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: v‘so,c::.,' Per Ai:.,ro_iﬁ?inll
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X Inasmuch as Ye dld lt 2

The matron ot:a clty hosplta.l was sorely:a
troubled She had - recently ‘lost by ‘death -

' -_two of her’ ‘best ‘and-oldest nurses. - - There

had’ been: committees of inqulry, ‘and” she,.
_--had been blamed for pwtting hey best nurses
" "to her 'worst cases. ~What could she do?
- Now. there lay before her a wire from a sub-,
urban doetor informmg her that a mahg-‘

nant . and hopeless diphtherxa patlent was

Cion her way’ to ‘the’ hospita.l as she eould not

_be'nursed in'the'dairy farm where she was
- in service, a panulc havlng eeized the house-
‘held, - T

‘ ‘What am 1 to do"’ said the metl on to her—;
‘ seli and in the mldst of her trouble she‘

~

s,
.

laid her itead on her hands and prayed, and

‘wept.
said to herzelf. ‘Oh! that I could take the
case myself!” But she knew that could not
. A bright young nurse came into the room
with- a message, and caught sight of the
telegraph envelope and the ma.trons ‘tears.

She wes_a sweet givl; and the matron had,:
‘confided in her many a time, 50 she begged

the matron to tell her thxs new trouble
and when she -had heard it,
‘do’ let me take this case; it™is Just wha.t I
“have been wishing for if you can’ trust ‘me.’

' ‘My child, she sa.ld ‘you have to be’ iso-
. la.ted and take the whole charge night. and
“day, just resting a little' as you can, but
. .speaking, to :no one and: being. alone: with
“her; and I need not tell you that the risk
) ' will be great.’
- ‘Oh,” said ‘the brlght young , la;ssxe
. not afraid to ‘die, for I belong to Christ, and
~ tor ‘me to’ dite would be gain; and you know

- there is no one on earth - who would: miss. me

~*“My company before are gone.”’ -

L - ‘Don’t say- that;’ -said the ma:bron. embrae-;,'
L 1ng her ’ ‘I for one" would sorely miss you, >

“Must I sacrifice another nurse? she’

‘Oh,’ she said,

cI!m

but, go a.nd get ready, and your’ God a.nd

;.mme will’ certainly ‘preserve - and: keep you .
. The nurse went and’ made . her arrange-"
ments, and ere the girl a.rnved all was

ready in the. 1sola.ted ward.. .
It was indeed a bad’ case, a hopeless ca~e,

‘but -all’ that, could now be done was done
for the . poor farm servant-gn-l
‘through the weary days and restless. nxght.s
the nurse kept by her,. cheermg and brxg'ht-‘

.-ening her. with hope. " ”

At first the girl wondered to ﬂnd a lady at
hex‘ bedsxde watahing by her, and serving

her. She tned to call her ‘Ma.m and ‘sts,
".-but the nurse sald Iaughmg, Just call’ ‘me.
I am -

“Nurs1e" and a.sk me for. a.nything,

: here to’ serve -and help: you RO
oIt seemed like .4 dredm- to the rocrr girl :

: ‘_'Efor at’ 'l.he farm-house ’chey had Been, fright- .
. ened, and had ‘put her.out in a loft to die; .
,and when the doctor spoke 0f the. hospltal
- she thoug'ht that must be’ st111 more terrible

As the days and nights passed away and

the girl gained confidence in her nurse, .she
. turned to her in .her deepest need, and un-
*.. bosomed- to her the great sorrow oE her -
[ heart, '

‘Nursie,’ she sald “I've bccn a bad la,':sle

and I'm afraid to dle

Gladly the nurse read to her the st rics of
“the’ Savlours grace and’ tenderness towa.rds, %
'smners who =oaght hlm ‘or: ‘whom he.sought

" out,.until-the, poor. glrl Jost: Eight: of her- own ~
‘smfulness in- wonder at: sueh‘love, an:l her

,ere gettlnmt rn d .

I'would.lie down at his fect, and

are’ many a,re a.ll forgiven : Lhee,” but he
geoms so far away. -

© ‘Oh, no,’ said the nurse, ‘he is a-God.at
hand: as well as a God afar off; I shall tell
him all abont you, and what you want,’ and
the bright young. nurse knelt down and
poured out her heart in prayer, and asked

Jesus to wash her patient’s sins away by his

precious blood, and to come and take posses-
sion of her heart, and to give her faith in

- himself, .that she mlght trust him as' her
own Sa.vmur .

The dyina' glrl took courage, and told the
Lord her “wish, and then putting her arms
about the neck of her nurse, she wept; "but
they were tears of relief, and almost 'of joy,
as she felt that Chrxst Was now her Sa.vlour_
too. :

The following days and mghts were spent.-

in Beulah Land.. _The nurse. accompemed
her pa.tlcnt to the very gates of Parachse
and when about to leave: th1s world, "the girl

told- her that there was no one on earth

except her to care for her. ‘Oh,’ said the
nurse, ‘then you are just ‘like me; but we
have one I‘rxend in heaven on.whose heart

fwe lie as preclous Jewels and we shall soon

meet in his delxghtful home.’
The patlent fell: a,sleep in Jesus and the

nurse went herself to-find" her grave in ‘the
near-by churchyard; and ‘when. she came-

back to the hospital
white chrysanthemums,

she brought lorve hid
-which she

-

and all” -

- One nlght she said, Nursie T'wish'T could.‘
«'-"]ﬁnd Jesus.:
T t:lunk he-would say to mie, “Thy sing which

laid
around rIshe sweet. face’ w’hich no: one came to -
‘When  the hearse carried the body to
.the ohurchya.rd ‘one - carrlage only followed
'with  the: young nur‘e as the solitary

‘,mourner and there she Teft the prec-ous
dust .of the one’ to whom - she had been such

a blessmg, to. ewait the - glorious. resurrec- :

tion morning,

‘. .

‘Spring'lng Well

She Urew up to be a- Real,

Helper.

~ For two yoars now: Phoebe 'has been the
matron of the Girls’ Orpha.nage in Almora.'

" She sees that all the children under her care v

keep their' rooms clean and tidy, and. she
also supeﬂntends the ‘cooking of their food.
‘Every day the girls take it in turns, three

‘or. four at a time, to' prepare the meals of.

.all the large. family in the orphanage
fetch the ivater and ‘make ‘the. bread, and
gift and clean the ricé ‘and pulse and the
ﬂcur ready for use, all thomselvcs And on
Saturdays they 80 to" a. rocky <trea.m a.nd

//' ,// ~//

wash their clothes and bathe. Sometimes
the matron goes with them, and sometimes
gends someone ¢lse in her place.  But she is
kept specially busy making the clothes of
the little oncs. " The elder girls learn how to
sew and makse their own clothes under her
. supervision. When it is fine in the afier-
noons, after the lessons have bcen learned,

They.'

and the sewing for the day ﬁnished ‘'she

takes all the children out for a walk. How
happy they are then! Some of them take a
needle and thread with them to make neck-
laces of the beautiful red hlrs and-haws they
find on the bushes. And soine of them take
a share in carrying the babies, who get
‘tired very soon. "And sometimes they weave
recds into a tiny mat. But there are always
a number clustered round ‘Bua,’ (i.e, sister).
a3 they call ‘her;-for they love her very:
-muoh and -like Jbeing near her. “Bua’ has
gained the love and respect of them all, and

" the troublesome ones. will obey ‘Bua’ when

they would obey no cne el.,e 50 g‘ood an in-
ﬂuence has she over them. A.nd no wonder
‘they love" her, for when' they are ill she
nurses them as3- tenderly as _any mother
'woulu and- speaks cheering words to. them,
‘so that they are enoouraged I expeet she
remembers ‘the love “and..care .which' was
lavished on her ‘When' ghe was a helpless
child, who had to be.. separate_d from ‘the

o, e Smian
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watehtul care of her ‘mof;her,», a.nd'in‘grat'.i-»

tude for that love she tries to do. the same -
for other little girls, who like her have been..
separated from their parents. There are
now under her ch'a.rga over sixty children,
some orphans, “and some like herself the_
childron of lepers. She has been, like her
namesake, Phoebe of Cencherea,’a succorer of

many.’.

_ Comie to Church, Papa.
“Won't you please ¢ome’ to church with me )
this mornmg, papa? "

It was' a sweet chxlchsh voice. that a,sked
this’ questron of the fa.uher, who sat in the_
large easy chair almost. anveloped in the
voluminous pages of a Sunday newspaper. .

' He looked up into the bright, earnest facé
of his little daughter but made no reply.”

‘I‘Iossxe s p&pa always goss with her, and
it must be so mco to €it rlght up next toa
papa in church! Do, please, papa dear, just'
this once?

‘The little daughter “wound her a,rms”
around h1s neuk and kissed him.

‘Tha.t kiss se*t]es the ma.,ter my pet I
will. go with you .

What a beaming face the little - gu-l had
as she.walkad to church that Sunday mormn-
ing, with her sma.ll white hand 'lovingly
-clasped in pa.pe.s large oue. Mamma, too
was happy as she walked at her husband’
~gide. . With what a triumphant look the
child walked ‘down the aisle with papa, and
then .seated herself beside him -as he took
his. place.at the head of the pew. It was a
long time since the head of the family had-
beon ‘to church. He paid for a pew, gave
his wife money for the offering to the Lord’s:
work, was very -particular to see .that his -
little daughter -had- -pennies . for. Sunday-
school, and that no trivial excuse kept her
‘away from its influences. But.the worship-
‘ping in the house of the Lord was left to his
wife and daughter; he did not seem to think
it decessary to honor the Lord with his pre--
sence. It seemcd a strange coincidence that
h1s mother s hymn was the first ohe the min:
ister ‘gave out, ‘Oh, for a- closer walk with-
God.” ‘Thero is nothing at times that takes
hold of our hearts like the hymms that mo-’
ther sang, especla.lly it her voice has long

ceased to be heard in her earthly home.
I-Iow well it brought to that son’s mind-the
old ohuroh in the country ‘town - where he
used to hve, the pew in the' mrddlo a.1<1e
where the dear mothe1 passed in. ﬁrst a.nd'
took her place in the corner, the hne of
children that followed "and the father who'
st.ood a,t the pew door and marshalled’ his”
famxly in with! solemnity and dignity, a_md
then  took ‘his place at the head of the pew.”
As the hymn went on he almost imagined
he could hear his mother’s voice again, as if |

she had left the heavenly choir for a short

time to meet her child once more with the -

old hymn in the carthly house of the Lord.-

-And more- ancl more as the service went
un was it borne in upon his soul how far he
had journeyed from the faith’ in- Christ
which the -dear consecrated father and mo--
ther had taught him. - His mother ‘had”
walkod very' close to God the son knew,’
and’ yet she wa.s daily singing that hymn,‘
which showed’ ‘that she longed for even a-
closer walk with him, )

He ‘had. forgobtern all this in t.he strlfe for.
‘the gold that perisheth,’ and the mothers
teachings about the, ‘things that .are u_nseen
and, ete'rna.l ha.d been laid &:lde for those,
that are, seen ‘and, “temporal. " His little.

hrld 's hand ‘had led ‘him back -that Sunda.s"
morning, to. the. holy  influences of his boy-
hood days. .

‘Didn’t you think it was nice in church
_this morning, papa? said the little da.ughter
‘as they walked home together hand in hand.

“Yes, darling, I did, and it made you' so
happy and did me so much good tha.t I

think you can’ count on your paps. a.s a.n es~,_

cort aftér. thls
“Oh,’ pa,pa I'm Jur*t as ha.ppy a.; I ca.n be

. must tell Flossre She knows how lone-v

. some 1 uscd to feel ‘whei I sat in the péw,

. without my papa, and saw her cuddled right
vup to hers —-‘America.n Messenger ’

. The Call Obeyed.

"\Iot long 280 A “workingman received. a
Ietter from his master, saying:

wish to speak to you.’

Thomas D—— was rather puzzled as to

this especial call; he was not aware of any
omission ‘of duty on . his part, but being
rather of a morbid temperament, he could
not keep his thoughts from continually re-
curring to _the unexpected summons. he had

received, wnd fearing he was going to be‘

dizchar, ged

As soon as the workmg-hours were over-

he hastened ‘home, dressed in his best and
with the letter in his hand presented himself
at the office door. = His timid . knock was
followed by the order to come in. Mr. B——
was scated at his writing-desk, -evidently
very much engaged. He took no notice ™
whatever of Thomas D—'s entrancs, but
continued looking over papers and writing
busily. At last.he: looked up, apparently.
sccidentally, and 'said;, “What: do- you wa.nt
my man? a3 if in a hurry for a. reply :

then said uncerta.mly, ‘You told me to ca.ll
sir; here is ths. letter.’

“‘Oh,’ said ‘Mr.’ B—-—- ‘then’ you - thou.ght.
you ought to come “because I Wrote to ‘uel
you to do so?

bewildered.

‘You did right,” said his master; a.nd now
listen to me.. I sent for you for a purpose.
You think my letter sufficient warrant for
you to come to my office; you have no doubt
I wrote it; you take me at my word. Why
not do the same with your Master in hea-
ven? - You have his word for it: “Come unto
me, and I wxll give you rest.” “Him that

cometh 10° me I will in no wise cast out.”
You know it is his command to you; you de’
not doubt it; 3ot yon will not take him at
his word. For long you have delayed. to
sottle this momentous question. AS he has
said, “Ye will not come to mse, t.hat ye may -
have life.” . -

‘Delay no longer. Is 'my wrrt.ten word
more to be obeyed and trusted than the
written wcrd of your God" _Shame on you,
Thomias D—V = . .

