Northern

i
i

¥ ———

VOLUME XLIKL Ne.9

MONTREAL, FEBRUARY 28, 1908.

€0 Cts. Per An. Post-Paild

‘The

“Northern Messenger” 18 a marvel for the price’—Archibald Lee, Grenville, Que.

One Missionary’s Experience.
(Rev. I. S. Hankins, Aftmakur, India.)

As a young Christian I used to wonder.
what was the nature of the missionary’s
ealling, and what was the character of his
daily work and experiences. Having now kad
a little personal experience in these things,
I will put upon paper some things as they
now impress me.

A House Builder—At home I always join.d
the crowd in doubting the wisdom of the man
who attempted to be a jack of all trades, Lut
since I have been in India I have had a great
deal more respect for-jack. ' I have many
times envied him his skill, even though he is
mot an expert in every department. A mis-
sionary ought to be an adept at all kinds of
work. When I came to my station I knew
nothing about building a house; worse than
this, I did not know the Hindu, With this
. stock of ignorance I had to begin and build
my house. I would have been glad if I had
had even a smattering knowledge like jack.
The work must be done. Upon the theory, 1
suppose, that experience is the best teacher,
I proceeded, and I confess 1 had a good teach.
er and learnt a few things. A knowledge «°©
masonry, carpentering and civil engineering
would have served me well. As it was, I had
%o depend upon my common sense aloze,
If a missionary could have knowledge of

everything under the sun he would have vhe -

for it every week.

‘A Doctor.—One day eoon after I arrived a
man came all doubled up with cramps in his
stomach. I gave him a dose of some medi-
eine I had, and it cured him. 'his estab-
lished my reputation as a first_class doctor,
able to cure the incurable. Soon I was be-
sieged for medicine, and since then 1 have
had hundreds of cases of all kinds of dis-
ease. Notwithstanding the fact that I never
had a bit of practice, a very bad case of a
broken thigh was brought to me. There was
no one else to attempt the job, so I had to
try. I did the best I could and, to my sur.
prise, the man did fairly well, as well as many
I have seen at home set by regular physicians.
Xoung physicians at home cannot get a repu-
tation and practice as easily as this. I must
be a doctor whether 1 want to or not.

A Lawyer.—A missionary must te a lawyer
and judge. There are-disputes that he must
settle. His bungalow is very often a court of
justice. He must be lawyer, judge and jury.

~ Many cases that he settles would puzzie a

native magistrate. He must also act as an
sttorney in cases that must go into court.

- A Theologian—A missionary cugnt to know
religion, and must be religious. He must know
in whom he has believed, and be ready to

nge an answer to the heathen phllosopher,
“‘@ ag to the ignorant heathen.

tor———The mlssxonary is to preach a

He is to baptize
‘the omes and t ,A ‘%Eld be mteresbed in tne
emall details of md1 i

however, a broader -ﬂ,@;l?&
individual aspect. He is
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try. If his work is successful it will affect
every phase of a nation’s life. A missionary
is no specialist. A statesman must give his
attention to politics, but a missionary’s ~rork
has its effect upon the social, industrial, poli-
tical, educational and religious world. In ad
lands, but especially in India, the religious
life and beliefs control social customs and
even education itself. In a land like India,
which is undergoing great changes, the work
of imparting to a nation true religion and
religious life is stupendous and of vital im-
portance. India needs the gospel of Jesus
Christ more than she needs English rule or
western civilization.

A Teacher.—Education always follows in the
‘Hducate people
and make them religious’ will mnot succeed,

path of true religious life.

/but education will be sure to follow evange-
- lization. . ;

“To save souls, to establish the church and
plant the gospel of Christ, to take part in
advancing civilization and the development
of a nation, to ameliorate suffering and preach
the gospel to the poor, is a work which is not
excelled for grandeur and usefulness by any
calling or profession to which man can give
his life—‘Baptist Missionary Magazine.

The Blacksmith Evangelist.

There was an old blacksmith converted down
in the country where I came from—in ‘Ten.
neseee. He was a very ignorant man, A
friend of mine met him on the street one day,
and said to him: ‘Why don’t you come up
to the revival meetings?” He replied: ‘You
’tend to your business, and I'll *tend to mine.
‘But,” he said, T am; I’'m a preacher, and
I want you to come up to the meetmgs He
said: ‘Pm a blacksmith; you ’tend to your
preaching, and T’ll ’tend to my blackemithing’
‘Well, he said, ‘you come on up there; you
can have a back seat, and sit there or go out
whenever  you please’  Well, he wouldn’d
promise. But he came, and when the invita-
tion was given he was the first man—on the
front seats. And he did that thing as he did
everything else—he went into
whole heart. Good old Tom Sexton! he al.
ways had his hair cut in such a funny way— °
he looked funny—he looked queer. And when
they heard that Tom Sexton was converted
everybody laughed. But he would go to
church and he’d tell she same thmg—-get up.
in prayer-meetings, anywhere.

