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Homely Counsel. 

Never you mind the crowd, lad, 

Hold fast to the good and true; 

There's an ¢ffort to make, and a prize to take 

And a place somewhere for you. 

Ano just the harder you strive, lad, 

The farther ahead you'll get; 

But if trouble arise, and you miss the prize, 

Why it isn’t worth while to fret. 

Remember it’s been like that, lad, 

Since ever the world began— 

The rhythmic beat of the marching feet, 

And the urge of man to man; 

So gird ycu in all your strength, lad, 

With a wall that's firmly set; 

And then if you fail—why, you needn't baw
ail, 

For it isn’t worth while to fret. 

Never yu mind the crowd, lad} 

Up, and elbow your way; 

For the surging ranks soon fill th
e blanks, 

And there isn’t a minute to stay. 

And you’(l find if you miss the best
, lad, 

It’s the truest maxim yet' 

That in duty done there is something 
won, 

And it isn’t worth while to fret. 

For a Husband in Africa. 

Some years ago, while special services 

were being held in Manchester, a lady 

visitor felt one atternoon a strong imp
res- 

sion that she ought to leave her own d
istrict 

and visit the houses in a street which lay at
 

a considerable distance from tne chap
el. 

Accomp’ pied by her fellow worker, she 

reached the place, and knocked at one 

door after another, only to be met with co
ld 

looks and uncivil words. 

They were turning sadly away from the 

last house, feeling that their coming had 

been a mistake, when the woman who had 

just shut the door in their faces opened it 

again to say. 

«Aw dunnot-want nowt on ye, but theer’s 

a poor critter over theer might be glad 
to 

see ye,’ and she pointed to a door on the 

opposite side of the narrow, dirty passage
. 

" Gladly tbe ladies retracted their steps. 

Tapping at the door it was opened by a 

painfully thin and scared-looking woman, 

who seem:d reluctant either to speak to 

them, or let them get a glimpse of her 

room. 

A few words of kindness and sympathy, 

however, soon gained them admission. 

Entering, they found the room quite des- 

titute of furniture, nor were there any 

signs ot food or fire to be seen. Three 

starved-looking children crouched on the 

dingy floor, and stared in surprise and 

tear at the intruders. 

The pitiful tale was soon told. Tbe 

husband, who once supported his wife and 

children in comfort, had been long out of 

work. Hearing tbat employment could 

easily be obtained in South Africa, he bad 

scraped together all the money he could, 

set off promising to rend h2lp at once, and 

the means for bis family to follow him as 

soon as possible. From that time the 

woman had never heard a word from him. 

Her own struggles to obtain a mainten- 

ance had been fruitless, and, driven to the 

verge of despair, she had resolved to throw 

herself and ber little ones into th» canal, 

thus, as she imagined, ending all their 

. misery forever. 

To relieve the bodily wants of the poor 

creatures was, of course, the first care of 

the messengers ot mercy God in His great 

goodness had so opportunely sent to their 

aid. But before the visitors leit, they ob 

tained the poor woman's promise to com? 

to that evening's service. 

True to her word she arrived. But her 

mind, blunted by want and misery, seem- 

ed capable of taking in but little until the 

reqiests for prayer were read out 

Amongst them was the following : — 

‘Prayer is requestcd for a busband in 

South Africa.’ 

The words immediately arrested her at- 

tention, and even raised a faint hope in 

ber mind, which strengthened as sho lis- 

tened to the - earnest, simple petitions 

which followed. She too bal ‘a husband 

in South Africa.’ Could it be possible 

that he might be reached in thfs way ? 

She determined to come again, and next 

night to beg the congregation to pray for 

ber husband as well. Hoar sad case had 

become known, and fervent and believing 

were the prayers offered at the next even- 

ing’s service that the heart of bim who had 

go cruelly deserted her might ba touched, 

and that he might be brought to repent: 

ance. 

‘Now, Lord, even now, Lord,” so they 

prayed, ‘while we were asking Thee, let 

the answer be given ; let him turn from his 

evil ways and be brought to a knowledge 

of Thy parJoning love.’ 

