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HOW HIS DREAM CAME TRUE,

T, have been deeply interested in the
arisicles that have recently appeared upon |
*“Y'hings that are True,” but thus far,
have found nothing quite so remarkable
as an experience of my own some eighteen
years ago. I had given up teaching high
school, and entered the .ministry at the
very small salary of $200 a year. 'In
doing so, I, together with my young wife,
had firmly resolved upon two things, first,
we would never complain, no matter what
came to us in the way of privation; and,

. secondly, that we would never run in

debt, nor mention the matter of salary in
any public way. Our first church was a
small one, in a village of some one hun-
dred people. They were very kind, but
very much discouraged, for they had been
severely tried, and had talked seriously of
locking the little church, and giving up
the battle as lost. There were many
things to encourage us; the people came

out in large numbers to hear the word:

and for a time we were provided with all

. mecessary things, food, fuel and a house

to live in, averaging eighteen or twenty
dollars each month. Then, for some rea
son, there came a season of carelessness

. and the necessary ‘money did not come,

until we were reduced. to the last thirty-
five cents, It -was Sunday night,.and I
had come home from the church, weary;
and disheartened, more so than I had ever
been. The tempter was there to suggest

. that I was a most wretched failure; that

.Y had missed ‘my eallmg, that someone
.else could do the work better; that I was

- not-calied upon to labor and want for the

very necessities of life. I walkad the poor,

_ rag carpet with aching heart and .throb-

bing temple, for we were greatly in need
Should T break my resolu-
tion, and go to the church officers and
tell them! ’
They knew, why should T tell them? °

A In the midst of my confusion and anxi-
ety, wife’s voice came: “You are med
tonight and that is the reason you are
despondent. - We have a.lwa.ys been pro-
vided for; we -must trust and do our duty.
_Let us commit all to God, and then, after
"a night's rest, we shall see what will come.
in the morning.” We knelt -and prayed

with choking voices and half-doubting

hearts, and then sought for rest. It was
the shortest night I have ever known, for

it seemed I had hardly lain down when

I sprang from the bed in the early twi-
light and began to sing almost involuntari-
ly. .. My. singing awoke my wxfe, who said

with a smile:. .
“Well, I think you must feel better

" What are you going to do today?”’

 “Allie, I am going to Pont,lac to do(®
some trading.”
- “T do not see how you can do much
tradmg on thxrty-ﬁvo cents!”
~*Buf I am sure I shall have more bhan
that _I do not believe much in impress-
‘ions, uud nothing whatever in dreams; but
I will test an impression this time. While
‘I slept, a-hand touched mine, and left
- $17.00 in it, I'am so sure that I will
receive $17.00 today that I am going to
start out just the same as if I had it al
| She seemed much
surprised, and a shade of anxiety rested
on her girlsh face, as if she were wonder-
ing whether or not I was really sane.
Soon I had my little pony harnessed,

~and. starbed out on the strangestand most'

It was cold,
[ had

mysterlous ride of my life.
wiady, the latter part of May.

started north on the drive of eight miles,
There I wmet an old farmer, who came
driving to the village in great haste, and
as he reined up by my side, he began:
*Hello, elder, glad to see you; been
thmkm of you all night; don’t believe

drive down and see.
money?’
“Yes, Brobher H., I have some money.”
“Well, you hain’t got much an’ I know
it. Here’s a hbtle, ta.ke it an’ use it. It'll

~ make me feel a heap better.”

He handed me a five and a two dollar
bill, I thanked him, leeked up.: breathed |

.& prayer -of thanksgiving, and drove on,
- wondering what ‘next ! Wondering what
" kept him awake all night, thinking of me

and my wants, Reaching Pontiac, I

alighted from my buggy, and was tying

my horse, with my baek to the buildings,
when someone gave me a friendly tap be-
¢ween the shouldsrs. Looking about, I
waw 2 brother of the man who had given
ume sevea dallars, and he began;

| : .
you've got any money, and jest had to |iR§ to trust him very far.