The. man left hxs . masters presence
ashamed and eouvxcted . He went home.
This la:st of many a.ttempts on’ Mr. B—'s
part, wa,s blessed to him, . He took God at
his word ne came to him and fou.nd it a.u
true. He never regretted this step, but often
after thanked his master for his faxthful yet
strange summons thet day.

- May. you do. hkewise, you now hear the"

call, ‘Come. unto me.’ .
_Obey: and you w111 never regret 1t but will
rcjoice thrcuahout eternity. .

‘Come unto mé'ye weary,
And I-will give you rest,”
. Oh;. blessed voice of Jesus, .
- . Which comes to. hearts oppressed'
It Eells of benedxctlon, o .
‘Of pardon,” grace, and’ peace;”
-Of Joy that hath'no ending,
~Of: love which: cannot cease,’

Ameuc‘m Messenger.! - I

‘Come to me-
in my oftice’ to-morrow at six oclock - L

.~ while.- Finally, President Marsh said :

,;plory mea.ns iHe::
: Let 08" do-soi It
do it bravely, hke men."

" The ‘Evem ‘News,’ t -
‘Yes, sir, please sir said the poar man, u8, in ita Saturcay edl

- torial.”

% whole life now.

A Temperance Resolutlon. |

THE COLLEGE PRDSIDENT DR MARSH,
“TO HIS PASTOR, -REV. HENRY
MAXWELL, ON THE EVE OF
AN ELECTION

(From ‘In His Steps, by Chas, M. Sheldon)

“The call has come to-me so plainly that:
I.cannot escape:. “Donald Marsh, follow-me.
Do your duty as a citizen of Raymond at
the point where your citizenship will “cost
vou something. ~Help to cléanse this great

. municipal stable, even if you do_have to

soil your -aristocratic. feelings a  little -
Maxwell, this‘is my cross,. I must take i't
up or deny my Lord.’

“You have spoken for me also; rephed
Maxwell, with a sad.smile.  With you I have’
been unable to shake off my responsibility.
The answer to the question, “What would
Jesus do?” in this case leaves me ng peace
except when I say, “Jesus would have mo
act the part of a Christian citizen.” Marsh,
as you say, we professional men, ministers,
professors, - artists, literary mem,; scholars,
have almost invariably been political cow-
ards, We have avoided the sacred duties
of citizenship, either ignorantly or selfishly.
Certainly Jesus, in ocur age, would not do
that. - We can do no less than take up thig
cross and follow him.”-

These two men walked on in silence for a
“We
d6 not need -to-act alone in this matter.
‘With all the men who have made the promise
to do as Jesus would we certainly can havé

s companionshlp and strength, even of num-

bérs. Let. us. organize the Christian forees
of Raymond for ‘the battle against rum and
corruption, - We certainly ought to enter the
primaries with a force that wxll be able to
‘do more than utter a prot&t. "It is a fact
-that “the saloon element is’ cowardly and

. _easily fnghtened in spite of its lawlessness
Themas D—— looked down a,nd up, a.nd. :

and corruption, - Let.us plan a campa.ign
that, will .mean somethmg, because. it is.or-
-ganized righteousness, - Jesus would --use
.great ‘wisdom in. this matter,: He- would om-
uld make: la.rge plans,
¢ ea.r this-cross, let us

" tion, ga.ve a full account.of the primaries,
and in the editorial column Edward Norman
spoke with directness. and- conviction that
the Christian people of Raymond were learn-
ing to respect deeply, beca.use it was so evi-
‘dently sincere and unselfish The closing
pavagraph of the editorial ran thus: :
©“Phé ‘News' is positively and without re-
strxctlon on the side of the new movement.
We sha.ll henceforth do all in our power to
drive out the saloon and destroy its politi-
cal strength. We shall advocate the election
of men nomma.ted by the majority of the
citizens in the first primary, and we call
upon all Christians, church members, and
lovers of right, purity, temperance and home,
to stand by Presxdent Marsh and the pest-
of the citizens, who have thus begun a long-
needed reform in our city.’

Yresident Marsh read this edrtorial a.nd
‘thunked Cod for Edward Norman and the
‘News,” At the same time he understood
well enough that every other paper in Ray-
mond was on the other side, He did not
misunderstand the importafice and- serious~
ress of the fight which was only just begun.
It was po secret that the “News' had lost
enormously since it had been governed by
the standard of, “What would Jesus do?
The question now. was, ‘Would the Christian
people of Raymond stand by it?” would they
male it possible for Norman to conduct a
daily. Christian paper? Or would their de-"-
gire for what is called ‘news,’ in the way- of
crime, scandal, political pariisanship of. the"
regular sort, and -a dislike to champion so
rem.arka.ble a reform in journalism, influ-
ence them to drop the paper and refuse to
give it their financial support? That was, in
fact, the question Bdward Norman was ask-
ing, even while he wrote the Saturday edi-
.He knew well enough that his
action expressed in that editorial would cost.

. him very dearly from the hands of many

business men of Raymond. And still, as e
drove his pen over the paper, he o.sked an-
other- question, ‘What ~would Jesus - do?
That ques-tlon had become a pait .of his
It was greater.than. a.ny
other.’ - ) ) -




" and even that did not look cosy.

: f~f-»The Flag Statlon.

——

A CANADIAN STOBY

(Exmly P Weaver, in ‘Sunda.y at- Home ’) .
cold and.
wmdy, as March mcvrningls offen. are in Ca.n-- -

It "was a. wxld 'Vraruh morning,

ada.. Great white -driftg were piled up all.
round ‘the little farm-house, and it looked

drearier ingide’ than out. :Only the day he— :

i fore, all ‘the furniture had been sold by aiic-
" ton, but h.alf t.he thmgs were already taKc'n

. away.

Everything was in eonfusion ) The kit--
ohen was the only room that had a f‘.re in it,
"In one
corner was a collection of pots and pans, in
another some old harness,” and in a2 third a
heap of. rugs a.nd pinows tha.t had donc duty

" gaid, darling.

‘I guess he-
rich didn't: you"’ said .Tohn, thoughttully'

© “Yes, I I believe 5o. I guess. you’ll have a

high old time witm hnn, and some ‘day you’ll

come back to see Josh and me and the old,

farm.’

a sigh.: ‘I'm‘s

like us.’
T ‘wish you, ha.dn’t Josh and me would

have given anythjng to keeép you here, but

it wouldn’t ‘have been.right, dear. . You seg,

we have our own six to-think. of, and your:
‘mother said’ when she was dying that we’

must -write to” John Shaw and ask him to
100k after you.- . We had to do what ghe
- “Yes,’ assented Wm.nie, ..adly ‘We’ll‘. try
to be. good, won't we, John?

‘Of course, said Jo\hn ‘and 1t’s ﬁne gomg

i

the" femsa.i-ns of a meal stood on a packing-
_case.

In the mxdst of the muddle was a swall )

wooden trunk, and on it, close together, sat
. two ochildren. = The elder, a little girl,
‘ dressed in a bla.ck hood and froek, loahed

sad and rather frightened; but her brother,_
whose brown overcoat had a black bhand -on-

. the'left sleeve, gazcd about hnn mth eaaer
cariosity. -

A motherly-lookmg wom‘.n was bu:y pack— .

ing slices of bread and ham into a -little

basket “but often Qtopped 10 no'l and =mile‘

- {wo’ lines, 83
address, that the children might ‘be’ zent to-

at the chxldren

‘Now, dears, she said at last, we re qmto
.-rea.dy, let Josh come as soon as be'likes,
Are your feet good and warm?$ . "'s a lon"
drive- to the station.’ :

‘Mme are,’ said John,
you- ever in the cm‘s r. Is
slelghxng"’ . .

“eYow'll’ soon- see, la,d&:e \hnd ycu get
‘Winnie to write, and tell ma all nkout it ran’
how you like Merton, - und - whether Icur
“Uncle Johnny has any cows and horses.”

‘\Irs. nmc]a:r, v'ere

i as 3olIv c-s,

JOHN SEIZED THE RED FLAG AND WAVED 1T MADLY.
for a bed. Table and chairs had gone, and.

to Merton by the cars. Do you know, M!s
Sinclair, I’ve wanted to ride in the cars evor
smce I was httle, and he put his hand down
to within a foot of the floor.

“Yes, that’s right, my man You re a Iucky
boy, ain't’ you"'

But she put’ bher hand to her eyes ‘fo rub

away_a tear, for within a mombh the chxldrenj
hdd lost both parents by “typhoid * fever,’
and everythmo' ‘had béen sold to pay thelr fa-
"ther’s debts, " “The children were quite un-
provided for, but Mrs. Sinclair had- wrltten

to Mrs." Goldlngs brother, asking ‘him ‘to

take charge of them. In* reply he had sent

saying that he had changed' his

him at Merton, but that he thought that his
Vrother-in-law had behaved very’ ba.dly not

" to provide for.them. - This, at- least; was

’ wha.t ‘Mre."Sinclair ma.de* out, after ap hour’s
study of his scrawly note, and in her opinion,
it-boded i for the happiness of the poor
children. - However, she-did her utmost to
hide from them her ubieasiness about ‘their
future.

‘Llsten she said, af’uer a bri°£ silence. ‘T

hear the bells, .
. Run and iook, John’

has You sa.id he was pretty'

“I'wish we hadn't t.o g'o, sald Wmnie Wlth' .

. ing.the basket of sandwiches.

© ing.:

Josh is coming, I’m sura.

“Yes, he's there. - He's dnving Tlm en't’
it fun? eried Tohn, da.ncmg excxtedly on one’
leg. But Winnie ﬁung herself into Mrs, Sm-

“ clajr’s arms and burst into tears,

‘There, there, dear, 'she said, soobhingly.
“Bo a little woman and don’t cry. ~Remem-
ber, Winnie, there's only you to take care of
John now. L

SBut I feel so lonely, sobbed Wmnxe

‘Yes, sweet, 1. know; but. hsten God says
he'll be a father to you: now "What was._.
that your mother said to you the pight she
died? .

Wmme checked her sobs thh a great ef-
fort. and said, saftly ‘Are not two ‘Sparrows
sold for a farthing? and one of theni shall
not fall to the ground without your Father -

. Fear’ not therefore; ye are of more .
value than many sparrows.’ B

¢ Well, little one, don’t forget tha.*‘ God
knows exactly what he is dmng with” you.3"
and you may be sure he'll take care of you.

‘Oome, Wmme, ‘Tim won’t sland, Mr, Sin-
clair says,” cried John rushmg in and seiz-
‘Be surg you- g
don’t forget anythmg, Winnie, a,nd do be

quick. Goecd-bye, Mis’ Sinclair.”

Five minutes later, Mrs. Sinclair was at’

. the gate- watching Tim galloping down the

road at the top of his speed.” Winnie locked .
back and waved her hand, but John was too’

" much excited with the present to.have. any:‘

thoughts for what had been - left behind. .

“Isi’t this fine?’ he cried. ‘Mr: Smclmr, ,
when I’'m’ 2" man I'll- buy Tun from you it
you'll. sell .him.”

‘Oh, 'l sell him- qmck eno«ugh it you give ‘
me my;price,’ said Josh, with a smile, ‘But
. look;-that's the station.. Hurry up, old Txm,, ‘
weve no time to spare, : o

He tied Tim to a- fence at a safe distance
‘from the line; then shouldering the uttle,
trunk led the children into the waiting-room,
and set them in chairs by tlie great, round
stove to toast their toes while he bought.
their tickets. ’

“Don’t “you move from here till I come
_back,’ were his last words. ‘The train won’t
be in for five minutes yet.’

. Winnie's palo. little face was strangely‘
ca.lm now. With a chlld's simplicity she
was resting on ‘the beautiful thought of
God’s loving care for them, and she no
longer felt afraid. But as that slow ﬁve
minutes went by, Johm'’s excitement increas-
ed till ho could not sit still.

‘Ob, Winnie, I'm sure Mr. Sinclair has for-"
gotten us,’ he gasped. ‘Isn’t it time now?

‘No,’ said Winnie,’ puttmg her arm ‘round
his neck. ‘¢It's only three mmut.es to t“ elve

‘Winnie, I hear the train, I'm sure.I do.
Weé must go and got in. There, it is whistl-
Ot, do be quick’ - -

:‘No, we must wait,’ said Wmnie.
Sinclair will be sure to come in time.

.John was not by any means sure of it; bu:t
just as the big engine went pufing past the
waiting-room, Josh pushed open the door,
~and gathered up all their belong’mgs John
waited no longer, but was rushing frantic-
ally towards the train,. whe'n JOah took hlm
by the collar.

‘Wait a bit, laddle, t.here is no hurry
You’ll gct under ‘the \wheels it you' don't
mmd.

‘It was as much as the little’ fellow eould
do’ to scramble ip the high step at the end of
the car; but ho despised assiStance, ‘and long
bofore Winnic and her bundles had-boen put
‘ori.board’ the ‘train, he had established him-
self by a window in thc mxddle of the long - -
carriage, :

" He almost forgot to sa.y good-bye to Josh

‘Mr. _



R ‘THE iwr: SENGDRO‘J-

o

= and when the ‘hoarse whlstie gave the sngna,i
- for sta.rting, he cla.pped his hands with de-
light. - :

‘Since the railway had been made to Nor\h-_

ville, two years before, it had heen the great
‘ambition of John's life ‘to- ha.ve a ride in the
ca.rs

" ‘When the train fairly started; he sat’ for
‘a long time, gazing about him in silence, At
last ‘ho murmured, ‘Isn’t it perfectly lovely,

‘Winnie? -Ain’t these little seats .cute? —

“just for. two.’ .
‘Yes, said Winnioe, in her staid o d-fashion-
‘ed-tones. “They are very comfortable.’
‘I should. :say. so. . Why, Winnie, ' these
cushious are velvet, I do believe, -

~ Idon’t like that black one.’
‘Hush, John, it’s for papa and mamma., she

Awhispered but the old lady in the next seat -

‘heard;. a.nd bogan to feel for her- ha.ndker
chief.

