our children, can we hope to enter the
shekinah of their inper being?

. ‘OhY’ wailéd..a mother whose daughter
had wrecked her own young life and
broken her parents’ hearts by a‘secrét mar-
riage with a man. in every way unworthy
of her—‘Oh, if she had ever told me that
she loved, or. even thought of rls man, I
_could have shown her his true character;
but I never dreamed that she cared for him
until she was his wife!’

Ah, mothers, beware how_you lef slip
the golden days when- the child is wholly
-yours. . If the little one  learns that ‘mother
is, too busy to heed .its baby woes or share
its baby joys, 1nstmct1vely it seeks Sym-
.pathy, elsewhere; ‘and how perilously that,
sympathy, is found, mothers who sit amid -
‘the ashes of dead hopes too surely - and sad-
ly attest! - .

- Said a bright lxttle gxrl of ‘Her busy, care-’
burdened father: ‘I kuow 'my papa must
“"be a lovely man, if we.could only gét ac-
‘quainted . with him.’ And that- father
thought he loved his. children with-a per-.
fect -love, and would.. have been appalled
to learn that he was witholding from them® ’
their most precious heritage—himself,
Fathers, you have not fulfilled the measure
of your duty when you.have given your
children a costly home and supphed all
their physical wants. . You owe them some-
thing which your gold can never buy, some-
thing" for which, perhaps, their hearts are
bungering to- day Let the holy name
‘father’ mean to them something nearer,
deeper than one .who holds the purse-
strings, and is sohcltous for their materlal
prosperlty

It it is essential that we" keep close to
our children in their earthly plans_ ‘and

hopes, how much more imperative that
the bond of spiritual sympathy be strong -
and steadfast! The child should realize
that the parent holds its spiritual weal
as paramount to all earthly concerns; for,
after all, are not spiritual things the real
tilings? Parents who watch the health of
their children’s bodies with painful anxiety
are ofténtimes in absolute ignorance as to
the health of their souls.

‘Is Clara a Christian? I asked of a zeal-
ous class-leader in whose young daughter
I was greatly interested.

‘Why, y-e-s, I suppose she is. She join-,
ed the church a year .or S0 ago,. but I've
never ‘talked to her of her personal ex-
périence. I wish you Would speak to her
-about it.” *

"And it.seemed but a natural consequence
when I learned that this young ‘member
of the church’ was then, and had been
for months, in spiritual ‘darkness, and had
come to.the conclusion that she had never
really been a Christian. =~
. Christian parents, we who talk glibly
enough of religion to the children of our
friends, dare we thus abandon our high
prerogative of leading into ‘ways of truth’
our own tender lambs?

A minister, a saintly man, to whom re-
-liglon was as the breath of life, with sad-
. mess confessed to the writer: ‘It has long
" been the subject of decp pain.and heart.
. searching .to ,me that.I can, not talk-to, my.
‘own children of their souls’ salvatlon with

«
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the treedom I teel wlth others I long to
"enter closely. - into thelr, reiigious lifs;, but -
something seems’ ever holdlng me back.””

. How many. of us 1s.this ‘something"
holding ‘back, - “while, perchance, ‘our ‘child- -
ren' are ‘treading the -tortucus paths of -
worldliness and sin? . Let us awake' from -
our.lethargy, let us glrd up our.loins, and

- begin the .battle of the Lord a.t our own ’

hearthstones. .

Shade For the Kltchen Door.

A- vera.nda. a.longside the ell of the house )

. is a great comfort in summer buteit is too.
. often wanting. A simple and inexpensive
little porch’ can be put ‘up over the kitchen
door, however, that will not only add to the’
“ coolness. of the interior, but will also add

not a httle to *the looks ‘'of the house from ’

P i

mon a.nd cloves to the a.pples~ mash all ‘ton .
.gether and spread evénly:on -the inserted .

crust. After grating- nutmeg over it the dish” e

is served cold wlt.‘n crea.m

ADVERTISEMENTS.

N In HIS Steps.”;.ﬂ .
“STELDOYS GRENTEST * BOGK.

Thrilling, Inspiring, Forcefnl.