Say, have you any |

|

“Mlghty glad to see you; jest sold my
wool, an’ soon as I sold it thought of you
an’ wished I could see you, Here's a V.
I know you need it.” Then turning to
his son, who. stood just behind him, he
said to him: "See here, Harve, you've got
as much money as I have, hand the ell!ler

V b 3

“Father, you have no need to tell me
that. I thought of it before you said a
word, and I was wishin’ I could see the
elder as soon as I got the money for the
wool.”
and the entire $17.00 had come and all
from one family, and before I had entered
a store to spend a cent. ‘

When I drove home that day, happy
hearted, with many of the necessaries of
life, and some money left, and told the
companion who was anxiously awaiting
my return, there were tears of gratltude
and there was renewed confidence in Him
who said I will never leave thee nor for-
sake thee. Many wonderful and quite as
inexplicable experiences have been pa.ssed
through since then, until we have learued
to believe in Him, who said, “Seek ye
first the kingdom of God and His rlght-
eousness, and all these ..hmgs shall be
added unto you.” ' |

I fear that ministers of the gospel often
trusts too little; they are too anxious
about that raise in the salary, they are
not always willing to 80 where the way
seems hard-and the reward meagre; they
do too many things bemde preaching the
blessed gospel of the Son of God.. We
‘have now had twenty-two years of blessed
experience in the line of trust and work,
and He has honored us and taught us to
rest assured that “No good thing will be
withheld from them that walk uprxghbly 7
I have never allowed the above-to appear
in print, and seldom ‘spoke of it; but - the
thought occurred to me that possibly it
might strengthen the “faith of some soul
that has been, or is, under the shadows,
to know how tenderly and gra.clously he
led one of the weakest. of His children to'
larger trust and -more  joyous- service.
There is. great honor and rich rewaard in
being permitted to feel that one 'is" a ‘co-
worker with .God. ---Dr +C. W Sbevenson,
mRamsHorh Lo R B

TKBIR RA'HNG.
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A number of years ago-'a cerl;a,m ﬁrms

of four men in Boston' rated as “Ar)s
They were rich, prosperous, youn . and
prompt. One of them had the. curlosnty
to see how they were rated, and -found
these facts in Dunn’s and were “satisfied,

buat at the end these words were added: |

“But they all drink.” He thought it a
good joke at the time, but a few years
later two of them were dead, another was
a drunkard, and the fourth was poor and
living partly on charity. That one little

note at the end of their rating was the

most important and significant of -all - the
facts collected- and embodied in their
description. '

This from the Parish V1s1tor furmshes
abundant food for reflection. A.. young
man who enters into business, and at the
same time indulges the drink” habit has an’

‘unsavory rating among - his ‘business as-
| associates. He will find himself watched

and suspected, whatever ‘his cash or busi

|| ness rating may be. Men will say, ‘“He

seems to be getting along very well, but
he drinks,” and that last fact deprecm.t,es
him in the estimation of men far more
than a much smaller bank account would.

| If & man has push, enterprise, sagacity,

with honesty, ecoomy and ! unquestioned:
integrity—men will believe in him, stand.
by him and give him their confidence.
He may have all these and money besides,
but if he drinks they will hesitate and de-
liberate a long time before they are will-

Young men who are beginning to carve
out their course in life cannot more effec-
tively blight their prospects than to got
the reputation that they are drinkers.
Even men who drink are not willing to
employ men who follow their example.
‘Saloon keépers not ,rnf_requenb.ly advertise
for men who do not drink.

It has come to. be generally
recogrized that a person who drinks is
not a desirable man for anyone to employ
in any business. ;

“We happen to know that some
business men make it a rule to em-

ploy detectives to wateh young men

And he handed me another V, | ;

Though exiled from home, YRY smll I may | they will make a man and set him in the

| fire, and into the water.

