
April «g, 1903. MESSENGER AND VISITOR <■

test vu long and stubborn, for the " Invincibles ” found 
the " Wayfarers ” foemen worthy of their steel. Bnt in 
the end they vindicated their name and .the game waa 
theirs with a score of 8 to 5.

Whan the conquerors and conquered left the grounds „ .....
the excitement rapidly subsided. Ellis found himself Honroa W: L AacmsaLO
next to Mr. Burgess, who had come down to see the game All communications for this depart meal should he

SіК’пжїї/ігімепМ., wM'. л,Г’іл ......N sbushy eyebrows. end tnnst be in bis hands at least one week bsfoie the
«• pretty well-played game, eh?' he eaid, good-humor- date of publication, 

edlv.
Bills nodded enthusiastically.
"The ' Invincibles ' would look out for that," he said 

proudly.
•'Well, I'm ravenously hungry," Inteij cted Nelaon 

Bvass. the son of a Millboro millionaire and the “ big
gest swell," as the boys said, at the Academy. " Wonder 
where a humble fellow like myself can get я bite. The 
‘ Invincibles ’ are to be lunched by their frie-ds. the 
enemy, but we rag tag and bob-tail must f jrsge for our
selves."

“ Here comes Mother Burch," exclaimed Bert Mac
donald with я laugh. "She’s got a big basket and I'll 
warrant there ■ something <0 eai it. Hurrah ?’’

Bills looked in the direction indicated with a face sud 
denly grown crimson. He knew what he would see—a 
little, stout old women in an old farhloned bonnet and 
shawl, selling cookies to the crowd as the plodded 
through it.

For a minute he turned away. All hie cronies w're 
there, as well as Allan Burgess, who had come uo to 
speak to his father Fur one brief instant Kill* wee
UmoUrt to ..Ik iwHUy .w.T. Th. "old cook, wom.4," TM, lb, ,blrd ,„r.b,M on lh. o( ,h, let.
as the boys were calling her, had not yet seen him

"I believe I 11 go and invest in some of those cookies le КІ*еп, It would seem, to reveal the heart of the Saviour 
myself," eaid Mr. Burgess. "They look good-like the 
ones my mother use to make when* I waa a little shaver.

Suddenly Bille stepped forward and elbowed hie wav 
through the crowd A flush of eheme waa on hie face, 
but this time it waa shame at himself. Hie voice w»a 
cl»ar and steady when he reached the cooky woman * and child, 
aide.

"That basket la too heavy for yon, mother," he eaid 
gently. "Here, let me take it "

He turned and faced the boys square! v.
"Ct me on, boys, I'm running thle thing now Mother 

vou must go and alt down over there by the fountain.
I’ll sell your cakes for you ”

Id woman, whose tired, lined face bed lighted ut> 
with love and pride, tried to protest, bnt Hllia pnt her 
aside with a tender smile

"You're tired ont aa it is. This is my place. I won’t 
let them cheat you;" he assured her. laughingly.

For a minute theie had been an emaztd alienee around 
them. Then Neil Blair laughed aloud. Ellis heard and 
lifted his head a little higher. He did not see the fnrioua 
look that Allen Burgess flashed at Neil Blair before he 
turned to him end said :

"Oiv* me half a dozen cookies, -Saunders, there’s a 
good fellow. I'm so revenons I can't wait until I get to 
the spread the ‘Wayfarers' have-* for ns. Thank yon.

As Allan moved away, munchiog his purchase, the 
other boys crowded around again a» d bought their co< k- 
lea E'Hs passed ont cakes and changed quarters with 
his nanal easy manner. In a few minutes the basket was 
empty, and he turned to the little woman by the fountain.

"Come now, mother, we’ll go home. I want to spend 
the rest of my time here with you. Yon’ll excuse me, 
won’t you, boys !"

"Oh, certainly." said Neil Blair, with a faint sneer in 
his tones. Bnt Nelson Evans walked up to Mrs. Saun
ders and held out his hand.

"I want to shake hands with the mother of the smart
est boy at Millboro Academy,” he said heartily. "Ht’s man in sin is not himself, but an enemy to himself, 
going to carry off all the bom-re, and we're proud of him 
for it, Mrs. Saunders. He's my especial crony, and I’m 
glad to meet his mother."

Mrs. Saunders’ face flushed with pride.
"Thank yon," ahe said. "Ellis is • good boy, and 

Always was. I'm glad to think he's a bit clever, too, and
ÛWh«nBm»ms"n“ hlVmônj'er hid gone the other boy, *”<* *>°ne Is not sufficient. Judes repented. Mett. 7:78 
hurried off in varions directions, and Mr. Burgess, who 
had been a spectator of the whole affair, found himself 
alone. He nodded hie head several times in a peculiar 
way. Any one of hia business acquaintances, seeing that 
would have said :

" Burgee* has made up hie mind about something.’’
The Millboro boys on the train that evening were even 

more hilarious then in the morning, if that were possible.
One or two of Ellis Saunders’ former friends avoided 
significantly, but the others made no difference, and Ellis 
under stood that most of his friends were worth having.
For the first time since he had left the little bakery in
Sheffield two years before be wee rid of a vague feeling robe on him," Onr robes of righteousness 
that ha was sailing under false colors. He had never be- tifnl li(e the Saviour will give ns. 
fore been able to quite free himself of the belief, snobbish 
though he knew it to be, that If the Academy boys knew 
of the bakery and the queer, plain little woman who 
tended it, they would look down on him.

