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A Little Soldier

“1 wish 1 could sing ! ' said Bertie 
Frazier, as lie came to the Mission 
Rooms one day ; “ when 1 see them 
little fellers, walking into Sunday 
school with their white things on, and 
a-singin', my heart just goes so fast, 
and I want to join in : but I can't sing 
a note. 1 know the tunes all right, 
though, and yesterday, after Sunday- 
school, I whistled 1 Onward Christian 
Soldiers,’ just as loud as I could—five 
verses of it and a lady, as walked in 
front of me a long way, turned round, 
and said : ‘ you seem in earnest, my 
boy.’ ”

“ Perhaps she thought you were 
one of the soldiers,” replied the plea
sant faced girl at the table.

“ Me ? not much. Soldiers wear 
uniforms. I seen ’em once in church, 
reg’lar Christian soldiers. They 
marched up and sat in the front seats, 
and was preached to.”

“ Are those the only Christian sol
diers you ever saw ?” she asked.

“ Come, now, you don’t mean Sal
vation Army ?” said Bertie, looking 
at her intently.

Dora Burns saw that the boy was 
really interested, and stopped her work 
to talk with him.

“ It isn’t the uniform that makes the 
soldier, Bertie ; it is what the men 
promise to do.”

“ I’d like to be a Christian Soldier,” 
was the reply, ‘‘I know some mean 
fellers I’d just like to fight !”

“ But that isn’t the way to begin, 
Bertie. Those men you saw in church 
were probably invited to some special 
service ; they don’t wear their uni
forms all the time. Were you ever 
baptized ?”

“ Yes, when I was a baby.”
“ Well, this is what the clergyman 

did when he baptized you. He made a 
little cross with the water on your 
forehead, for a sign that you should 
never be ashamed of Christ ; and were 
to be Christ’s faithful soldier as long 
as you lived. So you see you are a 
soldier, now, and needn’t wait another 
day. Christ is our Captain, but He 
does not want us to go about fighting 
people. You have seen processions 
with a banner ; Christ says His ban 
ner over us is Love.”

Bertie thought a few moments.
“ I don’t exactly see what a soldier 

would do about the boy that knocked 
my papers into the mud, unless he 
could fight him.”

'** Suppose you try being good to 
him ; remember the motto here on the 
wall : ‘ Love one another as J have
loved yçu 1”

Bertie went away with his Basket of 
flowers, and Dora smiled quietly, as 
she went on making the little,bouquets 
which the children sold in the streets. 
Several days passed before Bertie came 
again, and Dora greeted him brightly, 
with :

“ Good-morning, little soldier, what 
is the news from the field ?”

“ Pretty good,” replied Bertie. “ I 
saw that feller about the papers, and 
helped him mend his old cart what he 
wheels bundles in. He said I was a 
brick.”

“ I should call that a victory for the 
side of Love,” said Dora.

“ Won’t you fix me a real nice 
bunch of flowers, special, for an old 
man I know as is sick?” continued 
Bertie, shifting to the other foot ; “ he 
likes awful well to have me come and 
see him Sunday afternoons, and he 
alius wants to hear ‘ Abide with Me,’ 
and * Mother dear, Jerusalem,’ so I

whistle ’em real soft and slow, 'cause 
1 can't sing ; is that all right ? Once 
1 tried ‘ Onward, Christian Soldiers,' 
but he said his fightin’ days was most 
over, and he liked quiet tunes better.''

*• Certainly, Bertie, it's a part of 
every soldier’s duty to take care of his 
sick comrades, and do all he can to 
comfort and help them

ceived and believed,” because ” thev 
may be proved by most certain war 
rants of Holy Scripture.” F very col
lect and prayer pleads either some 
Scriptural promise or some truth re 
vealed concerning God in Holy-Scrip 
ture, as in the prayer for all condi 
tions of men, or in that of St. Chry
sostom. These, in addition to the two

Dora watched the sturdy little figure appointed Lessons and the Psalms of
as it passed out of the door, and lis
tened, as she heard, growing softer 
down the long hall, the familiar strain :

W ith the cross of Jesus going on before ”
There was other work to be done in 

the Mission rooms beside the tying of 
flowers, but while Dora’s hands were 
busy, her thoughts often followed the 
little soldier. She knew so well the 
life of the street children, surrounded 
by evil and beset by temptation.

Day after day Bertie brought his 
little confidencies ; then Dora watched 
two weeks for him in vain. She be
gan to fear he had met with an acci
dent. But one morning he burst into 
the room, his little face radiant, and 
exclaimed :

” I found a big locket with a picture 
in it of the prettiest baby I ever saw, 
and I kept it a long time, but I've 
gave it back now.”

