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PLUCK AND PRAYDR .

‘ There wa'n ‘'t any use 0° tretting.
An"1 told Obadiah so, .
¥or of wo couldn’t hold on to thmgﬂ. )
We'd just got tolet'emgo, "
'.l'hcrc were lots of folks that'd suﬂ’er
Along-with the rest of us, -
An' it didn’t secm to be worth our while' :
To make such o drefflo fuss. ., .. .~ . .,

" To besure, the barn was’most cmpty.
An’ corn an’ pertaters sca'ce, :
. An’ not much: of anything plenty an chea.p
But' water—an’ apple-sass,
But then—as X told Obadinh—
It wa'n't any use togroan, . .~ . %
For flesh an’ blood couldn’t stan’ it: an’he
Wasnothing but skin an’bone. -~ -

But, laws! cf you'd only heerd him,
At any hour of tho night, '

A-prayin’ out of that closet there -
"Twould have set you crazy, quite.

I patched the knees of those trousers
With cloth that was noways thin,
But it seemed as cof the pieces wore oub
As fast as I set ’em in. .

To meo he said mighty little
Of thethorny way wetrod,
But at least a dozen times a day
He talked it over with God.
Down on his knees in thatcloset
The most of his time was passed ;
For Obadiah knew how to pray
AMuch better than how to fast.

But Iam that way contrairy
That of things don’t go just right,
I feel like rollin’ my sleeves up lngh
An’gittin’ ready to fight, =~
An’ the giants I slew that winter
T ain't goin’ to talk about;
An’Ididn't'even complain to God,
Though I think that he found it out,

With tho point of & cambric ncedlo
I druv the wolf from the door,

For T know that wo needn't starve to death
Or be lazy because we were poor. -

An’ Obadiah, he wondered, o
An’kept mo patchin’ his knees, -

) An thoughtxt strange how the meal held on

An' stmngcr we didn't freeze,

But I said to myself in whlspcrs,
“‘God knows where his gift descends,
An’' 'tnsn'l: always that faith gits down
As far as the finger-ends.’ . -
An’I wouldn't have no one reck
My Obndmh o shirk, -- - :
For some, you know, have fho gift to pray.
-An’ others the gift to work.
. . J osnmm i POL'LARD.

NATURE AND.GRACE.

The Rev. Mark ‘Guy ‘Pearse, in his re-
cent Christmassermon in the West London
pulpit, related this incident:

‘When I was a student, our grand old
professor of theology was a man for whom
we had a great veneration—simple, child-
like, holy ; none had ever known him to be
anything else, and that gracious and un-
f.v.llmrr sweetness and beauty were to us his
natural disposition. = Tosuch a man it was
no trouble to be always blumeless. But
one day it chanced that a student came in
late to his class, and pushed his way to his
seat. The professor stopped to ask gently
why he was late. - The answer was given
somewhat flippantly, an_excuse which ag-
gravated the offence. Instantly the pro-
fessor, who had been sitting, rose up to his
full hemhb until the blrr massive man
seemed to hll the room, stretchuw out a
trembling and terrible foreﬁnger at the
offender. The great shaggy eyebrows were

eyes. Like thunder rolled these words
from his lips, ‘ Leave the room, sir’ He
started in amazement, almost in fright.
The culprit crouched away fiom his place
and left, while that majestic figure stood
there all ablaze with wrath, The door was
shut,
chair. But the storm was done.  With a
trembling voice he read the discourse,

‘the lecture we left, only to gather in groups
and discuss this wonderful thing. Pre-
professor, expectmrr an angry reprimand,

But there sat the old man in tears.

forgive me 1"

;. cha.t I have apologized,.will you .- -
“And again_ there" was.a pa.use for the'
| promise, .. ™.

" |to-keep-him from sin.

lifted, and the lightnings shot from his

Then again the professor sut in his
seeming “almost unable to go on. Aftcr

sently came a message that the offender
was wanted ; and he hustened to the irate

* ¢ My brother,”’ he sobbed “ w111 you

|me? Tam very, vely sorry !Say thu.t; you’

forgive me——=-""

- ¢ The student ma.naged to get ut aword'
3 or two.: ; :

: “‘And‘you must tell: Al bho, studenta

_#¢% Now,’ smd the noble old ma.n wxf
ywll go and ask God to forgive.me.”

‘ Nothing in all that life,. nothmg in all

‘| his. words;-ever- did ‘us so ‘much-good as

that. . We knew then underthat gentleness

.| and beauty whab fires burned ; -and every

man of us had’a new faith nnd n. new hope
and a new love cee
-—-—.——
IN SIX HUN DREDWEIGHT OF
CH_AIN S._ :

(six hundredwewhb) of chains, - We visited
him at that convenient free rest-house for

native travellers, . the - Falkland  Road
Dharamsala.. He was reclining on his mat
and hard pillow, and was- dependent upon
an attendant for food. - The bulk and
weight of the chains, welded round his
neck, arms, and legs, rendered walking im-
possﬂ)le. It was gaid that "when  he
travelled by train (he came from North In-

-1 dia) he was charged partly as a passenger

and partly as frelghb .He desired to go as
a pilgrim to Mecea, and an ordinary ticket
by steamship was' purchased for.him, but

when he arrived at the ship the astonished B

officer declined his company.