Who can tell tha power of taithful 

prayer, or how far reaching are its 

effects ? : 
It was too true that the poor creature 

bad been deserted. Arriving in a new 
country, the husband bad at once realized 

how much better he could make his way 
free from the incumbrance of wife and lit- 

tle ones. Basely yielding to the tempta- 

tion he resolved to begin life anew as an 

unmarried man. His course was one of 
varied success. What be gained by skill 
or ‘luck’ he as qaickly lost by extrava- 

gance and dissipation. 
Now comes what may, to some, seem 

the strange part of the story ; but to those 
who truly receive the words of the I.ord 
Jesus—‘If two of you shall agree on earth 
as touching an thing that they shall ask, it 
sball be done for them of My Father which 
is in heaven”—only a natural sequence to 
the appeals for help in the Mission Service 

at Manchester. 
On the very day that special prayers 

were being made on bis bebalf, the man 
was possessed with a strange restlessness. 
Leaving the boon companions with whom 

he had promised to spend the evening 
hours, be mounted a hor<e and rode alone 

far into the country. 
After travelling some miles he was sur- 

prised to hear the sound of singing. He 

soon found that even in that lonely place a 

few faithful followers ot Jesus had met to- 
gether in an outbuilding to praise their 
loving Saviour, and implore His blessing. 
Tying up his horse, the wanderer crept 

softly into the hut. He was kindly wel- 

comed, and besought, then ani there, to 

seek salvation. He did so, nor did he 

seek in vain. Joy to relate, he returned 

to his lodgings a new creature in Christ 

Jesus. 
He th2n determined to make his way to 

one of the large towns in search of work. 

Through the kindness of some Christians 

he soon obtained a good situation. 
Ere long the poor wife had the bliss of 

receiving a letter telling of her husband's 
change of heart, and enclosing some money 

for her use. 

He had good news for hsr besides. 

His master had promised, it he would 

work well and steadily for a year, to ad- 

vance what money was needed, beyond 

what the man could save, to enable his 

wife and children to come out to him. 

With a little extra aid in the way of 

work given by some of the Christian ledies, 

the woman was able to support h>rself and 

children. She too had entered into the joy 

of the Lord, through trusting in His clean- 

sing blood. She now trusted day by day 

in ber heavenly Father's care. A few 

months passed, and then came a letter 

which filled her heart with joy and grati- 

tude. 

The gentleman in South Africa was so 

pleased wi'h his servant's skill and in- 

tegrity that he wished his family to join 

him at once, and the necessary funds were 

enclosed. 

Soon a joyous little party set off from 

Liverpool. Ere long, tidings of their safe 

arrival and of the happy union of husbani 

and wife, father and children, brought 

great gladnees to the hearts of those whose 

prayers and help bad been so blessed to 

these poor wanderers. 

COST OF GENUINE CONVERSION. 

The First Step 1s a Sincere Repentance of 

Al Sins. 

Many persons just now are revolving 

that most vitally important of all questions 

—ought I to become a Christian? And it 

80 — how shall I become one ? To such a 

person I would venture to say with loving 

frankness that to become a genuine, thor- 

ough, useful Christian is not as some 
thoughtless people say, ‘just the easiest 

thing in the world.” On Jesus Christ’s side 

your salvation cost the bitter agonies of 

the cross when He died for the sinner’s re- 

demption. He desires you to become His 

followers, and entreats you to do eo, and 

the Holy Spirit is pressing you now to de- 

cide fo Christ. But you must count the 

cost on your pirt. Cheap things are com- 
monly poor things, and nothing is more 

worthless than a cheap religion. 

Jesus Christ never lowers the terms or 

the demands of discipleship. He provides 

neither palanquin or parlor car to trans- 

port you to heaven. ‘Whosoever will not 

take take up bis cross and follow Me can- 

not be My disciple,” At another time He 

said, ‘Strive to enter into the strait gate.’ 

