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A-LI in her flower laden balcony

gazed wistfully on the muddy

waters of the great West River.

It wae the season of blossoms,

and its glasslike surface was dotted with

high prowed junks heavily laden with rarc

and costly silks crawling southward to

the emporium of the Orient. The fitful

breezes played idly with their yellow gails,

while here and there a steamboat, the

pioneer of progress, plied onward, pass-

ing her ancient sisters and leaving behind

a contemptuous curl of black emoke hov-
ering long on the morning air.

The Chinese maiden’s thoughts were not
upon :the shifting scenes before her, but
harked backward through countless ages,
it seemed, though scarcely a moon had
.passed, to that day on which the had set
sail up this endless river from the mission
school at Hong Kong. She had lived
during many seasons within its high walls,
with ite gardens of fruits and flowers, but
at eighteen summers one soon tires of
-even these delights if fortune has made
her fair, with a skin as pink as the blos-

soms in her father’s gardens.

She dreamed of a noble youth. Tall,
dark, fearless, he had thrown himself on
the deck under the shade of the meagre
awning near the helmsman. Ta-li would
have modestly retired to another spot,
k!'mt her aunt, mnot understanding the
shrinking nature of the convent child,
eaw that the resting place was good, and
there they would abide during the long

_days of the trip up the Chinese waterway.

After the midday meal had been eaten
Ta-Li allowed her dark eyes to rest upon
the stranger reclining on his mats in the
-picturesque abandon of perfect health.
The day was warm and he had discarded
the long robe of the Chinese gentleman.
The girl gazed timidly at his strong, full
throat and the supple muscles of his arms
playing gracefully while he moved rest-
lessly, ecanning with eager interest the
‘shores past which, with well filled sails,
the huge junk was travelling. He gazed
often upon the slight figure beside him,
on the upturned oval of her face, the halt
hidden lustre of her dark eyes and the
bewitching crimson of her lips; but when
their eyes met the youth’s were lowered
hastily, as if ashamed to have feasted so
long. i

She lay awake long into the moonlit
night, her romantic soul thrilled by the
close presence of the young Mars. Once

‘he etirred and raised himself on one arm,

seeming to listen intently out into the
mght. Her aunt had long since been
wrapped in slumber. She saw the man at

‘the wheel silently watchful, his eyes ever

divided between the darkness ahead and
the tautening canvas above him.

“Thou seemest as sleepless  as I,” she
murmured in a sweet trembling voice as
the youth dropped back slowly to his pil-
low. ~

He started and leaned toward her
menacingly. In the moonlight she caught
a fierce gleam in his eyes and felt his hot
breath on her cheek, while his hand

_grasped roughly her soft round arm.

“Why sayest thou this?”’ he whispered
hoarsely. Then, seeing her terror, he fain
would have retrieved himself in her eyes.

“The wolf has frightened the little
fawn?’ he questioned anxiously. His
thoughts were far away, ‘‘But, little ond}
whither goest thou?”

“To the house of my father,” she an-
swered in a voice from which all fear
‘'had not fled. “Will the wolf forgive the
fawn for annoying him while his mind
~dwelt on happier surroundings?”

“The wolf could not have more happy
surroundings,” he replied earnestly. “But
when the moon is high his thoughts dwell
ever on unpleasant tasks which need to
be accomplished.”

“The fawn is illy versed in worldly lore
'to hearken to the mysterious words of the
wolf,” she answered, a fear creeping into
her heart at having broken silence with
this strange being.

He was silent for the space of a minute]

while she, blushing for her boldness, felt
the directness of his gaze.

“Fear nothing, little one, thou shalt be
as safe as in thy father's lgouse on the
West River,”” he said softly.

“How knowest I live on the river?”’ she
questioned in gentle surprise.

“The wolf has many times paid homage
to the fawn in her bower, from his home
on the river,” he made answer, his un-
‘tamed eyes on her averted face. “That
was when the fawn was small and the

wolf but a cub. Then for many floods
the bower was empty, and the

steered his dunk near the opposite shore;

wolf

but now he will again cast his eyes wor-
shipfully at the great house on the bank
toward the rising sun.”

Ta-Li had sighed, and the youth had
drawn so close that she shrank away in
sudden terror.

