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Tt i always considered to be a fitting com-
panion volume to the Holy Scriptures.
May every reader of theselines follow Bun-
yan’s Pilgrim through the ‘trial-way of life
to the same kingdom of God above.—‘Fiendly
Greetiings. ; | :

Macmorton’s Secret.
(Mrs. Harvey-Jellie, in the ‘Christian.’)

i The sleepy little church in the quiet town
of Ablefleet experienced a mild shock on Sun-
day morning, when the minister announced a
special meeting for Christmas Eve, adding ‘a
gentleman known to some of you has a secret
to divulge’

| ‘Most absurd idea,’ siid an important dea-
conm, ‘no one will attend a meeting on Christ-
mas Eve; I know I shan’t’

' ‘What do you think of that?” asked Mrs.
Sharpe of an astonished lady. ‘A meeting on
Christmas Eve! and Christmas dinner to think
of! a secret! what ever is our church coming
to!’

Phese and other similar remarks fell from
the perturbed members on_their homeward
way, and unsparing were the remarks, about
that deluded minister on the five following
days.

Still, after all opinions and disapprovals had
been well ventilated, it came to pass on
Christmas Eve that never had so large =a
number assembled in that church on a week
evening. :

An air of expectancy gave just tlie hopeful
tone to the meeting; for, strange to say,
everybody was in good time, and evidently
eager as the minister rose to explain the rea-
son for ealling the ministry.

‘I feared to ask you to come here’ he said,
‘on Christmas Bve; but our f¥iend Macmor-
ton feels it laid upon his conscience to tell us
the secret that lies behind his helpful con-
duet in this church. Therefore, with your pa-
tient permission, I ask him now to tell us his
story.

A faint expression of disappointment might
be seen on some of the faces, yet the wish to
hear gave silent attention to the man, whose
cheery manner at once arrested the audience
as he spoke. 3

‘I thank you sir, it is on your behalf and
in the name of my Lord and Miaster, as well
as the interest of tbis church, 1 came here
two years ago, a stranger. 1 soon fell into
the customs of this church. You must par-
don me for confessing my own weakness, but
1 honestly declare, while 1 enjoyed the wer-
vices and the sermons, I allowed all good ef-
fects to be discounted by the indifierence |
saw and the non-appreciative remarks I heard.

‘I easily fell into the habit of half-day si-
tendance, and only occasionally showed my-
self on ;week evenings.

‘If ever the matter troubled me, | argued,
“'Tis the minigter’s business to go; ’tis mine
to do »s I like.”. Noble argument you will
think.
¢ ‘But last Christmas Day I wuas suddenly
called to account by a question forcing itself
on me as I sat with my wife by our snug fire-
side. It was this, “What good have you done
in this church since last Christmas?’ I could
«not east it off; it worried me, and would not
be denied. My wife assured me I was as good
as most of the people; but I tell you [ felt
uncomfontable, and still more so when she
said, ahe minister called to see you yester-
day, and I sent wérd you were out. He can’t
have much to do. He can call again’ Now
this pricked me, and 1 answered, “I am an un-
sympathetie coward, and from this time for
one month I will try what he has to do, for

as far as I can I'll put myself in his place,

and into whatever he takes part in 1 go,
possible.” , :

‘I made a vow there and then. How amaz-
ed our minister must have been, for at every
gervice I was present, and he was trying I
knew to cheer and help me, 1 took good care
1 would return it by an encouraging look and
a good word to others. 1 found his time was
given either to study for us, or visiting, or
meetings, and I abhorred myself for all my
selfishness, and almost thinking I could not
keep it up for a whole month, I persevered.
1. meant patient, self-forgetting work, I can
tell you; and even then, there were many
duties and much anxious toil 1 could no
into. It made me feel queer when he would
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shake hands and say he was glad to see me at
the small meetings, for I had said, “for one
month” I would do this; but by the time the
month was up, I found myself in such close

sympathy with our pastor that I was seeking

every opportunity to render him help or

cheer; in fact, his comfort was mine, his suc-

cess was mine, his hopes or disappointments

mine, and if through the months of the year

I have been what he calls his “right hand,”

this is the secrat, I had put myself in his

place and had done for him what 1 would

have been glad of had I been the minister in-

stead. -

"~ ‘I agk your forgiveness, but I dared not

keep this longer to myself, for we are told to

“provoke one another to love good works,”

and I pray that on this coming Christmas

Day every one of you will try my secret, and

let us shoulder the burden of good work to-

gether and with our leader go on to a good

and glorious future.

Tor a minute there was silence, then from
the back of the building a naval man spoke
out, addressing the minister of the church:—

‘If that genmtleman is helper number -one,
Tll be helper number two; you may depend
on me, captain!’

A stmangely solemn fecling seemed to be in
the meeting. No resistance, but a quiet air
of devotion as several earnest prayers weie
offered and the meeting closed.

A week later New Year dawned over Able-
flect, and at the appointed time  -the minister
entered his pulpit. How often had he sighed
over disappointed hopes; he had tried to steel
himself against the outward conditions, till
he had sometimes felt all the warm heart glow
become chilled wilthin him,

On that particular Sunday a surprise met
him, for instead of a few worshippers here
and there, and many coming in late, he be-
held a ‘full chureh, and all in time.