He knows human nature perfectly: 

He knows how bard a human 

heart is, and what an ugly thing sin is, 

and how busy Sitan is with his tempta- 

tions, and how many bad habits yov may 
may have to root up if you become His 
sincere and happy follower. Count the 
cost carefully. The so cilled ‘‘conver- 

sions” that are the outcome of shallows, 
sensational preaching, comminly end in 
shallow and short lived religion. There 
are names on church-registers that are uot 
worth the paper that contains them. Do 

not add one more, 

The first step in a genuine conversion 
is a thorough repentance of your sins. The 
rubbish must come out belore the found: 
ation-stones of a Chistian character can 

can be Jaid. Christ himself began His 
ministry with the word ‘‘Repent!"” and He 
never ceased to deman 1 that all those who 

followed Him should quit their besetting 
sins. The amiable young Ruler would not 
quit bis, and that ended the matter; he 
went off frowning and disappointed. Mark 
what that clear-cyed old Christian, 

Samuel Ruther‘ord. once said: ‘Many 
people only play with Caristinity, and 
take Christ for almost nothing. If ye 

vever had a sick night and a pained sou 
for sin ye have not yet Jizhted upon Christ. 
Look to the right marks; it ye love your 
Saviour more than the world and would 
quit sin and the world tor Him, then that 
proveth that the work is sound.” You can- 

not cleave to your sins, and lay hold of 

Jesus with the same hand. 

When David's eyes were opened to be- 
hold the depravity of his heart and the 
loathsomeness of his conduct he cried out, 

‘Create in me a clean heart; wash me thor- 

oughly from my iniquity.” He was willing 
to be thrown. like a filthy garment into a 
cleansing vat, and be rubbed and pounded 
until the foul spots were washed out of the 

fabric of bis heart. That was thorough re- 
pentance and is just what you need. The 
Holy Spirit will aid you in this vital 

business. Thorough repentance is proved 
by change of character and change of 
conduct ; the ome is what you are, and 
the other is what you do. Th» very first 
sin that you gwve up in order to 
please Jesus Christ is a vital step to- 
wards conversion. Pray for, and work 

for, a thorough conversion; it is deep 
ploughing that cuts up the weeds of sin by 
the roots, and yields a god crop of clean, 

useful and godly living. ‘Must 1 not bave 
faith’ Yes; but the very essence of sav- 
ing faith is to obey Jesus Christ. He 
condensed it into these two words, ‘Follow 
Me! You have been going the wrong 
way. Conversion meins a turnirg round ; 
instead of living for self and sin, turn the 

other way and follow Jesus. Prayer in 
order to be practical must be asking the 
help ot the Holy Spirit, to do this very 
thing. Without that divine power to aid 
you, nothing permanent will be accom’ 
plished. Quench not the Spirit ! 

Once more let me urge you to count the 
cost. To be a strong athletic, useful happy 
Christian will cost you the cutting up of 
old favorite sins by the roots, and the cut- 

ting loose from sinful associations and bad 

habits; it will cost you some fights 
with the Tempter, and the submission 

of your will to the will of Christ. 

This is the only road to p2ace of con- 

science and solid happiness. A man is 
always happy when he is right—happy in 

doing right and in the satis'action of 

Christ's approving smile. ‘I get more 
solid satisfaction in teaching my mission- 
school class,’ said a converted man to me, 
‘than [ ever got out of my theatre goings 

and all the social gayeties ot my whole life.’ 
He had got a new idea of life; it was not 
living to please sinful self, it was living to 
please Christ and help others. 

If it cost much to be an useful and 
effective Christian, it will cost you infin- 

ite y more to go back into thoughtless im- 

penitence and live and die an unforgiven 

sinner. Genuine conversion to Christ 

costs self-denial ;.a falling back into sin 

will cost you self-destruction ! There is a 
way that seemeth easy and pleasant toa 

man ; but it leads down to death. Look 
at this mighty question calmly ani mike 

ths honest reckoning. Pat into the one 

scale som? self denials and conflicts and 
oppositions, and at the end ot them 

heavea ! Pat into the other scale self 

indulgence and a lite of sin—and at the 

end of it hell! Weigh the two; and 

Walter Baker & Co., Limited. 
Dorchester, Mass., U. S. A. 