“Dost know C(ha Tung, the great silk
merchant of the river?’ she asked tim-
idly. (

The youth recoiled. raising himself on
one elbow to search her face, now turned
upward in the moonlight. He nodded an
assent.

sadly.

An angry frown crept over his face.

“Why does the fawn mate with the
python?”’ he cried. “Thou art too young
and fair for such a fate.”

Ta-Li sighed once more, while the youth
boldly seized her frail fingers and carried
them to his forehead.

Then a shrill call hovered on the night
air. The man at the helm spun his wheel
quickly around. The straining of ropes
and creaking of blocks sounded in the
maiden’s ear. She would have ‘clung to
the youth for protection, but he had melt-
ed into the surrounding gloom. She rose
on her knees and gazed, terrified. about
her. She saw a great hull ahead bearing
down swiftly upon them. Her blood froze
within her as her eyes followed the form
of a man, prone on the deck, crawling
closer, ever closer to: the helmsman, using
every exertion to avoid the impending
danger. Her heart beat wildly while she
stifled a cry in her throat as the figure,
now within arm’s length of the man at
the wheel, stood out in bold outline
againgt the moonlight. It was he! She
saw him raise his arm, and then a blind-
ing flash of fire cut the darkness, while
the deafening report of a discharge stunn-
ed her.

Then had come the terrible crash as the
two vessels came together, the thunder
of cannon and the screech of shell, the
cries of fear mingling with the shouts of
triumph,

When the junk of the victorious pirates
had been swallowed up by the night,
carrying with them a rich treasure of
silver, the proceeds from the sale of many
cargoes of old Cha Tung's silk, the wolf
had gone with the rest of his pack.

Ta-Li’s heart yearned during many
moons for the young sea wolf, and her
eyes searched the water craft as they
moved incessantly on the river, but, alas!
he had never come! His lith, well knit
frame and bronzed face she ever com-
pared with the wizened form of old Cha
Tung. Her soul revolted at the coming
nuptials. She would be the richest wom-
an on the river, but the thought of the
evil, hideous face of the senile rake
brought scalding tears of shame and an-
guish to her eyes. Why had the wolf
not come? There were doubtless other
fawns on the river! And tonight she
would be irrevocably tied to old Cna
Tung and his gods of silk and silver.

From. behind , Ta-Li a high pitched,
scolding voice -broke the peaceful silence
of her dreams. She sighed and turned
appealing eyes toward her stepmother,
then shrank back overwhelmed by the tor-
rent of abuse hurled at her defenceless
head.

“Ungrateful hussy! Deceiver of thy pa-
rents? Why sittest thou idle, while thy
father’s wife slaves to make ready against
the coming of thy lord and master?”’

The shrivelled hag stood in the low
archway, casting loathing eyes on the ro-
mantic little Ta-Li. Then the venom of
the woman’s tongue was again -unloosed
upon the abashed girl, who had risen
tremblingly %o her tiny feet amid the
flowers, a trace of tears still in her
startled eyes, her head bent in eloquent
sign of submission to her stepmother’s
will.

“Cha Tung, the richest silk merchant
on the West River, has debased himself
to offer to make thee his wife, and this
is the way the low born whelp of a good
mother repays the debt. Have not we
slaved that the wedding feast may be
worthy of the high position of the bride-
groom? Have we not denied ourselves
to clothe thee in embroidered Soo Chow
silks?”

Ta-Ti's soft eyes ’filled with tears of
mortification, yet her stepmother’s sting-
ing words rolled on, an unstilled torrent.
Then for a fleeting second the tears were
dried and there flared forthia fierce hat-
red for this unkempt old shrew who had
sold her young body to Cha Tung.

“Come, thou sloven!” the woman
cackled, “and help thy sisters. Thou
canst dream after Cha Tong has taken
thee to his home.”

The sinister mockery in her mirth
brought a new terror to the heart of little
Ta-Li.

There was plenty of work for her deli-
cate hands, unused as they were to all

“He is my Dbetrothed,” she whispered |

save needlework taught her by the Sisters

of the mission school. Many varicties of
meats were cooking in the great ovens
and the sweets were plentiful and of as
many colors as the plumage of the water
fowl on the river. Then hours must be
!spent in the final brewing of the vile
i samchu that all Chinese gentlemen must
{partake of lavishly at the wedding feast
clse the bridegroom think that his friends
are not pleased at his choice.

