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The Rev. Adoniram's Dream. 
Ce—   

MARY A. JONKS, 

ee mee 

The Rev. Adoniram Judson 
Jones, pastor of the Church of the 
Earthly Rest, had returned from 
the May universaries at Springfield, 
and was sitting in a comfortable 
Morris chair preparing a report of 
the meetings for the next mid-week 
prayer-meeting. He gave special 
prominence to the discussions which 
were unusually vigorous, and was 
prepared t> recommend to his 
church a new and improved plan 
of beneficence which should 
do away with Appeals and should 
present all causes simultaneously 
and with no undue emphasis on any. 
This was not exactly the plan be 
had adopted in raising money for 
the new organ, nor in planning for 
repairs on the church, but it seemed 
an ideal arrangement for missions. 
Mr. Jones had felt a little embar-   rased over the fact that the last 
collection for foreign missions had 
been only 357. Tt was not a good 
showing for a church of four hun- 
dred members, but he now saw 
clearly the trouble. There bad 
been to marcy appeals. The church 
had bern harried beyond endurance 
Co-ordination, consolid.tion, any- 
thing that would make life easier 
for the Caurch of the Earthly Rest 
should be given a fair trial. He 
knew old Deacon Prudent would 
approve. Murs Styles, his wealth. 
iest member, gave $200 to the 
church «xpenses, but was not in- 
terested in missions. She would | 
favour such a plan. As he sat 
among his choice and beautiful 
pictures —the gifts of admiring 
parishoners—the various organiza- 
tions of the church loomed darkly 
before him : Cradle Roll, Missicn 
Band, Juniors, Woman's Society, 
and now Mrs. Jones suggested a 
Farther Lights Circle for a class of 

girls in the church just beginning 
te think of whist parties and danc- 
ing clubs, If she could only inter- 
est them in something bright and | 
girlish, ard yet with a high ideal, 
it might telp to save the girls at 
home as well as the heathen abroad 
She pleaded that it was not another 
organizition, just a proper grading   of the missionary work of the 
church ; bat Mr. Jones had new | 

light. There could be no more or- | 
ganizations, They were killing the | 
church by inches, He suddenly rc 
called the last report of the We- | 

man’s Soc'ety. Nioety dollars for | 
foreigu missions! A palpable rob. 

bery cf the Missionary Union. He | 

did not kn w the President, a dear 
old lady, had a brother once who 

went out 10 Burma as a missionary 
and died there. She had brought | 
her $10 each year in memory of 
him. She had given $20 of the 
fifty-seven sent by the church to 

the Uagiou. Miss Shy had collected 
the rest at the rate of two cents a 

week except #10 that Mary Kent 

sent from her salary wowards the 
support of her college friend in 
Africa, and Miss Shy's own five. 
dollar gold piece, Mrs. Styles 
never gave. She said there were   heathen enough at home, and she 
had attended some fine lenton lec- 

tares in Boston on the Bagpties of 

Hinduism, which were very remark- 
able. The heathen had their own 

religions far better adapted to them 
than ours, with millions of gods to 
choose from, and as for all those 
stories of Hindu widows—the lec- 
turer assured them the women of 
India were far better off in their 
sheltered Zenanas than we are. 

While Rev. Adoniram Jandson 
Jones was musing the fire barned, 
and feeling a bit weary, he threw 
himself on his comfortable divan, 
adjusted his pillows; and fell asleep. 

11, 

Jobn Lee wae a classwate of 
Adoniram Judson Jones at New- 
ton, a keen, bright-eyed student 
with a big soul and a warm heart, 
All the fellows loved him and be- 
lieved him fitted to take a promi- 
vent place in the denomination. 
But Jobn wae facing the missionary 
call, and going throngh a straggle 
which had lasted days and nigh's, 
Should he give up all the ambitions 
of a young man, face ill-health and 
loneliness § Could he give up the 

    

ran, unless you'd really rather 

be a martyr and go alone, mayn’t 

I go with you?! It would be such 

a pity for you to poke off on another 

steamer, and how would you keep 

house without some woman? If 

you've no objection I perfer to be 

the one. John, brave, strong fel- 

low, who had come through it all 
without a moan, dropped bis curly, 
boyish head on that letter and cried 

as he had not since he was a little 
lad at his mother’s knee. The tear- 

stand latter in a little case lay 

next his heart when they laid them 
to rest in India years after. 

