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AMOUNT SAVED
DURING THE YEAR

IS THE TEST OF
YOUR PROGRESS

A Savings Account in the 
Bank of Toronto in which to 
keep your spare money, will 
prove to be both profitable and 
convenient to you. It will 

surely help you to save your 
money.

. . THE . .
Bank of Toronto

offers every convenience to 
Savings Depositors — Interest 
is paid on all balances four (4) 
times a year

Capital $ 4,000,000 
Rest - $ 4,500,000 
Assets $37,000,000

BANK OF TORONTO
INCORPORATED 1855

church in a whole year, and he is 
only*a boy.’’

The old minister listened. His 
eyes moistened and his thin hand 
trembled on his broad-headed cane. 
“1 feel it all,” he said. ‘‘I feel it; 
but God knows that I have tried to 
do my duty, and I can trust Him for 
the results.”

“Yes, yes,” said the deacon ; “but 
‘by their fruits ye shall know them,’ 
and one new’ member, and he only a 
boy, seems to me rather a slight evi
dence of true faith and zeal. 1 don’t 
want to be hard, but I have this mat- 
let- on my conscience, and I have 
done but my duty in speaking 
plainly.”

“True,” said the old man, “but 
'charity suffereth long, and is kind ; 
beareth all things, hopeth all things.’ 
I have great hope of this one boy,
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fistic Baking Powder.
OUlett’s Perfumed Lye.

Imperial Baking Powder. 
OllletVs Cream Tartar. 

Royal Yeast Cakes.
Olhett'a Hammoth Blue.

Haglc Baking Soda.
Qlllett'a Washing Crystal.
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WATCH
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of perfect time.
Every Elgin Watch is fully guaranteed. 
All jewelers have Elgin Watches. 
An interesting, illustrated booklet 
about watches, sent free on request to

ELGIN NATIONAL WATCH CO., 
Elgin, III.

bears fruit late, but that fruit is gen
erally the most precious of all.”

The old minister went to the pul
pit that day with a grieved and heavy 
heart. He closed his discourse with 
dim and tearful eyes. He wished 
that his work was done forever, and 
that he was at rest among the graves 
under the blooming trees in the old 
kirkard. He lingered in the dear 
old kirk after the rest were gone. 
He wished to be alone. The place 
was sacred and inexpressibly dear 
to him. It had been his spiritual 
home from his youth. Before this 
altar he had prayed over the dead 
forms of a bygone generation and 
had welcomed the children of a new 
generation ; and here—yes, here—he 
had been told at last that his work 
was no longer owned and blessed !

No one remained—but one. “Only 
a boy.” The boy was Robert Moffat. 
He watched the trembling old man. 
His soul was filled with loving sym
pathy. He went to him and laid his 
hand on his black gown.

“Well, Robert,” said the minister.
“Do you think that if I were will

ing to work hard for an education 
that 1 could ever become a 
preacher ?”

“A preacher?”
“Perhaps a Missionary.”
There was a long pause. Tears 

filled the eyes of the old minister. 
At length he said : “This heals the 
ache of my heart, Robert. I see the 
Divine hand now. May God bless 
you, my boy! Yes; I think that you 
will become a preacher.”

Some years ago there returned to 
London from Africa an aged Mis
sionary. His name was spoken with 
reverence. When he went into an 
assembly the people rose ; when he 
spoke in public there was deep silence. 
Princes stood uncovered before him ; 
nobles invited him to their homes. 
He had added a province to the 
Church of Christ on earth ; had 
brought under the Gospel influence 
the most savage of African chiefs ; 
had given the translated Bible to 
strange tribes ; had enriched w ith 
valuable knowledge the Royal Geo
graphical Society, and had honoured 
the place of his birth, the Scottish 
Kirk, the United Kingdom and the 
universal missionary cause.

It is hard to trust when no evi
dence of fruit appears. But the har
vest of right intention is sure. The 
old minister sleeps beneath the trees 
in the humble place of his labours, 
but men remember his works be
cause of what he was to that one boy, 
and what that boy, Robert Moffat, 
was to the world.
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THE CHINESE BOY.

