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Both Converted.

Years ago two Christiah,parents in Sweden
were given a little girl baby. When the child
was ten, the mother died, and the girl went
out into the world, The world seemed very
attractive, and the unprotected child was more
and more carried away with it,

_At fourteen a y-oung" girl said to her, ‘It is
better to have Jesus ‘than the whole world,
and asked her if she did not want him. She
did not answer, but the question lingered with
her. A : i

But she drifted back to the capital, and to
a very gay life, and in a little while down into
the deepest sin. She was miserable, and tried
again and again to bresk away from this life,
“but failed.

She came to America intending to start a
new life, but in a few days was leading the
same life in America that she had led in the
homeland.

She became acquainted with a Polish Roman
Catholic, a saloon-keeper, and gambler, They
were married. He was cruel, but she loveq
him, : ;
She bought a picture Bible. She could not
read English, but would sit for hours looking
at the pictures, ;

After two long years of this life a young
lady from the Bible Institute called upon het
and spoke to her about Jesus Christ. She wag
80 happy that she wanted to pay the mission-
ary money, and asked her if anybosdy gave het
* 'anything to go around and do good.

‘No, no. I do not want anything. I am very
bhappy in bringing the message.

The young lady told her what Jesus had
done for her, and they knelt and prayed.
Thres times the mew friend called and ine
structed this anxious soul.

She told it to. her husband, but he said: ‘It
fs all humbug. Do not let her in any more.

The worker was called away to be a foreign

missionary, and saw no fruit of her lahor. But.

one night the woman was in great distress.
She cried and prayed, and found Jesus. Her
past came before her in all its hideousness.
Her head fairly swam. She cried, ‘O Jesus, 1
have sinned so much!” and ke met her right
there,

She began to pray for her husband; Four-
teen days after her conversion he came home
and wept. She asked him what was the trou-
- ble, and he said he had been gambling for a
whole week and all his money was gone. He
asked her to forgive him., She told him not
to ask her, but God, and together they knelt
in prayer. :

She prayed, ‘O take everything away. from
me, make me asg Poor as you like, but save my
- husband’  She felt sure her huskand would
be saved. ;

He would not go with her to church. <f I
go to church) he said, ‘I will go to the Catho-
lic church.

Four days after, he sold everything and

- went to New York, intending to léave his wife
forever.  But his wife prayed, ‘Do not give
“him any work, let him suffer until he gets rest
in the Lord. 5

Th_e prayer was heard. Money was soon
gone. He made up his' mind to steal. He
went to his room, and the thought of his wife
and his yickedness came before him. He had
been to a Salvation Army meoting. and that

troubled him. He fell on his face before the
Lord and cried for mercy.

He wrote his wife and soon got word from a
companion to return home. He would not be-
lieve the English Bible, so he bought German,
Polish and French Bibles, and found them all
the same. He read Matt. vi, 33, and took
hold of that promise. He asked God for worl,
and got it.

Nearly three years have passed away, and
two of the happiest faces in my Bible class
every Sunday aflernoon are those of this man
and his wife.—The Rev. R. A. Tarry.

A Land of Darkness and the
Shadow of Death.

(The Rev. A. R. Crawford, M.A, at Kirin,
in ‘Daybreak,’)

i

A member of the Manchurian church, named
Pai-fushan, was publicly executed at Ao-tun-
ch’eng, on & charge of robbery. Whether the
man was guilty or not it is difficult to say for
certain. At any rate the Christians in Ao-tun-
ch’eng, one and all, believe in his innocence.
When I was there last December, no one knew
much about him. He had only been three

JUST BEFORE EXECUTION

months in the place, and the alleged burglary
occurred in a mountainous district over 100
miles off, which is certainly noted for its law-
lessness.  Since then the Christians have put
themselves to comsiderable trouble to ascer-
tain the facts of the case. A deputation whom
they sent saw the plaintiff, who denies that
he was robbed. Until we sin meet the wit-
nesses and hear their own tale there is little
that can be put before a magistrate as evi-
dence. More interesting, thdugh sadly inter-
esting, i3. what took place at the execution,
As the feeling was so strong against the Chris-
tlans, none of them were .present, in fact there
was none of the firing of crackers which usu-
ally announces that the magistrate is going
out to an execution, so that many did not
know. Another man was led out with Pai to
meet the same fate, a thief who had incrimin-
ated Pai as having been his accomplice.

Pai’s hands were bound behind his back, and
attached to them was a slip of paper, with
these words in large characters—‘Pai-fushan,

Robber and Christian,

As they mounted the cart which com;eyed-‘
them to execution the thief cursed Pai for
bringing this punishment on him, to which
he answered that it was even then not too late,
if he repented and believed on Jesus. On the
execution ground, as well as at the yamen, Pai
addressed the magistrate: ‘You don’t fear
Jesus; but God knows whether I am guilty or
innocent. I don’t curse you, because I beliove
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in the true God” Then, strange to say, the
thief changed front and, addressing the{magiﬁ-
trate, said: ‘Before I die I my: speak the
truth. “You” made me incriminate Pai-fushan,
He is a good man!’ And then the déed was
done. The thief's body was buried, but Pai’s
was thrown away to be devoured by the dogs,
while his head was put inte a cage and has,
no doubt, been sent to the scene of the alleged
outrage to be a terror to others. Then, it is
related, a miracle occurred. The soldiers’
bugles refused, whén blown, to emit a sound,
I have heard since that a whole family- of
Christians has been arrested on an old charge
of some years ago (the affair having been set-
tled long ago). The father was ill at the time
and was left by the roadside after going a
few ‘U.’ ;

These incidents show that while there s,
as a rule, full liberty to join the Christian
Church, the spirit of persecution is by no means
dead. Yet the work goes on; these persecu-
tions have not been in vain, This is, perhaps,
the church in which I have most joy. Last
January I was privileged at ome time to bap-
tize the first-fruits, fifty souls, belonging to
that town and the surrounding villages.

A Mighty Storm in Answer to
Prayer.

HEED GOD’S VOICE, AND HE WILL
DIRECT YOUR STEPS,

To be in the will of God, and willing to be
led by his Spirit, means that your own will
is subject to his will. How can we know that
we are in his will? Ah, this is made quite
plain if we are abiding in him for then tha
Spirit of the Lord directs our steps and the
things that we do are not of ourselves, but
he that doeth them.

Have we not heard the still small voice gay-
ing, ‘Do this) and 'wheawe disobeyed, was
there not disappointment, and sometimes re-
morse?

Hzve we not had premonitions of coming
events, which if we had not been prepared for
them, would have overburdened us? Have not
lost opportunities in service for Christ beea
followed by regret? Have we not murmured
because the way seemed so hard, all our plans
were frustrated, and we were left alone in our
project?

Has not Ged on the other hand shown us
that, should we have had our way, ruin would
have resulted? = Surely, all have had this ex-
perience in some degree.

A recent experience of the writer only de-
monstrates the way in which God may lead,
in order to bring about his highest will. The
day was hot and oppressive; it was the clos-
ing day of the week; after arduous labors,
great physical pressure resulted, and for a time
there was a mental debate as to what was best
to do. The thought suddenly burst upon us,
rest at the sea shore, Accordingly the train
was taken and with the great flood tide of all
classes who rush to the most cpnvenient spot
from our great metropolis, Coney Island, we
found ourselves carried along. But why go to
this notorious place where so much sin and in-
iquity exists and where thousands of people

~are stranded every year; this will be no rest,
with the great mass'of humanity surging to

and fro in search of pleasure that is all wrong.
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These were the thoughts that came quickly,
yet here we were on the way; it is now im-
possible to turn back. -On we sped until we
reached the seashore. Following up and down
the avenues of pleasure, passing down the no-
torious Bowery, noted for its vileness and de-
generating influence, our hearts sank ‘within us
as we looked upon the images of God, turned
into satanic powers of evil that poison the
minds of our young men and women, and de-
grade the finer sensibilities of their nature to
a level with the brute creature. Our hearts
cried within us, ‘Oh, Ged, can it be, that such
influences should go wunchecked and that no
counter influence for good should be exerted
along this great ocean thoroughfare where neatr-
ly one hundred thousand people congregate
dailv during the summer season’ Again this
cry arose, ‘Should the wrath of God visit this
place what awful destruction would follow.
Scarcely had these thoughts flashed through
our minds when our eyes caught the sign that
was printed in large letters on the sloped rcof
of a building, ‘Jesus Saves. Immediately our
steps were ‘directed to the spot. Here, within,
were seated three men of God. With glad
hands we were welcomed with the statement,
“We are going to have a meeting here in a few
minutes, won’t you stay and help?” Then the
thought came, “Who is there here to help?—
four of us and all are Christians,” but on se~
cond thought we said ‘Yes’ It was ‘yes’ to
God. After a few songs by the organist and
manager of the hail, the door-keeper and the
writer constituting the congregation, the lead-
er said, ‘Will our brother lead us in prayer.
Conscious of the presence of God and his Al-
mightiness we poured out our hearts to him,
having just returned from the scemes of in-
iquity, and reflecting upon the awful end of
the wicked we implored God, our Jehovah,
to somehow bring in the people, that his Word
might reach their hearts, ‘and that results
might follow the service. ‘Do gomething to
make them know that there is a God; manifest
thy power and save the people of this island;
were the words of our prayer, Marvellous as
it may seem to our readers, scarcely was the
united prayer of the four witnesses for him
closed when a terrific storm burst upon us; the
thunder, as it were the voice of God, and the
lightning flashes seemed to speak of vengeance;
and from the crowded streets came pouring in-
to the hall for shelter, men and women of dif-
ferent nationalities. As the garkness was en-
ghrouding the entire coast, the great steam-

ers carrying their loads of human freight, put

away from their landings and cast anchor at
cea for protection. The rain pouring in tor-
rents accompanied by terrific storm, swept up
from their foundations many tests and light-
ly constructed buildings; among others the tent
of the circus ring being torn in shreds. This
~ observed by the inmates of the hall caused
consternation and great fear, lest that build-
ing also should be torn down; which would
have resulted in great loss of life.
midst of all this fear it was our privilege to
speak of the love, mercy and protection of the
Christ to his children, Here'were gathered the
Jew, the Catholic and the Protestant, and as
we spoke, all seemed to look up to God for
mercy. The calm, quiet spirit, that possessed
the speaker in the midst of great danger filled
the hearts of all present with assurance of
safety; and after the subsidence of the storm
all joined in singing ‘Praise God from whom
all blessings flow,) and the mized assembly
‘which never could have been called only ua-
der such citvimstances, dispersed, never to
meet, except perhaps at God’s Throne. :

Who ¢an doubt the hand of God in this lead-
ing? Surely, if we obey his voice he will work
wonders to bring to pass his highesf will in
our lives—New York ‘Rescue and Mission

Worker.

In the

Mr. Wesley and the Porter.

One of the most important incidents in Mr.
Wesley’s religious experience was a conversa-
tion with the porter of Oxford College. The
man called at Mr. Wesley’s room late one
evening and taid that he wished to talk with
the young student. After they had conversed
together for a while, Mr. Wesley, in a spirit
of pleasantry, told the porter to go home and
get another coat. .

The man replied, “This is the only coat I
have in the world, and I thank God for it.

‘Go home and get your supper, remarked
Wegley.

‘I have had nothing to-day but a drink of
water, and I thank God for that/ was the
reply.

‘It is late, and you will be locked out, and
then what will you have to thank God for?’
said Wesley.

T will thank him, responded the porter,
‘that I have the dry stones to lie upon.

‘John,! said Wesley, ‘you thank God when

“you have nothing to wear, nothing to eat, and

no hed to lie upon.
him for?’

‘T thank him,” returned the poor fellow, ‘that
he hag given me life and being, and a heart to
love him, and a desire to serve him.

Wesley stated afterward that the interview
made a lasting impression on his mind, and
convinced him there was something in religion

What else do you thank

.40 which he was then a stranger—‘Epworth

Herald.

Something ore for God.

Charles Spurgeon quotes an incident from the
life of C. G. Finney, of world-wide fame, to
this effect. 'A blacksmith, an aged man, liv-
ing in a godless community, where the church
was nearly run out,—a man of so stammer-
ing a tongue that it was painful to hear him
speak—as he was at his work in his shop all
alone, his mind became greatly exercised about
the state of the church, and of the impenitent.
His agony became so great, that he was in-
duced to lay aside his work, lock the shop door
and spend the afternoon in prayer. He pre-
vailed, and on the Sabbath called in the min-
ister and desired him to appoint a Conference
meeting. After some hesitation, the minister
congented, observing, however, that he feared
but few would attend. He appointed it the
same evéning at a large private house, When
evening came, more assembled than could be
accommodated in the house. All were silent
for a time, until one sinner broke out in tears,
and said, if any could pray, he begged him to
pray for him, Another followed, and another,
and still another, until it was found that per-
sonts from every quarter of the town were un-
der deep convictions. And what was remark-
ahble, was that they all dated their conviction,
at the hour when the old man was praying
in ‘his shop. A powerful revival followed. Then
this ol@ stammering man prevailed, and as a
prince, had power with God. The wonderful
year of grace in Ireland—i859—began with an
appeal to a young man to do ‘something more’
for God, *Could you not,) said the Rev. Mr.
Moore, ‘gather at least six of your careless
neighbors, either parents or children, to yout
own house, or some other convenient place on
the Sabbatb, and spend an hour with them
reading and searching the Word of God. Thae
young man hesitated for a moment, but he
promised to try. From that trial made in faith,
originated the Tannybrake Sunday-school, and

in connaction with it, two years subsequently,

a prayer-meeting, which yielded some of the
first fruits of the great awakening” When
we read such an account, we cty, ‘O for thig
something more! More believing prayer and
work as Christ directs! Oh, for this individual
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effort—leading to the union of men whoss
hearts the Lord has touched. Then would the
mountain flow down at the presence of the
Lord. What have single men done? John
Davidson, of Prestonpans, alone overtured the
General Assembly of 1595 concerning the me-
cessity of reforming the many prevalent cor-
ruptions of the church and the country, which
being favorably heard stirred the land to re-
pentance and confession of sin. David Dick-
son, in 1625 at Stewarton; John Livingstone
in 1630 at Sholts; Mr. McCullough in 1742 at
Cambuslang; James Robb, in May of the same
year at Kilsyth, each enjoyed a wonderful
season of refreshing from the presence of the
Lord in answer to sound, faithful preaching.
In 1839 Kilsyth was again blessed, and the fire
lighted there spread over the most part of Scot-
land. May God light a great fire in our land
and the church stand forth fair as the
moon, clear as the sun, and terrible as an army
with banners.—The Rev. J. A, R. Dickson, Galts

Your Work.

Mo man is born into the world whose work
Is not born with him; there is always work,
And tools to work withal, for those who will;
And blessed are the horny hands of toill
The busy world shoves angrily aside
The man who stands with arma akimbo set,
Until occasion tells him what to do;
And he who waits to have his task marked
out : :
Shall die and leave his errand unfulfilled.
~—James Russell Lowell,

An Extinct Mineral Spring.

For many centuries mineral springs have
been utilized for their curative, healing power.
The ancients knew of them apnd had their
favorite springs and baths, to which they re<
gorted when weak of body or feeble of health.
We read in the Testament of the Pool of Beth-
esda, whose waters were troubled twice a year
and at these times possessed healing powers
of a remarkable nature, which caused them to
be sought by thousands, who tramped many
miles to drink of and bathe in the waters, re-
ceiving therefrom new life, health and
strength,

The mineral properties which give to the
waters of the world’s mineral springs their
curative virtues come from the rock or mineral
ore, through which the water is filtered on its
way to its outlet, only a small preportion of
the medicinal power in the ore being thus as-
similated with or absorbed by the liquid
stream, The rock contains that which fur-
nigshes the medicinal and healing power, the
water gerving only as a conveyance to carry
but a small part of its properties to the outer
world. - ’

Our readers have seen and noticed the an-
nouncements of Vitae-Ore, a peculiar mineral
formation, and have wondered at the origin of
this remarkable product and the source from

" which it derives its known and established

healing powers, ‘This Vitae-Ore is no more ox
less than a mine of this mineral rock, origin-
ally discovered by Theo. Noel, a geologist,
while prospecting in the South-west. It was
the belief at the time, which has since been
confirmed by leading scientists in America and
Europe, that the surface on which this mag-
netic ore was discovered was at some ancient
time the location of a powerful mineral spring,
compared to which the springs of the present
day are but pygmies, which spouted its heal-
ing waters, impregnated with the wonderful
mineral found at its base, for centuries before
the foot of man trod the Western Continent.
Some years after its discovery- it was decided
to give to the world the benefit of this great
boon for the world’s health, and it is this
magnetic mineral ore which has since astound-
ed the people by its marvellous cures, and won
everlasting fame and an enduring reputation
under the name of Vitae-Ore. Many of the
remarkable cures wrought are among the read-
ers of this paper and people well known to our
subscribers. Read the announcement in this
igsue, the Special 30-Day Trial Offer by Theo.
Noel, Geologist, Proprietor, Toronto, Ont.
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Constant Good Company.

The most charming companion I ever met
was a plain little woman, whose life for years
had been entirely given up to the care of an
invalid demented father, an old man who de-
manded her constant presence in his darkened
room during his waking hours, in the few spare
moments she had while going through the us-
ual routine of household duties.

