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2 A Woman’s ‘Prayer. - -

. “Across the snow-clad field she went,

: - Her form beneath her burden bent; .

- Her shrinking steps despised the way, -

- That to the haunt of démons lay,

" -'Tte path whose end she knew too well— -
"' The path whose steps take hold  on hell

She gained the door, she entered in;

* 'The air was like the breath of sin;

" She stod a moment silently, -

., Then silently she knelt and prayed;
They looked upon her, and, dismayed,
They felt the prayer they did not hear,
And-trembled with a nameless fear.’

N

. ‘He met her, and asked with

At length, onoe day, a‘sv.th.e'dom" she swuné, * dignity of the position, prepare honestly, and !

faltering. |
¥ tongue, : BT }
- - How long she intended to come and pray, .
" ‘Ag long as you'sell,’ ~'He turned away
To hide from her his burning cheek,

_ To gather the voice.with which to speak.

¢ “Then I surrender! I cannot bear
This awful spell of a woman's-prayer!
‘So the den was closed, and-bells were rung

And shouts leaped forth, and songs were

 .sung; - :
And 1ike rushing flames the tidings flew,
Of what a woman’s prayer could do!
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.She only prayed and turned away,

‘And tcok the path that homeward lay,
. “While in her inmost goul she felt,’

That God spake to her while she k_nelt.

‘Next-day- she went and . knelt the same;
‘Witliout a, word shée went and came, -
-~ And day by-day; with tearful face,
And silent lips, she sought the place,
- And poured the anguish of her prayer,
Before the Lord, and left it there, :

" -They watched for li_elj; and when she came,
- They’ crept _a,wa.y,‘-wi_tq guilty sha.mg;
And all day long; and all the night,-"
|- Asleep, awake, by dark or light,.
" That woman with the silvery hair,
.- -Just as’she bowed in silent prayer,
.- 'Haunted the man who kept the den,
" Where demions- were made of the hearts of
Cioomem, T

ER

THen out of heaven there came a word,
.And it filled and thrilled the hearts that
heard; )
“This work has waited a hundred years
For woman’s prayer and woman’s tears.’
: : —'Christian Safeguard.’

: Respoﬁ_sibility and Rewards.

Many young people are quite right in the
opinion that'they are not fitted to be preach-
.ers, evangelists, or even eficient ‘workers’

-in revival meetings. 'Why not turn"to this
“quieter ministry that goes on from month to.
month and year to year, with renewed en-
thusiasm' and ~determination “fo put more

‘Why should not

those who have been appealed to in vain by

" the superintendent for help appreciate the

- ¢onscience into the work ?

', —* Standard.’

.. der, godly man, trained her himself.

| maturally. Itis ablessed thifig, in the Chris-

} .~ to,use me td  help” one mother, anxious

teach with all the wits God has given them?

v

- Why Worry? -
By Rev. Andrew Murray.
The first thing I say to mothers is this:
My beloved sisters, what you do in your
-house and with your children depends en-
tirel;; ‘upon what you are, . o )
My beloved mother died at the age of
eighty. She was 'sixteen years old when
she married, and my father, who was a ten-
God
gave a wonderful blessing on all the family..
* Some died, but of the twelve who grew up
all were Christians—f{ive ministers, and four
sisters ‘married to ministers,

There was a missionary’s wife who always
wished to have my mother "go to the
mothers’ mecting. She said to my mother—

‘Do tell us, how di@ you educate your
children ?’ - - L

My mother, in her simplicity, said, ‘I did_

" nothing.” . :

It-is not when we are making systems of
things, laying down and tryiog to keep rules,
that we are working most successfully. .
Things grow-best, Wwhern they grow naturally.. -

. Plant a little cabbage, the cabbage comes:
. '‘naturally; plant an acorn, theoak comes .

h'God. If God wers, =

- -about herself and children, With® the wor- ' . -

1. ries of life fretting her; if God help one'to. . .

. give up her mother heart, her mother life.” '
and mother duty, into the arms of the bless-
ed Lord Jesus; help her.to go away saying, -

' ‘The Lord Jésus has cOme into'my heart,
and in' his name and strength T am going
to live in my family,’ this ‘meeting would'
be richly rewarded. And our God is willing -
to do it, not only for one, but for all.. Jesus
is willing to. say, ‘I will take all the re-
sponsibility of those dear children you are -
50 anxious about.’ :

One more of the things which often’ trou-
“ble mothers is the wear and tear of life. A
mother once said to me__ i

‘Oh, Mr. Murray, I am not so long mar-’
ried, and look at these eight little children!.
It is hard to be a Christian and live in the
full joy of the Lord. When I awake in the
=morning baby is already awake, then the
others. Then there is the farm to attend to
—it is often mid-day till I get a moment’s
quiet.  Then the rerves go.

In Scotland, I spppose, you have nerves,
too, that get strung on the wrong side.
What we want is to get insight into the
perfect restfulness Jesus can give us, The

- chief difficulty is not that we don't trust

- Jesus and pray to him—you all do that; but
one of the great difficultics of life is the
circumstances, the wear and tear of life.
We get irritated, and then hopeless; then a
cloud comes. We have felt—Ah, if my heart
and life were filled with the peace and joy
of the Holy Ghost, . my conduct would be .
different, would be better. .

One lesson about these difficult "efrcum-
stances. Whenever - difficulties come—per-
haps from husbands (we unfortunate hus- -




R

. Peter,

iall wround you;.to get your will’ so mto -the:
-will o JGac} ‘th'lt ‘nothmg can’ sepa.ra

. blessings because messengers

s . THB MESSENGER

bands have all got a twist), servants, chil-

dren—always remember, I must not try to
get things right round about me, but must

try to be right myself. ,

. Here is one of the secrets of the Christmn
life.. LA bad servant a nnughty chlld a

,wmrylng huoband—these things are. the wlll
of God to you, It is_ not the wxll of God»

that they should do the nanghtmess, but it
iz the will of God that you should' be in that
trial. Only when a Christian has learnt to
accept all as the will of God, déar mothers,
can he get a peace nothing can take away.

Look at Joseph, sold by his brethren. .

. In that he saw the will of God. Look
what Jesus endured from Judas, Pilate, and
Each was doing ‘something very
wicked, but. Jesus accepted the will of God
in all; that was how he could bear it. Any
trouble in housekeeping, any trouble with
husband or friends, you must learn to ageept

as the will of Ged: * If your heart only opens

up to see that! If not, with every trouble
that comes you get worried, and say a word
not full of the love of God, that breaks your
power, and the children’ get influenced in a
way you never know.  Half the trouble in
a Christian life comes not from sins and
temptations outside, but from the way we
treat the sins and wrongs of others, We
cannot live the true Christian life until we
learn in everything to welcome God. ' Is God:
in everything? Can anything come for a
moment between God and me? No, not.ib
I recognise God in everything, That ser-
vant who breaks.a valuable piece of china,
that child who has spoiled a lovely table-
cover,; how often it brings up a momentary:
worry! . But that .was. God's will for’ me,
and that is-the blessing we want to leave you'
at tlns conventlon, to gét- God 80; a,round
you,’ to get your eyes S0, opened to see God

I would ask the que‘stion Is this not vart
of the trouble of your Christian lite? If yow
are to say, Yes, those worries do affect me,
cause impatient words, disturb :the -deep’
peace of soul promised in God's precious’
word, bring me uider deep conviction that-
I have not got the keeping power of Jesus
as my own, {do not think that these worries
are pot important. things; they are of the
most importance. The only cure is: I am
going to see, going to meet my God in every
trouble that comes, tho. greatest and the
least. You have learnt it about great trou-
bles. You have learnt to say, “The Lord
gave, and the Lord has taken away: blessed
be the name of the Lord.,’ Though you say
it with a weeping, bleeding heart, you would
still say, ‘It is his will’

But it is the little troubles that are God’s
will as much as the great ones.

All troubles and difficulties may becoms
from our

Father. In Africa a wife thinks of her hus-

band who is far away. She is longing for™

tidings. A month passes without tidings.
One day there comes an ugly black Kaffir,
with savage face: she is frightened and runs
into the house. But he follows, and hands
her something wrapped in a.dirty rag, or a
piece of skin, as is their custom. She is

. afraid to take it, but on opening it she finds -

a2 message from her husband. She forgets
all the ugliness of the bearer in the joy.
The Kaflir goés away. Another month pass-
es, and ‘there are no tidings. The first time
she was frightened at the ugly Kaffir, but
now she longs for him. He comes. He is
as black, as savage as at first, but he is the
bearer of a loving message from her hus-
band, and she has learnt to welcome him

, -because he brings a blessing.

Have you ever learnt to say, ‘I will meet

"“every litile trouble in my house as a loving

message from Jesus,’ who says, ‘My child,

I want to see if you will be perfectly pa-
tient, perfectly gentle” I am going, in
every trouble .and dlﬁiculty, to say, M ThlS is
now my Lord .Tesus come to bless qme, and
he, never comes to try me without coming
hxmselt before all the troubles’

You often sa.y, “We go to God’s ‘word_to
Yes, but I want you also .to.

ﬁnd his will.’
find God's will in every little trouble of
daily life. And you can have fellowship
with God every day with the bible shut, if
you mest every temptation and difficulty
with that blessed faith—It is God! Realize

in this or that difficulty, with this naughty

servant, disobedient child, this careless
mother—It is God has brought me into this.
God ‘has brought me into it, and I will say
two ‘things—(1) Pather thou hast brought

: me in; give me grace to know how to be-

have in the trial, He will give grace in due
time to bring me out. So I will meect him
in every trouble with the words—Trust him.
‘ Praise .the Lord,. hefe thou art’ Old and
young men and women, learn the lesson
to-day, vour greatest temptations are just
the litlle things cf daily life that worry
you, disturb your peace, render it impos-
sible 'to keep up an abiding fellowship
with Jesus, make a cloud for a time that
you don't know how to get rid of, and so
darkness comes. - Let me learn the lesson in
everythmg that may make me lose my tem-
per, that may worry me—I am going to say,
by God’s grace; it is God who sends; it is
Lhrough him I am brought into this trouble;

I cun count on him to keep me while T am'_

in it, and. then to brmg me. out.

- {2) If he brmgs me in he will brmg me
»out in hls good ttme But don’t let tha.t be .
tne first guestion: ra.ther How am I in this
. 116 tble‘ o '*lorify ,God 1o behave _.,s one:"

is, sorely troubled about 1t;, - . :
To thoee Who:.e chlldren a.re young, oh'
let me. say, Ly all that is precious.in thoge

‘souls or, tendcr in your love to them, or
'preclous in the covenant of ond mothcrs
do live consecrated, holy livés; that is- what'
It will be a fountain of blesslnﬂ'_
to )oul chxldren Educate every Chlld for-

God walts.

God. It is a great thing to know what Iam
educaling a child for. You sometunes have
a father who says, T am educatmg my chlld,
to be an.engineer.’. From youth up he lets
that child play with machmery Let every
parent say, I am educating my child for
God; and pray God for grace to have the
faith. We live in a world full of temptation.
The spirit of the world comes inte the
church, Godly parents have often to hold
intercoursz with 'relatives,
whom is the worldly spirit.. It is difficult to
keep the children separate. Jesus said,
“They are not of the world, as I am not of
the world." He came and lived a heavenly
life upon earth, and trained his disciples
for heaven. And how can you train your
children for him, unless you come day by
day fresh out of heaven ? <

The question sometimes comes up about
giving children missionary work. Some are
seeking the consecration blessing, whose
heart is not clear about letting some dear
boy or girl go for Christ. But Christian
parents are coming to count no honor higher
then giving their children for Christ, '

1 come to plead with every mother, Give

up your child absolutely for Christ; he wili

never hurt your  child. We cannot play
w1th ‘conseeration; Christ must have all, I
am gomg to speak it out in prayer. It may
be your .only child. But you heard last
night, Jesus must have all, Have you let
him take all ? Let every child e yielded up
to the blessed Master, to be trained for him.

N

irom a mother every day and hour.

neighbors, in.

’somethmg reahzed in the life
quicken my heart, that I may remember

You rejoice when yonr chit gets a high a.p-
pointment in India; you would do a.nythlng‘fl :

to obtain that; you do not talk of the saeri-. e
‘fice then. Shall, we talk of sacrifice in.the "- -

service of Jesus? 'God forbid. ‘Let it be a’' .
joy and glory to say,.’ .Tesus every child is”
thine for ever.’ )

Dverythmg depends upon ‘Wwhat you are.*
My dear mother said, “I did nothing.” "She

“lived and ‘did from hour to houf what she’

thought Was right, and the blessmg of God
did all. :

Give up your life to Jesus, and the 1mmor- o

tal spirits’ entrusted to ‘you. Say, Jesus, I
can never educate those children unless '
thou comest nearer than ever before. He
will. Jesus Christ gives all; he will give
hlmself to be your llfe, he will take complete
possessmn of every care a.nd duty. Give all
to him. Let it go absolutely, and he will be
absolutely yours. Oh, train your children
for him, ’

, Dear, mother, 1t is not what you do, what
you think about the theory of education, but,
above all, the quiet influence that goes ',out
How
is that influence to come ? By separation,
It means real, separated lives. 'When Sam-
son was to be born, not only he himself, but
his mother too, was to be a Nazarite; she
was to keep from the fruit of the vine,

Unknown Rlches.