‘lilel.S sisters, less fair than she, sulk-
ed, envious of the girl whose lucky horo-
scope had been cast to attract so power-
ful and wealthy a man as old Cha Tung,
even -though he had buried three  wives
an(_i had grown for many years on his
i wrinkled, chin the wisps of hair worn by
none save those who can boast of children
to the second generation.

After the highly spiced viands were set
to cool and the samchu was brewed and
standing in huge jugs against the arrival

for Ta-Li to retire to her own room and
be arayed in the gaudy finery of a Chi-
nese bride. But first she would bid fare-
well to the river and her dream lover,
whose image she would from tonight pluck
from her thoughts.

The sun was as yet high ere Ta-Li was
decked in her embroidered bridal silks,
her luxuriant black hair caught up: fan-
tastically and moulded into the ‘coiffure
worn but once by a Chinese virgin—the
day of her sale to her future master. Her
tiny feet were encased in shoes of, such
cruel size that the fair tortured must
needs lean for support upon her female
attendants. The olive ekin, with its health-
fu! bloom, was grotesquely: painted with
red pigment even to the curve of her
arched lips.

The marriage feast was already in prog-
ress as the bride was led to “kotow” alle-
giance before her future lord. As becom-
ing a maiden, she cast her sad dark eyes
on the ground, not daring to raise them
amid such a company. The music, harsh,

ly on her ears. The noise of clinking
glasses and snatches of ribald songs made
her shudder with an overwhelming fear.

The - roistering crowd gave way before
L.her as she wended her way slowly toward
old Cha Tong, seated at the other end of
the great room. But there in her path
stood one, his robes magnificently em-
broidered in gold and silver. Ta-Li’s t#mid
heart almost stopped beating, for within
the disguise of that gorgeous robe she
knew was he of whom ghe had long drea-
med. Why was he here?
fate had given him to her now, when she,
by the law of the land, was the property
of another? She raised her blushing face
and saw his fearless eyes were upon her.
She beheld him, mistily, his noble head
thrown back defiantly, towering above
the assemblage. She swayed unsteadily in
her torturing shoes, abashed under the
gearching gaze of the young giant, while
the room became hushed. The doleful
music had ceased in a wailing note. - All
eyes were upon the beautiful bride and
the handsome stranger fearlessly gazing
upon forbidden ‘ground. Reluctantly the
youth amoved away, and then, grasping a
great flagon of the marriage wine, held it
high above his head.

“I drink to ten thousand years of joy
for Ta-Li the fawn, and Cha Tung, the
python,” he cried in mocking tones.

The silk: merchant’s face grew black
as a storm cloud. How dared this "in-
truder insult Cha Tung, the most power-
ful Chinaman in the province, to whom
even the Governor came for advice and
aid? Yet his suspicious nature counselled
patience. Who was this stranger? Princes
in disguise had been known to mingle
with their subjects.

“Who art thou?”’ the bridegroom ask-
ed in his shrill treble, “that durst insult
Cha Tung on his marriage day?”

“I am the python,” the youth answered
boldly, sweeping a scornful glance at the
cringing crowd.

The assembled guests recoiled in terror,
murmuring in low gutturals the dread
“Tai Ting, the pirate chief!” while the
children ran to their mothers in fear at
the sound of the ominous name. But in
the anxious eyes of old Cha Tung there
awakened a lustful gleam.

“Tai Ting does great honor to his ser-
vant, Cha Tung,” the old man made haste
to say. ‘“Does the pirate king desire to
feed further on the python’s prey?”

“Tai Ting comes not as the pirate,”
the youth answered. “Tonight he desires
but to do honor to the fawn. Cha Tung,
as the lord of Ta-Li shall no longer
feel the fang of the wolf.”

Ta-Li's eyes opened wide in wonder.
A .great joy filled her innocent heart.
This youth to whom she had given her
Jove unasked, was the brave Tai Ting,
{whose name was ever spoken at the fire-
{side with bated breath; and he had come,
fearlessly setting at naught a thousand
deaths. Her prayers fo the river god had

strident, of a Chinesé band, struck cruel- |

of the bibulous guests it was then time |

What luckless |

On hearing the peaceful words of the
dreaded pirate Cha Tung's fear left him
and he beckoned the youth to his chair.
Filling himself a great draught, he ueld
it toward the stranger.

