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The Comiong of His Feet,

In the crimson of the mornir g, in the whiteness of
the noon,
In the amber glory of the day’a r:treat,
In the midnig! t, robed in ¢arkvess, in the gleam-
ing of the moon,
I listen for the coming of His feet.

I have heard His weary footsteps on the sands of
Galilee,
On the temple’s marble pavement, on the street.
Worn with weight of sorrow, faltering up the slopes
of Calvary,
The sorrow of the coming of His feet.

Down the min:ter-sisles of splendor, from betwixt

the cherobim,
Through ihe wandering throng, with motion

strong and fleet,
founds His victor tread. approaching with a music
far and dim~—
The music of the coming of His feet.

Sandaled not with shoon of silver, girdled not with
woven gol 1,
Weighted not with shimmering gems and odors
sweet,
But whi'e-wineed and shod with glory in the Tabor-
light of old— »
The glory of the coming of His feet.

He is comirg, O my ¢pirit! with His evirlasting
peace
With His bl»v:-edness immortal and complete,
He 1s coming, O my ¢pint! and His coming brings
release,

I listen for the coming of His feet.
—Independent.

DICK’S SIGNATURE.

Little Dick Howell was a boy who often
surprised people. They called him ‘Lezy
Dick’, because he loved to get into sunny
corners and think, and be was not always
ready for work such aslittle fellows cin do.
But one day he said: ‘Pa, 1 want a lot of
money.’

‘Yes, Dick. I have known other folks
who felt 0. Go to work and earn it.’

‘How?’ asked Dick, who reslly was in
earnest, for he longed for a little express
cart.

‘Oh ! weed the garden, said Mr. Howell
growirg absent-minded, as he often be-
came. He remembered suddenly a busi-
ness letter he must write, and so when
Dick said, ‘Will you give mea penny for
every big weed ? his father said ‘Yes'.

Well that night Dick amszed his father
by presenting him with four hundred big
weeds. and eagerly claimed four dollars.
Mr. Howell never broke his word to a
child ; he said ke did not think what he was
promising, because he knew there were too
many wee’s in his garden for such a bar-

gain but he paid the money down, and.

Dick had the prettiest cart in town. Noet
long atter us father said : ‘Dick, you and I
ought to have made a written contract
about those weeds, If we had, I should
not have agreed to such termsas I made.
A man thinks when he signs his name. If
I bad been dishonorable, too, I could have
said I never agreed to pay you a weed and
you could not have proved that I did. You
must learn to write your name before I do
any more business by contract with you.
Then we can each sign our names.” And
so Dick’s fath:r went on to tell him that
solemn promises, not to be broken, were
made in writing, and men who broke such
promises were men whom nobody could

trust.

Dick hated to read, and he could not
write a letter, but after that he used to
climb upon the woodshed roof with his dear
little sister Nelly. She did her best to
teach him, and the first word he ever wrote
was Dick, and the next was Howell. Suqh
funny business contracts as Dick made that
year with his father, and such a pile of
nickels as he earned! First five cents, for
every week that he never torgot to shut a
door and never sl:mmed it, ten cents for
picking over a barrel ot apples; and so on,
up to a dollar and a halt in three months.
Every time he signed a written contract to
do what he agreed, or try his very best to
do it. How proudly he used to sign ‘Dick’
with a big inky flourish !’

When Dick was twelve years old he was
asked to sign a temperance pledge. He
took it to his father, who talked it all over
with him, and proposed that they sign it
together—a contract that neither would
break. Dick did not know then, nor until
years after, that his father was taking too
much wine. They signed the pledge—
Richard Howell, Senior: Richard Howell,
Junior.” And then Dick’s father told him
to kneel by his knee, and laying his hand
on the boy’s head, he prayed God to help
them both to keep the promise they had
made.

‘You have signed your name a great
many times, my boy, but never to a paper
that meant so much as this.’

«Oh! T don't ever want to driok, father.
It is easy to promise, and I shall never go
back on my word,’ said Dick, gaily.

Years went by. Dick grew up, and
many and many a time he was tempted to
take a glass of wine or beer. He never
yielded, for. he had signed his name and
was on his honor. A few more years he
bad seen the curse of drunkeness, and was
s0 glad of that boyish pledge— so glad of a
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father who made him feel the sacredness of
a promise — Temperance Banner.

God Honored Him.