The Oldest and Largest Manufacturers of 

=a PURE. HIGH GRADE 

Cocoas we Chocolates 
on this Continent. No Chemicals are used in their manufactures 
Their Breakfast Cocoa is absolutely pure, delicious, nutritious, and 

8] costs les; than one cent a cup. Their Premium No 1 Chocolate 
is the pest plain chocolate in the market for family wsse. Their 
German Sweet Chocolate is good to eat and good $0 drink 
It is palatable; nutritious and healthful; a grea! favosite with 

children. Consumers should ask for and be sure that they the gowan* 
Walter Baker & Co.’s goods, made at Dorchecter, Mass., 6's A 

CANADIAN HOUSE. é Hospilal St., Montrash 

Wholesale Depot: —67, HOLBORN YIADUGT, LONDON. 
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A RECORD OF MANY YTADRS 
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HAVE YOU A few doses 

A COLD will remove it 

TRY IT ALSO FOR 

Whooping Cough, Asthma, 
Bronchitis 

DR. HARVEY'S 
SOUTHERN 

RED PINE 
{ CURES 
ONLY U5 CENTS PER BOTTLE 

As good for children as for adults 

“THE ESSENCE OF THE VIRGINIA PINE** 
THE HARVEY MEDICINE CO, MONTREAL. (4) 

FAA AAA AAAI, 

A
A
R
P
 A
AA
AR
AE
 AR

 A
AR
 A

AR
 A

A R
AA
AR
AR
RE
 S

30
 RA
AR
AA
AA
RA
AR
NI
NG
 

PC
LL
LL
d 

LB
 T
T
 

L1
13
 

weigh them for eternity, Then decide ! 
What shall a man give in exchange for his 

soul P—Evangelist. 

A STREBT INCIDENT. 

Tnough Born Blind His Covrtentm nt Was 

Good to See. 

An English clergyman of eminence was 
asked by a group of London friends 
whose sermon was the best he had ever 
heard. 

‘It you mean,” he answared, ‘the ser- 

mon which has influenc.d me most direct- 
ly and never been forgotten, I can tell you 

at once. It wis preached in the streets of 
Boston many years ago by a blind man. 

He had been preaching, he said, in 
Philips Brook’s church, and had started 

to walk to the house where he was staying 
Being a stranger to Boston, he became 
confused, and turning to a man who was 

bebind him, asked to be directed to the 

house. 
‘Why, it is the preacher !" exclaimed his 

companion. ‘I know you by your voice, 

for I was in the church and heard you 
preach. Iam blind, but I can show you 
the way. I can take you to the door.’ 
The clergyman protested that he would 

not think of troubling tha blind man, and 
‘Surely.’ said bis new acquaintance, ‘you 

will not refuse me the pleasure of conduct- 

ing you. Iam nota beggar. Every one 
is so kind to me, and it is seldom indeed 

that I can render any one a service.’ 

S) the two men went on arm in arm, 

and in ten minutes they were at the right 

door and had parted. During that short 

walk the best sermon which the clergyman 

had ever heard was preached. 

‘It was simply,’ he said to his English 

friends, ‘the story of a man blind from his 

birth, whose face was shining with content- 

ment and peace, and whose heart was 

thrilled with a sense of his mercies and 

blessings. 

‘His parents had sent hin to a school 

for the blind where he bad been taught to 

read by raised letter;, and they had left 

him a small income which suffi:ed for his 

wants. He lived alone, but could go 

about the streets without a guide. He 

told m2 that he considered that he ought 

to be thankful for being born blind, be- 

cause he had so much leisure for quiet 

thought. There would he time enough in 

another worl 1 for him to see everything. 

‘I have never forgotten that sermon,’ 

added that clergyman. ‘His example of 

contentment and serenity of mind bas 

never ceased to be helpful to me. I have 

told the story often to my English congre- 

ga‘ions, and it has always deeply affected 

them.’ 

So true is it that moral influence is never 

wasted. 

«*He Loved the Children.” 