“As the guest of Cha Tung, Tai Ting
shall be as safe as in his wolf lair,” he
cried, then raised the flagon to his lips
and drank deeply:

Ta-Li went tremblingly to her master
and bowed low before him. She dared
not look into the face of the wolf, else
the crafty Cha Tung might read in her
eyes the love she bore for this noble
youth.

Upon a table near the bridegroom’s
chair there stood a huge bowl filled with
silver, the donations of the guests. Tai
Ting glanced at this ‘with scornful eyes
while the curious crowd awaited in
breathless silence to see the value of the
robber’s gift. Drawing from lis inner
girdle a small packagg, he carefully un-
rolled its silken wrappings and flung care-
lessly abount the neck of ‘Ta-Ii a neck-
less of priceless jade. No other than a
princess could wear such a costly orna-
ment. Cha Tung’s ‘avaricious eyes gloat-
ed on this wondrous gift; its possession
would bring him fame throughout the em-
pire. _

Under the mellowing influence of wine
he  conversed condignly with the  young
pirate whose.wolfish clan had robbed him
these many years even to the half of his
immense profits at the English seaport.

“Thou art indeed a brave man to trust
thy life’ to my honer: Dost know that
there is a hundred tliousand taels on thy
head?”’ Cha Tung asked.

“Tai Ting has heard.that the illustrious
Cha Tung has ever beew a man of honor.
Such as he would not lose face for a
thousand times that puny sum.”

“How wouldst thou if Cha Tung be-
trayed thee?”’ he asked, craftily conceal-
ing the earnestness in his mind.

A great joy came into the pirate’s eyes
for an instant. Then it passed and he
answered carelessly:

“Tai Ting believes in the' promise of
Cha Tung, therefore he will not give
thought to a betrayal.”

The marriage feasf was at its height.
Time and again had' the great bowl of
samchu been filled and each time emptied
by the jdyous crowd. The women and
children, in fear, had drawn away from

been surely heard.

" now outside!
Y

STOOD

YET THERE
FIERCELY D

since succumbed to the fumes of the in-
toxicant. Her heart filled with a sicken-
ing dread, Ta-Li’s eyes, dumbly .appeal-
ing, followed the fearless youth, ever
wearing a emile on his thin straight llp_s,
his mocking laughter ringing knell-like in
her ears. Then her anxious gaze would
turn to the crafty face of her husband,
his evil eyes half veiled, while a cruel
smile passed and repassed over his wrinkl-
ed countenance.

For had not Ta-Li seen within the hour
one of hér husband’s henchmen receive a
sign and steal unobserved from the room?
There could be but one mission—to be-
tray her lover into the hands of the Gov-
ernor. At this very moment the soldiers
might be at the door. And yet there he
stood, gay, unconscious of the coming
peril, generously unquestioning the honor
of his host.

Ta-Li knew only too well the awful
death that would be his once in the power
of the cruel mandarin, dcath by the “li
chi,” or the thousand cuts—ten hundred
wounds must be inflicted before the head
is mercifully severed from the butchered
trunk.

Night had fallen and the great room was
lit by many flickering wicks in their bowls
of oil. The women and children gorged
with the feast, had retired to the women’s
Guarters. Ta-Li alone ‘remained to gaze
with terfffied eyes at her husband’s guests,
their senses misty with the strong fumes
of samchu, reeling, reviling and chanting
discordantly to the harsh strains of the
musicians.

Unsupported on her tightly bound feet.
she edged close to Tai Ting and plucked
kim by his flowing robe. From her heart
she had cast out fear. Had he not come,
braving this tergible death, to do her
honor? 1t were but fitting she should re-
pay by forfeiting her unhappy life to save
him from a torturing end. He bent low
to listen while his eves ever smiled on the
evil face of old Cha Tung.

“The wolf must fly hence! My lord has
broken his pledge!” she breathed.

their lords. Many of the guests had long

THE YOUTH, |
THE LAST.

{ before it is tvo late,” she cried beseech-

The youth moved not a muscle; the

SRR GNP

smile seemed frozen on his tranquil face.