Poor, living in the backwoods, where she
never saw any society, she gained a depth of
mind and a power of expression far superior
to many of her old schoolmates, who had shown
‘greater promise, and had possessed every ad-
vantage. Indeed, she was mneither ‘smart’
nor particularly studious at school, but ex-
cessively fond of funm, excitement and com-
pany.

One day I asked her the secret of the change.

She laughed. ‘I have been enjoying constant,
pieasant company for the last few years.

I stared, mystified. = She drew from her
pocket a little quotation book, and, pointing to
two quotations, ‘My own thoughts are my
companions,” and, ‘They are never alone that
are accompanied with noble thoughts.” There
were several other quotations written on the
margin, and the pages were well thumbed.

She said, earnestly, ‘Looking back over my
girlhood, I know that there is a fatal defect
in the training of our girls; our words, our
actions, receive attention; we are given ad-
vice and instruction in every point but in our
thinking,
of entertaining myself by my own thoughts;
I wanted all the time to be amused by some-
thing or somebody outside of myself, Then
came that plunge into poverty, sadness, and
loneliness; at first I believed I should become
insane, then God must have directed me to
this little book, too worthless to be sold when
our library went. One other quotation chain-
ed my mind, “Our thoughts are heard in hea-
ven,” and I began recalling my thoughts. How
disgusted I was with them! Round and round
in a weary rut of repining they had travelled,
or, even if not repining, how stupid, how un-
elevating they had been! From that hour I
~determined my thoughts should be inspiring
companions, When sewing up a seam they
should not be, “So long and tiresome, wonder
how long before I am done,” and so on, over
and over again. Why, I would take a little
trip while sewing that seam! =

‘When washing the dishes I discuss with
myself different national questions; when I
am picking beans I decide whether optimism
or pessimism is winning the day; sweeping the

room I review the last book I read, or perhaps
¢ a book read years ago; every duty not requir-
ing concentration is enlivened in this way.

‘Not more than an hour can I ever read a
day. Our books scarcely number a dozen, but
since I began to think, one verse of the Bible
will unfold and unfold, until it blossoms inte
a wonder-revelation, and I hope bears fruit.
Before, I did not take time to wait for the un-
folding and fruit-bearing.’ :

‘But I can’t control my thoughts,’ I object-

ed; ‘they will dwell on any trouble or worry

I have. :

- ‘Paul tells us that in our warfare our weap-
ons are “mighty to cast down our imagina-
tion”; “bringing into captivity every thought”;
that promise is a great help when I feel des-
pairing over my wrong thoughts. To keep
- down the disagreeable ones, to shake myself

‘free from the servitude of daily fretting
tasks, I drill myself thoroughly and constantly
into meditating on pleasant subjects, just as
I would drill my tongue in company to make
- pleasant speeches. : : :
‘Tell the girls you teach and write to how

I did not even have a conception-

true it is that “The pleasantest things in the
world are pleasant thoughts, and the great
art in life is to have as many as possible,”
also that this art cannot be learned when the
feebleness of age has weakened the control of
the mind.

When she had left me, I remembered she was
the only person who had not made inane re-
marks about the weather. Do you suppose it
was because thoughts had occupied her mind,
not empty turning of the mental wheels?

If the mill grinds not grist, it will grind it-
self; if the mind feeds not on . thoughts, it
preys upon itself, and it is its own destroyer.

—‘Christian Work.!
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A Quarrel and Its Ending

(Nellie A. Vanderpool, in the ‘Standard.’)

- \

‘Well, isn’t this considerable of a storm for
you to venture out in, father?’ said Raymond
Searle as he met his father at the door of their
comfortable cottage near the heart of one of
our large cities.

‘It is rather stormy, assented his father,
‘but I miss my walk so much if I do not go
out, that I decided to venture for a short dis-
tance at least. : >

‘After all’ said hig son as he helped him
remove his overcoat, ‘I do not know but what
you can battle with the storms better than
many younger men,’ and he glanced admiring-
ly at his father's stalwart form,

Louis Searle, although past seventy years

¥ of age, had not retired from an active business
life until some few months past, when he re-
linquished to others the prosperous business
which he built up and now lived a quiet, and
peaceful life at the home of his only son, who
had been married for several years.

The son had inherited the fine physique of
the father, and the two were a picture of
health and sturdiness as they entered the din-
ing-room just as the noonday meal was an-
nounced.

Helen, Raymond’s wife, wag giving the final
touches to the daintily set table and the fa-
ther noticed that instead of coming to greet
Raymond with a loving smile as she usually
did, she gave no attention to their entrance,
although the father's keen eyes noted a half-
defiant expression on the partly averted face,
“He also noticed the cold, indifferent face of his
son and sighed as he sat down in his accus-
tomed place. :

‘They have had another misunderstanding,’
he thought, ‘and both are too proud to take
the first step toward reconciliation. If they
could only’—but here his thoughts were in-
terrupted by a remark made by Ravmond
about something which had occurred during
the forenoon.

Helen did not speak during the meal, and it

was with an air of relief that the three arose
at the close of the repast and separated, Mr,
Searle noticing that Raymond left for his
office without the customary good-bye kiss,
That afternoon Louis Searle sat for a long
time before the fire in his own room. In his
hands he held a picture, which, to all appear-

still winsome and sweet and gave evidence
that its owner must have been possessed of
much beauty. After looking earnestly for
some time at the likeness the old man buried
his face in his hands and wept. At last he
arose, saying to himself, 4 must tell him and

I will before I go to rest to-night,” and ho laid

the picture carefully away before he respond-
ed to the bell for tea, :
Tea was partaken of in much the same man-
~mer as dinner had been, and when the father
and son rose from the table the older man

ances, had been taken many years before. But
faded though it was, the pictured face was

v

said quietly, ‘Have you a little spare time thig
evening, my son? I would like to have a talle
with you.!

Raymond gave a hearty answer in the
affirmative, for there was nothing he enjoyed
more than a quiet chat with his father, for
whom he felt a deep love and respect.

‘What is our talk to be about to-night? he
asked laughingly as he entered his father’s

Toom a little later; ‘I remember the last even-

ing chat we had was about my youthful mis-
demeanors and the various means you resorte
ed to to teach me to walk in the straight and
narrow way.’

The father smiled quietly and they talked
about matters of business for some time, for
although Mr. Searle took no active part in
business affairs, he was still interested In
them.

Tinally, after a short pause in their con-
versation, the older man said: ‘We have al-
ways, my son, seemed to have a deeper affec-
tion for each other than most fathers and
sons, and I trust you will pardon me if I talk
for & short time on a subject which you may
think concerns you and your wife alone.

The son glanced up in surprise and said,
‘Certainly, father; say what you wigh,’

‘I cannot help but notice, being in your own
home as I am, that you and Helen often have,
we will not say quarrels, but misunderstand-
ings, which are anything but pleasant for either
one of you. Yes, I know,” he continued, as he

noticed a slight frown on the young man’s

face, ‘that you love each other dearly, and
think that you are capable of attending to
your own affairs, I do mot propose to correct
or even adviseé you, but there-is a story of my
youth I have never told to human ears I wish
to relate to you this evening,’

The son leaned back in his chair, giving a
gesture of assent, and the father continued:

I have often noticed that even when hus-
band and wife cherish a profound tespect and
affeotion for’ each other these little jars oceuy
more or less frequently and are thought but
little of after they are over. Indeed, I have
often heard it said that lovers’ quarrels are
worth while because the reconciliation is so
sweet. After the experience that I have had
I dread to think of these who love each other
having these unpleasant times, because—'
and here the old man’s veice faltered, ‘how do
they know that there will be a chance to make
all pleasant again?®’ A

‘You know well,” he resumed, ‘that your mo-
ther lived but a few months after your birth.
We had been married but two short years. We
were married for the only reason that the mar-
riage ceremony should “ever take place—be-

cause we loved each cther with a deep and :

sacred love.. Those two years were the hap-
piest I had ever known. But you are also mar-
ried happily, so I need not dwell on that, I
used to wonder sometimes if such happiness
could last. T little thought what a sad end-
ing dt was to have, and a look of intense pain
appeared on the speaker’s face.

‘For all that we loved each other sincerely
we had once in a while a few unpleasant
words. We both worked hard and once in a
while after business affairs had gone wrong o1
after she had done a hard day’s work we would
be nervous and irritable and would say things
for which we would both be sorry a short time
afterwacrds. S ¢

‘Your mother, I belleve, had the sharpest
tongue, but she was nearly always the first
one to sue for peace, whether she was the
most to blame or not. These times were not
frequent, and we always said after one had
occurred that we would never be 'so foolish
again. v :

‘Ona night I came home to supper pretty well
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¢ired out. Things had seemed to go wrong all
day, and I was completely out of sorts. I re-
member that the supper wasn’t on time, and
I said some sharp words about dt, which Della
resented, saying something bitter in wreply.
After talking for a few minutes we were si-
lent and said nothing more that night. Break-
‘fast the next morning was partaken of in the
pame stillness, for I had not slept off my irri-
tation as I usually did.

‘But ‘just as I put on my hat to go to the
office Della came, smiled archly and put up
her lips for our good-bye kiss, saying in a
laughing tone, “Ill forgive you, dear.” But I
‘was in no mood for reconciliation, and turned
angrily away and left the house.

“You can never know, my seon, how those
words and that smile haunted me. For many
years, whatever I was doing, her face seemed
to come before me with that same sweet smile
and often duving sleepless mights I would ses
those pleading eyes and hear cver and over
again the words she had spoken and to which
I gave no heed.

There was long silence, and the tears ran
down t¥e old man’s face as he went on: ‘Dur-
ing the forencon, however, I began to feel very

- gorry and made up my mind that when I went
home to dinner I would be eo tender and lov-
ing that all would be forgotten. I felt better
after that, and even whistled a gay tune as
I ran up the kitchen steps. I was surprised
to find mo fire dn the range and wondered if
Della had gome out to spend the day. Then
I noticed that none of the morning work “had
been done, and was more than ever surprised,
as your mother was g very meat housekeeper.
She must have gone to mother’s, I thought,
and has perhaps left a nmote for me on the
table, as she does sometimes. While I was on
my way to the dining-room to see, I heard you
crying in the bedroom, so stepped in there.
You were lying in your crib, and beside you,
on the floor, lay your mother, white and still,
In an instant I had her in my arms, calling
her every fond name I could think of and im-
ploring her to speak to me. I scon found I
could feel no heart beats and then, half dazed,
went for her mother, who lived in the mext
house. I then went for the doctor, although I
felt instinctively that he could @o nothing. Af-
tér making an examination he said, briefly:
“Internal hemorrhage; I could have done no-
thing had I been here when it occurred,” and
he turned and clasped my hand in sympathy,
as he had known Della from childhood and
was much attached to her.

I do net know how I got through the mext
few weeks. All were sympathetic, but they
little knew what I suffered, as I told no one
that I had left the house in anger the last
time I had seen her alive. It has been many
years since then, but my sorrow seems ever
fresh, although it has long been hidden from
human eyes. :

“You know now, he added, ‘why it pains
me to see those who care for each other have
unpleasant times. Of course, what happened
in my life may not Lappen once in a thous-
and times, but I can never help but think that
we do not know what s in store for us and
what remorse I would have been spared if
that last quasrel had never occurred.

Raymond was now grasping his father’s
hand, saying fn a tear-choked voice: ‘Thank
you, father, for telling me this bit of your
life’s history. You may rest assured that the
telling of it has not been in vain,’

A few moments later Raymond entered the
library, where his wife was sitting idly before
the fire.
had been crying, and going to her and taking
both her hands in his, he said, quietly: ‘For-
give me, deat, for my foolish words)’ and the
next moment she was in his arms. Then he
told her the story his father had just related

He could see at a glance that she

to him. ‘He wished me to tell you, he said,
as he concluded, and kissed away Helen’s
tears, which had teen falling for some time.
q think it has taught me a lesson which X
shall never forget,’ he said finally, and his
wife, smiling through her tears, said:

‘And I, too, will try to always remember it.

—_—————

Opportunities in China,

1. Opportunities for evangelistic work. Four
hundred and six millions of homogeneous peo-
ple are open ‘to evangelization. The gates of
every city, the Goors of almost every home, are
open for the missionary to enter,

2. Opportunities for educational work. The
greatest need of China to-dey is education,
and the people of China are looking to the
Christian church for help in this respect. The
gxilgese government is establishing schools in
all parts of the empire, but the people prefer
to send their children to the Christian schools.
In three government schocls in Foochow there
are less than 150 students, while in one Chris-~
tion school there are over goo students. Qur
high schools are full all fthe time. The num-
ber of day schools is limited only by the num-
ber of teachers available.

3. Opportunities for hosnitals and charitable
work. Innumerable diseases are met on every
hand. Our hospitals ate full, and the physi-
cians are overworked. Thousands of homeless
children need orphanages in which they may
be trained. The blind are asking to be taught
to read and write. There are widows by 'the
hundreds and whole cclonies of lepers are cali-
ing for help. :

4. Opportunities for publishing - houses,
Christian literature is in great demand. The
mission presses have more work than they can
possibly do. A heathen viceroy orders thous-
ands of dollars’ worth of Christian literature.

§. Opportunities for woman’s work. One of
the greatest opportunities lies-in the work for
wemen and girls, Husbands not willing to
become Christiang themselves are willing fot
their wives to become Christians, Fathers whe
would not send their boys to a Christian col-
lege willingly send their girls to a Christian
seminary. They think that woman is so in-
ferior that it matters not what she believes,

Let ‘the church not stand on what it has
done, but go forward, entering every one of
these open deors, and that with a force large
enough and efficient enough to bring this land
to God.—The Rev. James Simester, of Foo-~
chow, in ‘Western Chxistian Advocate.

How to Train Dogs.

Dogs, like boys, possess different degrees of
intelligence, some learning more easily than
others, Some are dapted to one thing, and
others to another thing, and so on. Jumping
comes natural to a dog. You can teach him

‘to jump by putting him in a corner and hold-
" ing a stick so that he cannoit get out of the

corner without jugnping over it. Start with a
barzier a few inches from the floor, and grad-
ually raise it.
in the cormer, it will be time to teach him

over a cane, Afiter he'has learned to jump over

a cane, he will soon learn to jump through a
hoep. Another trick that may be most easily
taught in a corner is that of sitting up. A
dog will first need some support for his back
To teach him to stand erect on his hind feet
you will need to excrcise comsiderable care and
patience. This trick you will teach him also
ir a corner. If he tries to come down on ‘all
fours’ before his lesson is over, tdp his chin
and the bottom of his forepaws with the whip.
When he has learned to'stand erect, you can
begin ‘o teach him to walk by holding out a
piece of meat ca a level with his mouth, and

“slowly backing away.—‘Boys of Qur Empire.

After he has learned the trick ~
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A Reverse; or, the Story of a
Ruined Life.

(PARTLY FROM FACTS.)
(John Maddison, in the ‘Alliance Naws.")>

‘ngl! well! old chap. DI'm right glad to
have met you. How are you keeping?’

This was the greeting I, John Maxwell, who

had just landed at King’s Cross Station, from
the country, received from my old friend and
school mate, Harry Deacon.

Tm going to tea with your old friend Bob
Burnetti and his little wife Nelly. Can you
come with me? They would be jelly glad to
see you, I am sure, John.!

To this I replied, ‘I should be delighted to
eee Bob, and do you say he has actualiy got a
wife? Well, wonders never cease.

‘Yes, John, and a model wife she is, and I
believe they are as happy as the day is long.
You know Bob got promoted to a better crib
in Somerset House about six months ago. Ho
now gets a tip-top salary, and with a good lit-
tle wife he has as comfortable a little home
Great Coram Street as anyone could wish to
go into. I can tell you they both know how to
make a chap at home when he pays them a
visit.

‘m glad to hear all this about Bob. He
always was a goed sort, and right well de-
serves all he gets.!

% L * * * e W

We landed at Great Coram street, and had
a most hearty reception by Bob and his wife.
I found everything just as Harry had told me,
The house was most beautifully furnished in
the most up-to-date and artistic style, and
the ‘spread out’ at tea was fit for a prince.

In one corner, I noticed, stood one of those
fashionable pedestal lamps; having a fancy red
shade over it, which gave to the room quite
a warm glow of color.
very fine oil paintings and water colors, sev-
eral of which we learned afterwards had been
executed by Bob’s wife, proving her to be an
artist of no small talent. In ancther corner
of the room stoed a costly upright grand piano,
and everything indeed gave one the idea that
meney had not been spared in making that
home bright and cheerful,

After tea was over, Bob, who was always
considered a crack performer upon the piano,
accompanied his wife upon that instrument
whilst she sang some of the latest popular
ditties. The combined efforts of the couple
would have done ample justice to any amateur
concert.