) That grea.t heo.vy, n‘uled-up box had
stood in.a corner of the darlk cellar for
many e. year Every one, Was so_used to

Tliere:lay-the Hox year fte‘r yea.r seldom

moved because ‘50 - hea.vy R AR
One day, during that time generally more

or less dreaded by all consclentious ‘house-

‘holds — the time of house - eleanmg — a
_member of -the fa.mxly said to the. cook,
.’When you do the cellar just. find out what

is inside that b1g ‘box, then let me know,

cand I will come and see about it/

- Cook. was - Young. Anythmg out of the
common run of work was pleasant to her
so mformatxon concerning ilte contents of
that box was soon forthcoming. ’

‘Please, ma'am,” said she, ‘it’s full of
plates and dishes packed in straw. I've
spread them all out on the cellar floor.”

Her mistress followed her in surprise.
There, on the stone floor of the cellar lay
an ample dinner service of a good old-
fashioned pattern. Slowly stole back into
her mind the recollection that the crockery
had- been bought just before that time of
trouble twenty years ago. = Then it had
been stowed away and quite forgotten, _

‘And we have been making do cracked,
odd 'plates and dishes all these years,”
thought she, ‘Just because, though this ser-
vice ‘was in the house, we mever knew it.
It had Leen laid by and forgottem. I woh-
der what other ‘‘unknown riches” we pos- -
sess, but might as well not have — unused
because unknown! -

‘I fear this is how we often treat ihe
gracious provisions of our God. We put off
examining them, and finally forget them,
till it is as though we had them not’

Happy the soul the.t turns such thoughts
as these into deﬁnlte prayer that they pass
not away as thoughts only, but become’
Lord,

and search out; -open mine eyes tha’c I may
erjoy the riches so freely ngen by thee, —
‘Friendly Greetmgs

f
1
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Y Dr Fel]s, of the South Travancore Medical
Mission, tells, in a recent ‘Missmna.ry Chroni-

“work.

‘We get’ our bullock ca.rts packed for a-
fortmght's run round the. out-sbahons, a.nd ,

'a mattress stretched in the bottom of our
springless cart, we start off at sunset, and,

. Journeying to the north, we reach Colasa-~ -

garam at dawn. ~The dispensary here was
formerly a salt store, which the government
_generously handed over to Mr. Thompson in
1881 1tis at the foot of one of the squares of

N Western Ghauts in a district where malarial

fever and dysentery are constant and terrible
scourges. A crowd of patients is gathered,
for the ‘usual attendance ig doubled or trebl-
ed when the English doctor is known to be
commg First -we have the brief, bright ser-
“vice with. all, and ‘then one by one the sick
are examined, and in many cases a glance is

;he' Bullock Cart in South»

cle of the use of: the bullock cart in medlcaL )
: .. room, though the hospital was only complet-

900 Our next halt is’ at Ma,rtanda.m an im- _

) porta.nt centre on the mam road to the capx-
_ . Heére we find a well—bullt hcx:.pital rais-
ed la,rgely through the. help ot neighboring
friends. - -'The two wards are full, a.nd the
‘medica,l evangehst tells me ho needs more

ed last year

Six or seven miles further on we leave tko
main - road, and turning’ northwards, in an
hour or two's time we come in sight of an
imposing stone building standing on the top
‘of a hill, .
Hospital, now almost ready to be .opened.

Hitherto the. medical work has been carried

on in the vestry of the neighboring chapel
.at Palugal, but the nceds of the distriet are
great, and so the new hospital has been
built to meet them. i Surroundmg frxends
ha,ve given most of the timber necessary,
and thus saved the’ mission much expense,
The view from the hcspital verandah com-
mands a wide area of undulating, thickly-

- wooded land, backed by the mountains, and.

This is the pew Ravennacheri-

* halt.

only upon God Our medical Work is carr!ed ©
on in a very poor buﬂdmg here, mere. mud
walls and grass thatch ‘but ‘a good wark ig -

being done, and 1t is thoroughly’ a,ppreciated
,by the fevcr-stricken population.

Turning southwa,rd and.leaving our raoutt~ -
taing, we come .within sound of the sea; for
.on the western coast the sea can often- be
heard-long before it can be scen; Reaching °
Nellikakuri, we find a large crowd of pati-
ents gathored in a building, very kindly lent
us for a dispensary Dby .one of our native
friends. . Not far. down the road, half hidden
in the ground there lies a foundatfon, . pa-
thetically waiting for its superstructure. The

. first stone was laid two and a half years

ago, but lack of funds has .compelled us to
Rcpeated droughts have hindered the
people from helping us, ‘bhut now plentiful
rains have fallen, and we hope the local
friends will soon be able to render their pro-
mised aid. Meanwhile good work is being
done in the borrowed dispensary. It will
take a long-day to see all the patients; but

sufficient to show that the unhealthicess of
- the-place and a-wretchedly (pcor diet have
worked together to bring about.disease and
ruin.. . Some need - surgical attendance, and
are told to wait on till the rest are -seen;
some need daily care and watching, and .are
admitted as in-patients, for we have two
" rgoms in the old store that serve as wards;
whilst one or two are so seriously ill that
we advise them {o go {o Neyoor; and promise
them every attention in the larger hospital
--there.
are seen, and after a careful look round tho
buildings and equxpmonts and a note of any
special needs, we say good -bye to the medi-

. cal evangehst and hurry on to pay -our next -

visit. A pleasant ride ‘of -five or six miles
between pa.ddy-ﬁelds fringed with cocozmut

' _and ar ua palms and through the nver ‘brings
us to Attocr one of the ﬁrst out-stations es3-
tablished by Dr. Lowe. The work here is
‘supported by the Invalids’ Auxiliary, and
"thanks to the he Ip of these fr iends, a capital
... work is-Leing done, the monthly attendance
'of,oldvq.ndrnew patients varying. from 700 to

So the day wears on, till at last, all’

TRAVELLING I A DULLOCK CART.™

for the who!e of this track of country, stcep-

.ed as it is with malaria, Ravennacheri Hospi-

tal is the nearest help. Now comes a_wml
and beautiful but "dangerous, part of our
tour, There may be wild beasts abeut, buf
it is not these we dread, but the attacks of
the more insidious enemy, malaria. By
jungle and forest roads, and across rivers we
travel in a north-westerly direciicn, along
the foct-of the Ghauts, till we come to Pa-
rutipalli. . Here we §eem to be in the heart

of the jungle, and the mountains stand.on -
two sides of us, -yet the nelghborhood is by .-

no means destitute of populaticn, In all the

marshy hoilows there are stretches of paddy-

1ands, and, where ' there are paddy-lands,
~owners and laborers will not be far away.
If the visit be on a Sunday you will see the
large chapel fairly filled with a congregation
of Christians—many ‘of them converts from
the most xg;norant and neglected castes —
men ‘and women who have been mere. serfs
to their richer - neighbers, . but “who, now,
under the guidance of the mission, are slowly
lezu'mng that they-are frece men dependent

.

we must press on. Hurrying through Tri-
vandram, the capital, we change our bullock
cart .for a boat, which the boatmen propel
with bamboo poles, and soon are gliding over -
the smooth surface of capal and lake.

The work is great, difficulties constantly
beset it,- temptations to wander to this side
or that.-
~—pray that to all strength and wisdom may
‘be given to follow worthily in the glorious
ideal of him who went about doing good.

" The smoking-cars are to be withdrawn
from the street rzulways in thlade]ph:a-
Women complzuned that the reservation of

.cars for. men was a discnmrmtmu_ against

them -which often caused vexatious. delays.

Men Jomed in the crusade, and the final blow
was struck by the board of health’s deter-
mination to enforce the regulations against
expectorating in the street cars. It is ume
row to mguxre about the men who occupy
two seats on.railway. trains, one in a smoker
‘and one in a coach.—‘Union Signal.’

Brethren — sisters — pray for ns




Props and Plllars De-
" “'molished. .
(A btll']‘]llg experience of an evangehsu) o
~ "By Rev. George C. Needham.

During one ,of my eva.ngehstw 'oours :n
Ireland I had a very  unusual experlence.
The place of appointment was-in an Orange
lodge, twelve miles from the railway sta-
tion, After the long drive in a jaunting-
car I found myself physically-and mentally
‘disabled. I was overworked, and did not
know it until the coliapse came suddenly.

When -I reached the platform and faced
that packed congregation, to whom I was a
perfect stranger, brain and heart gave way.
I did not faint nor fall, but kept on my feet
by leaning against the desk.

After the openmg hymn, I said sometnmg
likke this: ‘Dear friends, I cannot speak to
you to-night. I am utterly prostrated. I
cannot think. Why God permitted me to
come here and be humiliated before you I
do not know. He knows, and I can trust
him. I will read a few passages from his
word, and you will go on ‘with the meeting.
I will read first what God declares about
sin, and what he testifies concerning salva-
tion. Let us expect the power of the Holy
Spirit to make his word effective.’

With faltering voice, and body trembling
with weakness, I read these scriptures on
sin:—

Rom. 3: 911— What then" are we, better
than they? No, in no wise for we have be-
fore proved both Jews and Gentiles, that
they are all under sin; as it is written,
There is none righteous, no, not one: there
is. none that understandeth, there is nore
that seeketh after-God.

- Rom. 3:.19-20:—'Ngw we know that wha.t
things, soever, the ‘law . saith, it saith lo
them who are under the law; that every
mouth may be stopped, and all the world
may become guilty before God. Therefore,
by the deeds of the law there shall no flesh
be justified in his sight; for by the law is
the knowledge of sin.’

*Gal. 8: 10, 11:—'For as many as are of
the works of the law are under the curse:
for it is written, Cursed is everyone that
continueth not in all things which are writ-
ten in the book cf the law to do them. But
that no man is justified by the law in the
sight of God, it is evident;. for the just
shall live by faith.

The following I read on salvation: .

Rom. 6: 6: — ‘For, when we were ¥yet
without strength, in. due time Christ died
for the ungodiy.’

Gal, 3: 13: — ‘Christ hath redeemed us
from the curse of the law, being made a
curse for us: for it is written, Cursed is
everyone that hangeth on a tree.’

Isa. 53: 4-6:—'Surely he hath borme our
griefs, and carried our sorrows: yet we did

esteem him stricken, smitten of God, and.

afflicted. But he was wounded for our
transgression, he was bruised for our in-
fquities: the chastisement of our peace was
-upon him: and with his stripes we are
healed. All we like sheep have gone astray;
we have turned every ome to his own way;
and the Lord‘hath laid uwpon him the in-
fquity of us all.’

Acts 16: 30, 31:—*'Arpd brought them out,
and said, Sirs what must I do to~be.saved?
And they said, Believe on the -Lord Jesns
Christ, and thou.shalt be saved, a.nd ‘thy
house.’

John 3. 16:—"For God so loved the world,
that he.gave his .only begotten son, that
‘whosoever believeth in him - should not
perish, but have everlasting life.’

1 Tim. 1: 156:—This is a faithful saying,
and worthy of all acceptation, that Christ

Jesus came into the world to save. smners,
of whom I am the chief.’

After reading these magnificent texts 1

_ sat.down. -A.deep hush was upon us.: I

‘reaching both hands heavenward.
_one whispered,

felt enveloped with a strange power which
made me insensible.to' physical--weariness.
My soul rested in God.. -Jesus wa.swe‘ry
real and. precious.

There were moments of sxlefnce Whlle a
potent spell held the people. - A solemn awe
fell upon them which subdued every soul.

Then, suddenly, a piercing scream broke
the stillness, while a young lady stood up

‘Water?’ Another cried,

“‘Fresh air!’ but she held them in check with

~to meet

the reply: ‘No, no. I want Jesus.’

Tmmediately a groan was heard ag o
strong man fell prone in the aisle, and then
another, and yet another. Possibly one
hundred men and women were now Wweep-
ing, praying, and confessmg\theu‘ sins,

A sweet calm pervaded my whole bemg,
I was not a stranger to such. ma.mfestations
of the Holy Spirit. And, leaving the people
to his oversight, I slipped out. by a side
door., '

While walking over the field to the public
road where my carriage awaited me, I
heard footsteps behind me. Looking back-
ward, I saw, by the hght of a full
moon, an elderly man ‘on my track.
He soon overtook me, and after customary
salutations I inquired whether he had been
at the meeting, to which he vigorously re-
plied: ‘Yes, sir, and I found it good to bLe
there. T can truly say it was a blessed ser-
vice for me.’ o

Tben followed this conversation.

‘I hope you have peace wth God, and
that you are a saved man.

‘Blessed be God,. I can indeed say. that I .

have péace with God .through my Lord
Jesus Christ. Praise be to his holy name.

‘Glory be to his name indeed, for his great
love wherewith he loved us. It is cheering
with fellow-travellers to the
heavenly city, I suppose you have been
for many years a child of God.

‘T'or many years it was my hope that I
would become one of God’s children, but
now it is more than a hope. I know whom
I have believed, and can look up to-night
and say ‘Abba, Father.” Here the old man
looked twards the full-orbed mocn, whiie
the tears rolled down his cheeks.

After a moment of silence he thus solilo-

_quized, apparently unconscious of my. pre-

sence: ‘Yes, yes, bless the good Lord, I
know it now!” I know it! I am saved!
To him be all the glory. He led me to
trust in him alone as my saviour. I cannot
deny his finished work. I do believe him
when he said, “It is finished.” Oh, my
Jesus ——. The venerable man was now
overccme with emotion.