“Little fawn,” he whispered, “didst be-
licve that I would put my body within
the python's coils and leave my knife be-
hind?”

Ta-Li trembled in her anxiety. Why
would he not understand.

“The soldiers of the (Governor arc even
I pray thee save thyself

o, 1pinn

ingly.

Tai Ting turned and gazed into her
appealing eyes,

“Does the fawn then so pity the wolf
that she would sacrifice her life for his?”
he made answer.

Ta-Li lowered her eyes for shame under
his ardent gaze. :

“Thou art blind,” she answered softly,
“It is not pity in Ta-Li's heart.”” ~

The pirate chieftain gave a great start
and the hand holding the wedding cup
shook so violently that the amber liquid
spilled over his silken robes.

But again the sinister voice of her hus-
band caused the girl to tremble.

“Come, Tai Ting, I drink at thy wed-
ding feast!” he cried, bowing in mock
courtesy.

The guests snatched up their goblets.
while a murmur of wonder sounded
throughout the room.

Upon the face of old Cha Tung an ugly
leer displayed the mocking smile as his
eyes rested upon the quaking maiden.

“Tonight Tai Ling, the pirate, will be
woed and won by death’s most beautiful
daughter, the incomparable ILi Chi,” he
ended in a savage laugh. casting his flagon
from him untasted. Then he turned
triumphantly upon the fainting Ta-Li
clinging close to her lover.

*“And thou, brazem woman, disloyal
wife, thou shalt join thy lover this very
night!”

BY :
\TES STIRLING JR,

Then Tai Ting's joyous laughter struck
terror to the hearts of the assembled
guests while on the sweet face of little
Ta-Ti a great fear was seen.

“By the sacred laws of my clan,” the
vouth's voice rose clear; “he who. pledges
safety to a .pirate and straightway be-
trays him is doomed to die and his world-
ly goods divided. His wife must choose
another husband, else acompany him on

| his endless journey.”

Across the face of old Cha Tung there
swept a cloud of suspicion. He marvelled
at the boldness of the robber, no doubt
believing that his life ever bore a charm.
Had he not heard the signal from this

[

man sent to betray the pirate into the
Governor’s hands? One word; one sign
and the hundred thousand taels would be
won. ~But yet there stood the youth,
fiercely defiant to the last.

“Will the fawn make choice?” the
pirate cried, moving toward the door; the
cringing crowd making way before his
menacing strength.

Ta-Li clung closely to her lover. Death
with him she welcomed gladly. Cha
Tung’s wrath blazed forth in torrents of
reviling as he staggered unsteadily to his
feet and cried out shrilly to seize the
outlaw.

Upon the tyrant’s face an awful fear
of death was stamped as the room filled
with a motley crowd of armed men,
while there in chains was he who had
been sent to betray Tai Ling.

The youth lifted the slight girl in his
arms and with her passed into the night.

Ta-Li shuddered as her eyes fell upon
the bridal chair, with its dark barbaric
draperies, awaiting grimly at the door to
carry her to the house of old Cha Tung.

Her lover felt her tremble and turned
his head.

“Thy bridal chair shall be my junk
and its canopy the sky overhead,” he
whispered, turning his steps toward the
river.

Within the house a bright blade flashed
and little Ta-Li was free to choose her
mate.

THE HEALTH MINISTRY OF THE CHURCH--THE EMMANUEL MOVEMENT

(Hamilton Times.)

In St. Mark’s church yesterday, the
rector, Rev. Canon Sutherland,
sub-dean, preached on “The Healing Min-
istry 6f the Church—The Emmanuel
Movement.” He based his remarks on

St. Mark xvi. 18: “They shall lay hands

on the sick, and they shall recover.” In
a thoughtful and earnest discourse Dean
Sutherland said:

What is known as the
movement is not a new cult; it is a
movement to extend the scope of ordin-
ary parish work so as to reach the whole
man, body as well as soul. It appeals to
the soul and assists it to prepare’ for
eternity. It does more; it aims to take
liold of the whole life and fit man for
daily living now and. here.
the church how to recover the
neglected ministry of healing, and
proved that God is with us still for health
as well as salvation,

“Religion and Medicine,” the authorita-
tive textbook of the movement, assures
us of two important facts; First, that
those responsible for the movement work
hand in hand with the medical profes-
sion; secondly, that they receive no fee,
directly or indirectly.