Firet thing we knew ne was beginning to

it with his
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hold cottage prayer-meetings. A friend of
mine who was not a Christian told me that
Tom came to him and eaid: ‘Professor, I
have to keep my family up with my black.
gmithing. I have got nothing but an old gray
horse down there, but 1 want to learn to read
the good Book. I never cared to read be-
fore, but if you will teach me how to read
the good Book, the old gray horse is yours)
Well, my friend said: ‘Tom, if you really
want to learn, I’ll teach you; you can keep
your old gray horse, but after 1 get through
with my school in the afternoon I'll just pull
the school bell, and you come along and Il
teach you for nothing’ He thanked him,
My friend said he never dreamed that Tom
would learn to read so soon as he did., ~At
the end of a month he was beginning to read a
few verses—wouldn’t take any other reader
but the Bible. And the next thing we knew
he was beginning to hold little protracted
meetings in the country school-houses in the
winter time—he’d work all day and go along
at night to hold meetings. And people would
come for miles to have some fun out of oid
Tom Sexton. He would tell the same thing
night after night about how Jesus had saved
him—going right over the same thing, but
they’d etill keep coming; they’d pack the
building, and these men who had come these
miles to hear Tom would stay and take the
same Jesus that he hadé’ I have known promi-
nent doctors and lawyers to give their hearts
to God, who went for the fun, but found out
that Tom really had Jesus, and what a won-
derful change He had wrought in ignorant old
Tom. Then Tom began to get oub to the
neighboring towns, and when I was down
home just before coming here, I saw over a
great big hall in Knoxville, Tenn.—a city of
forty thousand to fifty thousand inhabitants—
“The Rev. Thomas Sexton will begin a series
of revival meetings here” That is the third
or fourth time he had been in that city.

A man said he heard Tom get up one day
down at Cartersville, Ga., where Sam Jones
had his annual revival meetings, and he began
to describe Paul and Silas in jail. He said he
never heard anything like the way Tom ple-
tured it. He had bad grammar, but he had
good thoughts. He began to describe these
two men in jail—he said:

‘I can just imagine Paul and Silas there
with their feet in the stocks and their backs
all cut up and bleeding, and everything
looked like it was against them, death seemed
to be in front of them; and Paul says,
“Strike up a hymn, Silas.” But Silas says,
“You'll have to excuse me, Brother Paul, my
back’s hurting 6o, and they’ve got the stocks
round my feet so tight. The sing has all gone
out of me, Paul.” And Paul says, “Well,
we've got to have a hymn, if I start it up
myself”’ And Tom Sexton said: ‘T don’t
know what hymn Paul started up, but I be-
lieve if they knew this hymn, it would be
this:

¢ “Must Jesus bear the crose alone,
And all the world go free?

No, there’s a cross for ev’ryone,
And there’s a croes for me.”’

1

The man said he never saw an audience

moved as that audience was.~—Charles W.
Alexander, in the ‘Advocate.’

Religious Notes.

In Toro two chiefe have just been admitted
to deacons’ orders, vhe first of their race to
enter the Christian ministty. A few years
ago they gave up their chieftainships in order
that they might prepare for orders, and Bis.
hop Tucker had the joy of admitting them
both to the diaconate a few weeks since. 'Lhe
Bishop also dedicated to God’s service ‘a
beautiful new church, built of brick, almost
like a emall cathedral’ It is only elevn
yeats ago that the Bishop baptized, on May
8th, 1896, the firet converts in Toro, and now
there are over 3,000 Chrietians and 1,400 com-
‘municants in the country.

Rev. James 8. Gale, D.D., who has just re.
turned to Korea, writes: ‘Our church build-
ing holding about 500 has become too emall
for a congregation of 1,200. A eollection of
$60 was taken, sheeting bought and stitched
together into an awning. The autumn winds,
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however, blew it down just as the company
of 1,600 had started to sing the first hymn.
One thousand dollare in gold hag already been
paid in by the Christians at Seoul to build
a church that will seat all the people who
wish to attend.—Missionary Review of the
World. :

. . .
The ‘Missionary Record’ .reporte that the

trend towards union of Churches is showing
in South Africa. The evangelical forces in
South Africa are more deeply realizing their
unity, and feeling the call to combine for tne
furtherance of the kingdom of Christ.

Eight years ago there was not a dollar in-
vested in the Philippines by any Protestant
missionary society; to.day nearly $500,000 is
held by various American missionary boards.
More than 30,000 Filipinos have already ¢on-
fessed faith in the gospel of Jesus Chnst.
There are 1,000 students studying in the mig-
sion schools, The American Bible Society has
distributed over 700,000 portions of the Serip-
tures, a large number of which have been com-
plete Bibles. The British and Foreign Bible
Society distributed 37,597 books during the
last year.—‘Migsionary Review of the World.’

Our Labrador Work,
THE NORTHERN FOLK.,

Dear Mr. Editor,—On the journey south,
while on our way, a Marcomgram informed
us' that the new motor launch ‘Daryl’ had
arrived from Boston. She is only thirty.six
feet over all, nine feet beam, and yawl rigged,
with a fifteen horse.power kerosene engine.
She was manned by four young students of
Harvard University with one eailor, and had
safely in two weeks covered the intervening
hundreds of miles' of open water. Crossing
safely the dangerous Gulf of Fundy, with its
phenomenal and dangerous rise and fall of
tides, and the great Gulf of St. Lawrence—
well known for its turbulent waters. Proud
as we were to hear of their fine achievements,:
we felt we muet look to our laurels, or add
to the wording of
Waves.” For it is not with eword and gun
true ruling is done, and he who does generous
—yes—and brave deeds, for love of his fellows
only, is greater than he who takes a city.

