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Duty Free to Churches

No doubt when you considered the pur-
chase of projection apparatus for your
Sunday School, you investigated the var-
1ous makes of REPLECTOSCOPES and
were disappointed with the.results.

— We too were disappointed until we
found the ‘‘Delineascope.”

= The Delineascope will project both lantern
slides and pictures and do it well. Pictures up to
9 inches by 6 inches can be used and even solid
objects can be projected on the screert”

Itis easy to claim fine results for an instrument
. but we invite you to call and let us prove our
claims by showing you our lanterns actually at work,

Full information can be had from the Canadian representatives

THE CANADIAN CHUI%CHMAN

CHARLES POTTER,

Depi. C.

Lanterns and Moving Plcture Machines (Portable and P

191 Yonge Street,
Toronte, Ont.
rofessional).

o
for him. Say! Look at that shaver,
May!”’ The baby had put his head
on one side and was nodding de-
liberately. ‘“He looks as if he’s say-
in’, ‘I'll get vou yet, old man!’ He’s
cute, all right.”’

When Saturday night came Jim
rather shamefacedly brought home a
new gray suit.

“You seem to be so set on goin’
that I thought wi’d risk it once,” he
explained.

ADVERTISERS!
CHURGHMEN!

WE respectfully in
your own inter-

ests ask you to com-
pare The Canadian
Churchman with any
other Church paper in
Canada and then ad-
vertise in or subscribe
to the best,

Be Your Own Judge

Rheumatism

Remarkable Home Cure Given by One Who
Had It—He Wants Every Sufferer to Benefit.

S8end No Money—Just Your Address.

Years of awful suffering and misery have
taught this man, Mark H. Jackson of Syracuse,
New York, 20w terrible an enemy to hnu}un hap-
piness rheumatism is, and have given him sym-
pathy with all unfortunates who an-.\\’lthl“ its
grasp. He wants every rheumatic victim to know
bow he was cured. Read what be says:

“In the spring of 1893 I was attacked by
Muscular and Inflammatory Rheumatism. I suf-
fered as only those who have it know, for over
three yenrs.‘ I tried remedy after remedy, 'mul
doctor after doctor, but such relief as I received
was only temporary. Finally, I found a rn-mm‘iy
that cured me completely, and it has never re-
turned. I have given it to a number w ho were
terribly afflicted and even bedridden with Rheu-
matism, and it effected a cure in every case.

1 want every gufferer from any form of rh‘nu-
matic trouble to try this marvelous healing power.
Don’t send a cent; simply mail your name and
address and I will send it free to try. After you
have used it and it has proven itself to be that
long-looked-for means of curing your Rheuma-
tism, you may send the price of it, one dollar,
but, understand, I do not want your money un-
less you are perfectly satisfied to send it. Iﬁn't
that fair? Why suffer any longer \\‘hnn‘ positive
relief is thus off :red you free? Don't delilY/;
Write today. MARK H. JACKSON, No. 479
Gurney Bldg., Syracuse, N. Y.”

IN ANSWERINC ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEA

Children’s Day dawned clear and
bright. The big church was fragrant
with roses and thronged with bright-
faced boys and girls and their older
friends.

A place had been reserved for the
Cradle Roll babies and their parents,
and it would have been hard to find
two prouder, happier persons any-
where than Mr. and Mrs. Bennett as
they were ushered to seats under the
big blue and gold banner that pro-
claimed “Cradle Roll Section.”

Jim himself carried Baby Ben to
the front when the latter’s name was
called, and Baby Ben cooed and chat-
tered and chirped over the pink rose
until the entire congregation laughed
in sympathy.

When the service was over Mr. Ben-
nett was surprised and pleased to find
his wife shaking hands with a circle
of friends, and ““introducin’ him right
and left,” as he expressed it. Almost
before he knew it, he had promised
to join the organized Bible Class for
men, and to begin that very after-
noon.

When he went home at the close of
the Sunday Scheol session he found
his wife rocking Baby Ben and sing-
ing in a sweet high voice:—

““How firm a foundation ye saints of
the Lord,

Is laid for your faith in His excellent
word.”’

Jim listened in silence, but after the
evening meal had been cleared away
and the babv’s eyes were closed in
slumber, the father spoke slowly and
gravely :(—

““May, vou know that hymn you
were singin’ a while ago? Mother
used to sing that when I was a little
shaver, T kin just remember her
workin’ around the house an’ singin’
as she worked. I ain’t thought much
about her for a good many vears.
Mebbe if she’d lived I'd a-been a
better man. You ain’t never had no
chance at sich things, an’ [ don’t
know much about ’em nuther, but if
—if vou’re willin’, s’pose we give the
little lad as good a start as we Kkin,
an’ fetch him up sorter diff’rent.
What say?”’

M;)nths passed. Baby Ben’s ﬁr?t
birthday had come and gone. His

Chapprd Hands—Rough Skin—Sore
Iips—cured by Campqna’< Ttalian
Balm. Send four cents in stamps for
postage on the free trial size, men-
tioning this paper, to the distributors
for Canada.—E. G. West and Co.,
Wholesale Druggists, 8o George St.s
Toronto, Canada.

birthday card and letter were carefully
put away, to be shown him ‘“when he’s
a big boy,” as Mrs. Bennett said,
proudly,

He could talk a little now, and his
funny, crooked words added another
charm to his baby winsomeness.