We stood in silence a few minutes, when
he dried his tears, and with a steady voice
said: ‘I will tell you all, sir, Tor forty
years 1 have been clerk of the church
(Episcopalian) in this parish. I bhelieved
Jesus Christ was the only saviour for guilty
sinners, and that he died to save us; yet I
supposed that was not sufficient for my sal-
vation. I must do something to save' my-
self. I held many discussions with
preachers and laymen, always arguing that
every sinner must-do his part, that He must

try to make himself worthy, and have some

merit to offer; then he could get some bene-
fit from the Saviour. - I had been erecting
pillars "and props for many years, out of
my virtues and character, to lift my soul to-
wards God. I read prayers and responses
in the church, with, as I thought, a good
heart. I harmed no man. I abstained from

_dissipations, and -supposed myself to be a

-

_ Some

- life.
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more highly moral -man than our rector.
My motto was. “God helps those who help
themselves.” ' During these years-I was'a
Pharisee. I did not know, indeed, that I .
was .2 ruined and. guilty man; .a poor, de- -
celved, religious: sinner, going.down-.to the
lake'of fire. But it is all clear to me: now.
Oh, sir,:the words you read to-night out..of
the Dblessed- bible convicted me. That mes-
sage came as a great sledge-hammer, break-
ing to pieces my props and pillars of mauny
years’ building, and a little while since, in
yonder lodge, I dropped into the arms of
the Lord Jesus just as I was. I understood
then, that a sinner JS not justified by his-
works; that only by grace we are saved.
I can see now how the blood of Jesus
Christ cleanses us from all sin; that not by
any merit of mine am I made meet for the
kingdom. Nor do I fear the judgment day
now, because he said, ‘“Whosoever believath
in me shall not perish, but have everlasting
‘My hope now,’ added this young-old
convert, ‘is that I may be the means of lead-
ing other deluded souls to the almighty
saviour.” — ‘Golden Rule)
Narbeth, Penn.

A Cheerful Money-Raising:

My Dear Miss You asked me to
tell you about our cheerful littiec money-
raising the other day, and.I am not slow to

" respond, as our experienco may help some

other bodies.

For a year or two past -our pledge to.thae
‘Woman’s Board has nog collected -itself easi-
ly. = We had pledged some hundreds and a
fraction. - The hundreds came easily by can-
vassing ; -but the fraction, .a large one, caus<
ed us anxiety,-'and - finally' angulsh of’! spint
ag fractions always did-of old.

Last year we essayed an entertainment. A
sober, respectable little affair it was, such as
became the middle-aged ladies who largely]
compose our auxiliary. Instead, however,
of entering into it with fire and zeal, as is
the wont of our Young ladies’ Auxiliary,
we took up the burden with. a sigh, and
carried it with painstaking heaviness. Some-
how it didn’t kindle a great deal of enthusi-
asm in our cause, and the proceeds failed to
cover the whole amount of our deficiency.

This year cur annual meeting approached
again, and we began to see the not unfami-
liar cloud over the face of our treasurer.
‘We are behind again, she said; and the
president and vice-president looked into each
other’s faces for light, and found none. i-
nally, one gloomy morning in November,
when days seemed dark and friends few, our
president said, ‘ We shall have to let our
balance go by default. We cannot make it
up.’ ‘Never!” cried the vice-president,
righteously indignant; ‘we will do some-
thing. Let us have a supper and call it
o banquet.’ ‘Might call it a court recep-
tion,” suggested another officer, drily. ‘No;
but we wiil really have a nice, dainty supper,
with pretty china, and toothsome eatables,
and charge a good price’ And our vice--
president expatiated upon the advantages
of a social hour around a tasteful supper—I
mean banquet.

The ladies did not seem to catch her en-.
thusiasm, but finally one said, with a dole-
ful cadence, ‘We can but try I’ Now, ‘can
but try’ is sure death to anything it under-
takes. Still, these devoted officers wore
ready to enter upon tlie banquet in the same
martyr spint that - had characterized their
effort the year before. * Suppose we submlt
our perplexities ‘to a limited nuritber of our
ladies, and ask advice,’ said ' the president.
“Also, suppose wo find, by a little effort,
how much our deficitacy can be reduced,



e and how difficult it would be for the society
to pay the debt, as an alternative to gettlng.
up.the sup—I mean ba.nquet.’ "

This proposition was readily agreed uron,
as-the sitting had been long, and ‘the ladies

‘were ready to go: So-the treasurer applied
herself to.reducing the debt by various ex-
pedients known to herseif. The vice-president
went her way, to estimate the supplies and
expenditures needed for the banquet, and
the president proceeded to write and hekto-
graph postal-cards, twenty, fifty, eixty, until
the ‘limited number’ bade fair to be un-
. limited.  All were
“the members and friends of our Auxiliary,
to take counsel about a deficlency in the
treasury.’

The afternoon appointed for the mecting
came, and was fine. There was a mission-
ary prayer meeting - at the church, from
which the ladies adjourned to mect at the
house of the president. They found many

" others awaiting them there; the parlor was

full to overflowing, and all had a cheerful -

air, as if consulting about deficiencies in the
treasury was always a pleasing pastime. The
presidont did not .keep them waiting, but
entered at once upen the troubles and anxie-~
ties of the few previous months. She then
asked instructions for the officers as to the
banquet, advising it herself with great cor-
diality if the ladies liked the idea. She re-
capitulated the advantages of such a gather-
ing as they had been set forth by the vice-
president, dwelling upon the good times, and
good.- feeling, and good commdes.hip that al-
ways marked such occasions, But there was

a. certain’ blankness in the faces that were

turned toward the president. Perhaps that

was what led ‘her’ to make: a suggestion be-
fore leaving .the matter in the hands of the
ladies. - This.was a'very busy time of the

" year, she ‘said,and:possibly: therefore, .some

of these present might ‘prefer-to forego the

rleasure:of the banquet, and give the money
their donotions to the table would cost, out-
right. = There were a number who would
give ‘a turkey, or-tongue,-or ham. ; and then

__in the constantly recurring emergencies’ of

i prepara.tlon would add to their turkey, cof-

" fee, and to their coffee, sugar, and to their

. sugar, mill, until the sum.of their gifts

. would far.exceed their first -inteat;, There
were others who would give oysters, per-

“bhaps, or fruit,
to.add the price of banquet tickets to that of
the oysters, or fruit, or ham or coffee ——
Here...there. was- a general smile through

_the room, and our president, who had rot in-
tended to be amusing, assured the Iladies
that she had not overdrawn tho amount of
their giving, she knew what their generous
habit was, and, also, she had not mentioned
the cake some of them would make at home
for thirty cents, and buy back. if not con-
sumed, for fifty. If they would kindly add
that fifty cents But the presi-
dent here found she was bhecoming so en-

‘tertaining that she ceased speaking, and al-
lowed the other officers to teke the matter
up.

. A mection was made and unanimously car-
~ried that the money should be raized at
once, according to the last suggestion. Slips
of paper were quickly circulated, and in a
very few moments money or pledges for the
whole amount were in the hands of the
treasurer. Bverybody was happy and’ re-
lieved. ~ Last week we were to have had the
banquet. : S

‘ Where would it have come in this week ?’

. said the president.
said Lhe vice-president ;
speak of it any more

Is not this ra.thcr a senexble way for busy
matrons to meet deficiencies ?7—*Life and
Light.

and we 'did not

‘invited to kindly meet -

If. they .could. think it best

‘Don’t speak of it
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The Story of Ren Kueh-Chu.

(By M1ss Jacobsen )x

Ren Kuveh-Chu was the eldest of a family
of three. At the early age’ of fourteen his
evenings - were spent with the boys of the
village gambling for a few cash. Gambling

" became his ardent sin, and, because ' of

this, he was beaten by his father, who saw
the evil tendencies in his boy’'s ways and
wished to reform him. At the age cf eigh-
teen he left his home for a city called Kiai-
hsiu. He worked at a shop for some time,
and -his love for gambling increased until
he put up forty cash every night. After a
few years he became his own master, and
went round the city selling food. At this
time his mother came to the place, and, con-
stantly hearing about her son’s gambling
habits, she was very grieved, and often ex-

. Borted him to give it up, but without sue-

cess. He, himself, was much afraid to be

known as a gambler, and tried to do it sec-

retly, but when he found "that it could not
be hidden, he went openly to the gambling
house outside the Mandarin’s dwelling. At
times he saw his sad condition, and -with
great yearning desired to reform. He burn-
ed incense before the idols, thinking that
they had power to heclp him, but the mcre
incense he burned the greater the desire to
gamble seemed to grow, and, in spite of his
times of remorse, his heart was not changed.
It went so far that,.in one night, he would
gain or lose from forty to ﬁt’ty thousa,nd
cash.

"One day, going.to a fair in the city, sell-
ing his food, he was taken seriously ill. At
the inn where he was staying was a fortune-
teller, who told him that his illness would
not be better ‘unlegs he returned to Kiai-
hsiu.  About this'time he had a dream that
impressed him as having a meaning. ~ He
dreamed he was in a ga.rden where he saw
alot of foreign lamps, and a priest escorted
him around .the garden. .- Aftor his retéirn
to Kiai-hsiu he got befter, and the next day .
after his dream he met a friend, who .asked
him to go with him and visit the foreigners.

.Mr. Russell was staying . in Kiai-hsiu at t_he
- time, and number ¢f Swedish brethren, who
had just arrived,.had taken up their.abode

there for a. year's study -of the -language.
Ren went with his friend, and they were
invited to the.Sunday meeting. Ren ac-

“ecepted “the mvxtatlon and the following

Sundey found him at one of their meetings,
He heard them speak of the necessity of
having a change of heart and of being de-
livered from sin. Among other sins men-
tioned was that of gambling. They said
that the way to be delivered was;to pray to
Jesus. As Ren Kuveh-chu was listening to
this new doctrine he thought to himself,
‘There is ,no remedy for gambling, Dbecause
I have worshipped-idols and burned incense,
and done all that possibly can be done to
get rid of that particular sin, but have not
succeeded.” But as they kept on urgieg
the congregation to trust in Jesus and pray
to him, he ;thought, perhaps, it would be
well to try.  After the meeting was over
gome of the native brethren .spoke to him.
He told them his difficulty, and they urged
him to go home and make it a definite mat-
ter of prayer. That night he did not sleep
much; he was only able to say, ‘Lord Jesus,
forgive my sin of gambling; change my

-heart; help me not to gamble any more.’

Tkis he said repeatedly during the inight.
He -was filled with remorse, as the picture
of his past life passed . before him. The
Holy Spirit convicted him of sin, and the
cry came from his heart ‘Lord, deliver mec-
and save me!” As he had never heard a
prayer, he . could only repeat these few
words. The next day he had no desire for
gambling. As evening after evening came,

b
and the time for }gambling diew near, his
only longing was for the next Sunday t
come, when he could go and hear more ot
this wonderful “truth that had so taken botaq
of him. He went again, and heard that not
only was gamblmg reckoned a sin, but also
the Wworghip of idols. 'He had not a few
idols in his home, and he made up his mind
to destroy them. He destroyed all but one,
being rather afraid, because of its size. e
eagerly looked forw.rd to the following Sun-~
day, on which occasion he heard that the
monstrous idols in the temples ought also
to be destroyed. His thcughts were, ‘1f
they can be destroyed, certainly my big one
can'also be’ and'he went home and destroyed
this, too. The third Sunday, after the meet-
ing, one of the native Christians, on sceing
him smoking his tobacco pipe in the guest
room, exhorted him to leave it off. He
Jaughed and said he had not known before
that it was wrorg, but that it wounld be an
easy matter to give it up. His pipe and alf
the things belonging to it, were expeasive,
but he sold it and-did not smoke any mare.
They also exhorted him to take down bkis
idols. On hiz answering that this was al-
ready done, they would not believe it, aud
one of the Swedish brethren sent a native
Christian to find out about it, then, to their
great astonishment, they found that his
words were true. They now invited him
to the Sunday evening prayer-mesting, and
gave him some books to read. He asked
his neighbors to teach him the characlers us
he could not read, but they soon found cui
that they were Christian books, and turaci
him off with mockery. By -this time one
of the wservants of the missionaries wus
taken seriously ill. . Ren Kueh-chu was
asked to take his place, which he gladly dua,
Now he had a gocd .opportunity of learniig
the characters. © He repeatsd. Scriptures at
morning prayers, and was scon able to rcid
his bible. L

His father got senous]y i, and as the -
foreigners could- do nothing for him,’ R
decided to take him'to Dr: Edwards, at Fen-

-cheo Fu, but after a- few:days his father-dicil. .- ..

Ren kad read about- Josas
-and,  thinking -of Lis

in the haospital.
raising the dead,

mother’s" great -sorrow,’ 'he-weptﬂ and- ¢:ied

to the Lord to raise his father to life, and
sat watching by the body for a whole Jday,
vhen the doctor thought it was- time to put
the corpse into the coffin.  On his way home
Ren’s heart was poured out to Ged to sis-
tain bhis mother and bYs; his owa sone
The Holy Spirit filled his heart with un-
speakable joy as he sat -in the cart beside
his father’s coffin. God gave him the as-
surance ithat this trial was sent by him,
and when Ren reached home he was sur-
prised to see his mother taking the news
very calmly, ’

1t appeared that one of the idols he de-
stroyed at the time of his conversion hLe-
longed to his :landlord, who was a heavy
opium smcker, and in want of money. On
bearing that the idol was destroyed, he came
snd demanded money for its value., Ken
Kuehchu promised that he would refund the
idol when the time came for him to leave
the house. One day the landlord caine,
armed with a knife, and, as he was_very
poor and nearly starving, Ren Kueb-chu
gave him a few nbunds of fiour. V/hen the ~
flour was gcne, the man came again; want-
ing more money. “He became a troublesome
enemy, and said that he would not rest until
he had killed Ren XKueh-chu. Ren “was
afterwards appointed to g6 around on &
missionary journey with one of our Swedish
brethren;  this he enjoyed much, - After
returning from this missionary journey Ren
had great fear of being met with the same
opposition, and made it a matter of con-



) .Gcrmany and I'r'mce
. ,Pierre, Ja.cques younger brother, had been
L kxlled ﬁghting the; Prussia.ns they had taken.

