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hill, Mre. Pairfield laughed ; but she was a small
woman, and tucked herself up on the front of the sled,
while Billie stuck on behind, and they alid down the long
hill to their own yard where Billie skillfully steered in.
His mother praised the way he managed his sled, but
Billie was still uncomfortable.

" Why don't yon do something to me, mother? " be
sald, while they were warming themselves at the ‘hig
coal-stove in the sitting room. I b'lieve I'd feel better
to bave a good whipping.”

His mother smiled at him.

" *'Twould be pretty hard work for me to whip such a
big boy as you are. Don’t you want to help instead . of
making me do more? I'll tell yor how yon will be
punished, Billie,"” ste continued. *‘It’s too late to finish
mending these stockings to-night, so I shall mend them
to-morrow when I was going to make a cottage pudding,
and there'll be no pudding fdr dinuer.”

Cottage pudding was Billie’s favorite dessert, and this
was a blow that he laid te heart.

He and his father would say *‘ cottage pudding ”* to
each other for a long time afterward, if anything was in
danger of being neglected or forgotten. And when
Billie hadgrown to bea man, and people said, **Just
give me Billie Fairfield's word ; that's all 1 want,”
Billie would smile, and say, *‘ Ves, my mother taught
me to keep a promise.’’—Sunday School Times,

S B 8
At Mrs, Green’s.

‘“ The children ain’t very healthy,’” said Mrs. Green to
her neighbor, ** and our doctor bills are considerable, off
and on; seems as if we couldn’t lay up anything |
Here's my little Willy, now. I don’t know what ails
him, butI don’t feel as if he was long for this world.”
And she snatched up and kissed a little shaver whom she
pulled out from behind her rocking-chair, and who had a
*‘chunk "’ of salt pork in one hand, and a piecg of new
bread in the other. These he had stolen from the pan.
try.

‘* Oh, yon little rouge !’ said the mother, *“‘you are so
greasy, you ain't fit to kiss; but I can’t belp it, Miss
Day,” looking at tlie two year-old. *‘ Mothers dog't
mind, you know. It's strange, ain’t it, how we love the
little fellows?

Willy dropped the pork and bread on his mother’s
clean white apron, threw both arms around her neck,
and said, ‘* Me love mamna,”

‘‘He’s such an affectionionate child,” said Mrs. Green,

4 "twounld kill me to lose him.”

\_/ ““He dosen’t look well,”

e said Miss Day, “I wouldn't
dare let him eat such things.”

' Wouldn’t you? Why, he loves hot bread, and has
eaten fat pork ever since he was six months old.”

“Dosen’t your doctor object to it? " asked her neigh-
bor,

‘'Oh, he never asks me anything about his eating ; heé
just leaves the medicine, and tells me how to give it. I
believe this ain't a healthy neighborhood, Miss Day,
though your folks seems well enough, for all there were
so many deaths in the house before you came.”

I think we found out why it was,” she replied.

“What ?"* was asked.

“Diet. "

*Oh, well, I'm sure thai ain’t the trouble in my house!
I'm sure | scrub enough to wear ofie’s life out. I always
wash my floor on my knees twice a'week. My kitchen
stove Is another thing; I black that every day.”

“Yes, your floor is beautiful, Mrs. Green, and the
stove makes a nice contrast with the white boards.”

But Miss Day had noticed & musty smell in the house
when she entered that she could not account for—every-
thing looked so clean. Now she began to think that
there was no cellar under the floor, and that the scrubb-
lns water must ron through the tracks on to the timbers
and ground, and make them mouldy, and so musty
smells were all the while coming up and reading
throngh the room. BSo, with all the nestnesd, the house
was not really clean,

Miss Day also noticed some other things in Mrs,
Green's homs, such a: & woodbox half-full of decayi
chips, and thought maybe there was a whole garden
yellow monld growing up among them. Butshe was not
& health officer, and did not dare to expresa her opinion,