Richer by a young man with a mortifying
arm, and poorer by many <dressings, drugs,
and appliances distributed to other applicantsy
we reached our destination at the Hudson’s
Bay Company’s post at Ukasiksalk, and had
taken in a load of wood for fuel by night.
Perhaps the most distressing feature of =il
the work in the extreme north now is the
terribly digastrous and cumuiative result of
disease brought back by the native Kekimo
from places in civilization where they were
part of the ‘exhibits’ Yet there is still no
legislation on the subject. My friend, Dy,
Low, who recently for the Canadian Govern-
ment took the SS. ‘Neptune’ for a twelve
monthe’ voyage to North Hudson Bay, des-
ctibes in his official log a similar, only more
concise, example of the heartlessness of the
‘better educated’ He writes: ‘A few years
ago a Scotch whaling firm w«ent their steamer
‘Active’ to Southampton Island and brought
with them some natives from Big Island.
These men, provided with modern rifles soon
killed off or drove away the deer in the
neighborhood. The old inhabitante, the Sagd.
lingmiat ¥skimo, being armed only with bows
and arrows and spears, were unable to com-
pete with the better armed strangers. As a
result, the entire tribe, who mnumbered 68
gouls in 1900, died of starvation and disease
jn the winter of 1902, just for a few dollars.
The following year the whaling station was
abandoned, and the great island is now un.
inhabited except for a few of the Big island
Eskimo at the old Whaling Station. Some
regulation should be made to prevent the
unauthorized movement of natives, or similar
wholesale slaughter will again ocecur’ He
adds again, ‘These tribes from long contact,
with whalers, have a mixture of white blood,
and have contracted gome of the loathsome
diseases’ of ecivilization’ They have, more-
over, no medical or other missionary among
them to teach them remedies that we know
of, and wee so successfully. The Rev. E. K.
Peck, of the Church Missionary Society who

‘Britannia Rules the’
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has spent several years amongst these far-off
folk, 38 now aiming to get back agair. Sure-)
1y if civilization has contributed so directly to
the downfall of these poor folks, we who use
whalebone, whale oil and guano, ivory and
sealskin furs for dress ornamentation, and the
products of the north should at least do that
which common humanity dictates, and send
down amongst them someone with a knowl-
edge of the good things we have also to send.
The work could be carried out from this
side, though it would ab first no doubt be
very diflicult. As for expense, so much money,
*is mow spent every year in going north to
destroy for sport the bear, walrus, deer and
seals, which form the sole source of food and
clothing for these people, that it would only
be the most legitimate of taxes if all such
sporting ships had to pay large licenses tO
go with their modern equipment into those
extreme regions. Yor it spells swift destruc-
tion of the human beings who live therel
The entire value of a walrus when taken and
used to the best advantage - for commercial
purposes is only $30. 'L'o a native liskimo a
walrus spells everything that is necessary—
food, light, heat, clothing, weapons, and even
a boat. The once numerous walrus in Hud-
son’s Bay are now almost destroyed and with
them must go the only possible population,
as it seems, of that great land whenever it
shall please the whaling companies to cease
operations, and this they will most certainly
do when their prey gets scatre, an inevitable
result of the improvement of weapons for
destroying them. There can be no doubt im
any man’s mind with a spark of humanity that
it is worlh while reserving tue use of walrus
for the matives entirely.

Denmark in Greenland provides a model t0
the whole world in its parental and effectual
care for the defenceless little people of the
north Jand.

It was indeed a sad task we had before us
next day, for we had to steam up a long bay
to a settler’s house to take away his daughe
ter, who was deprived of her reason. A bright,
handsome girl—some years ago she came
gouth with me to entér domestic service in a
town in Newfoundland. A year ago a hasty
message apprised me that she was in the houss
of detention for a concealed birth. The oid:
story—a promise of marriage—a desertion,
and a broken heart. We brought her home
only to pine and woree than die under her
parents’ sorrowing eyes. And now nothing
lay before us but to take her where she
would find safety in the asylum at St. John's.
Yet it would-not be consonant with good
taste, some say, to speak of a place of pumsh.
ment reserved hereafter for those who de
these things and go unpunished here.

WILFRED T. GRENFELL, C.M.G., M.D.
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e stood somewhat, however, is

| LESSON,—SUNDAY, MARCH 8, 1908.
Jesus the Bread of Life.

John vi., 2 -37.
Read John vi, 22-51.

Golden Text.

Jesus said unto them, L am the bread of
kife. John vi, 35.

Memory verses 32, 33.

Home Readings.

Monday, March 2.—John vi., 22-34.
Tuesday, March 3.—John wvi, 35-52.
Wednesday, March 4—John wvi,, 53.7T1L
Thursday, March 5—John vii, 1.13.
Friday, March 6.—John vii., 14-27.
Saturday, March 7.—Jehn vi,, 28-32, 45-53.
Sunday, March 8.—Ps. Ixx, 12.28.
FOR THE JUNIOR CLASSES.
Last Sunday’s lesson was about a great big
picnic out in the fields where there were
thousands of people to be fed, and do you
gemember who brought the provisions? Yes,
it was a little boy, but when he started out
he didn’t have to carry such an awful lot
of food as that would mean, did he? No, ne
only had his own lttle lunch basket w.th
five little rolls and two dried fishes in it. 1t
was Jesus you remember who made them do
for all those people. "Then after the people
had gone away for the night Jesus and the
disciples went back to Capernaum. Here the
erowds soon found him again and told Jesus
bow they had been looking for him :very-
where. Do you think Jesus was pleased to
have the people come to him like this? You
know we sing that little hymn ‘Come to the
Javiour, make no delay,” and many other
thymns like that, and Jesus often in the Bible
#tells us to come to him. These people, how-
‘ever, did not come to Jesus because they
Moved him, but because they thought it would
be a good idea to always get food without
% ying for it, and Jesus who can see every-
gzdy’s heart knew this. ‘I'hen he tried to tell
them the real reason why he came to earth.
Not to feed their bodies, but their spirits.
Talk awhile of this higher spirit life and
how Jesus makes it grow strong and beautiful
just as our bodies grow if we give them the

¢+ proper food.
3 ) P FOR THE SENIORS.

