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THE LIFE-BOAT TO THE RESCUE.—Cottager aud Artisan.




2 THE MESSENGER..

Gallant Li"féboat_men.
(B. A. Moffat, in ‘Hand and Heart.’)

It may not be generally known that the

founder ‘of- the” English -National Lifeboat
Society, Sir William Hillary, Bart., lived at
- Fort-Anne, Douglas, and. it was the sight of
" & wreck- there that first, made him plan
means of. rescue and then build the Tower
‘of Refuge on a dangerous rock.in- Douglas
Bay. I do not know, however, at what .date
it was erected. N
‘On the 20th October 1881 a great gale
- was raging, ‘and a large bargue, called the
“Lebu,” anchored in Douglas Bay. The wind
was an inshore,one, and after some time'it
was feared that she was dragging” her an-
chors. Presently she showed signals of dis-
tress.. Then we heard the double boom -of

the life-boat gun, and, after a short delay, -

saw the lifeboat respending to the signal. It
was not long before she reached the ‘Lebu,’
but the captain had come to theconclusion
that it was not necessary to leave the ship,
and that the anchor would hold. So the

lifeboat roturned to the land, and, as one of

the widows, told me afterwards, her hus-

band had just sat down to ~dinner, when -

again the boom of the gun was heard, and
sprang up. In vain did they urge him to
. take some food. ‘No!’ he said; “‘it.was his
duty to go at once.” - But now the wind had
risen, and much tacking was needed before
the lifchodt could reach the ‘Lebu,’ when the
captain and crew (sixteen, including two wo-
men) were taken on board, darkness was
falling, and the sad, unusual accident occur-
-réd, of the capsizing of the lifeboat. In
this (1896) year's report of the National
Lifébeat Society the following account of the
- disaster is given:—

‘The lifebeat, whose dxmenamus were only
thirty-two feet by seven fect six inchds, was

reéturning from “a large barque called the‘

“Lebu, with: twenty-mne persons’ on board
"(sixtcen of whom, " 1nclnd1ng two -  women,

were from the barque, and the hoat’s erew’

rumbering thirteen), when she was-struck by
a heavy sea, whilst running before the wind
under her foreseil, capsized, and eleven lives
“were lost—four lifeboatmen, and the captain
and six of the barque’s:érew.
satisfaction to note that the two womcn
were among the saved.”- :

Among the lifeboatmen drowned was the
one who had refused to stay one moment at
home after the gun was fired. He was a
splendid swimmer, but it was morning before
he and the captain were found. They had
swum to the shore in the dark, and their
hands were full of sand, which showed that
life must have been in them when they
reached the shore, at a spot far from the
wreck, Three other homes were desolate,
for there was not ono of them in which there
was not one dead; and I shall never forget
the sight of the stretcher on which the last
sailor found was placed, as I met it being
_carried to the hospilal mortuary, nor the
grief in the four families. . ‘The sea had
. given up her dead, and sorrowing friends
carried the poor battered bodies to their
homes; but—

‘0, for the touch of a vamf'hed ha.nd

" And the sound of a voice that was still.’ -

After all the ‘Lebu,’ rode safely through
the gale. Many of the crew, and the two

women, attended St. George's Church the,

following Sunday, when thanks were offered
on their behalf for their preservation. We
had a substantial meal at a coffee-house, pro-
vided for all our. lifeboatmen, Twenty-two
were present, and the coxswain (since dead)
requested reading and prayer, as, ho said,
‘we wero all nearly in eternity 50 lately.
.Some of them possessed fine voices, especi-

It is some.

ally one who sang, ‘The A.nchor’s Weighed !
most touchingly.

But a curious thing happened about the
‘Lebu, Her owners sent a steam-tug to
take her away,.and t.he crew of the ‘Lebu’
went in it; but Juet before .their tug left
the harbor, a.nother appea.red on the scene—
I_suppose,.a sort of piratical :tug——and tried
to capture it as a derelict.- . But though.it
-reached . the ghip first,-not.one of the men
could- get. on.-board. . From my window I

could see one tug chase the other, and could

not imagine what was going on till we heard
the explanation. It seems that the dog had
been left on board the ‘Lebu,’ and would not

allow any of the sailors from the first tug .

to board the ship, as it did not know them,
and only allowed it to be bcarded by the
‘0ld crew and the men who came with them.

Tho head of the Douglas Recket Corps (the’

late Captain John Caesar Quayle) always
most kindly sent us a copy of his official re-
port when any wreck oceurred here, so that
the next morning we knew the first thing

the name of the vessel, etc., number of crew, .

and whether they were all saved; he knew

how anxious we felt about the saving of life .

at sea, and that when the lifeboat was out
we always kept a kind of prayerful watch at
home till we saw it return safely.

A Swede’s. Escapes in China.

‘ China’s Millions’ relates that when ono.

of its missionaries from Sweden and a native

eva.n°eli=t were. on” one'occa.smn itmeratlng,.
they. came ‘to.a vmage where tho people”
The’ landlord ‘of the -
inn in which ‘he ‘had talcen lodgings, plead-
“ed with them to move on, as a. band of rob-
" bers meant. to come and destroy his place

to get :the- forelgners money, and the poor_‘-
‘Twill tell you’

secmed Very hostlle

man knew not -what-to do-,
said the’ Swede, what we wxll d

ha.ve a prayer-mceting and pray 0. -God. and-

he will deliver us.’

‘They called the inmates together an(l pray-.,
ed to God for delivelance and.he heard and .

answered, t.he robbers being too searcd to, at-
tack them
that place havmg a prayer-meeting every
night, a.nd not a hand was raised against
them, ‘but souls were awakened,

. They visited ancther village, and while -
asleep some one: stole the Swede’s shoes, and

none could be bought. Again he called the
friends together to pray for the restoration

of his shoes, and while they were pa-aymg,_ _

first one shoe and then a.nother was thrown
through the window ; while a voice called
out,
—I am afraid your God will beat me.

At another inn he was robbed of all his.

money and some of his clothing. He told
the people of his loss, and said he must get
it back as he had about twohundred miles

to go ere he could reach the nearest station
"to get any more.’

‘Now,' he said, ‘my God
knows who has done it, and we will ask him
to get it back for me.’ So they began pray-
ing, and prayed on till someone said ,‘ Let ug
search every ome in tlie inn,’-and it was
found sewn 1up in a man’s ¢lothing who had
stayed the night there, and who said he had
tried to get away, but could not manage to
do so; therefore he must confess that their
God was indeed a great God. While travel-
ling, the Swede came-to a much swollen riv-
er filled with blocks of broken ice, which
must be crossed. There was no bridge or
ferry-boat to be seen, but the Chinese said
they would carry him over if ho gave them
a lot of silver. He said, ‘I have no silver,
s6 cannot give it; only copper cash.. As
they refused, he boldly went into.the water,
and his assistants followed him. The water

.bering altogether about forty-five.

For two weeks they stayed in.

‘ Here, take your shoes and stop praying

‘longer !

' before.
true. mother —'Adviser.

“was up to ﬂxolr necks hnt they trusted in-

God, and he falled them not. In safely

jthey reached the other ‘shore, where they,
_pra.lsed God with gra.tefnl hearts. His tes~"
tmony is that slmple trust in the. Lord can

do all thlngs Ch.rlstian Herald and ‘Signs
ot our 'I‘imes’

An Infidel Band Converted

In a certai.n town where the pastor was
holding  gospel services, there was a club
mainly composed of infidel young men, num-
One day
the president of this club met the pastor, and
said :: ‘Your meetings are having a good
moral influence on the community, and I
would like to see_some of my young men
going to them. To be honest with you,
some of the young men in - our society are
ge"tmg pretty far away from the path they
ought to walk in, and I would like to ‘have
them take any kmd of moral. tonic to set
them right again.’ The’ mm1ster undertook
to reserve a row of seats for the club, and
the president promised . th'tt hé and his
young men should attend if -the’ preacher
would announce from the’ pulplt that they

" were not there because they had. ccased to

be inﬁdels, but because the president con-

: _mdered the movement a good moral work

. On.the first night ﬁve of the young men

vwere converted ‘and the person who seemed

happlest over it was the infidel leader. The
next night several others decided for Christ;
and, as the days went by, the club attended
in & body, and the man . most 1nterested in
gettmg the youn« men to confees Clmst Was

‘the- 1nﬁdel president. He began to feel that

his- responsiblhtles towards ‘thése young men
were heginmng to roll away He did. not be-

.heve he had led, thém’s astray, but he ‘was

proud to“’thmk they were—gettmg better " He
orry any- mor_. hout the

Y young men going to saloons, and 'rambling-

hells, ancl places of ev1l repute ‘He hegan
to be very mich reheved and he seemed hap-

by when one after another took a stand for
Chrxst Pinally, at the concludmg meeting

of t e.senes the infidel leader stood up and

Sav1our He afterwards gathered his young
men mto the Sunday-school, and became the

'made' & confession of Jesus Christ as his -

teacher of ‘a large Dible-class. — ‘Christian

Herald.

Lo‘ve For vMother.

'When gruff old Dr. Johnson was fifty Years

,old he wrote to his aged ‘mother as if he

were still her wayward but loving boy: “You
Imye ‘been the best mother, and, I believe,
the best woman in the world. I thank you
for all your indulgence to me, and beg for-
giveness for all I have done i1, and for all
that I omitted to do well.! .

John Quincy Adams did not part w1th his
_mother until he was nearly, or quite, as old
as this: yet his cry even then was: ‘Oh, God,
could she have been spared yet a little
+.. Without her the
world seems to me like a solitude.’

‘When President Nott, of Union™ College,
was more than ninety years old, and had
been for half a century a college president,
as .strength and sense failed him in his dy-
ing hours, the memory of his mother’s ten-
derness was fresh and potent; and - he could

_be hushed tc needed. sleep by a gentle pat-

ting on the shoulder and the singing to him
of the old-time lullabies, as if his meother
were still sitting by his bedside in loving min-
istry, as she had been well-nigh a ‘century
The true.son never grows old to a
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" “The ‘Life More Abundant, -
” TAMIL. DAVID'S 'c’:c')Nvii:Rson. s

(By V.-D. David)

v Perhaps the most remarkable man at the-

recent Northfield Conference, was.Tamil V.

" D.-David, a native Hindu, who came to this .
" country expressly to attend it. He was so-
regarded by many. In a three months’ tour:

in India, over ten. thousand are reported to
‘have been converted, of whom thirty-seven
-started out to preach as he does, without
pay, cpllecnon or subscription. - As one. of
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abundant or the promise of tj.he Father, also.

. by faith: - Galatians, 3-14.
. Now, ‘I'will seal what I have said by my
: t‘estimdxiy.‘ I have not this message in theory
only, but in practice :and in my-life. I do

,.not simply teach what I have been taught,

But I want to tell out what I have recelved
and what I possess. My testimony will give
you a clear conception of the truth about

filling, or the life more abundant : so please -

" pay attention and accept the filling by faith.
" ‘Let me first say a few words coneerning
the dlsclples before and after Pentecost.

_ -When the disciples saw Jesus going away,
they didn’t kuow what to do; th'ey felt very

1§}
. the results of missions in India, Lia life and

" work seem marvellous. And that
should be sending back teachers to America
seems more than passing strange.
lTowing was his closing address :

. Inced not say much on filling, or the life
more abundant, for as goon .a3 Jesus, comes

into .you, He’ clcames and fills your heart_

with Him:zelf. Cleansing and filling go*"to-
gother, cloansing by faith, and the life more

~

Tndia )

The fol- -

TAMIL V D. DAVID,

sorry. But Christ told them not to go from
Jerusalem; but to tarry there until they re-
ceived the promise of the Father. They. were
disciples, but they were not ‘apostles. They

,‘had life, ‘but they had not the life more

N

abundant. They were preaching the Gospel
but they had uo power. So Jesus said to
them, ‘Tarry at J erusalem until you get the
power from Heaven., When you get the
power, go toJerusalem first, then Judea,

‘preached the Gospel.

-cluanse

she worshipped idols.

Samaria, and ‘the uttermost parts of -the

earth.’ They tarried there for ten days.

They had ten daysfor prayer and praise and ~

waiting on God, both men and women In

- the - upper roor,~as well as in . the temple.

~They waited upon - God, and I believe they
saw their own wickedness and lhe evil ac-
tions of their past unbelief, and the Lord
God prepared them to receive this abundant
life. They had io be prepared; they had te
see the life they led while Jesus was in the
world with them. They had to sce a!l their

" evil before this wonderful power .came urpon

them. God could have filled them in one

‘da.y, but He made them tarry until they
~were ready  to receive tbe baptiism cf the
Holy .Ghost."

