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& Sights In Cairo. -
A (BY An.nette L. Noble)

- It any boy or girl who rea,ds this paper
were to go to Cairo, Egypt, the first visit
made would very likely be to the Moskee or
prmeipal business’ street There your ﬁrst

. thought might be, “This is like a mixture of
Barnums cxrcus, Noah's ark, and-the Chi~
cago “Fair,’ "People of different nations,

" clad in brilliant-colored clothing, gold-em-
- broidered and’ queerly fashioned, jostle filthy
Camels

creatures wrth almost no clothing

: Syrian

- brass bazar shown in the picture.

‘He sells Jewels embroxdories rugs
weapouns, gold, silver, brass, porcelain, mo-
ther-of-pearl, almost everything Oriental
you care.to sce. If you will enter the bazaar

"he will show you his treasures and never'

tease you to buy. - If he thmks you mean to
buy, however, he has coffee served to you
in tmy cups, or Persian tea in tall, irides-
cent glasses "Then if he can, He will, in the

‘most elega.nt and pohte way, cheat you by
..askmg five times the value of his goods.

Then there are the grander shops hke the

you see the owner (W'ho is-not a Turk), sit-

'ting smoking while people come and go.
Aroun.d him are all sorts of brass articles,
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mules, because there is no pavement and
you want to e leohmo' at everything, You’
can, however, take all day to maze, for people
seldom hurry there.
To the right of the Moskee is a network of .
bazaars, all very interesting. These narrow
. streets are often roofed with matting, that’
keepe ‘the Jbazaars ccoler, and lels the light
sift down on the mysterious riches inside the
shop, In the front® of the smaller bazaars

from those requiring skilled workmen doing
very artistic designs, to the showy round
salvers ‘which® these boys aré hammering
figures on. They work very rapidlY, and
male impressions of camels and unicorns,
or processions of a.nnnals, When done the
trays are. uged for the coffee cups. In front
of the two trays in the plcture you see a
pipe or navgileh. It is different from the
one the merchant uses, and is sometimes -

_ come.

Here .

' _' the place ia the morning.

smoking through the.long tub that is Wound
about the stamda.rd of this o The smoke

passes through water before ‘reaehing the .

mouth, .

All day lon‘a people will walk through this
bazaar as if it'were a museum. Women will
"One will have a black. silk garment
covering her from head to heels.. You will
see her forehead and eyes, but? over- her
nose and the rest of her face will" e a black
mask fastened'to a thing not unhke a cork-
screw. . All the men will” ‘wear’ turbans or
" red fezes, and many will bo dlessed in silk
and cashmere, purple, green, ,‘ rose-color,
brown or pink. Some will wear bright yel-
low, but tlhie most of them, bl'lght red, mo-
rocco slippers.

If you were to take aw

new, queer sight, How{_h‘g derv1she5, and
whirling ones, snalr&chgmem, story-tellers,

Sais, or swxft runners,before horses. You

any other strange'show, and - often the Khe-
dlve hlmself —‘Child’s Pa.per

she Prayer of a Shut_ln .

Moody, in

recent sermon: by the Rev D. L
P,ittsburg ) = . :
i | want to speak to you thls afternoou on
the subJect of prayer. It is a Wonderful
power. 1 would- rather know how to pray

- right than to own all .the gold in Alaska,”

I would rather have the power to “move the
arm that moves the world” than to- wear
the crown of an earthly king. . -

‘What this country needs is not so muoh
gren.t preachers as Christians who know how
to pray I would rather know how to pray
like Daniel or like Elijah on Mount Carm_el
than to be able to preach like Gabriel. Many
Christians are pla.ylng almost without ceas-
ing, and yet their prayers are without power,
for they are not- offered in the right way.
They themselves realize that their prayers
are not followed by showers of . spiritual
blessing. They know that no answer comeg
down from ‘heaven,

-‘Why is this? What is the matter? Real
prayer always brings .the answer. It is-as
true now a3 in the time of James that “the
effeotual, fervent prayer of a righteous man
availeth ‘much.” I remember an incident

“that-took place during my +visit to London

in 1872. I refer to it because it illustrates
the power of prayer, and may encourage some

-who are disheartened because the answers to

their. prayers are long delayed.

‘T-was asked by a minister to preach in
his church one Sabbath, and I went up to
It was a church
about the size of this one, and a good many

‘people were there, I tried to preach, but

labored hard over it. It seemed.to me T had
so little strength that morning, I +went
through with the service, but it ‘appeared to
me to be one of the coldest meetings I ever
attended. I returned in the evening and
preached again with about the same feeling,
1 was surprised at the results. When I had
finished I did wbat I do ‘not uspally do. I

The ‘Presbytenan Banner “thus reports e
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ca.lled for all who . felt that they would.i,likeqf’ a holy bemg, tha,t. even-the ‘angels ag’ they
- to become Christtans to rise, and s‘x,;’o:tmmn?’

“stood up that I was fairly dazed Tf seerned |

to me that a holy hush f
fallén upon that meeting, A
ot God was manifest there. ~ 1 asked the pas-

, “What does this mea.n”’ and he _gaid,
“I dcm’t know.”
“Some of them are my own people, and some

-~—of them I don't lmow." he said.

‘I thought they ‘might have acted hastily,

'a‘nd so invited all who really ‘wanted to be-

come Chrxstians to come into an after-meet-
“ing in.the lecture‘room, and the aisles were
blocked with those who came, I talked to
them for a while and tried to account for the
wonderful scené. Then it oceurred to me that
1 had belter give them twenty-four hours to
think it over,and told them that there would
be 2 meeting of all who really wanted to be-
come Chnstmns in that room, on Monday
night.

Next mormng I went up to Dubhn where
I had an engagement and on Tuesday even-
ing reccived -a _telegram from the London
" pastor, which sznd “Come back at once ;
more people out on Monday evening than
ever,” I went. right back, and remained
with him for- ten: days. The result of that
meeting was that 400 people conneected them-

““selves with his church on profession of their

faith,” and many were, added to nelghboring
congregations,

‘Now for the expla.nation, There was in
that church a “shut in.” T“mean by that an
invalid lady who had been- obhged to cease
all' church work and remain in,her home
continually. She had grleved ovecr ‘ber

" gituation,for she was anxious to do*some-,j,

‘thing for ‘the Lord. “It don’t seem that T
can do any more,” she said; but it occurred
to her that there. was ong thing that she
couldwdo,waud”tha:t was to: Dl"dY

‘She began “tq, pray for a- rev1va1 m the‘_
' church which she realized was cold and for-

She asked that the Lord
would send a preacher there who would
‘be -able to revive them. ~Having read
of some-of my meetings in America, when 1o
one came to the rescue of the church, she
asked specifically that in some way *Mr.
Moody, of America,” might be sent to preach
to them.. This was her constant prayer for
months, although she had no’ definite idea
how it was to be answered, '

“When our mornlng service wa.s ended that
day, the invalid’s sister, who had been pre-
sent, went home and said to her, “Guess who
preached for us this morning?” She men-
tioned a variety of names, and was kept
guessing till she had exhausted-her list.
Then she was told that it was the “Mr
Moody” for whom' she had been praying. She
said, “That is in aftswer to my prayers, and
1 am sure God has sent a blessing with him.”
They brought her dinner as usual, but she
would not touch it. “No,” she said, “I will
fast to-day, and keep on praying.”

“That night while I preached she prayed.
That was the secret of the wonderful change
from ice to fire which tock place in that
congregation. That was the secret of the
wonderful revival which followed. Do you

mal and dead.

want any more striking ilustration of the

power of prayer? Yet such results lie with-
in the power of every Christian in thig city.
We have blessings as the result of these
meetings ‘within our reach. “Will we pray
aright? That is the questlon.

‘Now I want to point out -some of the.

characteristics of right prayer, so that we
may understand what it is. ‘
‘Pirst,” there should be adovation. One
great tendency of the day is to pray careless-
1y and flippantly. We should ever remem-

bor as we come .imo'liis presence that God ia

the presence“ :

“Who are these: people" ”.

a.pproach him ery, . “Holy, holy, holy, Lord
God Almighty.

. ‘Second, the suppliant should see that he
himselt is right’ before God. I believe that
many of our prayers fail to receive answers
because there is something wrong in our
lives.’