Toackeriy's words were satirical, and he 

himself was called a cynic; but the author 

of ‘Love Affairs of Some Famous Men” 

shows what sori of a heart beat in the 

satirist’s breast by quoting from the letter 

of one to whom the following incident bap- 

pened : 
*In the week following his death there 

appeared some genial memorial lines in the 

pages ot Punch. Walking down the then 

unsavory thoroughfare known as Bedford 

bury, my eye caught the page of the popu- 

lar periodical, and I stayed to read the 
graceful tribute to the dead moralist. 
Turning away at length, a poorly clad man 
in working garb said to me: 

‘I knew that man, sir.’ 

‘Yon knew Thackeray ?' I asked. 
‘Yes, sir. I kept tbat little baker's shop 

yonder® (pointing to the opposite side of 
the street) ‘and many's the time Thack- 
eray would come and buy a pound or two 
of cake of me. I cut itintd slices for him, 

and then, distributing it among a crowd of 
hungry children, he would walk away and 

hide in tbat court over there, that he might 
have the pleasure of seeing their enjoy- 
ment. He didn’t know I knew him, but Il 
did. People used to call bim a cynie, sir 
but it wasn’t true. He Joved the children 
sir, and no man is a cynic who does that!’ 

Nurgery Song 

Where do s 1} the daisies g» ? 

I know I know ! 

Underneath the snow they creep, 

Nod their little heads and tleep; 

In theSp ing-time out they peep: 

That is where they go. 

Where do 81] the birdies go ! 

I know, I know ! 

Far away from Winter sno r. 

To the fair, wa’ m South they go; 

There they stay till daisies blow : 

That is where they go. 

Where do sll the babies go ? 

I know, I know ! 

In the g'ancing firelight warm, 

Safely sheltered from all barm, 

Soft they lie on mother’s arm; 

That is where they go. 

Dragged from a Condition 
of Physical Wratchedness 

and Misery 

PAINE’S C'LERY COMPOUND 
WAS THE DELIVERER. 

Mr. Barrand says. 
Surely the Medicine Which Has Done 
S0 Mach for Me Will Prove a 

Blessing to 0 ners.” 

Most Desperate Cases of Rheum- 

atism are Overcome by Nature's 

Cure, Paine’s Celery Compound. 

The Only Rem dy fur Pain-rarked and 
Stiffened L mb. 

WeLLs & Ricaarpson Co, 
DEAR Sirs : — Just a year ago I was at- 

tacked by inflammatory rheumtism in its 
most acute form, which totally incapacitat- 
ed me Irom parsuiny my trade—that of a 
tailor— or in fact from doing work even of 
the very lightest kin, as every nerve in 
my body was affected. I was in this dis- 
tressing condition for more than seven 
months, when 1 commenced to use Paine’s 
Celery Compound. I soon began to realize 
the beneficial effects of the medicine; but 
my case was an obstinate one, and requir- 
ed tbe persistent use of the Compound for 
some months before I was able to move 
about. I am thankful to say I am so far 
recovered that I bave commenced work 
again; and I am very hopeful that by con- 
tinuing the use of the Compound a little 
longer I shall, please God be restored to 
my wonted bealth and strength again. 
Surely the medicine that his done so much 
for me will prove an equal blessing to 
others similarly affl cted; and to such I 
say, ‘‘Give Paine’s Celery C.mpound a 
trial.” For what your medicine has done 
for me you have my most grateful thanks. 

Yours truly, 
JouN BArraxD, Barrie, Ont. 

Looking Ahead. 

The J udge—I believe I shall leave it to 
you this tims. About how many days do 
you think I gu ht to give you ? 

Perry Pafetic —Honest, your honor, I 
don’t just know. Do you think it is goin’ 
to be an early spring or a late one ?’ 

MORIN’S WINE 
Creso-Phates 

Is a remedy wi'hout equal for affections 
of the throat and ot the lungs. Try it for 
your Cold, Cough, Bronchitis. Catarrh, 
Grippe. etc., and the result will be your 
cure. Take notice :— the use of this prep: 
aration wiil save you mny tears and much 
of your money. 
For sale everywhere. 
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