-his orpha.ned ‘girl and mfant boy to their-

“Joved blue mountams of Alsace

tinual prayer. When nearln« his horne a -
man.told him, ‘Your tormentor is dead’ “He

- did. not helieve . :this, but after a half-hour's.
‘walk another man met him and- said, ‘Your
-enemy- was drowned one day-when returning
‘froni his home, as he ¥as crossing a river.
© It"was still diffcult”to believe that it was

true, but he was-bound to believé it .when,

‘on going to a shop in the city he heard the:

same story. He- pxamed God for such a

.plain . deliverance, and was encoumgod more .
" than ever to txust in him.

- Later he was - appot nted to Hoh- cheo

~ where he helped in the’ oplum refuge work., -

He heard of a region where foreigrers were
not wantad, and desired that he might g0
and .preach the Gospel to the poor dark souls
in that part of the country. God- has -an-
swered hisiprayer, and he is mow- on his

‘ _way to.take up this  new, work, depending’

entirely ‘on the Lord to ‘supply his needs.
Please pray that God will give;bim an open

“docr, and’ that he may be greatly used in

winning souls—China’s Milllons.

A Little Comferter.
By Harriette, E. Burch.. -

The sun was sinking fast, and little Made-
leine kept glancing at the glowing sky as
she crept mofselessly about dusting.- the
table, the chairs, _the deep window seat, and
all the ledgos, wondermg when her uncle
would come back.

Jacques Bonheur and hls good ‘wife -had
lost all their sturdy lads in the war between
‘and . when ‘poor

own home, far away from the chlldrens

The war was over at last, and hﬁtle Jean

‘was Just learning to walk when fever broke
- out in the village.  Jean sickened first, then '
- little Madeleine; and;, after  nursing them
\,’saiely through it,- their good aunt herselt

was - struck down

" Not one of the “neighbors - would come
.. -mear the house; -Jacques had his work to.
do; Madeleine* was *too - young; &0 poor

Madame Bonheur ha,d to go to the charlty
hospital, -

She had been away nea.rly a week, and
the house seemed very empty without her.
The lark that used to sing so cheerily in
the great wicker cage when Madeleine and
the baby first came bad pined and died, and

"the ticking of the old clock in the corner.
seunded very hollow and dreary. :

Jacques Bonheur was late; he had gone
to see how his poor wife was; and Made-
leine wanted to .get the room tidied up and .

_ the tea ready for she knew he would bhe

tired and faint. - But tiny Jean had been
so ‘peevish that she had not been able to
put him down for a minute.

She had danced him up to the empty cage

"till her arms ached. Then she tried trot-

ting round the room and bo-peeping at him
from behind the wooden cradle; and at last
when she grew so tired that she felt as if
she would drop him, she had sat down on
her uncles chair and let him play with the
handle of ‘the table-drawer. - ,

Howevex-, at last he went to sleep, and

she ‘had just opened the cupboard to get out

;_'the ten things when her uncle opened the
»-door.

‘1 thought you would soon be back, uncle,

ghe said, running to meet him,

.Ta.cques Bonheur seemed quite over-
whelmed without even hearing what ghe
said, he walked to his chajr, sat down, and ,
resting both hands on the knob of his stick,

- Jacques. :
through  to-night maybe-they’ll be- able’ to.
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»We'll have to wotch the ffophcrs on the :-.

“levee, slxarp, then, too, pa."

st'u‘ed beiore him hke ore m a stupxd N
‘Yes, son. Tolks take great pains to e~

dream.

- *Is: ghe -worse; uncle"’ uSl(Ed the little
.girl, in-a trembling voice. -

.~‘She’s ‘mortal bad, -child,’ grozmed poor
‘The doector - says: if she gets

save her. To think that T've served God

all these years, and -mow he’s turned  his

back om me!”"
‘Don’t say. that, uncle’ .gald Madeleine,

“gently. . ‘God. never turns his back on tho;e
who put their trust in. him. ~God is a pre-

sent help in time of trouble. .
Then, going to the chest of drawers she

reache.l down  the .ofd family bible, sat

down’ with it on her knee, and turned over
the pages till she came to the one hundled
and second psalm. -

‘Hear my prayer, oh, Lord and let my cry
come unto thee.

‘Hide not. thy face from me in the dayr
.when I am in trouble: incline thy ear unto

me; .in" the day when I call answer me

speedily.’
As he listened to the words from her

clear young voice, the despair. seemed pass-

.ing out of his face:

‘Read  where . Peter's - wife's .mother. was

-sick;’- he_ said,  when-she - came.to the end

of the psalm. .. -So Madeleine. turned to the
place in St. Matthew's gospel:

" ‘And-be touched her:hand and the fever
left her, he replied after Madeleine. ‘May-

be.our prayers will Teach the great-white

throne.’
*Then, kneeling: down with uphfted hands,

he xmplored the. dxvine blessmg for his poot-

wxfe L
' That mght was the cnsls, a.nd when he

went in the moming to’ mquu‘e *the nurhe.

spoke very. hopefully It was nea:rly a weelr
-before. Ma.da,me Bonheur was ou of, danj

‘o come home. It was a redJetter day for
them all when she took her _old place for
the first time at the tea—table

A chlld whose beart is given to God is

venly a. mmlstermg a,ngel’ said Jacquos _
Bonheur, strohmg Ma.delemes glossy hair, -
“What I should have done without our little -

- girl, I do not know. God. spoke to me

through her. lips thar _mght’ 'Everybody' :

Magazine.!

In the Tules.

(By Mary E. Bamford, in the ‘Standard’) ..

‘Seen any gopher holes yet, Sammy?

‘Not yet, pa.’ ’

‘“Look sharp, son.’

‘I'm a-looking, pa.’

.The levee was fourteen feet high. Gophers
start breaks in California levees by digging
holes. People must keep watch. Mr, Bush
was walking on one sloping -side of the
levee, and Sammy was on the other. On
Mr. Bush’s side there stretched from the
levee out toward the river.a ‘tule swamp.’
‘Tules,’ are the reeds that grow in many
California waters. - On Sammy’s. side there
stretched from: the leves a forest of tules,
too, but these did not stand in water, The
. levee kept the water out, - The levee extended
for twelve miles. Diﬁerent men had la,nd in-
side the lovee. .

‘Pa,’ called Sammy.

‘What, son? .. TS

‘How're they gomg to get nd of the tulm
thls side? -

“Mr. Bush stepped on top -of the levee a.nd
looked .over at the ‘reclaimed land.”

‘We'll. mow down- the- tules, Sammy, or

“burn_ them. We'll run furrows through the
--tule roots and burn them. When rain comes

we'll put in  seed. Next year there’ll he
barley here instead of useless tules.’

claim this land; Sammy It ) worth it. ~ It’s
nch Tand.

to break through this levee and - spoil our re-
claimed land, and, yet, some.of those “‘men

* do not think of such a thing as reclaimed
lives! They.don’t fight at all to.keep.a-

stream of strong drmk from. enter-
ing- their. lips sometlmes No reclalmed
lives as long as that stream flows, Sammy.
Ch, how. some of the men- round hefe need
the Lord for their bulwark There's Vane
coming now. He's one of those that T'm
sorriest .about.’ .

Vane was a plea.sa.nt-faocd young man.
He came along the . levee . with a hoe and
shovel over his shoulder. His little brown
dog was with him. . Vane was going away
down .the levee to the section next to Mr.
Bush’s. . There Vane would cut ‘down weeds
and look for'gophers. Weeds must not be
allowed to grow on the levee., ‘Weeds might

conceal the. beginning of brea.ks, or might.

hide some gopher hole,

‘Good morning,’ said Vane, pleasantly,
Helping your pa,are you, Sammy? .It's plea-
sant to work in company: I'm always

‘glad when I'get down to the end of my sec-

tion. and meet the other fellows on.theirs.’
'Mr. Bush loked sober as Vane went on,
It was Vane's friendship with some of the

‘other -fellows,’ .that - worried - Mr. Bush.
‘Bverybody- liked: Vane." ‘Vane never used to

touch a’drop of liquor before this ‘hig levee

-began building.. It:had-taken.'a number of
. months for-about a.ihundred"'men‘,' with over
- twice as- iany-horses, to make’ this great
-levee, " - Vane; whose*home was-on, one of
. the-upland- farms;-had, not':-before been
».thrown' .with*such - a-‘compahy: ~Oné noom, =~
..and more than a month before she wa,~ 1b:ew when thoy woi-e resting thelrhorses a young -
. ‘man offered. Vane a drink-of liquor;” Vane
.refused.”.

- Some other young men . laughed
Vane turned ‘very red.
-~ ‘O — well,” said Vane,

One of the-young men handed Vane the- .

bottle Vane took .it and drank a Httle.

" 'Now, tha.t’s friendly, ‘sald the other young»

ma.n.

men offered Vane a drink, and Vane took it.
‘I won't do so any more after the levee is
done’ Vane promised himself. - ‘I don’t
touch it when I'm by. myself They offer it
to show they're friendly. That’s their way.’
Now_ that the levea was made, several of
the young men were still working, caring for
the levoe -and they still mét Vane often.
After leaving Mr. Bush and Sammy, Vane
went on to the part of the levee where he
must work. He worked alone all the after-
noon. - The small brown. dog looked for
gophers, - Towards sunset, Vane heard a
whistie. One of the young men of the next
sect.ron ‘'was coming.
while, 'I‘he other young man had a bottle
in hig .pocket. He offered the bottie to

.Vane,
- ‘I don’t care for any,’ said Vane,

‘Oh, nonsense! . Take some!’ said the-
-other. ' -

Vane took it. Twice the other young man -
offered it. It was not any easier for Vano |

to say ‘No now, when the levee was bmlt‘
than before.

By .and by, the other young man started
off towards lifs section. ~Vane started to-

- wards home in the opposite-direction. Vane

walked till he was in the section attended to
by Mr. Bush. Mr. Bush and Sammy were
pot there. Toward the end of Mr. Bush’s

gection the levee turned and was built to-

ward the uplands. Mr, Bush-and Sammy
had gone home.

Vane felt dizzy, He found himself wanderr

. But .one thing ‘makes me feel |
- bad There are men-who'd ﬂght all’ night to'
Jeep out a stream of. water,:if it threa.tened

After that, once in a while .some of the :

They talked a good -

ptu



. \root ‘among the tall reeds, and fell.
_he was going to.get up. His head was dizzy.

: side ‘the twelve-mile levee.

. .levee' -
dlsta.nce'
. »0n. .come. the flames .k
- birds, sarfe.on. mngs, h1gh intair.
+- that-sound?:- A~ dog barking?

) -. looked very grave. .

" 'vi'ng'"‘oﬁ on‘th'e side of thellevee, instead of
wa.lkjng on the t,op
; home"

Was ﬂus—-—the waY -

~ Vane thought about the bottle, * Was that

— the.reason — the road — moved about s0? _
The sun had gone down, "
... down the sloping side’'of the levee into: the "
. -dry-tules on the ‘reclaimed land.’
‘grew very thickly, and they were as tall as™

Vane ‘wandered

“Vane's head. ‘Vane stumbled over a tule

Yes,

He ‘would get up in a minute,—in — a. —
minute, .
That - evenlng, towa.rd cight ‘o'clock, at hlS

farmhouse on the upland, Mr. Bush came-

into the room where his folks were.

‘I guess some of the men several miles

down the river must_have- started to burn
the tnle roots off their rec]a.xmed land to-day,

and the fire wasn’t put out,” he said. ‘I can
-see a light away in the distance. ' It must_
- have caught in the standing tules.. - I.ex-.

" pect the fire will run the miles to this end of

the . levee, but we're safe. 'This upland’s
Pploughed. The fire won't sprea.d' to our
'farmhouse.’

Afirelsa beautiful sight at night when
one knows the flames are.doing no harm.
The fire .was.a number. of miles.away, in-
‘The light grew

- brighter, - A roaring began to be heard.

- . ‘It's coming, ma!’ cned Sammy. ‘What a
big, -big fire!’

" Mr. Bush put.on his hat. y e

‘You-going down to the levee pa."'
. Yes, Sammy.’
“‘Mayn't-T go too?’
AIf you'll keep: by me.’ ’
- How glorious: . the - ﬂa.mes were from the
How the dry tules crackled in the
Down they went, acresafter anre'
-“There:; were - ﬂeelng

‘Where wa.s

he? - - .Down in the- tules of " the'reclaxme,d
. ~land? - Why did he stay there?  The fire
. was coming nearer, nearer How the dog
barked! '
o ‘Pal’ cned Qa.mmy ‘something’s - 'dpwn
- there! I . see gomething! Pa, it's Vane's
dog! Maybe Vane’s there!’ ‘

- Mr. Bush ran. @ So did Sammy "They.
plunged into the tules Oh, how near the
fire was! Hot wind came from it! Brave
little brown dog, how he tugged at Vane's
arm, trying to waken him! How stupidly

-heavy was Vane's sleep.