Then, after a friendly chat, Bob took us in-
to his new private billiard room, he having
only just lately taken up the game; and, af-
ter having a friendly contest or two, we de-
parted, after having spent a most emjoyable
evening, and hoping that it would not be long
before we all met again,

#* * * " * * *

I am again in the city. It is now about
eight years since I visited Bob and his wife,
and I find that they have removed from the
house in Great Coram street, and left no ad-

‘dress, so' I may pozsibly never see them

again, unless Bob should write to me, and
that is scarcely likely, as he neves caxed for
letter writing,

I had just been deing some business in the
Strand near Chd¥ng Cross Station, and, just
thinking I wouid have a change—having a lit-
tle time—I walked down Craven strest to the
Embankment.  Afier walking along the Em-
bankment some little time I felt rather tired,
the sun was very hot, the flags feeling quite
warm under fost.

I sat down on cne of the iron seate, mcely
ghaded from the sun by the trees, almost op-
posite Somerset Ho-sae, and p:esently began

thinking of past events, whea it struck me

There were also some.

RS\
o



wlay 13, 1904. T

that possibly at that moment Bob might be at
his post in the huge block of buildings across
the road. I thought how I would like to see
him and his wife again. I would just write
a post-card and address it to him at Somerset
House. Then, no doubt, I would get to know
his new address, and possibly hear of further
promotion and success, to say nothing of an-
other probable pleasant evening that might
be spent in their company again.

I took out of my pocket-book a post-card,
and with my fountain pen began to write to
Bob.. Presently T was joined on the seat by a
genteel-looking sort of man, who had evi-
dently seen better days, but now looked aw-
fully haggard and worn. He sat down at the
opposite end of the seat a few minutes. Then
he took out of his pocket a half-empty pipe,
moved towards me, and asked if I could ob-
lige him with a light. This I did, and at
the same time offered him my tobacco pouch
to fill up his nearly empty pipe from. For
this he thanked me most profusely.

I began to feel an interest in the man, so I
agked him if he was out of work, or had he
been ill? “Yes, sir) he replied, ‘I am both;
my histery is a sad one; but perhaps you
would rather not hear it, sir.’

I replied that I would very much like: to
hear his story, and if I could assist him any
way I would be most happy to do so. The

 poor fellow said, ‘Thanks, very much, sir. I
am not used to anyone taking an interest in
me now. That luck’s changed. Once I had
friends by the score—at least I thought they
‘were friends when I was prosperous, but they
have all turned their backs on me now that
'm down in the world’ Here he brushed away
a hot tear or two that were running down his
weather-stainad cheeks. ‘Well, sir, he said,
pointing across the road to Somerset House.
‘I once held a responsible post in that estab-

. lishment over the way, and had the brightest

. Possible prospect before me that ever a man
could have, and would éventually have been
pensioned off. But things took a turn. I was
happy myself with the best and cleverest little
wife in the world, and I liked to see—what
I thought then—my friends happy also. I
took up billiards at home as a hobby; then
followed company, drinking, late hours, gam-
bling, and then, worst of all, sir, I neglected
my duty to my employers, and, after repeat-
ed warnings, at last came the awful blow—I
received my discharge. Then ‘followed trou-
ble after trouble. My household goods were
sold to get the mecessaries of life and to satis-
fy my everlasting and ever-increasing thirst
for drink. Then my wife left me. I had no
home, I was penniless and without & friend

in the world, and, what is more, without a.

character. I have wandered hundreds of miles
. since then vainly trying to get another situa-
tion, but all to no use. My age and my ap-
pelaram\:e are both dead against me, sir! They
want young, sprightly, clear-headed fellows
now-a-days, in business establishments, not
a hopeless wreck of a man like me. 2
For 3 moment he completely broke down.
- Then he pulled himself together with an effort
< to resume his sad tale.

I asked him how he managed to get money
to live on, and also where he put up at,

He replied to these questions’ that he occa-
.sionally got a trifle by addressing envelopes
for business houses at about one shilling and
sixpénce per thousand, and similar other little
jobs. ‘Then when I have the money and the
cerave for drink is not on me I go and get 4

- bed at Rowton House; at other times I walk
the streets all night, getting a sleep as best T
can during the daytime. Sometimes in the
Green Park I lay on the grass in the shade of
some tree, and at other times I dose over om
one of the seats in some of the public squares,
But when the crave for drink comes over me

s

every penny I can get, either by fair meara
or foul, goes for whiskey. When I feel the
cursed craving thirst, mania, call it what you
like, sir, I really believe if T saw a man in
front of me with a bottle of whiskey I would
not stick at taking his life ‘to obtain posses-
sion of the fatal stufi, the passion is s¢ very
strong. I feel utterly powerless to resist it.
My one desire is for more whiskey, more whis-
key.!

Then I said, ‘What about your wife? Do

"_you see her at all?’

‘Yes, sir; occaslonally we meet, but it’s gen-
erally when I have drink in me, Then I would
tske from her the last hard-earned penny she
had to satisfy my everlasting, maddening
thirst.” : >

‘How does your wife, live, then?’ T asked.

‘Well, sir, she can sing ‘a bit, and she goes
round to the public-house bars; at other timeg

she gets a trifle by sewing or other light work."

She can almost turn her hands to anything,’

I gave the poor chap a few shillings, and
wished him better luck, and strongly advised
hixq to try and have a stronger will, and make
up his mind never to touch drink again as long
as he lived, seeing all the ruin it had wrought
in his case. As we shook hands he seemed
quite overcome and unable to speak; then he
let go of my hand and sunk down on to the
seat and buried his face in his hands—he was
£0 unused to a kind action or a kind word
from anyone now. 4

As I went on my way, feeling much sadder
after hearing this poor fellow’s sad story of
reversed circumstances and the change that
had been wrought by drink, I wondered if it
was possible for a man like that, even if he
gave up drink, to ever regain his former sta-
tion in life, I am afraid not. It is the old
story over again. A good name is hard to
make and harder to keep, but a bad name is
easily earned and very, very hard to get rid of.

I also wondered to myself whether I had
really done this poor fellow a good turn after
all in giving him money. What use would, he
put it to? T hoped to God that he would mot
spend it in that cursed drink, perhaps causing
him to get into further trouble and disgrace—
if it was possible to touch lower depths. -

_ " * * s . * *

A few days after the episode with the: poor
fellow on the seat I was again on the Em-
bankment, and, naturally enough, the whole
affair came back to my mind quite fresh again.
I had also to-day had my post-card to Bob
returned with ‘not known at Somerset House’
written on it in red ink. I sat down to think
the matter over. What could have come of
poor Bob. Surely he had nct died. No, he
must have got a better post elsewhere; at any
rate, T heartily hoped so.

- It was a grand moonlight night. The ats
mosphere and stillness seemed quite refresh-
ing after the hot, sunny day in all the bustle
and stir of the busy streets of London. Big
Ben had just boomed forth the hour of eight,
and the faint strains of a military hand play-
ing—I supposed in'the Embankment Gardens—
some lively march, all went to make up a most
delightful evening. How peacefully still every-
thing seemed at that moment! Vet possibly
at a mere stone’s throw distance all might be
. just the reverse, Drink might at that very mo-
ment he causing serious trouble—yes, possibly
bloodshed and even murder. Then I remem-
bered how very close I was ta the great black
River Thames, with its great expanse of wa-

ter, and of the many sad tales of ruin, mur-
der, and suicide it could unfold had it the gift
Feeling de-

of speech for a few moments.
pressed with such thoughts I got up from'the
seat to walk further in the direction of the
music to see-if that would brighten me up.
Just then the stillness was broken by voices
~a little way off. They appeared to be those
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of 2 man and woman who were quarrelling,
Higher and higher their voices rose, until thea
were drowned by the noise of a passing motos
hansom. All at once there was a scream, Tha
motor car had stopped, and all seemed excite«
ment. So I hurried up to find out the causs
of this sudden change in events. I was hor«
rified to find that a poor shabby-genteel sort
of a woman had been run over by the motoz
hansom which had just passed me. Luckily if
had as its occupant .a doctor on his way to
some urgent case. But something worse await«
ed his examination. The poor woman was al« :
ready dead, bher meck having been broken. A
policeman and a few passers-by had collected
by this time. Suddenly, on hearing the doc-
tor's verdict, a man standing close to me threw
up his arms and shouted, ‘Oh, my Godl! I've
killed my poor Nell, my poor wife, and then
deliberately ran across the road and jumped
over the Embankment parapet before anyone
had time to realize what was taking place,
There was a sickening splash, then all was
still. We looked one at the other in this very
emall crowd, but were spellbound; everything
had happened so suddenly.

;e e % 0 e # #

The body of the poor woman was taken to
the mortuary, and that of the man was found
next day. I was one of the witnesses at the
double inquest, and was horrified to find the
poor fellow who had come to so sad an end
was the same who had confided to me only a
few days before his life’s story.

It appeared by the evidence given that hoth
the man and his wife were known to the po-
lice, who had several times parted them when
quarrelling in the streets. On the night of the
accident, it was thought that the PoOY woman
had refused to give her husband more of her
money, and suddenly turning around ran across
the road to get away from him, when she was
so cruelly and fatally knocked down by the
motor hansom. e

The man, it was stated, had been discharged
from a very good situation through drink somse
years before, and had gone from bad to worse
ever since. When his mad drinking spells
came on he would drink every penny he could
lay hands on. His wife, when they met, know-
ing the harm it was doing him, would try her
best to persuade him not to have any more, at
least, just then, and she would try to put him
off with all kinds of excuses so as to get off
giving her hard-earned money. This was the
cause of their occasional quarrels, and, no
doubt, had resulted in the sad, untimely death
of both of them. . .

I asked if the man’s name was known, and
was told by the police officer that he gener-
ally went by the name of Bob, but from pa-

- pers found on the body—one a discharge from

Somerset House—it. appeared
Bob Burpetti! :
As’I heard the mame Bob Burnetti I felt a
sickly feeling come over me. Everything for
a moment whirled around, and I nearly fell,
the shock was so great. Could this possibly
be my old friend and school-mate? Impos-
sible! It could not be the same after all. I
looked again at the bodies as they lay there

his name was

- 80 peacefully;” then I began to trace some re-

semblance to the bright and happy couple I
had spent such an enjoyable evening with at
Great Coram street some eight years before,
But what a change!  Was it ‘possible that so
few years had wrought this- awful transfor-
mation! : % o
I asked to see the papers that had been tak-
en from the man’s pockets. These were hand-
ed to me. I had glanced over two or three
old letters when I came across a torn, dirty
envelope. I opened it to see what it contain-
ed, when I exposed an old faded photograph
of poor Bob, Harry Deacon and myself, Here

_was: proof positive. What an ending to such’
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exceptionally bnght prospect—disgrace,
murder (unintentional), and then

,.n
poverty,
Buicide. :
Rr———— S
Uncertainties of Chinese
Friendship.

Bow far can missionaries rely upon Chin-
“ene protestations of frxend hip?  That is a
question the missioharies themselves might
find difficulty in answering. Of coutse half a
loaf is better than no bread.,  The friendly
‘calls and gifts of officials, and the kindly at-
‘tentions of the common people may not mean
-everytlung, but they mean somc*hmg, and are
to be tnken for what they are worth.

The following experfence of Mr. and Mrs.
Goforth is a reminder of the uncertamtxes of
‘Chinese enthusiasm. Having arrived at Chu
Wang by boat, they started by cart for Chang
Te, and then Mrs. Goforth writea: ‘We came
toa Iarge village a't the farthest end of which
a Chmese theatrical was in full swing. It
wag lield in the open, quite close to the road,
.and the crowd of spectators were partly on
one aide and partly on the otHer side of. ithe
road. T was'in the ‘first cart with the carter,
' Chinese boy, Helen and baby, and Mr. Go-
‘forth was in the second cart with Ruth and
Wallace. Everyone was so engaged in watch-
ing ‘the ‘performance that my cart was nearly
through the crowd before the cry was raised:
“TTe foreign devils!” My carter whipped up
bis aninials the instant he saw the peopls
waking a rush toward us, but gome managed
o run ghead for quite a distance. Fortunately
I never once thought of any danger. I only
thought the people were curions, and both
Helen and I laughed to see how they tumbled
over each other' in their haste to catch a
glimpse of us. We had been going at a pretity
quick pace for a quarter of a mile when we
reached the bridge, a very shaky thing at best,
made of stalks and mud, and I was surprised

to find the carter still keeping up his quick-
pace in crossing the bridge and for some dis~
tance beyond. Then it was that Mr. Goforth
canght up and came ‘'to my cart to.tell what
bhad happened. It scems the crowd, disap-
pointed at failing to get at my cart, turned to
surround Mr. Goforth's. In & moment clods
of dirt were being pelted freely at them, and
things became serious. More than one at-
tempt was made to drag Mr. Goforth off the
cart, At this juncture the carter lashed up
his animals, The crowd followed, crying out,
“Rilll Eilll” and “Run them into the river!”

This was the greates't danger because of the

fiightened mules and narrow bridge. The
bridge was crossed in safety. You can im-
agine how grateful we were to a Merciful Fa-
ther for another deliverance.

When it is remembered that this took place
on the road between Chu Wang and Chang
Te, tho fleld of operation for years, it is not
reassuring, Nevertheless, on the whole, con-
ditions have improved, and China is yielding
to outside forces. It may be a long time be-
fore these influences will reach the remote vil-
. lage life, but even that is only a question of
time.

The Rev. W. Harvey Grant writes 29th of
Sepftember: ‘We have had several interesting
inquirers come to ug lstely Two days ago
four young men from around the city eighteen
miles north of here came. One of them had
heard the Gospel five years ago, and had quite
an intelligent grip of the truth. The others
came for the first time, They were all ablo
to read and bought a considcrable number of
books. I shall visit them xn their home as soon
as possible. =

‘We lately had an interesting case of a doc-
tor and his family who live about fifteen miles
south of here. They heard the Gospel at the

Hul Hslen fair last spring and were impress-

#

ed, bought a New Testament and several other
books and when jthe Helpers visited the vil-
lage a month ago, the doctor bore a splendid
testimony for Christ before hid fellow villag-
ers. There are several other encouraging cases.
The work is surcly being blessed’—‘The Pres-
byterian,”. )
Brave Amerjcan

Work in China.

* (The ‘Christian Herald?)

One Girl’s

« Nineteen years ago, Miss Mary FuLton,
cqmppcd with a fine medical and surg,ical ed-
ncatuon, filled with a ‘8pirit of gelf- sagrifice and
a consummg dcme “to help humatity, loft her
Lome in” Indmnagolis for Canton, China. To-
Ray, as a tesult of her criergy, she is at the
head of the David Gregg Hospital, the Pierson
i'Dmpﬂn*mry, the Womgan’s Medical College, and
the Nurses’ Training School, all in one com-
pound in that heathen city.

The raising of the funds and the erection
of the buildings are due to her efforts, Sle
planned and equipped them, and mow she per-
sonally supervises the entire work of each.
Not ‘only Khis, but, after mastering the lan-
guage herself, she translated intp Chinese all
the books used in the medical college, and we
know that text-books of this character de-
wand absolute accuracy.

This medical college is the first established
for Chinese women. The building was the
gift of one man, at Winona Lake, Ind., who,
4n ‘the summer of 1900, sent Dr. Fulton $4,000
in gold (which brought $8,000 in the Chinese
money), instructing her to withhold his name
from the public. The house was formally op-
ened in December, 1902, by the United States
Consul, and so great was the interest of the
people, that native officials, from ithe Viceroy
down, attended, and a speclal guard of five
hundred soldiers was sent by the government
to grace the occagion,

The work of instruction had already begunm,
and thirteen young women have since becn
graduated and are now practising physicians.
They are held in great esteem by ftheir coun-
trymen, who feel that a woman conforms to
the highest ideas of Chinese propnetxes by
becoming a doctor or nurse. Besides, the cures
wrought in the hospital seem miraculous to
the superstitious, and command intense admir-
ation from all classes. Hence Dr. Fulton is
constantly besieged with applications from
familics of the highest caste, and, having prac-~
tically her cholce, she selects girls of the fin-
est intellect and physique for her students. As
physicians, she declares they cannot bo ex-
celled, and they have long patience and Yuiet
dignity.

The hocpital was dedicated in April, 1902,
and has Dbeen overfull ever since. All of these
Yuildingy ere strictly modern throughout.
Everything in and about them 1s congidered
beautiful by the Chinese, so beautiful, that
rﬂxents plead to be allowed to spend the rest
of their lives there.

Both the hospital and the Medxcal College are
entirely self-supporting, although mhny free
beds ars maintained by Dr. Fulton’s loving
friends in this country, and the convalescing
ward of the woman’s department is supported
by a band of young ladies in the Tabérnacle

Presbyterian Church of Indianapolis, called the .

‘Mary Fulton Society.’ For fifteen years this
“society has never failed to send ithe momney
pledged for the work. The patchwork' quilts
upon the hospital cots are nmiade of Indian-
apolig scraps: In return, the society is con-
etan.tly receiving letters and curios from Can-
ton that keep the members in close 'touch with
the cause they love. Among their treasureg
are several idols that have been worshipped
by many generations, but are now discarded for

‘bodies.
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the God of the Bible; ancestral tablets held
in priceless value in Chf_na, and many articles
both inlerestmg and antique. These lend in-
terest to thelr meetings, and are often used
for illustration in junior societies and the prim-
ary department of the Sunday-school.
Large as is Dr. Fulton’s field, the himane
and ’giivilizing medical work is net all, nor even
the larger part. Souls are healed as well as
In the same compound are fthe Theo-
dore Cuyler Church and the School for Chin-
ese gu:ls, both of which are ‘the special care of

" her brother, the Rev. A. A. Fulton.