Mr. Moody urged the puriﬁcation of the
life as a requisite to acceptable prayer, and
said he would contmue hig discussion. of the
th.eme at the eyemng sarvice.:

Acquamted Wlth Smners.

‘(Ada Melville Shaw, m chhlga.n Advoca.te.’)

* Berenice - Ha.pworthy threw down her
duster with a touch of impatience — an un~
usual thing for-her Her face, too, had an
unaccustomed expressmn 01 perplemty and
discouragement

‘I'll go and have a talk with Dr. I‘ergu—
son right now,’ she said half aloud. . ‘Poor
man ! Two weeks of ‘ special effort’ and no
one saved But there has been no one to
gave. = I don’t believe there was a “sinner”
at the meeting last night—present company
excepted. - How can we compel people to
come to church and be converted ?°

Half ap hour later Miss Hapworthy was
sitting with ber pastor and pouring out to
him her questions and self-accusations, He
listened with a quiet smile and then, instead
of the counsel she had hoped for, came a
startling request.

‘I am forced to go into. the oountry to-
night. I~want you to.lead the meeting and

me.’ )
M}ss I—Iapworthy gasped

a.uthonty Bu
T erwill risk the *
do what I say——the Holy Spir 1t 1s m the lea.d
I am sure.’

The church membership koew and cor-
dially liked Berenice Hapworthy. . "She had
lived among them for years, was a regular
attendant at all services, subscribing faith-
fully to the financial calls of the church ahd
casions. When she took her stand at the
fleader’s table the evening following her visit
to the pastor, her heart beat fast, but she
stood in the presence of friends. After the
opening hymn, she opened’ the bible” and
without comment read from the twenty-fifth
chapter of Matthew, beginning Witk  the
words, ‘When the Son of man shall come

in his glory and all the holy angels with -
him, then shall he sit upon the throne ot his

glory.’

That Wednesday night was the fifth night
of the coldest weather the city had expenen-
ced in years. Public sympathy had been

aroused and thers was much act1v1ty in the,
The merey

interests of the sufféring poor.
and help department of the league, the dea-
coness and the church ‘visitor,’. had done
much to relieve cases coming 1mmediately
under then' notice.

There was one member of the official board
of the church at the meeting, and he won-
dered why Miss Hapworthy bad made the
selection from Matthew. Of course, she had

the poor and hungry in mind, - But the fund

for emergency cases always had a little
ready money, what more could he do ? Some

" of the listeners who were * perfectly familiar’

with the chapter patienﬂy closed their eyes.
But a few—that Dblessed,  faithful few’ who

make the mighty foundatlon of thc church——
_listened with reverence. '

‘ There is no need for me/’ sa.id ‘the leader,

ciosing over the book, ¢ to emphasize the suf~

fering in our city at this time and our duty

_the faces of the few deepened.

" tive pain in my heart.

.draught of living water.

say to the people ‘what . you ha.ve -said to-'

ﬁﬂMEoSENGER.

in’ regard to the poor I am only here to‘
give a bit of personal expenence and to ask

. your help.’

The official member brightened up, closed-
eyes opened the watchful sympathy upon o
The per~-
sonal touch is attractive. -

¢ During this bitter weather,’ continued the
leader, with tremulous voice, ‘I have sat
by my comfortable fire, slept in my warm
bed and enjoyed my good meals with a posi-
. It is not wrong
for me to have these oomforts ‘My trouble
has been, that with some little ability to help
another, I do not know personally. one really,
poor person in this eity.’

‘Why don’t’ you put your money in the
poor fund, sister 7’ mtenupted the official
member.

‘There came to my ‘door yesterday, went
on Miss Hapworthy, ‘a man wanting work.
I was able to give him some, and as I paid
him he spoke about the hard times and how
he had suffered in trying to supply his barest
needs. “Are you a Christian?” I agked
him. He looked startied, and then said
slowly: “I have worked up and down these.-
streets all winter for ladies who are em-
ployed in Christian work;:kind-hearted wo-
man they are too, but yourare the first one
who has said a word to me about my soul,”
I only tell you this, dear fnends, to illustrate
my text and tell you what is in my heart,

“There is hunger of sofils which the Bread
of Life alone can satisfy., Thousands pass
by us every day who are pa.zched for a
Sin is making mil-
lions sick, and the chains of unnghtecus-
ness bind those meant to walk free in the
steps of Jesus Christ. You and I have been
fed, our fhirst quenched our sickness heal-
ed, our chains “struck off. . ., . I wonder
if our Lord meant only bodily hunger, phy-
sical sufféring in ‘this parable ? Was not

‘that man of.whom I have spoken made in

his image ? ? May it not be that Chirst-will -

"say to some for whom he worked this win-

ter, “I.was an hun°ered and -ye gave me

R qgat,”” for he was pitifully hungry {o -hear

the: Lruth ? . :
h, sad for some. time because’ our altar is ot
..;thronged ‘with sinners ‘seelting salvation. I
‘b“t»' little woman J“-"t -the"hindrance.. I1.have told you that I do
" 'pot .know personally one destitute ‘person.

Our hearts. have been

Sadder 5till, T do not know—well encugh to
help - them-—Chnst’s hungry souls.- Yet he,
has given me bread and to spare. .

When our. pastor tells mé to bring the 1m-
converted to church, how am I to g0 about
it ? If I have taken no interest in these

“people for eleven months of the year, why

should they listen to me on the twelfth ? Is
it not likely that-if I had been interested in
their daily lives I could now command their
attention when I gay: “Friend, I know you
are hungry, I know whére you may be fed;
will you come with us, and e Wwill do you
good 2”7 May I not read the . parable: once
-more ‘with this thought in mind ?°’

There were no closed eyes or tolerant lis-
teners at the second reading, and before the-
meeting closed some unusual prayers had
been offered in earnest humility. ‘

On the following ovening, just before the
pastor rose lo speak, the official member
sprang to his feet.

‘Doctor,” he sald, ‘you will forgive us when
we say with all love and all loyalty, we are
glad you were absent from us last night. .

~The sister who stood in your place gave us

a plain message. Our eyes have been open~

. ed. Some of us have been conferring, and

wo. want to have the meetings close for a
‘season while we make a business of getting
acquainted with our unconverted neighbors.
LI I B LI *

Not long after the above incident there
was a noticeable growth in attendance at
the regular services and Sunday school: In
less than two months a commiftee waited
on the pastor with a call from the church
membership for special meetings, that seek~
ing souls might be cared for.

“Why doesn’t Berenice Hapworthy come to
all the meetings ?’ asked someone. .

‘She is at them, all in spirit and by.repre-
gentatives,’ answered a member of the offi-
cial board. ‘She works down town all day
and she devotes some of her evenings to
getting acquainted with the poor and un-
converted people in the vicinity of the
church. It was a little speech from her that
started this revival, and she brings in more
unconverted people than any three among
us. She seems to see her Lord m every
sinning soul)’ . .
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trouble ?’ the doctor asked in a business-
like manner. ',

‘None in the world, or I should not:have
applied for this work. But my ten minutes
are up. .Here are my references and. my ad-

. dress; let me hear as soon as you ean what
you have to say to my plan.’

‘I do not need any reference,’ said the doc-
tor gravely, ‘and all I can say ds, I shall be
most happy to have a Sister Dora at my calk’

.She shook her head, and gave him a bright
look as she passed out. ‘I have neither the
pluck nor the piety to make a Sister Dora,
‘but there may be a humbler rank in the
same vocation for Sister Phoebe.’

In the next two weeks Mrs, McVeigh's
daughters furnished a nurse’s valise, holding
everything that their tender imaginations
could suggest as tseful for the mother’s new
enterprise, and one evening a sound.of parti-
‘cularly rapid wheels on their gravel—they

- lived about two miles from the city—brought

. Mrs. McVeigh herself to the portico, Dr. Hay-

wood lifted his hat to her from his buggy.
‘Is Sister Phoebe ready for work ?°’

‘Will be in ten minutes,’ was the quick’

-reply. .

‘Ah,’ said the doctor, ‘I remember that
Yyour ten minutes are to be trusted, madam.’
., In even less time she was on the front-
steps, two pretty young women clinging to
either side of her.

‘Remember, doctor,’ said one, ‘you are
only to call mother in cases of real need.’