A parishioner once told his pastor that
thirty years before he heard a Certain
preacher, and he remembered that the
sermion held his attention, but the text he
recalled perfectly. ‘ Buy the truth and
sell it no¢,” were the words about which
the minist er spoke 1n all fervor and /faith
fuiness. Because be thus honored God's
word, God honorad him in leading that
soul to Cbrist, after the lapse ot all those
years, by means of that text driven hom:
and clinched by his argument and appeal.
The real epochs in our religious lfle are
marked by a rext of scripture that opens
our eyes to truth as we never had seen it,
and opens our hearts to truth as we never
bad felt it. A preacher who sticks to his
text with the aim of thus msking an epoch
in some lite, may hope that his text will
stick to his hearers. For a termon is the
prayerful ¢ffort of a man spiritually en-
dowed, thoroughly educa'ed, experienced,
with leisure for study, to make people
realize what God means by a passage in
his word. Thus does one prepare a dis
course when he feels that the eye of Jesus
is upon him, and thus does he preach
when he realizes that Jesusis in a pew
betore bim. There is denger to the bible
in the so-called bigker criticism we are
told. But there is a more stuble and
surely not less serious danger to the world
of God.

When the World will be Free.

The world will be free whenever every
individual recognizes the mutual debt be-
tween himeelt and the world of simple
ustice. The world owes no man a living,
it owes no man & competence, it owes no
man wealth, it owes no man life, liberty
nor the chance to pursue happiness. It
owes man more than the sum of all of them.
it owes man only justice. And ihe civiliza-
tion or the government that willtully or
blindly ignoresthat solemn obligation plots
its destruction. A man owes the world
just what the world owes him, justice.
Governments, sccietier, organized reform-
ers nor schools can ever settle or adjust
these conditions between individuals by
the inculcation of the moral principle
alone. They can do thsat by making
every man awake to the sense of his rela-
tion to man as a brother, not as a grasper,
as a helper, not as an opprersor. When
that time comes, when justice is universal
last, the universalideal, when justice throbs
at the heart of civilization through its re-
higions and through its laws the world will
be free.

\ The Chri-tian Faith,

It is thought that the Cbristian faith
will be displaced—will be outgrown.
Many of its forms have been, its systems,
its definable theology. But because its
etbical ideals are the highest the spirit and
essence of Christianity wiil abide. Its
history is a history of extraordinary ex-
pansion. It has shown the power of
adapting itself to the most diverse forms of
thought, and it will go on sloughing the
ideas associated with it in days of darkness
and superstition and will spread un-
di vided in the world and operate unspent
by its own divine vitality. It contains the
potency of moral, ethical and spiritual
development, and as one said, ‘will as-
similate ard abscib in the future all the
best forces that enfer our civilization, and
yet will not lose its essential spiritual
character.’

L¢ssong on Time.

Born in time man is nevertheless the heir
ot e¢ternity. The soul, immortal in its
source, shall never die. Possessed of im-
mortality man shall see the consummation
of all things ¢nd live when the fashions
of this world have passed away, so that
we may eay, when time ends, our being
has only begun. We enter upon an ex-
istence compered with which time is as a
grain of sand to a globe.

The Consecrated Life.

A good many Christians dedicate their
service to their pastor and when he goes
they go. When medicine stands in & bot-
tle, the good qualities go to the bottom,
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leaving worthless water at the top. To be
useful it must be mixed. The consecra-
ted lite means that the good, noble purposes
resolutione, promises and God given abili-
ties of my lite shall not lie dormant, but be
so mingled with my thoughts and actions
as to briog to the world the healing balm
of Christ's atoning sacrifice.

Blessed Are the Merciful.

A little story poem tells of an eager
throng of you'h setting out in a race. One
among them ex elled all the others in
courage, strength and grace and gave early
promises of winning. The way was long
and hard, and the goal far away, but still
this tavorite held his place in the lead.

But, ab, what foll; ! See he stops
To raise a fall#n child,

To p'ace it out of danger’s way,
With kiss and warning mild.

A fairting comrs le claims his care,
Once more he turns aside,

Then stays his strong young steps to be
A feeble woman’s guide.

Aud so, wherever du y calls
Or sorr 'w ot distress,

He leaves his chosen path to aid,
To comfort sni to bless

So at las*, when the race is over, and the
victors are crowned, some with fame’s Jaur-
els, some wi'h love's flowers, some with
gold circlets on their brows, all unknown,
unheeded, with empty bands and uncrowned
head stands this, the real winner of the race.
Earth had no crown for him, but on his
face shines heaven’s serene and holy light. —
J. R. Miller, D. D.