When they were ready, just at
‘the right time, the Holy Ghost fell upoa
thom.. They all were filled with the Holy
Ghost; and when they were filled, see what
Peter did. He went to the open .air and
Before, he was afraid;.
‘he did not at all understand how to fpreach.
Now he opezed his mouth on the public

stlc-et and threz thousand were converted in

one meeting. Nowadays people preach thir-
ty, forty or sixty times, and perhaps one or
two are converted. Sometimes ncne at all,
That man preached once and three thousand
were converted. It was the power of God.
My dear friend, unless you possess this
power your preaching won’t do any good.
You may preach for twenty-five thousand

- years, and.it will not amount to anything.

-You may do all you like; it won’t be any-

-thing but spiritual gymnastics. Unless you
receive thls abundant life, your Christia.n
 lile i3 no* worth living. ) '

_ Not only tha.t when they recowcd thls life,
tbey bore.all kinds of hardships, . they - suf-

.. fered fQI‘.Chrlat

. wag' theirs’! - Wherever. they went;. . they

- manifested the life of. Christ. '

-0, what; a- wondcrful life

People jwougd
say, ‘Who ‘are these men'? “Are they not
Galileans ?° Hcar how they spca.k,..look at

- their faces, see the way'they are bearing all

difficulties.’ Before that, they had no_ such
pewer. What avas the cause of it ? They

kad reccived the life more abundant, the

baptism of the Holy Ghost. ‘
Brother, you are born of God, you are
walking with' God; but you are: not filled
with God. Unless. you get the filling there
will be no power in your work., Why ave
many preachers, Sunday School teachers and

Christian workers getting tired in their -

work'? The secret is, they haven’t (his
power. They are working in their own line,
with the energy of the flcsh, May the Lord

" God help you.

If you want to have this power, come t'u
the point. Tirst, separation, frcedom from
evil. Second, consecration, all that you ard
and all that you have upon the altar, Third,
yielding your will to be anything. TFourth,
believing that the Lord Jesus Christ can
you from all sin, entire cleansing.
Then comes the filling. He fills you with
Himself. Then you will have glory inside
and glory outside. O, may God- help you to
beliove it !

Now, let me tell you how I received this
life more abundant,

I was born in South India in 1853. My
father was a mission agent. My mother wag
a schoolmistress, but when she was young
My forefathers, too,
were idol worshippers. My father died when
I was about two years old, and my mother

‘took good care 6f me. ~She did all she could~ -

to put me in school. 'I went to the mission
school when I was very young, and stayed
ttere until I was nine. Then I went to the

}
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h!gher school, until I reached my sxxteenth
year.

I was a very dlsobedlent boy The teachers -

aid not hke me, “and alwa.ys wished ‘they
could ‘get rid of me, because I was such a
self-wﬂled boy. I had a strong w1ll Some-
times my mother ha.nded mo over o =omeone
else’ to thrash me. As soon gs it was ‘over,
1 would Just rub it off, and go'to them and
say, ‘What did you do after all 2" Such’' a
self-willed and stubborn-hearted boy I 'was.
I was mxsohlevous, a,nd would throw all the
blame on other boys. Once I played cards,
and I was dlamlssed from the school. After
" T was dismissed, I went to another school, *
where I was under tuition for some time and
then I ran a.wa.y from India to ‘Ceylon.

At first, when I went to Ceylon, I did all*
the evil I could. Satan took me into every
nook and corner of his kingdom. He train-
ed me in his college, he tanght me ma.ny
thmgs, to drink, to smoke, to ‘play’ bllhards
and ba.ga,tello I was taken fo a hquor store,
where I was cmployed for some yeans to sell’
liquor and keep the books, The Lord God
very often spoke to mc, but I didn’t care.
I didn’t y1eld to the voxce of God. My dear
mother used to write to me very often, but'I
‘never .answered her letters. 0, I broke her
heart many times! While I was doing this
work, the devil tempted me to lead a dis-
honest life. The man who kept the store
couldn’t read or write, so I did just as I
liked with his moneéy. For seven years I
remained in that state; then the devil di-
rocted me to another line of worl, to start a
shop for myself and a partner. There, too,
I made monéy, in an illegal way. Then I’
’ started in the book-bmdmg business, learned
photogra.phy and other things as well. In-
order to make money, I gavo myself to
ever ything :

I went on in thwt ma,nner W1thout hope

" Now and t.hen 1 used to think, ‘Tf T die, whcre

will I go 7 'But that was only for a short
time.’ When I was in thls state, my mother
came to Ceylon to take meé’ away to South
India. When she came she was sad]y dlsaxp-

wha.t is t.he use of tha.t" I must ma.ke
money, I must en:oy the world as before.’
My wife would say, ‘Listen’ to me.
the Lord will give us will be emough 1 will
be responmble for food and clothmg, but
I didn’t understand what she meant,” .1 said,

‘What do I care about it ? How doI know 7
She

"I want to make sure of - money first.’
kept praying to God and the Lord God heard
her prayer. One day she said’ to - me,
‘Would you like to go with me to see Mr.
Rowlands, the minister ? I said, ‘Yes,’ and
agreed to go. So we tock a carriage and
went.as far as the gate of the minister'’s re-
sulence Then I said, ‘Turn the carriage;
I ca.n not be a mission agent earning a few
rupees. Certainly not. I have paid money
enough to other people. Why should I go
and take eight and ten rupees a month from
these missionaries ?’

God :
She prayed to God she didn’t speak to me
much, At last I gave my consefit to join
the C.M.S. mission field for a small sa.la.ry,
it was surprising to me, for I did not know
how ‘my will got hent towards the mission
work, I was employed as a teacher, I was
not converted, but. showed -myself as if I
were religious, though I was a well-known
character for wickedness. Some of the mis-
sion agents were surprised to ses me in:the
mission field. One day Iwas walking along
one of the streets in” Colombo, when sud-

denly, I don’t know from where, I heard a’

voice, saying, ‘David, David, you are wrong.’
That is all the sermon I had from God, not
from any minister or missionary, ‘David,
David, you are wrong.’ As 'soon as I heard
these words, I didn't know what to do. I
tried to drown them, I tried to forget them,
but I couldn't.
vvlfex and szud I a.m very, vcry 'sorry, my
heart is breakinv
mlsera.ble sinier I a.m 1 She said,
it is all right now: My Lord has answered
my prayer.’ I didn't understand her; I
didn’t know what to say. While I was in

pointed, because she thought I ha.d money \thlS miserable state, she was pralsmg the

enough for my marriage, but it was not so.
My mother took me to Indla. According to
our custom, my uncle, being, the head of the
family, found me a wife. I never saw her
before our marriage. But the Lord made it
all for the better; when I saw her, I was
satisfied. It was evident that the Lord’s
hand was on this wedding, and I was not
disappointed. O, glory be to God, the Lord
did all things well !

But I wasn’t converted yet. After my con-

version my wife told me that she had prayed .

to God to give her a converted husband, and
she was disappointed when she found that I
was not converted. . o
Now, lct me tell you of my conversion.
Within three hours of our marriage, she
brought me a tract, and asked me to read it.
It broke her heart when she found that I
was not converted. After all her prayers,
-she did not get a converted husband; very
often she shed. tears for me. Now and then
she used to spcak to me about gpiritnal mat-
ters, but I never cared about them. She
used to give me books sometimes, and I
would read them just to please her. Once,
she gave me Bunyan’s Pilgrim’s Progress.
I laughed as I read it. I said, ‘This man
Bunyan suits me well.” My wife said nothing
against my behavior, and kept cn smiling all
the time. I went hunting one year ard spent
all my mother’'s money. A year afier our
marriags, I went back to Ceylon with my
wife and sought secular work, but my wife
asked me to join the C.M.S. mission field,
I.said, ‘Why should I join the mission ?
What salary will they give me ?. Perhaps
they will give me ten rupees,”. (less.than 5);

Lord. Then I said to her, “‘Whut am I to do
now ? Tell me how I may get clear of this
burden, this heavy load on my conscience.
1 can.hardly breathe, I can't eat, T can't
sleep. Please tell me the way.’ She tried
all she could to put me in the way. She said,
‘Believe in the Lord Jesus Christ’ I said,
‘I know that, but what is it to believe? She
didn’t know how to explain. She had it, but
she didn’t know how to explain it; I s:ud
‘Is that all your creed ? You don’t know
how to lead a poor sinner to Christ ? “Be-
lieve in the Lord Jesus-Christ,” you say. I
know that, but what is it to beheve"
How did you believe ? Put me in the way.
She was sorry because she-couldn’t help e,
Poor thing, she often cried about it.

Well I found a lot of little tracts, ‘The
Blood of Jesus,’ ‘Assurance,” etc. I began to
read lots of those hooks, and they gave me
a little rehef but I didn’t know how my

" sins were to be forgwen I tried in all the

ways I could. I wrote my sins on a piece
of paper. Sometimes I used to cry, ‘Is there
any soul to show me the way of salvalion ?
They all said, ‘Believe on the Lord Jesus
Christ.” That was all; no more. As I went
on like that, I found a book called “The
Anxious Inquirer, in which I found one
verse which came as a home-thrust. Rom-
ans, 4: 5. The verze seys: ‘But to him that
worketh not, but believeth on Him that jus-
tifieth the ungodly, his faith is counted for
righteousness.” The man whe believeth will
find salva,tlon not the.man who worketh,
So I toql( those two words, ‘worketh’ and
‘believeth.” I went in the corner and sat
down with thoze two. I said, ‘I won't go a

‘What'

i So we turned back ;'
but the struggle went on between her and -
‘0, God, make my husband willing.”

I went home and told my -

What: a wretched and
T know"

“lose my temper very often,

‘THE MESSENGER.

bit f further until T understand this truth, ‘Not

to the man who worketh, but to the mar

_ that believeth.” * At once I ‘gave up all work. _
I ga.ve up the work of prayer, 1 gave up-the”
work of wnting my sins ona piecé of paper, :

I gave up the work of sighjng often. I gave'

up all'my work." Then, when all work wag -
As’soon’as'I -
was quiet, I just took God at Hisword, and

given' up, I slmply sat still, "

found peace, and was fully ‘assured by Isaiah

53:6 ‘All we, like sheep, have gone astray; .
" we have turned every one to.his own way;
and the Lord hath laid on him the iniquity of’

us all’ Hath, hath, hath! This verse came
to me, and the Lord put this in my heart:

‘David, where did the Lord lay iniquity? On

whom ?° ‘On Jesus.”
‘Whose iniquity ?’
‘Are you one of that “all 7"’
I am one of that “all.””’ -

“The iniquity of us all’

‘It you are ome of that “all,” where a,re .

your sins ? ‘On Jesus,’
‘Who put them there ? ‘God put thém
there.’ _ _ ’
‘Whose sins?  “David’s sins.’
‘On. whom 2" ‘On Jesus.’

As soon as I saw that my sins cot 1ld not
be on 'me and also on Jesus at the same ‘time,

“Yes, Lord,

the illustration came to meé, If my hat is on-

- the peg, it cannot be on my head at the same
“time,

It made it clear at ence, and I said,
‘Praise the Lord !
I have it ‘As soon as I took it, I went and
told my wife. I said, ‘I have got him; I
have got the truth.’ O, she could see that my

- face was beaming with Joy‘ The face which

God says it, I believe it !

had been three or four feet long was -as-

broad as a Salva.tlon Army drum; it sxmply

beamed with Joy, and she could see I had re~ "
ceived the assurance of the’ forgwe-ness of

my sms I said to her, ‘Dp you know how
toreceive? Doyou understand it? She sla;ul
‘0, do tell me.’ I sdid,
any work.” Tal\e God at His ‘word.”

‘sit stil]; do not do'
~'0,"she”

undeistood it, she was a Chnsha.n. but she'f

hadn’t the assurance of salvation.

- Then my mother was converted, and after-
wards my brother and others of the family
were saved. The whole hiouze was saved,
and we began to shout at the top of our
voices. As soon as we began to praise the
Lord, the man next door said, ‘Quit the
house, we can not listen {o you; go and live
somewhere else, we can't stand your shoui-
irg.! I said, 'Whether you like it or not, we
can't give up our praising the Lord; we may

‘quit the house, but we can’t quit praising
After T found this peace, I went-

the Lord.’
straight to the street necar my house and
preached, I didn’t Kknow how to preach, but

I bawled out. I mad2 a tremondous noise,

I told the people that unless they came-to

Christ they would perish. That is “all the
preaching I did. I sald those words over ‘
and over again. But the people didn’t like

it when I shouted, ‘The wrath of God will
come upon you,’
who langhed at my rpreaching.
because I was
oniy saved, I hadn’t anything further than
that,

I went, about preaching fer ten or cleven
years. But I had my ups and downs in my
life. Six o'clock I would be all right, seven
o'clock, all wrong, and so on; ten o’clock up
on the mountain, eleven o’clock .down ia the
valley.
temper,
out. Sometimes I felt as if I was in heaven

-bul at other times I would feel as if I was in

hell.
setting sins.