“There 7s something unusual about
him,” Miss Travis was prone to as-
sert, ‘““At the Cradle Roll Mothers’
Meetings he always gets the most at-
tention, And his mother’s really
changed. She’s different somehow—
quieter and gentler.”

Then, suddenly, as a thunderbolt
from a clear sky occasionally wreaks
disaster, a stunning blow fell upon
the occupants of the little brown
house.

Baby Ben had been down town with
his mother, toddling at her side with
his uncertain baby steps, but clinging
close to her guiding hand. Down one
of the side streets came a man carry-
ing a cluster of gay balloons. A gust
of wind loosened one of the bright
balls and sent it bouncing lightly over
the roadway in front of the baby’s
dazzled eves.

Baby Ben gave one exclamation of
delighted wonder, pulled awayv from
the restraining hand and darted after
the gay plaything. Before the startled
mother could divine his purpose, he
dashed out on the crowded street in
front of a passing automobile. The
occupants shrieked with horror, the
driver swerved his car sharply, clear-
ing the child by a miracle, but he
fell, striking his head heavily on the
stone pavement.
~ Tender hands picked him up and
carried him into the little home. The
blue eves were closed, the tiny danc-
ing feet were quiet.

Jim, summoned hastily from his
work, found his wife staring with
wide tearless eyes at the familiar
sights around her.

“He doesn¥*know anything, Jim.
Mebbe he never will, The doctors
can’t rouse him. Oh! Jim it was my
fault. My baby! my baby!”’

“Hush, dear. Hush, May. You
poor, poor girl. Of course, it wasn’t
your fault. Nobody could have known
what would happen. Mavbe he’ll pull
through all right, after all.”’

Slowly the long day waned. In the
still eventide Miss Travis came over.
Putting her arms around the dazed
tearless mother, she sobbed.

“Pear! I just heard. Isn’t he any_
better ? Hasn’t he regained conscious-
ness yet?”’

“Not vet. The doctors don’t think
he ever will.”

“Dear, dear little Baby Ben! He
always seemed to belong to me, too.
Do vou remember the day I first saw
him-? Do you remember how he put
out his wee little pink tongue so cun-
ningly ?”’—

“Yes, 1 remember.”’ Suddenly May
bowed her bright head, and the
blessed tears rained from her hot eyes.
«Oh! Miss Travis, you said we ought
to want him to be God’s baby—"

There was a queer little hush in
the room. Jim had held up a warning
finger. Suddenly a quavering little
voice spoke in startled tones.

“H’lo! favver!”

“H’lo old man!”

ONE DAY SERVICE

We will ship your parcel within one
day of the time we receive your order,
WE PAY DELIVERY CHARGES
on every article catalogued, to your
nearest Post Office. A post card will
bring our big catalogue to you free,
THE 3 COMPANY

ROBERT SI M PSON LiMITED

“I fought I was fwightened at
somefin.”’

“Nothing to scare you. Hold myv
finger and go to sleep.”” .

The wee hand closed around the
big, rough finger. Baby Ben smiled
up at the tender face above him,
sighed drowsily, and drifted off into
refreshing slumber.

It was after midnight when the tiny
hand relaxed its clasp. Jim, tiptoeing
clumsily into the kitchen, found May
kneeling by a chair. The man hesi-
tated, then dropped on his knees be-
side his wife.

“Pray, Jim,” she said softly. “Prav
out loud.”

“Why! May, I don’t know how. I
can’t. Well, T will. Here goes,’” and
slowly, simply, falteringly, Jim Ben-
nett talked to the Heavenly Father.

“God, here we are, May an me.
We dont neither of us know much.
Nobody showed us or helped us much
when we was children. But we've got
Baby Ben. To-day we thought you
were a-goin’ to take him. But you
give him back. Thank you, God.

“An’ now, God, show a poor father
and mother how to be good. Give
May and me a helpin’ hand an’ teach
us how to be the right kind of folks
for that little feller to live with.
That’s all, God. Amen.””—Sunday
School Times.

Had No Power
Over the Limbs

Locomotor Ataxia, Heart Trouble
and Nervous Spells Yielded to
Dr. Chase’'s Nerve Food.

It would be easy to tell you how
Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food cures loco-
motor ataxia and derangements of
heart and nerves, but it may be more
satisfactory to you to read this letter.

Mrs. Thos. Allan. R.F.D. 3, Som-
bra, Ont, writes: ‘‘Five years ago
I suffered a complete breakdown, and
frequently had palpitation of the
heart. Since that illness 1 have had
dizzy spells, had no power over my
limbs (locomotor ataxia) and could
not walk straight. At night I woqld
have severe nervous spells, with
heart palpitation, and would shake
as though I had the ague. I felt
improvement after using _the first
box of Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, and
after continuing the treatment can
now walk, eat and sleep well, have
no nervous spells and do not require
heart medicine. 1 have told several
of mv neighbours of the splendid
results cbtained from the use of Dr.
Chase’s Nerve Food.”

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, soc a
box, 6 for $2.50, all dealers, or Ed-
manson, Bates & Co., Limited, To-

ronto.

SE MENTION “THE CANADIAN CHURCHMAN.”




