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and he leaned breathless upon his axe
“Blood of my soull”-eried Baptiste
the Red. “But thou art & man. Deny
thy god, and thou ahalt yet live.” .
Htockard swore his refusal, feebly but
with grace.
“Beholdl A woman!” Sturges Owrn
had been brought beforo the Lulf-breed.
Heyond & ectaich on Lthe arm, he was
unittjured, but his eyea roved sbout hin
in an ecstasy of fear. The hervic figure
of the hasphemer, bristling  with
wounds and artows. leaniug defiantly
apon his axe, indifferent, indomitable,
superb, caught his wavering vision. And
he felt & great euvy of the man who
could go down serenely tao the dark
tes of death.
e, Sturges Owen. had been moulded in
such manner, And why not he? He felt
dlmly the curse of ancestry, the feshle-
ness of upirit which had come down 1o
him out of the past, and he felt an an-
gor at the crealive foree, symbolive it

a# he woull, wlhich had formed him, its ~

werrant, ao weakly. For even a stronger
man, this anger and the stress of <cir-
cumstance wera aulicient to breed apos-
tacy. and for Sturges Owen it was in-
aritable.

“Where now iy thy god? the hall-
breed demanded.

“L do not know. Tle stood straight
and rigid, like a clild repeating & cate-
shiam.

“Hast thou then a god at all?”

“I had.”

- %And now?”

Ty
! “Thare s no pgod.”

J“Thers ia no god.”

. “No white maun’s god.”

,*No white man's gml."

: “Nor ever was and never salall be™
( “Nor ever was and never shall be'

* fay Htockard swept the blood from
hia eyes and laughed. The missionary
looked at him curiously, as in & dream.
A feeling of infinite distance came over
him, as though of a groat remove. In
that which bad taken place, and which
was to take place, he had no part. He
was a sprciator—at a distance, yes, af
» distance. The words of Baptiste
<ame to him faintly:

“Very good. EHee that tlhis man go

free, and that no harm befall him. Let
him depsrt in peace. Give him a canoe
and food. et his face toward the Rus-
slans that he oy tell their priests of
Baptiste the Red, in whose country
there {8 no god.™ -
“ They led him to the edge of the
atecp, where they pauwsed to witiess the
final tragedy. The half-breed turned
to Hay Stockard.

“There ia no god,” he prompted. .

The maun langhed in reply. One of
the ynrung men poised a wu-.spmr for
the cast.

“Hast thon a god?”

“Ay, the God of my fathers®

Ee abifted the ax for a better grip.
Baptiste the Red gave the sign, 2nd the
spear Lurtied full against his breast.
Bturges Owen saw the Ivory head stand
out bevond his back, saw the man away,
langhivg, and snap the shaft short =s
the fell upon it. Then he went down te
the river that he wmight carry to tha
Russians the wessage of Baptiste the
Red, in whose country there waa no

d.
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How Mr, Alsxander Wooed Miss
adbury,

In the “Sunday Strand” Mr (. T, B,
Davis giveg Mr Charles M, Alexauder's
account of his courtship,  Mr Alexan-
der is the singing evangelist who was
oub in New Zealand some time ago
with 1br. Torrey., The™two are at pre-
ment  conducling revival services in
England. Mr  Alexander arid that
for years he had longed for a wife
in perfect symputhy with his -revival
work, but had slways rauther reserved
tha right to thoose hia own wife,
though, of ecourse, wanting the lord
aa a sort of second partner:

“Finally, during the (hristmas rea-
son of 1903, which | was spending afona
la london, far mway from iy own

family, feeling rather lonesoune, T hLes-

¥an to pumlrr over my life. -1 fell
upon my kncea, and reconsécrnted my-
nelf to iod. I told the Lord { would
fi" lhe whole thiog entirely into 1Lis
imnds. I weanted Him to choose my
wife, and trusted that He would give
me the one who would most help me to
glority Him.,"

A few &w- Iater he begnn s cam-
peigu ia the city of Blrminghaoma

Burely Christ, and not
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“One afterncon as ¥ got up to eon-
duct the singing in Bingley Haill; 1 no-
ticed & young lady sittiug in one of
the platform seats, and immedistely
8 Ieeling came over me that there was
the apswer to my prayer. I did not
know who she was, but I observed her
clasely, and grew to love her, for I Saw
that she wag after the salvation ol
nouly, I noticed that in the siter--
hieeiinga she usually went down io the
back of the hall, and was not afraid
te stay late and work long and earn-
eilly, sometimes with the wost wret~
ched-looking and  poorly<elad women
and girlz.  The more T saw of her the
mora thoroughly [ was convinced that,
aa far as I way concerned. she was my
choice, thougl I was still asking the
Lord conatantly Lo take everything in-
to His hamd, All the time she hod
been drawn to me, glihongh she did
not ghow il in any of her actions, and
had not epoken of &t to anyone.