‘And not too often then,’ said the other.
‘We can’t see why our mother is not satls—
fied to do like other mothers, sit in the chun-
' ney-corner and help nurse' our babies;. but
she isn't, and ‘we have to let ‘her go. .But
doctor one of our stipulations 1s that she is
to have a long rest, a long one, between each
nursing spree.’

‘Go back, cha.tterboxes and get out of the
way of the wheels,’ and ]cissmg her hand to
the two reluctant faces, the mother was
gone,

- Dr. Ha.ywood was not a talkative man, and
Mrs. McVelgh wmhed “to appear on]y in the
light ¢f her new profession, so the drive was
a silent one.. As they nea.“red the hosp1ta.1

- the doétor said,

‘I have two. pa.tlents whcge need is about
the same—hoth so far gone that they are
utterly helpless. One is a child of twelve
years, who has about two weeks to.live; the
other a poor old man who may last a
month.’

‘I should think, doctor,’ said the new nurse;
with quick decision, ¢that I might have en-
tire charge of the old man, and help with the
child and others. I prefer the old man.’

‘Humph !’ sald the doctor; ‘ how’s that?’

'“The reascn,” she said, ‘must be evident
to you; the child will have all the attention
the nurses can possibly spare her, the old
man may lack attention.”

‘Humph !’ said the doctor again. * You
may feel a little faint or nervous,’ he said,
helping her to.the ground, ‘ when you first
take your place in the ward; have you any-
thing about you that will act as o correc-
tive 7. )

‘Yes,’ said Sister Phoebe softly, standing
by while he slipped the bridle-strap into the
ring on the.curb, ‘I have this: “ Thy brother
~for whom Christ died.”’ T

‘Humph !’ said the doctor for the third
time, and so expressively that a white-wing-
ed prayer rose instantly from the heart be-
gide him : .

¢ For all who have erred and are deceived,
we beseech thee to hear us, good Lord.’,

" Dr. Haywood’s ward was a large, well ven-
tilated hall with fifty beds in it, separated
ﬁfom one -another by wide white curtains of

heavy sheeting, slipping on rings along a
brass rod about two feet from the ceiling.
"The old man was not an interesting pat-
ient; he was dull with years of hard, unin-
telligent toil, and his untrained, unfurnish-
ed mind seemed not to éomprehend anything
now that was said to him. The duties to be
performed for him were wearying and dis-
agreeable in the extreme. Dr. Haywood
watched his new nurse closely, and found she
neither flinched nor flagged, she took her food
with relish, went 'pr_omptly'to her own cot
when, off duty, and came back to her work
fresh and cheerful. Meantime, her influence
was felt in little ripples of help through the
whole ward; every few days a big locked
basket was sent from the country daughters
with flowers, light bread, fruit, sometimes
one thing, sometimes another, but always
flowers; and Dr. Haywood wondered when
the busy sister found time to visit all the
cots, where the flowers told of her presence.

The doctor was mistaken about the old
man, for he died the day before the child,
who lived, as he. had thought, just two
weeks. Every day Sister Phoebe had pray-
ed at this bedside and repeated bible verses,
but her ministry called forth no word or sign
of interest. A little while, however, before
the last the old man rallied his powers, as the
dying do sometimes, and spoke to his nurse
with startling ditinetness.

‘I say, he’s a-bin a-list’nin,’ hesu’t he ?°

‘You mean the Lord ?°

“Ay, the same.’

- ‘Yes, ho always. listens.”

‘And he’ll do what you bin a.-askm’ 27

There was a moment ‘of terrible hesitation
in-Sister Phoebe’s mind; ~She had been
pra'ying every day, in a few short, distinct
sentences, that the Lord would forgive this
dying sinmer and save his soul.

“Is he a-goin’ to do it 7" repefted the old
man. A

" ‘If you. want him to save you he will.

‘Wont le ef you want it ?°

‘But surely,’” cried tle nurse, you want

to be maved.

¢ Ay, sartin.’

And then not another word or sign of con-
sciousness, only a long painful gtruggle for
breath and the soul was gone. Where ? The
nurse could not be sure, but she had a trem-
bling hope, and went back to her children’s
home the next day saying over and over to
herself, ‘I will in no wise cast out.

Then followed a month’s rest. And with

‘“what zest she enjoved the cool, quiet portico,

the shade of the trees, the flowers, the home
petting; but more than all she rejoiced in the

prospect of active work for the Master, and

‘was growing impatient of her long playtime,

when a messenger came with a note from Dr,
Haywood, ¢ Will Sister Phoebe be ready to go
to Atlantic City, in the practice of her pro-
fession, on the five-o’clock train this after-
peon ?’ ) .

‘ Bister Phoebe is ready,’ was the response,

‘and the next day she brzaathed a welcome to

the blue Atlantic.

How different it was from thé hospital
ward and the poor, helpless old man! Xer
patient, the daughiér of a very rich man,
was a fair young girl of eighteen, whose
mother had died of consumption in Ellen’s
babyhood... All these years Dr. Haywood and
the father had watched and guarded her,
trying to keep the foe at bay; but here it
was, in the very citadel of the young lifs,
and sooner or later surrender must follow.,

‘Don't torment that child with too many
prayers,’ said the doctor grufily, ‘and don’t
talk to her about dying.’

‘I am one under authority, doctor,’ said
the nurse, with that-rare smile, ‘and when

CSSENGE ER. | 5

my orders conflict I obey the higher.” With
which the doctor had to be content. ]

‘To think, father,’.said the weak, tired
voice,‘ of having a lady to nurse me, with
soft hands and sweet volce, and one who
reads delightfully,’

At first the nurse-read such hooks as the
father kept heaped on Ellen's table, novels
altogether, and of the very lightest charac-
ter, but in response to a postal-card sent to
her daughter a package came to Sister
Phoebe herself, and she playfully insisted
that ‘she should read, turn about, one of
Ellen’s books and one of her own. To which
the patient consented with languid curiosity,
Sister Phoebe’s first book was ‘ Mrs. Solomon
Smith Looking On,’ one of Pansy’s very best.

It was utterly different from anything Ellen -

had known. She knew her creed and cate-
chism and the Ten Commandments, but the
every-day religion that dear old Mrs. .Solo-

mon Smith wore in every fold of her gown, .

that throbbed in all her pulses, making love

"at once the law of her life and her life's

blessed rteward—to all this 1i‘llen was a
stranger.

Sister Phoebe began to read the runint
spicy story with the trembling ecagerness of

one who throws a rope to a drowning man. -

If he can clutch the rope, it means getting

back to the warm, sunny bank, the flowers, -

the sweet air; it means life. If he fails, it
means despair. Would she clutch the rope,
this perishing child, who did not secem to feel
tha.t she had a soul ?

- She was interested from the first page, anl
as the reading went on, a little at a time—
for a little orly was judicious—a questioning
awe dawned in the large, dark eyes, and
Sister Phoebe prayed all along the lines that
the glad tidings preached by the lovely Chris-

tian life-of Pansy's Mrs. Solomon -Smiih

might reach: Ellen’s heart. And it did, so
quietly, so gently, that it was days before the
nurse could feel sure of it. ) .

‘ Please don't read any more to-day,” was
all she said when the book closed with that
beautiful picture of the old Caristian- going
home. And again the next day and the next

she did not want any reading, but lily with -

eyes full of earnest thought in utter quiet.
And Sister Phoebe sat over by the wmdow,
out of sight, with some work in her hands,
but the hands did not work much. - They
were holding each other tight in passionate

_prayer for the eternal life of tHe young soul

that seemed rast slipping away from this..
¢ Sister Phoebe,’ said Ellen at last, ¢ Mrs.
Solomon Smith talks a new language to me.’

‘It is the language of the kingdom of heay-
en,~my dear,’ answered the sister quietly.

‘How can I learn it ?°

‘ As a little child.’

‘ Oh, yes, that is'what the bible says. And
I am so glad it is as a little child,’ she went
on, bright tears dropping over her cheeks,
‘for I am too weak now to learn any other
way.’

Happy days followed. The sad indiffer-
ence with which Elien had looked out upon
every thing was changed to a keen and eager
interest. .

" ‘I no longer feel that I am leaving every-
thing,’ she said to her father. ‘Sister Phoebe
and Mrs. Solomon Smith have shown me that
I am going to everything. .

It was plain she had -realized, more fully
than they knew, her dying condition.