A week later KUie Saunders was notified that the Steel 
Mannfectaiin C »rye* y had accepted hie application for 
the vacant i* would expect him to begin work
Immediate!) • « i hie graduation. Allan Burgees met 
him the sane • her noon on the campus.

" Coegtet u laitons, Saunders. Father has informed me 
that they've taken you in Wallace's place. Good for

It la good for me," eaid BUie, frankly. " But I don’t 
ande-stand bow I came to get it. That man from Shat- read the proof texte, 
tech wow and Neil Blair " Gl*ce Bay, N. S.' Nell Blair's t Імаме fluted out finally the football ^ y*
day," answered large*, with his char act* rie* ic shrug, 

e token yoar* went up-. Father took a 
ltd that you were a man after

The Young People %*Ok

And this father wee wlee The time bed owns when 
th«re wns bo way for the eon to leer a save by esperteeee 
Doehileee his father bed mid him every 1 blag that he 
•otw«(Jèsetly learned by bitter trial bat it we* n*i real to 
him He muet me for him**If ft» b'e father let him 
go. with a prever e**d ea eeriows heart 8 >me boys go 
ont en and walk upr'gbt, but they are not those who go 
* ft into far countries with their patrlmon'es to "see life " 
H ill, the discipline must he got la eom* wav. God has 
let a* get onra, though at terrible cos*. when he might 
have denied ne freedom, end. ts we think, have and a* 
from the pain of our evil deeds. What God baa eonght, 
however, bee been, not a wrtM of men who could not go 
wroeg If they would, but a world of men who could go 
wrong end would not.
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Daily Bible Readings
Monday. — Jeaue calling end teaching elnneie tfsrk

j : 13-17
Tuesday —Jesus forgiving a sinful -omen l,eke 7

36-50
Wcdreiday. Parable of the greet eupps. I nk# 14 

«5-М-
Thursday.— Pereble-of the lost iberp end the !«•** ruin 

Luke 15 : 1 10.
Friday.— Parable of the loet eon Luke 15 n ц 
Saturday.—-Parable ol the marriage feeei Matthew

Sunday. —God s great love John 3 14 16, Uomens
5- 1-11.

Sin Is never *e sweet at the.bottom ee at the top. It 
looks fair fer a wav, and very foul when we are resr 
enough to see through the cheap tinsel end gilt with 
which Ua decks itself ont The prodige’ saw the smooth 
side of eio while hie mon*y lasted Then he eaw He 
seem», end from the princes he went down to the pige.

At lait the boy ce me to himee'f. It was not himself

Л J* Л
Prayer Meeting Topic May У 

Whet does the Perth’s ct The Pmdlgel Sin Teach lie? 
Luke 15 : 11-3». «hat had been running his life hitherto. It was a usurper. 

Now the true nature within, something of the inheritance 
from hie father which had been burled under hie sensu- 

and the saved. Not now sympathetic cere, mlv ee re / altty end sin, began now to assert itself 
vea ed In the Shepherd and Ha sheep, not now *x‘ta«ue with young men Is that they are not themselves,
va.oe alone as illustrated by the woman and the loet body elee’s sneer, àomebody elee’a se fishnets, overshad.
dree1 ms ; but now a parent’s love as revealed by father

The trouble 
Some-

owe end controls their Independent opinions and bottom 
conviction', end they go into slavery. But one day the 
true self wakes up The roan conics to it and «hen he 
crashes through his bonds end impediments, and does the 
heroic anl true thing Rut whv did he not do it at the 

cernrd. however, mainly with the younger at n, the elder beginning ? Is it n< t nobler to be one’s self in purity than 
e-rviug msinly aa a background for the illustration of the to "come back to one's self in shame? 
one sublime fact, the Father’s love for the bat.

The two sons represent two types of human character, 
each of which is common enough the ptrible 1* <y>n-

The prodigal saw that he had done wrong He con
fessed it to bim«elf. He wan filled with shame. He saw 
what the manly course was. He resolved to follow it. 
" I will ari*e. I will go. I will say." Up from this. On 
from this. Out with this. When the true life awakes in 
men it drop* all cowardice, all fnrtive concealment, all 
weak ecologies. It confesse*. It rises np ouVof sin It 
falls down at the (ether's feet The boy did not му, "I'll 
see it through. I'll atsy in this till I die. I have brought 
it on myself, and will plav the man." There would have 
been a sort of bravado in that Bnt he did the brave thing. 
He went home. He preferred heroism to hardihood.

Ard the father was waiting. It is never too late. That 
is 1 s truoss that it may be too late. The father saw him 
and took him in.