' This is the continuation of last Sunday’s
story and, unfortunately, the natural. conc.a-
sion as regards the people. ‘The hours of
Christ’s wonderful teaching had been forgot-
ten in the hope for present physical benefit.
What had been to Christ merely a voucher
gor the authority of the earlier teaching had
rather taken its place in the eyes of the
people. This seems to be Christ’s meaming
in verse 26. The word ‘miracle’ is prope: s
rendered ‘sign’ in the revised version, and
Christ would €eem to say ‘You come to me
not because you understand the meaning o«
such a sign of my powef, but because you
look for further physical benefits through a
power that has only touched your curiosity.

Then he tries to turn their thoughts to higher

- things. The divine patience c1 Christ is again

‘wonderfully exhibited. Among men how easy
it ig for those who have caught a higher
vision to despise the minds that cannot ap-
preciate their view. That the people under-
evident from
eir comparison of Christ to Moses—Tf in-
e ou claim to be the greater prophet of
oses spoke (Deut. xvii,
f yesterday is not sufficient. One
oes not compare with a forty
years ‘supply i the desert” Patiently again
Jesus brings them back. (jod, not Moses, was
the source of that old time gift of physical
food, and again he has sent them food, but
this time of a higher matw ood  for the

o .

15) then.
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spirit, not the body. 'The emphasis Christ
places on the simile of food should make use
careful to see that Christ actually does serve
the same purpose in our spiritual life that
food serves for the body. This thought it is
that the Lord’s Supper expresses so beauti.
fully.

- (SELECTIONS FROM TARBELL’S ‘GUIDE.)

Verse 29. Work is too often thought of as
belonging only to the visible realm, as being
wrought by hand or (imb. Brain labor, heart
labor, is often more intense, more exhausting
than hand labor. Faith is indeed a work—
perhaps the hardest work ot our life. It has
to wrestle with unbelief, to resist the insidious
attacks of doubt. We have to ‘hold fast our
confidence,” our faith, as St. Paul says. Men
often epeak of faith as if .. were the easiest
of all things to be obtained; as if they had
only to be passive and it would be wakened
in their hearts. It is neither wakened ‘mar
sustained without inward spiritual labgr.—
Garrett Horder.

Verse 37. That. R. V. that which. All
that which the Father giveth me. ‘Was it not
natural for Jesus at this hour to fall back
on the eternal purpose of His Father as that
which, notwithstanding all the disappointment
and unbelief He was expertencing, should be
carried out? His mission was divinely or.
dained; and it lay not in man’s unbelief or
opposition or indifference to thwart -its suc-
cess” Reith. Him that cometh. “I'he giving,
God’s act; the coming, man’s’—Reith. :

I am accustomed to regard the moral and
the spiritual in the light of a diet or daily
bread, which omly then becomes daily bread
when I make it my rule of life, and never
lese sight of it the whole year round.—Goethe.

To believe on Christ is initial faith; to re-
ceive Him is appropriating faith; to under-
stand Him is intelligent faith; to assimilate
Him is active faith.—Cornelius Woelfkin.

Faith is the root of all good works; a root
that produces nothing is dead.—Wilson.

(FROM PELOUBET’S ‘NOTES.)

Verse 15. ‘Jesus was wont, even as we are,
to refresh a wasted strength by draughts frem
the celestial springs; and as Antaeus, in his
wrestling, recovered himself as he touched
the ground, so we find Jesus, in the great
crises of his life, falling back upon heaven.’—
H. Burton. ;

Dr. MceClymont, in the ‘New Century Bible,’
writes, ‘While this death upon the cross was
to prove the greatest of all stumbling-blocks
to those who had hoped to find in him a
temporal Messiah (L. Cor. i., 23; John xii., 34;
Matt. xvi, 22), the resurrection and ascen-
sion to which it was to-lead would bring the
explanation and fulfilment of what he had
been saying. It would not be so hard to con-
ceive of Him as the bread come down from
heaven when he was believed to have ascended
up to heaven in his glorified humanity, to
send down the Holy Spirit into the hearts of
his ,followers and thus unite them with him-
self, e

Jesus feeds the soul in every part. ‘How
many characteristics are necessary to make
our character Godlike. We do not know.
There must be love, humility, submission, pa-
tience, hope, gentleness, joy,  and all the
qualities that entered to compose the char-
acter of the Son of God.’—Cornelius Woelf~
kin. :

BIBLE REFERENCES.

L Cor, xi, 23.26; Matt. iv.,, 4; Luke xii,

23; Isa. lwv., 2; Pea. xxxiv., 8. :

Junior C, E. Topic.

Sunday, March 8—Topic—The wise use of
time. Eph. v, 15-21,

B, Toplc.

3 ,
Monday, March 2.—Bringing children to
Christ. Mark x., 13-16.
_ Tuesday, March 3.—Brought by a father.
Mark ix.; 17-27.
Wednesday, March 4.-—Brought by a woman,
John iv., 28.30, 39. i
Thursday, March 5.—Bringing a deaf man.
Mark wii, 32.37.
Friday, March 6.—Bringing
Mark viii.,~ 22-26. = :
Saturday, March 7.—Bringing the
Matt. iv., 24.

a blind man:

sick.

Sunday, March
friends to Christ.

8.—Topic—Bringing
Mark ii.,, 1-5.
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That Unruly Boy.

(By an Ex-Superintendent, in ‘he 8. 8.
Journal.’)

He has been in the several Sunday schools,
four in all, which 1 have had the homor to
serve as superintendent; he is in your Sun-
day-sehool. For the unruly boy ‘ye have al-
ways with you” He is the bane of his teach-
er’s life. Not that he is stupid, for he is not
constructed after that pattern; besides. provi-
dence helps us to bear with stupid boys. On
the contrary, the unruly boy is bright, ‘smart,’
as the Yankee would say, aggressive and pro-
gressive, heady and restrainless.

