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your funds into the treasury, trusling
your chosen board of officers to distrib-
ute according to the wisdom of the
annual decisions, If your] money and
reports are promptly sent in this way

. to the proper person and place your

Board may know for monthsin advance
what to depend upon, and plan system-
atically for all expenditures. Try it,
this year, and if all is not done as you
think it should be, send up your well
instructed delegate to the next conven.
tion to help correct the error. I think
all will readily see the helpfulness of
such a course.

Your convention wisely planned to
enlarge the work in all directions,
voting increased sums to Miss Rioch
for much needed helpers and facilitics
for her school and industrial training
department, and increased sums, as
well, 1o the development of work in
Canada.

Let us so far as possible lay aside
the man made article in our creed
which sp2.ks of HOME and foreign,
or FOREIGN and howme.

With loving interest and sympathy
in your w rk for the Master, I append
these line. expressive of the same
thought as above :

I had a dream the other night,

Just “tween the datkness and the light.

Methought an angel came to me,

And standing there, so fair 1o see,

A heavenly halo round his head,

In tones like sweet st music said :

¢ Your many earnest prayers are heard,

Of this I came 10 bring you word.

Vou daily pray : ‘ Thy will be done

From set of sun to set of sun;

Help us, that we may loyal be,

And sound Thy praise from sea to sea.’

Now, come with me to yonder heighe.”

‘Then, in the moraing’s dawning lighy,

He showed me all the tribes of earth ;

Their depths of woe, their want, their
worth.

1 saw Columbia’s loved shores strewn

With cities, fair to look upon,

But undermined with sin and shame,

Striving for naught but wealth and
fame.

1 heard the Hindu widow’s moan ;

I heard the Chinese mother’s groan.

I saw the universal grief

Of ignorance and unbelief.

I felt the universal woe

Of those who to their idols bow.

1 saw the empuiness of hfe,

With all it$ struggle, all its strife,

\Vith aught but Heaven for its end,

If filled with aught but Christ’s com-
mand.

I waited then with bowed head,

Until my angel sweetly said :

*‘Think you the Father's will is done

In all the circuit of the sun?

‘Think you 'tis not his loving will

That you His mandate should fulfill ?

How shall all nations praise His name,

Except His children go proclaim

The wonders of His love and grace

To cvery tribe, in every place?

For this great n2ed have you been
spent ?

To this great end hast gone or sent ?

My child, who prays in words alone,

As well might bow to wood and stone.

He who by woiks his faith doth prove,

Will bring rich blessing from above.”

My angel stopped, and, with a sigh

Of pity, waited my reply.

With heavy heart and still bowed head,

*The Zome Geld is so great,” 1 «aid.

“ Wouldst have me go beyond the sea

While here at home there’s need for
me?

While we have heathen at our doors

Would’st have us spend for foreign
shores?”

** Ah, reads it so, the great command :

*Go preach the Christ in your home
land?

Convert the heathen at your door,

Then go to,” what’s that? *foreign
shore ?’

I nevir heard our King so say,

And if perchance it 1eads that way—

Rut there’s the Boek you cali your
creed,

Just find the place and let us read.

¢ 70 every creat ure—All the woild—

Must our Lord’s banner be unfurkd.

I find not * Home’ and * Foreign fild,’

Bu every tongue must homage yield.

Your puayers no longer reach the
throne,

If thou but sayess, ¢ ‘Thy wiil be done,’

Go give yourself, forsake your friends,

Go pive your means to Heaven’s great
ends,

Then let Gad's call come, when or
where,

Lo, He is with you always there.”

"Twas but a dream. Some dreams are
true,

Andreading the o'd commission thro',

\Vith the heruic life of Paul,

Y.u'll find no flaw in this at all.

We're adding to or taking from

Whene'er we prate of “foreign” and
* home.”

"Tis ““all the wo-1d for Christ our King,”

In every.tongue His name we'll sing.

Caxpace LaaMon Swith.

A Carleton Co. Miracle.

BACK TO HEALTH AFTER YEARS OF EX-
TREME SUFFERING.

Yieided to the Advice of a Friend and
Obtained Results Three Doctors Had
Failed to Secure.

Fromthe Ottawa Journal.

Mr. Geurge Argue is one of the best
known farmers in the vicinity of North
Gower. He has passed thr ugh an ex
perience as piinful as it was remark-
able, and his story as told a reporter
will perhaps be of value to others,  * I
was burn in the Coumy of Carleton,”
said Mr. Argue, “and have lived all
my life within wwenty miles of the city
of Ouawa. Ten years «f that time
have bLeen years of pain and misery
almost beyond endutance.  Eleven
years ago, I contracted a cold, which
resulted in pleurisy and inflammation
of the lungs. Other complications
then followed, and I was confined 0
my room for five ycars. The doctor
who aitended me thzough that long ill-

ness said, that the reason I was unable
to move about was due to the contract
ing of the muscles and nerves of my
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I conld hobble around on crutehes.

hands and feet through long confine-
ment to bed. I could hobble around
a little on crutches, but was well nigh
helpless. At this stae, another doctor
was called in, who declared my
trouble was spinal complaint. Not-
withstanding medical advice and treat-

ment, I was sinking lower and lower,

and was regarded as mcurable. T was
now mn such a state that I was unable
to leave my bed, but determined to
find a cure, if possible, and sent for
one of the most able physicians in
Ottawa,
treatment for three years.

exer ¢d all hisskill, but 1n vain. 1 was
growing weaker and weaker and began

to think the e¢ud could not be far off.