Mark Guy Pearse, the Great
‘London Preacher.
SOME OF HIS ENTERTAINING STORIES
- (The ‘Ram’s Horn.’) \

If you recall the sensation which a flood of
sunlight gave you as it poured into a darken-
ed Toom you will understand the impression
which Mark Guy Pearse gives an audience
when _he appears before it. When he walks
onto the platform you would imagine he was
an Anghcan bishop -who had forgmtten his
gown. His face is strong, glowing ‘and bright.
He is;‘dt\amatxc. His movements talk. He puts
out his hgnds, and the audience is as silent
as death. He folds his arms and throws his
head back, and in a moment he bends forth,
looks mto the face of the audience and makes
a declaration that is thrilling and powerful.
If we did not know him for a preacher of
righteousness whose spoken and wmtten words
endear him to a multitude the world over, we
might say he had missed his calling and that
he should have been an actor,

Mr, Pearse is a Cornishman. In his boy-

hood he watched the ‘stamps’ of the Camborne

mines; he climbed the furze-clad granite of

“Carnbrea; and at times he heard the thun@ex

of the Atlantio breakers on the northern coast
of his native country. It was amid such sur-
roundings that he ahsorbed so much of local
color which gives his characters in his storics
and sermons and poems their quamrtness and
charm,

The warm-hearted Methodism of that part
of England early claimed him for its scrvice
and he entered on olrcuit work in hig twenty-
second year. This he continued until 1886,
when, as he was preparing to spend the” rest
of his days in his beloved Cornwall, preaching
and writing, he received a letter from Hugh
Price Hughes asking him to join in the great
yrork he was beginning in the " West End
London Mission. ‘You would edify the saints,’
he wrote, ‘and I would pursue the sinners.’
Mr. Pearse finally accepted the call and en~
tered on this work with all his heart, Tha
union of two such great souls for the salva-i
tion of that part of London continued until
the death of Mr. Hughes.

Early last winter Mr. Pearse resolved on a
tour of the American continent, first through
Canada and then back through the Umted
States. It was on his return that he spent a
few days in Chicago, where thousands were
privileged to sée and hear him. Among the
stories he related there was none more inter-
esting than one telling what led him to be-
come a minister:

There is always one, ever since I beran
to talk this homely talk of mine who has the
first place, and this one I always have to be-
gin with. This was ‘0ld Rosie’ — she who
made me a minister, : ;

‘“0ld Rosie” was 105.years old, so she said,
She had loved the Lord Jesus Christ with a
conscious sense of his love to her ever since
ghe ‘was a little maiden of eleven. She had
loved him all the days of her life. When 1
knew her she was brimful of love, her blue
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eyes beamed with love, her lips were par?ed
to breathe messages of love, her touch thrill-
ed you with love. Whenever I think of “0ld
Rosie” the sun always shines, the skies are the
deopest blue. There is the song of the cucl-.:oo
and the ringing music of the lark and the pip-
ing of the thrush and black-bird and eve-ry
bird that sings when I think of her. Ths
primroseé that grow near the hedge, the littls
peeping violets, the honeysuckle, the foxglove
on the banks of the forest and every flower
that blocms is at its sweetest when I think of
her. We lads and maids never knew her ex-
cept to call her “Old Rosie.”

‘Down three fields I will take you to her—
come with me, Whenever I think of those
fields they are always golden with the butter-
cups and silver with the daisies, and there
where it sloped away to a masshy bed we.re
the dafiodils nodding their golden heads in
the soft South wind. Because it was Sunday

the horses came out and laid their heads on_

the top bar gate too tired to swing their tai}s
to drive the flies away. :

‘There stood three little houses—the one in
the middle was smaller than the others, it
seemed to be squeezed in and stoed a lit’de
farther back, and it always seemed to me like
the little lad of six who said, “Please, may I
come in here—I am very little and I won’t be
in anybody’s way, you krow.” The place was
not big enough to have a garden, and yet roses
and jessamine grew about it and around the
roof there were all sorts of wonderful wild
flowers. It was not big enough to have a win-
dow either side of the door, but had a single
pane of glass just above the door which just
brought the light of the blue sky down upon
you. There was no use knocking at the door,
for there was nobody there to open it if you
did. You put your finger through a cound hcle
and lifted up a libtle wooden latch, or if you
liked you might take hold of the latch-string
and pull it, but you must be grown up to do
that—the little children were foo small, Then
you would go up about six steep staire, and
there, propped up with her pillows, I would
see her sitting. Always in bed, with a little
white cap cn her head, her face was like a pic-
ture set in a frame. One little white curl
crept cut and lay upon her rosy cheek,

“Come in, come in,” she would say. In we
would troop, my father, mother, three girls
and myself, I was put down on a little stool
near “Old Rosie,” where she could held my
hand. We always sang the same hymn, samé
tune, “Rock of Ages.” “0ld Rosie” said, “The
little lad can sing that” Then my father xead
a cheiptér, always the same chapter, ro3rd
Psalm, partly because it was his favorite, but
mostly because it was “Old Rosie’s” favorite,
and then she prayed and before he pronounced
the benediction “Old Rosie” prayed. I did
not like her prayer a bit. I wished she would
not pray that prayer. With her face upturn-
ed, her parted lips, her eyes aglow, her hand
uplifted, this is what she would say,“God bless
the little lad, bless him now and please, Lord,
do make him a preacher, for Jesus Christ’s
sake, Amen.” I did not want to be a preach-
er, I wanted to be a doctor. I was but six
years old. I waited until I got outside and
then I said, “I wont be a preacher.”

‘One day we had been to see her and as we.

were coming away she held my hand and kiss-

ed me tenderly. “Good-bye,” said she. “Good- '

_bye, dear ‘0ld Rosic,” said I. They were go-
ing, and I was quite frightened at being left
behind. “Good-bye,” she said and held my lit-
tie hand. Then the tears came streaming down
her face and she said, “I suppose I shall never
see you any more” “Why not?” said I—my
heart was on fie for an instant,

‘The first great gold fever had broken out in

‘this America of yours in 1848 or ’g and every-

~ bpdy was making his fortune, and everybody
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with whom “Old Rosle” had lived had gone
and left her. “0ld Rosie” must go to the work-
house,

‘You don’t know what the workhouse is, and
thank God. We have not a parish in England
that hasn’t its workhouse. I knew the out-
side of the workhouse—peopls safd that was
the best side to know. It was covered with
blue slate and always looked blue. I wanted
to have a free kick at the universe to think
that that was where “Old Rosie” was going,
It took a good deal to speil my appetite, but
that day it was. My elbows wers on the ta-
ble, (where they should not have been), but
the knuckles were wanted to keep back the
horrid tears that would come creeping down
my oheeks. I cried myself to sleep that night
and woke up in the morning crying and then
I washed the marks away and bezan to cry
again. Then I had to go to school and lsarn
English history, but there was only one char-
aoter’in the history to me and that was the
dear cld soul who was up in a little room.
Then I tock up my Latin grammar, and all I
could do was to put my hands bekind my back
and say, “Rosa, Rose, Rosie.” It was all form
and at last when the clock struck twelve I
bounded heme and said to' my father, “Is she
gone?” My father smiled. s

‘Oh, I did not like to smile, T hated the sun
for shiding. 1T hated the birds that chirped,
I hated the Aowers that bloomed and the peo-
ple that went laughing and talking® about the
streets. How dare they, as if there was no-
thing dreadful in the world, and thsre “Old
Rosie” was going to the werkhouse? I wanted
to die then. “Why my lad,” said my father,
“it’s all right, everything is all right,” (and
everything was so dreadfully wrong), “she has
gone hoine,”

T said, “Home! you know she had no home
to go to but the workhouse.”

‘“It ig all right my lad,” said he. They
went this morning to call her, ‘Rosie, Resie!’
and she did not answer, and they came near
her and touched her. ‘Rosie,’ they said, but
she was dead. Butf no,” said my father, “she
is not dead, my boy. God sent his angels and
took her, took her home to the Father’s house.”
And I loved God for taking “01d Rosie"lhome;
and thought how beautiful it was that she was
not up there in the workhouse in her suit of
blue, but ske was up there in the Father's

house all white-robed and golden-crowned, and
I theught I heard her singigg‘amongst the an-

gels of Heaven, for Heaven wag but such a
little way off in those days. I waited till
everybody was out of sight and then I said,
“Praise God, I don’t care so rauch now if I am
a preacher, if it will make ‘0ld Rosie’ happy.”
So I came to think I should be a preacher some
day, and now I want you, as you sit,ai,rd as
you think of each one of your old folks at
home, to join with me in singing the old hyinn,
to that old tune of long ago, “Rock of Ages.”
‘And as we think (not sadly) we ‘must . go
to meet those who have gone before, our loved
ones, let us sing very softly the last verse’

Mr. Pearse’s view of holinessis that it make;'

husbands come home early to their waiting
wives and tea, workingmen give the lign’s
share of their wages to their wives on Satuz-
day night, and everybody tender to little chil-
dren, compassionate to the prodigal, and lov-
ingly ministrant to the aged, the sick, and the
dying. In a word, it is the homely common-

place virtues upon which the emphasis of his

preaching falls. His is not a strenuous religion

of agitation and reform, but a geatle ministry

of comfort and good-will. This was shown in
another Chﬁcago address when he said:

«q remember when I was a little Iad I used
to go to the homes of some of our people.They
were great old cottages, with big Sreplaces
and mantels and upon the mantel-piece could
be seen an ornament. This ornament was a
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young gentleman with golden hair, ticd uy
with blue ribbons, with a fiower-covered waiste
coat and silk breeches and stockings. He leaned
up against a green tree that had a brown
trunk, and three white sheep stood nearby. At
the bottom was the title, “The Shepherd,” and
I said to myself, “What a funny  Shepherd.”
Most of us are’ apt to make an ornament of
Christ, the great Shepherd, and to hold him
up only for Sunday use. He is a man of life,
a man who can go after Iost sheep.  Make
him real, make him real, dear friends, :

“Then the next mistake was the three whits
sheep. I knew that sheep were dirty, greasy
things, that had no poeiry in them. We think
that the blessed Lord Jesus has come into thig
world to save sinners, but ‘some think he hag
come to save beautiful sinners, sinners that
come to church. I often hear folks talk about
the Lord’s dear people. Did you ever see them?
I have, just once, and never want to see them
again. Where are they? On a church win-
dow, with their hands clasped, face upturned
and sweet smiles on their faces, and dressed
beautifully. They have no, flesh or blood in
them. Christ is a Saviour of real men and
women and oame to save sinners. Christ never
called himself the Carpenter,

‘T have said to myself, “What is it about the
shepherd that made it so desar to the heart
of the Lord Jesus?” The first is possession
—I know my own and my own know me—
ownership. Then comes ministry, The near-
est thing to a mother amongst men is the shep-'
berd, The shepherd ig-all tenderness and min-
istry, Christ could hardly be called “Mother,”
s0 he calied himself the “Shepherd.” He mo-
thers the lambs. 8

‘I have often been wandening over the Scotch
hills and away frem the haunts of men, but I
always find one man, he is the shepherd. So
we ought always to have our Shépherd with
us. Some say ke is up in Heaven. He is no
good to me if I cannet always have him near.
Bring him down. : :

‘Some years ago in Scotland far away. up
amongst the hills on one Sunday I was geing
towards the Presbyterian church and thers
were shepherds gathered outside the church,
shopherds with blankets tied about them. Up
came the minister and said to me. « You
preach to my people to-day.” I said, “With
all my heart.” Taking up the Bible I asked,
“What shall I preach about?” “Well,” said
he, “don’t preach about sheep, because these
fellows know all abeut them, and if you make
a mistake they will catoh you.” I said, “Bless
the Lord, I am net afraid of making mis-
takes! The man who never made a mistake
never made amything. Don’t you thiak if the
Lord Jesus Christ were here to talk he would
tallz about sheep?” I went in and told them
just what the mimister had said. I then took
up the 23:d Pralm and when I had finished
my service one of these shepherds came to
me and said, “I would like to tell you a story.”
1 said, “I would love to hear it.”

‘“Well, it was about a dear little shepherd
lad. One day a minister climbed up among
the hills and finally reached the little lad and
sat down by his side, He said to the boy, ‘Do
you know the 23td Psalm?” He said that he
knew it quite well. “Well? he said, ‘there are
just five words in it, “Phe Lord is my Shep-
herd,” and there is one of those words which
you can say, and if you can say it you can say
all, that word is “my.” I want you to put
your finger on this one so, and both hands on
your hearl and say, “The Lord is my Shep-
herd.”’ The little lad did so and the minister
prayed with him and went his way, A few
days after the minister climbed the hills ang
knooked at the ‘door of the little hut where
the lad lived and inquired for him, but the
little lad was dead. The dear lady diew back
the sheet and there were his little fingers all
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@asped rigid in death, so that they could not
:: separated, and both hands were over his

."'

: vEpigi'ams' from Mark Guy
Pearse.

The devil can’t laugh—poor devil!

Everything i3 figurative in the Bible that
you don’t lke.

The only way to keep religion is to give It
away to other people.

People are dying from being overfed and un-
derworked religiously.

The church of the people in the future ds the
c¢hurch without pew rent.

If I were beginning my life over again I
would take a header among the people.

I knows lots of preachers who are not min-
{sters ; yes, lots of ministers who are not
preachers.

The socialism of hate can only be removed
by the socialism of the Lord Jesus Christ, the
soctalism of love. :

The higher the life the greater the rotten-
ness, It takes religion to make the easiest and
most ganctimonious selfishness.

I prefer socialism that wants to get every-
thing up that is down, to socialism that wants
to get everything down that is up.

Making Most of Leisure.

Too much cannot be said of the value of the
hours which most men waste. One of the
prime qualities of a man of force and ability
" {8 his clear understanding of what can be done
with the time and tools at his command. Such
a man wastes no time in idle dreaming of the
things he would do if he could go to collegé,
or travel, or have command of long periods of
uninterrupted time. He is not guilty of a
- feeble evasion of ‘no possibility’ for his career
by getting behind adverse conditions. If the
conlitions are adverse, he gets in front of them
and 8o gets away from them. Conditions look
very solid and formidable, but a plucky man
often discovers that their portentous show of
strength is a sham, and that the great guns
which frown upon him are merely wooden im-
itations. Everything yields to a strong hand.

The question for each man to settle is not
what he would do if he had means, time, in-
fluence, and educational opportunities; the
question is what he will do with the things
he has, The moment a young man ceases to
dream or to bemoan his lack of opportunities,
and resolutely locks his conditions in the face,
and resclves to change them, he lays the cor-
ner stone of a solid and honorable success.

A young man who ceases to dream about
the things he would do if he had plenty of
time, and plans the things he will do with the
time he has, may go slow, but he will go far.

Such a young man, thirty years ago, sud-
deniy discovered that, by using in a continu~
ous way the time he spent on ferry-boats and
railway trains he might have a good deal of
Jeisure. This leisure was made up of half and
quarter hours at the beginning and end of the

" day,—the odds and ends of time: which most

people regard as of no account. Taking them
" geparately, they are of little account; putting
them together, by treating them as a whole,
they furnished a fine opportunity for the lib-
eral education of a young man of business.
This young man saw the uses of these odds
" and ends of time if he could treat them as a
whole. That was really a very simple mat-
ter, though multitudes of people have never
found it out. To utilize these hours and make
them as valuable as if they formed a continu-
ous period of time, it was only necessary to
make a little plan of work, and to have the

material in hand so as to turn every quarter
of an hour to account.

This young man wanted to know German,
He bought an elementary grammar and phrase
book and some simple German stories. He
kept a book in his pocket, and, when a spare
quarter of an hour or a half hour came, he
studied the book. It was not difficult, end in
a little while it became very interesting. He
was soon reading simple German, and from
that point his progress was rapid, and the
pleasure of the occupation sieadily increased.

_In less than a year he had German so well in

hand that he began to study Spanish, He
became engrossed in the study of languages as
an occupation .for his leisure hours; he found
it very enjoyable, and every language learned
was an open door to more enjoyment. In a
few years he was reading German, Spanish,
French -and Italian easily and with keen en-
joyment, In the meantime his business' ad-
vancement had been rapid, and he had se-
cured a very important and lucrative posi-
tion in a great organization. His studies had
not only given him an education, but they
had also conduced to his success in practical
affairs by the quickening and training of his
mind. This is but one among thousands of
similar achievements.—‘Success.’ ?
——

Prayer for Weekdays.