Religion of the Future,

The religion of the future must lead and
inspire men. It must offer to all classes
and nations the lottier ideals of true god-
liness and justice, one which will commerd
iteelt to head, hand and heart, and one
that will cement all classes of men to-
gether, teaching them that they are child
ren of one and the same Father. It will
not be a thing of dead forms and cere-
monia's, but a power, inspiring men with
the grandest hopes for the life that now is
and of that which is to come. By it the
brotherhood of man will be :ome a reality
and the fatherhood of God a sublime
thought, lifting men up to noble purpose
and Christlike life.

The Church’s Call t» Laporers,

The church is constantly calling. She
calls in the very vestment she wears. Ste
voices admonition, hope, sacrifice and the
promise of eternal reward through them.
Although the eternal reward through them
Although the church may call at the
eleventh hour the reward giaen to the
faithful Jaborer is the penny ofthe same
value as that which is earned by the toiler
called in the early morning or to work
through the hours ot the noonday heat,
God in rewarding the good and faithful
servant does not regard time, but sincerity
and earnesiness ot purpose.

Cbri tlike Spirit.

The seme spirit which ought to be in the
cburch more thau it should be in politics,
industry, in everything where men band
themselves together for the doing of any
good thing. The devil is willing that the
spirit of Cbrist should be in the churches
if he could lock it up there and keep 1t out
of the daily relations of Itfe. Only where
the spirit of Christ rules may men come
together without strife and avarice. It
may be said that unselfishness is not prae-
tical in the business world, but Christ was
eminently practical, and his hfe was the
model of unselfishness.

Path of True Happiness.

Resolutions will not serve in a case that
teat requires execution. That which will
serve is the ideal life from above the sun
li ved out in the earth by Jesus Christ, the
seed ol a higher life and a provided salva-
tion, rightly bringing into use this life un-
der the sun, but giving comfort to passing
birthdays and new years and an onward
movement to a realm where ‘stars are but
the diamond dust of my divine abode, the
pavement of those heavenly courts where I
shall reign with God.’

Spirituel conteutment'.
The contented, happy spirit is that which
keeps in harmony with God. The man
who never loses his hold upon God

Walter Baker & Co., Limited.

Dorchester, Mass., U. S. A.
The Oldest and Largest Manufacturers of

. PURE. HIGH GRADE
Cocoas s Chocolates

on this Continent. No Chemicals are used in their manufactures
Their Breakfast Cocoa is absolutely pure, delicious, nutritious, and
'] costs les; than one cent a cup. Their
is the pest plain chocolate in the market for family zse Theu

remium No } Chocolate

. j 8 German Sweet Chocolate is good to eat and good w0 drink

It is palatable, nutritious and healthful; a gre 1 tasomes with

children. Consumers should ask for and be su < that e geotne
Walter Baker & Co.’s goods, made at Dorche.ter, Ma;bc.." Bﬁ&. &

CANADIAN HOUSE. ¢ Hos>ital St.. Montr=sA

“OUR LADY OF TR

This is a title which Miss

Canada didn’t seem to care

for, but it exactly fits our
i~ wash-lady who u ss
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| Eclipse
Soap

and turns out snowy-white
goods.

Send us 25 “Eclipse” wrappers or

« B¢, in stamps wihi coupon and we
will mail you a popular novel. A
coupon in every bar of “Eclipse.”

JOHN TAYLOR & GO,

Manufacturers, Toronto, Ont.
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Blood
Will QOut.

Can’t help but come to the surface
in the form of Ulcers, Sores, Boils,
Pimples and Rashes of one kind and
another. Especially is this so in the
SPRING. At this time of the year
the Blood needs purifying, the Sys-
tem needs cleansing. Nothing will
do it with such perfect success as

B. B. B.

Jessie Johnston Rockwood, Ont.,
writes :

: ““1 had boils very bad and a friend ad-
vised me to try Burdock Blood Bitters,
so [ got a bottle, The effect was won-
derful—the boils began to disappear, and
before the bottle was done I was totally
cured. As an effectual and rapid cure
for Impure Blood B. B. B. cannot be
equalled.”

N EED DA S

= ‘Memorials,
I Interior
Decorations.

> CASTLE & SON,

S 20 University St., Montreal
Write for catalogue E.

will never be wholly overcome or borne
down by the sorest trials and reverses of
this lile. Oae reason of this is that the
man whose nature is in this state of true
harmony with the heavenly and divine can
never be really selfish. He has the God
life infused into him. He loves humanity.
He learns more and more to live for others.

New View of God,

The newer conception of God is making
us trust him as men in the past never did.
In pature we see that God is active and
jrue to his promise, ‘I will never
leave thee or forsake thee.” We see that
tne power working on through events of
bsman lite is making for righteousness.
We know that God is a mortal being. Put
{hen, thy trast in him.