‘Do you think there is anything I can do
with the little time I have left, she asked
her nurse.

‘You may do the work of a thousand
years,. she answered ‘ ¥or one day is with
the Lord as a thousand years and a thou-
sand years as one day.

¢ Yes, yes,’ said the girl joytully, ‘I see and

i e
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-1 want to, begin my thousand years’ work

" .right now.’

And she did. In the weeks that they stay-

‘ed at Atlantic City Ellen’s pretty room,

hitherto shut off from all visitors, became an

.attractive place to which all were made wel-
come. .The new spirit. within her brought.
for a time new.bodily. strength" to the in- -
. valid, and she was soon able to be dressed

" and laid on a couch, where she courted the

.visits that were gladly made.

" And such skill she developed for her new

" minisfry ! Not Sister Phoebe herself, though

- wise-hearted in such ways, had so much tact

-sad, helpixig the mneedy,
.. thoughted -young -minds to earnest things,

as this snowdrop of a girl in cheering the

~'and everywhere speaking.a word for her

~

- ask if I may belong/’

Master. Sister Phoebe’s consecrated life,

though this was tcld in sweet lawful secrecy -

when'the nurse was not by, was the theme

that easily and naturally led to ‘ Mrs. Solo-

mon Sinith’s business, as Ellen called it.
And all upexpectedly a new happening fol-
lecwed: Among the chance acquaintaunces
that thronged the place that long, hot sum-
mer .were tw) whose hearts took fire from
Sister: Phocbe’s example; one was an old
maid, to whom life was a dull, empty affair,
who had tried hard {o.become absorbed in

* Ladies’ Societies and Sunday-schools. with-

out seeming to fit any such placés. ‘But I
know I can purse,’” she said to Sister Phoebe.
‘I have always been counted good at that.

Won't, you get the doctor to try me too for

hospital service and poor-nursing ?’

- Along with this sere and yellow leaf came -
"a fresh girl of nineteen, blooming like a rose
‘and.full ‘of.eager enthusiasm. he .
said, ‘ I've always wished I could be.a sister .. .
-of Chafity’ but never could sce that sister-

"‘Oh, she

hoqd and vows, even Protestant ones, were
right; now I want to belong to your sister-
hood, my sweet Lady Superior. I even want

to wear your gray serge and soft white mus- ‘ '

lins. ~Please, pléase write to the doctor and

Sister Phoebe wrote,. a.ndwimzhédiately re-
ceived 'this brief reply : ‘I will employ any

one belonging to Sister Phoebe’s Salvage

Corps.’ Cen e
To-day Sister - Phoebe s nursing

cars. His wife’s last baby was only a few
days old when the accident happened, and
Dr. Haywood could hardly wait the short
ten minutes for the nurse. The people are
very poor, but in the two years since Sister
Phoebe began to nurse Dr, Haywood has put
in the bank to her credit sﬂévveral handsome
sums, handed him.by patients .grateful for
her services, and this does a great deal. to
help the Hirsts bear their misfortune.cheer-
fully. ’ '

is learning valuable lessons about tidy ways.

The nurse has read her no lectures on neat-

_ ness, but she found a bit of red string with

w}iich to hang up an old broom in the closet

behind the door, putting under it a topless

tin box contributed by ten-year-old Tim, and -

now Mrs. Hirst sees how easy it is to get rid
of the litter every little while. '
During 16ng, sunny September days Sister
Phoebe takes a little work-box out of her
valise and mends the little Hirsts’ rips and
tears. She had told them bible stories every
‘day, to which the father and mother listen
tco, and -if they resist her gentle drawing
towards God their Father, and his purpose
for them, they will be the first of Sister
Phoebe’s patients who have been unmoved
by her. - o ) o
And about the Salvage Corps ? It num-
bers now five, besides Sister Phoebe, to whom
they report as-a sort of directress, though

turning - light-

) a 'man .
who had his leg crushed between two freight- -

Mrs. Hirst, too, as she lies.on her poor cot,

o HE MESSENGER. .
Dr. Hay-- ped st the first ‘statlon; ‘why that’s wherd . .
Amy’s. living.” I' didn’t know as we wWere .
I should like'to

‘there is no formal: organization.,

‘wood and several other doctors who have

learned his secret go to Sister Phoebe when

- they arein straits, and she either supplies .
their need herself or finds out which one of. -

her -fellow-workers can go, judging which
one'is best suited for ‘the place. 2o
(It is well there are no vows to be taken,

for the pretty girl: who found Sister Phoebe

at Atlantic City, after doing some very.good
and en-t;husia.stic work, married  a young

_doctor, as was natural and right, Another
devoted worker found her health would not
stand nursing, and had to find some. other.

direction for her ‘ helping’ work, )

But among all the many Christian workers,
organized aud unorganized, to whom the
Lord has divided out talents, one and two

‘and ten, none are gathering a more blessed
increase than the little band who have learn-
- ed from Dr. Haywood to- call themselves

« Sister Phoebe’s Salvage Corps.’—' Illustrated
Christian Weekly.’ .

Wrong, and Right’s
Right.
(‘Friendly Greetings.’)

_ “Here’s a lark!’ said Charlie Allright, join-
ing his wife on the platform at Fenchurch

Wrong’s

" Street Station. They were going to spend a

bank holiday at Southend. ‘That fool of a
clerk’s been and given me- a sov. too much
change.’ . : ’

‘A sovereign too much!’ exclaimed Lucy,

going anywhere near it,
see her again.’ :

“What, my little blue-eyed cousin Amy; as

I used to call my little wife afore I ever see -’

you, Lucy? Well, I. haven’t seen her these

_five years; she was' a plip of a, girl them, .~ -
looking very delicate.  P'raps she’s stronger

now she’s married and got a baby., “What's _ .

her husband, Lucy? . - P
- ‘Something on the railway, I was told—

guard or something; I don’t know, but they = -
Couldn’t ~
-we stop-and see them going home, Charlie?

live at 6 Nelson street, Stepney.:

Charles Allright pondered for a few min-
utes, and then laughed as he said: ~

‘“To be sure. I'll take an extra day’s holi-
day on the strength of that soy. We'll
come quietly home with the swells op Tunes-
day, and we'll stop at Stepney and call on

Amy. ‘I should like to see her again, I &
used to be terribly fond of her; she was a.

sweet little lass!’

_That brief August holiday was to the full .

as delightful as Lucy’s brightest dreams had
pictured it. ‘I wish I could get country

work,” said Charles; ‘the fresh air suits you -

two wonderful.’ - - ‘
I wish you could,’ said Lucy. - ‘But there,”

she added, ‘it is a shame to say a word; why, .

lots of folk, worse than we, can’t even have
a day or two like this to set‘’em.up. It
has been lovely, Charlie—something to think
about all winter. - ..
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CHARLIE JOINED HIS WIFEONTHE PLATFORM.,

“her.eyes openring wide with astonishment.

‘I think I should take it back to him, Char-
He; porhaps-it’ll get him into trouble.” -~

‘Not I!" replied her husband. ‘The com-
pany’'ll make it all right, never you feas; and
if we-don’t hurry, we'll'loge our train.’

Baby wokeé up. just as they were getting .

into the train, and oceupied all: Lucy’s
thoughts and attention until after they had
started; and then she:was busy looking at
the places they were passing, aad did not
think any -more about-the wrong change.
‘Stepney!’ she exclaimed as the train stop-

‘And it ain’t over yet, u&m woman. W6

needn’t go till the four o’clock train to-

morrow; . that’ll give us plénty of time to -

"call at Stepney, and see Amy; it'll be grow-

ing cooler then.” . - ,
But the pleasant holiday camie to an end
at last, like everything élsé, and on Tuesday
afterncon the long train’ went whirling - to-
wards town, and Lucy took her Tast linger-
ing look at’ the green fields and the shining

. river, before the closely-built houses shut

ther. from ber view; and soon

: after the train-
drew up at Stepney. : . .




" close streets. : :

" _¢Amyl be surprised to see us, I reckon,’-

" gaid  Charles, as they" walked .thrbpgh the
. “That she ‘win,’xz;ep‘l‘ied Lucy,’ T wonder
" 3f her hugband'll be at home; I never seen

7 Him! . S ' -

‘Nor ‘I, neither, said Charles. ‘Nelson

‘street,’ he added, looking up at a name over .
his. head; ‘here we are.’. If's a poor-looking

“street, Lucy; closer and narrower than ours,
even.’ : o '

“Tiver go much,’ replied Lucy; ‘and- does,
‘not the pavement seem hot after the cool
- grass and the water? .