In an old psalm there is a prayer that is
most fitting for the morning of a busy
weekday. It is not new; but human
hearts change not, human needs are the
same in all centuries, and therefore this
prayer, which no doubt brought blessing
to a struggling life when first offered long
ago, may bring blessing into struggling
lives in these modern days. The prayer
runs thus: ; =

Cause me to hear Thy loving-kindness
in the'morning;
¥or in Thee do I trust;
Cause me to know the way wherein ¥
should walk;
For I lift up my soul unto Thee,
Deliver me, O Lord, from mine enemiesy
I flee unto Thee to hide me.
Teach me to do Thy will, for Thou art
my God;
Thy Spirit is good; lead me into the land
of uprightness.
Quicken me, O Lord, for Thy name’s
sake;
In Thy righteousness bring my soul out
of trouble.
If we make this prayer our own, it will
bring blessing and peace into our hearts

through the most troubled weekdays.—

‘Sunday Companion.’
————

NORTHERN MESSENGER PREMIUMS

A reliable and handsome Fountaln Pen, usually
®sold at $2.00, manufactured by bandford & Ben-
nett, New York, given to ‘Messenger’ subscrib-
ers for a list oi gix new subscriptions to the
‘Northern . Messenger’ at 80 cents each, °

The People’s Horse, Cattle, Bheep and Swine
Doctor. This book gives a description oif the
diseases of the Horse, Cattle, Sheep and Swine,
with exact doses of medicine. Usually sold at
1.00, will be glven to ‘Messenger’ subscribers
for a llst of five new s ubscriptions to the ‘Nore
*hern Messenger’ at 80 cents each.

BAGSTER'S MINION BIBLE,suitable for Church,
Sabbath School or Day School. KEach boy and
girl reader of the ‘Messenger’ should possess
one. Given for four New sgubscriptions to the
‘Northern Messenger’ at 30 cents each.

BAGSTER’S LONG PRI MER BIBLE — A hand-
some Bible, gilt edges, with the addition of 307
ges, containing the following Valuable Bible
elps, Concordance, Alphabetical Index, Maps,
and Illustrations, with other alds to Bible
study, Given to ‘Messenger’ subscribers foe
thirteen new subscriptions to the ‘Northern
Messenger’ at 30 cents each.
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A Christian mother for more than two
years an invalid, lay upon her bed weary
end weak. One day her son who had been
long absent came to her and sat by her
side, and once again enjoyed the sweet
companionship of her love. As they talk-
ed together of many things of interest to
each and spoke of that comfort which
comes from the promises of God, the mo-
ther said, ‘Read again that psalm, those
beautiful words. Oh, you know—I cannot
recall them now.’” ‘Do you mean,’ said he,
‘these words, “The Lord is my Shepherd”#’
‘0 yes’ she interrupted, ‘The Lord is my
Shepherd—and that—is—all—I want, that
is all—I want.” She had given a new
meaning and a new beauty to the psalm.
She knew what the promise meant, and
had learned the secret by which she could
say, ‘And that is—all—I—want.’

el
Your Own Paper Free.

‘Northern Messenger’ subscribers may have

their own subscriptions extended one year, free

«0f charge, by remitting sixty cents for two new
subscriptions.

e,

Any one of the many articles in ‘World
Wide’ will give three cents’ worth of pleasure.
Surely, ten or fifteen hundred such articles

- during the course of a year are well worth &

dollar. :
‘Northern Messenger’ subscribers are entitled
to the special price of seventy-five cents,

‘World Wide.

A weekly reprint of articles from leading
journals and reviews reflecting the current
thought ¢f both hemispheres.

So many men, so many minds.
in his own way.—Terence.

Every man

The following ave the contents of 'tlie issue
of April 30, of ‘World Wide’;

3 ALL TIIT WORLD ovien.

Drink in England- Growing Political Power of Bung the
Brewer—8p cial Correspoudence of the New York 'Even-
ing Post,”

The Anglo-French Agreement—Pnglish, French and Amerl-
can Cp'nions.

Canadian Preterence and British Trade —The ‘EBtandard,’
London,

The Cauadisn Carreney System —By J. W. Johnson, F.C.A.,
in the * Businesz Man's Magazine,’ Detroit, Mich.

The Personul Issue in the American Presilential Campaign
—The Sprmf‘ﬂeld ' Republican.’

The Battleship ‘Missouri’ Disaster—The
American.’

Chiistianity and War ——The Peace Society's Appeal—The
* Daily News,” London.

Toletoi on the Prosent War--Tranelated from *Le Figaro,
for the New York 'HKveuing Post.’

WillRussia Use she North- East Passage? By Fred.T. Jane,
author of ‘All the World’s ¥ighting Ships,’ etc., Inthe
' World's Werk,' Tondon,

How the Btate of Ne\)’n) Contributes to the Dritish Army—
.01 a Letter by V Villinm B, Cartis, in the Chivago * Re-

(@niontlf

coyd-Herald.
Ex-Queen Isabella—The Manchester ‘ Guardian,’
Official Picture Post-Cards—The ‘Daily Telegraph,’ Lendom.

SOMRETHING ABOUT THB ARTS.
History of Leonardo da Vinci's Great Picture—The ‘Stan-
dard,” London.
The Pope’s Masa -Gregorian Centenary—Musical Critic of
the *Stendard,’ London,

CONCHAINING THINGS LITKRARY.

To Chopin—By Ethel Clifford, in the ‘Pilot," Lordon.

Age—Poem, by Margery Broune, in. ‘Splashes,” Nydney
Australia, 2

Mr. Bliss Carman and the First Btirrings of Spring—The
*Athenaeum,” Londou.

Loufae Michel: Poet and Revolutionist—By N. F. Dryhurst,
in the 'Speaker’ London.

Fpancer's Autobiography—The ‘ Nation,’ New York.
The Romance and the Novel-- The New York ‘Tribune.’
HINTS OF TH# PROGRE43 OF KNOWLEDGE.
The Future of the Bible: A Much Talked of Article—By
Canon H. Hensley Henson, in tho ‘ Contcinporary Review.'
Defending the Bible—The New American Bible League —
The ' Globe and Commercial Advertiser,’ New York,

The Caves ard Dene-Holes at Ghl‘selhumt—-B‘; M. H. L
Maoartney, in the * Seientific’ American,” New York,

Cotton Boll Weevil -The Ravages it has Caused—The New
York ‘Tribune,’
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The Mission of Mary Rose.
(Mary Helm, in ‘Children’s Visi-
tor.’)

Miss Mary Rose spent the first
part of her life in a beautiful nur-
sery, where she was the pet and
pride of a lovely little girl whose
eyes were as blue as her own and
whose hair was even more like spun
gold. She was only a doll, but she
had fine clothes of silk and muslin
and lace and a dainty little bed
whereon she was laid as regularly
as little Margaret was put in her
own snowy crib. They lived a lux-
urious life together, and it was
such a pity that Mary Rose was not
more conscious of it. But then if
she had been it might have spoiled
her for the life she was called to
live afterwards. !

One day Cousin Hilda came to
gsee Margaret’s mother. She was
the sweetest cousin in the world,

and told lovely stories; so Mar-
_ garet came in and sat by her side

and listened. She seemed to be

~ telling mamma a story.

‘Oh, it was a dreadful place—the
worst 1 ever qaw' The rooms were
small and dlrty, and so crowded I
don’t see how the people found any
room to sleep. And such a number
of children! I felt like crying over

“the poor little ragged, dirty, forlorn

things. I left Mrs. Downs to talk
to the mothers, and I called the
children around me in the hall and
tried to talk to them; but they all
looked at me so stupidly. I asked
one little girl if she had a doll. She
looked at me without a word; then
gaid with a jerk: “I hain’t never
touched one in my life” I found
not one of the dozen around me
owned a doll—except one, who just
showed me a stick wrapped up in a
rag, which aroused the envy of all
It did seem pitiful?
Margaret’s blue eyes opened very
wide with pity over such a woeful
tale. ‘Cousin Hilda, did you say
ghe had never touched a doll? If

you think she would like to hold

my Mary Rose for a little wlule I
will lend her to her’

Both of the ladies looked at the -

eager face of the child as if they
did not know what to say. Then a

thought flashed through Hilda’s

mind, and she looked a question to

‘Mrs. Young, who said: ‘If Margaret
wa‘hts you to mke the doll do so.

2 .é\
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She will send Mary Rose on a mis-
sion of love.

The next day Cousin Hllda car-
ried Mary Rose on her first visit to
‘Beggar’s Alley,’ and such an im-
pression she made when held up
before a dozen admiring eyes a daz-
zling vision! In a moment there
were more than two dozen eyes, and
the dirty little crowd pushed and
shoved to get the nearest to the an-
gelic creature.

‘Children, listen,’ said Hilda. ‘A
little girl sent this doll to see you,
because I told her you did not have

one. Which one of you said she had.

never touched a doll,

©Twas Nan,’ said a httle gxrl .

‘but I ain’t never,. neither.’

Nan was pushed forward.

‘Now, Nan, I will let youw hold
Mary Rose first. But, oh, my! Look

at your hands. ».They will soil

Hilda,

her dress. Can’t you wash them?

Nan looked with surprise at her
hands; then dashed off to the pump
at the corncr, and cam: back wip-
ing them on her dirty frock. She
grinned with delight as the doll
was put into her hands, and gazed
at its rosy face and lace dress with
wondering eyes. Then she elasped
it to her ragged breast and pressed
kiss after k"iSS upoen its unanswer-
ing lips.

‘You may walk up and down the
pavement with it for a while, said
‘and then another lit-
tle girl who has washed her hands
may have it.’ <

Some of tlie children rushed for
the pump, while the others all
watched Nan and joined in the loud
cackling laugh of delight that burst
from her now and then.

Many lxttle hands in various
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stages of cleanliness clasped the
doll and walked up and down, and
I must confess that Mary Rose just
stood it remarkably well. She just
kept on smiling. When all had had
a turn, Cousin Hilda carried her off
with the promise: ‘I will bring my
Mary Rose to see you again next
Saturday, and I want every one
who wishes to hold her to have nice
clean hands and faces when I
come.’

Margaret was delighted that her
pet had given the little alley chil-
dren so much pleasure, and told
Cousin Hilda she might take her as
often as she liked.

On Saturday Hilda and Mary
Rose were greeted with cheers
when they came into the alley, and
a number of clean hands were each
stretched out to show they were ‘is’
as clean? ;

After Mary Rose had been pass-
ed around from one to the 'other,
Miss Hilda told them a beautiful
story, to which they listened won-
deringly. Then she asked them if
they would like to go with her to a
pretty room and play.

‘Would Mary Rose be there?

‘Yes. :

Then they would go. The mo-
thers consented, and soon the whole
gang passed timidly into a kinder-
garten, where there were other lit-
tle children playing merrily. Clean
aprons were put on them, and some
young ladies sang and played on

the piano, and taught them a

strange new game. It was entranc-
ing. And there was Mary Rose
sweetly smiling over the good she
had done. Thus her mission life
began, and the kindergarten be-
came her home, for Margaret’s mo-
ther thought it better for her to be
entirely given up to the children.
It was a pity she could not know
how much pleasure she gave Nan
and the others to whom the best re-

ward for cleanliness, politeness and

good nature WQS to walk up and
down with Mary\Rose. BShe never
lost her eharm, though, as week
after week of service went by, she
grew delapidated, One foot, then
the other disappeared, then an arm
and her hair looked like her little

mothers’; but still she smiled as

she was cuddled close to the little
hearts that she made happy and
taught to love. gt

And Margaret in her beautiful
nursery was happier for the happi-
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ness she had helped to give to some
others.

The Little Loaf.

In the time of the famine a rich
man permitted the poorest chil-
dren of the city to cowe to his

house, and said to them: ‘Thern.

stands a basketful of bread. Iach
of you may take a loaf from it, and
you may come every day uatil God
sends better times.

The children at once surrounded
the basket, striving and quarreling
over the bread, because sach desir-
ed to obtain the finest; and they fin-
ally went off without a word of
thanks. ;

Only ]E‘ranziska, a clean but poor-
ly clad little girl,‘remained stand-
ing at a distance, then took the
smallest of the loaves left in, the
basket, kissed her hand gratefully
to the man and went quietly and
becomingly home.

The next day the children were

equally ill-mannered, and I‘ran-
ziska this time had a loaf which
was scarcely half as large as the
others; but when she reached home
and her mother broke the bread,
there fell out quite a number of
new silver pieces. The mother was
frighténed, and said: “Take the
money back at once, for it certain-
ly got into the bread by accident)
Franziska did as she was bid, but
the benevolent man said to her:—
‘No, no; it was not an accident. I
had the silver baked in the small-
est loaf in order to reward thee,
thou good child. Ever remain as
peace-loving and satisfied” ,
He who would rather have a
smaller loaf than quarrel about a

. greater will always bring a bless-

ing to the home, even though no
gold is baked in the bread.— Re-
formed Messenger)
gy e
He is Looking for You.

‘Hallo, little stranger! What is
the matter?

The rough-looking waggoner,

softened his voice in speaking, for

the child in the road was crying.

‘T am lost! ‘I can’t find my fa-
ther,” sobbed the child.

‘Is he a big man with long, white
beard? '

‘Yes; that’s my father.

‘It’s all right, then, because he’s
looking for you. 'Keep right along,
and if you don’t find him, he’ll find
you.

And the child dried his tears, and
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sprang into ‘the road again, for, if
hig father were looking for him, of
course he could not fail to be in his
arms again after a while.

Dear boy, dear girl, if you are
trying to come to Christ, take cour-
age, for he is looking for you, too,
and if you only persevere you gre
sure to meet him in the way, and to
hear his gracious voice saying:
‘Come unto me.’—The Spectator,
Melbourne.

The Little Cricket.

What are you saying, .

You dear little cricket,
Chirping so shrill

1In the dark-green thicket?
Piping and singing

~ The whole night through,

Don’t you get tired

And wet with the dew?

I will try to be like you,

You dear little cricket,
Chirping away

In the dark-green thicket,
Whatever God bids me

T’ll do with my might,
Though it’s only the singing

A song in the night. :

—Picture World.’

5 e

‘Keeps’ for the Children.

These ‘keep texts’ are all in the
Bible. Find them and learn them,
and so make them yours.

‘Keep thy heart with all dili-
gence, for out of it are the issues of
life.

‘Keep thy tongue from evil, and
thy lips from speaking guile.

‘Keep thee far from a false mat-
ter. ; '

‘He that keepeth his mouth keep-
eth his life.

‘Take heed to thyself, and keep
thy soul diligently.’

‘Little children, keep yourselves
from idols.’

‘My son, keep thy father’s com-
mandments.’

‘My son, keep sound wisdom and
discretion.’

Expiring Subscriptions.

Would each subscriber kindly look at the
address tag on thig paper? If the date there- - :
on is May, 1904, it is time that the renewals
were sent in 80 as to avoid losing a single
copy. As renewals always date from the ex-
piry of the old subscriptions, subscribers lose
nothing by remitting a little in advance,
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fEsSOﬁ V%II.;MAY 22.
Jesus Teaches Humilitye
__ +#" Mark X, 35-45 b
- Golden Text.

For even the Son of man came not to be
ministered unto, but to minister. Mark X., 45

Home 'Readin'gs.

Monday, May 16—Mark x, 32-45.
Tuesday, May i7—Matt. xviil, 1-%4e
Wednesday, May 18.—Luke xiv., 7-24
i Thursday, May 19.—Col. i1, 1-17.
‘Friday, May zo—Phil. ii, 1-16.
Saturday, May 21.—Is. lvil, 13-2%
Sunday, May 22.—Ps. XXXIV, 1-8, 18-22,

35, And James and John, the sons of Zéebe-
dee, come unto him, saying, Master, we would
that thou shouldest do for us whatsoever we
shall desire. .

. 36. And lie said unto them, What would ye
that I should go fotr igu?

~37. They said unto him, {
wg 7may Zit, one on thy right hand,
other on thy left hand, in thy glory.

38. But Jesus gaid unto them, Ye 'know not
what ye ask; can ye drink of the cup that 1
drink of? and be baptiz;d with the baptism
that I am baptized with

39. And th’le)y said unto him, We can. And
Jesus said unto them, Ye ghall indeed drink
of the cup that I drink of; and with the bap-
tism that I am baptized shall ye be baptized.

‘40. But to sit on my right hand apd on my
left hand is not miue to give; but it ghall be
given to them for whom it is prepared.

. 41. And when the ten heard it they began
to be much displeased with James and John,

42: But Jesus called them to him, and saith
unto them, Ye know that they which are ac-
counted to rule over the Gentiles exercise lord-
ship over them; and their great ones exercise
authority upon them.

43. But so shall it not be among you: but
whosoever will be great among you, shall be
your minister: : ;

44. ‘And whoscever of you will be the chief-
est shall be servant of all.

45. For even the Son of man came not to be
ministered unto, but to minister, and to give
hig life a ransom for many. ‘

(By R. M. Kurtz.)
INTRODUCTION.

Grant unto us that
and the

'Several weeks intervened befween the time
of the last lesson and that of to-day, weeks
in which Jesus was mnot idle, but was con-
tinuing the closing work of his ministry. He
crossed the Jordan from Perea during this

eriod, and, going 'to Bethany, raised Lazarus
rom the dead. Later he crossed again into
Perea, where we find him in this lesson, jour-
neying toward Jerusalem.

The intervening history,
gon of May 15 with this one, may be traced
in these passages: Luke xvi, 17; 10; John Xi.,
Luke xvii. and xvili; Matthew xix, 1-20. 19.

THE LESSON STUDY.

Verses 35, 36. ‘]’ames\ and John, the sons
of Zebedee! ‘The disciples are represented by
Mark as speaking for themselves, but in Mat-
thew we learn that their mother also shared
_in thelr petition, She was Salome, and it is
believed that she was a sister of Mary, the

mother of Christ.
. If this were true, then we can see a special

~reason for the request of these two disciples.