Such a boy was Arthur Morgan. Te was in
his fcurteenth year—the know-it-all age with
the average boy—of regulation height, of a
beautiful countenance, and goodly to look te,’
but withal slovenly in his attive. The itiner-

ant eystem found in him a shining example, .

since for good and suflicient reasons his clars
relations were often changed. One after an-
other of his teachers had suffered from the de-
moralization that invariably followed in his
train, and 80 it came to pass that one day tha
last one to wrestle with him said to me with
burning indignation, ‘Arthur must go! I can
bear it no longer; he is not worth saving!’ The
statement startled me. In an instant a ‘plan’
for Arthur’s regéneration flashed across my
mind and as quickly crystallized into a deter-
mination to give him something to do, to load
him with direet personal responsibility, where-
upon 1 said to the teacher, “I'ry Arthur or
two weeks longer, and if at the end of that
time you do not request me to let him remain
in your class I will relieve you of his pres-
ence.”” To this proposition the teacher assent-
ed, reluctantly, however, and evidently for my
sake.

Just before the close of the sessien on that
day I said to the school, “You will be inter-
ested in an announcement I am about to
make, which is this: Beginning with next Sun-
day we shall have three ushers, one for each
aisle, selected from the ranks of our young
men. They will be at the entrance to this
room at precisely a quarter after two o’clocic,
fifteen minutes before the opening of the ses-
sion, to attend to the seating of new scholars
and visitors, whether they be strangers or
members of our own church or congregation.
When prayer is to be offered the door shall
be closed and remain closed during that ex-
ercise and re-opened at the conclusion thereof.
When all persons shall have been provided with
sittings the ushers shall repair to their respec-
tive classes. The ushers will answer politely
all inquiries concerning our Sabbath and week-
day church services and extend a welcome to
all strangers. I am going to appoint only
such young men as L know will be quiet, dig-
nified, courteous, free from frivolity, and who
will refrain from whispering with each other.
I then announce the names of the appointech
as follows: Sylvester Bond, Arthur Mozxgan,
Julien Forbes’ And whereas real sensations
are few and far between in this life, the men«
tion of Arthur’s name as one of the trio was
the signal for an expression of ill-concealed
surprise on the faces of the entire school.

On the following Sunday the ushers were in
their appointed places at the minute named,
and, as a matter of course, I was there to wit-
ness the inauguration of the scheme. As for
Arthur, though he was eandwiched in be-
tween two of the steadiest boys in the school,
his conduct was in no sense inferior to theirs;
and whereas in the matter of his personal ap-
pearapce he had been indifferent to the verge
of slovenliness, the transformation was com-
plete. In a word, he had acquired self-respett
and a regard for the opinions of other people
concerning himself. Nor is this to be despised,
for in the language of an old school reader, ‘A
young man is not far from ruin when he cam

" say without blushing, “I eare not what others

think of me.”’ Best of all, howeyer, the un-
ruly boy was transformed into an orderly
scholar and became a good citizen. At the
end of a fortnight his teacher not only esteem-
ed him ‘worth saving’ but requested me to
leave him in his class, which I gladly did.
Moral: Give the unruly boy something to do,
and you will find him worth saving.
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I can hear the steady treading of ten thou-
sand marching feet;

True men and women moving on through
-highway, lane and street; g

They will never pause, nor falter, till the
triumph is complete,

With God they’re marching on.

- The Coming Triumph,

Mine eyes have seen the dawning of a coming
glorious morn,
Mine ears have heard the angels’ song they
sang when Christ was born;
I have caught the word of promise
weary hearts and worn,
That God is marching on.

unto

Let the sobs of helpless children, crushed by
crimes the law allows,
Let the blighted lives of women, lost through
manhood’s broken vows,
Let the sighs of hopeless eorrow every free-
man’s heart arouse,
Since God is marching on.

For the crics of all earth’s little ones have
reached the Great White Throne;
And the King Himself hase hearkened; He has
made their griefs His own; :
‘He is coming to help the helpless; He will
make His judgments known;
His strength is marching on.

Though the chaine of sin are heavy, and they
bind our native land,

Though the curse is on the nations, yet our

God has raised His Hand; _
He is calling us to follow;—We advance at
his command; 4
With Him we’re marching,on.

No multitude is mighty That has made a
league with sin;
Nor wealth, nor wisdom can defend,
evil rules wibhin;
Tor the meek shall overcome them, and the
Right the day shall win,
Since God is marching on. 3
—_Richard H. Thomas, M.D., in ‘Alliance News.
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We Appeal to the Churches.

whose place it is to expound moral obilga-
tions, and among whom ought ever to be cul-
tured the most tender watchfiiness against
all that would ‘hurt or destroy,” or retard vhe
uplifting of men,
have in hand the Vemperance literature of
our time; to thcse who bend their energles
in the cause of Temperance reform; to all men
and women who are capable of formmg a
definite conviction as to the moral character
of this traffic. Let facts speak. ‘By their
fruits ye shall know them. In tne light ot
the horrid havoc and ghastly tragedies, which
are everywhere the fruit of this traflie, are
we not forced to recognize that it is against
God, against man, and the chief servant of

the great enemy of our race. Do we need any

further warrant to brand 1t mmmoral, and a
violation both of the spirit and the letter of
every ‘true law of life. s ;

But, having branded this traffic immoral, let
us see where we stand. Our - actions, our
words, our point of attack must be order
accordingly. 'L'hen it is evident—

Ist. Dhat to advocate moderation In tha
which 18 immoral would be wickedness.

2nd. ‘bbhat the money made in an immoral
trade is as ‘the price of blood’

3rd. That compensation for relinquishing an
immorahity would be atrocrous. :

4th. That  ‘municipal’ or ‘distinterested
management’ of an immorahty 1s, in a Chris.
tian land, unthinkable. :

5th. Dhat if the trattic is immoral, the point
of most concentrated yet widest wickedness,

We appeal to those who -

not to leave the garden, the
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and therefore the point which fitst demands
attack, is the point of mnational license.