‘We'll have to run, Sammy! Run!’ cried
Mr. Bush, ]ittmg Vane,

us" .

The

Sammy heiped htt. _They -ran.

~ small brown dog that had not been strong

enough to drag his master out of danger,

"ran by their side. Vane was too stupid to

help himself. . He was pulled along in the

' -face of the fire. Up the sloping side of the
leves, up, up, fourteen feet to the top! Mr.:

Bush and Sammy dropped down breathless.
The brown dog’s coat was a little singed.
Mr. Bush shook Vane till he opened his eyes
and saw the sheet of fire down below over

the place where he had been lying. - What
heat, what crachling!’
‘Do you see? called Mr. Buah ‘There is

where you would have been!’ -
‘Frightened Vane was trembling.  Mr.
Bush took Vane to his heme, and pra.ycd
~with bim.
Next day Vane came down the, levee, V:me
After a while he spled
on. the levee a-little ﬁgure in blue shirl zad
. brown. overalls.
“Hallo, -Sammy!’ said Vane, soberly.
‘Hallo, Vane!’ said Sammy.
Vane stood still, and looked at the bla.ck
cned ‘reclaimed land.’ :
‘Pa is glad the tules "are gone/
Sammy. ’ ’

said

" The tules -

'glad i

_one of those reasens is you..

~What Wa,s'

‘his: mlght to accomplish this, -
‘talk’ much" a.bout it, but that is what he is

‘The fire'll catch’

‘him under any éxigency.

TI—IE M SSENGER.

‘Sammy, sa.ld Vane, ‘you've got a good pa.
Sammy, I want to tell you something., Your
ra’s right about drinking! ’- It came near
being my death last night. - - Sammy, I'm
never going- to touch drink any more!’ -
¢ ‘Not -when the mer ‘down the levee want
you to? -asked Sammy.: :

“Vane shook his-head. oo

“Never' any more’ — he said.- " ‘Never,
with God’s help. You tell your pa that,

‘Sammy?

‘Yes,' said Sammy, i toll him. Pa'll be

East Oaklend Cal S

A Boy And Has Father. o

(By Eleanor A. Hunter.)

Tn those busy days it sometimes happens

that a.boy .and his father are not. very well
acquainted with cach other. -
hurried meal, and Jmmethately after it the
father starts off to business and the boy to

- school, and they do not mect again until the -

shadows are falling; then, after dinner, the

boy has his lessens to learn, and the father, :

who is tired, is apt to have a nap and his
newspaper, It {s a great misfortune that a

.boy and .his.father .have so little time in
seach other's. company.’
a chance to get well acquainted before the

They scarcely have

boy is grown up, and has to go out into the

world and take up the fight of lifé for him--

self. This is a pity; a boy misses a great
deal, and so-does his father. Under these

- circumstances a boy ought to cultivate his
S fa.ther as .closely as circumsta.nces -will per-

mit.. Becauee you know, your father does

not keep up this round of work, month after.
month,: year aftcr year, just because he likes

it. There axe rea.:ons “why he does it, and
I—Ie means that
you shall 'have a more comfortable home, a

- more thorough education ‘a’better start in. -

life than he had;'and’he is working with all
He may not

doing. Heis thinking more of you than you
are about him: Your father cares for his

boy, and it would be.a beautiful thing if-
‘you never missed an opportunity to show

that you care for him. It is not so casy,
perhaps, ‘to show this feehng for a father as
it'is for a mother, but it can :be done. :To
begin with you can Le respeciful to your
father. e
fashion, I know, but I think it is a fine one

-to practice; it is beneficial in more ways

than one. A boy who always behaves like
a gentleman to his own father is apt to bave
manuers so good that they will not desert
But if a boy is
habitually discourteous to his father he may
hehave with rudeness to any one, and a
careless or disrespectful manner has ruined
more than one boy's chance in life.

If your father directs you to do anything
for him, if it is nothing more than to mail a
newspaper, do it promptly and thoroughly,
write the direction clearly, and put the
stamp on well., Don’t forget, or misunder-
stand, or bungle the job. There. is nothing

‘mcre satisfactory to a father than to receive

a hearty, willing service from a son.

There is another way in. which you can
please your father, you can talk to him some-
times, consult him about things: Many a
subject comes up in a boy’s life which he
finds difficult to settle, Explain the points
to your father, he will be interested, and his
best judgment will be at your service — the

judgment of a man who was a boy once him-
- selfl
thrcugh similar experiences, and if you take-

He knows how it is. e has been
his advice you will: not regret it.

If youw can coax your father for a day’s
fishing, or a tramp in the woods, if you can
get him out to the ball grounds for an after-
woon, or to the gymnasium for an hour, it

- they cannot alter that fact.

-Breakfast is a -

“the character of the man,

This virtue is-somewhat -out -of -

.other praise than theirs,

will make him ‘fecl like 2 boy again,’ and -

-that is a“very good way for a man to feel.

--'There is one more way by -which a boy can

show what his father is:to him, and that is
- by cultivating a good character, by being a

manly; - Christian boy, . both~ in work and
play. .

hght up when some oue of . the neighbors

a fine boy,” you weuld learn how close -you
are. to your father's heart, and you -would
understand that when you do your best you
make him very happy.

Ma.ny a long year ago a great ng s:zid‘
‘A wise son maketh a glad father,” and the

,0ld proverb is as true to-day as when it was

first spolken; though art and science and
knowledge have revolutionizel the world,
It depends upon
his boy whether a father - carries.a light
heart-within his breast or ‘'a sad and anxious
one. My boy, see to it that your father is
one of the glad ones. It is'in your power to
do it—'Christian Work,’ - -

He Ob\,yea.
' The moment of siccess, says a writer in
‘Youth’s Compamon when the hard-won
victory is actually - a.tta.ined and ‘the victor,

no longer an unknown stmggler hears his

name on every lip, is the moment that tells
The young man
who, at such a time, turns from/the applause

. of the crowd to search fo. approbation in a

pair of honest homely eyes, who will listen
to no words of praisé till they come from the

~old father or mmhex‘——he ig the man who de-
) serves his success,

In the recently

won by the young Greek’ reasant Sotirios
Loues " There had been no- great parade
about the trwmng of thlS cha.mpxon rugnper,
From his work at the plough he’ quletly be-~
took himself to his task- of making Greece
victorious before the assembled st.rangers
from every land. He was known to bea good

.. If you could see your father’s face .

coriteéted '"O'lympian’
'ga,mes, the long’ race . frOm Marathon was -

-gays to him, -“Your Jack is growing up to be

runner, and w1thout fuss or bustle he enter-.

ed hxmseif as a. competitor,

But it wis 'not his speed’ a.ldne out-disf-_'" -

tancing every rival, that made the young
Greek stand cut from among . his fellows

that day. ‘When he left his cottage home at - ="
" Amarusi his father said to him, ‘Sotin, you .

must only return a victor.'

The light of a firm resolve qhonc in the

young man's eye, The old father was sure
that his boy would win, and so he made his
way to the station, there to wait till Sotirt

shouid come in ahead of all the rest. - No -

one knew the old man and his three daugh-
ters as they elbowed their way through tha
crowd. When at last the excitement of tha

. assembled mu]tit\i/de told that. the eritical
moment bad arrived, that the racers were

nearing the goal, the old father looked up
through eves that were a little dim as he
realized that truly -Sotiri was leading thoe
way. He was ‘returning a victor.’

. How the crowd surged about the young
peasant when the race was fairly won!
Wild with exeitement they knew not how
to shower on him sufficient praise, Ladies
overwhelmed him with flowers and rings;
some even gave him théir watches, and one
American lady bestowed upon him her jewel-
led smelling bottle. The princes cmbraced
him, and the king himself saluted him in
military fashion.

But the young Sotirios was seeking for
Past the ranks of
royalty and fair maidenhood, pa.st the out-
stretched hands -of his own ¢ountrymen,
past the'applauding crowd of foreigners, his
gaze wandered till it fell upon an old man
trembling with eagerness, who resolutely

pushed his way through the excxted sa.tisﬁed

throng.

Then the young face hghted and as old
Loues advanced to the innermost circle with
arms outstretched to embrace his boy, the
young victor said simply:—

‘You see, father, I have obeyed.’
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- The Whi'spcring Féétprint.

" ‘Eddy, oh-h! Eddy, wwhere are
you ? C
' “Here, mother,’ came a shrill little
voice from the back yard. ,
‘Come here, Eddy; I'want you to
do something for me. ,
Then the back door opened, and
Mrs. Taylor heard the soft thud of
bare feet along the passage. But

‘when-Eddy entered the sitting-room

and stood by mother’s sewing table,
she only said, ‘Why, Eddy, what’s
the matter? :

Now there were no cuts or bumps -

or bruises about the little boy.
Why should mother think anything
was the matter? Because his

‘brown eyes, which generally looked

right up at you, like two little birds

- flying out of a cage, now had an un-

easy look; neither here nor there,
but away. ‘
‘Nothing’s the matter,” said -Ed-
dy, looking out of the window ;.
‘what did you call me for, mother?
-She had wanted him to run down

to the village post-office, to. mail a .

letter, but the letter was forgotten

. now. :Mother was silent for a few.

minutes; then seeing something be-

‘tween her table and the door, she

" spoke:

. .“T.am sorry my little béy has dis- |

" obeyed me about going to the apple

© bin without leave’ . Eddy gave a ..

- little start.. ‘The reason-God put

" because he thinks I know better

me here as your mother, Eddy, is

what you ought to do, and ought
not to do, than you do yourself.
Lddy did not answer. He was
asking himself how mothers knew
everything a fellow did.

‘T am specially sorry that you
should disobey me by sneaking
ihrough the coalroom window,’ said
Mrs. Taylor. ‘I would much rather
have you say, “I won’t mind you,”
and go in before my eyes, than go
in by telling a lie’

 “Why, mother—I didn’t say’—he-

- gan Eddy, glad of a chance to de-

fend himself. :

‘Do you think you only talk with
your lips? interripted his mother.
‘What do you suppose has whis-
pered to me that you have been in
the apple cellar, and that you went

- . through the coal room?.

¢ { can’t imagine,’ said Eddy, hon-

| estly.

i

100k behind you.

<The little boy:':tdr'ned', and there,
between him and the door, were

five coal-dusty footprints on the

white matting!  Mother could not

help smiling at the look of surprise

and dismay on the little face, but

it was a rather mournful smile.
“Do you think we can ever do

wrong, Eddy, and not leave marks

of it somewhere? she asked. ‘And,
oh! my little boy, the marks that
sin leaves are on your heart, which
ought to be clean and white for
God’s eyes, instead of being all
tracked over by wrong doing.’
‘Won’t they come out? asked
Tddy. He meant the footprints on

the matting, but his mother was

thinking about those other marks,
when she said, ‘“The bleod of Jesus
Christ ‘cleanseth from all sin. You

must ask him to forgive you, Eddy, .
and to take away your guilt, and.

to make you hate sin, which leaves

such ugly footprints in your litile

life.-

And then for a punishment, and
for a reminder, mother kept the
footprints on the sitting-room floow
that whole dag, so that Eddy might
see them and remember how every

wrong deed left dark stains on his .

little heart—¥lizabeth P. Allan in
“Ihe Morning Star” '

My D'utjrﬁ : Towards Iy
" 'Neighbor. -

| By the RevEJ Sfurdée;
e T6 be "crﬁe_ and just in all }_iny." :
dealings. To keep my hands frem

‘picking and stealing” -

CHAPTER I—THE THEFT.

‘ Mary, there is some one at the
front door; I heard a ring. Who -
can it be at this time of day?’
And off went Mary. the housemaid
from the depths of the Kkitcheu,
where she and her mistress were
busy with arrangements of all sorts.’

¢ Please, miss, do ask the lady if
she will give a penny or a piece of
bread to a poor boy. It’s so cold,
miss, and I’m so hungry.’

Mary the housemaid looked at the -

‘speaker, who had dared to come up

the front steps just after they had:
been ‘cleaned. He was a poor rag-

- ged boy about fifteen, and had pret-
... tyblue eyes, and he spoke so sadly
- that the housemaid’s heart was

touched. . ‘Just wait a- bit) she

. said, ‘and I will sce.the-lady;.per:

haps she will give you. something.
_Onreturning to the kitchen Mary:
the housemaid found her mistress

- jvith Master John on one side 6f her
...~ and Miss Jane- on the other, buih -

deeply interested in the contents of

- the funny-looking paveels that had
“come from the ‘stores,” and contain-
. ed nice things for dessert, etc. .

John had come back from bnard-
ing-schocl the day before, and June,
who was only nine, and two years
younger than her brother, had been
wild with excitement ever since.

¢Poor boy !V cried Jokn, when
Mary had delivered her message.
‘What can we give him, mother ¥

“Pake him a mince-pie, .said mo-
ther; ‘he will be glad of it

‘Let me take it, asked Jane; ‘and
John, you come too. Perhaps you
can give him a penny, for I know
you have one in your pocket.

Up rushed the pair, followed by-
Mary the housemaid, who suddenly
remembered an old, old order of
her mistress: ‘Never leave the fronf
‘door-open when people come to beg.’

‘But where is the-boy? I .loxt
see him,’ called out Jame, . =

‘Perhaps he has gone round the
corner, suggested John, and he
leaned over the parapet to see. Iut.




THE MESS NGERL. .

E no boy was there, and the clnldr'm
looked disappointed, '

“Why didn’t he wait, I wonder’? '
. at the easy-chair:opposite, but the

Were you kind to him, Mary?

