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While here he treated a number of cases
medically, for which he earhed the grati-
tude of the people.

“We returned this week from a visit to
the Aname side, and during the next two
months we intend to remain at Anelcauvhat
for the benefit of the day-school there.”

DOES YOUR CHILD KNOW IT?
BY REV. H. H. HAWES, D. b,

You are o member of the church. You
attend the services of the sanctuary. You
sit at the communion table. You have
the precious hope that Jesus is your Sa-
viour. But, after all, does your child
know that you are & Christian? ‘¢ Why,
what a question,” you say. ‘‘Of course
he knows it.” Yet, perhaps he does not.
Sometimes people “ take things for grant-
ed,” when they should not do so. You
know you area Christian. The church
knows your profession, Your community
knows it. But, now, what reason have
you for supposing your child knows it.
You answer, ‘‘ He vught to know it; for I
have been a Christian all his life, and was,
before he was born.” Very true. But
what: evidence have you ever given your
child of all thist You take him to church;
and so do many unbelievers take their
children. You send him to Sunday-school;
and so do mmany unbelievers send their
children. Now, what more have youdone?

_ Is there a ** family altar” in your house ?
Has your child ever heard a word of prayer
from you? Have you ever tried to tell
him about Jesus Christ—lead him to
Christ? Very often some parent will say,
““ The hardest thing I ever tried is to talk
to my childien about religion.” What a
sad confession! Why, that ought to be the
easiest thing in this world for you to do!
Why isit hard? You vuzht to have laid
your hand upon that child’s heart, for
Christ, as soon as it was born! Then you
should have kept fast hold of that heart,
all the time, from that hour! Did you do
it? No! Well, there is the trouble. You
waited until the child grew *‘ vld enough”
to be a Christian.  And Quring that time
the devil and every sin influence were at
work on your child. They sought his
heart at the moment of his birth—and you
let them haveit! Ten,twelve, fifteen years
passed before you awoke to the fact that
your child had a toul to be saved or lust,
and that you had done nothing to save it.
Your time for getting hold of your child,

for Christ, wasgone. No wonder you find
it hard, now ‘‘to talk to your children
about religion.” Your child ought never
to have known when you began to tell him
of Christ. He ought never to know any-
thing more natural, more ‘‘a matter of
course,” than to have you doit. Think
how you have treated this little une,whom
God sent you to keep and train for Him,
then ask yourself: ‘“Does my child know
I ama Christian?” It may be he has-
heard of some such thing, has some dim,
confused idea about it; but, does he know
it, because of the way you have treated
him? The saddest, most unnatural sight.
in this world, is an ungodly parent teach-
ing his child, by his own unbelieving life,.
how to go to hell! Yet, how about the-
believer who never tried tosave hischild !
You have tried, to the extent of sending:’
him to Sunday-school. Yes. But, soyou
allowed the church, or scme one else re-
lieve you of the work God expected you
to do for your child. Who teaches your
child there ? Do you know 7 No matter
sbout the teacher’s name. Who, as to

iety and fituess, teaches your child?

ew parents ever think of looking into
that question. Well, so matters go nuw-
a-days. And, perhaps, you will be con-
tent to take the consequences when you
and your children stand before the judg-
ment seat of Christ! Perhaps, you will
then say, with perfect self-approval,
“Lord, I did what I could. I let some
one else assume the respunsibility of my
child’s soul.” - But, perhaps, you will not!
Now is the time to see to it.

We go from place ta place, here to-day
and there to-morrow, but each day one
day’s march nearer home, our Father’s
house, where the weary ate at regt. Pil-
grims now, as all our tathers wore, there
our pilgrimage is ended, and the heavenly
country is the golden city of our God.
There is something inexpressibly comfort-
ing in these wourds, **They shall go no
more out.” ‘“For ever with the Lovd.”
That is the Eternal City. He that dwells
in it shall never say, *‘Iamsick.” No
change of scene or air or food to recruit a
wasted frame! Life, health, immoital
youth shall cicwn the days of him who is
a Christian ci**zen in that celestial clime.

About 25,000 clerks and other employ-
ees in Chicago are obliged to work on
Sunday.