. "Fhe door of No. G stood open, and a child

. 'sat on.the door-step.

‘Doos Mr. Green live here? asked Charles.

‘Right up a-top,’‘was' the answer. Luey
felt the hot atmosphere grow hotter as they
mounted the stairs, and was sorry her cou~-
sin should live in such a stuffy place.

A sweet faint voice called ‘Come in!’ when
they knocked -at the topmost door, and Lucy
turned the handle and entered. . _

A slight, girlish figure, with soft fair hair
and gentle blue eyes, rose from a chair by
the open window, and, with a cry of plea-
sure and surprise came forward to meet
them. o '

‘Lucy and Charlie, t00!
old hmos.
" Lucy; and baby, teo. My poor lit!le man is
very weakly.' ’

Well, thig is like

“You don’t Took much to boast of yourself, -

.Amy,’ said Chatles; ‘you flushed a- bit when

we came in, but you are as white as can be: -

now.’ -

“The heat tries us both,’ she replied; ‘these
top rooms arc.always the hottest, and’there
is no air to speak of, even in the street’;.and
she sankidown-on a chair, and-furned’ so

whité .that; Lucy thought she-was going to
faint. Just then.a’fretful cry came ffom a
‘cradle'in one corner of the little room, and
Amy was about to rise and go to it..

“You bide quiet & bit,’ sald Lucy; ‘U1l take
up baby;our sudden coming’s' upset, you and

_woke him.’™ . U ,
" She set her own baby down on the floor,
with a rattlé to’ amuse her, and took up
Amy’s. - L Sl :

-

_ “When doés your husband come in, Amy?’

asked Charles, . S
‘I'm expecting him to his tea every min-

ute,’ she answered; ‘he gets half an hour for

tea.’ e s :
“Where does he work? asked Charles.
" ‘He's a clerk at Stepney Station, in the
-ticket office,” said Amy, rather proudly.
““You want a-little holiday in the country
to set you up, -Amy,’ said Lucy, as she bus-
tled actively- about, - setting out. the “table,
whilst Amy watched her brisk movements
with wistful eyes.
. days, and I feel up to anything. It's dome
‘both mé and baby a wonderful lot of good.’
. ‘Yes, I was to have taken baby to mother’s
for o week or At;wo,i'only_-only I wasn’t able

to’; and the tears swam In Amy’s eyes, but

ghe whisked them rapidly away,-and smiled
brightly as she added, ‘Here’s Ernest.’ .

" A quick step sounded on the stairs, and a
young man entered, who seemed almost too

big for the little room, and ‘whose tall fig-

ure and dark hair formed a siriking contrast
to his slight, fragile-looking wife. :

He received his new cousins cordially, and-

they were soon sitting talking  like
friends over the homely meal.

‘Amy wants a breath of country air,’.said
Charles presently, as; he noticed that she ate

old

nothing, and draal her tea with feverish

thirst. ‘Lool at Lucy’s fine appetite.’
Frnest: Green. lcoked sadly at his' young

wife as he answered: Yes, ‘twonld be the

“saving of her, and baby too, to get away out

.shall never forgive myseif.’ -

How bonny you're look_ing,'

“We've only had three

;

of this terrible heat; aid sho was to have’
gone to 'her mother’s to-day, but I was fool

‘enough to lose a 'sovercign last week—gave

wrong change to someone, I suppose. I was

sent up to Fenchurch'stroet on Saturday, to.
_-help th'rough(with the ‘holiday crush,’a.nd I

was-a pound out in the evening; ihat meant.
more than half my week’s wages, and .poor

Amy bhad to give up her country trip. I

. “I wish you’d think no more about it, Br-
nest, said his wife; “‘you've nearly worried

‘yourself ill as it is. I“ahall,be better when

the weather cools a bit.  And, after all, I

would rather be you who has lost the money
‘than the person who has kept it wrong-

fully. - ,

Charlie said nothing, but he felt very un-
comfortable; while Lucy bent down to hide
the flush that rose to her face. ‘

It was not till after they reached home -
-that they, spoke on the subject.
‘we do, little woman?' said Charlie, sitting -

‘What shall

down by Luecy. :

‘Oh; Charlie, I never felt so ashamed in
all my life,; she said, beginning to cry.

‘T feit horrid and mean, too,” he said, ‘I
haven’t the courage to tell her, I really have
not; but we'll send it back in a registered
letter, without any name. And, Lucy, if
you don't mind pinching a little; we-might
send two pounds, and I'll work over-time till
we're straight, o

‘Oh, Charlie, I don’t mind how we pinch,
so as our minds can feel clear, and poor
Amy can have her holiday ! o

* 41 shall never forget it, though,’ said Char-~. -
.Jie; ‘I.could ha’ gone through the floor with
‘shami@ at tea. TI1 paint up’a motto; to're- :
‘mind us, and hang it.on the wall:
"wrong, 2nd right’s right”?, .73

“Wrong's

S B

‘Hold On.
_ ‘Never: think that God’s delays are God's
denigls,’ 'says a cheery writer. ‘Hold on ;
hold fast; hold out” Many an zaswer comes
after we have turned faithlessly away, and -
are not at hand to 'weleome it,  _~

‘Hold‘on, my heart, in thy bélieving, . - -
The steadfast only win' the erown.

He who, when stormy waves are heaving,
Parts with His anchor, shall go down ;

But he who Jesus holds through all, -

Shall stand though heaven and earth shall
fall. - B

‘Hold out'! There comes an end to sorrow ;
. Hope from the dust shall conquering rise;
The storm foreteils a sunnier morrow ;

The Cross points on to Paradise. _. -

. Theé TFather reigneth, cease all doubt;

Hold o, my heart, hold in, hold out I'
. . ) . ’ f—'FOI‘War(.i;f

Correspondence
" AN OFFER ACCEPTED.

In a recent number of the ‘Messenger, Ella
R.. kindly offered to.send some ‘Children’s
Records,’ - to anyone applying for them.
Blla will see by.the lebters published to-day
that several correspondents would be glad
to have her ‘Rescrds.’ - We are sure she will
get some- grateful letters In acknowledg-
ment. S

- o Kenmore, Ont.
Dear Rditor,~I have taken the ‘Messenger’
since last Jannary, and like it. very much.
My grandpa has taken the ‘Witness’ for
about thirly years, and he says he could-not
do. without it.- My father is a blacksmith,
and so was my grandfather, and my great-
grandfather, and my great-great-gindfather,
My sister Maude has a wheel, and I learned
to ride it this summer. I am in the fourth
reader. I will be very pleased to aceept of

_ dren’s Records.

-Ont.

. rum upssmNeER.

Ella R.’s kind offer of the ‘Childrem’s Rew
cord’ My address is, Gertie McArthur, Ken~
more, Ont. Yours truly, E C

. . : ‘ GERTIE.

- —————

ger’ for one year, and I like it very much,
I have just made a renewal for another year,

I think it is so interesting for young peo-
ple to read.. You can find so much good
reading in it for everybody. And, dear

- Bditor, I-believe if there were more young -

folks that-would take the ‘Messenger,’ there’

would be more to find Christ in their youth,
Please ,accept’ this, my first letter to the .

‘Mesenger.’ I remain, your reader,

. : o - TLORA G.

P.8—~I ‘would Dbe-very miuch ‘pleased if
Ella R. would send me some of the ‘Chil-
I saw her ofer in my
Messenger, to-day, and I think by her letter
that she would be pleased to send them ta
me. "My address is, Flora Gilbert, Oshawg

Mount Angelo, St. John’s, Newfoundland.

Dear Editor,—I1 am a little boy, just five
years old. I can’t write. Mamma must
write it for me,.but I want a letter in the
‘Messenger, too, I have one sister and two
brothers. My brother Willie is in Harbor
Grace spending a time with his aunt, We
live on a farm. We have six cows, and oneé
horse, named Paddy, and a nice dog, named
Stanley; he plays with me. Papa takes.the
“Witness ' and the ‘Messenger.’ ~We all-like
the ‘Megsenger,’ and mamma reads the et
ters to me. I want mine there, too.

and learn to read the ‘Messenger  for my-
self. I am going out to scl_aool by and by.