Two years ago the
in Emmanuel parich, Boston, under the

long-

movement began

Emmanuel |

It has shown |

has |

iprescut rector, Dr. Worcester, formerly
i professor of physchology in Lehigh Uni-

;has a medical degree. They do not claim
;to accomplish anything new; only to re-
i vive in a practical way some of the heal-
ing powers committed to the church. The
ju'clor and his curate are doing just a
few of the simpler things which Christ
| did and He commanded His dis-
ciples to do. The science of psychology
! with its recent discoveries, has been en-
listed as an ally of the ancient faith
in the power of prayer and of the sacra-
ments of the church, not only upon the
souls, but upon the bodies of men. The
work of IEmmanuel parish covers two
fields. First, there is the clinic for the
| cure of functional diseases. To this no
one is admitted without a medical cer-
tificate that the casc is one to be treated
{according to their ethods. Secondly,
i there is the religious meeting, a Wed-
| esday evening class devoted to moral and
spiritual education with a view to the
! prevention of functional nervous disorders
'by rational Christian living. This meet-
| ing might. after study, become a feature
of the ordinary work of any parish. The
first, the clinie, is remedial and curative;
the second, the religious meeting, is pre-
ventive and educational.

Organic diseases are not treated at Em-
manuel. Only functional disorders are
taken in hand. Yet these make a formid-
I able list. There is hysteria. which.mani-
'fests itself in exaggerated emotional dis-

which

lays, such as intense craving for sym-
plays,

{ pathy or admiration or in unconscious

M_;\..g\'orsity, and his curate Dr. McComb, who | simulation of various diseases, the fruit

of an ill-balanced mind; hypochondria, of
{ the fixed but groundless belief that one is
suffering from wsome particular disease;
neurasthenia, which covers a vast variety
| of weaknesses from mild depression to ex-
|treme  prostration;  psychasthenia, in
{ which the person is beset by a sense of
lincompleteness, and is the subject to ab-
}normal fears: alcoholism, and drug addic-
tions, which end in intellectual and moral

} degradation;

of modern life and a factor in many dis-
eases; religious melancholy, in which the
sufferer imagines himself abandoned by
Giod; fits of anger, of hate, of groundless
suspicion which the person is powerless to
conquer. and finally suicidal impulses
springing  sometimes from depression,
[ sometimes from a sense of shame and des-
pair.

For a hundred years until very recently,
medical science has been under the spell
of materialism—the theory that
laws ave the only laws which we can
know and deal with. To the spread of
the materialistic philosophy we may at-
tribute the socialistic agitation which is
making rapid progress in England. To
the same belief may perhaps be aseribed
what is called the Institutional Church:
the belief that men are not spiritual
enough to understand or care for the
gospel of Christ: that to win them even
to listen to it every parish must have its
institutional buildings, its gymnasium, its
billiard room, its music hall, its trade

insomnia, one of the curses|

natural |

agency.
Charity is- great.
the three theological virtues.

divorced from spiritual in-
the church must fail.

admirable to ofter men

the church
fluences of
altogether

pleasant social gatherings,
amusements, for the pursuit of art and
of knowledge; but what if the church
that offers these things does no more?
What if after the lesson or the enter-
tainment in the parish house the young

no qualms of conscience? What if the

them a desire for spiritual advance, never
reminds them of the life of the world {o
come?

It was from consideration of facts like
these that the rector of Xmmanuel felt

of the methods of the primitive church.
and of Christ the founder and still the
builder of the church. Our Lord recog-
nized the essential unity of human nature,
the interdependence of mind and body.
In His solicitude for the soul He did not
forget the body. While giving peace to
ith(' conscience, He also gave health to
| the whole man.

| We have divided 1lis message and His
ministry. We have retained llis message
to the soul, but we have thrust aside as
idle and superstitious His ministry to the
body. :