“ How did you know to whom it be
longed ?” asked Dora.

“ I saw the advertisement, but I 
wanted to keep it ’cause it was so 
pretty, and I didn’t have no little sister 
like that. The lady, she cried when I 
gave it to her ; she’s awful rich, but 
she looked lonesome. She said she 
wished she had a nice little boy like 
me. I’ve felt better ever since 1 re
turned it.”

“ That is because you won a victory 
over yourself, and those are the hardest 
battles a Christian soldier has to fight. 
You conquered your desire to keep 
what you knew did not belong to you, 
and that was a real battle and a real 
victory.”

“ I never thought that was like be
ing a soldier,” replied Bertie.

It is a long time since Bertie Fra
zier sold flowers from the Mission 
rooms, but he is still “ Christ’s faith
ful soldier,” and intends to be “ to his 
life’s end.”

the Psalter, the Ten Commandments, 
the Epistle and Gospel, make a treasury 
of Scripture teaching which is the 
possession of no other body of Chris
tians in time of divine service.
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Just Obey !
Do as you are told to do 
By those wiser far than you ;

Do not say,
“ What the use of this may be 
I am sure I cannot see,”

Just obey !

Do not sulk, and dojnot sigh,
Tho’ it see in in vain to try ;

Work away !
All the ends yon cannot see ;
Do your duty faithfully—

Just obey !

When at length you come to know 
Why 'twas ordered thus and so, 

You will say :
Glad am I that, when to me 
All was dark as dark could be,
I could trust and cheerfully 

Just obey !

Cures, absolute, permanent cures, 
have given Hood’s Sarsaparilla the 
largest sales in the world, and the 
first place among medicines.

The Prayer-Book and the Bible.
Every part of the Prayer-book is in

terwoven with the very words of Holy 
Scripture. From the beginning of 
Morning Prayer to the very end of the 
service, it bears witness to the inspira
tion and authority of God’s Word writ
ten. Witness the opening sentences 
of Morning and Evening Prayer, the 
Scriptural language of the General 
Confession, the very words of Scrip
ture in the Declaration of Absolution, 
and in the Veraicles. The Lord’s 
Prayer and many of the Canticles are 
taken bodily from the Psalms and the 
Gospels. The Creeds, as Article VIII. 
declares, are *• thoroughly to be re-

Be Thorough.
“ I never do anything thoroughly,” 

Mary said to me the other day. She 
had just been competing for a prize in 
composition. “ I only read my com
position once after I wrote it, and I 
never practiced it in the chapel at all

She is naturally far more gifted than 
Alice, who was her principal oompeti 
tor. Alice wrote and re-wrote her 
article, and practiced it again and 
again.

The day came. Alice read her com
position in a clear, distinct voice, with 
out hesitation or lack of expression. It 
was condensed and well written. Mary’s 
could not be heard beyond the fifth 
row of seats, and was long and unin
teresting. Alice won the prize. One 
remembered and the other forgot the 
truth, so trite, but so aptly put by 
Carlyle : “ Genius is an immense
capacity for taking trouble.” One by 
patient persistent effort obtained what 
the other relied upon her natural tal
ent to win for her.

Whatever you do, whether you 
sweep a room or make a cake, or write 
an essay or trim a hat, or read a book, 
do it thoroughly. Have a high stan
dard for everything. Not alone be
cause only thus can you win honour 
and distinction, but because this is the
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DEATH.

At M Woolsley street, on Saturday the 29th ot 
February. Josephine, second daughter of the late 
Joseph Milbourue.

only honest, right, Christian way to 
use the gifts God has bestowed upon 
us. To be honest before Him we must 
be thorough.

Little Things.
It was just a pleasant smile 

Upon a little face,"
And yet for a long while 

It brightened all the place

It was just a kindly word,
Spoken in a low tone,

Yet sweet as song of bird
When days of springtime come.

It was just a little deed 
Performed in “ His dear Name,”

Yet it supplied the need 
And Life was bright again

So little things of good 
Possess a holy power ;

And like onr daily food,
Give strength for every hoar.

Results Tell the Story.
A vast mass of direct, unimpeach

able testimony proves beyond any pos
sibility of doubt that Hood’s Sarsapa
rilla actually does perfectly and per
manently cure diseases caused by im
pure blood. Its record of cures is 
unequalled, and these cures have often 
been accomplished after all other pre
parations have failed.

Hood’s Pills cure all liver ills, bili
ousness, jaundice, indigestion, sick 

I headache.
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