Your little friend, - - -
i . THOMAS H. C. J.

RIS . Gladwin, Michigan.

TDear Edifor,—I take'the ‘Messenger,’ and
I am very fond of reading the-correspon-
dence. I have two pet cats, oneis black and

“the other one is grey.. The blaclk one's name’
-is Dinky, ~-and the gray '
. Tommy. I havea dog and a pet canary. I

" iremain, your eleven-year-old reader, .
4 R - BELLA M. H.. -

one’s name g

s " Qarleton Place, Ont.
Dear Bditor,—I go t6 Sunday-school and
get the ‘Northern Messenger,! and like it

‘very much. - L
I have three sisters; the baby is a dear

little girl six months . old. I go to day~
‘sehool, as reguiarly as possible. I enjoy
studying, and am getting along well,
as I have a good teacher. We were camping

" on the lake shore for one month, during the
surcmer holidays, and it did me-good; as I -

caine back stronger and becter able to .do
my work at school. I am about nine years

old, I remain, yours, -
e EDWIN R. C.

o Woodbridge, Ont.
Dear Editor,—I have not seen any letters

in the ‘Messenger’ from this place. My sis~ '

ter and I.live with our grandpa and grand-
ma, because we “have no mamma.
two Gsisters and ome- brother. I am the
oldest. My papa went to Manitoba this

summer, and came home last Friday. Not -

far from where he was working a stable was
struck by lightning, and one man was killed
and seven horses, aund several other men
were badly hurt; papa had slept there the
night before. Grandpa has only two horses,
their names are Nell and Doll. )

We have one old cat we call Polly, and
two kittens. I go to school every day. We
dom’t have any Mission Band here; but I
have an aunt in-India and a cousin in China,
o that. we hear about.missions. I like to
read the stories in the ‘Messenger,’ and
grandma reads to us out of the ‘Witness,’
Your eight-year-old reader, , .
' . - BETHEL E. J.

: Smithville, Ont. ’

Dear Editor—I am judt nine years of age.
1 have just seen one letter before this one
from Smithville, and that- was_from Myrtle
W. Ithought hers was very nice and inter-
esting. . I go to school, and I am in the
senior gecond class. My father iz a Presby-
terian minister.
like it very much.. I have no pets, I
hed a little black kitten, but it weni away.

I have a litile brother and sister, My bro- °

ther is five years old, and my sister is three.

We have not been long from Manitoba; I

was born there. Your true reader, -
- ENA H.

-

S Oshawa, Ont, -
Dear Editor,—I have-taken the ‘Messen~ -

I know .
all' my alphabet, and I intend to study hard .

-1 -have .

I take the ‘Messenger,’ and-

i AT



@LITTLE FOLKS®

Papa’s Fprg§t=Mé=Nots.

¢ Oh, here’s an old ribbon ! Isn't .

it homely ?’ .
“Yes, but grandma liked it—one

edge yellow and one edge plaided. .
" How funny ! but I think I’ll take
- the yellow for a doll’s sash, Let

. me unfold it. Why—why—here’s
a little box dropping out !’ ‘

¢ Ob, Nellie Chase, I do belicve

' ___it must be grandma’s ring !’ ‘
Tor grandma had looked and -

" looked, and talked and talked

“about a ring .that grandpa lhad
given ler, and that she never found.
Slowly the little girls untied the
paper round the box, and there,

- resting on pink cotton, was grand-

ma’s treasure! A little band of

grandma ibve'cl' it. ‘And itis full of

treasures, and just now I found a
forget-me-not jewel. Shall I show

it to you ?’ -

‘In the bible, papa ?’
¢ Yes, little girlies” ‘And papa
drew his little ones close.to him, an

arm around each, as he said : “This -
- is my jewel: ‘Are not five sparrows

sold for two farthings, and not one

‘of them is forgotten before God ?

. TFear not therefore: ye are
of more value than many spar:

‘rows.”?

~out of

Isn’t that a great jewel to bring

the bible. The little girls moved
slowly away and began soon to talk

v PAFA’S FORGET-ME-NOTS.
forget-me-nots made of tiny blue again about grandma’s ring. But

stones ran all around a plain gold
ring.
There was a great excitement.

Everybody in the house must see
the ring; and mamma, of course,

must have it.

It was a rainy Saturday, and, as
usual, papa studied his Sunday-

- school lesson in the evening.

¢Did you see the ring, papa ?’

asked the little girls,
¢ Yes. ’

‘It was grandma’s only jewel,

said mamma. .

‘Imy looking for treasures my-

self,’ said papa.

¢‘Why, Papa Chase, you've only

got your Bible !”

‘But my bible is old, too, and

ever after, when they went to the
old trunk, they remembered about
papa’s tréasure house and his for-
get-me-nots.— Mayflower.’

Business First and Pleasure
After.

‘Put the young horse in the
plough,’ said the farmer; and very
much pleased he was to be in a team
"with Dobbin and the grey mare. It
was a long field, and gaily he walk-
ed across it, his nose upon Dobbin’s

haunches, having hard work to keep.

at. so slow a pace. '

¢ Where are we going now ?” he
said, when he got-to the top. ¢ This
is very pleasant.” :

an old treasure house ?-
There are many forget-me-nots in

- plough it.

¢ Back again, said Dobbin.
‘What for ?’ said the * young

“horse, rather surprised; but Dobbin"+

had gone to sleep, for he could
plough as well asleep as awake.

“What are we going back for? he
asked, turning round. ,

¢ Keep on,’ said the grey mare, ‘or
‘we shall never get to the bottom,
and you’ll have the whip at your
heels.’ _ ,

‘Very odd, indeed,’ said the young

- horse, who thought he had had

enough of it, and was not sorry he
was coming to the bottom of the
field. Great was his astonishment
when Dobbin again turned, and pro-
ceeded at the same paceup the field
again, - ‘ :

‘How long is this going on,” ask-
ed the young horse. -

Dobbin just glanced across the

field as his eyes closed, and he fell

asleep again, as he began to calcu-
late how long it would take to

‘How long will this go on? he
asked, turning to the grey mare.
‘Keep up, I tell you, or you’ll have

x]  me on your heels.

‘When the top came, and another”
turn, and the bbttog& and another
turn, the poor young horse was in
despair; he grew quite dizzy, and
was glad, like Dobbin, to shut his
eyes, that he might- get rid of the -
sight of the same ground so continu- -

-~ ally. .

- “Well, he said, when the ‘gearg
were taken off, ‘if this is your
ploughing, I hope I shall have no
more of it But his hopes ere
vain; for many days he ploughed,
till e got—not reconciled to it, but

© tired of complaining of the weary, "

monotonous work. ,
In the hard winter, when com:
fortably housed in the warm stable,

_he cried to Dobbin, as he was eating

some delicious oats, ¢ Say, Dobbin,
this is better than ploughing! Do
you remember that field? - I hope I
shall never have anything to do
with that business again. What
in. the world could be the use of
walking up a field just for the sake
of walking down again ? It’s
enough to make one laugh to think
of it/ '

‘How do you like your nats? said
Dobbin. ,

‘Delicious! said the young horse.
, ‘Then please to remember that if
there was no ploughing there would
be no oats’—‘Australian Christian
World.’
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_ taunts he was much disturbed and went. to_-
the temple to pray for help. . He sent also to |

P

LESSON VII—NOVEMBER:' 13,

The Assyrian Invasion.

II. Kings xix., 20-22, 28-37. Memory
verses 32-34. Read the chapter and Psalms
xlvi., and xlviil.

Golden Text.

‘God is our refuge and strength, -a very
present help in trouble’—Psa. xlIvi.,, L. ’

Home Readings.
M, II. Kings xix., 1-19.—Sennacherib’s blas-
phemous letter. ) '
T. I Kings xix., 20-37.—The Assyrian inva-
sion.
W. II. Chron. xxxii.,, 1-23.—With us is the
. Lord our God’
T. Psa. xlvi., 1-11.—‘§od is our refuge and

strength.’

F. Psa, xlviii,, 1-14—This God is our God
forever.’

S. Psa..idcxviii., 1-29.—‘The Lord is on my
side.’

8. Psa. xviii., 1-29.—1 will love thee, O Lord,
' my strength.’

Lesson Story.