How few there are today who believe

1t is the greatest of | sick, they send for the doctor.
But with-{ need advice on matters of property, they
out faith and without heavenly hope 1t | consult their man of business. The clergy
misses its aim. The social endeavors nIJ man is, as a rule, excluded from the seri-
| ous
1t is| through no discourtesy, but with the tacit |

and | assumption that there is no help in him.|
women, boys and girls opportunitics for | He has been banished often, even from
for innocent | the sick-room, because he is associated in

himself driven back upon a fresh study |

in ite ministry to help them. If they are

and great cvents of life, and this

1f they |

like, that Giod brings good out of evil, |
still evil is evil. Is there any Christian |
man who would not do all he could 0}
alleviate suffering? What Christ did when |
He healed the sick, every good man would
do if he could. |

Anaesthetics have robbed surgery of
much of its terror, sanitary improvements
tend to arrest disease; antitoxins have |

i rendered almost innocuous diseases that|

{ the minds of the sick with the thought of !

| death rather than with

| life.
| With the

{on the threshold of better things.

the thought of

That

| great republic to the south of us.

church that amuses them never stirs in|been taken up with eager interest in Eng |

[land. [t was discussed at the Pan-Angli-
can Congress. It forths one of the sub-
jects reported on by the Lambeth Con-
ference of bishops. In a few years tiere
will be ample evidence in every city that
| the Healing Ministry of the church has
| not been lost. :

Of course, the restoration or the pre-
servation of health is not the end and
aim of religion.
lieve that God takes pleasure in the sick-
ness and suffering of His children.  Aw-
{ong the beatitudes theve is no **Bleswed
| are the sick.” There is no record that
| Christ cver said to one discased that it
| was good for him so to be. lle never
| refused to cure disease. We have in the
| Gospels the proof that He healed all who
came to Him.
rhould not our attitude to disease be one
of opposition? Explain how you will, the

Emmanuel Movement we are |

people go prayerless to sleep, and with | movement is spreading rapidly over-the|
It has |

|

|

| Those good men who are devoting their |

once were deadly. Do we not thank God |
for these? Do we not belicve it to be!
aceording to His will to use them? Ought |
we not to rejoice in the recovery of :m}'i
means to reduce the sum of human suffer
ing? If it'is possible to cure, or to rc
lieve, or to prevent some of the pain and
sickness of the world by the ministry
which (hrist appointed for this purpose
among others, ought we not, with thank-|
ful hearts, to use it? |

To multitudes the Emmanuel Movement |

as OO e T T 3 =]e 1
has Dbeen ‘*‘good mnews’—a true gospel.} = 4 o1

. energies to the work tell us that it has

But neither can we be- |

enabled them to behold spiritual life and
a living faith in God and Christ, spring-
ing up in hundreds of persons who had
remained untouched by religions, and
whom they could have reached in no other

| way.

If we are to follow Christ, !

SEDITION IN INDIA

The Allahabad correspondent of the
Daily Telegraph says: The people of Mid-
napore evidently feel constrained, in view
of the present sensation in their midst,
to assert their loyalty. At a large mect-
ing, attended by over §00 of the town’s

| and

school, its art classes, and its employment, that there is any power in the church or | beneficent effects of disease, say, if yougentry, resolutions were passed expressill.g

horror at the recent Anmnarchist outragé:
loyalty to the British Government

At the commencement of the procecding

the National Anthem was sung.

A good illustration of the ease wi
which unscrupulous agitators and tb
satellites can exploit the country come.
from Indore.

It appears that a rumor had gained wide
credence in the bazaars that the Govern-
ment was about to rvecall all silver coins
and to issue new ones made of pigskin and
cowhide, with a view to defile every-
body’s caste. A native gentleman, feel-
ing alarmed at the extent to which the
(rumor was being spread and believed, in-
formed one English official of the State,
who at once made careful inquiries into
the matter.

Jt transpired that recently a supply of
dummy coins made of compressed paper
had been procured for use in.the vernacu~
to teach the children the
| value and use of the current coins. Some
{of these kindergarten tokens had fallen
| into the hands of the agitators, and with
[ this stock-in-trade they managed to create
the beginnings of a popular panic.

It seems certain that the alteration of
‘K’I‘xluk's sentence from transportation tc
{ simple imprisonment is due to the in-
i fluence of the Bombay government, which
{ had already remitted the sentences on the
| rioters during Tilak’s trial, and also Ti-
{lak’s fine. These concessions should show
that the government harbours no grudge
| even against its worst enemies, and shoulc
| minimize any claims that Tilak may have
| had to martyrdom.
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