‘Yes, Miss Jane, I was too kind,
for I usually turn beggars away;
but this one had such blue eyes, and

looked so pretty and good. Oh I

say' where’s master’s new umbrella
with the silver top? and Mary hunt-
ed all round the umbrella-stand,
‘thinking it had fallen down at
the back. ‘ '
‘Do you mean the one that Gen-
“eral Grant sent him yesterday? -
“Yes, Master John; it ought to be
here, for I noticed how the top glit-

tered hke when I-opened the front

door’ .

' There was a pause, :mothor look
arovud, and then all threg said at
once, ‘ That wicked boy has stolen
it and run away.’

CHAPTER II.—THE MORAL

It Was the afternoon. The broth-

er and sister were in the cosy dining -
room; John was in an easy-chaiz,

and Jane sitting on the hearthrug.
‘In-the easy c¢hair on the othér side

of the fire-place grandpa was hav-

ing lis afterndon nap—at any rate

- hig'eyes were shut, and, even if not
asleep, he was too deaf to be dis-
- turbed by the talk of the young
people—at least, John declared he
was, but Jane was not so sure.
_ Still, John ought to know, for he
was at a boarding-school, and knew
many wonderful things about peo-
ple. At first, however, they spoke in
low tones, but soon passed into a
higher key, which they did mnot
alter again, as grandpapa seemed
- 8o very sound -asleep.

‘I do call it a mean trick to s’rﬂml
an umbrella whilst people are really
trying to be kind to you.
~ ‘So I think, John,’ replied Jane,
‘and Mary said he was a nice-look-
ing boy too—the wicked fellow !
How cross papa will be when he
comes home from the city; he was
speaking of ‘his beautiful new um-
brella again this morning before he
left. -

And then John made another re- .

 mark about the blue-eyed thief, and
. Jane answered him, and. was an-
swered in turn, until they both felt
quite good in comparison with such
a mean character.

‘What o lovely knife, John it is
not the one grandpapa gave you,
surely"’

‘No, it is not; I got it from a boy
- at school. :

Tom Larkyns.

‘Did he .give it to you" "How
good of him ¥

4No, not quite’ (and John looked

eyes were shut, and.so-grandpapa
must be asleep). “No,no, not quite;
I swapped my. other knife for it.

- ‘What does- that mean‘?’ asked
Jane Ce '

‘Oh, it means that I changed with
You see, he wanted
a; knife with a corkscrew, and so I
let him have mine.’

‘But why did you change, John ?
This knife has no corkscrew, I sce,
though it does look very good, I
must say.’ _

‘Yes, but then my old knife would
not always shut up properly, and
used to tear my pocket’

‘But did Tom Larkyns know that

when he swopped?

‘No, he didn’t, for it was only now
and then that it wouldn’t shut, and
luckily just when he looked at 1t it
was all right.’

‘But didn’t he ﬁnd it out after-
wards? asked Jane.

‘Of course he dld ‘but it was too
late then ‘to chanoe back. - -1 told
him. that he ought to have found
out all about fhe kmfe at- first, so
he ,had. to- heep Jt2

Just then the door opened and
Mary the housemaid came in and

put something: heavy on the side--

board.

‘What’s this? cried John. ‘©Oh
my! what a jolly cake, thick with
sugar and colored sweets, Where
did it come from, Mary?

‘It is a present from Dr. I‘owell
Master John. ”

John gave a sigh. He loved
plum-cake, and even more, anything
in the shape of sweets and sugar.

‘Poor Johu! said faithful Jane,
‘I will give you a knob of sugar
and a sweet where they won’t be
missed;’ and quick as thought she
broke off a knob here and a sweet
there, just where no one would no-
tice the blank.

Suddenly the boy and girl felt a
hand laid on each of them. They
jumped at the touch-—grandpapa
was standing -over them wide
awake.

‘And so my John. and Jane would
like the blue-eyed boy severel_y pun-
ished for his truly wicked theft,
but I am afraid they are not perfect
enough to be his judges.” -

Jane colored, and said in self-de-

fence,'T don’t call.this stealing; we
have not cut the cake. -

‘And why do you look at me,

grandpapa"’ gaid John. ‘I did not
take off the sugar, but I agree with
Jane thatit is not-exactly stealing.’

‘What do you call your conduct

over the knife which you changed

away? .
~John. looked ashamed. ~ He
thought grandpapa had been asleep,

but he said, <I don’t see that I was

wrong: .I gave Tom Larkyns the
chance of finding out for himself
what the knife‘was like.

“Then why do you say that your
duty towards your neighbor is “to
be true and just in all my dealings’
and (here he turned to Jane) “to
keep my hands from picking and
stealing?”’

And as be left the dining-room

the brother and sister felt relieved, . °

for they did not know what to an-

swer.—Boys’ and Girls" Compan-

ion. ;

How to Live Well.

Dr. Payson, when a student, said,
“Since I began to ask God’s blessing
on my studies, I have doné more in

one week than in the whole year be-
fore” It is said of General Have-
lock that if the hour for marching

was six o'clock, he rose at four
- rather than be denied an opportu-

nity of communion with-God. = Mat-
thew Hale says, ‘If I omit praying
and reading God’s Word inthe
morning, nothing goes well all day.’
—¢Children’s 'I'reasury.’

A Merry Heart.

Clear or cloudy-day,
Summer heat or cold, )

A happy heart keeps holiday,
A merry heart is bold.

Though the wind of Fortune blow,
Out. of wintry skies,

Face it smiling as you go—-
"A merry heart is wise,

-

By and by the sun will shine,
Day must follow night;
Darkest hour is the sign
Of returning light.
God is in His heaven still,
Though the world denies;
And cheery courage waits on will—
.A merry heart is wise,

Over rugged things we climb
To our best estate; - '

We shall stumble many a, tune, L
But .we conquer fate.

And we choose the better part,
So that evil flies,

‘When we keep the dauntless heart-

The merry heart that’s wise.
—-‘Adviser.’

\
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) Anthony Ke!ierman. -

It was a ra,w, cold Saturday evening in the
' month of September. - Anthony Kellerma.n_
walked slowly along the’ street toward his
but ‘Hi§ thoughts were not - the
thoughts of a happy man.
in business.twenty.years befcre as a flour-
-'ishing young dentist.
. time appcared bright before him.
 Leen successful, and twelve® years before he ,
The early part of the -
"married lifo had been a happy one, particu-
larly when a baby boy came into the home,
- The young wrte felt little care.
her infant in her arms, and pa.zd no attentlon
tc the fumes of liquor which her hugbctnd
often brought into his home while he stoop-
ed to kiss her and the, baby. -
‘Every young man drinks,’ she’ sald and
she laughed at the ‘straight-laced’ temper- -
ance people asg she sipped the wire, when in_
company, as well as occasionally, in Her
room. There was little danger, she thought,
_efther to herself or to her husbard; they did
not intend to make fools of themselves.
But there came a first shock. The dinner
“waited, and - grew cold,

He had ‘started

. Bverything at that

had been_ married.

. but the husband
The.young servant-girl, having
been sénton an errand, returned and quiet-
1y informed her young mistress that Mr. K.
was =1ttmg in the corner liquor-store reading
The w1fe grew anxnous, bt
.as he cntered =oon after, shghtly under tho,
inﬂuence of llquor,.a.nd he \vas not wholly
e f, mtommted she. quieted her - fear% .
.. 'The 'summer- came thh its. intense heat
It ‘was cauze-for a.larrn when the- husband‘
‘W'rs ita sun stroke"'
‘This is. an un—
‘There was one present who
*’soon saw that only the Grt‘a.t Physician could
'S80 Mr. K. was laid on -
Mrs. K. awoke as from
The husband "awoke from his E
sleep, and from. tha.t da.y he went down!
down! down!
Some years had- elapsed since this occur-
" red, and as he reviewed the past full of re-
" morse, and under thé influence of liquer, de-
What did he sée as he -

-the newspaper

sta.ggered in.
a- physrcxan te sent for?
usual attack!’

cure this sickness,
the bed dcad drunk!

8pair seized him.’
recalled former days"

First, from a flourishing business he had
descended to an .inferlor one, Perhaps he
recalled the timse, when, with two of his
wife’s relatives, he was recuperating in their
~ They expressed surprise
when he took the small vial of brandy from
his - pocket and invited them to drink with
, He laughed at their narrow country
_ ideas. He contrasted their present condition
They two successful young

men, he, a miserable drunkard, 4

another downward-track. His.patients all

left him and he had been obliged to seek new
ones in a low neighborhood. - liven thero he
could not succeed, for so 16w had he sunk
“that he was obliged to give up at last and
ceek employment with a dentist friend.

“Then heé was dismissed, and in a fit of des-

nera.tion, without ‘even a farewell to wife

“and chrld he had left them for months “and

ha,d gone no one knew whero. He returned -
“and received forgiveness.
~ into old scenes, and at one swcep lost a-large

sum of money in a bet made while under the -
mﬂuence of liquor.
~had’ frequently threatened to commit smcxde

~but this threat bhad been repeated so often..
‘that no one believed him, Al these scenes.
‘wero precented to Rim as he entered the

country home.:

with his own.

But. he entered

He was deapera.te

parlor of his hone His wife had gon.e out
"Angry, despondent, pa.rt.ia.lly -under’ tht in-
“fluence -of liquor, he ‘again- repeated hxs
threat to.a. member of the- family;, hut it
was regarded as of little lmportance. - fome
hours passed away, a.nd bedﬁme for his li:ttle
son ‘drew nea.r L <

‘Go and say. “good-night" to Papa, he- was
told ‘and the child started for the parfor. - -

" What did he see?  He had never loolzet on
dea.th ‘but though & child of only nine )'e-ars,

. he knew that ho steod in its ‘awful prestnce,.

Ho' returned pale with fright and - trembling
with horror.

‘Papa is dead!’ he cried

. He was right, ' In this hour of despemtlon
he had taken a deadly drug from h:s pocket,
and, the work was done. :

It is the old story. He did not intend to
‘make’ a fool of himself’ ‘He only did what
other young men-. did." ‘He knew wha to
stop.’ ~ There was no.fear on the part of
either wife or husband. So long as hetook
drink moderately they both felt BECUTO

How few pa.rents realize that when their -

children constantly attend gocials and exter-
tainments they are growing into a species
of intemperance. Even the most hamxless
pleasures, if indulged ‘in too frequently be-
come a snare; This fact is not absorbedas it
should be by those who have charge of thé
young.

‘When the aposile speaks of tempeaance’

it does not always apply to the inteximting
cup. ~ ‘Lead us not into temptation,’ Jdoes
not mean those temptations alone thit we
can see at once as dangerous,

Let any one watch tho effects ot ploa.sure
when of long continuance,

" But_how ‘about - thosa’ young people who
‘night.after night in: ‘8 brillia.nt saloon,_mnong
weak a,nd trxvilow' compamwns retut'n to
their work the next: mornmg" Every( hing
-1s, dxstasteful and each’ snccceding -aay- be-

-0omes - more. so -until all’ relish for work is .

gone, ‘and mtempera,nce follows
with Mr. K. : .
. A.lady once remarked;,to a school saper-
-intendent, that she thought if the theatre
were ridded of its impurities many hislorical
facts. would be: lmpresscd upon the mlnds ‘of
the young ‘that would be very beneflcial,,

‘Mada.m he replied ‘that was triel hun-~
dreds of years ago, but -you, will fini tha.t
. whenever peop}e frequently visit the ltreatre
. their f.oelm S are very susceptible _to emo-
tlons when in puble; but there is very little
left for the home lfe.

The lesson to boe learned is this; that there
“should .be moderation in all things, other-
wise it tends to intemperance.  Cumstant
pieasure ' brings dissatisfactlon with one’s.
solid duties; dissatisfaction makes lifex bur-
den. . When life becomes 2 burden God is
forgotten, and so in time desperation fol-
lows, and suielde is the result.

—Mrs. Peter Styker, in ‘National Texnpex-
ance Advocate.

His Own Roof.

Chaplain McCabe - tells the story of a
drinking man who being in a saloonlate at -
night heard the wife of the saloon-keqer say
to her husband, ‘Send that fellow hoame, it
-is late.’
&and, ‘ he is shingling our roof for us’ - This
idea lodged in the mind of the d:nnkald
and he did:not return to the saloon For six
months; when passing the saléon’-ltoeper in
the strect, the latter sa.id Why do’t you
‘come round to my place any more. 2’ ‘Thank

It vas so

you for your kind hospitality,’ 1ep]led his_

former victim'; I have been shinging my
_own roof lately The mdustna] aspect of
the temperance reform is embodled Ao this
illustration. . The chaplain also rxa.ld "“One
of your Chicago papers.discoursed. list win-.
ter in this wise:

l\dESSENGER.‘

-taste’ libuor, again-?' "

fNo, never mind;” replied Iexr hus- -

“It is the week of prayer,

but it strikes us tha.t the poor need bread
more than they need prayer.”. “Well,’
ﬁrst tha.t looks plausible but it isn't 80, after

lI They need pra.yer more for - if you« can -
only get ‘them to pmymg they . w111 soon be :

_carning thelr | own’ “bread. ”““As a ‘man think- -
eth' in his heart so Is he" -and umverml
‘prayer- would soon’.assuage the woes of ‘the
World’ ¢ Union Signal ’ .