. However |
‘much they may engage in the dreadful
‘business of making others drunk, they do
‘nob want men in' their employ who are
drinkers.

who have made an Aapplio:stion for a
position, and if they are found visit-
ing saloons and gambling houses are
promptly ‘informed that “they have
nothing for them to do.” ' The young
man who étarts his busrhess careér
with the drmkmg hablt makes hl,tg
self guilty of. busmess suicide. What-

ever else he may be, the drink hablt

‘makes his_ rating: bad. —Methodtst

Protestant. 1« i1 v 00
THE cme OF A xmo. St b

Tt is. sald that 'a geutle‘man, rldmg»
along,the road one morning, heard some

one singing. . He stopped to listen and
caught the words, SPm the ‘child«<of a
King.” Rldmg on, he came upon.: the

singer—ap }glshman, with a. pick in bis |.

hands. Qp, the- hillside was a: .dirty, torn
tent; near by was a rickety sprmg wagon,
and up: a;.pong the bushes was ' ‘roped- a
poor, bony, hungry- lookmg horse, = The
rider was a skeptic. He never permitted
an opportunity to pass without making: a
thrust at any form of- rehgwus worshlp
Seeing the Irishman, he. said ta *himself,
“Now, isn’t he a pretty-looking child of a
King! . How foolish religion can make &
man.” Then, aloud: “So you are the
child of a King. If such is the case,'whjf
are you not, better. fixed! How-is it ﬁhub
you, a .prince, are wandering- about as
poor as a beggar?”’ -
on with his dlggmg, while he contmued
his song: ‘

“My Father’s ° olwn Son, the Sa.vmur of

men!
Once wandered o'er earth as the: poorest
of them; : b

But now He is reigning forevar on" high,

And will nge us a home in the -sweet - by
and by.” -

- The skeptic was surprised }at;.th_e answer
and evident rebuke,: but continued: “And

this is the home of a King! Look at that

old wagon—and just look at:that old
tent.,” The Irishman :began the fourth

verse; i

“A tent or a cobtage, why should I care?

| They’re building .-a. palace for me - over

there,

“sing, -

v | ~‘All glory- to God I'm the chlld of a

I

King.’,

| Aund as bhe' skeptlc, meditating, ro&
away, a,cknowledgmo that he had been

beaten at his own game, he hea.rd the
chorus, strong and clear | 4
“I’m the chlld of a Kmo i
The child of a King; , ¥ ]

With Jesus ,my.Savior,
I’m the child of a ng

ANYTHING BUT A SCRAP HEAP.

The Rev. Howard W Pope tells the
story of a Christian blacksmth who had
had a good deal of aﬁllctlon, and was
challenged by a,n unbehever to account
for it.

This was lns expla.uetron “I don’ t
know that T can account for these bhmgs
to your sa,blsfacuon, but I think "T can to
my own. You know that I am a black.
smith. I’ often take a piece of iton and
put it in the fire, and bring it to'a white
heat. Then I put it on the anv1l and
strike 1t once or twice to see li it will
take a' temper. If I think it will, I
plunge it into the water, and suddenly
change the temperature. Then I put it
into the fire again, and again I plunge it
into the water. I‘hls I repeat several
times.
hammer it a,nd bend it and rasp ‘and file
it, and it umkes some useful art.lole R\yhlch
I put into 8 carriage, where it w1ll do
good service for bweubv-ﬁve years, -,

~ “If, however, when I first strike d‘, on |

the anvil, T thmk 1|; will not take a tem |

per, I throw it into the scalp heap, and

sell it at a halfpenny a pound.

“Now, I believe' that my Heavenly
Father has been’ testing me to see if T will |

vvvvvv

take a temper He hasyput:me “into the

bear it just as patiently as .1 could, and

my daily prayer has been: “Lord put me

nto the fire if You will; put me mto the

water if You think T need it; do amything |
you:please, O Lord; only, for Chrlsb’s sake,:|

don’t throw me into the 'scrap heap.”—

Ram’s Horn. |
e

was annulled the number went up to 127

don’t the people rise up and put it away !
An ounce of prevention is worth a pound
of cure,

| YOUNG PEOPLE'S COLUMN.