6th, The obligation therefore is mot restric.
tion but abolition; yet wisdom and principle
alike tell us that while seeking abolition and
urging its obligation, we hold ourselves ready
to accept meanwhile any and every restriction
we can secure,

Do we need to say, .n closing, that by ‘the
drink traffic,; which we have here pronounced
immoral, we do not mean the manufacture
and sale of alcohol for legitimate purposes
and under due control; but we mean that huge
system of temptation which sets at every cor-
ner and along all our highways, attractive and
ensnaring saloons to minister to human weak-
ness and flourish by human destruction. A
traflic which a great statesman declared to
be ‘worse than war, famine, and pestience
combined,” and which a royal Prince described
as ‘the only enemy Kngland has to fear’—
‘Everybody’s Monthly.’

Little Mary’s Escape.

Did you ever see such a beavtiful Sunday
morning, Mrs. Colling?

There was something cheery and kindly in
the voice that uttered the words, but the
woman addressed turned rather unwillingly o
respond to the well-meant greeting.

‘I’ve seen others as fine, Mrs. Digby,’ she
replied in an unpleasant tone, rendered all
the more sulky, perhaps, by the sight of the
neat dark dress and bonnet worn by her
neighbor.

Mrs. Collins herself, who was as untidy as

her acquaintance was the reverse, stood idly
leaning over a low wall, watching any stray
passer-by who might happen to take the high
road beyond it. Beside her, in ragged frock,
with face begrimed, and uncombed hair, her
only little child, Mary, busied herself with
plucking the blossoms of s&ome flowering
weed, and then throwing them to the winds,
as many a child has done before her.

‘I see yowre going to your place of worship,
as you call it, continued Mrs. Colling, with a
sneering look upon her face.

‘Yes; I’'m going to church. 1 wish you
would go with me,’ sne wens on. ‘lis early
yet; Il wait for you and help you get the
little one ready,” and she approached the
dilapidated old gate as she spoke.

‘Not if I knows it,” rejoined the other, al-
most barring her = passage. ‘My husband
never went to church, mnor I neither, and 1
ain’t going to begin now, 1 can tell ye.

‘I should like you-to hear our new minister
preach,” urged Mrs. Digby, gently. ‘You know
what a good man he I8, and——

‘Don’t you talk to me about parsons. They
arve all alike, always preaching, but they don’t
keep a poor woman from ‘starving.’
~ True it was that Mrs. Collins Lad nothing
to depend upon but her own efforte. For
more than two years she had been a widow,
and though her husband, a steady, hard-work-
ing man, had earned good wages, his wife
had managed to epend all his earnings, and
when, at the early age of thirty, he was taken
from her, she found herself, with her chi}d,
utterly penniless. Yet she was able_bodied
and strong, and, like her mneighbor, Widow
Digby, could have found employment in the
populous village of Wanstrow, ~about 1wo
miles distant, in which the new minister, Mr.
Jackson, had taken up his residence three
months previously. Naturally of an mdolent
dispesition, however, ghe never sought wozs,
except when absolutely under the necessity of
doing so. Omne by one her articles of furni-
ture had been disposed of, and the interior
of the little cottage she now inhabited pre.
sented a dismal spectacle indeed.

Her rancorous 1ll-will towards Mr. Jackson
would have been difficult to explain.
never spoken to him, and though, notwith-
standing his short sojourn of three months
at Wanstrow, he had made time to find his
way to the outlying hamlet 1n which she
dwelt, and to seek out her cottage, it was
only to find her ;absent,

Not eo litle Mary. Left to take care ot
herself 28 best she could, with the injunction
zhild had wel-
comed the kindly wvisitor with her sunny
smile, and his heart went out in pity to the
solitary little being. On his leaving, she had
presented him with a large pet Lly she had

She haa -
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* been nursing in her loneliness, and had watch.

ed his retreating figure till it vamished from
her sight. Then, on her mother’s return, she
had told her all about the kind clergyman,
and was surprised indeed that she only spoke
angrily about him, and said she hoped he
would never come to see them any more.

Like most- of us, when we know ourselves
to be in ‘fault, she sought to lay the blame
upon everything and everybody except her-
self, and misconstrued ac¢ts = of kindrpess, re
garding them only with ingratitude.

On_this particular Sunday morning, Mrs.
Colling wae in one of her worst humors.
Dinner for herself and the little one she had
none, owing, she well knew, to her own idle-
ness. Hence the remark made to Mrs. Digby,
in such bitterness of spirit, that parcons did
nothing to save a poor woman from starving.

The latter, seeing that she was 1n no mood
to listen to her suggestion, thought it best
to say no more for that time. At that mo=
ment the chimes from the old church tower
rang out sweet and clear through the morning
air,

‘Well, perhaps you’ll come round to my way
of thinking some of these days’ 'I'hen, add-
ing kindly, ‘I’ve got just a bit of pudding for
the little one, if youw’ll send her across aboub

_ one o’clock,’ she turned away, the sunshine

in-her heéart as bright as that which gleamed
along the winding field path leading to the
house of God. A muttered ‘thank you’ ounly
sounded in her éars as she went.

Mre. Collins looked after her a momenty

‘and was just about to leave her place at the

wall, when little Mary uttered zn exclamation
of delight and ran hastily away to a hiddem
corner. of the garden. In an instant she Te-
turned, bearing in her hand a belated violet,
which had somehow found itse way into that
neglected wilderness. Making straight for the
low wall, the child attracted her mothers at-,
tention by striving to climb to an opening
in it; and looking up the road Mrs. Collins
perceived, a very few yards distant, a clergy-
man hastening along it.