I did not know how to get rid of be-
I went to many: for help, but

Somctimes I <would suppress my‘(:1
but at last the temper: woud come |

I never liked thoze people
I used to

I did not get any help. If anybody said any-'_

thing a.g'tmst my preachmg, I used to ca.ll_

for a policeman; I couldn’t bear i*. What a
terrible temper I had! Very often I used
o break small things in my house. Once I




eame home thh my salary, and my wife wa.s .
As s000 as

standing just. outside the -door.
I came in sight, "she a,aked ‘me 1l:' I had re-
"ceived my salary: At once I lost my tem-

per. I threw all the money into the “house, .
and off I went to confess my sins to God..
I used to. vent.my fury on-things near me .
when u'nta.ted and felt sorry afterwards. .

Once, I remember, _I took hold of a ch'ickp—n

_ and dashed it to the fleor.. When my school-

" boys did not do their lessons well, I used to
screw their ears, and to beat them, some-
- times unjustly.  Afterward, I knew I had
made a great mistake; that.I otght not -to
-have ‘done it. I used to prea.cli, but my life
was inccnsistent. I preached sanctification,
but I wasn’t sanctified. I said a great many
things ahout the power of Jesus, but His
power wasn’t manifested in my life. I tried
to keep my temper down, but I.couldn’t.
People used to say, ‘suppress your temper,
keep it down, keep it down.” I feund the
old man was.stronger than myself.  Many
teld me to confess my sins to Jesus, and He
would .forgive them—thess sins would be
" cleansed away. They taught me to keep sin
under, keep it under, keep it under, suppréss
it, watch, watch. . I never understood it. I
said,
_ ‘watching. I have been trying to keep it un-
der, and I can not’ I gave up all prea.chmg,
I gave up all books. I took the bible and
I went to the Cinnamon garden in Colombo,

Ceylon, alore before God, and I said, ‘Lord,

teach me and show me myself, and if there
is any . deliverance .The wonderful God_
crened niy. eves I went to the right col-

lege, the theologmal class at the feet of

Christ. Afterwards, I shut myself in my
room, and I began to search the scriptures

on my knees., Fxrst 1 studled S‘hearts.”,  It.

. d1d -me lota of gocd I saw tho photograph
of my heart c]earer than ever I dld before;
when I bega.n to study hearts, viz.: Proud-
heart, willing heart, obedient heart, upright
hoeart, perfect heart, stony heart, soft heart,
crooked heart, more than one hundred and
. forty kinds of hearts,—it took about four
. months to go through this one subject. After
finding out about hearts, I began to search
the Word to understand ‘cleansing’ Gilory
be to God, I found the Lord puts every un-
- clean thing outside the heart. The old man
was crucified. with Him (R.V. Rom. 6:6).

What about self ? Gal. 2:20, on the cross.:

What about the flesh ? the flesh with the
passions and lusts ‘thereof ? On the cross
(R.V. Gal. 5:24,) What about temper and a'l
such things? All to be put away (Eph. 4:31).
What about weights ? Weights should be
set aside. (Heb. 12: 11.) The Lord showed
me one by one that all these things ought to
be expected to be outside, mnot inside. I
thought they must be inside, but the Lord
taught me they were all to be put outside,
I had been taught that these things should
be ekpected inside of one's heart till death,
and that they should be kept under.’ ‘I found
these teachings to be unseriptural when I

-, compared them with the Word of God. The

Lord showed me that all uncleanness was
outside. I just found chapier and verse for
everything. Then I understoud the {iruth,
that all uncleanness was to be oumde,
Chszt ‘only within; but I didn’t know how
to, take the truth into my life. I thought I
was presumptuous to believe that way. The

Lord’s words were clear; and I knew that.

there was no mistake _about it. I understood
it. . Moreover, I learned that- the cleansing
can be obtained only by simple faith, Acts

15:9. I believe all this right enough, but I,

.did not claim it and give thanks for it.
I went on like this until one day, after

preachmg, I met a Salvation Army captain
He waa not an educated man, but: he was a -

- practical man, He had this life more abun-

N

‘Yes, I am trying. Yes, I have been -

ant but he couldn't teach it, although he
lived it out. That man said,
come here. I see you have good material.
I heard your preaching. You sare strong, ‘you

have a good voice, but do you know that.
‘What

there is ome thing lackmg ? 1 caid,
is that 7 ‘You haven't the fire as yet, ac-
copt the strange-fire.
you say that ? tell me.’ He said, ‘My dear
brother, unless you get the life more abund-

‘ant, you may - preach as much as you like,
but you can not win souls for Christ;. you -
.may precach, and preach and preach, but all

will be in vain. You have all the ma‘erials;
only one thing is lacking in you; as soon as
you get the fire you will be a different man,
and souls will be converted. I said, ‘I
thought I had fire.! He said, ‘No; shall I
give you the symptems of your need ? Don’t
you lose your temper very .often now ?
‘Yes.) ‘Whenever people don’t like your

preac/hing, and if they say anything against.

you, don’'t you wish sometimes that some-
one would .go and knock them on the head?
I said, ‘O, yes, I do; I don't want to knack
them, but if someone else would do it, I
would like it.’ He caid, ‘Don’t you get tire ed
of ‘prea.ching',? ‘When you preach once or
twice, don’t you get tired 7’
preach moré than twice. As soon ag I get
home I have chest pain, sore throat, etec.
‘Do you get"a.ny answer to prayer ?° ‘Very
seldom.’ I saw he undersiood a great deal
about this life. I.said, ‘I haven't it; what
am I to do ? He said, ‘I will show you the
way. I don’t know how to teach you, but go
to God and be honest, .and- you shall have
this baptism of the Holy Ghest.
with him to his house and he left me with
God' in an upper room hatween eleven and
twelve clock at mghf
Lord’ bega,n to search me, He brought one
thing after another out of my heart. First,
he showed me all the ﬁlthinoss, all the pride,
self, evil, doubt, backbiting, not paying my
debts. He brought all that to me. (I.paid

‘all my debts afterwards; it took a,bout four
I made restitution~for all the thmgs )

years.
I owed. Some people-did not understand ;

some of them said, ‘You don’t owe us any-
thing.’ I said, ‘I know I owe you, hecause
I bought of you rice cake when I.was a
little bey and didn’t pay for iL.’ My wife
helped me a great deal- by saving up my

monthly salary so as to pay all the debts.):

Then the Lord God said to me, ‘David, are
you willing to consecrate yourself ? ‘Yes,
Lord’ ‘Everything’ ‘Bverything’ And he
brouzht one thing after anethcr in this way.
‘Are you willing to leave your situation if I
ask you ?” I was quite willing. ‘“Would you
go to Africa to be ‘eaten by cannibals 7’ I
was willing to do even that. Then the Lord
said, “Would you leave your wife at home
and-go anywhere ? O, I wasn't willing, It
was very hard to leave my dear wife behind
and go anywhere. Then a fight went on in
my heart; I didn’t want to yield: that; but
the Lord brought Christ very .prominently
before me, and He said that He must be
first, and my. wifs in the second place. Then
he brought before me the responsibility of
heathen souls, Mokammedans, Buddhists ard
others, ‘David, are you willing to leave all
to win souls ? Then it came to me, ‘What
am I to do?. The Lord will take care of
my wife,” and I said, ‘O, Lord, I am willing
to leave my wife behind and go anywhere.
Then the struggle ceased. ‘Would you like
to become as the dust of Colombo, for my
sake? Yeos, Iwas willing., The Lord scarched
me through and through.’ The struggle ceas-

ed, and I waited a little longer, as I wa.s ax-.

pecting to get the fire from above. When
the disciples were ready, the Holy Ghost fell
upon them; so I thought I would also’ get the
baptism the same way. I waited and waited,

s

_‘David, {riend,

I sald ‘What makes.

"for this abundant life,’

“Yes, I can't-

I went

I knelt down and the -

. the leading of the Lord was true.
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I got tired, Lut no fire came. I couldn’t pray
any lo'wex I determmed by book or crook
I must bave this power. I gaid I wouldn’t
leave that room until I had received this bap-
_tisin. I said, ‘Do. what you like with me,
Lord; take David into your hand. Do what
you like. I am willing to go anywhere, to
co anything, only give me this abundant.life,
this power to win souls’ I was waiting
there on my knees, when suddenly, all strug-.
gle ccased. I didn't get any feeling in my
heart, I said, ‘O, Lord God, Thou art mine,
and I am Thine’ I took Him, at His word.
I stood up. I didn't feel anything, ‘“As I
tok Him,at His word for salvation, so I
teok Him at His word. for cleansing, and
I went home,
my wife was sleeping. I knocked at
the door. I said to her: ‘I have con-
socrated my life fully to the Lord,’ She
said, “You had alrcady consccrated yourseif.’
‘No,’ I said, ‘I hadn't, but I am fully conse-
crated now., If the Lord wants me to lcave
you and go anywhers, I will go.” It gave
her a shock, but she said nothmg against it.
I want te bed. The followmg day I went to
church, and as socn as the service was over

-the Lord sesmed to speak to me and say,

‘Speak to that Catechist just in the public
street.” At once I obeyed. I spoke to that
man at once. As soon as I obeyed Him, I
don't know where I was standing. His
mighty power was manifested through me,
I received the abundant life the previous
night, but the power was manifested through
me.the following day, after obedlence Acts .
5:32. I went home and preashed in the same
old way, but I found it was quite a different
power. People fell down and cried for mer- _
ey, saying, ‘O, save me, Lord. I found at
onco His abundant life in me and His an-
oint,mg on me My mother began to cry,
and the joy. of the- Lord ﬁlled the houge. I
did not wait-for my breakfast, but went out
to preach. Many fell down and were con-
verted. Some of the men were converted
under the trees. With some I kreltdownin
the street side by side in prayer, while men
and the carriages were passing. The Lord
made. it clear to me, saying, ‘David, let go
your work; I will send you anywhere and
everywhere” I let go my situation and
evorything, God said, ‘T am yoar money,
‘and I am your treasure, and I will look after
your wife and family.” T obeyed at once
.without conferring with flesh and blood.
Gal.l: 16. My dear wife did not see eye to
eyo with me with :egard to my leaving the
mission field, and going to preach the Gos-
pel without salary. This mado a ‘great slir
in my family. As I was quite sure of my
calling, I made no delay, nor did I confer
with flesh and -blood, but obeyed His orders.
First, the Lord made me begin my work at
Jerusalem, that is, in the place where I was
living, in Ceylon, among the Tamil and
Singhalese. God did groat thingé among
them. Many were converted and returned
to the Lord. He suppiied all my need with-
out any collection or subscription. Money
came to me through the post sometimes, I
did not know frofa whom the money came.
This cleared my wifo’s mind, and she saw
After-
wards He sent me with Mr. Grubb to Aus-
tralia, England, Scotland and Ireland, where
He took care of mo and fitted me to stand
the climate and food and gave many souls
for His glory. Then'He took me to differ-
ent parts of India, and gave me thousands
of souls. Lot me give you one instance
whore the Lord sent Pentecostal power,
Two years ago I was invited to go to Trav-
ancore in South India, to hold missions-
among-the Syrians. When I got thore first,
the money "question arose. This is a diffi--
culty everywhere. I find many who call



. minister, pastor

8
themselvcs ﬁ]led with . the Holy Ghost are

«.gtill under the power of money, and lhey are.
- like flies which have .lost their.wings.in’ mo-

-~ lasses. “Those Syrians wanted to know how -
+. Were we_ going to get money to meet or'r ex-.
- -penses. -Bro. Wadsworth, a Tamilian,- and a

true yoke-fellow, had joined me in the work.

‘We said, ‘He who sent us over here will cer-:

.. ~tainly supply our need; -so please-take no-

rollection for us, or any subscription.’ This
. language - they . did" not understand.
Woll, we began our- ‘work in (heir- churches
OwWe -went . through twenty-two churches,
- Many -thousands were" converted, and- the..
Lord did supply all our needs, money caine
to us, we did not go for it
At the close of -those three -months; the
. ‘Lord put it into our minds to have a conven-

.- tion-for the deepening of spiritual life. We.

- chose a spot according to His guidance. The

spot was in the bed of a.river ncar a place.
‘ealled Maharamana, the seat of the Syria.n s

Metropohtan .

The first day of our conventlon was a -day
" ef great confusion, for those who came to -

the convention from -distant places wero
- ‘greatly troubled when they saw-the sky was
‘darkened with the gathering of black clouds.

Tlhey thought the rain was going to fall in
-+ torrents, and there was no- hope to have. .
i~ this - convention :in the open .air under a

rough shed .they had erected as.a protection-
‘. against the burning. sun. They began to
--doubt-God’s. guidance concerning the.con-
. «vention, .asking -if . God - had - ordained -the
“meeting should take place here, would. He
- gend this rain: -to stop -the. work ? .-But the
Lord gave us assurance to, tell them that the

; vain would not fall, and that the few drops:

thra.t had. fallen.were .but a token of grea.t'. -
2. COTNEr., Peihaps itiwas:the-influence’ of Mrs;.

entecosta.l showers, which would fall upon .
hem.; ~They did: not:belleve us, but to their::
grea.t joy,- in. a short. t1me the clouds were.,

driven away and the sky cleared Then the._.