‘Mamma wouldn’t have liked it,’ said John

stoutly, ‘but, oh, ain’t we- ﬁying'?
‘the trees, and” the tele"raph poles! Oh, my,
if there isn't a sleigh stuck in -a drift !
Look, quick, Winnie.” Oh, you'rg too slow,’
for the cars were past ‘it already.
- that?
. The old lady behind laughed this.time, for
John' Jumped back from the windcw with a
little shriek 'as they rattled pa.st another
train on a siding.

‘Ain‘t we flying? cried John. again, ‘Oh, 1
can do that too, old train; he exclaimed, as
‘the engine whistled -on approaching a level
crossing; and to Winnie's dismay he uttered
a long shrill imifation of the sound, which
he thought so delightiul

‘Hush, hushk! you mustn’'t do tha.t, JO‘
said. Winnie, adding ‘hastily as an apology
for hlm, ‘he’s never been in a tm:m before.’

"I daresay he'’s gottlng hungry,’ sa.xd ‘4 wo- -

man on the other side of the long msle ‘Do
you like doughnuts, sonny"'

“] guess so. - Do-you like sandwxches,

ma’am? We've got a whole henp in our bas- .

Xet. Where is it, Winnie?

Winnie pulled it out from under the seat,
and John murmured, ‘I’d better hand ’em
round, hadn't I, sis? - I hope ‘Mis’ Sincla.ir
made cnough for everyono,’

<1 don’t know,
it, said Winnie, looking doubtfully at their
fellow-passengers. .-

‘Oh, they'll like it,’ said John conﬁden'tly.

“There, didn’t I tell you? he said. ‘There
aré only two left, for-the man at the end
took four; but-look! the basket is half-full
of caké and apples and candy. It's like' a
regular Sunday-school plenie.’

John thoroughly enjoyed - his dinner, a.nd
thero Wa.s YVery little left in the basket when
he had finished. '

They had ‘just put it away when’ the con-
ductor came round to look at the tickets.:

*Please, sir, how long will it take us to

' get to'Merton? ‘asked Winnie tmidly. :

“We are duo there at four o’clock,’ said the
conductor ‘I.only hope the line isn't
drifted. I suppose there will be some one

_ to meet you there.

‘I don’t ¥mow, said Winnie. 'We' are go-
ing to live with our uncle, and Mrs. Sinclair
wrote to say.that we were coming by this
train.’

‘Oh,. then it's sure to be all right. But
Merton is only a flag-station, you know.

“What's ‘a flag-station? demanded John,
always eager for information. . .

‘ You'll soon. see,” said the eonductor. ‘ I'll
h.ave _your trunk put orr 'hhere, miasy, shnll
1 .

Bcfure they rea.ched Mcrton even John
bad begun to fesl that he had had enou"h of

‘tho cars’ for omo day. His efforts to wile

owidy -the tinw ‘wera constantly hecoming
1nore trying to his neightors and more hu-

.-millmuing to his poor little emer
‘were, they altovether satisi’dmtory to lumself :

I wish-
you could have a dréss of the same piec‘e.
:iady at the: back:

Look at -

‘O'h,wha.t.’s

Perhaps they won't like :

In an a.ttcn.m to escape on to, the ‘platform

of .the car, he irapped his fingers in .the

door, and when he stood.con his head in the
mnle, the, train . g.ave a sudden Jdurch side-

.ways, a.nd he. fell- in.a. hea.p againsvt the iron

supports of a soat. It ha,d ‘not been for
the black - band round his arm, I fear. he

‘would have received more than one good
vscoldmg

Howefver, when evcrybodys pm'ience was

‘getting a httlc worn. out; the:engine’ ga.ve a
_sudden shriek, and the conductor ea.me to
‘Winnie, saying, ‘We're'close to Merton ‘Miss,
‘There is no one else to get out, 50 “you'll

have to be qulck 1 hope you 11 see your
uncle waiting for you.'

“I'm. gure I hope they wlll’ ¢aid the old
' “Poor. children?’

Neither'v

v

a white. ha.ndlxer"hiei ‘from. one ‘of th° wine
(lo'v=, and John shou‘ted ‘Good bye‘ ml he- ..
was hoarse :

- At length the last car dma.ppeared behmd
a curve, ‘and John sa.id ~with a shiver, ‘I
wcndel if theres A fire in-this’ waitmg-
room.’

‘Let us go. and see,’ said ‘Winnie.
suppose we shall have to walt’ long .
“This ign’t a nice walting-room remarked
Jonn, leoking. around the- bare little wooden* )
ghed with .an air of disg‘ust. . ‘I wonder. it
it's a station at all, Perha.ps the .conductor .

has made a mista.ke

' .Older people: might have come to the samo
conclusxon for there was no porter no sta-
tlon-ma.s.,er, and no tlcket-oﬁice
there was nothing to mark it but the tiny
platform and a boa.rd with Merton painted.
on:it in black letter&

T don’t‘

A FRIEND IN NEED.

‘Good-bye, ma'am,’ sa.id John cheerily.

“We have had a splerndld time, Good-bye,

everyhody'
‘Good-bye,’ smd their fellow-passengers
Then they stood up to look Who had come to

meet ‘the ¢hildren, but t.here was no. one. on A

‘the platform.

‘It don’t seem right to put them off in this.
said an old.

‘lonely place by themselves
farmer. - -

““The roals heree.bout a.re fnghtfully drift-- ) 1
: ﬁrst I wish 3oru’d stay here and.take care of -

ed,’ said another. :
-*What's to be done? said the conductor,
grufy. ‘Their tickets ‘are for Merton,- all

right enough.’ But when he had lifted the
children’ down into-the middle of the siding

and had put their trunk on tke little plat-

form, and had given the. signal to -start

again, he went to the back of the train to

look once more whether anyone was coming.

And ‘as the train .dasled ~in. its way,. he
shouted with, all hlS mic,ht, ‘Go - 1nto the
wmtinz—room a bit, Yowll get your deaths
of eald out there. Some one w111 be uround
“for you bcforo long

But Wmnie nnd John stood hand in hand
wa.tohin‘, the train qulte out ol sight beiore
they ob yed him Someone was ﬂuttenng

! eovme

«1’s a flag-station,” said ~Winnie. *See,
there’s the flag in the corner of:the seat.’

‘What's that for?" asked John, examining
with interest the little square of red cotton

'na.iled to a short stick.

“It’s to wave at the trains. when you wa.nt :
to stop them, explained Winnie.

‘Is it” I wonder why Uncle John doesn’t
I'should think it’s tea-time.’

- "Well, we'll have tea whlle we're wautmg
We'll cat the cake the old lady gave us; but,

our things while I go and see if there is any-
house nea.r where we ‘could ask about Uncle
John

‘I'i come w1th you,’ said John but they
did not go far, for thero was not a single
house in sight, and the roa.d that led away
down the hill was so drifted with snow
that the first step ‘touk J ohn up to his. knees.

1 g'uess TUncle. John'll need a good horse
to get to ug to-night,’ he said, shaking his
head sagely ‘I hope he'll come soon, for its
getting dark very fast.’ .

‘Come back into the wauting-ro:zm, and let

‘us have our supper while ‘we can see,’ sa.id

Winnie
John was very quxet over ‘his cake 'At

" Indeed,. -
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vlast he sa.id ‘Are yon afra.id Wmnie"'

“‘No-o, sald’ Winmie, ‘at. least, I am trying .

not to be.. The last thing Mrs., Sinclmr said
was that she was sure God would’ take care
of us, because we have no father, end be-
cause ‘we are "of more va,lue than many
spa.rrows vy

‘What shall we do?"’ §aid John. i think
We may- freeze o death 1f we have to w'a.lt
.here long
" ‘Oh, some one is sure to be commg soon,

'replicd Wmme bra.vely. ‘and till then “well
" play house here in’ this queer little staxtiorn,
I wonder if we could bring’ in the box out ‘of
‘the, car, nearest John, and one of them——the

the snow, and thon we’ll unlock it, and rn
“gét out your otiier’ ‘coat and my old dress.
and we'll wrap ourselves up .a.nd keep as
warm ‘as we can.’

The effort to drag' the heavy box into the
room helped to warm them, but most of the

little garments it - -contained were thin and-
Still, two coats or Ja.ckets are-

threadbare.
decidedly warmer than one a.nd Winnie

made a comfortable pulow ‘of their under-’

“elothing. - :
‘It's’ getting quite ‘dark,’
ously,
want us.’

‘Well,” replied Winme thoughtfully, ‘xf he

doesn’t, perhaps God - knows of some ‘one
else who does.

about  the SPaITows.

aid John a.nxi-

Cuddle up close

aga.mst me, Jackey, and we'll be a.s warm as‘ :

toasts.’

“Tell: me tha.t about the SParrows a.gain d
sa.id John after a pause :

‘Pea.r not, therefore, ye ‘are of more value -

* Now, FIl' play that™’
Play . ‘ﬁhrough the dntts on his way. ‘to the nearest

than - ‘many sparrows

you are my be.by, a.nd ' sing you to sleep.’
The child was very tired; and he soon-fell

asleep, but the wind® howlm.g round t.heu'

rough shelter kept Winhie* a.wa.ke Besides, .

Wher feet were. like two lumps of ica. She
still murmured her verse to herself and She

was at last getting drowsy, wfhen. a’ wﬂd-’

shriek rang through the air, a.nd the very

ground beneath them seemed to~ throh and -

--tremble. - They both started up in a.larm

‘Whet’s that?’ cried John (‘lutchlng hig’

sister round the neclk.’

‘Not,hm:, it's only the ears,’ sa,id Wmme._

softly.. ‘Perhaps they’ll stop, and some ongé

- will- tell us the way to get to Uncle John's AN

. But it was an express, and it thundered
. through the little wayside station at - full
‘speed.

‘Has it gone? gasped John. ‘Ok, Winnie,
my feet are freezing, and the snow is blow-
ing all over my face through that hig crack.’

‘I'll- get some more thmgs out of the box,
-and stufl the crack up,’ said Winnie. ‘Now,
T've put everything over us that we have,
-even my Sunday dress, o we'll lie down
.and sleep till morning.’ :

Once or twice ‘again they were wa.kened
by a train’s thundering through the station,
and then they both slept soundly. .Tohn's

foet were no longer cold, his sustcr ha.d‘

wrapped him up so well, and she ‘was’ so

tired that,she soon forgot the pain in hers .

The -night grew colder and colder, but
morning dawned at last. A beam of sun-
light fell upon John's face, and he sat up,
much wondering where he was. Then he
remembered everything, and tried to rouse
Winnie, but she was sleeping soundly,
though her cheeks were almost as white as
the snow that had drifted over her blach
- dress.

- ‘Wake up, Winnie,  he shouted ;-
- though he shook her she did not stir
mormng, Winnie. Wake up!’

By ths time he wa.s thoroughly frighten-
ed, and the tears came into his eyes s he

- ran-out on.the snowy platform sereammv

- for ‘help.” But there was no one to hear, and

but
‘it’s

“the snow.
‘Perhaps Uncle John doesn’t really"

Listen, I'll say my verse -

'm»ore trains.”

‘and carried her away down the line.

ton Station,’

he stopped throuo'h sheer lwck of breath. At

‘that moment 4 ‘whistle” soulnded in the dis-

tanoe, and presently t.he rails began to trem-

‘ble. :

“'The 1ittle ia,d ‘stood’ wa.iting for a second,
thén darted ‘ato’ the wa.xtmg-room, geized -

‘the red flag. and’ sprang’ to’ the edge of the -
~ple.tform.

“rhe {rain “was rounding the
curve, and John held his ﬂag hjgh a.bove ms
head, and waved it madly.

'I‘he engine. Stlll cams :on, went snorting
and puﬁing past h1m, and - then stopped
short. ~ .

Two or three men were on the pla.ttorm ot

con.ductor—~said -in a business-hke vorce
‘\Iow, hurry up, young man: We ca.nt keep

her walting, even for, you.. Come,.get in.’ . B

‘Oh, please, sir,’ crxed John, I.don’t wa.nr
to get in. I msh someone would get’ off.
Winnie won’t wake up, though I've shouted
ever so, an’ Uncle John forgot to meet us,
an’ we 've ha.d no brea.kfe.st——-

" The men looked at one another Then a
big,. Joily-fa.ced fa.rmer jumped down into
" *All right;’ ‘ahead,’ he said to the
conductor. ‘I should get off -at the next sta-
tion 'myway, a.nd we ca.n’t lenve that baby
here alome.”.. 7

‘Now, wheres Winnie"' he asked as the

':long tra.in went ra.ttlmg on. its way.:

! "1here she 1s,' s:ud John, pomtmg ito the:
wait.ing-room N
’ The big fermer gave one look a.t ‘Winnie,

:’then said, ‘Promise me, sonny, to stay here

till. I come bauck .and mind not to stop a.ny

"‘he nett moment .Tohn saw h1m piungmg

house (3 wes not long, however, before he -
came;, back- with a.nother man.- a.n.d a big Jug

-of hot coi‘tee in h.is ha.n.d

Between them hhey ma.naged to waken
Wmme from:, her . strange sleep Then the
neWCOmer. wrapped her up’ 1n his big coat;
Mean-
while the farmer bundled all the clothes
back “into the ‘box, and, putting it on his
shoulder, held out his hand to John, saying,
‘Come a.long, laddie; and” tell ‘me who you
are.’