"It n & pity,” she sid to herself, ‘‘that such a good
woman, and one who kuows so much, too, abont some
things, should be so ignorant about others so important,
She did not wonder that little Ida had just been havi
chills,. I don't see,”’ she said, still to herself, “‘why
doctors don't do their duty, and instead of tellin people
they have mlhm-,‘junl enme out plain and tell them
;;hn; h" means I'"~Mrs, M. P. A, Crozier, in Good

ealth,
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Nizxon, Albert County, N. B,

Just before leaving for British Columbia the Rev. 8. C.
Moore organized a Voung Peoplen’ Soclety here. They
have at present about 25 wembers sud expect to add
more. It Las been my privilege the last two mights to
lead the meetiugs. It wus encouraging to hear fifteen
or twenty young and old taking part in some way. The
Society has only missed two meetings and those nights
were stormy. Many hive more than a mile to come. At
the last meeting six persons expressed a desire to accept
and follow Christ as Saviour, g‘hlnk God for the Young
Peoples’ Soclety; Gro. H. BEAMAN,

MESSENGER AND VISITOR.

1

AaThc Young People &

EDITOR, - - - - J. W. BrowN.
O R
Prayer Meeting Topic
B. V. P. U Topic.—Marching Orders.—Josh. 1: 3-11.
R

Daily Bible Readings.

Monday, February 4 —Psalm 105: 23-45. Purpose of
God'’s mercy to Israel, (vs. 45). Compare Tit. 3:4-7.

Tuesday, February 5.—Psalm 106 : 1-25. A universal
confession, (vs. 6). Comg)lre Jer. 3: 25.

Weduesday, Fe ~—~Psalm 106:26-48. A uni-
versal cry of the p , (v8, 47): Compare Luke 19: 10,

Thursday, February 7. Pselm 107:1-22. An enthu-
siastic thanksgiving Compare 2 Cor. ¢: 10-13.

Friday, February 8.—Psalm 107 :23-43. Present pro-
tection and prosperity. Compare Ps. 122:7.

Saturday, February 9.—Psalm 108. ‘ My heart is
fixed, O God,” (vs. 1), Compare Ps. 112:1, 7.

i R

Prayer Meetin; Topic.—February 3.

“Marching Orders,” Josh, 1:1 11 (Observed by C. E.
Societies as Christian Endeavor Day.)

It is always a critical time when leaders are changed;
when a trusted and loved ‘'general’”’ leaves the com-
mand, and a new and untried man comes to take his place,
There are always those whose lives are so intertwined’
with that of a loved officer that when he is taken away
they also want to quif the service. There is something
significant in the way God talked to Joshua; it was a
message for the people he was leading to Cansan; it is
also a striking message for us all in this day. Leaders
come and go; comma: change; but the battle goes on;
there is no discharge in the holy war till God musters
out the whole command. ‘‘Moses my servaut is dead;
now therefore arise, go over this Jordan.” That was a
command full of blessing, if the people who were
mourning for Moses could only see it. To drop the
work when a leader dies, or retires, is no compliment to
the departed leader; it is an indication that he made
hlmnel?athe centre of his work, insteadipf the holy canse
for which he struggled,

The *‘blessed” in this command is not difficult to see :
They would cease their mourning by being called to ser-
vice; they conld not see as long as their eyes were blind-
ed by tears, There is a time to mourn for the loved and
“‘Jost awhile'’; but there is a time to rise and over
‘“‘this Jordan.”” In the rush of the battle, in the demand
for vigilance, they will rise above their sorrow; not for.

et it, but rise above it, make it really an incentive to

tter service.

Coupled with these marching orders are several con-
ditions of victory we do well to heed.

THE LAW OF CONQUESY, (Va. 38.)

What a forceful verse that is | ‘‘Every place that the
sole of your foot shall tread upon, that have I given to
you." ~But they had had to make that mise true by

nal conquest ! They could not sit-down and quietly
ook over the land-scape and then claim the land; true,
God had promised it, but they had to go over it and pat
the soles of their feet upon it. Ah, my young friend, that
law of conguest has pot ch d to this day. Look
out over the fields; what land there is to be possessed—
but it will be yours only as you go and make it yours,
by conguering it, placing the soles of your feet upon it.
There are no royal roads to possessions in this world;
some seem to think so, when they have received mmch
by some father’s will; but that only ia theirs which they
make for themselves.