At this juncture, a friend strongly
urged me to try Dr. Williams’ Pink
Pills. I yielded to his solicitations
and by the time six boxes of pills were
used I found myself getting better.
1 used, in all, thiny boxes, and they
have accomplished what ten years of
treatment under physicians failed to do.
‘Thanks to this wonderful medicine, 1
am able to attend to my duties and am
as free from disease as any man in or-
dirary hcalth is expected to be. I
still use Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, and
they are the medicine for me, and as
long as I live I'shall use no other. If
1 had got these pils ten years ago, I
am satisfied 1 would no1 have suffered
as I did, and would have saved some
hundreds of dollars for doctor bills.
It 1s only those who have passed
thrcugh such a terrible sicge as I have
done who can fully rcal ze the wondr-
ful merit of Dr. Williams’s Pink Pills.”

Mr. Argue’s exparience should con
vince even the most skeptical that Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills stand fa- in ad-
vance of other medicines and are onc
of the greatest discoveries of the age.
There it no discase due to posr or
watery blood or shattered nerves which
will not speedily yield to this treatment,
and in innumerable cases patients have

1 was under his care and’
He blistered |
my back every three ur four weeks and |

been restored to health an<d strength
after physicians had pronounced tRe
dreadful w.ad, *“incurable.” Sold by
all dealers in medicine, or sent by mail,
ipost paud, at 50 cents a box or six
box=s fur 32.5> by addressing the Dr.
t Willlams® Medicine Co., Brockvillle,
On'., or Schenectady, N. Y. Refuse
imitations and do not be persuaded to
try something else.

!Don't Tobacco Spit or Smoke
i Your Life Away,

» Is the truthful, startling utle of a book
“about No-To-Bic, the harmless, guar-
anteed tobacco habit cure that braces
up nicotinized nerves, eliminates the
nicotine poison, makes weak men gain
strength, vigor and manhood. You
run no physical or financial risk, as
No To-Bac is sold under guarantee to
cure or money refunded.  Book free,
Ad. Sterling Remedy Co., 374 St. Paul
{ treet, Mountreal.

THE PERFECT TEA
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THE
FINZST TZa
IN THL WORLD

TEA

FROM THE TCA PLANT TO THE TEA CUP

IN ITS NATIVE PURITY.
** Monsoon™ Tea is packed nnder the <upervision
ofthe Tea grrowers, and is advertised and sold by them

as a sampleof the best qualiticsof Indian and Ceylon
* Teas, For that reason they sce that none but the
very fresh leaves go into Monsoon packages.

Thatiswhy **Monsoon.’ the perfect Tea, canbe
sold at the same price as inferior tea.

It is put up in sealed caddiesof ¥ Ib., 1 Ib. and
s lb&.:ncf sold ?n three ﬂa\'our:l:n qoc!-‘. 5oc'. :md ;:c

If your grocerdocs not keep it, tell himto writ
to STéEL. HAYTER & COe.c.pu and 1;;’1?:;,n:gt?
East, Toronto.
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LIST OB AGBINTS.

Acton, Miss Mamic Masales.

Aurora, Miss Mary Wells,

Aylmer, Cesil Lege, Lyans P. O.

Beamsville, On ., Miss R. Predhomme.

Blenheim, Mus Jennie McCowan.

Bowmanville, Mz3. Geo. Butchart.

Colhingwoud, Ont., Mis M. E. Frame.

Erta Centzeand Erin Vilizge, R. W. Ballah,
Hillsbueg P. O.

Everton, Ont., Jno MdKinnon.

Glencaiin, Ont., Mis L..Frame.

Georgetown, Chas. McKinlay.

Graud Valley, Geo. Tough.

Guelph, Oant., Maggie M, Tindall.

Huntsville, Ont., W. M. Crewson.

Internauonal Bridge, A. . Cowherd, Ami-
gari P. O.

Kilsyth, Ont., James Fleming.

Lobo, Ont , Mrs. E. McClurg, Ivan P. O.

London, Dr. D. A. McKillop, 671 Dundas St.

Marshrille, Ont., Mrs. Ella 22. Main,

Mirosa, Allan Robertson, Hillsburg P. O,

Orangersille, Martha E. Kine.

Owen Sound, Ont., A. E. Trout.

Portage Ia Prairie, Man., Box 925.John Muaro.

Ridgciown, "Miss Nettic Green.

Rodney, John Higgins.

Rosedene, Ont., Miss Ella Moot.

Smithrille, Ont., Mrs. Wm. Alcock.

St. Thomas, Ont., W. W, Coalter.

Toronto Junction, Arch. MeMillan.

Toronto, J. L. Leary, 400 Manning Ave.

Walkeston, Ont., N. €. Royce.

West Lome, Miss Bella McKillop.

West Lake, Ont., Mre. Catherine McDonald,

Wiarton, Oat., Mrs. S. M. Broxn.

Winger, Ont., Miss Eila C. Swayze, .