Hezekiah, ‘the perfect king of Israel, re-
belled against the king of Asayria, to whom
hg had been paying tribute. Sennacherib,
kmg. of Assyria, with a mighty army, took
captive and laid waste all Israel and came to
Judah, then Hezekiah sent much gold and
silver to Sennacherib, and begged him to go
away. The Assyrian king sent an army, to
Jerusalem, the leaders of which taunted.the
Jews with their inability to cope with such
a great host and Dblasphemously defied
Jehovah to save his people from thée As-
syrian army. ’ .
~YWhen . Hezekiah "heard .their. threats .and

Isaiah to Leseech God to protect his people.
But Isaiah met the messengers with a pro-
clamation from God, bidding the king to fear
not. Again the king of Assyria sent a
threatening letter which HeZekiah prayed
much about. Again God sent word by Isajah
that the prayer was heard, and that God had
heard the blasphemy of Sennacherib and
would punish him for it. Moreover God pro-
mised that the Assyrians should not come
into Jerusalem, or even shcot an arrow at
it, ‘For I will defend this city, to save it, for
maflne own sake, and for my servant David’s
salke.’ .

-

That very night as the Assyrian army lay
in camp God. sent the messenger of death
and slew one hundred and eighty-five thou-
sand of them. The dismayed Sennacherib
with his few surviving warriors, departed
early the next day and was afterwards slain
in his own land by two of his sons.

Thus did Jehovah deliver Jerusalem in ans-
wer {o prayer.

Lesson Hints.

‘Sennacherib’ (pronounced Sennak-erib)—
a mighty conqueror, son of Sargon, King of
Assyria. Nineveh was his capital.

‘I have heard’ — God hears and answers
all real prayer. (Isa. Ixv., 24.)

‘Daughter of Zion'—Jerusalem, the city of
God's temple. ’ -

‘Blasphemed’—Dy likening Jehovah to the
i(;‘o)l gods of other nations. (Isa. xxxvii, 10-

‘Put my .hook in thy nose’—as one would
lead a2 wild bull. God’s ommnipotence is not
to be mocked at by the mightiest men.

‘Sign unto thee’—Hezekiah was to know by
this that Isaiah’s message was true.

“The remnant’'—God would not permit his
people to be wholly destroyed, there will al-
ways be a remnant. (Isa. vi, 13: xi, 12:
Rev. vii., 4-8.)

‘I will defend this city'—not because its
inhabitants deserve it, but for the sake of
David, and for the sake of God's promises-to
Dayvid.

‘That night'—a speedy fulfilment.of the
promise. »

‘The angel of the Lord’ — probably this

Y
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messenger was in the .form of a pestilence )

_ “which silently and swiftly did its deadly

work. .
‘When they arose’—Sennacherib and those
of his followers who were still alive.
‘go’'~—Dbecause Jehovah had saved his peo-
ple and put to flight the Assyrians, Sennach-
erib returned to his own country, and never
again ventured near Judah, though he lived

some years after this.
- Questions.
1. What did Hezekiah do in his great -’
trouble? N

2. How was he comforted? <
3. Who defeated.the Assyrians? ,
4, Why did Senndacherib depart?

5. What do we learn about prayerf

Suggested  Hymns.

‘Blessed hour of prayer, ‘Prayer is the
soul's sincere desire,’ ‘Ho, my comrades,
‘God moves in a mysterious way,/’ ‘When

slorms around are sweeping,’ ‘He is able to .

deliver thee.’ -

Lesson Hymn. _

The Assyrian came down like a woll on the

: fold, i .

And his cohorts were gleaming in purple
and gold;, i .

And the sheen of their spears was like stars
on the sea;

When the blue wave roils nightly on deep
Galilee, .

"“Like the leaves of the forest, when saummer

is green,
That host, with their banners,
were seem; .

Like the leaves of the forest, when autumn
hath blown; .
That host, on the morrow, lay wilhered and

strown.

at sunset

Tor thé angel of death spread his wings on
. ' -the Dblast, . PR ~
And breathed on the faco of the foe as he

passed;-
And the eyes of the sleepers waxed deadly
vand chill,” - - STV
And their hearts but once heaved, and for-
ever grew stilll

And there lay the steed, with his nostril all
wide,

But through it there rolled not the breath
of his pride; .

And the foam of his easping lay white on
the turf; -

And cold as the spray on
surf.

the rock-beaten

distorted and rale,

And there lay the rider
the rust on

Wilh the dew on his brow, and
his mail;

'The tenis were all silent, the hanners alone,

The lances unlifted, the trampet unblown.

And the widows of Ashur are loud in iheir
wail,
And the idols

Baal; . .
And the might of the Gentile, unsmote by

the sword,
Hath melted like snow ln the glance of the

Lord! i
—Byron. .

: Practical Points.
BY A. H. CAMERON.

Prayer is the Christian’s breath, and our
Heavenly Wather loves tlo hear the deep,
regular breathing of his children. Verse,
0.

are broke in the temple of

They have wrong ideas about God who de-
gpise his goodness. Verses 21, 22,

They “who fight against God always lose
the battle. Verses 28, 29. .

The Lond has a people in all lands to
whom he shows wonderful favor. Verges
320, 31: also 1saiah li, 11, . )

The enemies of God must yield sooner or
jater to the King of all kingdoms. Blessed
are they who have such a king reigning in

‘their heart. Verses 32-34.

They whom God smites are sorely wound-
ed, yet the wilfully impenitent are their
own executioners. Verses 35-37. Proverbs
x., 21.,

Tiverton, Ont.

| 11
Lesson illustfated.

Here we have the clasped hands represent.
ing the prayer of Hezekiah, in’the midst of
the besieged Jerusalem. Yellow rays com-
ing down upon'it, are God’s loving answer,
while over the tents of.the besieging As-

am GOD

5 0UR REFUGE ARD STRENGTH,
AAERY PRESENT
ELP IN TIMAOF TROVOLE

. Tuen
CRmtEL o6 Tug LORD YmaTE

syrians settles down slowly that darkness of
death, blotting out that great army. How
often the storm clouds that have seemed to
hang over the heads of God’s people have
burst upon their enemies. N

Christian Endeavor Topics.

" Nov. 13.—Christian recrcation.—Isa. XXV,
1-10. .

The Immediate Conversion of
the Scholars.

Tn the work of the Sunday-school -teacher
there is nothing so important as the con-
version of his scholars.” If .the conversion
of the members of his.class is so important,
ho should do everything in his power to sé-
cure it as scon as possible. He should labor
for their immediate conversion. And ihis
gor a pumber of reasons which-we will speci~
y. \
Because now is God's time. God, in his
word, says: ‘Now is the accepted time; be-
hold, now is the day of salvation.’ In the
great work of securing the salvation of the
unsaved- the nearest future dare not be de-
pended upon. Not to seek their conversion
now shows a disregard for the “way God
would have us to undeértake this great work.

There will never be a more favorable

. time for the conversion of his scholars than

now. In many cases, if individuals are not
converted in early life they will never be
converted. In early lifc the heart is less oc-
cupied by the world and worldly thoughts
and ambitions than laler on, is more sus-
ceptible to religious influences, and has fewer

sins L0 repent of than in more mature years.-
If the teacher neglects to make use of his-

cppontunity now, he will find the difficulties
of rezching the hearts of his scholars will
inecrease day by day, and the probabilities
also that they will never be converted.

1t is to the advantage of the scholars to b3
copverted early in life. Youth is preemi-
nenily the time for laying the foundation of
a usoful and blessed Christian character,
For this reason the most devoted and effi-
cient workers in the Lord’s vineyard, as a
rule, were converted to God early in lifo,
It gives an opportunity for lung enjoyable
service in doing good. Who would ex-
change the nnspeakablo satisfaction of being
a child of God and an heir of heaven, for the
doubts and fears of twenty, or thirty, or fif-
iy years, ‘without God and without hope in
the world.” The greatest possibic happiness
of the scholars, for time and eternity, can
only be secured by leading them to the Shep-
Jerd and Rishop of their souls while young.

Bfforts to sccure the immediate econver-
sion' of the scholars should be unceasing.
The prospects may at times be anything but
favorable, but the teacher must not become
disheartened. The words of holy writ,
that ‘his labors are not in vain in the Lord,’
apply to him as much as Lo any olher worker
for God. The prayer offered, the exhorta.
tions given, the consistent life lived will no!
fail of blessed results.—‘Evangeiical Sunday-
School Tcacher,)’ .
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ADVERTISEMENTS

l‘lmts to Housekeepers. .