' peoplo believed His power. Thé convention
~lasted "for ten days, daily meetmgs Jasting
twelve hours, sometlm% ﬁfteen bours.

a.tter—meetmgs The -Lord did more tha.n we.

he.d expected. More than ten thousand peo--

_.ple were converted within three - months,
-People were filled with the Holy Ghost, Wo- .

men got up and preachcd Many praised..

the Lord with dancing. Many priests asked
us ‘What_ is this? We said, ‘The same
power as at Pentecost.’ Men kissed each .
other. Priests fell down and ecried for
mercy. Many made open confession. Sick
people were healed. In one case, a man
.who was at the point’of death was healed
insta.ntly by the power of Jesus. People be-
gan to bring sick from different villages to
be healed, but the Lord stopped us, 80 as Dot .
to encourage that, because they were making
‘much . of us, and were looking at us with

great surprise. The tenth day, when we bade

good-bye they fell upon our hands and cried
with loud voice.” Many people put money in
my pockets until with the weight of the

money I could hardly walk. Then a manv

asked me if I would give him my key. I said,
'Are you converted ? If so, I will trust you
with my key.” He took my box and put in-

side ome hundred and forty-seven. rupees,

" moro than $40. There was no collection, no
money subseribed but & work of the Holy
Ghost. Then I asked God what to do with
"the money, God said, ‘Appoint workers un-
- der you, after taking what is needed for you
both’ I began with one- worker; then I
had two; then thres, Now the Lord has
' ‘given me six workers, - - There is no fund,
" but the Lord supplies all my need. Trustful
Clife !

My dea.r brot.her, my dear swte'r, worker

mighty fills you with this power, this won-

1

A
Mr J H. Bi.shop was helping us m te.kmg,r

when the Lord God Al--
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was a. bxt of. heart-eagernes= and. knowledge :;f .

derful' iife, this g]orious hfe, _wheu yo_u‘posé . W
of .God. that: was very- sweet -to the -young .

sess this, all will be right. - Do you want this

life, this abundant life ? Now, cbi_ne.to the.:
point. : Have:you get Him ? Have you got :

-+this abundant life 2:-May the Lord God bless
you as I have given you my- testlmony. This

is-what "he -brought me from IndJa for; L "

-am nothing in myself, but T have Him-in me’
and with me, 'My dear brothers and sisters, -

do not go- a.ny loniger without this power s

- do not. go to -your station; do not. preach
« “without 1t -You will soon get tired. You
“have no authority.’ 0, believe for the entire :
clcausmg’ Receive the - abundant. life by -
faith the Lord Jesus Christ himself. As you
“receive’ salvation by faith, receive this
‘abundant life by -faith. Gal
‘God says'it, I believe it, I have it,” and thank
‘Him for it' o S

&,.

-

Deacon Barlow s Prayer.
. (By Hope Darmg)

It was Sunday morning, the one morning
of the week on which Deacon Barlow found
it possible to take time for family worship.

The entire family, consisting of the dea-
con, his meek-faced wife, his niece -Alta, -
Mary, the hired girl, and two fa.rm hands,
were.. gu.thered in the large, Jow room that.
did_duty both as sitting and dining room. Tt
was-furnished with a bright, rag-carpet, long
mus]m curtains at the windows, cunous old
chans and a ‘wide, caheo-covered lounge.
Then there was a stone fire-place, filled on .
Jhis* July* morning ‘with’ fea.thery sta.lks of
aswag“: U
The uncleared breakfast table stood in one

-Barlow’s cream biscults -golden ‘omelette: and:

fra,vra.nt coffeethat: had put her ‘husband in,

such -a oomforl:a.ble frame of mind;

. Outside -it- was a delightful mormng Alta
-knelt at.the side.of the cast door, .and.she
conld, not kecep her eyes from the venerable
honeysuckle vine that had for years twined:
-over. the little. porch. It held.its clu_sters'of
.coral-tinted. blossoms invitingly toward the.

. Young .girl,and a -great golden-wmged bee .

hovered over the flowers. :
* Oh, velvet bee, you're a dusty fellow
You've powdered your legs with gold.’

Somehow the words would keep repeating .

themselves in Alta’s brain, notwithstanding
her efforts to give her mind entirely to her:
unele’s prayer.

“Alta ’Barlow was a schoo]glrl and this was
her first visit to the home of her forefathers.
Her father, the deacon’s brother, had in-
sisted, when the family doctor declared that

the girl must give up the promised trip to-

Chautauqua and spend the summer in a quiet
country place, on sending her to Barlow
Farm. She had arrived the Tuesday evening
Dbefore. It was all very pleasant, but Alta
had not yet decided whether she was going
- to be -homesick or happy.

Now, you are thinking that by lingering

so long I have put myself in an awkward -

.position. You are saying, ‘The deacon fin-
ished his prayer a long time ago, and how is-
she going to pick up the thread of her story
in the right place ?°

‘Well, it only gces to prove that you don’t
know the deacon as-well as I do.- When a -
man is at the family altar but once a-weck
he cught -to have a good deal to say. In
this case there was no hurry. The deacon

had his morning’s work all done—done by
‘his hired men. To be sure, it might trouble.

Mrs. Barlow and Mary to get ready for
...church, but that was their lookout.

So Deacon Barlow presented many peti-
tions al the throre of grace. There was a~

cortain satisfaction about it all. Still, there

"3:14, Say,’

girl,”who had sore]y -missed t.he a.etlve Chns-

tian-life of her own home. .
‘When .they . had risen. from thexr knees -

“Alta approached ‘her- uncle :

‘Oh, Uncle ‘Nathan,” she cried, w‘hile tears

glittered.on her long lashes, ‘I-wish. I had

come to. Barlow Farm late, Saturda.y night.’ .

~Why, what do you, mean r

‘I mean that I-did not know you, Uncle‘
Nathan, until I'heard you pray.’ ;
. There Wwas a moment’s silence.- This
pretty. city girl, with her artistic dressing
and her da.inty ways, puzzled Deacon Bar-

.low.- The dark eyes and. sunny hair were

'certainly those of the Barlows. But—and

~here ‘he paused. unecasily. . That slip.of a
i girl,-who hardly knew wheat from grass, to
" inherit not only her father’s wealth, but also- -
. the.homestead, Yet it must be so, for she ..
. was the only Barlow after him and his bro---
ther. :

Much of this 'was' agein pessing.through.

.. his mind, when Alta went on.-blithely :

‘“You see, Uncle Nathan, .I thought. you
wore. so different. When I told you about

- Cousin Bllice you seemed—well, as if you
-did not care for her 1Hness and. trouble.’

‘You. don’t understand .child, he said
quickly ‘Ellice is extra.va.vant .and he.d-
-strong. To help her is no true .charity.’

‘She is ill now,” and the rose-plnk on Al-
ta S ‘cheek deepened to.a-crimson. ‘Besides,
she is one of the widowed and fatherless for
whom -you.prayed. The fa.'herlelss also takes
-in many of my little Fresh Ajr. Wa.lfs . You

..can help sq much there -And mlssmns—I’
.50 glad. you are mterested in.missions.’

“But, Alta—' there was a curious hesata.ncy S
in, his. vmee—— ‘of . - courge, I . .pray for: these
t.hmgs It 1s my, duty.,to do~ so Still Lyou

1

ldon t e*{pect me t.o answer my own prayera,

. do .you

Alta opencd “her eyes m astomshment.
‘Why, Uncle Nathan,’” she cried, ‘would you
ask God to do something you would not do
-yourselt ¥

.If a bombshell had:exploded a.t the feet of
Deaeon Barlow-his consternation -could not
have been . greater. He gasped, attempted
in vain to speak, and stood. glarmg at his .

. niece in utter bewilderment.

Alta was frightened at the effect of her
words. She tried to think of something to -
say, something thét would not contradict her .
sense of right. Beforé she could collect her
- thoughts her uncle had left the room. -

~They did not meet again until he. awk-

. wardly helped her into the old-fashioned car-

riage that was to convey them to fhe little
church, thrce miles away,

- The ride was not g silent one. Mnrs, Be.r-

“low talked of the crops and the people they

met, and ‘Alta tried to be interested in it all.
As fer the deacon, he was thinking.

And he continued to think during the ser-
mon.” Faithful Elder.Simmons would have
been grieved had he known how little of his_
discourse the deacon heard.

The feeling of anger toward Alta was dy-
ing out of her uncle’s .heart. He looked
keenly at the grave young face at his side.

‘It-was a hard question;’ he said to himself,
‘But I guess I needed it.’ al

- The rest of the day passed slowly to the
homesick girl. Uncle Nathan was kind to
her, and thoughtful of her comfort; but he
said little. e was still thinking. ‘

The next morning tho household was st.u‘-
ring early..

‘I never knew. the world was s0 beautiful

in the early morning,’ Alta.thought, as she

“stood -on the honeysuckle_-emhowered porch,

‘I wonder I never got up at this hour before.’
Aunt_-Annie called to” breakfast- then, and

Alta hurried in. :The deacon nodded approva
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ingly across the ta.ble at the bright face aud-
-+ glender figure ‘clad in- pale blue’ cambrie, - -

" ‘Yowll have a bit of fish, won’t you 7" he
asked kindly. * “THis’ air” herea.bouto is won-

e "_derful for giving:folks an appetite.’

. -Breakfast over, the deacon rose briskly,"
groans of a'wounded - Dnglishman crept out

" from -the fort, and crawling .on his hands :
- is- the best I know of, dear, for us,’ sald ,the

‘mother smilihg.

‘Bring ' the Bible, Anbie;’ he 'said, Then
seeing her..look of: surpnse ‘he " ‘wenti. on

- bravely, albeit a little"confusedly, ‘I’ve .con-"

cluded, wife, that it’s better to have worship
svery-day. You know we are oommanded to
pray for our daily bread '

Mrs.” Barlow made 1o reply, but’ ha.ppy
tears dropped on ‘the family B1b1e as she
- placed it in her’ husband’s hands. :

Truth compels me to admit that the dea-’

con - prayer was much -more restricted in
scope- than on the morning before. It was

' thtle more t.ha.n a ch11dhke a.ppea,l fox help_

.

“and guxda.nce
‘I-Ielp us to-live unto Thee O Christ,’ Was
~ hig fervent ery. And edach oné listening was
impre&sed with the hcartfelt ea.rnCStness of
‘- the prayer, :
" The n‘”{t day the deacon gave Aha a chock
“for fitty dollars.”
= “Will you send that to Ellice. "’ he asked.
- ‘“Tell her to come to Barlow I‘arm as 'soon
as she’is able. She is all alone now, and An-
“nie and I will enjoy having her w1th us until
~'ghe is well -and- strong.’
‘And Alta, he went on,

“childrén* who: are fatherless for—' T

** ‘Oh;*Uncle Nathian,’ and Alta’s armé were
’ ’around his néck,

“You are'so good™!  It“was
a rude thing I''said Sunday moming, .but I
“-did not mean to ‘hurt you.’ fe

solemnly “Dye Tived fifty: three year  *

“and-have juét learned that ‘thé most accept~
able prayer to God is an honest" eﬁort to do -

Hxs Will —The ‘BExaminer.

. the wounded,’

The Right Spirit.
- Jameson Raid-upon the Boers of South
- Africa; Mr. Poultney Bxgclow gave this epi-
. sode:. :

‘When - the Boers had silenced the. ﬁring of

. ‘Jameson's men, and had saved their couniry

. from what they fcared might prove an inva- .

. .sion disastrous to-their independence, they
did not celebrate-the event by cheers or bon-
fires. They fell .upon their knees and fol-

. lowed the prayers offered by their elders;

. lhey gave praise to Almighty God for hav-
ing protected them; they . searched their

hearts and prayed to be cleansed from. the

.+ £pirit of bo?a,sting; they prayed for Jameson

.. and his men, that they might be guided by

the light 'of justice and Christian fellowship

—and this they prayed while some of the
.-dead -lay unburied about them.’

When Jameson .surrendered,‘nothing could

- exceed the kindness of the people, both

Dutch and English, who came up ‘aftérward,

- 'Milk, brandy, -meat and brcal were sent for

said Dr.

Jameson’s surgecns, ‘We were nothing but

- pirates,’ he added, ‘and richly deserved ha,ng-
- ing—every one of us! P~
2% “Mr. Bigelow, commenting upon this forget-

fulness, apparenty, of the Boers of every-

thing excopt their duties as Christians, says:

“This is the nearest example I know of in

.* bistory of soldiers in the. field acting practi-.
cally on the preoept, “Love your enemies.”’

