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Secing  the old friends brought

== back the past vividly, and [ had
A SAFE ROAD heard news of many who were out in
the world, and of some who were

gone.
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and get to Lane Fnd
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‘ Ann’s uncle some tobacco which |
- think he will hke.”
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be added frequently, i?“ ] he said it seemed natural to live
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‘ dren would mind him as they would

and they have learned his good ways.

when wanted.
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lage wished to follow Ann
The Rector old
haired. He had known
troubles, but in h.s preaching and in
his life there was the joyfulness of
real faith and love. The
penetrated

was and

many

restfulness

of perfect trust all his
teaching.

After the funeral we all re-entered
the church for a short service. From
the pulpit Mr. looked

nearly the whole of his parishioners.
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this, that a man lay down his hfe for

his friends.’
““Vhile we were vet s.nners
Christ died for us.’

““Ye are my friends if ve do what-
soever 1 command you.’

Silently, with a full heart, 1 stood
by the old Rector’s g‘fu\'t\ too, and
then turned of that
last sermon of his, and repeating to
myself Keble's beautiful words :—
“Theu knowest He died not for Him-
self, fior for Himself
Millions of souls were in His heart,
and thee for He chose.
Upon the palms of His pierced hands

away thinking
arose :
one
engraven was thy name,

e for thy cleansing had prepared
His water and His flame.
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you can get the money, \ She and her husband, and all they, under Ann’s and the date of her | verse twenty-one, the Apostle says
all of it—or a part— couldn’t seem to do enough for him; | death T saw written . — Christ left us an  example to copy.
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hu_\'\ wrote in his (li\y.

word “example” which he uses meant
just writing copy written on a little 4
slate very much like what these boys
use, ¢nly in those days they didn't
use ink; they covered the slate with
wax and then scratched on it, so they
did not make themselves so dirty.
Well, Bahadur Khan has his copy.
and you have ycurs (and yours is a

very beautiful one—do yon know
what T mean?) and Bahadur Khan
makes blots and smudges, and so

do you and I. And he has to wash
his slate sometimes and begin all over
again, and you and I. And
sometimes he writes so badly that it
isn't a bit like the copy, and you and

so do

Sure thou with Him are risen: and
now with Him thou must go
forth,

And He will lend thy sick soul
health, thy striving might an.l

worth.” —The Church Worker.
| 3% % 4

FOLLOWING THE COPY.
Bahadur Khan I'ves in North India.
and he writes on a s'ate that is made
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sharpened at one end.
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Girls have a

<oap. properly, and all the little boys | and is very grateful for such a medi-

at your Bible, in the first

[ often do the same! But write he
must, or he will never get in
school; and try he must, or he will
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never be able to write.

'Could Not Speak
. Above a Whisper.
| l

Cold on the Chest Seemed to be Un-

\1 movable, but Cure Was Soon
| Effected When We Used Dr.
| Chase’s Syrup of Linseed and Tur-
| pentine.

It is waste of time to use ordinary
| cough mixtures for serious colds on

|
|
|
|

V| writes :—*“My husband had a very
1| gevere cold on his chest and got so
speak above &

medicines he

he not

bad could
V'l whisper.  The cough
d { tried seemed to have no effect, and,
reading about Dr. Chase’s Syrup of
s.| Linseed and Turpentine, 1 sent for

hl. bottle. In two days he was cured,

n

¢.| cine. He savs we will never be

”"\\'i!hmn this medicine in the house.
to . Dr. Chase’s Syrup of Linseed and
family

Ed

Turpentine, 25 cents a hottle :
at all dealers. or

1 &
U gize, Ho cents,
manson, Bates & Co.. Toronto.