His Mother's Songs.

Beneath the hct midsummer sun
The men had marched all dav;
And now b side a ripp/ing stream

Upon the grass they lay.

Tired of games and idle jests,
As swept the hours along,

They called to one who mused arart,
“Come, friend, give us a song.”

“I fear I csannot please,” he said;
““The only songs I know

Are those my mother used to sing
For me long y:ars ago.”

“Sing one of those,” a rough voice cried,
“There’s none but true men here;

To every mother’s son of us
A mother’s songs are dear.”

Thoen sweetly rose the singer’s voice
Amid unwonted calm.

“Am I a soldier of the cross,
A follower ot the Lamb?

“sAnd shsll I tear to own His cause? '—
The very stream was stilled,

And bearts that never throbbed with fear

With tender thoughts were filled,

Ended the song ; the singer said.
As to his feet he rose, )
“Thavks 10 you all, my friends; good night,

God grant ussweet repose.”

The Degert of Sahara.

The Sahara is a very large country,
some parts of which are very bhigh. In
the central and southern parts are moun-
tains and tablelands ranging from five
hundred to seven thousind feet above the
level of the sea. The lowest part of the
country is in its northern part, and there
1s a large tract filled with salt lagoons,
which is from fifty to one hundred feet be-
low the sea level. This tract was no
doubt in remote times a part of the

Mediterranean Ses, to which it was joined

by the Gulf of (Gabes The deposits on
the const in the lapse of time made the
srm of the sea an inland leke, which being

fed dy no inlets, in the natural course of
things was dried up by evaporation. An-
other tract, also below sea level is in the
cas‘ern half of the Sabara, south of the
tableland of Barca. This last low country
was also probably once a part ot the
Mediterranesn, joining it west of the
modern delta of the Nile, at the h2ad of
the Gulf ot Syrtis Major.

One more child perfectly cured by
the MORIN'S WINE
+CRESO-PHATES.

A hsppy mother who wants to testify in
favor ot Dr. Ed. Morin's Wine of Creosote
and Hypoposphites called Morin's Creso-
Phates Wine

Mrs. St. Pierre, of the parish of Chateau
Richer in MontmoYency County says that
her son Antoine became very sick last fall
with an scute broncbitis. * Our poor child”,
says she, changed very quickly, having no
sleep, no appetite and complaining of great
pains. His father and I were desperate to
gee our chiid in so bad a state.

Every person who came to see him was
convinced that he would not live until the
winter.

We tried every known medicine without
any benefit He was getting weaker. One
dsy we decided to have him try Morin's
Creso- Phates Wine so well recommended by
such large numbers of testimonials pub-
lisbed weekly in so msny newspapers. We
did not regret this trial which gives us the
greatest satisfaction.

We bought three 50 cent bottles: the
first bottle gave him relief which we did not
expcct the second gave him the strength
and courage to fight apainst his terrible dis-
ease and the third cured bim completely.
We shall never forget the wonderful etfects
of this wine and how our child whom we
despaired of was cured.

We advise every person suffering from
Cough, Bronchitis, Hoarseness, Throat dis-
ease, Asthma, Grippe, Consumption, to use
without delay this wondertul medicine.

Mgrs St PIERRE
Chateau Richer, Montmorency.

Defiance.

. }a{e—-lt I should kiss you, what would you

of

She (started) —I—I never measure an
emergency until it arises.

He—If this emergency arose now, how
would you meet it ?

She (cou-ageously)—Face to face.

Here’s a Little Nut to Crack,

Just a grain of corn ! The principle upon
which Putman’s Painless Corn Extractor
acts is entirely new It removes the corn
layer by layer, without any pain whatever.
It never fails either. Try it.

The Count—*“I haf been told, madame,
your daughtaire bat ze bad tempaire.’
The Mamma—'Ah, yes, count, but you
know she loses her temper so easly.’
The Count—*Ah how loafly.

‘Once a friend o mine and I agreed
that it would be helpful for each of us to
tell the other his faults.” ‘How did it
work ' ‘We haven’t spoken for nine

years.’
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LEATHER DRESSINGS

Brown, Tan and Russet.

does more than cleanse and polish
the shoe. It is in reality a food
for leather. It fills the leather with
oil so necessary to its durability,
keeps it soft and pliable and neu-
tralizes the effect of perspiration
so deadly to the life of a shoe. The
polish imparts a brilliant, even and
durable gloss.

25 cents at all shoe stores.

L.H.PACKARD & CO., MONTREAL
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