A Tummg Pomt

"Dr. Ha.nnays secreta.rial couc'tgue the :

Rev. D Burford Hooke, says a commercial
traveller from = Liverpool, who was in the

habit of .visiting Dumfries, had a custom, . -

after he had finished'his business, to go
round the town. with a bell, a.nnouncmg a
tomporance lecture. - Young Hannay went'

to hear him, and as the result became pos-

sessed of ‘a strong and almost passionate ‘de-
termlna.txon to keep - clear of the snares into

-which so many of his fellow-to.wn.smcx; wWere -

constantly falling’ So ‘I made up my mind
as a2 boy that I would not be a drunkard.’

‘Ho went on March 7, 1837, to a bookseller's -

shop whero a rledge-book was kept. The
boolseller was doubtful as to the wisdom of
any but full grown men signing the pledge.

.¥o protested, but the lad’s hand was on the

book, and zlmost before the good man could
recover from his surprise the words ¢ Alex-
ander.-Hannay'. ‘were written in a round
bold hand, and there they remain -to this
‘day. e himself regarded the incident as

the turning-point in his life, for only recent-
1y he said, ¢ Most positively do I now declare
my belief that-my posgition in after life, and
any service I have rendered to the causé of"
tempera,nce or the.cause of truth. 1s ‘due. 1o
that onc a’Ct’; I AR

Why B:shop Potter Became a
Teetotaller., S

' 'Doctm, _sv.id & lady” ‘at a fa.shlcnable din- :
.ner party, a few years. ago to Blshop Pot-
ter, ‘I ob"crve that you take no wine.”’ “ No,"
said Dr. Po'tcr, ‘1 have " not. done 50 for
twenty-five years. . A man with an uncon-
‘guerable passion for drlnk used to come con- .
stantly to see me,:and told me how. this
miserable passion was bringingz him to utter
rrrin; how his employers,. every time he ob-

‘tained ‘a situation; dismissed - him, on..ac- -

count of this terrible habit. . Gne day T
sald, “Why wm you not say, here and now,
before God, and in "his help, ‘I will never
- The man said, “Doc-~
tor, if you were in my place you»wou}d not
say that” I answered, ‘“Temperate man
that I am, I will'say so this moment.,” And
I spoko the solemn vow that I had called on
him to make. My poor friend looked -at
me -with consternation ; then-an expression
of hope overspread his face. With steady
voice he pronounced the vow. A moment
after he left me, but roturned often to see
me. The vow has keen kept; and he that
was fast losing soul and bedy found a posi-
tion, kept. it, and became not only a =ohe1
but a godly man

“War on Cigarettes.-

It is now thought that steps have been
taken which will lessen the use of cigarettes
by the boys in the Chicago public schools.
It has been "ascertained that.most of the -
cigarettes which the boys smoke are obtain-
ed at little storcs near. the schoolhouses; and
-that thcy contain poisoncus mat;crxal which -
renders their use very dangercus. - The Com-
mon Council has ‘now 'imposed a tax of $100

on-each dealer, has limited the dxsta.nce from

tie school buxldmg at which they may ©e
sold, and- rendered the continuance .of the

- husiness so, dificult as- p1actica.lly {o: destroy -

it altoget.her :
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L uRSsoNTI—Jdly s T 4
-+ Paiil at Thessalonica and-.

- .. Berea.
_Acts xvii., 1-12. ° Commit vs. 10-12,
Read 1. Thessalonians, 1 and 2,

, GOLDEN TEXT.
-’ “They received the word with all readiness
of mind, -and searched the Scriptures daily.'—
* Acts xvii., 11. - : :

Home Readings.

M, Acts xvii., 1-12.—Paul at Thessalonica and
Berea. o

T. I Thess., i, 1-10.~Paul to the Thessa-
lonian Church. ) . -

W. I Thess., ii, 1-20—Ye are our Glory
and Joy. )

Th, II. Thess., ii., 13-3: 18. — ‘God hath
Chosen You.’ ' '

F., Luke xxiv., 25-32: 44-48—Christ Reason-

. ing from the Scriptures.

8. John v., 24-47.—Moses Wrote of Christ.

§. Psalm xix., 1-14—'The Testimony of the

- Lord is Suro.’ :

Lesson Stery.

When Paul and Silas and Timothy left
Philippi they passed through Amphipolis
and Appollonia and came to Thessalonica.
Here Paul went into the Synagogue on thres
Sabbath days, and preached to them of Jesus
Christ, the risen Son of God.. Some of tho
Jews bolieved and a great number of the
Grecks and devout women believed also.

But ‘the Jews who did not believe were
filled’ with wrath and envy that so many
should. listen to .Paul: . - Gathering a mob,
.they went .to the.house of Jason, a relative
of Pail. (Rom: xvi,, 21) where the mission-
“aries’ were staying, and - raised ah uproar.
They could not find Paul and his companicns
so they took Jason and dragged him before
the rulers, saying, ‘These that have turned
.the: world upside - down, have come. hither
also’ They represented. the missionaries as
conspirators against the ~government, who
said that there was.another king whom they
should obey instead of Ceasar. They could-
not ‘understand that the kingdom of Jesus
is a spiritual kingdom, not temporal. Tho
rulers were mueh put out by ‘these accusa-
tions against the missionaries, which they
knew to be untrue, yet, for fear of being
themsolves accussd of disloyalty to Ceasar,

. they dared not disregard the demands of the
mob. . They teolk security, or bail, from
Jason and others that the missionaries
should not stay and teach in Thessaloniea,
and Paul and Silas were again sent on their
way, rejoicing in the love which made them
glad to endure hardships.

Coming to Berea they taught in the syna-
gogue there and were received with great
readiness of mind. These Jews were noble-

- minded enough to listen to Paul and to
search the Scriptures to find if these things
were true.. Very many..of the Berean Jews
believed, and a-great number of the Grecian
women of high social standing, and quite a
few men. ’ o

Lesson Hymn.

Beneath the cross of Jesus,

I fain would take my siand—

. The shadow of a mighty Rock -

. Within a weary land. .

" A Home within the wilderness,

A Rest upen the way, ~’ ‘

Trom the burning eof the noon-tide heat,
And the burden of the day. . .

. T take, oh.Cross, thy shadow,

. For my abiding-place;

' I ask no other sunshine than
The sunshine of his face.
Content to let the world go by,
To know no gain nor loss,— .
My sinful self, my only shame,

Ty glory all the Cross.

Lesson Hints.

‘Amphipolis’ — A town about thirty miles
west of Philippi. - It would not have been
safe for the missionaries to stop here, so
they.left it to be evangelized by the Philip-

pians, . . . -
- “Apollonia.’ — A gmall town about thirty- -

seven miles from Thessalonica, this town
also could be easily reached by the chburch
. which .they hoped to found in Thessalonica.
The latter city being an ancient commercial

_who, -had been crucified, for their, sins,
‘had risen again, was indeed the long-promis-

THE MESSENGER::

centre, still exists in Turky under the ndme

.of Salonica.” ~

- “Paul -as his-surname.was.’ —. The:gospel
was, preached ‘to_the Jew .Srst,’ ;and .after-

‘ward to the Gentiles. - Th¢ synagogue was

the place whero he could always find the ge-

* vout Jews, :
. ..*Reasoned with them.~Showing and prov-

ing to them from the Scriptures that Jesus,

ed. Messiah, the Christ whom- the prophets
had foretotd. <
-‘Consorted.’ — Literally, cast in their
lot with them. To become a Christian
moant almost certain persecution.
- ‘Seeurity of Jason.—That Paul and Silas
should not preach, probably for this reason
Paul never returncd to Thessalonica.
‘Berea.’—Sixty miles south-west of Thes-
salonica. ' ) .

Search Questions.

Give three passages from the Cld Testa~
ment that Paul may have. used to prove
“That Christ must needs have suffered, and
risen again from the dead.’

Very Honorable Mention, .

Tiva Woodward, Violet Haley Gedwin,
Annie Sharpe, Mrs. P, Harper, Emma Moore,
Cora May Sider, Jean S. Chimie, Ella An-
derson, Louis G. Hamilton, Etta M. Rogers,
Jennie Ross, ‘Grace D. Allan, Maude Peach,
J. BE. Gray. )

Honorable, Mention.

Maggic W. Loggie, Roy - Fash, Amanda
Montgomery, -Emma Killam, Margaret
Brown, Charley Forsyth, Alice Kneen, Helen
Bentham, Mary Lydia Crisp.

- Primary Lesson.

The Golden Text tells us about some peo-
ple who were noble, ‘What made them
noble, did they live in fine house3s and ride
in carriages and look very grand? Some
persons would think that was noble. But
the people here were not like that, doubt-
less some of them were very poor and hum-
ble, but they had noblé minds. How do we
know? “Because. when Paul preached to
them, they listéned to him, they did not say,
‘Oh, we never beard that before and- we
don’t believe anything new,’ as some per-

.sons -would; - Neither did they just believe it
.all-because Paul said it. was true, as 'some

other persons.would. = They listened quietly
to all he had to say and then- they went
home and searched their Scriptures to see
if the things were true.

Sometimes litile follts do not-think the
Dbible is very interesting, but that is because
theéy have not understood it. Think of it
as the word of God, a letter from our Father
in heaven to each of us. And pray that the
dear Holy Spirit will teach us how to under-
stand it, as our Lord Jesus promised. that

he would. Ask yvour mother to read it with

you and to explain the hard words, dnd soon
you will love it very much. :
. SUGGESTED HYMNS. :

‘By Ccsl Siloam,” ‘Oh for a heart to praise
my God,’ ‘Praise Him! Praise Him!’ ‘I've
Tound the Pearl of Greatest Price’ ‘“What
a Friend we have in Jesus.

Practical Points.
:A. H. CAMERON.

The death and resurrection of Christ were
the central truths of Paul's preaching. All
other doctrines cluster round and hang upon
these groat facts. Verses 1-3.

The gospel prociaimed forms 4 greal di-
viding line, on one side of which we find the
believers, and on the other side the reject-
ers. Verses 4, 5.

Satan would mingle politics and religion
in order to confuse the Christian in his re-
lation to both. Thke bible never sanctions a
union of church and state. Verses G-9.

The body needs preservation as well as
the soul. Verse 10.

The Bercans obeyed the exhortation Christ
had given the Jews years before. Verses
11, 12. Compare John V., 39.

Tiverton, Ont.

- Family Worship.

At a recent Convention in Glasgow, the
Rev. Mr. Haslam observed : ‘There was a
young man in Scotland who had been rather
wild. - He went out to India, and shortly
afterwards was .converted.  After his con-
version he was taken ill, and partially re-
covering, was scnt home invalided. - One of
the first things he' observed on reaching the
home of his childhood, was that though his
father and mother were fine, good living old
people, neither of them had really come to

apd.

11
the Saviour. ‘He had always thought that
as they went to Church regularly’ they were

Christians; but now his new God-given light =

showed+him- different., - ‘On;the first Sunday

_evening after “his return’ to-Scotidnd, when

his-mother. was-about to -retire to her own
room: for -the ‘night, full: of joy at’ the safe
return of her boy, he exclaimed, ‘What,

_mother, going to bed, and we have not had

family worship 7 ‘Oh, yos, of course,’ said
his father. ‘Get down the bible. . Where
is it 7 - 'After a great scarch, it was found,
and dusted (it needed dusting badly); then
they sat round. ‘ Now, Robin, you will read,’
remarked the father, as he handed over
the bible. But Robin would not read. ‘No,
father,’.he said, ‘you are the head of the
house; it is you that must read the chapter.’
The father nervously did as he was told, then
looking up imploringly. at his scn, said,

"*Now, Robin, you will pray.’ ‘No father,

you are the head of the house; you must
pray. ‘But, Rebin, I would rather that
‘you woulq pray.’ - ‘No, father, ycu must.’
But, Robin, the fact is, I do not know how
to pray.’ ‘Well, father, just get down on
your knees and tell the Lord that you do not
know how to pray.’ Then the three knelt,
wlgile‘ the old man thanked the Lord for
bringing Robin safe home; then he thanked
the Lox:d for saving Robin’s life in India;
ihen, with tears coursing down his cheeks he
prayed,_‘pord, be mereiful to me;’ and bolh
he and his wife broke down and cried aloud
for mercy, and ‘God heard and saved them
and there was Robin jumping aboit thé
room, shout:mg ‘ Hallelujah,” and praising
God for saving his father and mother.’

An Awful Prayer..

A-.fearful incident cccurred some time
ago in: New York, Successful revival meot-
ings had been condueted at a certain church
by an evangelist, in which, among the per-
sons who had found the Lord, were.all the
members of an influential family save 'one.

For this last one who remainéd ocutside the -

fold much prayer was offered: .. The-saved
members of her family specially asked the
evan’gehst to interest himself on the young
lady’s behalf. 'He did so, and prayed for
her salvation. =~ "When the meetings were
drawing to ‘a.close, this young lady was ob-
served to wear 'an air of great mental
str_am. Instead of going forward to.the en-
quiry-room as the leader of the meeting an-
ticipated she would do, on seeing her rise
fx_‘om her seat, she walked towards 'the cor-
ridor leading to the entrance of the church.

He followed her, hoping, probably, to yet ‘

induee her to turn to Christ. He, to his
surprise, saw her fall upon her knees on
the floor of the corridor. )
the words of the prayer she uttered.
ror seized him as he listened. The young
woman was saying words to this effect:
God, take away the striving of thy spirit.
I cannot bear it,-and I will not give‘up my
pleasures. I love the ball-rocom and.the
pleasures of society, and I don’t.want to
be saved.” Then she got up and went away.