They were, in that case, the cousins of Christ,
and would no doubt reflect that, when the;

Lord came into his Kingdom, he would be
more apt to favor his kinsmen than others,
Their method of asking the question might
indicate that they wished to have Christ com-
mit himself to a favorable answer, before the
- request were made known. :

_87. ‘One on thy right hand, and the other

connecting the les-
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on thy left hand, in thy glory.’ Plainly these
two brothers believed in the divinity and com-
ing glory of Christ. This much we must give
them credit for. But they asked for the chief
seats of honor. With all their faith, they had
selfish motives. 2

We are perhaps more easily deceived by our
motives than anything else. Selfishness is
often back of what we fondly regard as some
generous action on our part. Men seek for
high positions in church or state, because they
have persuaded themselves that they are able
to fill high offices with special benefit to the
institution, when often, back of it all, is self-
seeking.

38, 39- They

“Ye know not what ye ask’

" had not caughf any idea of the homor they

asked, ‘mor had they any conception pf their
own unworthiness, Then, as we se¢ In Vverse
40, they did not even know that the granting
of their request did not belong fo Christ.

He asks if they are able to drink of his cug,
and the eager disciples at once declare that
they are. With eyes upon the coveted seats
in glory, they were quick to declare their abil:
ity to do anything, to pay any price, for the
privilege sought. :

Ve shall indeed drink of the cup that I drink
of James, as we learn in Acts xii, was the
first of the twelve Apostles to suffer martyr-
dom, while John, suffered persecution and ban-
ishment. They indeed showed that they could
drink of the cup of suffering.. Though grasp-
ing at honors for themselves, they had, on the
other hand, true faith and constancy.

40. ‘But to sit on my right hand and on my
left hand is not mine to give’ The answer
of Christ may have been disappointing to his
two disciples, but it is full of comfort for.us.
Favoritism, respect of persoms, caprice, im-
pulse, have no part in the bestowment of the
good things of the Father, There is a definite
purpose, order and justice in the rewards which
God shall bestow upon his faithful servants.

41, 42, ‘Ye know that they which are fac-
counted to rule over the Gentiles exervice lord-
ship over them. .The Revised Version says,
‘Lord it over them, which seems more correst-
ly to express the idea in Christ’s mind. He
was - calling attention to the customs of the
pagan races about them, where position led to
self-gratification and tyranny,with correspond-
ing jealousy and ill-will upon he part of sub-
ordinates. Already, the request of James and
John had led to the displeasure of the other
ten. Verse 41. Christ now proceeds to show
the difference in the ambitions and motives re-
quiréd for success in his service,

. 43-45. ‘But whosoever will be great among
you, shall be your minister! Emphasize the
pronoun ‘you,” and the contrast between verses
42 and 43 comes out with great clearness,
Greatness was not to be denied to the disci-
ples, nor ambition quenched; but a sublime
sort of greatness, and a holy ambition were
to be substituted for the glories for which men
contended.

There are two ways of being great, and two
different motives for desiring greatness.
example, a student may labor with utwost ex-
ertion to master mathematics; so that he may
win a prize and glore in the thought that none
in his class can equal his learning in this di-
rections. Or, he may strive with equdl pains,
because he enjoys this science, and longs con-
tinually to perfect himself in it, without re-
gard to his standing with reference to his fel-
lows. .

The man of woman who would be a great
Christian must belong to the last givea type
of workers; they must be of the kind who
labor for the love of their Master, because of
their delight to ses men brought to him. They
will long to develop spiritually, and will not
take into account the rewards men may have
for them. ;

In the closing verse Chyist mentions his own
example. He, the son of God, the sinless One,
came not for honor from men, to have them
minister to him, but to minister to them, and
to give himself to suffer for them.

The lesson for May =9 is, ‘The Passover,
Matthew xxvi.,, 19-30. i

C. E. Topic.

Sunday, May. zz.—’.l:opib—-FaXse and true
ambitions. Matt, xx,, 20-28,

~ Janior C, E.Topic.
CONCERNING BOYS.
Monday, May xS.—A'boy in God’s house, I

Samuel ii, 18 <
Tuesday, May 17.—A boy raised to hfe.‘“'I.

‘Lings xvil, 17-23.

For -
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Wednesday, May 18.—A boy in God’s car®
Ex. ii.; 1-z0.

Thursday, May 19.—A boy hidden away. IL
Chron. xxil., 10-12.

Friday, I&ay 20—~A boy who knew his Bi-
ble. II. Tim. iil., 15.

Saturday, May 21.—A boy with loaves and
fishes. John vi.,, 5-12.

Sunday, May 22.—Topic—How God heard
the voice of a boy. Gen, xxi, 8-20,

The Home Department of the
Surday School.

What it is.—It is that department of the
Sunday-school whoee purpesé is to secure sys-
tematic study of the Bible, by those who for
any reason do not attend the sessions of the
Sunday-school,

The Superintendent should be an carnest
and intelligent believer in the work, conse~
crated to the service ef Christ, have mere than
average executive ability, able to exercise tact
in selecting visitors and assigning scholars,
in full sympathy with the Sunday-school work
in general and willing to co-operate with the
other cfficers of the school in order to get the
largest and best results.

Visitors are not expected to teach the les-
soi or hear recitations, The minimum re-
quirement is to organize a class and visit the
members every three months, take up their
reports, and supply them with Iesson helps
and blank reports for the next gquarter.

The first step in the work of the home de-
pidiment, after organization, is to ascertain
who in the community do not attend the main
schpol. This should ke done by a canvass by
which every person in the parish or town who
is not a Sunday-school attendant shall be
solicited to join a home class or to attend the
main school. Incidentally this canvass can
touch upon the matter of Church attendance
where the way seems open; though care should
be taken not to offend.

The enrollment of members should be fol-
lowed by ‘regular visitation’ and supervision
to provide them with lesson helps and report
blanks, and to receive reports and offerings.
These calls should be madg by the visitors
immediately after the last\Sunday in each
quarter. The reports, when received, should
be carefully scanned by the visitor with refer-
ence to sceing whether the work has been
faithfully performed, and whether the Church
attendance has been regular. If there has
been any falling off in either particular the
visitor should ascertain the occasiogn—whether
by sickness, absence or lack. of interest. :

The visitors should not confine themselves
to routine duties, but should do ‘personal
Christian work’ with each member, as op-
portunity effers, visiting each ore as often as
may be necescary to accomplish the desired
results~—‘Living Epistle.!

Study the Word.

In a teacher’s life notking cgn take the place
of intimate and frequent communion with the
Word, Too many of us are in touch with it
as we are in touch with some recent books—
through the reviews and opinions that we have
seen published.

All correct helps to the study of the Word
are useful, for ‘reflected light is better than
darkness, but moonlight, though beautiful, is
not sufficient for the full deveiopment. of
plant and animal’ How much of our spiritual
lives are spent in scripture heuses built by
other men, and too often built out of the
treacherous materials of tradition. Just ask
at a general gathering of teachers, ‘How many
wise men came from the east to see the infant
Jesus? and note how many unhesitatingly
‘answer ‘three.’ Yet the Word does not tell us

_ so, and some of us believe that there were

nearer three hundred or three thousand than
three.—Prof. Dager.

Special Clubbing Offer.

eWorld Wide’ &d ‘Northern Messenger,” one
ear each, only $%oo for both. Postage extra
for Montreal and suburbs or foreign countries
excepting United States and its dependencies,
also Great Britain and Ireland, Transvaal, Ber-
muda, Barbadoes, British Honduras, Ceylon,
Gambia, Sarawak, Bahama Islands, Zanzibar.
No extra charge for postage in the countries
‘named. 5
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Cigarette Smoking.

Both the medical and lay press have
again taken up the subject of _cagmette
smoking among young and growing boys,
and it is none too sooen that stremuous ef-
forts shouid be made towards a great re-
striction, if not absolute .proh-ibition,‘ Oa
such a baneful habit. The harm being
done i3 not at once noticeable, and therein
perhaps lies one of its greatest dangers,
ifor we may at least believe that when a
boy or young man feels that any particglar
luxury causes him immediate suffering,
there is little fear of his persisting in its
indulgence. But cigarette smoking, even
its worst form—inhaling—does not appear
to cause any perceptible discomfort, be-
yond perhaps a dry throat, a blistered
tongue, or a little ghakiness in the nerves.
The harm is there, however, and is- more
deeply seated ; the carbon monoxide, a
very poisonous gas, is slowly displacing
the oxygen in the blood, and altering -its
constituents; and the lowered vitality at-
fects all the organs of the body. It is time
that parents should realize their responsi-
bilitles in the need for more intimate and
pérsonal guidance of the lives of their
boys, as well as in the enforcement, either
by love and kindly interest, or, if neces-
sary, by wholesome fear, of firm home dis~-
cipline. The most of boys are not so stu-
pid and perverse as to continue hahite (in
many cases only just begum) which, by
calmly reasoning with them, can be shown
to be at the root of infinite evils.  Not
only on account of its hurtful effects on
the gystem, but also because of its early
cultivation of wasteful and extravagant
habits, the practice should be ‘nipped in
the bud’ by parents who value the future
well-being of their sons.—‘Temperance
League.’ =4

e

A correspondent of the ‘Medical Temper-
ance Review’ writing from the West Coast
of Africa gives the following alcohol list
of a Heutenant of the 8.N. Regiment who
for over two months never felt well in the
morning:—From 12 to 15 ‘cocktails’ per
day, a whiskey and sods now and then, a
bottle of stout, beer or burgundy to each
meal, and two or three liqueurs after his
dinner. He was a ‘Moderate’ drinker, so
he said, by which he meant that he was
never drunk, but he was of course really
never sober. ‘He would not believe what
I told him about alcohol, and refused to
tnake an alteration in that way, even for
experiment,’ says Dr, Ridge’s correspon-
Another correspondent, a sbip’s
surgeon on a well-known steamship lne,
says: ‘I regret to state that nearly all the
medical men on the various lines of whom
I have heard, have bsen in the habit of in-
dulging too much ‘in alcoholic refresh-
ments. In fact, — & Co. have for some
time, found it better to bring over Cana-
dians for their ships.’ After this who can
say that the temgerance propaganda in
the medical profession is unnecessary?

- A Bagster Bible Free.

Send four hew subscriptions to the ‘North- -

ern Messenger’ at thirty cents each for one
year, and receive a nice Bagster Bible, bound
in black pebbled cloth with red edges, suit-
able for Sabbath or Day School. Postage ex-
tra for Montreal and suburbs or foreign coun-
tries, except United State.s and its dependen-
cies; also Great Britain and Ireland, Trans-
vaal, Bermuda, Barbadoes, British Honduras,
Ceylon, Gambia, Sarawak, Bahama Islands,

_and Zanzibar. No extra charge for postage in

the countries named.
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What Nellie Did.

Nellie had learned what candy prepared by
wicked men could do, and when by accident
she discovered some in a drug store, she told
the druggist she would no. buy anything more
of him, The druggist thought this amusing; he
pretended to be sorry, and at last said that he

‘would have to depend on his other customers.

Nellie looked at him very hard, for a bright
idea had come to her. She asked very demure-
ly: ‘Will you give me a sheet of paper, please?’

‘Oh, yes,” said the druggist, and handed over
cne of his business sheets.
druggist’s own stationery, leaning on his own
counter, Nellie wrote these lines:

‘I premise not to buy anything in Mr,
Blank’s drug store as long as he sells brandy
drops’ Then she slipped into JLhe street and
went to work. The druggist had not noticed
what she wrote and he did not know that
Nellie was working to overthrow his business.

Many men laughed loudly at the few words
and signed the petition, or declaration, tb show
their appreciation of the joke. But many a
person signed his name with an angry spark
in his eye or a look of shame at his own in-
difference while a child worked, or a tear as he
looked into her innocent face,

By noon she had one hundred signatures,
and a very astounded druggist received back
his donated page of paper. He read the names
twice, at first with a flush of anger. But,
looking at the child’s weary face, he thought
of her brave heart and steadfast purpose.

‘Well done, Nellie! If the Loyal Temperance
League turns out many more such girls as
you I’ll join it myself.’

‘And you won’t sell the.brandy drops?’

‘No, indeed! I can get along without yotr
trade, but I need the other ninety-nine, Nel-
lie, and that’s a fact.’

That Nellie stopped the sale of the candy

is really a sfhall part of her victory. She set
& hundred people—yes, more, for some refused
to sign—to thinking. She showed them what
even a little child could do when earnestness,
love for a purpose, faith and determination,
joined and worked together.—American Paper.

A Teetotal Bishop’s ‘Remark-
able Statement.’

The late Archbishop of Canterbury used
to be fond of relating a joke which a De-
vonian sub-editor once played upon him
while he was Bishop of Exster,

Dr. Temple, on one occasion, had gone
a little way out of Exeter to speak at an
agricultural gathering. While enjoying
his well-earned rest on his return, the
Bishop was roused by hearing a boy out-
side the Palace shouting—‘Remarkable
statement by the Bishop of Exeter!’

His lordship sent and purchased a copy
of the news-shest, which contained the ad-
dress he delivered earlier in the day. On
looking through this Dr. Temple was cer-
tainly surprised, and
to find that over his remark—jocosely
made, of course—that ‘he had never been
drunk in his life,” the ‘evéning journal
‘sub’ had put the heading—‘Remarkable
Statement by the Bishop of Exeter!’—The

‘League Journal.’

————

‘The statement is frequently made that
there is no harm in moderate drinking,
and that a Christian may indulge to a cer-
tain extent without any detriment to his
spirituality. We deny the assumption; it
is utterly false. No Christian can live in
communion with God, and attain to a high
standard of piety, who habitually indul-

‘ges in strong drink, however mod%rately.

It blunts a man’s moral perceptions, im-
pairs his moral cenvictions, destroys sen-
sitiveness of conscience, and all the finer
sentiments of his better nature, drives all
desire for holiness out of his heart, and
expels from the soul that hungering and
thirsting after righteousness which is ever
the characteristic of the earnest and aspir-
ing Christian. Besides, it neutralizes a
Christian’s influence for good. . No one
has any confidence in the religion of the
drinking Christian (?). But more than
that, the example of the moderate drinker
is more pernicious than that of the con-
firmed drunkard who reels along the street
and falls into the gutter. It is mot the

. 2 1

And so on the .

admittedly amused, -

; ‘Christiu.n.'
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example of the sot, but the example of the
moderate drinker—often a church member
—that encourages boys and young men to
drink. The professing Christian who in-
dulges in moderate drinking is a stum-
bling-block, over which young men will
stumble, and at last fall into a drunkard’s
grave.)—‘National Advocate,”

. ——————
Intemperance Cause of Cancer

An inquiry by Dr. Alfred Wolff into the
mysterious cause of cancer has yielded an
unexpected conclusion which promises to
temperance advocates a new and powerful
argument. Taking the widest possible
survey of cancer areas throughout Europe
and in the United States, Dr. Wolff dis-
covers that all the districts of high can-
cer mortality are districts in ‘which beer
or cider is largely drunk, Bavaria, for in-
stance, heads the list in Germany, and
Salsburg in Austria—both great Dbeer-
érinking provinces. In France the statis-
tics are still more striking. There is the
most marked contrast between the high
cancer ortality in beer-drinking depart-
ments and the low death-rate from can-
cer elsewhere. The increase in cancer in
England during vecent years; Dr. Wolft
thinks, has probably a direct relation to
the increased consumption of beer. What
it is in beer that conveys cancer infection
is not clear; that is a matter for further
investigation. Another conclusion to
which all the figures point is that cancer
is common in thickly wooded districts
abounding.in water. Dr. Wolff’s researches
show the strongest evidence that cancer
is contagious, and that habits and envir-
onment have much more to do with the
disease than race or heredity.—‘Leslie’s
Weekly.’ 2

————

There is a great temperance lesson in
these words by Mr. Frank Fayant in the
‘Review of Reviews’: ‘The American work-
ingman in England is amazed by the large
amount of drinking done by the Englich
worker. Two months’ wages of the aver-
age English worker’s yearly income goes
to the “public house.” .In no country in
the world is there so much drunkenness
among the common people. That this ab-
normal indulgence in drink is a serious
tax on industry is undoubted, English
manufacturers whom I have met all tell
me fthat, could they keep their workmen
gober, there would be lezs to fear from Ame
erican competition.’ =

The French Government and
Drink,

In many practical ways of late, the
French Administration has given evidence
of a desire to intensify the way against
alcohol. The most striking step, hows
ever, has been that of posting a placard,
within the last week or two, uron the doors
of the mayoralties, -police stations, and
other public buildings, drawing attention
to the degeneration of the working-classes
through drinking habits; and exposing a

‘number of popular fallacies as to alcohol

being of service, and indicating the traffia
as the prolific cause of poverty, crime, and
a host of grave diseases in their worst
form. Naturally ‘the trade’ is up in arms
to defend their money-making, soul-de-
stioying business; but, haprily, the French
Government disregards unholy vested in« -
terests, if opposed to the well-being of the
people. Such an effort makes for right--
eousness. ‘We mneed ,Christian statesmen
bold enough, under the Divine influence,
to grapple with the growing evil of the
drink trade. The need is one to,he laid
before God in earnest daily prayer.— .