Maemorton experienced the joy of answered
prayer, and felt that God had accepted his
conduet toward His ministering servant . as
deeds of loving kindness done urto the Lord
Jesus Christ., :

For the first time the preacher broke dow: ®
——cold,,when continued, only freezes, but
warmth and sunshine sets the waters free.

Putting his sermon aside he said: *’fis the
pew creates the sermon, the people make the
preacher. My text shall be the words of God
to Moses—*“This shall be unto you the begin-
ning of months”—forgiven, 1 have the sym-
pathy and loyalty of uose who profess to be
Christ-like; my message shall be the outcome
of your prayers, and carried on the wings of
your faith and zecal, shall win souls for the
nearing eternity of Dbliss, and out of a full
heart he spoke as he could not have done be-
fore.

The sequel will make a volume too large
for any library, but happy are they whose
names figure on its pages

Just the Man.

Successful missionary work in heathea
countries is done omly by missionaries who
possess a rare combination of personal traits.
In too many cases the examination of the
candidate fails to reveal the presence or the
absence of this combination. But the follow-
ing story shows how an unusual examination
made known that a certain young man was
just the sort of missionary needed.

1t was winter. The examiner sent the can-
didate word to be at his home at three
o’clock in the morning. When the appointed
man arrived at the appointed time, he was
shown into the study, where he waited for
five hours. At length the examiner appear-
ed, and asked the candidate how early he had
come.

‘Three o’clock, sharp. -

‘All right; it’s breakfast time now; come
in and have some breakfast. :

After breakfast they WE‘* back to
study. :

“Well, sir,’ said the examiner, ‘T was appoint-
ed to examine you as to your fitness for the
mission field. Can you spell, sir? '

The young man thought he could,

‘Spell “baker,” then. ’

‘B-a ba, k-e-r ker—baker. .

‘All right; that will do! Now, do you
know anything about figures?

“Yes, sir, something.’
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‘How much is twice two?

‘Four.’

‘All right; that’s splendid. You'll do first-
rate. ‘Pl see the board’ '

When the board met the examiner reported.
‘Well, brethren; he said, ‘I have examined
the gandidate, and I recommend him for the
appointment. He’ll make a tip-top mission-
ary—first class, First, T examined the can-
didate on his self-denial. I told him to be
?t my place at three o’clock in the morn-
ing. He was there. That meant getting up
at two o’clock, or earlier, in the dark and
cold. He got up, and never asked me why.
Second, I examined him on promptness. I
told him to be at my place at three o’clock,
sharp. He was there, not one minute behind
time. Third, I examined him on patience. I
let him wait five hours for me when he might
just as well have been in his bed, and he
waited and showed no signs of impatience.
Fourth, T examined him on his temper, He
didn’t get excited; met me perfectly pleas-
ant; didn’t ask me why I had kept him wait-
ing on a cold winter morning from three till
eight o’clock. Fifth, I examined him on hu-
mility. 1 asked him. to spell words a five-
year-old child could do, and he didn’t show any
indignation;.didn’t ask me why I treated him
like a child or a fool. Brethren, the candi-
date is self-denying, prompt, patient, obedi-
ent, good-tempered, humble. He’s just the
man for a missionary, and I recommend him
for your acceptance’— Michigan ‘Christian
Guardian.’

Worthless Clay a Hindrance,

A child put its hand into a rare and
valuable vase, and could not withdraw it.
The father said, ‘You must open your hand
and straighten out the fingers; then you will
be free’ But the child said. ‘Oh, paja, 1
couldn’t straighten out my fingers, for then
I should drop my marble? It is only when
we insist upon holding on to the things of
clay that we find trouble in doing as Jesus
would like to have us do.—Ram’s Horn.
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‘Pictorial’ News.

The ‘Canadian Pictorial’ bears out  the
promise of its first numberto give its patrons
only the 'highest class of work. ™The object
of the new monthly is to present pictorially
the news of the day edited from a Canadian
point of view for those interested in Canada
and the British Empire . Canada and the

. British Empire are a large order, and the pic-

tures consequently cover a big field. In this
impatient age, when many people prefer to
draw their own conclusions from a good pic-
ture rather than wade throuigh a dull article,
the new journal ought to do well. Certainly
it offers the maximum of pictures and the
minimum ©of prose.—¥rom Toronto ‘Star.

Do You Take a Weekly Paper?

Xy Igcgal weekly, of course, but you need
something besides that, and the Montreal
‘Weekly Witness and Canadian  Homestead®
exactly fits your needs, ‘An independent, fear-
Yess and forceful newspaper” Latest news of
the World, Market and Stock Reports, Finan-
cial Review, Literary Review, Good Stories,
Home Department, Boys’ Page, Questions ansd
Answers, valuable departments devoted to
farm, garden and allied interests. Something
for every member of the family. Advertige-
ments under editorial supervision. A clean,
commerecial, agricultural and home newspaper.
One dollar a year.

SELECTED ARTICLES

Supply the weekly budget of good thi
offered in ‘World Wide’—a.gerepﬁnf of ar}ttienli:
and cartoons from leading journals and reviews
reflectnig the current thought of both hemi-
spheres, Only $1.50 a year, the world over.

PS—For cluvwmng rates, with ‘Messenger,
see elsewhere in this issue.