+ . If Mr. Bigelow should ever visit Lichfield

- Cathedral, he "would.- see there a. meémorial

window to Bishop Selwyn commemorating
the deed of a New Zealand Christian.- He
was an officer of the Maoris,—one of Dr. Sel-

wyn's converts while missionary .bishop of

()

“Annia says she'
“woluld just as soon have a couple of your .

~ Tresh Air Children a few weeks as “not. I
sl Ziel], T would a. little rather they should be ~

-her .aged mother,"
- from-home to Work lea.vmg ‘the home- cares‘f

' erxtmg in Harper’s. Magazine’' abtout the -

Hatheway, one of -

".'tha.t island —and had taken up arms with his+:
7people to resist the encroa.chments of the
M English, A

The British made an- atta\ck ‘on a na,t1ve'~
- fort,-and were repulsed with great- nlaughter :

During the attack: this officer, hearing. the

and knees; carried a cruse of water to his

.enemy. The man  proved to be a- British

capta.m, and the water saved his life.

The next day -another assault on the fort
was made, and was successful.- The Maori.
Christian was slain., A New Testament was

- found on his person, and Romans 12:20. was
~underlined with blood, as if his ﬁnger; ‘had

traced the words: ‘If thine enemy hunger,
feed him; if he thirst, give him drink,’

A fort—the story is also told in Bishop
Selwyn’s biography—which commanded the.
channel of a river was 'so infested by the
Maoris that the English garrison was near
starvatlon One morning they beheld a na-
tive canoe bearing a flag of truce floating

down to the fort, and at some distance be- .

hind several other. canoes. On' landing, they

-‘were found to contain provisions from the

Maori officer ‘in ‘commarnd ‘of the besieging
force, and with them came this message :
‘Therefore if thine etemy hunger, feed

"him; if be thirst, give him drink.’ .

" We wonder if the English officer command-
ing that garrison ‘ever fired ‘another shot-
against - these Christian cnemies —Youths
Compamon’ o :
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Grandmother s Story

In a little dmgy but otherwise - oomfort-'-
able-looking :cottage'in a-California  city

:-'.<_- "‘You spoke . ‘girected by ‘God,’ e S.‘ud.f:,dwel}s a ‘Widow.with her'three”children -and

-ehilg; !

The mother ‘goes - dally.

and toil-to the gra,ndmorther, for -all that
stands between this little family and want

.are the mother's earnings. And, when the
‘rent and the grocer and butcher bills are

paid, there is a pitiful small sum left for thé
growing needs of a bright family in a city.
In spite of evenings spent by the deft-

‘handed mother in contriving and makmg

new garments from old, Maggie, Frank and

“Babe’ present, even in their best, a marked

contrast in dress to their more fortunate fel-
lows. ‘We're a shabby lot,’ sometimes re-
marks the mother, as she walks out with
her little floclk on Sunday. ‘But never mind,
we'll keep our hearts bright and fresh; and
they will be in keeping with good clothes,
when they fall to our share.’

It must be confessed that this cheerful
frame of mind.does not extend to all the
members of the family., Maggie, a.lass of
nine years, is wont to fret her little heart,
and wound her brave mother because cf
the patched and faded dress which she must
wear; and Frank and even Babe sometimes
turn up their little noses at dingy jackets
and coarse shoes.. But, on the whole, the fa-

-mily of which I write is happy in- spite of

these trials.

One cvening they were gathered around
the supper table. This was wont to be the
happiest-time of the day, for the mother was
at home again after hours of absence. To-
night, however, there was . discontent ex-
pressed in a.t least one little face a.t the

.. board.

Maggie had ‘on a few occasions dined at -

-the house of a playmate; and, as she noted

the food before her now, she compared it

mth the more lavish table at which she had .
. eaten.

Her ‘mother observed the scowl, and- set.
herself to ‘drive it away Dby relating, in a -
-lively manner, some of the happenings of

the day. The children laughed at mamma’s

' the grandmother.
- little do you know-—or others either, for that

" to get supper.
quit the field, and in a little while gathered .
~around the board for:the-evening meal,

“only seats in the hut.

" cigarette !

tales, and *enjeye'd‘ their suppc.r, but,” when

= Maggie had eaten her meat with bread and

butter, she lapsed into moody eilence again
for a few minutes. Then; as the family were
about to rise from the table, she said pet-

‘tishly, ‘What are’ we to have for - dessert,
.mamma ? -

‘A contcnted mind and a cheerful manner

‘Well, Carrie Tielding's pcop‘e have Irult
and lovely pudding and cake. Why couldn’t

grandma always make us a'dessert for sup-
. per. Dverybody’else has deszerts for supper,'

persisted. Maggie.
‘Everybody else, did you say 7’ mterposed
* ‘Well, T can tell you that

matter—what the poor -.children have for

supper and. for breakfast, and .dinner, too,

in some parts of the world,
‘Listen to me, Maggie. In

where -1 spent my childhcol, and several

years-of my womanhood, many families

lived in little huts of one room. The fathers

and mothers and all the children, -excepting
the babies, often. worked all day in the fields.

‘In the evening.a little before dark the
‘mother left her work, and went to the house
Later the rest of the family

- ‘The father and mother sat, occupying the
The rest stood. Now
how-‘do you think the table- was laid, and

"-wha.t‘do you think they had for supper ?

‘First the ‘eldest ‘girl took a dish of salt,

and with a wooden spoon placed a littlé heap -

of salt before eath one on the bare boards.

" Then shé set an iron pot of potatoes, “just
~taken from’ the” fire “in ‘tho oéntre- of “the
“table. Bach one took a potato from the'pot, ‘
'peeled ‘it with thé thumb and finger,’ dipped
- it"into . the salt and ate They had not
'kmfe fork or spoon,. |

“When' all had ﬂniahed their potatoes the’

meal was ended; and they left the table, the

children to sit or lie on the floor before the
fire. No one-asked for [dessert, nor’ indeed
for any other food than that which was be-

‘fore them; and all knew well that through- - »

out ‘the days, weeks and months to come

"they should breakfast, dins, and sup on pota-
‘toes and salt alone.’

As the grandmother.ccased speaking, three
deep 51ghs were heard. Maggie glanced over
the ta.ble The white cloth, the common but
pretty dishes, and the shining glasses and

-cutloery had an air of plenty, and even lux-.

ury, in contrast to the picture that had been
drawn_for her. Her look of discontent was
gone, and she was silent as she thought of
the hardships of the little Irish boys and
girls in the faroff home of her grand-mo-
ther’s childhood.—Christian. Register.” -
We note with satisfaction the growth of
the movement for the suppression of the
cigarette.  Chicago school teachers have
commenced a vigorous crusade against this
evil which a leading city daily declares is.
sweeping through the schools like a scourge
and leaving a wake of havoc and incipient
mental wreckage.  When the two great
educators of American eitizens—the publio

_school and the daily newspaper—unite forces

for the- extermination of the cigarette, the
cigarette must go, It is not enoughi to have
laws prohibiting its sale to minors, for the
difficulty ‘of obtaining conclusive evidence
against violators of the law makes this me-
thod of attack comparatively ineffective. The
law must be supplemented by 'watchtulness on

‘the part of parents and by teaching in, the

schools which shall demonstrate to pupils the
effect of the cigarette habit upon the human
organism. The goal to be aimed at is the
prohibition of the manufacture of the deadly
- Union Signal.’,

”~

the country -




~ A Dilemma.
.. “Oh! What a good climber Mary
is? cried the little boys and girls as
they ran around the house and
found Mary up aloft, seated on a

" limb of the butternut tree.

Mary smiled and said nothing.

‘T tried that tree once,’ said Jim-
mie, ‘but I tore my pants.’- )

‘I tried it once, said Floy, ‘and
I couldn’t get up at all. I just stay
ed down on the oround.

Then all the children said What a

good climber Mary was, and they, .

wished they could climb as well.

Then they called her to come do~.:.

‘Come, Mary, we're going to play,
hide-and-seek in the barn? "~ - .

¢ T don’t want to play,’ said Mary.
‘Pm going to sit up here a little
while)

So they ran oﬂ:' and - played for

twenty minutes, and then ran back.
‘Come, Mary, they said, ‘we  re

going to play Tilly’s landl .
‘No, said Mary, = ‘Tl stay- here

. a little longer’
So they ‘ran away again, and she -
‘could hear them, at ‘the other side

of the Tiouse, playmg “pilly’s land?

- She looked, up the road and down

the road. There was no one in
sight. She put her foot out a little
way, and then drew it back.

¢Come P shouted the children.

‘We are going down cellar for ap- .

ples
‘No,” said Mary; I’m not coming.’
Away they ran again. She looked

up and down the road. In the far
‘distance she saw a man approach-

ing.

t‘:I hope it’s Uncle Edward! she
said to herself. - He came nearer
and nearer.  He was a tall man.
with a rake over his shoulder.

‘It is Uncle Edward?
At last he came so near that he was
almost under the tree. .

‘Uncle Edward? said Mary, soft-
ly. He lcoked up in great surprise.

“You up there? he asked.

‘0, Uncle Edward, pleage get e
down. I dorn’t dare to move.’

So tall Uncle Edward stood
under the tree and held up his arms.
Then Mary let herself drop and he

caught her and placed her afcly on

the ground.
_The children- who sat on the
grass eating apples, were glad to

"~ see Mary coming around the house.

They picked out the reddest apple

for her, and Floy said again that §he

said Mary.

" keep my dear faver I'—

+&LITTLE FOLKSH«

_'.w1shed she could chmb a tree uke
"Mary.

‘But Mary sa1d W1th a Wlse little-

' ~ that manner.

‘It is easier to climb up than itis

laugh

to climb down »_“Youth’s Compan-

ion.

Rosie’s Hymn. . -
‘Now, Rosie, darling, come along,’
said Bva; ‘father and mother ave

waiting in the morning-room, and

will be so glad to hear you say that
little hymn, because.ygu know it’s

AN,
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dear father’s birthday, darling—so

come along,’ and Eva opened the

door.

But Rosie saw many stranrre faces
there, and her two tiny hands crept
up to her face to hide the wonder-
ing eyes.

‘Oh, oh,’ laughed her father, ‘this
will never do! Rosie, darling, let
us hear what you have to say?P

But it was no use, the words had

‘all flown away—and all that Rosie

could do was to clasp her hands
round her father’s neck, and, iigs-
ing him, whisper, ‘Ged bless and
¢ Qur Little
Dots.’

‘I Don’t See Why.’
(New York ¢ Observer.)

‘I don’t see why I can’t do it. If

I had a little girl, I would not say

¢ no, you must not go out,” when she.

wanted to so very badly,’ said Lina
Ray, half- -crossly, half—pathetmaHy
to her mamma.

¢ Dear, was the 'reply, ¢ mother

knows best; I have a gcod reason

/

faults.
~ with such a surprise !

-why I do ot want you to go to see
Nelly Lane this afternoon, and I
can not have. you question me 1n

‘ Always the Way, muttered Lina .
more crossly to herself, when her
mother. had left the room. ¢Never

“can do what I want; wish- I was

grown up, a big woman, then I~
would. . No, no, Kitty, no no,’ she
exclaimed suddenly as the kitten
jumped into the work basket and

_began to upset the cotton and 'silks
-all over the table.

“No, Kitty, you
must not, I may seem cross, but you
would only stick your dear little
paws with the needles, and it is all
for the best, but you don’t under-

stand,’” she added affectionately” as
she picked up Mlss Kitten and

kissed ler.
Now Lina was often a dlsobe--
(hent wilful child, but she was not

~ stupid, and just as she spoke in that

manner to her pet, she found her- -
self in her mother’s position in re- .
gard to herself. - Oh,’ she said,

laughing,  mamma has just as good
a reason probably as I have about ™

_ the:kitten, only neither of vs under- -

stand why; I must tell her, o Tina.
was frank, and always admrewelber-
- Just then mamma came in
-Dear aunt -
Lina, for whom the little girl was
named was with her. -

¢ Oh, mamma ! Oh, auntie !” she _
cried, ¢when did you come ? How.
long will you stay ?’ '

¢ One question at a time, my dear,’
laughed her aunt, as she gave her a
good hug and a Kkiss,

¢ And now, smiled mamma, ¢you
see my reason in not wanting you to
go out, or you would not have been
here to welcome auntie, but you
may go now if you wish.’

