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I'here, too, in 1453,
Mohammed 11., sur-
named The Great, at the age of l\\cn»l‘\—
three, tormed his plan for the guurdmg
of the Dardanelles, and, imypatient  to
pottle up Byzantium, set 2,000 masons
at work to puild the great
Castle of Europe and the Castle of
Asia, with walls 30 feet thick.

fortifying went on until
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fortresses, the

The work of
the famous straits became lined with
many forts, some of late days obsolete,
O(l]l;l‘ﬂ strongly strengthened during the
decade, and under supervision of

past
Krupp guns,

the Germans, with heavy
For centuries the straits we
then, oddly enough,

re closed to
all foreign shipping,
a vessel flying the American colors, hav-
ing slipped through in the night, sud-
denly appeared past the inner forts. The
Sultan had never heard of the United
States of America, but was easily per-
guaded that, as shown by the stars on
the flag, it was a Mohammedan country.
The facts of the matter were that the
“George Washington,”” Captain Bain-
bridge, had been commandeered by the
Dey of Algiers to take through an
Algerian embassy to (onstantinople, an
insult to American shipping which was
soon avenged by the arrival off Algiers
of an American fleet, which put a stop
to such piracy in the Mediterranean.

The first foreign fleet to go through
was one sent by the British in 1807,

under Admiral Duckworth, who did not,

however. go all the way to Constanti
nople. During the Nineteenth Century,
Great Britain backed up Turkey in keep
ine the Dardanelles closed to warships.

Then came 1915, and a new era. Barly
in March a fleet of 40 British and French
vegsels, anmone them the enormous Brit
ish super-Dreadnoueht  the Queen Kliza-
beth, under contnand of  Vice - \dmiral
Carden, appeared ot the Gallipoli penin-
sula, and in a hours battered to
ruing the first two forts, built by Mo-
hammed IV. in 165% I'ollowine up the
advantage, on Mareh Sth the three forts
at the narrowest part of the straits were
also bombarded 1y shells thrown ovet
the Gallipoli hill with o ranve directed
by aeroplanes Ihe Quern  Ilizaheth
that day fired 20 rounds, with disastrous
eflect Sinmltaneously F'renen  vessels
hombarded the forts across the penin
sula, and an allicd army, under a French
officer, General d \inade, landed 1n Galh
poli During the first ten days of the

onslaught, eleven forts in all were de
stroyed.

The whole attempt has been unique,
not only because of the stupendousness
of the venture, hut ulso because thig is
the first time in history upon which war-
ships have undertaken the reduction of
forts.

At time of golng to press the height
of the action still goes on in the Nar-

rows, where the heaviest fortifications
stand; and it is believed that the Allied
fleet is making steady  headway, al-

lh‘(mgh, as is to be expected, it has met
With some loss, the British battleships
Irresistible  and  Ocean, and the French
battleship Bouvet having heen sunk by

drifting mines Damage was also sus-
tained by the British cruiser Inflexible,
and the French ship (iaulois. The loss

of life is not yet known, but is stated
t 3 % <
0 be comparatively light considering the

8cale of the operations Ships have
hepn»““l\t from Ingland to make up the
d“ﬂﬁ.omy It is also stated that Vice-
Admiral Carden. on account of illness,

has heen succeeded

in command by Rear-
Admira] Robeck
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THE FARMER’'S ADVOCATE.
What Contributors Are

Belgian's stomach.”

‘Lilginite,” Shedden, Ont.; E. W. Gowan,

Jarvis, Ont

Miscellancous Amounts :(—W \ Beebe,
Port lope, Ont., 50 cents
Previously acknowledged, from
Jan., 30th to March 12th = DO02.63
I'otal up to March 19th........8986.63

Kindly address contributions simply to
I'he  Farmer's \dvocate and  lome

AMlagazine,” London, Ont

Hope’s Quiet
Hour.

Triumphant Over Pain.

lle went away again the second tume.
and prayed, saying, O my Father, if
this cup may not pass away from me,
except 1 drink it, Thy will be done.—St.
Matt. XXVI, 42,

The cup which my Father hath given
nie, shall T not drink it?—St. John
XXIII, 11

(iood Friday is again drawing near—
how strange it is that we should speak
of that day as “‘good’’! Keble describes
it as ‘‘the darkest day that ever dawned
on sinful earth,”” and yet he points out
that it has a mysterious power to com-
fort troubled hearts. We judge of a
medicine by the cures it works, and

Christ’'s victorious endurance of pain has

# Kangirlu

D iy
BO’)H)\[U TABIAHZ
(

S ;WWA' ‘|«'J§'
/

: [rv;M\wJLm;f 114

FORT MEJIDIEH (Karadjoren)

VURT SULTANIE
NG mu sk Kalesi

G lrr)\\

"
Karaghach |
|

\

\

|

Ahvn dle

mmns ,,,\“\
& Y TCHATALDJA™
w¥ -l
C r” “\\QLA G -2
O

Rodusto  CONSTANTI

o SEA - OF

7 QIMARMORA ,,,.,N{
P

(w\j?