‘I'm ]’ohn and shes Winnie replied the
small boy, and as he trotted along between
the lines he told their whole history.

. ‘Well, it’s.a mercy you weren't frozen to

death, muttered‘ the farmer.
Two hours later he astonished his wife

"by driving up to the door with the two chil-

dren in his sleigh.

‘Wilha.m ‘Williams, whoever have you got
there? sho exclaimed. _

“Two little sparrows that I found at Mer-
was the answer.. ‘You know
you've always gaid. that. you wa,ntcd a little
girl, wife, so I've brought you one, and a.
boy xnto the ba.rgmn

‘Poor dce.r' Perha.ps tlns is why I never
could get any one to spare me one of. their
lasses,’ said Mrs. Williams, gently.... ‘But do
you really think we can keep them?' .

' “Why, yes, Sally. It’s the strangest thing!
You ‘remember Jobn Shaw, who' has:just

- gone to: live up Morton way?—he's -thsir

uncle. 'Well, the poor.innocents "were. ssnt
off. to Merton: by mistake—Shaw. always-did
write a horrid scrawl—and I'm sure he’ll bo
gladto let us keep them. ~ He has several
children of his' own, you know:’ -

Mr Willlams was quite right. -John Shew
Was very willing: to give up hLS guarcli:mship

of t the ohlldren. i

They were very happy in thclr new home,
and it was all the brighter for their pre-

‘sence. Trulv as Winnie said, ‘God had been

'm.king good care of them when he let them

‘get off the ‘cars at’the ﬂa.g—station.

A Sult For a Song.‘ )
. (By Eleanor W. F. Batee)

. 'Twas a cold winter’s marn.ing. The greet )
> clothing store-

‘Had folded its shutters and opened 1ts door,

-The: full ' ranks- of . sa.lesmen were busy ax
bees, :

.For; patrons .were ma.ny to fit: and to pleese,

The large plate-glass wmdows were shi:nin.-,
and bright, * ’

.And behmd them’ arre.nged wes a wonderful
- gight—

"Piles of clothing gaiore, both for boys a.nd

for men,

Whilé mirrors’ eech slde showed thelr
glories again;

:And a great gllded sian (broad its letters

and long),

-,Bore this legend enticﬂng ‘A suit for a song

The master of all the rich mercha,nt stood
b}': :
Pnospenty shown by his keen busmess eye

‘I-Ixs carriage erect and. 1mpera,t1ve hamd

As he glanced right and left with an aur ol!
command,

‘While- he stood, through the door crept a

: mite.of a boy,

\ﬁot one of ‘the dainty:. curled derhngs of

But a ragged and dlrty and ha.lt-frozen cthd

T.ooked up at t.he merchanl. a.nd tumuly

E smiled, )

And then like a ohlme of far bells.

. a-swing, .

Half murmured half Whlspeled
’ ma.y I smg"’ '

I-Ie sang, and hIB voxce t,rembled sweet on
“ the ear;

He. sang—oh! the e,ngels mlght bend down
to hear!

"Twas. the lyric‘of childhood, a.nd passmma.te.

I D’&ln.

‘And  joy's magic music Vv"&\ mlxod in the
strain. :

It was low——’twas the cry of a heaut stricken
sore; -/

It was soft, and the ardor of. faxth went be-
fore;. .

It we.s shrill, tears unb1dden spre.ng sw1ft to.
the eye,

For cold and starvation ra.ng keen “in the
cry

It was sa.d with the pleadlngs of hope long
deferred, .

Yet, *twas. sweet as the lay of a nest-bulldlne

‘Pl'ease, 'sir,‘

Yes ’Lwas sweet; it ﬂu.ng memor1ee of home
on the air,

Of :purity's shrine, of a mobher's low pra,yer

It faltered and failed into silence; and then.

Looking round at the circle of listcnmg men,

-He said—though his voice for a moment fel!

mute—
‘I've sung you a song——-wﬂl you. gwe me ¢
©o-osuit? .
He. pointed his thin, grimy finger. to where
The sign in the window zes lustrous an.

. fair,
‘A Suit for a Song—it wns thls the chx‘:'
© meant,
Every eye on the prosperous master wa
bent.
He spolke. not, he moved not, . Fa,r back 1.
the years
He roamed with a v:swn sweet u.lmost L
0 tears.
His face was downcast on the quivexm_
child,

But in.one moment. more he hed looked up
and smiled,

Ard patted the boy. ‘I suppose I'm'a fool-—-

‘Here, you! dress-this imp'in a suit it for

-, ..school,

And the rest of you fcllow —-—w1th mimic be-
rating—

“To your work! and be qmcl\, there are cus-

tomers wadting!’ B

Al Gay was the heart of the merchant
prinee warm

‘As the suit that now cov! ercd the little one’s

formy;
And whcneicr the issuos ol! busin.css per-
ploxed .

f1is bra.in to confusion, a we.ndcring ‘text

TFrom - an’ old-fashioned ' volume b"ou,,ht
peace ot of ‘strife,

.Anu calm and content to a.nort-worried life:

‘Naked I was, and ye clothed me’: the words

‘Chotded swect as a chorus of jubilant birds—

Nay, wecLer, 5 faith is far sweeter Llnn
jov:

They were sweet as thoe- sons of tht. nc\\ly- ,
clad. boy. : ]

— American Mossenger.’



" ¢ May ITell Jesus, Daddy?’ -
L : ('By':vAm;ie 'Dr'{imn;;}hd,):_ S

“You. kuow, dear, as God sa'.véd“» me;’ ‘sa,i('l.
Rose Grey, ‘I khew it was for a' purpose,

" 'That purpos®, I also knew, was that I should ..
. geek the salvation.of others. “Understanding .

 this.I began to realize my responsibility. He
wanted workers for himselfi—no drones were’
" welcomo to his hive. . Of that I felt moro,
_and more convinced every day, and I began -
‘to worlk.. The sphere opening up to me was
the Junicrs. - Not the one certainly, I should-

 ‘have chosen—but I'had told ‘the Lord that I
was willing to be anything or nothing if I.: ol
~pub, then, daddy.” -

"'might only do his will. Thus I made my
.. spurrender. .But dealing faithfully as'I knew :
~how with the children .in my .charge, I was-.

“to e Whisperings of. tiny Maggle, her small”
nand clasping his begrimed finger, as though..

~upon her grasp depended the meagure of her

stay. Gently I put down the’ dainty food I’
‘had taken and stood reverently by. . -

D

ddy; I'm going to Jesus!’ said e dyi

‘goy I 'want to go! but—" "~ T
‘‘But, what, Chiclie?” ‘gasped the man, in

a choking voice, when she looked, -oh, 80

pititully in His face, and bemoaned—

" “There'll:be ‘Ho. one to fetch you -from the.
Was it in the outcome-of this.low lament,

this child-wail at the gates of death, that
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- . disappointed to find no fruit in my spiritual
‘vineyard. I prayed, I wrestled, still no-
. thing seemed to come of it—

- .. NOTHING BUT LEAVES. ' .
. Thinking thus-one day, feeling sad and
discouraged, I heard of the iliness of one of
my- Juniors, and determined to go without™”
_dolay lo-see her.. Presently, having gained
admittance, I was standing at Maggie Ford's:
~~bedside, talking of - him whom I believed::
“ would soon bear her.away to a better home-
than that of a tippling father. And lifting
my beart to God with all.the earnestness’ of
my soul’s desire, I  asked him to use me in
that little corner of tlie -redecmed- world;:
. and help me to lead someone to Christ. Then -

we had.several precious talks together — '.

Baby Maggie and L~ - . ' : o

_ One. snorning, .in anticipation .of one of:
+"these-onjoyable hours, I had taken a tempt-

“-ing morsel -for the invalid, when it was told
me that her father had ‘Dbeen : summoned
home by the doctor with the assiirance that -
tho ‘child was much worse. . : And truly it

-“was a touching sight I beheld after climbing -

the rickety stairs to the sick room—the big"
brawny man, listening with bowed bead

0. ONE TO FETCH YOU HOME FROM THE'
SALOON THEN, DADDY! . .

Rose Grey was about to receive an answer
to her prayers? Was it here, accompanied

* by‘a little girl, she would find the first-fruit
-of her labors and trust in God

‘ ? It might be
so. God only knew. . . g T

~ ‘But ‘Maggie, still clinging to her. father’s
black finger; earnestly exclaimed, with what

" small’ remaining ‘strength she’ had, .‘Jesus

loves . me, daddy,
wants: youw.”

“Wants me!’ -gasped
“wants me!’ R .
. ,'Oh, yes,’ she cried, with a heaven-born
glory gleaming in-her eyes, _i‘he ‘wan‘.t's.you to
find sinners and.bring them to him. He
wantdé you when you have done something
for him here, to go where I am going; and
he wants to give you the .beautiful things
‘my teacher says he has stored ‘ui)_- in .hea.veg
“Yor those who love him: Won't you. come,
‘daddy?. . Yes, say you will. Maggie is dy-
'ing—your, Maggie, - daddy — ‘she is going.
‘home’; and still cldsping the..imprisoned
finger tight and yet tighter, 'as 2 faintnesg -
seemed to stéal over thé anxious-child; she"
whispered, ‘May I tell Jesus you will come?’

and he loves you, too, He

the f.l:embliﬁg man,

‘Say yes, daddy—oh, ‘say yes!

ng

little oue; unconscious of me ‘being in the .
. Toom., - ‘Yes, daddy, I'm going directly: My
“ toacher ‘says he has beautiful things:he will-
give ‘me when I get to heavem.. I'want to

"™ All ‘this time the child held fast to

“* falling “wpon’ his‘ear: ~ i

" now, daddy; you belong to Jesus! "

" buckler to those who trust in him.

> - At-this never-to-be-forgotten momé_nfl-'Rdse o
.Jow’s.shouldér, saying softly, “Let us have a
little . talk with Jesus, my . dear * brother,’
_When,” beyond her most sanguine expecta~
tions, e fell upon his knecs, and whilst she
_prayed he really took the words out of her
Mouth in his'loud cries for mercy and the
salvation of his soul. -~ oo
‘Lord save me!’ he groaned.. ‘Oh, God, be
merciful to me! - Take me as I am! Make
‘me anything thou wilt, only let me be fit to
go up there;; I will be thy servant, Lord—I
will live for thee!’ L

.:-And as these unaccustomed words sounded
through the several tenements of the house, -
people ran from all parts of -the house to see
what was the matter with ‘that’ drunken -
-Ford, now,’ when, rising from his ‘knees and
confronting the startled follk—he told them
‘he had been a great sinner, but now he had
found a great S;Wiour; and as he had gone
all.odds for the devil in his past—so he
"meant to be out-and-out for his new Master.
He would serve King Jesus 1dyally and well,
. ‘May I tell him so, dada? came a-voice
‘from the bedclothes. ‘May I tell Jesus father
will see his Maggie again?

. the
finger of the now pemitant man.
‘Let me tell Jesus you are c
bye? L
‘You may, my darling,’ cried Ford, burst-

omiiig by-and-

.. ing into tears; but they ‘were tears of joy

., -and gratitude that as a brand plucked from

. the burning, so he stood to-day by the side
" of his dying Maggie." And ‘wher, firésently,

" Be felt lier hand relax its grasp, and & sweet
“smile, light up every feature. of her face, her
““lips moved, and listening to the*glad words. ~

. et
3

NG -orie will need‘fetch you from the pub,

In the strength of his King; Tom Ford, the

_reclaimed drunkard, remains - true "‘to-day,.
* honored by being used in the service of the
" Cross and winning - sinners - for Jesus, —

Young Soldier” . . - . ..

o A S‘hield" and a_,Buckler; ;

Truly the word of God is a shield and a
Mr.
Charles Inglis, an evangelist, speaking at a
meoting in London, related this remarkable
incident: B o

‘Twenty years ago I was at a convention
in the city of Dublin, and after the meeting

. a .ge'mtle'ma.n put a2 bible in my hand in

which ‘was a round hole in one of the covers.
He said, “I want you to look at it” I
took it up to look at it, and as I opened the
bible, I found leaf after leaf had this hole
through it, and I said, “What does it mean?”

‘He sald: “Five or six years ago, in &
troubled part” of the country, where I was
“preaching, I had just finished a service in
a farmhouse, and got into my cart to ride .
home. = Something said to me, “Don’t put
your Diblé"in your coat pocket,” and I put
it into my Dbreast pockef. While riding I
saw .a flash, heard a report, and felt some-
thing had struck me. L

“I gaid, ‘Drive on, drive on quickly; I
think I am shot, but I am not much hurt.