¢©Oh, mamma,’ replied Lina quite

‘ashamed, ‘I see I was wrong. I

saw it.before you came in when I
would not let the kitten do some-
thing it:wanted, and now I would
not leave. auntie for anything,’
which remark was followed by -
another hugging and-kissing match.
¢ Ah,’ said her aunt, ¢ we all haye
that lesson to learn, even we oldér -
ones, when we question our dear
heavenly. Father’s will and dow’
understand why we are so often :
crossed in our desires here. But
now, Lina must see the dollies and

" their fine trousseau\ I have brought

her. :
And so there was a happy httle
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o girl for the rest of that afternoon in -
‘why’ at

. ppite of her not seeing
.. first, when her _mother refused her
: WlSh —-—Amy D’Arcy Wetmore

~_Thorn-Rose’s Story About the
' - Kindergarted,
(By Mary A. Wmston)

Our Miss Dulcie is a grown-up lit-
tle girl. Did. you ever seeone ?
Miss Dulcie plays with us at kinder-
garten, and she helps us take our
thorns off. She knows the greatest
~ lot of nice games you ever heard of.

My mamma says Miss Dulcie’s
name means ‘sweet, and we all
thing that’s just what she is. - We
love her so that we all Want to hug
her-at once sometimes.. Then Miss
Dulcie says, ¢ Oh, dear, I wish I had
ten laps and ten arms, so there
would be enough to hold you all at
the same time.” That would be
nice, but oh, my ! wouldn’t she look
funny ?

Do you know once a boy came to " -

kindergarten and he didn’t love Miss
Dulcdie..
3 name is Bobby..

You see, Bobby came to Lmder :
garten with all his thorns on'and he.

wouldn’t take any of them off. One

~day he-pulled Viola’s curls hard

- and made her cry. So Miss Dulcie
said that if he did not feel like lov-
ing with his hands, she thought he
would better sit all by himself in
his chair and see us play. She took
hold of his hand to lead him to his
chair, and what do you think Bobby
did ? Why, ke kicked Miss Dulcie !
yes, he did; he kicked Ler hard too.
Viola was frightened and began to
cry some meore. :
Then Miss Dulcie said, ‘Come,
Bobby, if you want to kick me, you
" must do it in the clioak room. All
these little children here love me,
and they don’t want to see me kick-

ed” o she picked Bobby up in her
arms and carried him out to the

clcak room. But we could see
right through the door.

Bobby sat down on the benchand
Miss Dulcie stood waiting for him
to begin to kick her. But he didn’t,
so she said : ¢ Well, Bobby, please
hurry. I want to go back and play
¢ Pigeon House’ with the children.

Bobby just sat still and put his
finger in his mouth - Miss Dulcie

said again, ‘W hv don’t you beom,
Bobiby ?’

Then what do you suppose Bobby
did ? No, he didn’t kick.. He just
jumped up amd threw his
around Miss Dulcie’s neck and said,

" were, Miss Dulcie 'said :
made a mistake, children. He didn’t”
_want to kick me after all when he

stopped to think ' about it. He’

Just thmh of it! HlS‘.,

arms -

¢ I don’t w-want to kick you, I Want,

to h-hug you Wasn’t that very
surprising ? -
When they came back where we

~ ¢Bobby

would rather 'loye with his hands
and his feet. He says he wants to

play with us now. Shall we let

Bobby choose a game, children ?’
So Bobby chose to play ¢ A Little
Bird Once Made a Nest, and- just

think he touched Viola on the head
"to come and be the mamma bird !

When he and Viola had made their
nest, Bobby said, ‘I choose Miss
Dulcie to be a birdie in our nest.’

“ And Bobby’s been taking his
thorns off ever since. Now he
never pulls our curls or kicks a bit
—and heloves Mlss Dulcie— May-
ﬂower ? -

The Golden Text and Dlamond

Rule.
" Coming to school the first day of
a new term meant a great deal to
the five little girls who were hang-

ing their hats in the wardrobe of

- the school room )
said: Grace Wllhams

‘1 wondel,
the eldest and tallest -of the ﬁvw

¢if our new teacher will P._}lt Jane -
She’s always in a scramble, no mat-

Hawley in our class; she is too
young and’ small,’ and she thouwht
but did not say, ‘and too poor.)

¢ Why not?’ said Ruth Morrison,

as she threw her arms around Jane;

I don’t think size and age should

count, but lessons and behavior.
‘Just what I thmlx,’ said 1 \Ltry
White.

“Well, I don’t care what you
girls say, I am not going to have
Jane in our class club, and I am the
pres1dent’ said Grace,

Poor Jane looked hurt, but said

nothing, and the other girls looked

sorry, while Mary whispered to
Jane, as the bell rang :

‘Never mind; Grace doesn’t mean
half she says.

The new teacher, Miss Ames, had,
what Ruth afterwards said, a draw-
ing face ‘for she drew all of us
to her, she added. '

¢And no wonder, exclaimed

.Grace, ‘she is so beautiful.

To this they all agreed, not then
understanding . that. it was the
sweet spirit within her which made
Miss Ames beautiful.

After the tap of the bell, Miss
Ames said :

¢ Instead of a Scnpture leqson, I

will glve you a- Golden 'l‘ext which
is, “Little children, love one an-
other”; and I will add to it What I
call my diamond rule—“Giving the
preference each to the other.”’
At:the noon recess there was a

special meeting of the Pansy Club, -

and by motjon of Grace Williams,
seconded by Mary White, and
adopted by the four girls, Jane
Hawley was made president of the
club, to the great surprise of the
modest little girl, and they chose
as their motto, the couplet their
teacher had given them:

¢ Little children, love one another,
Giving the.preference each to the

other.’

—Alice . Hamilton luch, in the.

¢ Sunbeam.”

The Reason Why.
I know a little maiden who is al-
ways in a hurry,
She races through her breakfast
to bei in time for school;
Bhe scribbles at her desk in a hasty
sort of flurry, - :
And comes home in a breathloss
whirl that fills the vestxbule

She hurries through her sfudymg,
she hurries through her sewing

Lll\e an engine at high- p1essuro, .

cas if lelsure were a cwne

ter where she’s going,
And yet—would you believe it—
she never is in time !

It seems .a contradiction, until you
know the reason,

But I'm sure you think it simple,

as I do, when I state

That she never has becen known to’

begin a thing in season,
And she’s always in a hurry, be.
cause she starts too late.
—Priscilla Leonard, in “The Church-
man.’

A Boy’s Resolution.
This school year I mean to be
better ! ‘
To bind myself down with a fetter,
I’ll write out a-plan
As strong as I can,
Because I am such a forgetter.

Resolved; but I'm sleepy this
minute,

There’s so much, when once you be-
gin it!

- Resolved, with my mlght
1l try to do right! .
That’s enough ! for the whole thing
is in it.
—*Temperance Record.
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- hand ‘and - pa.ssed on, lea.vmg hjm a little un-
‘comfortable, . ! ’

The Prxmary Catechlsm on

. . Beer."
LDSSON XII. i
THE PLEASURES OF BDER-DRINK—
ING.

(By Juha Colman National 'J.‘emperanee So-
clely,” New York )

Q —Is beer pleasant to the taste ?

A—To the beginner 1t is usua.lly nauseous "

and bitter. .
~ Q—Why do people -continue to drink it if
they dislike, 1t %

—They are led on by the example of “old
topers and by the idea that ‘it is not polite
- to refuse it when offered.

Q.—What can ke done to avonl this gocial
beer-drlnklng ?

‘A.—Always kindly but firmly refuse the
beer when offered. = Let all your friends
and acquaintances know that you never take
it. )

Q.—Where else are boys and girls liable to
be tempted ? :

A.—At those grocenes where bottled “ale
and other liquors are kept.

Q—What other danger is there in dealing
with grocers who keep such hquors ?

- -A—Liquors may be sent -to the house
charged under the name of other famlly sup-

Q—How does beer drmkmg a.ffect the’ dls—
positxon ? Lo -

ATt makes the drlnker morose and =our

Q——What stnkmg proof ha.ve we of the
misery in beer 7 G

A—About two-thirds of the” suicides in
this country are those of beer drunkards.

Q.—What, then, must we thxnk of the
pleasures of becr-drmhmg ?

.. A—That. as it brings ill-health, quarrels,
moroseness, and suxcide, its phasures do not
equal its °01rows .

‘Walter’s- Sllp

‘*So you are going away, I hear, Walter ? »
It was Mr. Blank, the secrelary of the
Band of Hope to whlch ‘Walter belonged,
who said this.

. pleased smxle

‘ Yes, sir, he replied proudly, ‘I am going
-on Saturday.’

‘Well, I hope you will have a nice com-
fortable place. You are to be apprenticed,
1 understand k4 . )

* Yes, gir, answered Walter again

* And will you live with your employer ?’

‘ Yos, sir; there are two other apprentices
and one assistant living mdoors, sol sha.n’t
ke dull’

*No;- I trust they may prove pleasant,
congenial companions, Is your employer
an abstainer 7

‘I don’t know, sir and Walter colored.
To tell the truth he -thought it unlikely,
since he carried on the business of wine and
spirit merchant as well as that of grocer;

but Walter did not think it necessary to

mention this.

‘Don’t forget to take your teetotal prinel-
ples with you, my boy,’ said Mr. Blank. ‘I
hope you will find yourself in a toetotal
home, but whether this be so or not, do not
allow yourself to be laughed into dishonor-
ing your colors.’

‘No fear, sir !’ returned Walter confident-

A ‘Why, I néver tasted a drop of strong

drink in my life, and I never mean to.’
‘That is right; but you may meect with
temptations in the future to which you have
never yet been exposed. Don’t trust too
much to your own strength, Walter; remem-
ber.what the aposlle says, ‘‘Let him that

‘thinketh he standeth, take. heed lest he fall.” *

Good-bye, my boy, and God bless you,’
.He gave Walter a hoearty grip of the
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.or home-made lemonade.

Walter looked up with a”

-*He's always g0 tremendously gerious,’

" Walter muttered to himself discontentedly.
. ¢ Just as if therd was any fear of my break-
ing the.pledge I’-

And.he curled his lips-at .

the bare idea. . ‘Why, I wouldn’t be.seen

. going into.a. pubhehouse for anything'!
"Didn’t I offénd grandfather and. lose a six-
vence into’ the bargain because_I wouldn’t.-
_fetel -his supper beer ?
-luff, I'll take good care I don’t. drink it.?

But. before Walter had been’ many days
in his situation he discovered that to be a

‘teetotaller here was very different to being a.

teetotaller at home. . His employer ‘was not

ap- abstainer, nor wa.s any member of his:
‘famijly or heusehold. The assistant and the.

two other apprentices took their glass of ale

o each at supper, and leughed at Walter for

rot.doing the same. -

“Now Walter, although an abstainer, could
searcely be calle—d a water-drinker.
an-only child, and-had been somewhat in-
dulged; there had . always been a cup of -
nice hot.cocoa or bovril with his supper at -
home, or when the weather: was too hot to
make these drinks acceptable a glass of milk

was nothing but water for those who choso
to refuse the ale. This was not the heaviest

‘part of his trial, either ; it was the laughter

of his eomp'a.nions that Walter minded  the
1aost. " He had never been accustomed to be
sneered at for his ‘teelotallism, but now he

seemed to be a butt of ridicule for the whola.

household, and seldom sat down to a meal
without something being said that sent the
angry blood to his -cheeks.

But although he sometimes .gave way ‘to
tomper and said bitter and unwise things,
he resisted the temptation to be untrue to
his pledge. :

*I won’t let them laugh and tease me into
taking the drink,” he would say to himself,
perhaps by way of keeping up his courage.
‘I can’t cee wky they shouldn’t let a fellow
alone ; but I'll show them that I have grit
cnough to hold my own.’ .

‘And then Mr. Blank’s words would como
back to him: ‘If you ‘want to stcer your
barque -safely, you must have Christ on
board,’ and Wa.lter would ‘put-up a’ brief,

E earnest prayer for help:,

‘It used ‘to” sesm such an casy- thlng to Lo

'an abstainer, and in his heart -Walter des-

pised those who broke the pledge.” But this

" was' alterad - ‘now, and every night as he

knelt to offer his evening prayer he would
thank God that-he had been-kept falthful to
Ius pledge through another day.

The selling of intoxicants grew more dis-
tasteful,” tco, and Walter made up his mind
when his apprenticeship should be ended
never to .take a situation with any grocer
who bhad a wine or spirit license.” He was
gotting on very well in the business ; his em-

" ployer liked him for his cheerrul willing.

manner, and so did the assistant, whlle ho
was also a favorite with the- other appren-
tices, in spite of their {easing. They valued
him less for his business abilities than. for
his skill at fcolball'and cricket, but esp..cml y
the latter, They pressed hir: to join their
club, and were proud of the brilliancy of his
playing and the notice it a‘tracted. One
day a match was played between this club
and a.neighboring one—a club that had ‘zain-

" .ed some celebrity,-having won neariy ail the

local matches of the season; There was na-

turally a good deal of oxcitement among the -

youthful cricketers, and Walter was as ex-

" cited a3 any of them, and as anxious that

his side should win. The match was ar-
ranged for their early closing day, and a
wagonette was hired to convey them to the °
cricket grouud, a meadow about five or six
miles distant. Even in this short distance
two stoppages were made for refreshment.,

‘You'd better take a glass of sometlhing
to steady your nerves, old man,’ said Herbert
Waite, one of the other apprentices, to Wal-
ter, ¢ for you know we are depending on you
to win this matech for us.’