In him she at once recognized Mr. Jackson}
and at the same time noted that little Mary
was holding out the violet towards him. 1t
was but the work of an instant to snatch the
fragrant blossom from her hand, and with
one clutch to swing her off the wall on to the
path.

‘Go along in,’ she said angrily, giving her
a shove towards the open door of her wretched
abode, and following her into it.

The child burst into tears, and then the
woman, who, despite all her faults, had a
heart somewhere,p%t really distressed at hes
own unkindness, and tried to soothe. her. as
best, she could. ' “I'here now, don’t cry, little
un, Pll find ye another flower somewhere.

Meanwhile, the new minister, who had seen
all that had happened, hurried on to Wan-
strow, and did not forget, when ministering -
in the church that morning, to offer up &
prayer for both mother and child.

The bit of pudding, promised little Mary
by kind-hearted Mrs. Dighy, proved to be half
a large apple pudding, accompanied by a plate
of greens and potatoes as a first coumse. Yet,
in these generous gifts, eo often repeated,
Mrs. Collins never once recognized the hand
of Providence, nor offered one word of thank-
fulness to God for. His fatherly care of her
and hers.

As week after week rolled by Mre, Colline’
earnings visibly diminished, and, worse thaa
all, even the little she did earn, was spent,
not in procuring occasional meals for the help-
less little girl at home, but in providing her-
eelf with the most deadly of all enemies to
man Or woman—drink. -

(To be continued.)

—_————

In the course of a speech at Christchureh, -
Dr.. Alfred J. H. Crespi, of Wimborne, said
that the central truth of teetotalisni is not 8o
thoroughly expounded as it used to be. The
central truth was that alcoholic drinks were
unnecessary in health or in disease. Touch-
ing upon the plea of drinking ‘by doctor’s
orders, he averred that much of this claw of
drinking is the result of the patients them.
gelves asking whether a little brandy or a lit-
tle wine would not be beneficial, and their
medical advised simply said ‘Yes.  -Selected.
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Correspondenee

P, PEIL \
" Dear Kditor,—I am going to school and L
am in the third grade. 1 have a horse named
Jimmie and a cat named Muffy, 1 have a
pair of skates and I am learning to skate. I
find it very hard work. 1 got a prize for best
attendance from my teacher; the school is one
mile from us and we have very bad walking
in the winter. time.
: RUSSEL D, McLEOD (age 8).

M. B 1l
" Dear Kditor,—Like many of the writers, I
kive on a farm. My papa is dead, but my
mama is living. 1 am ten years old. 1 have
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up. I was skating and had a good time. |
guess I will close now.

WALLACE McBAIN.

M.. Ont.
Dear Editor,—I just have about a mile to
go to school. When it is stormy papa drives
me. [ am in the part two. I have a lttle
dog. I call him Reddie. I like the ‘Messen-
ger’ very much. We have taken it for a long
time,

ELSI£ BANTING.

P N8:
Dear Editor,—We have taken the ‘Messen-
ger’ for two years in our Sunday School, :ud
we all like it very much. As I have not seen
many letters from Nova Scotia 1 thought 1L
would write one. 1 like writing the best.

OUR PICTURES.

1. ‘A Happy Family,’
(age 10), S., Ont.

2. ‘Birds.” Donald L. Mitchell, C., Ont.

3. ‘War Vessel.” Gordon Stewart (age 9),
¥., Ont.

4. ‘Puss Fishing.’
Tara, Ont.

5. ‘Billy Bunty’ J. A. Toffey, P., Ont.

6. ‘klephant’s Head.” Donald Mcklrae (age
8), 8., P. Que. :

7. ‘House.” Dorothy Haines (age 10),\F., N.S.

8. ‘Fred, the Snorter” H. E. Cannon, ».,
Ont.

9. ‘Pot of Flowers.
8), A., Ont.

Cyrus A. Winger

Silverlocks  (age 11,

Jeanette Ferguson (age

10. ‘Rat Hut Windmill” C.
P =Ont:

11. ‘On a Search.
E. 8,,“P. Que.

12. ‘A" Little Girl/
Ottawa.

13. ‘A Lady’ D. Dewar (age 11), G., Ont.

14, ‘Jack and I’ Kenneth (age 7), D., Ont.

15. ‘U'd leave my happy home for you’
Mabel Colley (age 12), 'C., Ont.

16. ‘A Train’ Douglas W. Downey (age
9); C., N.B.

17. ‘Nigger, our Dog. Cecil
10), M., Ont. ;

18. ¢ Scene’ Beulah Dixon, R., Ont.

D. Gallagher,
Dorothy Nutter (age 13),

Bertha Shore (age 11),

Darkins (age

four brothers, but two are dead, and two sis_
ters, but only one living.- We have two little
calves. One has a white place in nis forehead
in the shape of V, and the other one is red
- all over. -
i CLARA T. WHEAT.

o ., Ont.
Dear Kditor,—l live in the country and
have lots of fun. There is a creek by our
house and in_the summer time we go fishing.
One day I caught 21 fish in three hours. We
have lots of thunder and lightning in the sum-
mer; it. almosts scares me to death, Mother
and 1 go picking blueberries in the summer
time and we get 22 quarts every day. 1 take

- -music lessons on the plano.
ERIC YOUMANS.