John and Mary sailed. The 
Rev. Adoniram Judson Joces went 
down to see them off. He gripped 
John’s band in parting and falter- 
ed something about holding the 
ropes. He meant it, but missions 
were not popular in the Church of 
the Barthly Rest, and be had all 

he could do to hold the congrega- 
tion without attending to ropes. 
Eight years later John and Mary 
came back worn and ill. They had 

two little daughters to leave in the 
home land. They could stay only 
a year as their station was left 
alone. Some brethren in the min- 
istry queried whether they should 
come at all. It is so expensive to 
bring home sick missionaries. John 
supplied the pulpit at the Church 
of the Earthly Rest. Adoniram 
Judson Jones was disappointed in 
his speaking. He had lost his 
oratorical power and spoke slowly 
and a in a strange tongue. He 
did not tell thrilling tales. His 
work, as he said, bad not been 
gathering the harvest nor even 
sowing the seed, but just picking 
out the stones. Mary spoke to the 
women. It was nufortunately the 

day of an extra meeting of the Wo- 
man’s Club, and only a few came. 
She was interesting, but some of 
the ladies woudered how a mother 
could leave her children and go off 
as a missionary. It seemed so 
heartless. They did not reason that 
she could not take their little white 
souls into the atmosphere of sin and 
corruption nor to the climate of 
that country of Dreadful Heat. 

Jobn had begged Mary to stay 
two or three years and let him go 
back alone, as he saw the dark 
shadow of parting creeping over 
her. She only put her bands in 
his, and looking into his eyes said 
over the words she had said nine 
years before, Until death do us part, 
John. So they went back io the 
dreary station, to the old life in the 

midst of vies and heathenism, but 
there were little children there, and 

| a3 John saw Mary among them and 

watched the change in the homes 
and in the mothers, he could even 
bear to see the sweet face to grow 
old and gray hairs come, The; 
1: . v 

lived very close to the Lord in those 

days. He seemed 80 near to their 
chiidren they did not dare get far 

from Him. 
John wrote at first to his class- 

mates, but they were busy men and, 
leeters seldom came in return, 
Sometimes he longed unspeakably 

| for some bright strong word from 
the boys ; a good hand grip across 
the distance. Ib was such a dreary 
station. Long streiches of diy flat 
country, dotted with poor little vil- 
lages, with neicher trees nor gras, 
a plain bare bungalow with the 
station school and the thatched 
chapel! were all they could show for 
their years of work. No, not at 
all. There was a bright class of 
boys preparing to go to Ramapatan 
for further study, a quiet company 
in white gathering each Sunday for 
service, the home life beginning in 
the wretched palems, In the study 
John had worked through the ter- 
rible heat when he should have 
rested on the hills, at the transla- 
tion of some boeks there were sore- 
ly needed. He had no library. 
There was no pictures and no divan, 
His recreation was to read the re- 
views of the pew books in the 
papers, but it was a little like a 
buogry man reading recipes, Now 
the book was done and John won- 
dered how he could get it printed. 
“Appropriations were cut down 15 
per cent—a large deficit in the 
treasury,” so John knew there was 
no hope at the Rooms, Their own 
tenth must go for salaries of 
preachers so needed on the field, 
and at last he sat down ab his rough 
study table to write an appeal to 
the men he had left in America, 
pastors of good, strong churches, 

sickening, simmering heat; he saw 

Mary making a coffin and bending 

over a grave. There were ‘00 

flowers,” only a few green palm 
leaves out of the dieary wilderness, 
bat they were for “Victory,” and 