“The gentleman shortly:afterwards found
“4 holo In his overcoat, and he found the bul-
‘let imbedded in that Bible, and it stopped
at St. John, xvil, where it says, “Holy

" Fathér, keep’ through thine own mame those

whom thou hast given me.” -
". ‘God unfailingly” watches over ~his chil-
_dren, and is mever at a loss in devising
means to ‘effect ‘their escape, oven though
‘they may have to pass through fire and

water,—English Papér,

Grey gently laid her hand upon the rough fel- - -



% Whére Father Used to Kneel

B | 'h"a'i.rdi‘a. story of- two young men who-’

"~ were very wicked, yet ‘théir father was a'’ S
! He -;{.»:

i _"very earnest, - consecrated Christian.
- held fa.muy prayers every night lmeelmg
' down by'a httle table that stood i’ t.he oot~

- .mer ‘of the hearthstone, but the two young

Imen ‘did not care to bow with their fatherr
‘at thaat little, old ta,ble Fma.lly the fa.ther
died and left the two wicked sons.” He had
prayed’ ‘with them many a time and some-
times ‘with tears in his eyes he had talked
‘with them about their Saviour, but they did
. not care to hear him.

~Time went on, and in after years they de-
“cided, as they had gained in property, to re-
move the old house and build a larger one.
They were both carpenters and they under-
took ‘the job themselves. They took off the
‘roof and then the sides of the house, and
.then they took up the floor, plank by plank,.
and ﬁnally they got near the old hearthstone,
a.n,d one of them stopped and looked a.t his
brother. ' He said: . :

‘Here’s where father used to l\neel and.
pray; theres where the little table stood
-and the bible was always on it.’

‘The other said: o .

‘Yes, it seems to me I can gec the priu-t of
father’'s knee on the old plank now.” Ee
contmued ‘T can’t take up- that plank you

.take it up.’
. The other one said:
) ‘No, Ican’t; I w15h you would and as’

of thexr father spoke to them and the Spirit. -

’ -:wof God, vitalized the ‘voice, and mght ‘there,

'__:_Where the old man had pra.yed a thousa.nd
times, the boys, pmycd that day, and asked

" * .'the 014, old question, “What shall I1'do to be .
And'the Spirxt ot God came down’ E

w.ved"’ .
-and revealed Jesus, _bo theu‘ hearts a.nd

a.rd’

st Mother 3 Bo_y

A mother once owned just 4 commonpldce
E . boy, .
A shock-hca.ded boy, . -
. A freckle-faced boy, - -
But thought he was’ bandsome a.nd said so.
with joy;
For mothers are funny, you know,
Quite . so— =
About theh‘ sons bcauty, you lrnow

His nooe, ‘one could see, was not Grecnn‘,

- but pug, - . .
And turned up. quite snug,

. Like the nose of -a jug; -

But she said it was ‘piquant,’ and gave him
a hug;
For mothers are funny, you know,
Quite so—

About their sons”bea,uty, you know.

His eyes were quite small, and he bhnked :

in the sun;
But -she  said it was- done,
.As a mere piece of funm,
And gave an expression of w1t to her son,
For mothers are funny, you know,
Quite so—
About their sons’ bea.uty, you know

.'I‘he carroty liove-locks that covered his

. - head, . ) .
She never called red,

_ But auburn instead. .

“The color the old masters pamted she said
For ‘mothers are funny, you know, .

Quite so— -

About their sons’ beauty, you know

fNow, boys, when" your mothers talk 50, let -
’ it pass; -
- Don't look in the glass, )
. "Like a.vdin, silly. lass,
‘But go tend the baby, plck chlps, weed the
[ grass;
BA as ‘good as you're pretty, you know,
‘ -~ Quite so—
As good as you're pretty, you KDOW.
‘Mormng Star.’, .

) k_.they looked 1nto cach other’s eyes the voice -

g before that ‘plank. was ever taken up they' *
. gave their ‘hearts to God —‘Bapttst Sta.nd- .

vca.me Lack to Canada.
to see my.dear ‘old geat-grandfather .
* ~Two.of my uncles fought in the great: Owil '

;gave it to me fm a New Yea.r S pre*ent. LR

“superintendent asks” qucstlons

‘Messenger.’

“Mountain,

‘have-a very large Sunday-school.”

GHE MESSENGER.

Correspondence

A TRUE STORY S
Port Nelson, Ont

Dear Edibor —_ My grea.t-gra.ndfather and”’
United -Empire .

grea.t-gra.ndmothcr - were
Loyalists. - ‘When they were. in the Uniced
States they lived " quite “happily ‘for a while,
‘until the war began.. After.weeks of, grsat

‘hardship they managed to get to Canada.lzlx 4
They-

settled in a small village of W‘hl(.-l I forget

live under the British.flag once more

‘the name; but it-is'a city DOW. :

Next: door to them lived & man and hia,:.'

wife.... The.man. was a drunkard. . Every’

pight he went to the tavern. K My grandpa -

was_ always a very strict tempexance man.

‘Nearly every night my grandpahad.to go as.
_far as the tavern to.sell things, and he used

to take his.neighbor home. After a while
grandpa me.na.ged to win him from going to

. the 'tavern, and he. stopped drinking alto-...
" here, and is quite-a nice city..

‘now are getting large. 7 have ouly three, and

gebher 'l'he ‘next thing, gmu(lpa. and - Mr.

"Ward, (his neighbor) formed a temperance

somety ‘After eight months about - forty
pecple joined, and therec was a chaage in
that town. . - Three years after Mr. Ward

went with his wife to China as a missionary. -

Mr,- Ward. died in China, ‘but: Mrs.. Ward
I often have vnshed

War The. farm my grandmother lived on
was a real baitle-field, * They found many
-sKulls and-htman- bones and arrow-heads..
They did not find out for years until grand-

pa ploughed the field, and then he- found‘

them...
LULU a,eed twelve

Delha.ven N. S

Denr detor —_ We live in a vallcy, and -
, from. which. :we. .

above ug.is the. lookoff,

have ‘a very fine view. :We ‘can seg -the.

‘Cornwallis’ Valley and a ‘number: of different,',-’

towns and villages. and we can see.a part.
of five different counties.:
five miles from the far-famed Blomidon.
“have taken the” ‘Northern ' Messenger'
nearly two. years;.the first year my: gra.ndma

ETHEL"

LR Greenficld.. NES

2. The. supermtendent is &
Every Thursday evening we.

We open with prayer and singing, then lho,
. The secre--
tary then calls the roil ‘and reads the niin-

“utes. “Next we recite and read; then we all

smg a.nd ou1 B'md is closed.
. JUNA PEARLE

Prince Albert, Sask

Dear Editor,—I have pot taken ths “Wit-
nezs' very long, but I like it very much., I’
have twe canary birds and a pup. - My
puppie is very playful. When I come home
from school I feed my little birds, play with

my puap for a while, then read or play on |

tho piauo till tea time.

[ like very miuch to read the lettcra in the
My brother has a -pony, and
he rides. on horseback.

. GERTIE aged mne

’ " Eden, Man,
Dear Editor,—I live in the bend of-Riding
fourteen miles from .Neepawa.
The Riding Mountain runs from the south
and turns east a mile north of our place.
There isa big gully in’.the mountain, with
"big stecp banks, and they have spruce trees
and moss on them. The snakes.coil. up-on
the - banks to sun themselves. . ‘A big creek
runs through the gully. Brown bears and

elk live in the mountain, I live on the farm -,

in simmer, and in the bush in winter. "We

‘The girls

and boys see who can say the most verses.
e . ETHEL, aged nine.

e : : " Tonia, Mich.
Dear Edit or —T do not belong to- any tem-

'perance -goeiety) but mamma does pot allow .

any liquor or cider-to be in the house.
I went to a chalk fallkk once. A lady. was
lecturing tor the children. The-subject was"
temperance. The lady. drew a' picture of an’
apple. It had a red nose’ and. green cheeks.
Its eyebrows were shaggy. - The lips ‘were
turned down.
intoxicating liquors- had upon pcople. There

. 'Was another apple with-red -cheeks; and its

- shantys.

cut a good fo.mdatxon

- We live- about» _

for ~

+to the iwater.:
-sometlmee tvathin A

. Dear T(h,.or,-—I attend the ‘Rosette Band -
of Hope, No.
) 'Young man.-

.mecet in.the hall at half pasi sevea:o'elock.

. bors.

" or not..

This represented .the effect .

[

lips were curved up Its eyes were brlght.
This-was a temperance apple. . Shesasked us
which one- we would rather ‘be, and we all

- sald, ‘The: +ompera.nce apple.’

She said, ‘You are all building your houses

" and you do not' ‘want to ‘have -miserable
If you drink or do naughty things .

you will spoil your house. , You each want
a handsome house, If you ‘do right in’ the lit-
‘tle things, you will" be helping to ‘make a
good house. A house could net stand with-

ANNIE, aged nine.

Pender Isiand.
Dear Edltor —We have received -fifty libr-
ary books-szines I wrote las*. - I would like
to see some little boys’ or gnls letters in the
‘Meszenger’ from reund-our islands.

here I like to read, although I ‘don’t know
the writers. I was at Victoria city for the
Twenty-fourth of May, and.enjoyed myself
very much, It is about thirty miles from
My rabbits

they are not as tame as they used to be., We
have some ducklings that are made great
peots of, and .will erme and eat brea.d -out of
your hands.

NELLIE.

A TAME TROUT. .
Richford, Vt.
Dear Ddltor —I have no brothers or sis-

‘ters, but. I have four pets, two cats, their
-names being Spot and Nabby; a dos,’ na.med
~vl"xdo, and a troud; named Jack.
';vla mg tame that he will take food from my
“han

The trout

I have a side-saddle, and ride horse-
back qulte oiten, buf have no horse of my

' -own. - ‘We have a siugar:Lush of about 2,000

trees. -

We keep three horsea and twenty
‘eows, - - e

BYRD aged t.hirteen -

. Pentler Island
Dear Edltor —I get up .in the morning and
ight the fire. When father.is tired I milk
“the cow; I+ ‘often. see’ the, Klendike, stea.mers
golng by . One day’. I saw ‘six.of them in a
“line-all about the’ _same size. We live close

Green Leaf aged nine,

Loy Cornwall Ont, .
Dear’ Edltor —We ha.ve a. ﬁourlslung Band

_of Hope, organized some .years .ago,’- There
-are at present’ three 'hundred and: four mem- -
" Meetings are held monthly. : Temper-"

ance: recitations, readings and songs are ren-

-dered, and it is very helpful and in¢ erestmg

_ There can be 10 half-way course in that
whxch is really evil, such as swearing, steal-
ing, or lying, or drmk,mg of intomca.tinv

. liquor. ’

Temperance keepe the body cool and the
mind - clear, and We should do a.ll in our
power to further its cause.

EVA MAY.

A Clean Paper..

Have you ever considered- the: moral

" character of the newspaper to which you

subzeribe. It means a great deal to.you and
your children whether thé paper is clean
One cannot touch fire without being
burned, neither 'can one recad a mewspaper
story that is spiced with evil, or see, day
after day, a vile advertisament, without be-
ing contaminated.. - e i

- The ‘Witness,” however,’ is particularly
careful what it accepts in the way of adver-
tising, reIusmg over $30,000 worth.of-injuri-
ous adver txsmg annually, -and: its news and

story columns are, of course,. Just as care- .

fully guarded. - |
If you think such a paper a good one for

- your family,- send us.twenty-five-:cents in

three cent stamps, and. we.: will. send you
either the ‘Daily Witness,’ for one.month, or

> - the ‘Weekly Witness,’ for: three montbs; or,
if you prt,fer 1o subecrlbe for a .year, the’
" rates are: . :

~‘Daily Witness,” $3 00 pex annum
© ‘Weekly Witness,’ $1.00 per-.annum,
Address, John Dougall & Son, Publishers,

' :Mont,real,

“Those -
" I see from Chilliwack and o “her places round

I- ot'ten go in wa.dmg and

P



It sometimes happens that curi-
osity gets one into great trouble.

‘And so it happened with a little
' He thought it very "-from
praiseworthy to ask questions about  everything;

i.-,-the “wheel, and stood there quite-

friend of mine.

things, and to pry into them.
Whenever he was reproved, he said
he wished to be learning something.

One day he learned to his cost, that

it is not always prudent to pry in-
to things without asking the adv1ce
_ of older persons.

He heard his father’s worhmen-.'
say that the Water-wheel on the. :
S hlm 'and‘ as he félt the:whegl-turn-

- ing. round' he 'was very wretched,
_'and screamed with all " his mwht.
: .»Happﬂy the mien were not far off,

'/ 7

farm was breken, and while be was

eating his breakfast, he kept think-
ing low fine it would be to go and
examine that wheel for himself.
But by the time he had finished,
the men had niended the wheel, and
were just about leaving their work
when he reached the mill::" ¢ Oh,
well,” thought Frank, ¢T’ll have ‘a

look into the thlno' after they are
gone.’

And 80 he d1d He went about
m place to place prying into
' » and at last he got into

stJll for some" mmutes: and then he

tossed his hat in the- -air,'and shout-

ed ¢ Hurrah ! hurrah 1 for he felt

K very much like'a hero in.the strange
j_place

But the movement of hig
arm was'a/ 11ttle‘ ‘much; he. .had
set the wheel in niotion; -He heard
a-loud roaring,: which fnghtened

and came to his rescue, but he was

'~ isore and bruised enough to.wish he
'j;-;had not meddled Wlth Wwhat-he did
W '_'A'not understand
7. Frank has not been So very ‘curious.
= thella Oocke, in ¢ Our L1tt1e

. 'Ones’ e

" Since that day

Black ‘Cherries,
_ ¢ Oh, mother, what beauties ! Are

* theyall:for-us ?”lisped-little Susan.

"-“Yes, children, yes; don’t worry,
sald mother» as shé emptied the
beautiful black and red cherriés
from ‘the basket on to the kitchen
table...The children looked with
longing eyes at'the lovely juicy
fruit. : It was long since they had
eaten anythmg but bread and
bacon.