O
Brandy, beer and betting, { T
Domestic care and fretﬁng_, i ot
Will kill the strongest man alive, F
But water, air and diet,
Domestic peace and quiet, : “
Will make the weakest man to thrive,
—0ld Rhyme. ’
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Correspondence

OUR BIRTEDAY BOOK.
MAY.

I.
Seek ye the Lord while he may be found.
Isa. lv,, 6.

2.
Unto you that believe he is precious.
L B

I. Pet.

3
God is able to make all grace abound toward

you. II, Cor. ix., 8.
Alvira M. Hassam.

4. s
Our God is abie to deliver us. Danm. i, 17.

5. :
If Ged be for us who can be against us?
Rom. viii,, 31.

6.
All my ways are before thee.

7 2
Thy way, O God, is in the sanctuary. Ps.
Ixxvil., 13.
Ellen M. Ferguson.

8.
Let the beauty of the Lord our God be upoa

us. Ps. xc., 17.

Annie D. A, Leonard R. Scott.

9.
Always abounding in the werk of the Lord.

1. Cor. xv., 58. :
: Agnes M. McGirr.

10. 23
Many shall compass him about. Ps. xxxii,, 10

IX.
He leadeth me beside the still waters. Ps.
xxiii.,, 2.
Alfred Merle Bouker,

12
Walk worthy of the Lord. Col. I, 10
Elizabeth McGirr., Mary Laura.

e 13. :
fhe trying of your faith worketh patience.

i R ;
I B el T. Glchdish

14. §
Ye serve the Lord Christ. Col. iik, 24.

8 =

Be ye kind one to another, tender-hearted,
forgiving one another, Eph. iv,, 32.
Jenson Bain, Clarence T.

- 16.
God for Christ’s sake, hath forgiven you. Eph.
iv,, 32

: 1.
The Lord will be the hope of his people.
Joel iii, 16. ! :

18. ;
WWho crowneth thee with loving kindness and
tender mercy. Ps. ciii, 4.

‘ 10.
Thou shalt rejoice before the Lord thy God.
Deut. xii, 18,

20.

\ Christ in you the hope of glory. Col, i, 27.
: 21. " : :
Follow peace with all men, and holiness,

without which no man shall see the Lord.
Eeb. xii, 14.

f 22. :
Ta all things willing to live honestly. Heb.
© wiii., 18, i TN :

S 23.
Be ye doers of the word, Jas. i, 22.

3 ‘349 . 3
' We are made partakers of Christ. Heh. i, 14
Annie May Nolan, Lillian I. M-Gee. Mat-

AR

e
o &

. end two brothers.
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garet E. L, M. Evelyn Turner, Alice
B. Fenlayson.

25.
He is able to succour them that are tempted.
Heb. ii., 18.

26.
Filled with wisdom of heart. E=x. xxxv., 35.
4

a7
The joy of the Lord is your strength. Neh.
viii., 10.

28.
Whatsoever ye &o, do it all to the glory of

God. I Cor. x., 31.

29.
The Lord is his inheritance. Deut. x., 8.
J. Lee Boothe.

30.
I am with thee and will keep thee. Gen.
wxviii,, 15.

31.
The God of our fathers hath chosen thee.
Acts xxil., 14.
May B. Hopkins, Vera L. Hopkins,
Ella Lawsoi.
Will those who have birthdays in June kind-
ly send in their names before May 20, if they

~ wish them in our book.—Cor. Ed.

A few nice little poems have been sent inm,
some of which will appear later—Cor, Ed.

Litchfield, N.S.
Dear Editor,—We live quite near the Bay of
Fundy. I like to go on the beach in the sum-
mer. I went to Boston on a visit last fall,
and got an air rifle there. I have loits of fun
shooting with it. I like to read the children’s
letters. I see most of the letters are written
by the girls, so I thought I would write. We
have had lots of snow! this winter, and good

ocoasting. HANFORD B.

Sherhrooke, Que.
Dear Editor,—Sherbrooke is a very pretty
place in summer. There has been a wild duck
in the river here for some time. I go to the
High School. We have two rinks here, one is
in connection with our school. I am very fond
of reading, tand have read a great number of
bhooks. We have a library at Sunday-school,
and one at our day-schecl. At the day-school
the girls and boys take turns in being librar-
ian. I have been one of ‘them for the last

month. I have one brother and no sisters.
MARGUERITE G.

Litchfield, N.S.

Dear Editor,—I am a little girl seven years
old, my birthday was an Jan. 18,  Mamma
made me a birthday cake. I was with mamma
on a visit to Boston last October, when the
British soldiers were visiting there, and  we
saw them march to Trinity Church on Sun-
day. There was a grea't crowd of people to

see them. I have a kitten whose name is
‘Bright Eyes.’ It is a great pet.
M. RUTHIE B.
Dalkeith.

Dear Editor,—I am eight years old. We
have taken the ‘Meszsenger’ for nineteen years,
and we all like it very much. We have a lib-
rary in our school, and I have read scme of
the books. Among some of 'those which I have
read are ‘Elsie Yachting,’ ‘Uncle Max,’ ‘Black
Beauty,” ‘Alice in Wonderland,’ and some few
o'thers., We live on a farm. There is a lot of
snow this winter, and I have a good time slid-
ing. DONALD McL.

i koo aesgnal
Airdrie, Alta.

Dear Editor,—Airdrie is not a very big place;
it is twenty miles north of Calgary. It is a
year since we left Ontario. I have not been to
school since then. I expect to go to schocl on
May 1. The carpenter is working at the school
now. I am very fond of reading. I am now
reading a bock called ‘Christian Life)

R ~ LILLIE H. (aged 7).

e N : Gladwin, Mich,

Dear Editor,—I Have taken the ‘Messenger’
Ty two years, My aunt in Brockville, Ont,
" it it to me the first year, and I sent for it

iyself the second year. T have four sisters
There is no Sunday-schocl
here in the winter. I go to the Methodist
Sunday-school in the summer. My grandmo-

T

-

_is very nice.
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ther and grandfather live in Prince Edward

Co., Ont., and I have a great-grandmother in

England, and a great-grandfa'ther in Canada.
GERTRUDE A. L. (aged 11).

Dalkeitl; Ont.
Dear Editor,—I have been taking the ‘Mes-
senger’ for over three years. I do not think
I could do without it now. Why don’t all the
girls tell their favorite flower; mine is the Lily
of ithe Valley” We had a snowstorm here on
March 5. My father has an uncle over a hun-
dred years old. I think it is a good plan to
sign the Royal League of Kindness:
To speak kindly to others.
To speak kindly of others.
To think kind thoughts.
To do kind deeds. Rk
Wishing the ‘Messenger’ every success,
E. M.
Otterburne Settlement, Man.
Dear Editor,—I am Ithirteen years cld. My
birthday is on the twenty-third of May. I
have four brothers and sisters. I was born in
Michigan. I came out to Manitoba with my
parents about six years age. I have two dogs.
My eldest sister has two canary birds. One
of ‘them we brought from Michigen, He is
thirteen years old.
GEORGYE J. M.

Carr’s Brook, N.S.
Dear Editor,—I am a little girl eight years
old. I take the ‘Northern Messenger,” and like
reading the stories very much; also the letters.
For pets I have a little bantam hen and a
rooster and two little kittens. Papa has a
gasoline engine and a smasher to smash the
grain with, He has smashed about eight

hundred bushels of grain this winter. X
GERTRUDE E.

Back Bay, N.B.
Dear Editor,—I thought I 'would like to write
a letter to ycur paper, and hope it will be in-
teresting eanough to publish. We live in a
gmall village situated on the Bay of Fundy.
We have a number of story books. I am now
reading ‘Uncle Tom’s Cabin.' I have a cousin
in Connecticut, U.S.A., who has not been here
for eight years, but she expects to come this
summer; we all hope she will, too. I have
missed two months of scheol on account of
having the whooping cough. I wonder if Lil-
lian E. Cunningham would please write to the
‘Messenger’ and let us know how old she is,

if she is nine or tenm. '
LILLIAN I. Mc@G.

~ Sisson Ridge, N.B.
Dear Editor,—I live within sight of the
Tobique River, about twenty-eight miles from
Andover, the capital of Victoria County. ¥
am a first ecusin to Wm. C. J.,, who lives in
Resevale, but I do not inherit much of the
powerful proportions of that Jonah. I"have
read a lot of books, some of which are: ‘Un-
der Drake’s Flag, ‘With Clive in India, ‘True
to the 01d Flag,” and ‘Boy Slaves’ T like te
read the stories in the ‘Northern Messenger,
and I also enjoy reading the letters from the
different parts of Canada. My birthday is on

March 17. HOWE F.

Raglan, Ont.
Dear Rditer,~I have not gone to school
very regularly, as there has been so many
blockades. My youngest sister is six months
old, and my oldest is sixteen years old. I ta‘ge
special delight in the correspondence page, the
‘Boys and Girls,’ and the ‘Little Folks’ This
is the second time I have written to the ‘Mes-
genger.” I saw in the correspondence page that
you were organizing a society called ‘The
Royal League of Kindness,’ and I would like
to join it. I live near the village of Raglan. It
has been very ccld here this winter, and there
has been a great amount of snow. My favorite
pastimes are reading and music. I have read
quite a few books, such as ‘Uncle Tom’s Cabin’
and some of the Pansy Books.
2 EMMA B.

: North Bedeque.
Dear Editor,—I have just been reading the
jetters, and saw the names of those who joined
the Royal League of Kindnessy and would like
my name. added to ' the list. My little sister
has the game birthday as Mary Etta 8. I used
to see letters from Maple Leaf Club members,
but do not now. Iam a member. I see Effie
Thompson and Ruby Richards, our birthdays
are the same day. I think the birthday book
With good wishes to the “Mes-
senger’ and Its readers, JENNIE R. L.

N
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HOUSEHOLD,

Wasted Talents.

- It s a fact that much talent goes to waste
for lack of money to cultivate it. Occasion-
ally the enterprising young woman devises a
way out of the difficulty by giving her ser-
vices in some other line of work in exchange
for art or music lessons, but, as a rule, the
majority of aspirants who lack the means give
up in despair and regret for the rest of their
lives that they didn’t amount to something in
the world. ”

Executive ability does not always go hand
in band with genius, but in these days of rush
and ocompetition it is necessary to cultivate
a certain amount of order to cope with con-
ditions. The country girl who is anxious to
Perfect herself in music or in art can, if she
ooks about her, discover numerous ways for
obtaining the ‘wherewithal! To be sure, it
goes without saying that the problem requires
some concentration. It dees not solve itseif,
aor do the ways and means spring up and pre-
sent themselves for your consideration. They
must be thought out and weighed in the bal-
ance of your taste and ability. The under-
taking becomes easy in proportion to your en-
thusiasm and determination to reach the goal
of your ambition,

The girl who lives on a farm, or who has a
garden surrounding her house, has the choice
of a variety of money-making occupations. For
instance, there is poultry raising, which has
been made very lucrative by other young wo-
men, Why not you? You say yocu have no
taste for such an occupation. ~Then there is
& violet or rese culture. Surely either of these
is consistent with music or art. Violet rais-
ing has made a small fortune for jothers, Why
should you not emulate them?

These are cnly a few of the many occupa-
tions that are possible to the country gixl,
Besides these are bread and cake making—if

ou live within easy distance of the city; bee-

eeping, fruit preserving, dairying and many
others, all more or less remumerative to the
enterprising, industrial person,

For the young woman who is fortunate
enough to have city friends, half the battle is
won, The city girl has a greater variety. of
occupations to choose from. If she have a few
accomplishments the field of visiting or resi-
dent companion is always open to her, as are
also those of teaching, sewing, maxnicuring,
nixassage and many others too numerous to men-
tion,

The girl who is not clever enough, or at least
willing to exert herself to obtain the means of
furthering her interest, does not love hey art
or music enough to become perfect in it if she
had the money. ;

There are really many things to do and there
are facilities for doing them that are waliting
to be discovered.—Isabel W, Nichols, in the
‘American Queen,’

In Behalf of the Dishcloth.

- There’s one thing that always distresses me,
and that is, to hear anyone speak of a ‘dish
rag’ In the first place, it has a disrespect-
ful tone, which is not just to anything hold-
ing 80 important a position in the household.

t’s a dishcloth. From the time it enters
the kitchen in such a capacity, its life is spent
in one continuous effort of usefulness, No
matter how it is treated it keeps right on try-
inf to have a purifying influence over every-
thing it may touch.

And it is shamefully neglected, sometimes,
and left all soiled and wet in some corner,
and then when some unwholesome life takes
possession cf it, and bad odors, and perhaps
illness result, it gets all the blame i3 thrown
away and followed by another unfortumate,

Yet nothing in the kitchen responds more
heartily to our good wishes than this little
article, and why shouldn’t we show it at least
enough appreciation to keep it ‘in condition;
and when its days of serving are at an en({,
cremate it?

It’s an admirable idea to have several dish-
cloths, and allow them the privilege of join-
ing the weekly wash, and so keeping swest
and clean in a little pile beside the dish towels.

The regulation dishcloth need not” be used
to scour the pots and pans with; have a little
one eifht or nine inches square of real heavy
cloth for that purpose, and let it be benefited
with 8 weekly washing also.

1 like to begin the dishwashing with boiling
hot water, so of course I use a dish mop un-
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til the water cools sufficiently to employ the
dishcloth, which is usually when the big dishes
are reached. By the way, of course in using
such extremely hot water the dishes must be
wiped as soon as they are taken from it, so the
soap won’t dry on them,

Notwithstanding all my regard for the dish-
cloth, I frankly confess I have not settled up-
on the best material from which to make it
and I do wish someone would suggest some-
thing, and tell why it may be superior.—Ex-~
change.

i I

The Economical Woman,

‘Economical? Oh, yes, a woman is econom-
ical—very,’ grumbled the ill-natured benedict.
‘She cuts herself down to a miserly lunch-
eon in order to save ten cents; and half an
hour later spends fifty cents on a collar she

. doesn’t need because “it’s so cheap for the

price.”

‘She walks ten blocks to save five cents and
then is so tired and hot that she spends tem
cents for a plate of ice cream.

‘She says she wouldn’t think of getting a
new hat this year because she got one last
year, but she pays one and a half times the
price of a new one to have her old one fetched
up to date.

‘She darns and darns and redarns her stock-
ings with self-righteous thrift, and pays fifty
cents for a palr of fancy shoestrings. ‘

‘She haggles year in and year out with a
dull old scissors that would set a man cussing,
and never sees the cconomy of having them
sharpened or occasionally investing in a new

air,

. ‘She hoards up all the old rusty, bent nails
and bits of knotted string, and brings them
out upon occcasion to induce poundeﬁ) fingers
and profane thoughts, when five cents, five lit-
tle cents, would buy a whole ball of strong
twine or a whole pound of shining nails that
would go in straight without making a man
perjure his soul.

‘Oh, yes, 2 woman is economical—very! But
I don’t likeher economical.)— Philadelphia
Evening Bulletin.’

Selected Recipes.

Asparagus should be cocked tied up in
bunches and stood upright in the water.

Vegetables for salads should be well cooked
in salted water and then chilled thoroughly
before using.

Never allow cake to brown until it rises to
its full height, which ought to be about dou-
ble its bflk. If it begins to brown while ris-
ing, either cool off the oven or put a sheet of
paper over the top of it,

To keep sausage for summer use when ong
lives in the country and cannot always get
fresh meat, mold into cakes, fry and place
the cakes in tin pans, Melt fresh lard or the
fryings from the sausage and pour over them

to exclude air,
——— A e

The Woman on the Farm,

Womankind may be divided into two classes H
those who live in towns or cities, and thosa
who live in the country. Fach class has its
own peculiar advantages, though at first sight
it may seem as though the former possess the
greater number. A closer thought, however,
will show that the woman on the farm can
lead an equally happy life if she will make
use of the advantages within her reach. But
therein 'lies the trouble. The average farmer’s
wife does not accept the chances for increas-
ing her happiness. One by one she lets them
slip past, intent on her many duties. She
certainly has to work very hard, doing very
often tasks which are beyond her strength ;
and deing them, too, in such an uncomplain-
ing way that seldom is her labor appreciated
at its real worth. In this way she makes the
mistake of thinking that for her life means
simply long pericds for work and shorter ones
for rest. Day after day brings the same mon-
otonous routine and gradually 'life narrows
down to a circle of never-ending duties, with
little pleaswre or recreation, not a pleasant
prospect, and yet a true one in many cases,

But all this can be changed by means of
common sense and determination. Life was
never intended to ‘be spent by any one wholly
in tolling. Happlness can be had for the seek-
Ing: and very necessary is it for the farmer’s
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wife to seek earnestly for it. She must re-
member that work is not the only duty. There
are others equally impertant requiring her
attention, and among them comes first the en-
joyment of as many pleasures as she can
obtain; and they' can be found in the country
as well as'in the town. There are various
ways by which the woman on the farm can
make her life more joyous. One is by taking
good care of her health and saving herself as
much as possible. This is her first duty to her
husband and ' children, and in accomplishing
it she needs all the help she can get. - There
is no reason why there should not be in many
farmhouses, where circumstances allow it, mod-
ern inventicns and labor-saving devices which
would materially lighten the housework. The
practical farmer prides himself on keeping up
with the times in the implements he uses.
Then why should not his wife do the same, and
thus lengthen her life by years? Let her see
to it, then, that attention is persistently call-
ed to this matter, until the desired results are
secured.