The evangelist turned back, grieved to the.

heart to witness -such deliberate rejection of
the gospel. About a fortnight after.he wasg
asked to visit the home of a young lady
who was thought to be dying. He was
ushered into a splendid abode, dnd as ie
gla,n_ced at the face of the dying woman,
rgstxng uneasily. on the pillow, he saw, to
his surprise, that.it was none other.than the
very young lady who had prayed the
prayer that had so shocked him a fortnight
before. Her friends were in great distress
over her. The visitor sought to lead the
young woman’s mind off Zrom herself to the
thought of what Christ had done in her be-
half, but in vain. He quoted, ‘Him that
cometh unto me, I will in no wise cast out,’
and such like texts, but she refused to he-
lieve the promises were for her, and then,
as she was able, she told him the story he
already knew, of her rejection and prayer
for the removal of God’s Spirit from her,
and she refused to helieve that even then
the Lord Jesus would reccive her. All the
preacher’s efforts to this end were in vain;
she would not believe, so he had to leave
her to dic in despair. In this case it would
seem- that all was dque that could be done
to a {ree creature, short of coercing. the
will, but that soul used her high preroga-
tive of free choice — designed, no

"doubt, to be the  pivot upon which she
"should turn towards

: a future of glory,
honor and immortality — to decide against
all the efforts of God and man on her he-
half — and perished. — ‘War Cry/’

He listened to-
Hor-




Eﬁqﬁette' For Young Peopié;', ‘

“HOUSEHOLD:

(By Cousin Belle.)
TABLE MANNERS. -
(Second Paper.)

" . At even tHe simplest meal some courtesies

drinking.

" but not the arm or elbow.
_never be tilied or shoved about.

raust be "obzerved, .and - everything which

- could annoy or  disgust others. should be

carefully avoided, It is, of course, especially.

- necessary to-eat rather slowly a.nd without
. the least noise, and to keep the lips closed

while chewing. . Yet, many young people
get into careless ways of eating., It is so
casy when interested in - conversation, or
anxious to finish the meal, to eat in'a way

‘that leoks very ugly. But nice eating needs-

a little care, and it is well for that reason

to spend a longer time over meals than.

many people do. The dinner time should be
a time of leisure, every-one should come very
neatly dressed, and ready for pleasant con-
versation. Taking dinner slowly and in a
cheerful, sociable way, is best for health as
well as for manners and happiness.

In eating meat and vegetables the knife
should be held in the right hand and the
fork in the left all the time except when both
are laid down for a minute, as when you are
talking about something interesting. 'The

‘knife should cn no account be put near the

mouth, and it is best as a rule not to use
the fork to lift food spoon-fashion. TFor
pie or stiff puddings, however, the fork is
used without the kpife, and is held in the

. right band. The table napkin should 'be un-
“folded and placed on the lap. It should be

passet across the lips-both before and after
When not holding a fork or
knife one hand may be-rested on the table
The chair must

- Conversation at table should be genecral if
there are only a few people. Do not speak

~in undertones or say to cne person what you

db not ‘wish the rest to hear.. If a letter or

“telegram is brought to you when at a meal,

do not. open-it without some word of ex-
cuse {o the company, for it is not expected

“that anyone.will bring private business. to
tho table.

If you are at home it will. be

‘ . ‘'sufficient to say, ‘If you'll allow me, I'll just

™ read this.
“ter to hbe more formal and say, “Will you ex-
. cuse me, Mrs, ——, if I open my letter? ad-
‘dressing the lady of the house.

But if you are visiting it.is bet-

i In some
places, however, the mail is brought in at
breakfast time, and all open their letters to-

_gether, in such a case no excuse should be
. offered.

In cases of this kind it is polite
Jjust to follow the custom of the people you

-are "with,

When a plate of buns or cake is passed
round the table it is quite proper for each
person to .help himsclf before passing the
plate. Some people have the way of offer-
ing the cake to the next neighbor before
taking any, but this is not necessary. If all
did it it would make a good deal of unneces-
sary ceremony. It is well, however, for
young people to pass the.dish to a parent or
guest before helping themselves.

Next week we will talk about the small
formalities suitable to a family dinner party,
such as most of us enjoy at Thanksgiving
or Christmas. ’

‘Table Manners.—Problem.—A young man

--on sitting down to dinner in a strange house

noljces that there is a plate of butter on the
table, but no knife with it. If he wishes for
butter with his dinner what will he do about
helping himself to it? Addroess all answers
to problems to ‘Cousin Beile.’

‘When to Stand.’—Problem.—A young man
in a street car sees two ladies come in, Mrs.
B. and her daughter, Miss Annie, who is de-
licate, and looks very pale this morning. To
which of the ladies dees he offer his seat
and why? Adcress all answers to problems
to ‘Cousin Belle.) .

-

A Common F‘iiétake.

‘I hardly know which to pity the most,’
said I, as I looked from the pinched face of
the child to that of the mother, which spoke
so eloquently of sleepless nights 'and anxi-
ous care.
© ‘Oh, do not waste any sympathy on ine,’
sald the self-forgetful mother, ‘ Robhic de-
serves it all, he has been such a brave little
sufferer !’ . =~ . -

- “And then the mother gave me a glimpse

. -of the long, dreary months which had fo!l-
-lowed in the wake of the dislocation of

A

P
o~

her son’s knee, in the early winter; and the

complications. arising ‘from it; whieh ‘for a..
go’'serious, -as-to endanger his

time were.
Clife, 2 o
She also
proveiment, "to the: astonishment of every
one, until now her anxiety was well-nigh

~ "forgotten in the hope: of ‘the child’s” speedy
‘recovery. ' And -then, turning. to her child,
‘weight -still hung,-

on. whose leg:the cruel
she said’ cheerily: . ;
© - ‘Won't it be nice, dearie, to
like - other boys - . .
‘Yes, mamma,’ 'said the child with a wan
smile, ‘but I get ’scouraged ! -I'm ‘such a
leng time gettin’ well.’ e .

rim_ai;d p}ay

‘Poor child !’ said the mother with a

‘rueful laugh, ‘I do not wonder your courage
dces not hold out’ . -~ - . -
..And then turning to me, she said:
‘Robbie and I have had enough to make
us lose our courage; but the worst is now
over, I feel sure’ " ’ )

I wondered.the mother could “speak thus .

hopefully, when at every-turn I heard:-‘1f

the child lives, he will be a cripple for lite.’ -
But ‘here, the nurse entered the room, and
the mother suggested that we should leave.

her alone with her charge. I surmised,

however, that her reason for so doing was’

to say what she did not like her child to
hear, For as soon as we were alone, she said:

‘I really think you are .the first ‘caller
sgeing Robbie who has not said something
discouraging in his hearing.’ - :

‘ And so,’ I said, laughingly, ¢ you wanted
to get me out of the room before I made
the same mistake, did you not ? .

" ‘No,” said my young friend frankly, ‘I
knew I could trust you, for I have heard you
say tha,.tx one of the-shardest things about
being sick was the doleful remarks cf call-
ers, and I felt sure that after your experi-
ence-with such tactiess people, yeu.would
not add 'to our. bitter cup. what so many
others have done.’ .

Here, the young mother, who, in the pres-
ence of her-child had only smiles, burst
into tears, saying: : S
_.‘Pardon my weakness, but I have borne
S0 much! I did not-Jike to tell you before
prbie, but I knew you could . sympathize
with me to some extent; and it will do me
gnod to unburden to one who understands.’

[ Poor .child I’ said I, ‘no wonder. your
nerves are unstrung, considering what you

" have borne in seeing '
~long winter months,’ - - .

_She 'seemed but a .child to me, for she
mrrlgd' so young, that though the mother
of a six-year-old boy, she needed mothering
herself. I supposed that the burden which
she was about to unburden, theotgh, was
the knowledge of the fact, that what ‘they’
said was, true—that her boy would never
walk again. But to my surprise, when she
could - control berself sufficienily to talk,
she said: . :

‘ But the hardest thing I have had {o con-
tend with during this trying time has bcen
to be true to my convictions and retsin our
physician.

I was surprised to hear her .speak so, for
I had supposed that her confidence was un-
bounded in'the physician who had stood
by the family dQuring those trying sScenes,

“as few professionals would do. And as I
expressed myself to that effect, the girlish
mother, with rising color, said;

"I had the most implicit confidence in
him when we called him, and I have now;
but during those awful weeks of suspense,
when Robbie’s life seemed to hang by a
thread, I was forced to listen to so many
criticisms of the doctor, that I will admit
I was on the verge more than once of heed-

ing the advico’ I lstened to daily, “Qet

another physician, if you want to save your
child’s life.””

‘Do you mean to say,” queried I, ‘that
callers added to your grief and anxiety in
that indiscreet and cruel fashion 2"

‘Yes, daily, almost hourly,” said the pale- -

faced little woman, with tears streaming
down her face; ‘and though I think people
meant it kindly to me, it seemed cruel in
the extreme! for if Robbie had died, I should
_always have regretted not heeding their
admonitions. But as it looks now, I cannot
be thankful enough that I did not allow
the many criticisms to infiuence me to the
extent of changing physicians,’ - | -
* .th »® = L] %* L

The foregoing conversation was this morn-
ing recalled, as—one year later—I met that
mother with beaming foce, and saw her boy
—a picture of health—bounding by her sids.
And thinking of it, I was reminded, (oo, of
how the croakers predicted that tho child,

SSENGER:

‘told hopefully of the-child’s -
- family” physician. -

. Obgerver,’

-whole with the egg yolk
oven. until browned.

yourchild suffer these-

now going with s hop, skip and_jurip

‘surely . be 'a eripple. for life,-if‘de . parciis -

did ‘not make -a change ui- piysicians. ‘And, -
then; I-fell ;. utniiig, as I-have so often.

before, hovi.gtrange it is that people can-be: .. -
‘8o tactless ay to add to the care and-sorrow = -
‘of a_stricken ‘household by criticising the. -
' This is a Very common: -

mistake, and one which has beer seemingly,
overlocoked.—He¢lena H.,'I\‘hqmas,_ in N,

-~ How to Keep Your Room. ..
A look into the chamber of a boy or girl =
will give one an idea of what kind of a.man"..
or woman he or she will probably become.
A boy who keeps his clotbing hung up neat-
1y, or a girl whose room is. always neat, will -
be apt to make a successful man or woman,
Order and neatness are essential to our com-.
fort as well as that of others about us. ‘A
boy who throws down his cap or book any-.
where will never keep his accounts in shape,
will do things in a slovenly, careless way,
and not be long wanted in’any position. A
girl who does not make her bed until after -
dinner—and she should always do it herself
rather than have a gervaut do it—and throws.
her dress or bomnet down on a chair, will
make a poor wife in nine cases out of tcn.;
If the world could see how a girl keeps her

.dressing room, many ushappy marriages

would be saved— Christian at Work." -

Selected Recipes.
Chinese Fish.—Put one pound of halibut.
in-a decp frying pan with a ‘stalk of celery,
a sprig of parsley and a slice of onion.

‘Simmer till white and firm. Remove from the

water, drain, remove the bones and skin and
break the fish Into rather large.fiakes. Ar-
range the fish in’shells or individual fish
dishes, or on a shallow platter. Season
highly with salt and pepper, .and pour over»:'
it enough sweet cream to nearly cover. Bou:
four large potatoes, mash and season, whip
ivell and cut into them four-well beaten egg
whites, Fress this potato through a pastry
hag and star tube, over: the fish. Brush the
and put in a hot

Print.—To ‘wash the summer calicos with-
cut tading put three tablespoonfuls qf sazlt
in four quarts of water; put -the calico-in
this while the sgolution is hot, and leave .
it until it becomes cold, then wash and rinse.

* Polish.—Put half a pint of turpentine in a

gtone jar; add a couple of ends of wax can-
dles;. place on the side of the range for fif~

teen or twenty minutes. Apply to either

stained fleors or oilcloth (while warm), and .
polish with a soft cloth. The result is &

most brilliant and lasting polish.

NORTHERN MESSENGER.

One yearly subsecription, 30c. )
Three or more to different addresses, 25e

each. _

Ten or mbre to one address, 20¢ each.

When addressed to Montreal City, Great DBritain snd
Tostel Union countries, 52¢ postage must be' added for oach
copy: United States and Canadn freo of pash,r,'n.’ Spacial
arrangements will ba mady for delivering paziaged of 10.or
inore in Montreal. Subscribers residing in the United States
can remit by Post Oico Money Ordor on Ronses Point, N.Y
or Express Money Order payable ot Montreal,

Sample package supplied free on applica-
tion. - -
" JOHN DOUGALL & SON, |

-Fublishers, Montreal

ADVERTISEMENTS,

¢ The Witness ' never claimed infallibility,
but oune cften hears the remark, I saw if

in ‘The Witness’ and I believe it.”
MMoutrenl ‘Witness’? If not,

HAV E Y@ U samplos will bo sent you frea

of charge by addressinft a- post eard to PROMOTION -
MANAGER, ‘The Witness,’ Montreal. T

BRIy SRR R 2

geon n recent:copy of tho

THE “NORTBERN MESSENGER' {5 printed ond. yohs:
lithed every week at the * Witness” Building, at the corner . -
of Craig and 5t, Petor streets in tho city of Montreal by : . -
John Redpath Dougall, of Montreal, : . o

AN business communications should bo sddrossed *Joha
& Son,’ and all lettors to the Editor should bs

pugall
addressed Editor of the * Northern Meosenger.' -

-~