the choir was of angels. The lone- 

ly figure of the woman with white 

face and dry eyes followed him and 
then faded into a place called Geth- 

semane, where One watched while 

others slept, and before him stood 
that one, He saw the face that 

he had sometimes longed to see, of 

the One to whom he had gone with 

his childish prayer, “Now I lay me 

down to sleep” Had be ever pray- 

ed more than tbat little selfish 

prayer ! Did his church know any 

other? The presence in the room 

became a Voice sad and stern, ‘O 

careless shepherd. Bring me no 

more appeals. I left my church to 

bear and heed the appeals of a 

needy world, but they have turned 

a deaf ear. You refuse appeals. 

You are tired of constant calls. I 

am weary with your appeals. Do 

not ask me to convert your son, do 

not pray for revivals, do not mock 

me with prayers for wissions. I 

will do by you as my church does 

by this suffering world.” The Pres- 

ence faded away and Adoniram 

Judson Jones awoke, For tho first 

time io his life he was really awake. 

How selfish and vain his life seemed, 

tow trivial his ambitions, how mean 

his own offerings and those of his 

flock! He tore up his notes for the 

prayer meeting and began his ser- 

won for Sunday. He did not re- 

hearse that sermon before the glass, 

He forgot all the rules of elecution 

taught him in the seminary. He 

devoted the week to careful, prayer- 

ful study of the missionary question 

from the standpoint of His Maste: 

and the Apostle Paul, and on his 

knees he learned bow to preach a 
missionary sermon. 

111. 

Sunday morning dawned. The 
voluntary rippled and the choir 
chatted. The quarttet sang an an- 
them which lasted ten minutes and 
cost twenty dollars. Their friends 
said how well they did, and the 
soprano said she was hoarge and 
the contralto said she was used up 
after singing in the comic opera all 
the week. The congregation eat 
with its usual placid expression 
prepared to be entertained and edi- 
fied. The pastor rose to speak. 
His text was from Malachi. It 
isn’t a popular part of the Bible for 
texts. As the pastor began Deacon 
Prudence felt uneasy, Mrs. Styles 
rustled restlessly in her pew, two or 
three. business men straightened 
up instead of dropping into cheir 
Sunday morning dose, the president | 
of the foreign missionary circle felt 
for her pocket handkerchief, and 
then in a hush and silence that 
seemed to fill the Church of the 
Earthly Rest, the Rsv. Adoniram 
Judson Jones msde bis confession. 
He spoke of the Missionary Union, 
of its tremendous extent of work in 
many lands, of its results, of the 
work and sacrifice of its wission- 
aries, He referred to the criticisms 
of its enemies, those outside of the 
church who can see no need of a 
Gospel for a lost world, who deny 

the atoning power of Jesus Christ, 
who scoff at His sacrifice. He 
pointed out those who profess to be 
followers of Jesus of Nazareth, bat 
who use the same cheap arguments, 
who dispute t e authority of tte 
Word of Christ, who declare ont 
wardly and openly an absolute lack 
of sympathy with His last word, 
and those who while they would not 
say all this in words, say it by with- 
holding all help for this cause, who 
will give to no cause that does not 
directly minister to their own com- 
fort and pride or senas of propriety. 
He faced the criticism, “We do not 
give to foreign missions because 
they keep 99 per cent. for home ex 
penses,” proving it to be absolutely 
untrue. He explained that no 
society can carry on a great busi. 
ness without a certain amount of 
expense, That percentage of the 
Missionary Union is less than those 
of the great national societies work- 
ing at home, and he them showed 
that it is the church that is spend- 
ing 99 per cent. for homs expenses 
and 1 per cent. for foreign missions, 
Then he spoke of the plan of con- 
solidation which aimed to relieve 
the Baptist church of appeals, and 
then bis voice trembled as be read 

continued, Su long as I remain your 

pastor I shall biing you sappenls; 

iv is a shame so the church to re- 

fuse to listen. We have not had 

appeals enough. Regularly once 

a month we will observe a concert 

of prayer for missions. Ounce a 

month at least, I shall bring you a 

¢'ear, defuite appeal for our de- 

nominational work. We will give 

as we have never given before for 

the heathen at home, in the coun- 

ury, city, State and we will give 

fully as much more for those na- 

tions that sit in such darkness as 

we cannot understand. May God 

forgive us for our travesty on H's 

church, our neglect of His kingdom. 

