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reaping a harvest proportionate to the sowing. If, as wc 
are informed by those who are competent to judge, the 
morals of various hea hen systems are too shocking to 
relate, then it is only natural to infer that sickness and 
corruption coexist with this unrestrained immorality.

Are they anxious to be healed, you ask. N ea, just as 
anxious as when the woman tremblingly touched the hem 
of Christ’s garment and found herself cured after twelve 
years of discouraging failure.

But 1 hear you say, are 
attend to the sick ? Yes, but to the great distraction and 
torture of the patient. Let me tell you a few things as to 
the method of treatment, and if your pity is not aroused, 
then sympathy is at a low ebb in your being if present at all.

In North Africa it a patient is suffering from bronchitis
his assistants, place

Christianity ? Was it not this very [lower combined with a 
heart full to the brim of loving tenderness that won to His 
standard some of the most ardent disciples ? For the 
blind from his birth, to follow Christ after his restoration to 
sight meant persecution, ribaldry and social ostracism ; but 
what of this, the light had come, a new world had dawned 
upon his soul, and with this gift so free, so startling, so 
unutterably glorious, he in return lavished the whole of his 
affection upon his benefactor and Lord. If we would win 
souls to God we must first win them to ourselves. If men 
loved not Christ, whom they had seen, how could they love 
God, whom they had not seen ? The human heart craves 
for a personality, not for an abstraction. It is not enough 
that God declare His love to the world, but He will evince 
its reality by the sacrifice of His own beloved Son, declaring
by that act the intensity of His love and His undying 
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solicitude for men’s salvation.
How shall we win men to ourselves in order to win them «'em. amputated they do it with a
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Christ. Human nature is many ^ed. andhcwho ^ ^ s(.reams rouscd lhe neighborhood, by applying the
successfully evangelize must find the point H hted wick of a lamp to each spot on his body, until at
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salvation of an old drunken cobbler. She knew h.saversion e rZlTnoiclJpof druSs is very limited. They u,e cold 
to everything of a religious nature,-and so determine joints and viscera, and
,o approach him from this calloused l-. o his na me. On ' ^ sPpinllcord.

entering his shop one day she was surprised to fracture! and dislocations are left to nature to repair as
intensely interested in spiders, having collected a large fractures

SSStï.’SSSÏ'SS.™
>” » j1”"" **

the subject of spiders. One day he surmised the lady had Centipe ............
some motive behind all this, at which she was aiming, and Scorpio
so he told her she need never hope to see him any different 
than he was then. The lady smiled pleasantly but made 

The cobbler recovered from his sickness and
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Sig. : Grind thoroughly, mix with honey and make

In 1878, during the cholera epidemic in China, they 
recommended the following procedure .

Rub the spine with an earthern spoon, that has been 
soaked in tea oil, till small black spots appear; then 
puncture these with a needle down to the bone.

The poisonous blood will thus be removed. Let the 
hands be dipped in cold water, and rub the arms in front 
of each elbow, also behind the knees till they are black, 
then apply a burning lamp wick.

The above facts are simply mild statements compared 
with the horrible and excruciating torture that some of the 
native doctors practise upon their patients. What are we 
doing to alleviate this misery ?

This question of our duty confronts us with all the force 
of a stern reality. If, from no other motive than sheer 
humanitarianism, we ought to seek to relieve such shame
ful atrocities, how much more when we claim relationship

.
Toads

into

pills.
no reply.
went back again to his shop. In the meantime the lady 

of her friends that were naturalists ofhad spoken to some 
note about this interesting cobbler.

She introduced several of these gentlemen to the old 
who were impr-swd with the keenness of his observa

tion and his intimate knowledge of these insects.
One day the cobbler broke down in tears, to think

in the world that really cared

man,

that

after all there was someone 
for his welfare, and when his whole soul was thrown open 
to higher influences the lady saw her opportunity and 
became the messenger of salvation, and had the joy of 
leading the old man to the Saviour of sinners.

First, she won the man, and the man saw in her the 
Christ, and then it was that he learned the Christ was for 
him. “ He that winneth souls is wise.”

Heathenism has been fitly called an open 
ndividual or nation can violate the laws of health without
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