‘The Irishman went

Then T put 1bfgﬁn the dnvil, and |

I have tried to |

.| about J esus ‘who lived upon earth, then

: | w. ucified f ins, th nt t
During the two and a half months of | was craci or our sins, then went to

Prohibition in San‘ Francisco, but from'
two, to ; five cases were before the police |
courts daily, but as “soon as Pnohlbmonv
|and are little sunbeams for Him. He
to 175 dally. As the liquor curse is the. '
genesis of nearly all of our crimes, why

THE WAY OF A BOY.

¢

When mother slts besrde my bed
At night, and strikes and smoothes my

head
And kisses me, I think, some way,
How naughty I have been all da.y,
Of how I waded in the brook,
And of the cookies that I took,
And how, I smashed a window light
A-rassling—me and Bobby White—
And tore my pants,-and told a lie,
It almost makes me want to cry
When mother pats and kisses me;
I’'m just as sorry as can be,
But I don’t tell her so—no, sir;
She knows 1t all you can't fool her.

" —=Selected.

~i—

PAlJLPIETERSBURu, Natal, South Afri-
ca, Sept. 19th, 1906. - |

Dear Boys ' | Cirls:—T think T pro-
misedruany of you that I would write to
your Mission Bands when I got to Africa,
-and tell you about the children here. Am
-afraid I haven’t kept my promise to you‘
all yet, but- hopeto before long.

“As'1 write my mind goes back to the
very pleasant times I have spent with
' you, visiting your Mission 'Bands, and | I
do not farget your faces.

:You always helped me by your interest
ln the work, The little things you ‘made
for the children here are greatly appreci-
ated Oné day: a_little boy came here
with his mama, to get some medicine for
he was sicz. They stayed until he got
better. He didn’t have anything to play
with so we gave him one of the dolls. |®
He was greatly taken with it, but dldﬂ:
_qulte know what to do with it so in {a,
short time we saw him again; there were
parts of the poor doll all along the path, :i
saw dust, feet, arms, and head, even the
dress was taken to pieces. I suppose he
was. trying to find out what it was made

+ They liks .to mould in clay and will
make rall sorts of animals. Sometimas
‘they will -make a horse ‘and cart with
. | whéels; they take straws for shafts, then

cart. for a driver and put a whip into his
hand made:of thread. You see they do
not‘have nice things to play with like you
have. ~Yesterday there were some chil-
dren: here:* It ‘wasn’t -a very:warm day
antl they were cold with no clothing on.
Some would ' lie- down ion the sand aud
others cover themselves with baskets to
keep off the wind. Usually on cold days
they wear sheep skins tied around t,hem,
which is the only clothmg they have,

" Today there was a: blg fire just a short
distance from here on a high hill. It was
very pretty. The men were buruing oft
the old grass:soithat when the rains
come new gress‘would grow for the sheep
and goats to-feed on. They have to be
very careful in setting these fires, for
sometimes the wind springs up. suddenly
and the fire spreads and does lots of dami
age, so they get a. number of ‘boys a.nd
girls to help. They will take old socks
and rags, wet them and beat:out the fire.

- Yesterday Faith went with Mr. Keir-
stead and me to visit a poor sick man who
has only a short tinie to live—he has com-
sumption.. We  talked .and sang to himn
and triedsi-to get -him to give himself to
the - Lord{ but he: said: he was already a
christian;+When “we questioned him he
said he hadw’t given up his sins, You
see he tried to make himself think he is
@ christian when he is not. But:: we are!
spraying for him and hape :he -may get
saved very soon. He was lying right on
‘the ground in his straw hut on a mat
fwn;h a blanket over him; this is the only
kind of bed the nativés have here. We
‘had to sit.on the ground outside of his
hut and talk: to him throygh :a.small
opening where they crawl in, the*only
door they ha.ve. It is so hard for these
people to helieve in our God; it is all 80 |
'mew and strange for them.