And so it came to pass that while 

these sayings were bard to bear 

and some could not endure them, 

the majority were led by the pas- 

tor into a new conception of the 

work of the church aud forthwith 

their name was changed from the 

Church of the Earthly Rest to the 

Church of the Great Commission, 

Iostead of a few dollars grudgingly 

given by a few, all the members 

brought gladly one-tenth of their 

income, even including Deacon 

Prudent, and the resnolt was all 

church expenses paid and an  cffer- 

ing of $5,000 for the various causes 

at home with an «qual amount for 

the work of the Mi-sionary Union. 

The revival that followed—but 
that is another story. 
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A Happy Home. 

I have one more word of advice 

to give to those who would have a 

happy home, and that is, let love 

preside in it. When your behaviour 

in the domestic circle becomes a 

mere matter of calculation ; when 

the caress you give is merely the re- 

sult of study of the position you oc- 

cupy, happiness lies stark dead on 

the hearthstone. When the bus: 

band’s position as head of the house- 

hold is maintained by loudness of 

voice, by strength of arm, by fire 

of temper. the republic of domestic 
bliss has been become a despotism 

that God nor man will abide. © 

ye who promised to love each other 

at the altar, how dare you commit 

perjury! Let no shadow of sus 

picion come on your sffection. It 

is easier to kill that flower that it 

is to make it live again. The blast 

from bell that puts out that light 

leaves you in the blackness of dark- 

ness forever.—Selected. 
ment GP 

Ix THE CENTRAL OF AFRICA the 

fame of Pain-Killer has spread. The 

natives use it to cure cuts, wounds 

and sprains, as well as bowel com- 

plaints. Avoid substitutes, there's 

only one Pain-Killer, Perry Davis’. 
20¢. and dle. 

  

Love is blind That is why so 

[DALY WOoIen marry men io re form 

then, 
recently Gn 

You need not cough all night and 

disturb your friends : there 1s no oc- 

casion for you running the risk ot con- 

tracting inflammation of the lungs o 

consumption, while you get Bickles' 

Anti-Consumptive Syrup. This medi- 

cine cures coughs, colds, inflammation 

of the lungs and all throat and chest 

troubles. 1t promotes a free and easy 

expectoration, which immediately 

relieves the thro.t and lungs from 

viscid phlegm, 

  

It is no disgrac~ tor a wan vo be 

poor—if he doesn’t owe you any- 
thing 

————r——— 

Hall's Hair Renewer contains the 
natural food and color-matter for the 
hair, and wedicinal herbs for the 
scalp, curing grayness, baldness, dand- 
ruff, and scalp sores. 

  

A hypocrite is like the letter p 
—first in pity aud the last in 
help. 

  

Milburn’s Sterling Headache Pow- 
ders contain neither morphine nor 
opium. They promptly cure Sick 

eadache, Neuralgia, Headache, Head- 
ache of Grippe, Headache of delicate 
ladies and Headache from any cause 
whatever. Price 10c and 2be. 
  

Many a man’s success is due to the 

fact that he never attemps to do any- 

thing beyond his ability. 
i lll 5 GPs 

British Troop Oil Liniment is with- 
out exception the most effective re-   

extracts from a recent appeal from     
gone woman in all the world for 

  professors in colleges and semin- 
“aries, to ask what could be done to 

"the Rooms which he had rescu-d 

from the waste paper basket. Ho 

medy for Cuts, Wounds Ulcers, Opon 

to the Presideatis] hair. Although 

horn to wealth, he scornrd delighus, 

to live laborioas days. He bas 

been a strenaoas worker, and Fas 

get before the young wes of ihe 

endeavor.— Chiistisn Century. 
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with a paint por the right of wy 

through a or wd. —Chicigo News. 
  