: 2 LE; NGB,
Dear Lditor,—~My mamma says that her
mamma took the ‘Messenger’ as long ago as
she can remember. She remembers one nice
continued story in the ‘Messenger,” cntit.oL
‘Amy’s Probation. I have a twin sister. We
are in the sixth grade at school, We enjoy
reading the ‘Messenger’ very much.
: MARTHA MacALONEY,

W. ‘Ont.
ar Kditor,—I live but a short way from
i a creek and cangl; and I have

elass in the eve
years old. =

L am in the junior second
Ty-day school. 1 am eleven

= :

: o= .Ont.
Dear Editor,—I was in the coun Iy yester-

day. T made a trap of snow and it got drifteq

We have a very nice teacher in our school. 1
cannot go mow, however, as I have the
whooping-cough. We had a Christmas tree in
our school, and we had a lovely time. “We
have had no sleighing here yet this winter,
but it is storming now, and I hope it will
keep on. The answer to Olive I Morgan’s
riddle (January 24) is ate one too (812).
LAURA JOHNSON.,

W. A, NS,
Dear Lditor,—I will be thirteen years old
next July, and am going to try for the en-
trance into the high school when sumr-<r
comes. I have not been >to school for 1vo
weeks, on account of a bad cold. We have
a mile and a-half to go to school. I have
two cats. One is nine ycars old and the other
is her kitten. They often fight, and then 1

have to punish them.
A AL O,

W. A, NS.
Dear KEditor,—This is the second ietter 1

have written to the ‘Messenger’ 1 do not
think I wlil send a drawing this time. I got
a lot of/ presents at Christmas and had a

good time. We have three homses and & colt.
We are going to break the colt-in this win
ter. We have eleven head of cattle. "I am
feeding a calf on turnips, for I am going to
sell him. 1 have a dog named Bob. He likes
- to chase the colt.. We live on a hill and I

have great fun coasting and skating. I"got'

a pair of skates at Christmas, and can skate
very well. - : :
. ALTON COATES (age ).

> B.. Mass.
Dear Editor,—Two or three years ago I was
at the home of my aunt’s, and she asked me

if T took the ‘Messenger.” 1 told her ‘mo.
She then asked me if | would like to take it,
and I said ‘yes” ¥rom then on I have taken
the ‘Messenger’ until now, with the exception
of a few weeks. 1 belong to the Christian
Church and Sunday School n Boston. 1 have
been in the Sunday School ever since I was
three and a-half years of age and am now
fifteen. 1 attend the Sunday School at ten
o'clock sharp every Sunday morning, and stay
to church at eleven o’clock, and again to the
C. E. meeting, which 1 led last Sunday even-
ing at-six_thirty o’clock, and then stay to .ne
evening meeting at seven_thirty o’clock. Her:
are some puzzlcs to publish, if they have not
been asked before: 1. What ship has two
mates, but no captain? 2. Why is the little
Italian boy like the sun? 7The answer to
Florence Smale’s puzzle (January 24) is—One
dollar and five cents for the bottle and five
cents for the cork. The example was done In
Algebra. WM. R. CAMPBELL.

F., Man.
Dear Editor,—I live on a farm a mile and a
half from school. We have a little pony and
drive to school. 1 only missed one day lasc
term, and got the prize for attendance. 1
will be eight on my next birthday. Mamma
has taken the ‘Messenger’ a good many years,
I Iike to read the little stories and letters .n
it. I will close by sending you this riddle:

Why are young ladies like arrows?
AMY F. M. BWIDETT,

OTHER LETTHERS,

‘A Canadian Girl,’ Rockspring, Ont., writes:
‘We have had a terrible snowstorm and the
roads are pretty well blocked with snow
drifts now.” Nearly all Canada can sym-
pathize with that complaint. The editor had
a good smile over the last part of your let-
ter, ‘Canadian girl’ but decided to leave it
out, :

Our little correspendent, Minnie May Had-
ley, H., Ont., writes again. Very sorry
grandma is so sick, Minnie, and we hope witn
you that she will soon be better.

Gladys Gainford, A., Ont., says, ‘I am very
fond of muslec and play botk plano and cor.
net’ That’s splendid. Gladys answers the
first one of Lila Acon’s riddles (February 7)—
She weighs candy. The other answers are
not quite right. :

Grace Stirtan, S., Ont.,, is leaming ‘to hem.
stitch a handkerchief this winter” Do you
find it hard, Grace? Your riddle has been
asked before,

Gordon Stewart, I., Ont., sends a little let-
ter with his drawing. Your little sister Mar-
garet’s drawing is quite safe and will go In
sOome day eoomn. 3

Leonard Cameron, M., N.B, says ‘there 18
no school here this winter and I am glad.
That is too bad, Ieonard.

Flora G. M. Gilbert, L. R., P, Que., says,
‘My aunt Flora gave me the ‘Messenger’ for
‘a Christmas present.” (Glad you soon started

~ writing, Flora.

Robert Jameson, K., Que., .writes, ‘Last
year I got five dollars as a prize from our
friend the Major for regular attendance and
not being late at school.’

Myrtle Boyd, B., P. Que., sends a Bible ques.
tion that has, however, been asked before.
Myrtle says ‘the teacher boards with us and
when it is stormy they drive us to school.

Cecil Darkins, M., Ont., says, ‘I have some
chores to do when | get home from school
and I like to do them.’ That’s right, Cecil,
a man who does not like his work generally
makes, a pretty poor shewing in *his world.

Blgie M. Swail, R., P. Que,, writes:  ‘We
have a nice teacher. She is the same teacher
that my mamma went to school to when she
was a little girl’ Your riddle, Llsie. has “een
asked before.

Pearl Creighton, W., Que., also has a nice
teacher. She says too, ‘We have a dog as old
as I am, but he is getting pretty feeble,’
ts0’t it funny that thirteen years make quite .
an old doggie, but just a litele girl? K

A very neat little letter came from Dougtas
W: Downey, C., N.B.,, and others from Murie]
V. Duncan, Toronto; Louis H. 