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THIE WIND

A dispute once arose  between
the north wind and the sun, as to
which was the stronger of the two.
Sceing a traveller on his wayv, they
acreed to try which  could the
.\'.W"‘.RI' ael his cloak off him. The
north wind began, and sent a furi-
ous blast, which, at the onset, near-
Iv tore the cloak from its  fasten-
ings: but the traveller, seizing the
carment with a firm grip, held it
round his body tightly  that
Boreas spent his remaining force in

SO

vain.,  The  sun, dispelling  the
clouds that had gathered, then
darted his most sultry beams on

the traveller’'s  Thead. Growing
faint with the heat. the man flung
off his cloak and ran for protection

tor the nearest shade,

A TRUE BOY.

One cold, dreary day in winter,

a lad stood at the door of a hut n

Norwav. The snow had been fall-

ing all dav, and the poor boy l'unk—

ed cold and hungryv. “Can’t 1

stav, ma'am?’ he said to the 1:1(})'

who had opened the door  “T'll

cut wood, go for water, and do all

vour errands.”  “You may come

in until my husband comes home,’

she replied.  Presently came the

sound of tramping, and the hus-

band entered, very much fatigued

from his day's work. He looked

at the poor boyv and did not seem

well pleased: nevertheless he h.:ulc

him come to the table, and enjoy-

o ed seeing him eat a hearty supper.
| Dav after dav passed, and still the
hov remained, till after due con-
<ideration the people concluded
that he was such a good boy th.c_\'
would keep him. About the mid-
dle of the winter a strange man
called at the hut, and when he was
preparing to go, said to the
woman, “You have a bov out there
splitting wood, T see” pointing to

'{f‘ the wood-pile.  “Yes: have you
#abit . -, o o
?V" ever seen him before?” [ have
‘ only scen him once before,” re-

plied the stranger. “Where? What
is his name?” “That boy has been
in jail, and even as voung as he
i | is, was sentenced there ten
: months.’
There was something awful in

! the verv word jail to the woman,

| and she was not satisfied until she
had called the boy to her, and kind-
Iv talked to him, and assured him
she knew the dark part of his his-
torv. Ashamed, the boy hung his
head: “Well,”  he murmured,
“there’s no use in my trying to be
a good bov. everybody is against

’

but striving mortal.  That  poor
bov is now a promising man. He
1s the h('lp and comfort of the old
lady That
“poor outeast” is her main - sup-
\HM_\ does he repay the
reposed 1 him For o the
“When my father and
then the Lord

who s aged and sickhy

port.
trust
Dible savs:
mother forsake me,

will take me up.”

MAYSIE'S WISE THOUGHT.

[t was a raw spring morning,
onc of those mornings when the
wind seems to go right through
vou, no matter how warm and
thick vour clothes are.  Mavsie,
on her way to school, began to
shiver hefore she had gone a block
and wished that it was Saturday,
so she could stav at home by the
bright fire. ' -

All at once Maysie came to a
standstill; she had just remember-
ed something. That very morning
her mother had said to  her, *T
want vou to go around to Mrs

BIRTH.

At St. Andrews, N. B., the wife of Rev. E.

W. Simonson, on Jan. 15th, 1900, of a daughter
—Margaret Medley.

DEATH

At GGoodwood, South Orillia, on January
23rd, Caroline Jane, widow of Basil R. Rowe,
and youngest and latest surviving daughter
of the late James Matthew Hamilton, born
28th of March, 1817.
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WANTED—ConBe('rated men and women

for rescue and pioneer work in the Church
,Army. Training free. Address Col. J. A.
%tgnzﬂeld, 299 George St.,, New Haven, Conn.,

CLINTON H. MENE ELY, Gen. Man.
TRCY, N.Y., and NEW YORK CITY.
Manufacture superior Church Bells,
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BOOK AGENTS WANTED FOR

the grandest and fastest-selling book ever published,

Pulpit Echoes

OR LIVING TRUTHS FOR HEAD AND . T
Containing Mr. MOODY’S best Scrmons, !v'ifinAL!)‘lN‘)
T hnlln»u,: Storics, Incidents, Personal Experiences ete., as told

By D. L. Moody

himeelf. With acomplete history of his life b Rev. C X
GOSN, Pastor of Mr Moody s Chicago ('h\fr('h‘ l‘u.r(tilvlt'[\yﬁe'ull:;
and an Introduction by Rev. LYMAN ARBOTT. D. D
Brand new. GO p , beauti /vy allustrated. 0"]‘].0("(! n'mn‘
AGENTR WANTED - Men and Women 077" Sales
immense - a harvest time for Agents Send for terms to
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BRONCHIAL
TROCHES ot Bosten

Relieve Coughs and Colds.

‘ Contain no opium, or anyvthing injuri-
ous.”—DR. A. A. HAYES, Chemist, Boston.

In boxes only—Avoid imitations.

BROWN’S

4

LIFE AND WORK OF

DWIGHT L. MOO DY

Official and only authentic edition. Written
by his son, Wm. R. Moody, and Ira D. Sankey,
his life-long associate "and friend. 100,000
agents wanted at once. Liberal terms. Freight
paid. Credit given. A golden opportunit

for you. Oatfit free. Write to-day. P. Wy
ZIEGLER & CO., 215 Locust St., Philada, Pa,

St.Augustine
$1.50 per Gallon Wine

Direct Importer of High
Grade Foreign Wines, &c.
All goods guaranteed pure and genuine.
J . C. MOOR 433 Yonge Street

Toronto. Tel. 625

The
Canadian
Churchman
Illustrated
Christmas
Number will be
sent to any place
in Canada and
the United States
for 20c.
To England, 25C.

Send in your orders

at once.

CANADIAN CHURCHMAN

Box 2640, Toronto.

me.”  “Tell me,” replied the
= i\

4

A. D WORTHINGTON & o, Hartford, ( onn.

2

. It 1s loyal to Church prin
ciples.

It has for twenty-five yean
steadfastly maintained
them.

It is not a party paper.

. It is the most extensivel
circulated Church p
per in Canada.

5. Its Contributors are some

of the most prominent
Churchmen and bet
writers in the Dominion

6. It is newsy, brightly writ

ten, well done, and itis
what its name implis

—A Family Chur
Paper.

SUBSCRIPTION:

$2.00 per yeaf

but if paid strictly in advancé
One Dollar.

We should be pleased to havej*
become a subscriber, and also®
of your friends.

Sample Copies sent free 10 )

address.

“ADDRESS

Canadian Churchmal,

BOX 2640.

TORONTO, ONT.
Offices, 18] Zourt Street.
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