And so_ with other forms of real life-possession. God
has promised ns all things. Shall we have them ?

THE ASSURANCE OF THR DIVINE PRESENCE (Vvss. 5, 9).

If they would follow the command of God he would go
with them. This is always the case. One place where
God will be with you isin the path of duty, No matter
how dacgerous the path may be.

Meditate upon this preci truth in ion with
these Scriptures: Ex. 33 :14; Isa, 41: 10; Matt, 28 : 20
ADHERENCE TO THE DIVINE PLAN, (Vse. 7).

* Observe to do according to all the !aw.”’ That is
very important ; God never sends us out to battle with-
out giving us a plan of campaign. ** This is the way,
walk ye init.”’ . Our mistake is often at this very point ;
we w:xlxlt our own :ly, and so tux;‘n t:h:l.:; right or ‘the
left, when'we ought to go straight . 1am -
suaded that much of our work is not planned of &
If we should F" the Holy Spirit a8 chance to do what
he is here to do, many of our church movements might
be different from what they are; we are too far away
from thedivine plan. It might be well for the leader to
read a chapter or two from Dr. on’s book, How
Christ Came to Church, in connection with this point in
the topic., It might help us all to a closer study of the
divine plan. If we are to succeed we must adhere to it
more Jooely than some of usare now doln!‘.‘

In this tion, also, ider Elijah under the
juniper tree, and Jonah fleeing away to Tarshish.

4 WHAT THE PLAN OF CAMPAIGN IS,

*“ This book of the law.”’ We also bave a sure word of
prophecy, whereto we do well to take heed.

Call up the description of the man who delights in the
law of the Lord, in Psalm 1; also Paul's
the Ephesians in Acts 20 : 32.

THE ASSURANCE OF VICTO
!rl'hm is no doubt about it; weshall go into the land
hat he has promised us. Nothing coald keep out the

eep
children of Israel. The Jordan might seem to. stop
them, but the river would divide, as the sea had ‘done
forty years before, Jericho might oppose their march,
but they should conquer by simple obedience to the
commands of God. '}

God promises Paul that he shall goto Rome. That
romise is enough for Paul ; chains, shipwreck, serpent
'astening fangs upon his baund to poison him-—uone of

these th%ng- move Paul. He is going to Rome; God
said so !

What a meeting this ounght to be, as we consider our

marching orders. Let us go in and possess the lend.
W. H: GrisrwrIT, in Baptist Union.

“The Man With & Message.”
BY MRS, HARVEV-JRLLIR,
To the trees new life was coming. Fresh mrru
t;li:mngl': "b‘ t:‘lg. Th::;‘lr was ltom:\m‘l e in-
rat m of approachin, ng.
1 tt':{u ve no ghm to ."354 man as he walked
into Hyde Park gate leaning on his stick.

Charlton had seen the going of seventy summers. They
had taken from him thosé he Joved ; had robbed him of
his health and money. Hope and desire had taken flight.
‘A lonely,comfortless being, with cold and aching heart, he
wandered on, lost in thoughts that did not give him peace.

On ofie of the seata he rested. Placing his stick before
him, he pit both hauds on the top, and laid his chin
upon his hands.

Behind him there came a man, holding in his hands a
letter, so intently reading that he stumbled against the
corner of the seat. The old man sighed and started nup
to see a tall dark-haired person beside him.

) your pardon, friend, you were dreaming. I
was reading a mesaage,’’ said the mnfor.

It is to be your message is better than my

dream then,” was the grumbled answer.
“In that you ouiht to be the best judge, since you are
aged. May I read it out and hear your opinion ? " Lift-
ing the sheet of letter &%er nearer to his eyes, the un-
known man read : ' If be for us, who can w
us? He that spared not his own Son, but deli: hi .
up for us all, how shall he not with him also freely give
us all things?” (Romans 8:31, 323.