Some large iron: pegs and a heavy iron
mallet were attached to his chains. - These
were used in fixing him firmly down, at his
desire, in any particular: spot.

- This iron bondage was.nonew oné. For
hwenty -four.years ‘he. liad- submitted to it.

.| What caused him to” voluntarily endure a
;| burden of chains which, if inflicted by any

official authority as a -punislunent, would
bring down upon the government that per-
mitted it the execration of mankind ?

He said. it was. his inclination to evil.

‘As & young man. he was .very wicked, and.

he caused chains to be fastened upon him
As time went.on
he added more ‘chains until the present
\vexght was reached. . . .

‘The man’sface was not a dlshonest one.
Them:mner of hisconversion wasalso opeii::

‘| There.is no reason to doubt.that for tiwenty- |-

four years:he had been- engaged in a-des-
perate- strugele with sinful- inclinations.
But; his admiSsjon’ that as time passed by
he added mgrg chains was & confessmn of
defent; . %'}1

This Mohammedan fukir in lns xgnorancc
had been dealiflg with the effect instead of
the cause - Better than chaining the limbs
is to seek a change of heart, The psalmist
understood this when he cried: © Createin
me & clean heart, -O. God; and renew a
right spirit within me.’ Crente? Yes ; ;
that is the word ; and no hand but God’s
can do it. The same truth appears in the
words of Jesus. Christ. to Nicodemus :
“Verily, verily, I say unto thee, except a

man be born again, he cannot see the king-.

dom of God. ’—Bombay Guardian. -
A YOUNG EVANGELIST‘
. BY ELIZABETH GORDON.:

The shortest sermon I ever heard- was
preached by the shortest preacher T-ever
saw ; and it was not on Sunday, orin a
church but on Mond'ty, in a small steamer
plying between Toronto and the Island."

Ever since the boat left Church street
wharf, I had been amused by hearing a
clear, hwh set voice nsking questions one
after another, as fast as the little tongue
could go, every gquestion begun,” carried
on, and ended on the same lugh note. "1
could not hear the answers ; for the lady
in charge of tho voice answered in" low
tones which did not reach ‘my ear; thouﬂh
Isat near. -

¢It will learn to modulate in tlme, T
thought. ¢ She is teaching it not to spenk
so loud by her low, soft answers,”” I had
to say
every one in that half of the boat .could
hear the voice, only those on_ the .other
side of the lady to whom it was. talking

‘4 No, su' indeed, itis T who uld | saw the face. Nothing could be seen. from
npo]ogue, said the sbudenb overwl d. |'our point of view but a great-hat-of: fine
¢ ** No, no, Tam older. Wil you $fgive | brown straw, wluch covered it hke a tcnt :

‘\,\: - —

_|'atound and:see what wa
.other side of. the big hat; so I: sat down.
‘lon the other side of “the lndv and -looked |
on one -of the loveliest chlld faces I had.

*it’ in my  thoughts ; for though

’underneat;h ‘which. an edue of. wlute skirts
- | showed, and from it. peeped n pmr of tmy‘

shppers., PR

.. Some ‘of the questlons asked by the vowe,
'were 50  original thatT th htI would move
0 be seen’on. the

ever seen.” * But, oh, such a delicate-look-
ing mite . fentures pelfect eyes of softest

lnze] and rings of sillky brown hair curling.

all round the blue-veined forehead. :
-1- was -wondering- how. long the . fraglle

little body . would stand the wear and tear |

of that voice, when the boat touched at

| Wiman Batlis, and a big policeman came

on board and walked towards a-vacant
seat Deside the child. The little one

|looked around, then turned tothe lady and

A few weeks 8g0 A Mohammedan fakn
/| came to- Bomb').y who had’ ‘voluntarily
t1oaded himself with twenty-four maunds

put a little hand in hers. 1 -

“You need not- be afraid of the police-
man, darling.  You are a good boy. - It'is
only bad boys who are afraid of pohcemen

© “Oh ¥ "said the child, with a. bright|

smile. And when the big policeman sat
down beside him, he turned up the beauti-
ful face to him, and asked :

¢ Are youa policeman

¢Yes,” answered the man, l()okmq down
at him kindly. -

‘Why are you a pollcema.n ?’ was the
next question.

The policeman gave a puzzled ldurrh but
did not séem to have ananswer re'rdy So
the child helped him by asking :
¢ Is it ’cause’youlike to be a pohcemzm 7

“Yes,” said the man, * Then, as if afraid
of any more questions, he took out the key
of the patrol-box, and a pair of handcuffs,
and began to explain that they were to put

on bad boys when he took them away.