3 ioﬂ' SULTANIE

TURKEY IN ASIA

~ _

Jeale of Miles
S ——
0 10 20 30 40 50

Contributions

two children),

Contributions

inspired millions of Ilis followers to en-
dure tribulation victoriously. Iven that
word ‘‘tribulation’ helps a sufferer, for
it reminds us that the heavy blows are
not intended to crush God's grain but to
remove the chafl which clings to it.

A woman in a hospital was suffering
terribly after an operation, longing for
a moment’s relief from pain, when she
heard music and singing. ‘This seemed
almost more than she could bear, but
at last she found herself listening to the
words which some nurses were singing at

their evening service :

“Who best can drink his cup of woe,

Triumphant over pain :

Who patient bears his cross below,

He follows in His train."””
1t was like the touch of thke Master’s
hand, and she remembered how Ile en-
dured awful agony, not only uncomplain-
ingly but with tender consideration for
others. She was filled with shame at
her weak self-pity, for she claimed to be
a soldier of the cross, pledged to accept
without question any cup of pain God
might see fit to offer her. After that she
says : ‘“‘All through the trying hours I
was helped in a manner heyond the power
of words to describe.”’

l.ast Sunday, a neighbor of mine, who
has for about seven years endured al-
most constant pain—endured it without
word of complaint or self-pity ~was called
to her reward Without a sigh the vic-
torious spirit slipped out of the frail,
crippled body when the angel of death

whispered the welcome message, so long

eagerly expected, ““The Mas is come,
and calleth for thee.' I.ittle wonder

that the peaceful face spoke of joy, for
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my brave friend had patiently drunk her
cup of woe, triumphant over pain, and
had ‘‘climbed the steep ascent of heaven
through peril, toil, and pain.”

Where did she find strength to endure
so much and glorify her IL.ord so splen-
didly? Ilow was it that the little room,
where she lay helpless on her couch, was
such an attractive place? She was al-
ways bright and glad, interested in all
the world, apparently forgetful of noth-
Ing but her own pain. How was this
miracle worked?

She endured, as seeing IHim Who 18
invisible. The Master she loved—and
loves—was always with her, and in His
strength she endured her pain not only
patiently but victoriously He filled her
heart with joy as well as with courage,
Ile gave her hope as well as peace.
I.ooking forward to the joy set before
her, ahe endured the cross as a brave
soldier of JKESUS Christ. The same
miracle has been worked innumerable
times by the Living lL.ord, Who is dwell-
ing invisibly among us to-day.

In our text we see how our Iord, on
that first Good Friday, sought and found
the strength needed to make Him a
Victor. He did not spend the night in
sleep to strengthen lis body, but in
prayer which strengthened His soul.
This is an age when men and women are
intent on winning great physical effi-

ciency. We are right in seeking bodily
health. but health of soul is even more
valuable. St. Peter slept under the

olive-trees of Gethsemane—and sleeping
out-of-doors could not fail to recruit his
bodily strength—but spiritual strength
was what he needed even more, and took

no pains to secure. lle was dangerously
sure of himself. sure that his love and
courage could stand  any strain. When

we feel sure of ourselves let us humbly
watch and pray, for we are far weaker
than we imagine, and necd the grace of
(iod to carry us safely through tempta-
tion.

A priest in a French hospital was
preaching to the patients, and he told
them that brave endurance of suflering
pleased God, who would reward such

victorious endurance. A sick man in
the ward broke down and sobbed. The
priest asked him if anyone had injured
him. ““Oh no, sir,”” he answered, ‘““no
one has done me any harm. It is I who

have harmed myself. What great things
I have lost during all the years I have
guffered!  What joy I might have found
if I had accepted this sickness with
patience. I, who thought myself 80
much to be pitied, if I had understood
my state rightly should have heen one
ol the happiest men on earth.”

lHe felt that he had wasted his oppor-
tunity of enduring pain victoriously
Ilow often we feel like that when a
heavy cross is lifted from our shoulders.
HHow ashamed we are of the impatience
we have felt, of our lack of courage, and
of the self-pity we have indulged.

Our Lord went apart—a little distance
from even Iis three chosen (riends—
when He fought out llis great Dbattle.
Iet us try to follow His example in this
and tell our troubles to God when our
hearts cry out for helpful sympathy,
resolutely refusing to burden our friends
with our woes more than is absolutely
necessary.

Our Lord prayed until e had won the
victory over His natural shrinking from
pain, until He was able to say calmly :
*"The cup which my Father hath given
me, shall T not drink it?"’

This was another secret of His courage
—He knew that the cup of sorrow was

not forced upon Him by cruel fate. He
took it trustfully from the Father’'s
hand. The pure in heart can see God.

They may not understand His way of
dealing with them and His apparent in-
difference to their prayers—even Christ
pleaded in broken-hearted amazement,
“My God, my God, why hast Thou for-

saken me?’'—but their hope and courage
gpring from their consciousness of His
mighty Presence The world may seem

to be forsaken by God and drifting help-
lessly to destruction, but those who are
clinging to His hand in the darkness
know that He is LOVE and that all
power is in Iis hands FEven in their
most earnest pravers they ask for the
tulfilment of His Will rather than their
own As they pray, ‘‘“Thy Will be done!"”’
they find gtrength to endure

One of God’'s soldiers, who thought
himself a failure because all his efforts
for the good of the world seemed to be
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