“ I know nothing about that,”’ said Charlton, ** I only

know

LIFE 1S ONE BIG DISAPPOINTMENT, ;
One is pursuing something that eludes the grasp al
through. The end eomunﬁ)efm any good is accom-
plished. Hope cheats, all things leave one, and d r
settles in,'’ Again the chin was laid on the trembling
hands upon the stick.

“ God grant you may wake out of such a terrible dream
s that, vs;l.hleml ay He give you the good he gave
me out of this truth. {had wandered into doubts and
fears. This letter came to me with kind advice, but the
best part is this from God's Word. I findit all here in
these few words: God, Jesus, Atonement, Justification,
Assurance. Read it with that thought and see.’’

Charlton tcok the paper; his hand shook; his keen
eye, in apite of years. peered at the words.

“*Oh, yes, it may be so. All very good no doubt, but
out of my linegnow. I'll bid you good-day; 'tis cool to
sit longer.”

The old man wandered on. He shivered at the risi
breeze, and as the children ran and laughed, he turn
to leave the park,

A cheerless room, with a tiny light from a lamp making
a shadow on the whitened wall. A sharp outlineof a
man’s face as he lay upon his bed. He had been very
still; now he moves, and eagerly fum sles for a book from
the table near the bed.

For days his thomghts had been running along new
tracks, feeling after some firm ground to stand upon.
The book is old; he had a stzip of paper placed within it,
where he reads ‘:y his feeble light :

“If God be for us.” “‘God !" he repeats, and lean-
:Sdl back he thinks. Then raising himself once more he

‘‘Spare not his own Son :” Atonement, ‘‘‘Delivered
Him up for us all.” ‘With Him," Jesus, "rn us all
things, Justification and A " The col
rjnn’en to a cheerful look. Hope chises d away.
The feeble frame vibrates to the music of - .-
Charlton has wanted this to reach his wretched life, yet
knew it not. Now he is old and:-worn; Nature has re-
celved her summons to give up her hold; he has but an-
other week to live; but there, at last he ml, and takes
God's un kable gift, the Christ who died to save.

‘‘Hannah, come near,”” he said to his grand-daughter
who lived with hlm; ‘“‘where is he?"

““Whom do you mean, grandfather ? she asked.

The old face htened again as he answered, “I
mean the man with the message.”

“'l'd\{on are dreaming; there has been no one here,” she

** No, my girl, he woke me out of my dream ; he
brought me a message of hope, Hannah, I wish he had
come long ago, and saved me all the years of needless

loom. But you must wander ont, as’T did. Perhaps

e'll come along your “I I'm tired. ‘I canwuot tell
you now."” She watched him clove his eyes. He looked
8o strangely calm, so really satisfied, she .

WONDERED WHAT HAD HAPPENED.

The sun was shining when he spoke again.

“Get it very 3&1&1’, Hannah, while I have power to
show you—the book, there, Hand it to me.”

She took the Bible from his shaking hand

‘*"Tis all there. Why did I never find-it? All there .
~~the balm to heal life's woes, the hope to gladden the
heart. Thank God for that man with the message.”

Haonah marvelled to see the change. He had been
80 irritable and sharp. She read the worls alond.
‘*Pake it in, my girl, sll your life will be altered, and
secto it that others hear of it when you grasp the truth.”

" ather, you are ill, what shall I get you?"

A long, still look upward. The old pinched face re-
laxed into peaceful repose as he said, ‘' He freely gives
us all things, even pesce in death.” This tired man lay
tranquil in his last sleep, his soul trusting in his Saviour.

Mnuititudes traverse our world baffied by life's mys-
terles, worn by life's cares, longing for some solution
and relief. ' In Christ’s name we ask, ‘* Where is the man
vlht: :.{h; nu:lp?" jWh?ere nntgno.e who know the

great Are they-so en in
5:01: uvmhgdlght that gey cannot spare ﬂﬁmﬁl
to sinners round what a Redeemer thev have found?
Or .rethey growing cold and forgetting the time is short ?
‘! Speak, lips of mine, and tell abroad
. The praises of thy God.

peak, tongue, in gladdest tone,
ety Bis Bigh fretess Tao g
—The Christian.