“Now Tl ‘run round to Mrs.

Leekes with the basket. Don’t 1ay‘

a ﬁnwel on the fruit' while I am
gone,’ said mother. ¢ Nellie, I leave
you m charge,” and the good woman
bustled out to her neighbor’s house

“¢They look awfully - ‘good,’ - - said
Susan.  Come and sce, Nelli¢, and
you too, Kate.

But Nellie'was telling a story to
Katie, and they paid no heed to lit-

‘Davy’s mother

KS@”’

e Susan’s chatter. Slttmg m the _
“window'seat, with their heads close
“together, they related. tales they
“had heard from their teacher, Susan
- 'sighed as she looked from them to
~ the black cherries. “"Where was the

yoice that Whlspers, ¢ Just one; no
one is:looking, and no one will miss
it Her little chubby hand was
:stretched out on the table to take
‘one, when Nelhe s sweet voice was
_heard saying,

¢ And Jesus loved the 11tt1e frxrl

.80 much that’—

Susan drew back her hand and a
look of shame.came on her face.
‘The little girl said, “I love you,

“toor Lord Jesus,”’ said Nellie:

 Two big tears came into Susan’s
eyes, and she stood away from the
table, while still the childish voice
went on from the window sill. .

¢ And when the stars came out in
the sky, Jesus came down right in-
to the dirty room where the sick -
child was, and carried-her. up to
heaven in His arms.”. -

Susan threw herself down at her
11tt1e sister’s feet and sobbed, ¢ Oh,
catch'hold-of .me, |Nellie; don’t let
me go. I was just going to steal
a cherry—only—only you’minded
me of Jesus.

The two little s1sters loohed qu1te
frightened, but they caught Susan
up between them, and then Nellie -
finished her tale. ~When ‘mother
came in, she found them still curled
up in the window, but little Susan

~wag fast asleep in Nellie’s arms.

¢ Wake up, little one !’ said 'mo-
ther, ¢ and we’ll divide the cherries
among you’ ,

I would rather J esus, had them,
sa1d “sleepy . little Susan — Our
Dzu'hnfrs’

Selfish Davy.
“Davy was a handsome boy. He
had light curly hair, dark blue eyes,
and rosy cheeks. But he -was
greedy. He did not like to share
anything with his littlé brothers
and sisters.

One day he went 1nto the kitchen
where his mother was at work, and
saw on the table a saucer of jelly.
¢Can I have that Jelly ?? asked
Davy
¢ Mrs: White sent it to me,’ sald
She’ has com-

pany to dmner, and made thls jelly
But I don’t care for it;

very nice.

-~




TI—ID N’D SDNGER.- 3

o 50 you may have 1t 1f you Won’ be

greedy with- it

. Davy took the saucer of Jelly and
went out into the yard, but he did
‘not call his little brothers. and
sisters.to. help him eatit. . . -

-¢If I divide it with them there
‘won’t bea spoonful - apiece,’. he
thought.” ‘It is better for ome to
have enough than for each to-have
a little I’ »

" So he ran to%the ‘barn and climb
ed up to the loft where he was sure
no one would think of looking for
him.

he heard his sister IFanny calling
him. But he did not answer her.
He kept very still.

~ ‘They always want some of every-

thing I -have, he said ‘to himself.
‘If I have just one little biscuit
they think I ought to give them
each a. plece ? S

“'When the jelly was all eaten and
he had scraped the saucer clean,
Davy went down into the barnyard
-and ~played with the little white

calf, and liunted for eggs' in the
‘shed where the cows were, He was
ashamed. to go into the hoiise; for
e knew he had been-very greedy
about the jelly. v )

¢ Oh, Davy,’
into the barnyard, ¢ where have you

been this long ‘time ? We looked

" everywhere for you.
¢What did you . want ?’ asked
Davy, thml\mw that, of course, his

sister would say 'she had wanted-

him to share the jelly with her. -

‘ Mother gave me a party,’ said
Fanny. ‘We had all the dolls’ dish-
-es set out on a little table under
the big tree by the porch; and we
had strawberries, cake and raisins.
Just as we sat down to eat, Mr
White saw wus from the wmdow,
and she sent over a big bowl of ice-
cream: and some jelly, left from the
dinner; we had a splendid time; you
‘ought to have been with us?

Poor Davy ! How mean he felt !
And lie was well punished for eat-
ing his jelly all alone.—* (‘hlldrCn S
Friend.’

—

Camels. .

Uncle John had been travelling in
the Bast. While Le was away be
saw a great many a.mmals, and
when he came home he brought the
loveliest scrap book for Jennie and
~Rob. At the top of each page he
drew the picture of an animal, snd

Just as he began to eat the jelly -

said Fanny, running .

~ into its eyes.

under 1t he Wrote, in "ery laroe.

letters, things he thouglht the chlld-
‘ren Would like to kmow.
.what is"written on the. ﬁrat page :

‘That camel with one hump- is
'calleo a dromedar;y, it can: ‘run'
- one..

variety ha,vmrr fine, Whlte hair, that'

is greatly prlzed in Dustern coun-f
‘tries, but it is very rare.

'l‘here , it

faster than -2 horse.;

¢The ¢amel. wvith two. humps is
called a Bactrian camel;

two and a half miles an hour, its
master will say, “How fast he goes.”
You will often find animals of this
kind nine feet high.. '

¢ Such-a long necL. 15 but that neck":-

Lolds its head far above the hot air,
that rises from the desert sands.
Its heavy eyebrows are like awn-
ings over its eyes, and protect them

from the glare of the sun; its long’

lashes keep. the sand from ﬂymfr

(1 will tell you something
strange : the camel has a straight
- back-bone, Juet like . any’. other

animal, but tkose two queer humps
of . fat -make it scem crooked.
Those urr]v humps are. pantries,
where food is stored _away for .a
time of need.”’ Sometrme‘: on.a long
journey, the humps grow so small :

This is .
~ again, or the poor creature would

¢ ) it 1s such
a slow creature that when it travels

rich.

that the master 1s forced to allow
his e'unel to rest for two or three
mo_nths, ‘until they become large

be sick, and perhaps die.
¢Camels, when thirsty, ean tell,
by smeélling the air, where water
can be found, even when it is three
or four-miles ‘away.
‘They can never be trusted

| Sometimes they will take g dislike

to a person; then Whenever they can
get a chance, they will give chhed

httle cries, and b1te the man S0 that
he dies from hlS wounds.

¢ Camels are so_very strong that
once theGovernment tried'to bring
them to England to do heavy
work; but camels can fot walk on
moist ground; they are used to
lands that have very-few: -rain-falls;
they slip and slide on. Wet places,
like chlldren doon the’ 1ce" 80 we
still have to -use horses.

¢The milk of the camel is quite
Its hair is made into fine
paint brushes, and woven into beau-
tiful cloth. Many useful th_mgs are
formed from its. bones.

¢You see this beast of burden A8
just in its right place, and the peo-
ple in the BEast-could not well .do
without 1t’—\L~ry N. Prmcott, in
¢ Qur Litile Ongs..



Catechlsm o L!ttle Water- '

, Drmkers._ SRy
(Julia Colman in Na.tional Tempelance :
Society, New York)

LESSON XX —LET US GIVD ’lHA\IKS

1,-To -whom should we vwe tha,nks for
this wonderful house we live in? .

To our. Ieavenly Father, Who gwes u= all

.the good things.we enjoy.

.2. How can we give thanks for our: hands?

By meaking them do good. woxks and acts
of kindness. E
3. 'How ean we thank God for our lips?

By making them -sing. his pralse, ald
speak the truth in love.

4. How can we give thanks for our eyea"

Ry makmg them lcok: for what is good aad
right. -

5. How can we thnnk God for our brains?

By making them think good thoughts and
study to ‘know"his will.
6. How can we give thanks for cur feet?

By ma.kmg them to go on good errands.

and run away from temptation.
" 7..How can we take the best care ‘of the
house that conlains these gifts?

Mostly by taking good food and drink,
air and exercise.

-8. What .good will it do us to take so°

much pains? |

It will help us. to be hen]thy, happy and‘

~useful.

9. What is a scripture form of thanks to°
- to produce an appetite for more.

our Heavenly Father for such blessings?
To ‘present our bodies a living saenﬁce,

holy and acceptable unto God which is our _

rea,sona.ble servu,e

mg
(By Mrs ‘Howard Ingham, Secretary Non-
Partisan W. C. T. U,, Cleveland, Ohio.).
LESSON XX —DISEASDS CAUSED BY
ALCOHOL.

1 What have you lcarned that alcohol is?

Alcobhol is always a deadly poison.

2, But it docs not cause dedth at once?

Not often. But it makes the whole body
sick, and cuwis off many years from the
drinker’s life.

3. What part of the body does it especially )

poison?

The brain. It seems -to fly through the
body- to reach the Dbrain as quickly. as pos-
sible. .

4. Does a.lcohol produce real disease of the
brain?

Yes, it produces many dlfterent diceases,
By taking away the necessary moisture from
the brain, it-in time produces a brain_ paraly-

sis, when the. person ceases.to know or to-
feel and loses all centrol over his move-.

ments; By the weakening of th8 blood-ves-
sels it often produces apoplexy, some little
blood-vessel bursting and allowing the blood

to- flow out - into -the substance of the brain.-
By: the crowding of the- blood-vessel.._; 1t pro-

ducos other dangerous diseases.
5, Can the mind remain healthy a,nd ac-
tive in such a condition of the braia?
‘Certainly not, since the brain'is. the organ
of -the-mind. - A little aleohol is' often seen

to:affect the mind very strongly, the person”
and -

becoming: very silly, or yery:- eross
angry. He laughs or cries, or I“'LVE};, saying
things that are not true, a.nd 1ma.g1n1ng all
sorts of foolish things. :

6. What ot‘ten lnppens 1f he continues to'

) Why They Were Astomshed ..

drink? -

Often he becomes quite insnne, and in his
madness injures or perhaps lulls sOmMoe ‘ong
whom, when ‘he is in his right mind, he

strongly loves. Ma.ny men have committed,
‘murders, when in‘'such a ‘state, of" which -

they had no intention, and wlnch they could
not a.tterwards evon romemzbnr

1. Does ‘the madness ‘continue a.fter the

immedlato efrects of the a.lcohol héve’ pa.ssed )
Norttlmgham pobterles signed the pledge,. and
the residants in ‘the neighborhood discover-:

away?

Not .at first; but very ottcn throngh the

repeatod action of alcohol, consta:ntly weak-
ening -the vessels of the brain more and

- Indeed, alcohol makes every part of

. by alcohol.

~ conditions:

f more pexmancnt dxsees.e a.nd perma.nent in-,
- ;‘ssmity are produced and-: ‘the..; poor- v-lct.im,
i has.to: ‘end his.daysin an insane asylum..

:8."Should -a’.person be: bla.med for cnmes,
committed when he was .intoxicated, or"
when hijs. braln has become dxseased through"
drmk" i

Certalniy, he had no r1ght “to - get into,f

'such a-dreadful state.

‘9, Have, we. any e oof that alcohol often
produces . Ia.stmg in:sam:ty" : 5
Yes, the.records of the a.sylums prave this
In one asylum it was found that.forty .out..

“of . every hundred: adm1t.ted had beeome in-:
e sa.ne through -drink.

-1."What - other diseases does alcohol pro-:

‘duce?.

By its. poison m the stoma.ch it produces;:
terrible “ulcers. - It so hardens the food that.
it-cannot. be. digasted, and”so burdens. .and

;wea.kens the poor. stomach.till'it can do al-’
most nobhmg _of. the work 1t was made to

do.” . .
1. What does .it-do.to the blood" -
It ‘steals the iwater from the blood, . kills.

the. littls air -cells, and makes ‘it .quite un-

fit 'to repair the waste of the.body.
12. Does the heart a.lso ‘become dxseeeed"
Yes. It begms to beat irregularly. Its

" walls' become weakened. and “worn out, and

its yalves diseased. .. Many people die from
heart disease prcduced by drink, )
13. What other diseases does a.lcohol pro-

duce?.

Consumntlon and other discases ‘of the
lungs. -Fatty changee in the muscles, pro-
dueing drepsy, and - other  -fatal dizseases.’
the.
body sick from head to foot, and makes a
man half dead while he is yet alive. .

14..What, Lhen. is’the only ea.fe thing to .
do about alcohol? ' .. .

To let-it entirely alcne. )

16. May we not take a little safely?

No, for it is the nature of 4 little a,loohol

“Hints to Teachers.

B\perxence ‘and observation will gwe,

- abundant, ilustrative material for this leés
: Scnentnfxc Temperance Teach=_

son. The . children - .themselves, - sadly,
enough, know sick and miserable and pxe«
maturely dying poople who are being killed
The. fact  that life insurance
companies find ‘it necessary to make entire-
ly different rates for drinkers -and "non-~
drinkers, because of the vastly: increased
risk in case of the former, may well be
dwelt upon. 8o, also, the fact that, as pub-

lic records tell-us, no.other eclass of men .

die so fast as do liquor-sellers, who, though
living, usually, very easy-.lives, protected
from cold or want or hard work, are killed
by the alcohol they are constantly tempted
to dnnk

A Bequest Refused

The la.te Robert G. White, of Phlladelphia
made several bequests by w111 to the Central
Presbyterian Church, with the following
—‘That the legatees should never
at any time commit any. act or in any man-
ner whatever give any countenance to what .
the ‘testator called the- ‘pernicious folly ‘of

- prohibition, or-its bantling, local option, or

any scheme for the total suppression by law

.of the:mannfacture, sale, or consumption of

liquors, that will mtoxlca.te when abused’ or
used to excess, orcommit-any act of pros-
eription _aga.lnet any person of good  moral
characler, by reason of being engaged in the
manufacture or sale, owing to the rational
and temperate use of such liquors.”’ The'
board of trustees of -the Central Presbyterian.
Church decided that the acceptance of these-
]egacles would constitute an implied -acqui-.