'EVERYONE IS READING IT AND TALK-®
- ING ABOUT ET. -
_ FOR ONLY ONE NEW SUBSCRIBER.
Surday-School Teachers would do.a good
thing by putting this book jinto the hands ot
each of their scholars, It will exert a
tremendous inﬂuence for good upon every
member of h Mome..!
- 'Gven only to ‘Messenger' subscribers o2 .
one new subscriber at 30c.
Sold slngly or in lots at 15¢ per copy.

an outsxde pomt of vlew The cut shows the
porch and tells-its own story of coustruc-
tion, €ven to the viaes that run up over wire
nettirg on either side and makeé a charming

little ‘arbor within, The curved roof, ¢on-
tinuotis with the house rcof, gives a very
pleasing - effect to the whole. 'Such a.porch.
would cost little e save ‘the two days’ labor ot
a ca.rpenter. ‘N E Homestea.d' -

Table Cheer. ,

I once knew a famxly who made it a rule
that at- dinner eachk member should .relate
some, experience he. had had, tell of some
thing he had seen, heard or read ‘about dur-
ing the day; and thus a“pledsant conversa-
tion was carried on at the table. Happy
thoughts and cheerfulness are the best aids
to digestion and appetite. . When _Buests
are at our table, we always aim to “enter-
tain them as best we can. -'Why not do the
same for our 'loved ones? Not only ‘in
speech; but if the table is brightened with
a bunch of flowers or a piece of embroide-
ry or any dainty change, it would be appre-
ciated. Many wonder how to make home
pleasanter. Thesé hints ‘may -bé helpful.

—The Occiden. t -

) Selected Recxpes.

Old-Fashxoned Apple Pie—Fill a deep, yel--

low, pie dish with pared apples sliced very
thm, -their” cover with a substantial crust

and bake; when browned to a turn, slip a -

knife’ around the inner edge, take off the
cover a.nd turn bottom upward on a plate;

then add a generous supply of sugar, clnna-
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“(A Twelve Page llfustrated Weekly).

One yearly subscrlption, 30c, .

Three or more copies, separately address-
ed, 25¢. each.

Ten or more to an 1nd1v1dua.1 address, 20c.
each.

Ten.or more separately addressed, 25¢. per
copy.

‘When addressed to Montreal City, Gmab Bnt.nln n.nd I’osl.sl
Union countries, 5% postago must bo added for each” copy;
United Btates and Conndn freo-of postage. Special arrsnge-
monts will be made for delivering packages of 10 or more in
Montresl, Subscribers residing in the United States can remit
by Post Oficc Money Ordor on Rouse's Point, N.Y. or Express
Money Order puynble in Montreal. - -

4 Sa.mple package supplied free on appllca-
on.
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Rodgers S Jack Knife.

This Boys Knife will nge great . M8
satisfaction. The blade is 2% inches
long and made of the very best of steel,
being by, the -celebrited Joseph Rod-
gers & Bous, of Sheffield, cutlers to
Her Majesty, etc., ete.. :

Given only ‘to -* MESSENGER’ sub-
scribers’ for two new’ subscnpnons at
80. cents each.- - | -

For sale, postpmd for 80 cents

1,

MESSENGER PREMHJM

_ MAPLE LEAF
B]OHSC ' Sets.

Including One pair of Map'e Leaf Cuft- Lin!is, .
_ Three Maple Leaf Front Studs, and ~ - |
One Plain Collar Stud.

Very patriotic and very dainty. Made en-
tirely of Sterling Silver, decorated’ with
Pure Gold. A lady who has seen these sets
gave her opinion that they: would bring $5
-in the city stores. However, with our ape-
cial urrnngemcnts we can afford to give
them. to ‘Messenger’ subscribers who will
send us eight strictly new subseriptions
~to the ‘Messenger’ at 30c each; or for sale,”
postpald and reglstered for $1 50. Cash
with order.

Our premiums are described honestly. If
they be mnot considered .to correspond with
the ‘descriptions they may be promptly re-. .
turned and money will be refunded.

JOHN DOVUGALL & SON,

Pablishers, Montreal,

BABY’S ﬁWN “

YO‘DR NAME neatly pﬁnbed on 20 Rlch .
Goid Tdge, Foncy -8hape, Silk Fringed,
IJ.m.lopo Verse, Ilorals, &c., Cards, his
gold Plated Ring anda ﬁ:o present all or.

Samples, outfit and private terms to
RD CO.. Knowlton, P, Q

R

THR ‘NORTHERN MESSENGER' is printed and published-
overy weok at tho ‘ Witness' Building, st the corner of Craig
and St Poter streets, in tho city ot Monl.renl. by John
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