  

It Cure 

Me ? 

Pierce's Favorite Prescription. 

Why shouldn’t it cure her? 

vorite iow gi rl 

sands of sick women cured by the use 

incurable by local doctors. 

tion and female weakness. 

helps. It almost always cures. 

Pa., *I had a very ba 

what to do with myself. 

determined to try it myself. 
tles, and to-day I am a strong 
weighing 162 pounds. 

complexion nad sweeten the breath. 

land a noble example of courageous | 

    
That's the personal question a woman 

asks herself when she reads of the cures 

of womanly diseases by the use of Dr. 

Is it a complicated case? Thousands 

of such cases have been cured by * Fa. 
Is it a condition 

which local doctors have declared ine 

curable? Among the hundreds of thou- | 

Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescription there 

are a great many who were pronounced 
Wonders | 

have been worked by ® Favorite Pre. 

scription” in the cure of irregularity, 

weakening drains, inflammation, ulcera- 
It always 

“Three years ago,” writes Mrs. John Graham, 

of 2018 Plumb Street, (Frankiore) Philadelphia, 
attack of dropsy which 

left me with heart trouble, and also a very weak 

back. At times I was so bad that I did not know 
My children advised 

me to take your ‘ Favorite Prescription,’ but I 

had been taking so much medicine from the doc- 

tor that 1 was discouraged with everything. 

came to Philadelphia two years ago, and pick- 

ing up one of your little Looks one day began to 

read what your medicine had done for others, I 

d 1 took seven bot. 
, well woman, 

Have gained 29 pounds 

since 1 started to use ‘Favorite Prescription.’ ® 

Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Pellets clear the 
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Strengthen and invigorate the 
—never fail to give quick relief a 
the most obstinate cases. 

| Rev. M. P. Campbell, pastor 
| Baptist Church, Essex, Ont, says: 
mv persousl use of Doan’s Kidne 

| wuich I gov at Sharon's drug stor 
. sav they ara a most exosilent rem 

kidney troubies, and I recommend 

| sufferers from such complaints.” 

INTERNATIONAL § 
8 trips a week from 
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ACENT [ society, 

For the NTS JAN of a great 
| book ever published. 

‘Memories of D L Nig:oxivine 
| By his eon, W. R. Moody, as 

Ira D. Sackey. y shed to d 
A splendid life-story of (ew, too, r 

| sewagorety high unselfish §ving poi 
the cause of fellow-man. gave litt 

Published with the author | 
Mrs. Moody and the family. 

I Ouly authorized, authentic fill knew yo 
Beautifully Illustrated. Largite to spe 
some Volume, 1000 mogll rose. F 
wanted, men and women. b omiilid 

Sales immense; a harvest ©. 
agents. Freight pald, credits dollar 
Address at once, ty-five cer 
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Our 

lives, 

Experiences 

Temperance & General Life Associa. = 
Therefore, offers total abstainers Special 
terms that are of great advantage to them 
They should invariably consult an Agent 
of the Company before 

HEAD OFFICE: Tronoto. 

— y hundr 

looked to 

r at Than] 

the yea 

Ih to eat. 

Has shown beyond a donbt that Abstainers are b@enly th: 
Risks than Non-Abstainers. through 
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  Sores, Rheumatism, Bites, Stings 
of Insects, etc. A large bottle 25 
cents. 

JUST OPENED 

FRENCIE 

FLANNE 
IN 

Military Red, Cardinal Navy, Black and Red $ 
Royal Blue and White Stripe, NavyS 
White Stripe, Old Rose and Green 
and Black and Red Mottled Pattern 
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