At Play.

Chinese boys have many games, 
just as you have here, and they 
enjoy a good play just as much as 
you do. If their fathers are at all 
well-to-do, they buy their boys toys, 
but most of them ate too poor for 
this, and the boys have to make their 
own games. Nor do they have very 
much time for play, for there are 
the buffalos to watch, and school

LINES ON A ROSE.

By a young man, now deceased.

This lovely flower, whose beauteous 
tints

Vic with the blushing morn, 
Flourish’d in F.den’s fragrant bowers, 

A rose without a thorn.

Had spotless innocence remain’d, 
Had man from sin forborne,

It still had been that lovely flower,
A rose without a thorn.

Alas ! that innocence is fled ;
Virtue no more adorns 

Base man ; and earth no longer 
yields

Roses that bear no thorns.

The Rose of Sharon! Fairest flower 
That could a world adorn,

Once bloomed on earth ; but man 
entwined

Round Sharon’s Rose a thorn.

Hail, Sharon’s Rose ! Thy fragrance 
cheers

The soul to sorrow born,
Whose trembling hand e’en now can 

grasp
One Rose without a thorn.

Transplanted to the heaven of hea
vens,

Where one eternal morn 
Casts its bright beams, blooms 

Sharon’s Rose,
A Rose without a thorn.

hours are long, and every day.
Chinese girls, too, have very little 

time for play after they are able to 
help with the household duties of 
making the clothes, and spinning and 
weaving, besides the cooking, and 
working in the fields, if they are 
farmers. Their bound feet, too, 
make them prisoners of custom, and 
take much of their childhood from 
them. I am sure you would not want 
to be a Chinese girl, or even a boy— 
and give up all your fine toys and 
baseball and other games.

At School.
School in China begins before day

light, and continues, with recesses, 
until dark, and is held on every day 
of the week, for the Chinese know 
nothing of Sunday. Nearly every
thing is done in exactly the reverse 
way to the way in which you study.

The Chinese boy never reasons any
thing out, but just learns it by 
heart. He studies out loud and at 
the top of his voice, so that the 
teacher may know he is at work. 
And you can imagine what a noise 
there is when twenty or thirty boys 
are doing the same thing. He stands 
with his back to the teacher when he 
recites, and begins to read his book 
from what with us would be the end 
of the book.

His books teach him a great deal . 
that is nothing but nonsense, as, for 
instance, that heaven is round and 
the earth square, with China in the 
centre ; that an eclipse is caused by 
a dog trying to eat up the sun or 
moon ; besides many of the writings 
of their wise man, Confucius, some 
of which are good, and many quite 
worthless, as we understand educa
tion. The Chinese boy comes out 
of school having learned a great 
many useless things by heart, and 
nothing which will be of practical 
use to him in his after life. Would 
you like that ?

A Message for
Pile Sufferers.

From One Who Has Been Cured of
an Unusually Severe Case by Dr.
Chase’s Ointment.

Mrs. Geo. H. Simser, Grant, Rus
sell Co., Ont., writes: “Eleven years 
ago I began to suffer from piles and 
as they caused keen distress and be
came worse I doctored for them but 
with little or no avail. They were 
bleeding, itching and protruding and 
oh ! the torture I suffered at times 
can never be described. It was with 
suffering that the bowels moved as 
nothing brought relief I could only 
endure the misery with an aching 
heart and without hope of cure.

“Finally a lady friend told me 
about Dr. Chase’s Ointment curing 
piles and to my surprise I felt relief 
at once on using this ointment, the 
little tumors soon disappeared, the 
ulcers healed and the bowels became 
regular. This was five years ago 
and I have never been troubled with 
this terrible ailment since, a thou
sand thanks to Dr. Chase’s Oint
ment.”

To persons who have given up 
looking for a cure of piles or hemorr
hoids, 4bis—letter should bring new 
hope. There is, we believe, no more 
effective treatment for piles than Dr. 
Chase’s Ointment, 60 cents a box, at 
all dealers * or Edmanson, Bates & 
Co., Toronto.
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