The others chimed in, some recommendlng
one kind of drink and some another; but

“Walter rosolutely shook his head, and could
be prevailed upon {o take no. hmg but lem-

onade.

The match was an exciting one, and for
some time the issue seemed doubtful it was
Walter's skilful batting that eventually won
the victory for his side, as everyone agreed.

‘He was congratulated and flattered on all

hands, and felt himself the hero of the-hour.
On the way home.they again stopped at a
wayside inn to refresh themselves and :to
drink Walter’s health.
“Surely you won't refuse to have a drop

MES‘ENGER.Y' e ‘
o such an_oceastor s this, Walt.¥ safd - }55:‘

ITI have to sell. the .

He was-

But here there

Herbert, . ‘It looks so-unsociable not. to.’-

“Walter never knew how he came to yleld;
he had beem tempted more.sorely. times out
of number and Tresistéd ; bat now, almost
.before he was aware of wha.t he was doing,
he had taken .the. glass from Herbert and
sipped its contents, = The act was greeted
with a_burst-of applause. :

‘Well done, old man !’

cculdn’t b2 a milk g0p.”

" *Three cheers for Walter's ema.ncipa.tion v

And S0 on.

Walter felt little eno:ugh hke a hero now.,

‘Ho had- been' false to. his. colors, and no-
amount of:flattery could make up for his
loss of self-respect.
been such a splendid opportunity to have
shown his ‘grit’ True, he had taken but
the merest sip, for the flavor was distasteful
to him, yet by that sip he had dishonored
hig pledge and gone over to the other side,

. No-one guessed what was passing in his =

mind; bis face was s!ill flushed with excile-

ment while his tongue was the merriest,
and /hls laugh-the Iondest of all.
panions would have been astonished could -
they have seen what a heavy heart lay under
this seeming hilarity, Walter slept little.
that night.
.in his ears: ‘It is often when we feel the
most sécure that we-are in the greatest dan-
ger;’ and again, ‘ Take Christ as your cap-

tain, themn there will be no fear of Shlp- '

wreck

Still the deed was done now; he had brok-
en the pledge, and his companions kpew it:
Nothing remained but to go on and do a3
the rest did.

This way of reasoning was contrary to all’
Sunday-school and Band of Hope teaching,
and Walter knew it - He was aware that
the right thing would be to acknow]edge his
error, and to start ‘afresh, riot in his own
strength -but with God as his helper. But -
how he would be laughed at! He fancied
he could see the dermve smiles and hear the
mocking -words, and he told himself that he
“couldn’t do it. -+ But in spi‘e “of his shp,
" Walter was a boy of grit, and when morning
came he had-made up- his 'mind to adopt the
- course he knew to be right.. .‘He said noth-

ing-about it-till dinner-time, when one of hls B

companions' remarked Jotosety——

‘1 -suppose youwll give up “Ada.m’s ale”
now, Walter, and try our beverage ? :

Walter shook his head. ‘No,Ishan't. I
don't know what possessed me -yesterday ;
I think I must have been off my head when
I drank that beer. But I dom't mean. to
have any more.’

A burst of laughter greeted this speech,
but Herbert Waite did net join in it, and
later on, when he and Walter were alone,
he remarlxed approvingly—

‘I say, old fellow, I think you bechaved
1ike a brick at dmner time. I could hardly
belleve my eyes yesterday when T saw you
have that beer, and although I had bzen wor-
rying you to drink, I didn’t think any the
better of you for it. " But the way you spoke
up to-day was real plucky, and I've half a
mind to sign the tcetlotal pledge myself.”

‘Do !’ said Walter, eagerly. ‘Lels sign

- togother, Bert. I shall have to sign again,
you know.”

Herbert needed a gcood deal of persuasicn,
but eventually agreed, and. that very evening
they sought ou! a well-known tcmperance .ad-
vocate and. put their names in his heok.

You must not suppose that Walter found
-it easy sailing even yet; it was a long iime
before he was allowed to forget his slp, and
the taunts were often hard to bear. But
he had Herbert ¢n his side now, and- humbly
ondeavored to follow the advxﬂe of his Bun-
day-school teachtr—L Slade, in ‘Temperance
Recoxd ’

‘Runaway.’

- The following appcared many years ago asz
an advertisement in g Newfoundland Jour—
nal :—

‘ONE HUNDRED POUNDS REWARD P' !

‘Ran away from the subscriber, within g
few years, his .whole estate, contletmg of
houses, lands, and above.all, a good name.
They gladually absenied themrelves after
being decoyed- by a sad fellow who fn.quent-
ed this city, named  Intemperance. Any
persen who will restore the aforesaid pro--
perty, and cause legal proceedings to be had
against the offender, shall receive the above
reward, and the thanks of

‘I knew a fellow tha.t can bat hke ‘he can

And this would have .

His com--

.Mr. Blank’s words kept ringing’

‘A TIPPLER.
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THE MESSENGER.

LESSON VII.——NOVEMBER 14.

Paul’s Ministry .in Rome.
* iActs xxvili., 17-3L Commit 8. 30 31.
GOLDEN TEXT.
‘I am not ashamed of the gospel of Christ:

_for it is the power of God unto salvationm -

to everyone that believeth.—Rom. 1., 16.
Home 'Readmgs.

M. Acts xxvni '17-81, — Pa.uls ministry in
Rome,

T. Eph. iii,, 1-21, — Pa.ul the prisonor ot
Jesus Chnst.’ :

- -W. 2 Tim. {i., 1-16. —-‘Wherem I suffer. . ..

Unto bonds.’
'Th. Acts xiii,, 14-41 —'Reasomng out of the

. Scnpture

B, Acts xiii,,
- tiles.

S. Matt. xi,,
Jews.
8.1 Cor. i, 18-31.—The Gospel is God’s wis-

_dom.

42-52. —‘Lo, we tum to the Gen-
33-46.—Chnst's warning to thoe

Lesson Story

Paul, who never lost an opportunity of
preaching the gospel, was scarcely settled in
his new absde before he invited all the chief
Jews in Rome to a conference., When they
came he set before them the reasons and the
events which had broughi him to Rome,
saying that for ‘the hope of Israel’ he was
bound with this chain..

The Jews rephed that they had. heard no

- harm concerning. hlm, but that they would
.be glad to hear his opinion concerning Chris-
tnmty The. new sect which was so much
.Spoken -against, -So- -they appointed a da.y to
.come to hear him again,

. -On the appointed day great numbers ca.me

.to hear him, and he-expounded the scrip-
tures, preaching,‘J&tts from . morning -1ill

..evening. , ‘And..some - believed the. things
which were spoken; and some believed not.’
-They dispersed, after a solemn warning from
Paul, who showed‘them -how ' the prophet
Isaiah’s words to the rebellious people ap-
plied to their own unbelief. - And how. the
gospel, rejected by the Jews, should -now be
proclaimed unto the Gentiles., The:ze words
caused much discussion. among the Jews,
doubtless many of them continued to como
-to Paul for instruction during the two years
in which he dwelt in his own house, preach-
ing the kingdom of God, and teaching those
things which concern the Lord Jesus Christ,
with all confidence, no man forbidding Lim.’

Lesson Hymi.

Jesus! and shall it ever be, .

A mortal man ashamed of Thee?
Ashamed of Thee, whom angels praise,
‘Whose glories shine thro’ endless days!

Ashamed of Jesus! that dear Friend
On whom my hopes of heaven depend?
No: when I blush, be this my shame,
That I no more revere his name.

Ashamed of Jesus! yes, I may,

‘When I've no guilt to wash away;
No tear to wipe, no good to crave;
No fears to quell, no soul to save.

Till then—nor is my boasting vain— -
Till then, I boast a Saviour slain!
And oh, may this my glory be,:

That Chnst is not ashamed of me,

Lesson Hints.

Paul was now quite an old man, about
sixty years old.
_hardships and trials for the sake of preach-
mg the gospel of Jesus Christ. He was now
in prison for the same reason, but he was

not unhappy even in prison. ~ He rejoiced
that he was ‘counted worthy to- suffer’ for

. . the name of Jesus. He was not idle in his

. imprisonment, ag soon as possible he began

. to teach the Romans about the Saviour of
mankind. - He proclaimed His gospel ‘to the

« Jows first’ but when they belleved not he
turned to t.he Gentiles,

Rome was at that time ‘the greatest city )

of the civilized world. It had over two mil-

- He had endured many .

lion Mhabita.nts, of whom almost half were

- slaves. Rome was an’ exceedmgly wicked

city, and the Emperor; Nero, one- of the
most cruel, wicked men in history How-
ever,- Paul’s prison’ life’ wds’ compa.ratlvely

. quiet, and'he had & good déal of liberty: " He

gperit some time in writing 'letters to- the

‘ churches he had founded in’ his mlssmnary
travels, -

~“The hope of Israel,’—the long promsed
Messxa.h, Jesus ‘Christ, the Son of God.
“We*neither receivedletters’ — There had

‘not been time for them to hear {rom Jerusa-~

lem ‘since’ Paul’ 1eft as he had sailed. on the
last ship before the wmter
—by those who misunderstood, as well" as

" by those who felt their lives oondemned by

the teachings of Christianity. ‘Expounded
and testifiel’—proving from the scriptures
that Christ was the Messiah, and testifymg

from his own experience tha.t Chnst 1s a

Saviour from sin.

Search Questions. _
Name twonty of Paul's friends in Rome.

Primary Lesson.

Paul was ‘not ashamecd of the. Gospel of
Christ’ If a little boy has a very good,
kind father, whom he loves with all his
heart, is he ever ashamed of him?

he pretend not to belong to him? Does he

try to do things that will make his father

unhappy?

If a little girl has. a beautiful, loving mo-
ther, is she not proud of her mother? Is
she not anxious that everyone shall know
she belongs to her? Doss she not try hard
to bo like her beautiful mother, to act like
her and look like her? Does she not tell
ber little friends how good and kind her mo-
ther 1g to her? Does she not try to. please

Jher in everything she does?

‘We cannot imagine a child being auha,med
of a kind and good parent, and it"is just as
hard to imagine why anyone should.be
ashamed of the Lord Jesus, who loves us
s0. Sometimes we are ashamed because
foolish persons make fun of our.love to
Jesus, they cannot understand. it because
they. do not themselves love Jesus. -But

" we must not be ashamed oy dwcouragcd on

that account. Ma.ny ‘foolish-and wicked per-

sons teased Paul, and made fun.of him, but

that did- not make him ashamed of Jesus.

‘They persecuted him in every way and put

him in prison, but he rejoiced. that all their
perseciitions could not make him ashamed
of the gospel of Christ: ‘for it is the power
of God unto salvation to ‘every one that be-
lisveth.” - . e

SUGGESTED HYMNS

‘Jesus bids us shine/’ Tm not a.shamed'
‘What a Friend we have in Jefsua,7 ‘Take. the
name of Jesus,’ ‘I've found a TIriend,”- ‘Thy
life was given. ;

Practical Points.
Acts xxviii.,, 17-31. .

Paul’s defence to the Jews at Rome, re-
veals his own innocence and the malice of
his accusers. Verses 16-19, Also Matt.,
10-24.

‘When the Christian realizes that he is
persccuted for Christ’s sake, ‘stone walls do
not a prizon maké nor- ircm bars a cage.’
Verse 20.

Despise no sect sxmp]y because it is spoken
against. Dead fish never float up the river.
Verses 21-22. Also Luke vi., 26.

‘The apostle toiled incessantly to lead souls
heavenward, and yet many preferred the
vanitice of txme to the verilies of etcrnity
Verses 23, 24,

He who resists the Holy Spirit a.lways
runs a tremendous risk. Verses 25-27.

It is easier to grasp Christ with the heart,
than to sea.rch the Almighty with the llght
of reason. Verses 28, 29.

Paul's labors during the last two years of
his life are unrecorded, but shall not be un-
rowarded, Verses 30, 31

A, H: CAMERON.

Tiverton, Ont,

~Christian Endeavor Topic.

Nov, 14—The blessedness of serving God.
—Deut 28: 1-20, 45-47. (A meeting to be
held by the pastor, or if your church has

‘none, by some older Christian.)
Junior Prayer-Meeting Topic.

Nov. 14.—The" JOYS 01’ servmg God. Deut.
28 1 8.

‘Spolken against’ - -than ecighty.