Lastly, there is the virtue of hospitality,
which can be practiced on the farm in winter
as well as in summer. Why not plan an oc-
cagional social gathering, invite a few of thae
neighboring women over to tea, and have a
pleasant time together? Only extra work,
perhaps, you think, and what good would it
do?  Ah, much; try the experiment yourself
and see,

Like everyone else, however, the woman on
the farm must early decide for herself what
things in life are really worth living for. Sha
must cheose between the trivial and the im-
portant, and aim at beautiful simplicity in
everything. Many pressing duties may be near
at hand, but, taking them in the hest way, she
will soon realize that they are not the main
ends to keep in view, but are only steps in
making a happy, cheerful home. For, after
all, it is not so much the place where we live,
be it town or country; not so much how large
or how small the income may be, as it ig the
cultivation of a sunny disposition, a hopeful.
spirit, which seeks and finds joy everywhere,
And n these and in many other blessings the
woman on the farm may freely and constantly
share, if she will but make an effort to’ gain
and give the best rewards of life—joy and
happiness—TFarmers’ Advocate!

; kg

' PATENT REPORT.

Below will be found a list of patents recent-
ly granted by the Canadian and American
Governments  through the agency of Messrs,
Marion & Marion, patent attorneys, Montreal,
Canada, and Washington, D.C. Information
regarding any of the patents cited will be
supplied free of charge by applying to the
above-named firm,

Canada.—Nes. 86,677,- John J. Shannon,
Montreal, Que, improvements in can making;
86,691, John O. Lalonde, Montreal, Que., spring
hinge; 86,696, Arthur Guindon, Montreal, Que,,
rotary engine; 86,713, John Robert Skinner,
Christchurch, New Zealand, cushion heels for
boots, shoes and the like; 86,747, Dolphis
Hogue, Montreal, Que., sofa; 86,779, Joseph
Savelsburg, Papenburg, Germany, extracting of
the heavy metals by the use of chlorine,

United States.—Nos. 758,053, Joseph A. Des-
marteau, Granby, Que., valve; 758,003, James
C. McDougall, Virden, Man., grain shocking ap-
tachment for binders; 758,410, Robert Burn-
side, Montreal, Que., packing cups.

Lo
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(A Twelve Page lilugtratod Weekiy.)

One yearly subseription, 80e.

Thres or more coples, separately addressad,
R0c each. »

Ten or more to an Individual address, 20s
each.

Ten or more scparately addressed, 23c par
copy.

The above rates include postage for Canada (ox-
cepting Montreal City), Nfld., U. S. and its Colonies,
Great Britain, New Zealand, Transvaal, British
Honduras, Bermuda, Barbadoes, Ceylon, Gambia,
Sarqwuk, Bahama Islands, Zanzibar, Hong Kong,
Cyprus, Fiji, Jamaica, Malta, Trinidad, Dritish

- Guiana, Gibraltar.

For Montreal and foreign cnunt_x-iesl not mentioned
above add 50¢ a copy Postage.
Sample package supplied fres on applisa.
tion. ;
JOHN DQU(}ALL & SON,
' Publishers, Montreal, '
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PERSONAL TO "SUBSCRIBERS
Weigh
Carefully

The argument we present as to why you should use Vite-Ore. Consiitute your-
golf o jury of one, and reflect wisely and unprejudicedly upou the fairness of our
offer, the best evidence we can put forward in proof of our claims. Be jusi to
yourself and us, and, being just, can you do otherwise than giveita trial, a trial

at our risk?
Your Fellow :
Subscribers,

hundreds of them, have taken advautage of this offer and heen satisfied, and told
us go in a substantial way, elso we could not repeat the offer, as 'we now do and
have been doing in this paper for months. You will be satisfisd, but you must ¥
make up your mind to tuke the first step along the right path—eend for the
V.-0.1 Weigh carefully our apecial offer to subscribers and readers of this paper. [

%

7
7

You are to be the judgel

7

‘ /-’.
s -
¢ Read Our Special Offer.
o WE WILL SEND to every subseriber or reader of
 THE NORTHERN MESSENGER,” or worthy person
recommended by o gubscriber or reader, & full-sized One
pollar package of VITZ-ORE, by mail, postpald, suffi-
eient for one month’s treatment, to be paid for within
one month’s time after receipt, if the receiver can truth-

{ully say that its use has done him or her more good

than all the drugs and dopes of quacks or good doctors

or patent medicines he or she has ever used. Read this
overagain carefully, and understand that we ask our
pay only when it hee done you good, and not befora.

We take all the rigk ; you have nothing to lose. If it

Joes not benefit you, you pay us nothing. Vitae-Ore is

a natural, hard, adamautins, rock-like substance-—min-

eral—0re —mined from the ground like gold and silver,

and requires about twenty years for oxidization. It
contains free iron, free snlphur and magnesium, and one
package will equal in medicinal gtrength and curative
value 800 gsallons of the most powerful, efficacious

ghineral water drunk fresh at the springs, It is a

geologieal discovery, 0 which there is nothing added or

saken from. It is the marvel of ths century for curing
such diseases a8 Rheumatism, Bright's Disease, slood

Poiconing, Neart Trouble, Dropsy, Catarrh and

Throat Affcotions, tiver, Kidney and Bladder Ailments,

stomach and Female Disorders, La Crippe, Malarial

. pever, Nervous Prostraticn, and General Debility, as
thousands testify, and av no one, answering thls, writing for & paekage, will deny after using. Vite-0re
Lias cured more chronic, obstinats, pronounced incurable cases than any other known medicine and will
reach such cases with a more rapid and powerful curative action than any medicine, combination of
medicines, or doctor’s preacriptions which it is possibie to procure.

-8 Vit2a-0ro will do the same for you as it has for hundreds of readers of $ THE HORTHERM MESSENGER”
if you will give it a trial. Send for a 31 paokage at our visk. You have nothing to lose bul the
stamp to angwer this announcement,  We want no one’s money witom Yite-0re cannot benefit. You
are to be the judge! Can anythingbe more fair? What sonsible person, no matier how prejudiced
he or she may be, who desires a cure snd is willing to pay for it, would hesitate to try Vite-Ore on
this ltberal offer? One package is usually sufficient to cure ordinary cases; two or three for chronio,
obgtinate cages. ‘We mean Just what wo say in this announcement, and will do just as 'we agree.
Wirite to.day for a package at our risk and expense, giving your age and ailments, and mention * THE
NORTHERN MESSENGER,” o we may know that you are entitled to this liberal offer.+ ' 7

: This offer will challenge the attention and consideration, and afterward the gratitude of every

- living person who desires better health or who suffers pains, ills, and digeases which have defied the
medical world and grown worse with age. We care not for your skepticism, but ask only your
invostigation, and at our expense, regardiess of what ills you have, by sending to us for a package.

FROM DEATH UNTO LIFE.

QUSRE

Who Was Given Up to Ble.

—

Triumph For a Well-known Remedy.

P

It is never a pleasant prospect to have death
staring you in the face, and to have doctors tell
{,ou that you are 8o far goune with dizease ag to be

eyond the reach of medicine, The words of
one who has been through this experience must
proye interesting reading to suffering humanity
and be at once a pleastre aud a profit, :

Miss Bella Galbra‘th is » young lady who is
well known in town, having lived here for & num-
ber of g‘em‘u, A Nmws reprosentative, having
Heard of her wonderful recovery to health, visited
her and obtalned her story, which we wiil give in
her own wWords. 8he said:

I have been sick for nine years, and been st-
tended by fourteen doctors, for over a dozen
diftercnt diseascs. Different doctors called my
silments by different names—Iindigestion,
Liver Trouble, Oatarrh of the

matispn were some of the diseaes. Ihad my
stomach pumped out 150 times.
with pulleys, and put in a plaster cast, for spinal
trouble, and remalnod in the plaster for six
months, at the end of which time I was no better
than at first. I wore @ wide leather bels to wup-

ort the spine for three yeara, During this time

was attacked by erysipelas of the bone in the
wrist, Thae hand wai lanced twenty-seven times
in six places, : 3

Three years ago I wag attacked by tubercus
loslo which started in the foot,
the hospitel in Winnipeg and the doctors there
wanted to cut off the foot.
be dons, they sald, wad even that would nob pre-
vent the disénse rom developing in sone other
part of tho body, and that it would start every
spring in & new place, until the disease killed me,
a3 they said it was impossible to curé it
Medical skill might in the future learn to deal
with it, but at present no dector eould do any-
thing. with it. They put the foot in ® plaster
cast, but bad to remove it on account of the foot
swelling.

home & doctor had the foot
was rénewed overy three months for sbout the
space of nine months.

I had to keep my foot upon a chalr in a hori-

month#.

Two years ago, after having failed to obtain
lisf from the sufferings and been given u(r
doators as incurable, 1 had my atvention drawn to
Vits-Ore, which had becn making some wonder-
ful cures. I did nothave much faith in its power
tohelp me, but determined to try \t%

‘After taking Viteo-Ore for aboutamonth
tho foot broke out in a rash, which healed up again
in five days and then broke out again, and com-
tinued for a few months In this way until it broke
every day all over the footand grecn matter broke
from it During the tima I'was taking Vitew-Ore
my genoral health began to im-
prove, The stomach became strong and
my appetite returned. Thespino became

have not worn it since. Last Juy I began to

| THEO. NOEL,Geologist,

walk with the aid of crutches, and in October I
was able to tuke a few steps alone. To-day I am

is good, in fact 1 Feel Sotter than | have
ever been in nine years. The foot ias

my life to Vitae-Ore andits Preparations
and will gladly teatify to its marits,

yen can write to te and I will be please:
11 them how I used it and what it hag ?l:fg fgox-
me.—{From the ‘News' and 'Portage La Prairie

Review,” Portage La Prairie;, Mapitoba, ]

able to walk with o cane and my hiealth in general §

bealed up and there isnot a'scar on it. | owe B

The Exparisnoe of & Portage Ladyll

4

A Remarkable Recovery and a Eignal [§

8tomach, 8pinal Troubleand Rheu- §

I was hung up . @

1 was sient to
It was all that could §

I wag sent home &3 ir;eumble. On, arriving M
put in o cast, which B

zontal position for a space of two years and eight § :

by the [

so strong that I could go without the belt, and

A B
who wonld like information further thsnnlys I?el:g 3

Yonge & Temperance Sts.,

1

~ TORONTO. |
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THE MOST NUTRITIOUS.

EPPS’S

GRATEFUL — GOMFORTIG

BREAKFAST ~—— SUPPER.

i Excerpt from ‘The Edinburgh Gazette,
3 January, 1904. 3

NOTICE.

_ The firm of THE BENNET FURNISHING
COMPANY, carrying on business as Manufac-
turers of School, Hail and Church Furniture,
&c., in' Glasgow, Scotiand, in London, Eng-
land, and in London, Ont., Canada, was DIS-
"S8OLVED as at 3rst December last, by the
expiration of the contract between the Sub-
scribers, the whole partners thereof.

The Subscribers, Charles Bennst, Robert
Whyte Bennet and George Bennet, will carry
on the business as formerly under the name of
THE BENNET FURNISHING COMPANY, and
will discharge all debts due by, and collect all
debts due to, the Firm,

The Subscriber, James Dick Bennet, will
carry on business at Brook Street, Mile-end,
Glasgow, in his own name and for his own
behoof, :

. C. BENNET,
"R. W. BENNET,
GEORGE BENNET,

HUGH REID BUCHANAN, Law Clerk, 142 West
George Street, Glasgow.
JOS. D. CAMPBELL, of 142 West George
Street, Glasgow, Writer.
Witnesses to the signatures of Charles Ben-
pet, Robert Whyte Bennet and George Bennet,
J. D. BENNET,

DANIEL HILL, of 138 West Regent Street,
Glasgow, Writer, /
Witness to the signature of J. D. Bennet.

ROBERT TENNENT, of 138 West Regent
Street, Glasgow, Writer,
Witness to the signature of J. D. Bennet.

£ BABY'S OWN &

&

Wesolicit the business of Manutacturers, En-
necrs and others who readze the advisability of
aving their Patent business transacted by Hx-
perts, Preliminary advice free. Charges mode-
rate, Our Inventors’ Help, 125 pages, sent ufm
request. Marion & Marion, New York Life Bldg.
Montreal : and Washington, D.C., U.S.A,

1

BPLENDID BASEBALL OQUTFIT and
MAGIC LANTERN FREE.

\ All you have to

do 1s to sell oniy
14 of our new
GOLD PERFUM-
ED CHATELAINKE
LOCKETS at 159
each. They sell
as fast as you can
hand them out.
Each one consists
of a  beautiful
Gold Filigree Cha~
telaine Locket en-
closing a Medal-
lion ot Oriental
Arabian Perfume,
; the most fragrant
and lasting Perfume In the World. They look
g0 beautiful and smeil so sweet that EVERY-
BODY BUYS. With each ona we give a certifl-
cate worth 50c free. When sold return the money
and we will give you a splendid Spalding Outfit,
worth $2.50 in any Store It consists of a var-
nished bat, double stitohed Baseball, full-size
heavy Wire Mask, Baseball Cap, and finely 1cade
Catcher's Glove. An BXTRA PRIZE FREE. If
you write for the Locksts at once and sell them
and return the money within 10 days after you
receive them we will give. you free as a speclal
prize for promptness, a fine Magle Lantern, well
made, with extra quality. lenses, good lamp and
a large collection of ‘beiutifully colored pictures,
Answer thls advertisement and you will be well
treated. . The Publishers of this paper will tell
you that we always do exactly as we say. THHE
HOME SPECIALTY CO, Dept. 473, Toronto.

schools in Canada,

t

of the handsome reward,

room.

Send us your name an

. AN

room. You don’t have to send us one cent.

OLATTERS FREE 10 BOS

We want to distribute samples of our new Blotters, the best made, through all the
we are willing to reward Boys and Girls liberally for doing i5

address on a post card, what grade you are in at school, and '
he number of scholars in your room and we will forward the required number, also full particulars

Remember, allyou have to do Is to give one of our new Blotters to each of the scholars in your
You don’t have to do any work. Don’t miss this chance
but answer at once before some one gets ahead of you, as we Just want one scholar from every
Address,THE ROYAL ACADEMY PUBLISHING CO., Dept. B.N., Toronto, Canada.
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PICTURES OK CREDIT

—NO SECURITY ASKED—
1 We send you 15 largs beautitufly
colored pictures, eao 16x22 inchs
named ' The Angels Whisper,
“The Family Record,” *‘Chris§
. * Rock of Ages
A ictures are handsome!
inished in1% colors and could nof
o bought for less than 50, each
n any store, Yougell them fo
25¢. each, send us the money,
for xour troubls we send you &
handsome gold-finished Boubio
Hunting Case Watch, 1ady's
or Gent's #lze, richly and elabors
ately en ved in |?ll|l gold de-
signs, with stem w.
imported
post card to-day and we will mailyou the plotures postpaid,
#lgo onr illustroted Premium Lls%showlng dozens of other
waluable prizes, Address, Homo Ars Co., Dept 416 Torouto.
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nostpald. Don't delsy. Edward Gilbert, Petrolea, Ont,, sys
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BOY’s WATOH and
PRINTING OUTHFIT

EREITE.

All you have to do s to sell 1
doz. of our New GOLD PERFUM-
ED CHATHLAINE LOCKETS, af
160 each. They are the loveliest
Lockets and fastost sellers you ever
saw. Hach one consists of a beau-
titul Gold Figure Locket, contain-
ing a Medalllon of Orlental Arablan
Perfumo, cdorized from millions of

i roses, the most fragrant and last-
ing Porfume in the world. With each one we give
& certificats worth 600 free. When sold, return
the money and we will send you this handsome
‘Boy’s Watoh, with Polished Bilver Nickel Case
the latest fancy edge, heavy bevelled crystal
and keyless wind imported works.. WITH CARH
I'T WILL LAST 10 YEARS. AN EXTRA PRIZH
FRER. If you write us at once for the Lockets,
and sell them and return the money within 10
days after you receive them, we will glve you a
Boy’s Complete Printing Outflt, consisting of 4
font of type, a big bottle of Indelible ink, typae
tweozers, type holder, etc, and full directions
for doing all kinds of printing. ALL FREE as
& speclal prize for promptness. Every Boy should
take advantage of this chance. Address THH
HOMHE SPRCIALTY CO., Dept. 472, {'oronto.

ANR ‘NORTHERN MFSILHGER' b peiuted wad publishe
every weeok at the  Witness® Bullding, st the corner of Crolg
ond @t Polor strests, in the city of Nenteea', by Jols
Bedpath Dougall and Frederizk Eugeme Dougall, both of
Wonirenl ) e

410 business communioatisca should be addressed ‘Jobm

Doogall & 8oa,” and all lstters to tho editor should Ba

divessed Editor of the 'Northera Messcnyes'