.Y

Are'nt we glad we were born in a
rchrxstlla.n land where we have always
‘heard t,he gospel preached, and know all

heaven where he waits for us all who will
live for Him down here. I hope you
have all given yourselves to the Lord,

does not forget what you are doing by
giving your pennies to help send the
sweet story of Jesus to the girls and boys

1 are all well.

of Africa, and am sure He blesses you |

‘I
every day. Probably when you-are oldér
He will call some of you to become mls-
sionaries for him. : %

Doesn’t it seem strange to you tha.t
while you.are beginning to have autumn
we are having spring, and when you are
‘having winter we are having summer,

~ Expect you would like to see little J ud ‘
son and George Sanders as well as Falbh
‘and Paul. T expect they will all be mis-
‘sionaries. if they live. Judson and. George
were both born in Afrlcg., but of course
‘they are white just like .you are. Piob-
ably some day they will all go back to
New Brunswick to make you a visit, theu
I guess you will laugh to hear them t,elk
Zulu,

Must close for this time, Hope you

With love to you -all, from

~Your old friend, '

Inpa M. Klms'ruo.'f” y
> b

PAULHETERSBURG, Natal South Afrn-‘
ca, Oct. 1st; 1906.

 Dear Highway,—Spring has come' :
Rain fell last month saturating the
ground so even new land could be broken

jup. This came much earlier than we

have seen rain fall since we came to Afri-
ca, five years ago this month. It must
seem strange toyou that while you are

| busy gathering in the harvest we across

the sea are just putting in crops. .
One of our brightest Christian glris
went away to work for the Boer who
owns the farm on which she lives. Like-
ly she will be away for several moubhs .
and we shall miss, her very much, She i m
so faithful, so true -all the time and a
great helper at new outposts as she is- a
good 'singer. - ‘
Our nearest native. nelghbour is sluwly
dying of consumption. Poor fellow !
Many, many times as he passed byor
called to ask for some salt, e(tc, have i Gk
talked to him about - eternal- t,hmgsr It .
was always met, with- silent . indifference
or some.poor excuse. Now that: he istoo
weak to leave his straw mat of a ‘bed, ’he
is‘frequently visitéd and of late has " sa;xdl,,
he wants to bé“a Christian. We have
only a short timie' to' work in has case

but are trymg to lead him to. Jesus. Like
many at home. he clings to . life and has
called different ‘native doctors but they
could do psthing for him even: though’ &
goat or eow was killed ~to help them in
their work. And now when .all earthly
nelp fmls and the spark of lee is aboub
wants to behevo

" Dr. ‘Sanders was away yesterday to an
outpost and met & poot, old bent-up man
who said he wanted to learn of Jesus. He
lives about. eight miles away and a diffi-
cult road to travel in the heat. Still we
must do what we can for such poor souls

Next Suuda.y is what all the behevers
call “the big Sunday.” "It is communion
and we-expect several will be  baptized.
Then all who have, through the otheér
Sundays of the'month, been holding meet-
ings at the various outposts, come to wor-
ship with us and we have agood time
indeed. : ;

Faith and Paul- are splendid interpre-
ters ‘now -and usually like the work.
They have no desire for any other calling
in life than to be missionaries, - Pray that
this desire may deepeg as bhey grow old-
er. Their education is ‘a great question
with us. Ts there not sotne school teacher
whom God is calling this way ! Since He
has pledged His word in many sweet
promises that.all our needs-shall be sup*
plied, we ‘are looking “for “Him to supply
this great one. We have taught them
and both can read and write, also have
some idea. of arlbhmetnc, etc., but we know -
other children of their ages are away
ahead of them i their studies and we
feel this keenly Our. lives are so filled,

| 50 running over in the constant pressure

of duties that time for teaching them

| daily and systematically is most difficult

to find. Often my heart a.chps as I think
{ while admxmstermgn to others, I am ne-
glecting - in some things, my own. Some-
times I wonder if parents at home appre-
cigte to the full the great  blessirig of
school privileges, . frée, that their children
enjoy. Here there are no free schools
that we know of, and we live so far away
from the nearest . one, twenty-two miles,

that to send them there ‘seems quite im-
possible. However my heart is comforted
when I remember ‘“He knows, O yes, my
Jesus knows.” And for Him to know
means to help in HIS own dear way a.nd
time. s

Yours in Jesus love, iy
E. SaxpErs,

‘,