In a general way the parable may apply to either un
saved or sa*ed, for God's children sometimes become 
prodigal and go " into a far country." Even God’s child
ren may waste their substance, property, ability, position, 
opportunity—In careless, if not " riotous living" The 
Father will welcome them back.

Our Lord, however, intended the prodigal son to repre
sent the gentile, and hence the sinner in all ages. HI* 
salvation is the thought of Jrnue. In this there are three 
stages : —

The u

I HIS HUMILIATION.

(a) . Destitute, he joins himself to a citizen of that 
" far country,"—one rf the companions of sin with whom 
he h«d found his pleasure and lost his money. For such 
companions see Rev. aa : »5

(b) . He " fitted himself with husks ’’—the so-called 
pleasures and satisfaction of s*n. Evil сіп never perman
ently satiety a hungry son’. Pro. a : xi.

II. HIS RESTORATION.

"There'* a wideness in God's me-cy,
Like the wideness of th* sea."

“And the heart of the Eternal 
Is most wonderfully kind."

As for the older brother, he bed a bad tempefc £rad 
in Professor Drummond's "The Ideal Life" the chapter 
on the elder brother entitled "Ill Temper." How piti- 

A able hi* wretched temper appear*, set against the noble 
forgiveness of the o d father !

And some of ns are the prodigals. In whole or in part, 
here Is no Have we risen ?

And God is onr Father, waiting. He will receive all 
who come.

Is any o*e of us the elder brother ?
Malice always mlscontrne*.—(Selected.)

Л Л Л
Illustrative Gatherings.

The bitterest rod may drive to the sweetest comfort. 
The evil of the world lies in sin and not in suffering.

A look the fainting heart may break 
Or make it whole ;

And just one word, if said for love's sweet sake.
May save a soul.

The Great Physician never lacks patience, and he 
knows th*t the bitterest medicine often cures the quickest 

What news in heaven do the angels tell 
Because I toiled for the Master well ?
What wasted 'ife to the truth has come ?
What lost one found has been brought back home

It is not nnworthlnees, bnt unwillingness that bare 
any man from God. Thousands have missed him by 
their unwillingness, but he r ever put eff one soul on 
account of unwortbirces — Flavel

Oily a word if sympathy ‘pcken 
To hearts over burdened with care ;

On If the c’asp of the band as a token 
That we in their trouble would share ;

Only a pause to tender as’istance 
To th ee overcome by the wsy.

Thee* are the deed* that ennob'e existence.
And turn the world’s dsrkrees to day.

God will help to regain lest virtue, to *epstr wasted en
ergies, and to grow into fresh innocency of thought and 
feeling, a new strength to deal with daily pioblems, a 
new trust in the moral meaning and ends of life, a new 
joy in working a new patience in suffering and a ne# and 
abiding peace

When the heart of the church is with her Lord, her 
hands will be .with his lost.—Baptist UnJ^n.

(a). He recognized his fall—" came to himself."

Rom. 7 : 24.
(b). He represen«ed—" £ have sinned, 

salvation without repentance for Christ said so. Luke
"-fb

13 ; 3.
(c). He called upon his will—" I will arise." Repent

III. HIS EXALTATION.

( a). The Fither’s welcome—"saw him a great way 
off." He ever watches for his own. Rom. 10 : 21.

" Had compassion and kissed him.”
For the love of God is greater 

Than the measure of man’s mind 
And the heart of the Eternal 

Is most wonderfully kind."him
—Ieaiah 1 : 18.

(b). His reetoration—properly clad ; " put the best
will be a beau-

" A ring on his finger,"—a position of kingly authority 
shall be onrs. Rev. 1 : 6.

j " I’m the child of a king."
*• Shoes on his feet "-mo longer a servant. Jno. 15, 15. 
(c). The household joy, "bring hither the fatted 

calf.’ God has his banqueting house (song 2:4) and 
ever feeds bis people.

"Be merry." God’s childrn are the happiest people 
in the world. Salvation brings only joy. Phil. 4 : 4 

The leader should previously select those who will
E. L. Steves. 4^

j*Л Л Л
" aad by the 
fancy t» yoe that da?
hie owe heart. When he cam* home from Sheffield you 
had aa good aa got the place then. And look here, BUie, 
will yea ask jot»- mother for her recipe for thoee cook- 
lea? 1 sever ta#»ed each dellclowe on*, and father save 

My mother never can make good cookies, bless 
her. bat she says she’ll try to Is am if y onrs1 will give the duty calls a boy away from a good home he must go, bnt 
rec*P*>" . „ ,, ... . . the streets or the far country are very wretched and

Um«." -1-e.r, In compsrl«.n -Ith the home o( . „t« .nd good
Good Cheer

The Prodigal Son-
This parable teaches that it is a good thing to have a 

good father, and that it is a bad thing to rnn away from 
him. This father’s home was a good place for a boy, 
and he was never as happy elsewhere as he was there. Ifso, too.

" for father.

Ii