- escence in the conditions of the testator .and.

an-impliéd.approval of the manufacture and:
sale of mtox1ce.ti.ng liquors, and’ refused to:
accept the” legacies ‘The estate -amounts to
t.wenty-six thou.sand dollars. - .

“What the effect ‘would be upon the indus-:
trial and’ ‘commercla.l as well .as the moral’
and soeidl- interests of. the nation were in-
temperance to- disippear. ma.y be inferred
from the following facts:..

A fow years ago a large: number of persons’
who were earning eonmderable wages at the

od, to their astonishment, that their business
had increased in a remarkable manner, and

- time; out: of .the: 11quor-shops,
"$100, 000 hn.d been put into.the pockets of.
CIf e man spent a’ shlllmg in

-By

the solutwn was found Ln the faot tha.t a.bout .
$50,000 ‘had - been taken’in"a short ‘space-of -
“and;> about

tradesmen.’
the saloon, he: lost, ‘oD an average, a. shilling

‘in the Wasted time he took to spe'nd itiin, . ..

In the time of Father. Ma.t.hew, a ‘number...

-‘of miners, who used to gpend” at the store

conneoted with the Knockmahon imnine about

- $2,000 every month, “joined 'the temperance .

movement, when the demand for .alcoholic
liquor entirely ceased, and the men who had’
only been.enabled to spend $2,000 were found.
to earn twice as much wages, and hhey ‘were
enabled to spend $4,000 per month in, the

'store, because they aba.ndoned strong dnnk.

These are:facts worthy the consideration
of every patriot—National Temperance Ad-
voea:te' :

The Prohlbxtlon War.
(Bv John B. Williams, in the ‘Wxtness )

Thank hea.ven for the’ people’s da.wmng day
of plebiscite,

The day of declaration for the da.rkness o;
- tho light;.

The faithful of the darleer past dled Iong'lng
for this day, .

And glad we read the signs of time fore-
tellmg so-on ‘we may. .

Their patient-efforts in the ca.use of man
oppressed and maimed,

By a heartiess and barrba.mc foe, at last have
.gained

Attent.wn in their country s
dome; -this ‘hour

A spark of zeal seems kindled in the hea.rts
of” men of power. :

legwla;tlve

struggles long, heroice, waged agamst
‘fierce, giant odds

God’s few have helped our sinking race to

“breast the liquor-floods;™ . - e

' ) Now, withi:a cry. -for hberty from every pa.-

‘triot -hand,

We’ll bid-our rulers rum'’s red tlde to exlle
from thu land

For -many’ who oould never ply the pen to

paint the woe,

Cdn cross a ballot to decla.re they want the
- curse to go;

And ‘thousands not endowed with sklll to-
lead Dblind multitudes,

Can bind with iron votes the thief th:at Tobs
the nation’s good

: Wc wrestle not to-day with foes of flesh and -

bicod alone,
For Satan, with his hosts of death, will
- be.ttle for his own;
But in the strength of heaven's God, and -
heaven’s power of right,
We dare to charge Death’s frowning ra.nks,
led on by. Heaven’s light.

* * .- . » - *

Are t’here in Canada’s domain, blind’ tra:tors,

cowards base,
Who'd dare desert their gallant trust  in.
. liberty’s’.tight race?
Sell conscience for the motley spoﬂ and join
. ‘the tyrant’s power?
God help them! Rum shall crush their sons
in. some unlooked-for hour.

Or doee their stand in temperance dress a

man. of rotten heart, .

Singing the song .of llbert:y, Whlle workin.o
- Satan’s art, )

Collectmg praise from upright men with
cant and false pretence, -

But voting in the-rule of hell? -Hell, take
thine ofﬂspring hence!

Oh! may- ﬂxe tongue of fire descend to sift
us for the strife,

God grant thy herald's ﬂa.mmg words to
rouse the people’s life.

May all men's love of liberty and hate of
lawless claims,

Be mustered. for the needcd power to break -
our tyrant’s chzuns . B

Let's pluck . from, Cana.da’s blue eye the
stxnglng, bliding . mote, .

And let'this be the.palriot voice. of every

© . true man’s. vote, - -

.To clc'mae our maiden land from bllght tha.t

-savoreth. of hell,
And heaven’s \\amng hosts will bow and
sing ‘They did it well,’




T E MEBESSENGEI

LESSON IV—JULY 24, 1898

: agement

I ngs xix., 1-16.
Memory verses; 9-12.

Golden Text

.him. (Psa., xxxvn 7. )

Home Readmgs.

M. I Kings xix.,
encouragement.

T. Psa. Ixxiii., 1-28. — ‘My flesh and my
heart fa.lleth '

W. Psa. xxxvii.,
cause of evildoers’

T. Psa. xxxvii., 23-40—'The Lord .
aketh not his saints.’

I. Ps&oéxlx 1-12.—*Wait thou ounly upon
God.

S. Rom. xi.,1-36.—Hath God cast away his

le"’

8. Nah. i., 1-15.—The Lord knows t.hem. that

trust him.

Lesson AStory.

Elijah, after God’s wondrous showing forth
of power, after the people’s acknowledgment

., for-

of Jehovah as their God and the ending of
the famine, ran before Abab to the city of.

Jezreel.

Abab told- his wife Tezebel a.bout the fire

{from heaven and about Elijah's slaying the
prophets of Baal. Jezebel, caring nothing
for the true God, and mad with fury that

cne nman should have dared to kill all the
priests of the- religion she had ‘set up,.at once’

. sent & blasphemous message to Blijah threat-
ening his. life.
Elijah started and ran to Beersheba, ncarly
one hundred miles distant. - Leaving his ser-

into the wilderness.

‘Weary and . dlsoouraged EhJah sat down
under a juniper tree, and prayed for death.
The strain and fatigue had been too much
for him and he was thoroughly discouraged
of life. But God was watching over him
with tender care, he is near us in the
darkest hour, and he sent his angel to
Blijah with dainty food and drink. Elijah
ate and drank and slept again.
. Again God sent the angel with food and

comfort. And Xlijah refreshed in body
set out for Horeh, the Mount of God. For
forty days and mvhts he wandered in the
wilderness thinking over his troubles and
wobdering if God had anything further for
him to do. Finally he reached Horeb and
lodged in a cave. Then the Lord God spoke
to him in tender reproof, ‘What doest thou
here, Elijah? Elijah answered plaintively
that he was the only true prophet left and
his life was in peril.

Then God commanded ZElijah to stand
forth and watch him pass by. The fwind
blew a fierce hurricane that rent the moun-
tains and tore the rocks, but ithe Lord was
not in the wind.
came, followed by fire and lightning, but
the Y.ord was in none of these:
the fire a still small voice.

The Lord God was in the stillness, and
Blijah reverently hid his face while God
talked to him. Then the Lord encouraged
Elijah and sent him an érrand for him.

Lesson Hymn.

Lie low,; O heart, at Jesus® feet,
.For then all bitter things are sweet;
Then thou’ ca.nst know the’ peace of -

* God;
Canst use the staff a.nd kiss the rod.r

Lie still, O heart, upon His brea.st
-And prove the peace of utter Test; . .
- Then unbelief shall find no place, )

And fea:r die out before his face.

‘Lie still,: O heart, upon His’ breast
For he can work if thou wilt-rést;

- 'The journey is too great for thee,
“Unless the Lord t.hy shelter be :
-—Anon

T time to éstape.

1-21.—Eljak’s flight and

1-22.—‘Fret not thyself be—.

With the utmost haste:

vant there he went on alone a. day’s journey.

Then an awful earthquake -
‘And a.fter

, Lesson Hmts.
‘Jezebel sent a mc—ssenger '—thereby defeat-

. ing hér’ end by giving Lluah ‘warning-and
53 “The character of'Jezebel”
"+ can be well judged by her ‘conduet “on this
occasion, she extublts the blmd fury of a
. héathen mind. - '
- ‘Beersheba’—omn the. fa,rthest hmit of the-"
* kingdom of’ Juda.h n-metV-ﬁve mxle" south

Eluah’s thht and Encours‘

of Jezreel. :
‘It is enough’—he felt as though hjs work
wais done and there was no more uee in life

° But God had work £ i
Read the chapter or :him ye

‘Did  eat'—

couragement; - God ~ ha.s provlded lwmg

* waters and the manna. from heavern ln hlS'
" word, and in the presence of the Holy

‘Rest in the Lord and wajt pa.tiently for

Spmt’ “"(Peloubet.) -

‘Horeb’—the same as Mount Smm from

which God gave thé oomma.ndments and law_

to Moses (Exodus xix., 10, 1L)

“What" doest thou’ hare 7.5 loving revro:pt_
Why are you hiding away, do' you.fear that"

God can not take care of you when jou are
working for him?

he should bé honored and worshlpped

‘Forsaken thy covenant” — and worship, '

They had becn false to their part of the
covenant between them and Jehovah.

‘I only am left'—he saw ‘no other wor-.
shippérs, but God saw the hearts of seven.

thousand who .were true to hlm, though
they were not as bold as Eluah

‘Wrapped his face’—-no man could ga.ze on
the glory of God, Moses had to cover his
face in awe, at the wondrous majesty.

‘Return’—go back to thy work I am with °

thee always.

Questions to Be Studied at,

Home.

1. What were the prmeipal events in last
weelc’s lesson?
2. Why was Blijah drscoumged"

3. Did God care for ‘Elijah when he ran

away?

4, How did God show hlS lovmg care?

5. What food‘does God give us?

6. Do _you remember, ~a.bout another. pro-
phet who was much discouraged?

: .Practlcal Points.

A, H. CAMERON S
: July 24.
Aha.b was unstable as water. Jezebel
furious as a cyclone. .Yet, the wind and the
waves must obey the will of God. Verses
1, 2: .Matt. viii,, -27.

We all have our weak moments when love -

grows faint, hope becomes dim and faith is
weakened by entertaining doubts and fears
instead of asking grace to live. for God,
rather than close our eyes
Verses 3, 4.

He who hatu led will lead all through the-

wilderness. He who hath fed will feed. He
who hath blessed will bless. Verses 5-8.
Blijeh on Carmel was the mighty prophet.

Tlijah in Beersheba was the man of like pas-

sions with us. Verses 9, 10.
Faith can see God in little aifaxrs oi every-

day life as well as in the greu.t cven-s of his-

tory. Verses 11, 12.

‘We reed not fancy ourselve., mlone in. tho
good fight of faith since we are surrounded .
. Verses.

by =o great a cloud of thne.,scs
13-16, and 18..

Hlustration for July 24,

{ The value of this Iesson hes ruther in,
"+ yance to every scholar something to learn.or: .

. v"ln
" Somt WAY VROTHGR
“e LORD

® Wit v e
PROVIDE o

God’s }(mdly txea,tment of - the ‘Wearied pro-~
- phet than xn the questlon of the. wrsdom of

m de&th :

' scholars,

Kl of God’s Word,’

.

Dll:ra.h's ﬂlght The prophet's words and*
action show not a change of mind or-a loss
of courage but snnply the tremendoys phy51-
cal reacbxon from the high. nervous strain of
Carmel..” 56 we find"him, fled "ottt of -Israel
altogother and- mdeed qot- stonppmg {1l he
had. reached: the: farther: side- of the sister
kingdom of-Judah.” . Here.in “the" dcgert, the
‘exhausted - prophet sinks ‘down’ in: the’ shade
of a thorn tree, and God ministers through
his angel, sleep and -food. By the side of
the sleeping prophet lie the bread and the
cruse of water.

his children, and no trouble but he knows
it and will provide the relief. ,

Iliustratlon for July'l7

For this Iesson we have the. two a.l'tars,
that of Baal, elaborately made, but cold and
dead, no smol\e -no fire, no POWeEr. "
other hand," the altar of Tlijah's building,
its twelve rough stones signifying the unity:
of the twelive tribes of Israel -and the duty

. of all twelve to join in the- worshlp of God
‘Jealous for. the Inrd’+anx1ous that only ‘

WitiLe THEY ARE"
By YET SPEAKING -

“EARS WAVE THEY

"
Tuey HEAR NOT ) Wit HEHR

*Awp THex smp, TheLORD, e 18 TAEGOD -+

About it is the trench filled with water. and

upon it the saerifice touched with fire from
on high, and blazing up, with smoke ascend-
ing to heaven. The verses give the contrast

¥ ¢ forithat time and for all-ages between ihe
7 gervice of- 'God and- all other a,npa.rent

sources of help.

i3

) No desert so lomely, no-
" ilderness so far. off that God cannot reach
‘For, us, too, in hours of_ dxs-.

On the:

For the flames use yellow and red chalks,.

indicating the flames with a few strokes ‘of
the side of the crayon, the same with' white
and blue for the smoke and blue for -the
water, the altars in brown.

Christian Endeavor. Top:cs.

Juty 24—How 'to bave a happy home—
Job xxix., 1—..0 "Deut., vi.,

. Lesson Study."