*You won't take meaway,’ suid thelittle
fellow. bravely, looking him straight in the
face,.. ‘I am a good bov

¢ No, my boy, I won't takeyou. - Whom

do you belong to? asked the big man, still,

smiling at the mite,
"¢ 1 belong to Jesus,’ snid tho child.

The'big policeman got very. red in the

face, n.ud rising hurriedly, ]umped on-the
wharf at Tsland Park. .. -

_.So_you see, that the sermon’ was: only
four.words. ' .Could any of you prea.ch it
—-Smldm/ School Tmm. .

~~~~~~ WHAT EIGH’I.‘ BOYS DID.
- Last .. summer, elghb boysy w1th a taste
for natura! - history. and some training. in
that line, made a very profitable and en-
joyable use of a part of their vacation.
These boys, who were high school stu-
dents, took a walking and collecbmfr trip.
In twelve days -they “travelled 160 uules,
and came hoéine with a new stock of health,
and a big load of collections, It was a
very cheap trip, too,” the total expenses
being $9 for each member of the party.
Tho expedition left home one morning
about the middle of June, One of the
boys supplied a strong horse, which was
attached to a grocer’s delivery waggon.
A vehicle was needed for their camp equip-
ment and their collections. They had a
complete: camping outit except a tent,
which they had not been able to borrow ;
so they made up their minds that they
would give farmers a chance to offer them
the hospitality of their barns. The idea
-| worked well, and every night they slept
on the hay in one or another of the capiL-
cious barns that came in their way. Their
waggon carried food supplies for two weeks.
Each boy had a-valise and a roll of blan-
kets. Then there were botany cans, a
collecting * press and driers, geological
hn.mmers, a -camera, and all the other|™
apparatus the boysneeded for such a tour.
Before they left home they agreed upun|=
their daily routine. They were to have
cooked meals morning and night and a cold
snack ab noon. . Four boys each day at-
tended to the culinary department, two

serving as cooks and the other.two serving |

the moals, The next day the other half
of the party took their turn at the cooking
pot.  Usually the commissary detail rode
in,the waggon  while the others were busy
thh beetles, bugs, plants, and minerals,
T’!;.e boys studied the various geological
formations. Some of the most interesting
places visited were some slate quarries
and mines, which are so rich in the beauti-
ful crimson and green ores of zine, and

%‘ . F

other places whero the  young sbudents were

v greatly interested in° the ﬁnely exposed.‘

rock formations. Mzmy specimensof every--
thing that interested them weére obtained”
and when they came “home. they enriched
the cabinet of the high- “gchioo] “and :had’
.many-things left t6 label and- store nway in
their private collections as’ souvenirs of &
very sensible and pleasant. vacation jaunt.

-The example of the eight: “boys niny well”
be emulated by students- in ‘many ‘places”
who have a fondness for nature and a taste
forcollecting specimens.—Education Rc-
cord )
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"= NEW (LUB RATES;

" The following are the N EW CLUB RaTES fot
the MESSENGER, Which aro considorablyreduced:

L GODY L yeeniivanszenen o evreaeens
10 comcs toono nddress .
20

= “woo e . u'

100 “ o “

Sumplc packago supplied free on n.pphculxon.

JouN DougaLL & SON,
Publishers, Montreal.
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TO SUBSCRIBERS IN THE UNITED
STATES.

" Our subscribers throughout the United States
where International money orders cannot bo
procured can remit by money order, payable at
Rouscs Point Post Office. N. Y. State or sccure
an American E\prcss Co. order, payable at
Montreal.

ADVERTISEMENTS,

Who Said Nestlé’s Food?

Infants fed on NesTut's Foop afe

remarkably exempt fromall forms

of Summer-Complaint. Consult

your own family physician about

this important fact.

Sample mailed free on application.
Thos. Leeming & Co., Montreal.

THIS Rolled Gold Plated Rin,
(worth §1), your name on_20 new and
J pretty Curds, silk fringed, gold edge

idden name, cte. Agent's Smnple
Case and a 25c present, all for 10c. Samples, ete,, 3¢,

Addrcas STAR CARD CO. Knowlton, I. Q.

IT' YOU WANT to get cheap Jowellery, Novelties, or a
\Vntch. at about one-halfregular price, writo for Catalogue
and private terms. Addrcas.

HALL BROS. & CO., Knowlton, I, Q.

: IABYS OWN3

PLEASE MENTION THE * NORTHERN MESSEN-
GER"™ WHEN REPLYING” TO ANY ADVER-
TISEMENT THEREIN. THIS WILL ALWAYS
BE ESTEEMED A FAVOR BY BOTH ADVER-
TISERS AND PUBLISHERS.
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THE NORTHERN MESSENGER is printed and pub-
lished every fortnight at No, 142 St. Peter street and
from 672to 682 Craig strect, ** Witness" Building,
- in the. city of Montrcnl, by John Rednuth Dougull,
of Montreal,

All business communications should be addressed * John -
‘Dongall & Son,’ and ull letters to the Editor should
be addressed “ Tiditor of tite ' Northern Messonger.'
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