. Dces-
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A Successful Teacher.
Therc are'not.a few examples-of how &

teacher may. bulld up ‘and maintain a Sun-

day-school ‘clags.” - Here is one. . A’ quarter

<0t a century ago'C. 'W. Osgood Was appoint-

éd-as teacher of 2 class of nine Dboys in the
Congregational Sunday-school "at-- Bellows
Falls, Vermont. = A little later-a small class
of girls was added, and the class has since
been maintained as a mixed class, growing
in numbers and interest. - More than three
hundred have been enrolled in twenty-five
years, the present membership being more
A twenty-fifth anniversary
recoption to the teacher by the. class was
conducted in an admirable manner. An ob-
server writes: ‘Mr. Osgood, while busily
engaged during these years as a machinist,
has made careful use of "his spare time ih
thorough and prayerful study of the bible,
and in laymg hold of . all’ po;sible helps in
literature, in art, in nature, and in science.
In the prepara.txon of a lesson ‘his first and
principal effort is to become familiar with
the text of the lesson, the context, and all
related passages of the bible. He studles the
lesson with ,each individual member of his
class in mind.” - He is constantly watching
for.apt illustrations as he reads, journeys
or converses. He has taken journeys and
engaged in special studies and pursuits in
order to obtain a more complete prepara-
tion for his work’ He also provides-for
social gatherings, reunions, special enter-
tainments of a musical character or with the
stereopticon, talks on interesting subjects on
weekday evenings, and excursions to places
of interest. Special effort is made to aid th¢
Sunday-school, and to manifest a spirit of
loyalty to all its work. On one occasion
two hiundred dollars was giyen by’ the eldss

"in one contribution for home missions.. At

another time a fine picture was purchased
The habit of systematic beneficence is cul-
tlvated and the members of the.class are
accustomed to lay aside a portion of their
income for the Lord's treasury. Mr. Osgoad
is a friend and counsellor for every member
of his class, ready to give. advice” and to
render assistance in every possible way

Ho corresponds with absent members. - He.

is watchful for opportunities to minister to
all in times of sickness, sorrow, or trouble.
Of -courte, the .members of the class are
deeply interested in their worl\, and Ieceive
great beneﬁt from 1t —SS Txmes ;

Children’s Work

.I am glad to find how much the young
people themselves can do for the benefit of
missionary work. Here are some mstances
that have reached me :—

A lady writes: ‘On Sunday afternoon I

saw a little girl of.about six or seven years:

standing outside a Sunday-school door,
struggling to get something out of her glove
I asked her if I could help her. “Oh, no,”
shoe said, “it .is only my halfpenny for the
poor little children in India. I am going
to send it to them to buy them some bread
and a leaf of the bible, or if it will not buy
a whole leaf, just a small bit of one;, where
they can learn that Jesus loves them. They
don’t all know that, and I am so sorry for
them; aren’t you ? ~ Here comes my haif-
pennp, and now I must run into school.”’
From another lady I hear of two children,
aged eleven and thirteen, who, quite alone,

arranged a little sale of-work in their din- |

ing-room. All the work was done by them-
selves and their little friends, so that it was
quite a ‘children’s sale.” And the money
they gained by their efforts (£1). they sent
to the poor starving children in India.

Another little girl, named Bessie, wanted
to get ninepence to put in her wmissionary
box, and after talking about it with her
mother, she thought perhaps she might get
it if che could get up a little bazaar. So she
asked two of her little friends, named Blsie
and Dora, to help her, and they agreed to
give up some of their playtime to making
pin-cushions and little bags, which they fill-
ed with sweets, and to dressing two or three
little dolls. One of them brought some
roots of primroses, forget-me-nots, and pan~
sies, and DBessie’s mother gave some cakes
for the refreshment stall.

The little girls sent out invitations to all
their friends, and many of them came, so
that at the end of the sale the- little girls
found they had taken twenty-two shillings,
which so delighted them that they mean to
try again next year.—‘ The Christian.’
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Cookmg as a Trade.

. So much depends upon the commumty in.

which_one lives, upon the taste and capacity

-of the ‘person who ‘attempts the somewhat.

' “difficult {ask.of earning money at home, that

it becomes an equally difficult and often un-

-.grateful ‘task to oifer one’s advice and ex-

- perience.’ Hopmg, however, -

to help- some-

. one," wko wishes ‘in a quiet way to add to

her income, I venture to-offer’ suggestions_

which may prove of value.’

-Porhaps never before “was there such - an”
opening for the woman who'can cook to sup- .

ply her sisters who can cook-'also, but do

- pot wish to spare the time for it, as at ‘the

" possible manner.

prosent.
thorough, neat and’ relzable She would not
buy a piece of cloth with 'a hole in it, néither

should she offer a pie for sale with the crust .
burned half way round a cake not properny :

bakod, or brown bread w1th a crust requiring
a.hatchet to break it. If she does not know
how to do these things -properly, her first
care should be-to learn. ¢1‘he'n, having
learned, the best mode of procedure is to go
out taking orders. Know deﬁmtely what
she is going to do, and then do it in the best
My own experience of late

-rises up before 'me. I expected a guest, and

. matter to~ make it good and eatable.

when the little girl, with the tidy basket of
doughnuts on her arm, appeared at the door,
1 gladly ordered a pie for-next day’s dinner.
The ple’ camo, looking deceittully good,
though overdone and the thought of a.ready-
made dessert was, a restful and happy one.
My happiness lasted urtil I beheld my guest
and my husband strugglmz, with the awful

crust | undsrncath” the fair-looking exterior, .

and then I wondered how dnyone could ma.ke

such stuff when it is so simple.and ea;y a
t'is

"not neceSsary .to.make expensive puff paste

ﬂ’ﬁnest cookery.”
satisfied - with. pla.m crust it pelfectly made

" upper - crust.

unless onc éxpeéts to supply the demand for
Ordinary patrons will be

and baked.

"I think the. u/oman who earns mll do bet-

tor with a’ fow specialties, which she c.'fm do

?,‘ pertectly, than with a larger list.. t
Meringue pies . look nice. (from the sta.nd-_

point . of “salability), -and are easily made.

" ~There is almost an endless variety of fillings,

for which a meringue is daintier than an
C Just -.one hint in regard to
beating the egg for this—a pinch of cream
of tarter sprinkled over the egg white and
beaten in ‘before the sugar is added, is an
improvement.

‘Angel food cake is wcll a.da.pted for an
order business, as many ladies do mot care to

provide themselves with the- nece:.sary uten- -

sils for making it. properly, or to take the
pains in making it which are necessary; still
it s one of the simplest as.well a3 the dain-
tiest cakes made. Angel cake is more tender
and delicate if kept three days or more be-
fore cutting. A simple, golden sponge cake,
prettily frosted, will be found very salable.
Practice makes perfecct, and comparatively
few acquire the art of makmg ideal- sponge
ca.ke o
" ‘Wedding cakes, too, are profitable, A
la.dy whem I know, makes thig lier special
Work and you may be sure she keeps a keen
eye on the doings of Cupid in her nelghbor-
hood .

* A bright woman, with cnergy, who can do
some of these things, a little better than her

- neighbors, would be a blessing in almost
. any community, and especially in one where

ladies like to give lunches and teas, and are
able to avail themselves of outside a.s51stance
in doing so.

,One woman whom I know, goes out at’ a'

dollar-fifty a day, and takes the cntire
charge of the cookery on such occasions. By

making a study of the art of serving courses .

neatly, such an one could prepare and take

all the respomsibility of properly serving

dinaers, lunches, or othef entertainments for
ladies who do not keep help enough to enter-
tain ag they would like to.

“In large towns there is a large number of
people who work in offices at a distance from
home. - canvass - among these, among

. teachers, also, and pupils, might open a field

. boxes, each with its paper napkin.

of profit in serving lunches, put up in "da.mty
Much is
added' to the appetizing character of the
lunch if the separate articles are wrapped in
tissue paper. . These should be delivered

a.bout noon, a.nd the boxcs ga.thered up lmter_-

on.

The woma.n who cooks for proﬁt should AIANA

- whether her busmess will pay. .

But to be. successful- she must be

.Teach him’

“ed long before they grow up..

buy at Wholosa.le S0 fa.r as possible In estl- :
- mating her prices, she must count her Jlabor.
at a fair living rate, and by keepmg strict ac- -
count -of material,, she can - soon judge;

‘Pie crust shelly, baked in little fluted tms, )
and filled with whipped cream, are something‘
of which most, people are fond.

‘The woman 'who has a good cow as pa.rt :
of her stock on hand-is:fortunate, as even '

the sour. milk ‘can be worked up into little
pots: of c0s age cheede whlch ‘are.always sal--
able, . T. know a .brisk farmer’s ‘wife, in. the
tlmfty Eaat who has: her regular customers :

for this da.inty, ‘and she . fold me .she s0ld .

from: a-dollar’s. worth.. upward every “week. .

A little work, and .the use of - ‘material which-:*

would . otherwise “have .-gone. to - the pigs

hrought:in: a. weloome addition .to her butter .

and-'egg capital,. . This s only one way
among | the many, by which women may earn
at-home, and in it, of course, as in all, suc-

- Cess” depends upon the courage .and persever-

ance of the woman who attempts it.’—Mrs,.
F M Howa.rd m the ‘Housekeeper

1

Trai'nin‘g- Up the Boys.

“There is a society or club in’ a Western

-town in the sessions of which tlie ‘members

sometimes -introduecé rather queer subjects.
Tkey sometimes debats, too, and many of the
Itopics they select are interesting, to say the
east .

The other day a member rO'e and asked._
leave to suggest a motto for the mothers’

-club-room. Consent (contingent, of course). -
“having Dbeen gamed the lady ‘gave this sen~

tence, which was in due course of time
wrought into a motto, and now adorns- ‘the
walls of the room:

-‘Remermaber tha.t you-are raising ycur boy
to ‘be gome’ woman’s husband.. .

‘When it was put in' place, and all the wo—
men had looked * and admired one of the

veterans rose and asked the orirrmator of the -t
- tion.

idea what she could say in the way of & ser-
monette with that motto for a text.” .The-
woman was just ‘a little  fluttéred by he
query, but rallied, and finally admitted that
she had not-given.a. great deal of. thought
ta the matter,.but had an idea that.if the..

* mothers-of" boys would-once in ‘a while con- -
" sidér that tlie. cha.racters they are. helping .

their sons to form-will somie;day make some

. other woman éither very happy or very’ mis-
., erable.

-~ Allow- the" child” to-have his owm -
way, and there is the beginning of an arbi-
trary and overbearing spirit. Teach him -
that others have nghbs that’ he is. bound to
respect; that he -is. by. no means all that
there is to be thought of in the family; that .
he has duties and obligations to those around
bim, as well as-others to him, and the foun-
dation for % good husband - is- being laid,
fo -be ‘considerate and thoughtful -
of othérs, ever on the lookout for the plea-.
sures and conveniences of those within his .
influence;” always with a quick eye and a .
ready hand to see¢ the nead of a lift, or to-do
a good turn, and his comrades will gather
about him, his family will respect and love.
him, and his wife, when he has one, will

adore him. There is no commodity in the - §

world so hard to get, as a really good hus-
band. Most men have been so flattered and
petted in their childhood, that they are spoil-
Their mo-
thers, aunties, and grandm‘othersimade ‘them
out angels, while they were little, and the
idea that they were of a greztt tleal more ac-
count than girls grew with their growth.
They sometimes seem to think that women
were made specially for the purpose of wait.
ing on them, and many of them are inclined
to accept all feminine homage as justly

their:due; and to feel in a measure defrauded -

if-they do not receive it.
The exceptions t6 this rule are the hlgh-

" independence.

THE ME%SENGERLg

‘minded, 1
others'as well  as - themselves, -and. - “whose
‘hearts ‘are -full of genuine : .Christian grace L
and ' honesty of ‘intent’ and purpose. - - e

When : -a. sensible;  clear-headed, warm-

:vhea.rted woman and. such a man’ meet and
decide to'unite their “fortune; andfufures -
- . there.is true . marrfage. - They are above .

all: forms " of - deception and misrepresenta-
tion, and’ thejr:lives and:- homes. are honor-
able, clean ‘and -of good report. . They. em-
body-the .ideal of life, and to"know them 1is

. to.admire .and_ respect them, -while to dwell .

under suéh a'roof as theirs isa privilege and -

a pleasure not often vouohsa.fed to the’ ch.il- EE

dren .of men ~—'Ledger.’.

Luck ‘and Labbr.‘

Luck is walting for something to turn up.

Labor with keen eyw and strong will will.. - -

turn up -something. - Luck-les in bed and

wishes the postman would bring him news ..

of-a legacy. . Labor tirns-out at six o’clock, -

-and lays the foundation of competence, Luck .

.whines.. Labor: whistles. Luck ‘relies on

chances. ' Labor on character., . . Luck slips .
down to indigence. Labor strides upward to -
‘Which - do -you depend~on, )

my boy 7 ‘Good words.”
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““The Witness ' never claimed infallibility
but one often hears the remark, “I saw if
in ‘The Witness and I believe. 1t "
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