A well-managed school will
foster and develop. the “home study ‘of :its-
knowing that thirty minutes a’
week of class study- will ‘profit-little: unless
sugplemented by study m the home To this
cn

1. The superm‘tendent should review every
lesson at its-clese by questioning the - sohol-
ars upon the chief points-of: study,: The-
questions should be addressed-to individual”
scholars, and not answered m concert by
class. or school.

2. The teacher should assxgn a weelr. m a,d-»

to do in connection. with: next Sunday’s les-:

- son, some simple and easy requirement. -He:

should then take time to see if the work

- has been done.

3. The teacher .should also keep record o{

- the good and bad lessons: of each scholar.
- during the gquarter; and the school, by -s8me

fixed standard and system, should publicly -
honor all who study at home and come w1th
lessons prepared.
4. The superintendent (toget.her with the
astor;. should urge upon the.parents the
need and value of the scholar’s home study:.

"and the use of the Sunday-school ]esson in

family. worship, ete. .

5. The quarterly review should be’ glvcn
mva,rna.ble .place” and importance as a. true.
and proper test of whether the scholars:are,
really learning: and retaining a knoiwledgd.
The entire school should’
be used .as one. class ‘and. the ground of the
quarters lessons covered ‘olce 4 qua.rte'r Yy
judicious questionmg ——Sunda.y-school Maga-
zine ;

éspecially -

-



"1'-'1-’;,"Heres Somethmg That You Caﬁ Do

: or society" It you have not tlme, suggest it to some oune else

) .I.I1 1‘.‘4’-._,*-1\(.__1; {_E_/f-.? DDJ ;;V_,\J,

to- Help the Temperance Cause

It. would by well if. seveml eopies of- ‘In His Steps were in circula.tion in every Church Chrls-'

" tian. Bndeavor " Soclety, ‘BEpworth League, - Temperance Organization, .and’ Young: ‘Men's. Chrlst.hm As-

‘goclation throughout the country. The.book s of vital Interest just.now,-and. of- more than com.-. .

;.mon interest as a story at any: time. “Almost anyone-could.zecure.a-dozen copies or so:free as the

‘result. of ‘an_afternoon’s visiting. Will ‘you -have the honor-of:ci

he little tolks could help

J-—e\ddress, Miss' Cairie’ B_Wilson, 126 State’ o

lating these books in your church -
fe strést, Chicago,”

In His Steps. .

.- The Week'iy Wit‘ness One iea.r aver-

The ‘Wltness depends Upon the'Temper"‘ fice. People"‘
Tatand” They Depend Upon the ‘.Wltness, ERGERS

Ir you will induce 4 neighbor who ' does.
not now take the ‘' Witness,” to.gend us,
through you. $1 for the ‘Weekly Witness® -
for ope year, we will-send you cne copy- of.
‘In His Steps’ and one copy to the new
subscriber.

A Or you mny send us 8300 for a yen.r]y'
 gubseription™ to the ‘Daily Witness," to:-a .

" .new address.” and -we will send to:any ad-. - .

-.dress six.copies, postpaid, of ‘In His Steps,’
.- for ' distributfon - among - the : members of
T _Lhurch soclet.y or school,as. suggested below.

g ,}-f

The Mens Own Chonce.‘

'l‘here isva very .ﬂqurishing orga.mza.txon
in Montreal known as “The Men’s Own.’- It

meets every Sunday afterncon, and has an’

attendance ra.ngmg at about two hundred

" and fifty men. ...

The organization runs what they ca;ll a
book scheme, which consists chiefly of pay-
ing in’ a ‘small amount’ weekly, and obtain-

ing.at the end ‘of éach quarter the ‘choice of

a'book. The books are selected from a cata-
logue of 1,500--volumes, all of excellent value
and, character, and are imported specially
for the. orga.niz'n.tlon

-1t is, however, pleasmg to note that since
the *“Witness’ offered them the Bagster Bible,
a short- while ago, over. half of ‘the cntxre
membershlp, after examination, - have. al-
réady selected it  above all other bibles or
books én_ this’, catalogue.. This’ remarkable

.Fush. for. these bibles’ ‘speaks’ well for the

members of. “The Men’s Own,” and. also” for

: the Bagster’ Blble that the ‘Witness’ offers.

There are a good many other bibles being

“offered as. premiums, but for the'parlor table,
for.use at @mily worship, for the grand--
father or® gmndmothcr
school supermtondent or the Sunda.y-school,

.for. the = Sunday-

.give-
‘Don’t. mix: it up with our last year’s bibles, -

which’ were smaller, and-which -are still be- . -
ing. “offered a3 premlu.ms by: other. publica-
‘tions.
alike, 'there: -aré " several 1mportant ‘ddvan~

“tages besides-the difference 'in size m fmor.
- ofat.he bible we are now. ofrering : -

teachcr s desk ‘we ha.vo seen’ not.hing ’w ap-

-proach, the- book We are -now ofrenng It
has beautiful clear type,; bound in solid peb- -

bled limp leather covers, with round corners,

Divinity Circuit, red ‘undér gold edges, and-
sewed with gilk. In a word,-everything has.
been done to secure a really fine appearance

with' - durdbility, Moreover; .the numerous

“Helps to Bible.Study,’ including a splendid
,coneordance, index to names and places, and

thirtoen colored maps, and a number of il-
lustrations, .will be greatly apprecxated by

_everyone, because they. are so much more
compléte tha.n those bound-with most.bibles.
TIndeed, if the bible is.not up to. your expec-

tations when, you get it, you may réturn it,

and we will send you any of our other prem--

iums of equal money value. But there.is
nobhmg we offer that we are so certain will
‘entire satisfa.cnon as this : bible,

Though the deecriptions are much

ljaily‘ WitneSS ta»nd fB‘i'hle'. Offe'rs’_.' o

For $3.75 we will send the ‘Daily Witness’
for one year and the large size Bagster
Bible postpaid.. .

For $6.50" we will send the ‘Daily Witness'
for oné year to two separate addresses, and
pla.oe two ‘of these finé Bagster Bibles at the
disposal of the friend who secures the club,

For $11.00 we will send the ‘Daily Witness'
for one year to four separate addresses and
besides reducing the price will place four of
the Bagster Bibles: ‘at” the disposat of the
Iriend that secures.the, club.

*To Those Who Intend to

$l uO will’ secure ‘a sample copy of this Magnificent Blhle, tog( ther with
The Bible is sold in the stores

tlnns and subscription blanks, ete.

Weekly \thness and Blble Offers. '

For.$2.25 we-* will. renéw your own sub-
seription to the ‘Weekly,’ and send you the
large Bagster Bible, postpa.id :

.. For $4.00 we will-send the ‘Weckly Wit-

ness’ to four separate addresses for one year

and the large size Bagster Bible, postpa.xd
to the fnend that secures the club.

For $7. 00 e will seid the “Weekly Wit~
ness’ to.ten sepmte addresses for one year
and the large. size Ba.gster Bible, postpaid
to the. friend that secures the club.

Secure Us Subscrlptlons'.

sampled . of a]l our publica. -
for much more ‘than this, 80

you wlll got yaur money s worth and find it a great help in canv'\sslng nmong *your friends. )

The Best Possnb!effﬂf;c&ubs

The Dmly Wﬂmess One Year u.ver-

Two such clubs at

- Three such clubs at 453 33 each —-—$10 oo.

I N

" age fourteen-pages daily. - To the s 4 3 5
The N orthern Messenger, twelve same. :
. Co RTINS i Thrn sovulmg in this a"nount may sond within
pa.ges weekly N or -to olx;u ({nf-rn‘h om}y‘ 07 bwo g‘hfsr cl:;hgspnygﬁz smx{)ll]y
R 3 the diffargnce kosween £4.35 an or as tho' .
The Ba"smr Bible. Sepﬂ-mte cago w :yltls Ii[l yolllxgmve this ﬂngtbibtle xi!:«tbtho
- other sympled.it wi or.nea.aymu er to get them
addresses to subseribe too,  °

$4.00. ‘éach,=$ 8. 00.

oA i
) T
v el

Two

;Thgee‘such ,club’s,-atﬁ 13 each

" To the

such clubs at’ $ .30 each._$4 60. :

age twenty pages \veekly $2 50
. . -
The Northern, - W[(.ssen«ez “twelve. same . ¢]-
: i Thoso serd n;in th s amotnt may send within
puges weekly . or tO e g}r’w rlngnth on(;) otr two o;hscor 3 &ls; Itl:)u nzsﬂ'l’!sﬂvlg
i ween $2.50 nn or 3 al
- The Bagstel‘ Blb]e . dlﬂ‘erent t;x:e:l; o ;::;ohec ilg(;lqﬂxll’me this tine {‘leu:s nn(z )
’ .| the other sunples it wi 3an easynm er. oge )
In: Hls Steps : u.ddresses, X Ahemto subsoribe toor

'——5.6\_45 o

.one-dollar to five dollars per d.,y

 "oopy; United States and Canada free of postago. -

‘.UNDER, £ PERSONAL DIRECTION’ or. ,.

. b EVANGELIST D. L. MOODY... . .
“World’s Student - Conterence, July 1, to 10, .

‘1898.~-Address D.: A.> Davy, 3" West Twmw-
: n;inth freat,”Now:York. ¢ity.".

.‘A. Conference, July-13:to: '22 1898. ,

General’ COnference' ‘0f ‘Christian’ Workers. S

“July ‘29 to August 18,.1898.—Address A. G
. "Mcody,,East Northfield, - Mass.

AL Enca.mpment, June'éo to Sep~
1898 ~—Address A: G, Moody, Camp

XM
téember

.. Northfield,” Bast Northfield;, Mass.

~Special” Bible . Leoturés ‘will be. giv;en by
prominen.. Bible - students: between the:
Young Women’s “and General Conferences

: . T a -
25 cents secures a snmple copy of ‘In His steps ” and snmplcs of 8" our pubuvatious and Wb‘ . nd after the formal 01056 Of thﬁ latter Ad
_scrlptlous blanks, ete. - . :

dres: A. G. Moody., .. <
#The question is oonsmuy a,sked if - only.
studends- -and, men’are invited to attend the

_‘World's Student’ Conference, and if only wo-.
" men can: gttend’ ‘the Young: ngen s-Confer- -
" ence.

Let: me.say, to tho pwblic that we
have.in a town of-about 1,800 inhabitants, a -
hall which will =eat”2,500. people, and all
through the month of -July and August, in-
cluding ‘the time of-these ‘two -conferences,
there are.meetings held. in this hall and on
Riggdld Top, to which all are cordla.lly in-
v L

There are many boa.rdmg—housos in the
place where board can be obtained at from
Or, it
preferred,, people. may ‘occupy - tents a.nd
board themselves at less' than five dollars
per week. While the soldiers gladly stay in
tents. week after -week for their country’s
sake, why . should not the. children of the .
King rejoice at the opportunity to tent-for
a few weeks for,the blessings they will: re-
ceive at- these Northfield. Conferences? -
-D. L MOODY.

A ﬁood lnﬂuence.

‘A 14dy ‘in: Maxwell, Ontario;’ writes- con- L
cermng the” ‘Northern Mes:enger, . as fol-'_*: :
lows:—

iSome  time ago. I’ met a rehgious young . L
man, ‘who-told me’. lie -took the:‘Mesgenger’. + - " sl
when he was a boy,iand it kept him from ‘ g

" bad’ company and -helfed-him to’ enter tha .
-.?'pa.th to. hoaven,
Dsay’ the sa.me :

‘No doubt many others can - .. ‘

Patrlotzc Song. Competltxon. |
. The* Witness ' Patriotic Song Competition :

" is attracting -widespread attention, entries

having been received not only from -Canada -

but from the United States, England and
South Africa. The competition. .is open to i 3
all. . A hundred dollars in prizes is. offered.

Emntries. must not be mailed later than Aug.

1. Lord Duf.term has oonsented to act as ﬁnal
judge. -

NOR’fHERN MESSENGER

One yearly subscrlpticn -30¢.. :

. Three or more to different addrcsses, 26¢
each.

. 'I‘en or more. to one address, 20c each.

When addressed to -Montreal Olty, Great Britain and -
Poctal Union countries, 520 postage must be added for cach -
Special "
armnxemonu will bo made for delivcring packages of 10 or

" morg, In Montreal ' Subicribers reeiding in the United Btates

can mmlt by, Post Offico Money Ordor on Rouses Poxnt, N.X.
or Exprest Moncy Order payable in-Montrozl.
v Sample —packnge supplicd tree on applicaf-
tion o
: J OHN DOUGALL & SON

. - Publisbers. Montreal.

- -.'-"A_DVERTISEMENTS ;

~_YOUR NAME nicely printed on 2J Ric?
Gold Edgs, Fancy Shape, Silk Fringe
nveolopo Veis?, Florals, &o., Cards. . This
e 'Gold Plated Ring and a 25¢ prasonf. ol for
- 10¢c. -Samplea, outfitand private terms to
gcnbs.-_3c Addresa STAR CARD CO., Knowlton, P. Q,

= BABY’S OWNS

. 'I'EE Nonrmcmv M.ESSENGER s pnntod ‘od published.

every week at the 'Witnesd' Buildlng. at ‘ha -oorner of
- Cralg n.nd Bt Peter “stroels :in the city.. <t Montreal. by
Fohn Rodpath Dousnll. of‘Hont.rcaL NI -

m bn.slneu oommnnieatlons- shon.\d -be nddreuod 'Johu -
Donnll & Bon,’ and all. M,eﬂ ta. eho editor’ ahanldb' .
uk‘modmwr vf the N’aﬂ-hm anr - e