(By Eliza R Parker.) - AT 275 i :.;'
Every housekeeper should l;now ' ' : ‘
That salt should be kept in a dry place ; .
That melted butter wm not. make. a good g or
cake, -
That, veal shou]d be white, dry a.nd close- hls is 2 Byna Fide offer made to mtr)duce our Bulbs tonew | :
grained. ' ) customers, and ~which .we gua-antee- to pleagse you or - . ° =
THat the” colder eags m‘e the qulcker they | - the amount paid refunded, ’and the Bulbs given as a present. :
~ Wil froth. e o por, .3 Slant Snowaroms, -
. . y H ns s
o’igat good management- is” better than a g gp:u{l,hh Iris (3 colors).' P -'lf!'!;veel-lsgfntcd J:an:lls.
income. - 7 arclssus : eautiful ¢ L :
& That mutton should be deép red and close- ” 3 Saxifrasa “ Falr Mald of France.” I8
gr'uned The abovo s~ nrbmenr. of & Bulbs, with o 1lmrailzd|rechons, sent postpnid to any :
d :es3 on roce! pu of 23cts. ey
- That nutmegs should-be’ gra.ted at the blos- P T LTETY T
som-end- first, - | [EREE. %esim"m::;e,'ﬁs:a:‘;:";;:m: fo:::,:l Wrgdlggme- :

That to make "“good pastry the 1ngred1ents .
must ‘be very cold. - e ; ) PR R
That the best poultry has ﬁrm flesh, yel- ‘

cT ey i e for weeks it cov- “YOUR WANTS SUPPLIED »

- ered: with cold water..

cmmm BUYF.RS \

That the best beef is modera.tely fat a.nd' S (4 cmwm Story by. tlw Adwrtwm) ’ R
the fiesh of a bright red color, . - . : . Ch L
© That pork should befine, close-glained. - R : apter 'S -
"and-the rind smooth and thin.- ) ' i ClT\it gto ops
~That Sixty degrees is not too low for the U you love me as. I love you, " c“h.p,l:e',. .
‘temperature of a dining-room. " No kmfe can cut our love in two.” \ - ‘

That soap "and ‘¢halk mixed and rubbed
"on - mildewed spots will' remove them.

That a brush"dipped in .salf-water should
be used in cleaning bamiboo furniture.

That oil-stains, may be removed from
wall-paper by applymg, for four hours, pow-
‘dered pipe-clay - mixed with water -to the
thickness of cream.— — Woman’s Home Com-~

: panion ¢ .

. . . [
When we describe an article as being such and so,
our customers will find it to be exactly so, and in
this way we will keep our customers, and they will
always spesk & good word for us to their friends.
‘We are goingto show the publishers of every: paper
in which .we advertise each article that we offer in
our advertisenients, go that patrons may have every
confidence that goods will be .as represented.

- We only handle a few of the besb selling articles
in the city, and as we buy these in larger qu'mt.lt)es
than the retail stores, we can get them at lower prices.
Thus we are able to prepay postage or eXpressige
_and charge our customers city prices, and sometimes
less than city prices, and still have a small but suffi-”

_A Lasting Effect. q

- goh McClelland, Brookholm, OntY) sub.
scri ¥r for a club of ‘Northern Messd fhger,’

Bo:—1 know of mo better papeh.that
gbe placed in the Sabbath-school Shd its

¢ for good must have a laghg ef cient margin of profit to pay us. Hence those at
od on the. rismg gener £53 : ‘& distance from the metropohs may have the %ume :\gvantages enjoyed by Montrealers-
. : themselves. Pelhaps more, because. they have the beneﬁt of our expenence in selecting the » -
: besb goods. - : : o e
NORTHERN ME:’SEN G ER The ﬁx";ab article we wa.nt to oﬁ'er the 1e.7.dels of bhlls p('lv.per isa }{JOCklft km}fe. 1 kmf b . S
: ~An-ou line: -etib cani give.bub a poor. idea of this handsome’ white bone handle e, U
. (A Twelve Page llluslrated Weekly) S 1!: w1ll serve to’ give's ..mgex'nct 1dea€3f its size and shapé. : (This handleis frequently sold ag
: . ° . ivory, but’ it is really selecb bone ) The mauufncuure is of -the best bemg by the celebmted
One. year]y subscriptlon, 30c oot R _.Rodgera, of Shefheld . .
. Three or more . to ‘different address"s ‘250 ' The Prlce. .
each, - .This kmfe cosbs in locul stores from 50c up. * Our price : 500 to any ‘address in Canada,
Ry Ten or more to one address, '20¢ each. - Twé or more knives in same box at 45¢ each. Send money by express or Post Oftice Order.
When addressed to Montreal City, Groat Britain and  (When writing for this knife refer to *N. M.’ No. I
Postal Union countries, 52 postage must bs added for each Name on handle, 25¢ extra. “Initials, only 15¢- oxtra.
copy ;. Unitod Btates and Onidada froo of jostago, Special This Knife,-though intended for genblemen, would -

nnmg;m:{nmtwilll‘ b; l;.;:rdl;) for’ dol:;'ermx Eckﬁ“ieé”sm or  be found of mucl more use to & lady than the ma-

moro ontresl. Bubscribers residing in tho Unil tates * jority of ladies’ ‘knives—wh o flims

can remit by Post Oflice Money Order on Rouses Point, N.Y. %01‘ Oyrdln'u‘y use. Veﬁ which are uSU'luy vo y
E Ordl lo i X : b

of Express Monoy Order payablo in Hontreal. These knives won’t cut through nails and are not
Sample Dackage supphed free on apphca- intended for pruning hooks ¢r can openers, but

tion.. -
JOHN b OUG ALL & SON, they will put a fine point on a lead pencll and are

. keen and strorg and dainty.
- © .0, . . - Publishers. Montreal. - . _As we have taken up quarbers in the CWitiigss’

Buxldmg, addl ess

B ' : -

THE ' NORTHEKN MISSENGER' is printed and publishad

overy week at the ‘Witness' Duilding, at the comer of

Craig end 8t Poler streeta in- the city ¢z Montrenl. by .

3ohn Redpoth Dougall, of Nontroal - B The Mail Order Concem
ln‘ ines fcatd should be a.ddreesed ‘John S

Dougnll & Bon,’ snd all lethers Lo the editor should be - -

ailérossed Editor of the * Northarn Manoar * - ' . ‘Wltne.,s Building,

ADVERTISEMENT& R o . T'IONTREAL.

. FORBUSINESS ' . ‘ L o
E,EME§E§§EL¥::£:‘3:E: . ' o

manship, Cow’l Lnw, Letter
v 2] kand,Enzlish & Clvil Service branuches (hurounkly

Writlng, Arithmetle, Sort. " P.S.—These knives would be much ap- .
by. mAlLM)ourown HUME&S“N&H guuranteed - precmted as (.;llllstlll as l)lLSlll(.S "
o e anitomtobtaned g | ] e N.B.—Our chapier next week will buke Q

by our studeuts. National reputa- ERP

W |t establiahon 40 years-Tomiit B up the subject of Jack knives .md Sullor
. you. - Try it. Catalog freo, J kn[ves
h@ﬁ?”ﬁ?’&?’%nnmn )
313 College tidg, Buls, N, B

LET US BEND YOU A FREE TRIAL PACKAGE : o Co K
YOUR NAME neatly printed on 20 Rich, of **Herbaroot” which is a sura curo-for Iyspepiin, Cont ti-

IS, Gold -Edgo, Fancy 8hape, Silk Fringed. };ﬂhon Sick Headache, Diticusaess, Rhoumatism snd sll w , o. o
b I‘nvolopo Verse, Florals, &c,, Cards, This lood Disesies. Agents wanted, No investment or sceurity 17, . : g
o Gohl Piated Ring and a 25¢ present all for required. ‘Write for private terms to agents, . Addryss, . - B R W O
’ -y - Samples, outfit and private terms to HERBARCOT . MLDIOAL CO Posi-ollive” Box uﬂ. = L. WRF Y »n
Amu,k. Addrcss STAR CARD CO., Kuov.lton. P. Q. . Montreal \ . ST : Lo

1]