“I had noticed a silver-haired lady
with her (evidently her mother), and
one day early in Lhe miasion this lady
gave me an invitation to spend my
veat-day at her home, T-accepted, and
after she had gone 1 turned to some-
ona and asked who the lady was.
*‘Why, that js Mrs Richard Cadbury,’
I was told. . This was & surprise”

Own the last day of the mission he
went to the ladys home:

“Strangely enough, and ~ quite wn-
koown to each other until afu-rwards.
my future wife and I were praying
on  that same Fruhy night for the
Lord’s guidance in this grest matter,
Each of us had a hard batéle to fight
with our own self-will, but each flually
aurretidered to the Lord, to have or
not to have as He should will

It was not until two days after the
mizaion had closed that I spoke a word
to Miss Cadbury abeat it, and then—
why. it -was all settled in s few min-
utes. We were on onr knees almost
as soon as [ had spoken Lo her, thank-
ing the Lord for bringing us together.
and for the wonderful joy wh:vh we
took as a gift direct from Him.”

ACCIDENTS TO WORKERS,

The Great Value of Zam-Buk
Proved. N

Busy workers in all departments of
labour, in the mine, on the Tailway, in
the mil, factory or workshop have ail
one grent common need—a reliable “first
aid" for the treatment of skin diszemses,
and injucies of their entployment; an em-
brocalion, salve and . healing balm for
sores, swellings, cuta. bruises, burns,
sealds and aprains, Zam-Buk fils this
long-felt want, and its great value is
shown in the foilowing case: “While at
work,” says Mr. R. D). Brownicw, resid-
ing at Telegraph Cotfes Palace, Bendigo,
Vie.. “I had my foot broken by being
caught in ihe machine belting. After
leaving the hospital I was unable to give
the foot tlie nocessary attention and rest,
and always bad pgreat pain with it in
conaoqience, aud could never wear & hoot.
Hearing of (le heanling qualities of Zam-
Tuk I applied the baim.  After several
applications the swelling-Ocereased, wad
the pain was lessened, and continning the
troutment my foot was soom made sonnd
and strong. 1 can now Jwear a boot with-
out any inconvenience” Xam-Buk, the
great healer, ia a apem.\r cure for Piles,
Yezems. Boila, Running Sores, Sore Legs,
Ringworm, Rhemmnatism, Lumbago. Bein-
tica, ete. Aa an embrocation for Strain-
cd Muscies and Tendons, Lam-Buk rubbed
well inlo the parts affected, is uncqnalled.
An & Howelold Balm for Culs, Bumns,
PBruises, linpies, Blacklheads, Hore
Throat, Sare Chest, Chepped Hands, Chil-
BLlaing, Sore Fect, Rash and Bites of In-
gects, Zum-Buk [ invaluable. From alt
medicine vendors, 1/8, or 3/6 family
nize [containing nﬂlly four times the
quantity),-or from Zaw-Buk Co,, 39 Pitt
atreet, Rydney, Send a penny slamp for
FREFE SAMU'LE POT.

CURE TOURABELVER FOR 12/M. No drugs
oc useless electric belta. The BIMPLEKT
CIENTIFIC CURB ever dimcovered. Bend

?or fres circular axplainin
bod. BIMPLEX AGENCY
Rixest, Bydasyy -
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STUDIO, New North Road,

OPPOEITE MOUNT ROSKILL ROAD,
Whers Brldal Partiss, Family Groupe Boggies, Horves, sts., can be appeinted for at any Ume ’

Kvary facility for above at (lanmore,

=

AR m Latest Novelllea In Mounts, the New Aristo Papee, l’hunotnu. oh.

Framing also done.

Qivility and Prompt Ationilon oan bs velied upon.
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BIRD'S CUSTARD.

is the one thing aeeded
with all Canned,

Bottled, or Stewed
It enhances

fruits,
their flavonr and im-
parts to them a grate-
ful mellowness. .

'PowpEeR

Completely supersedes the use of Eggs

inthe preparation of High-class Custard

—Qreatly increases the popularity of all

Sweet Dishes, The unfailing resource of
svery successful Hostess.

RICE N RUTRIMENT—DELICATE IN FLAVOUR,
NO EGGSI N0 RlSl! NO TROUBLE 1

Storakespars oan obisin Nppllu ot Bird's (‘.u-md Bird'a Con-

canivated Eg¢, Bird's

Baxing and Bird's F

» from all tha lsading Wholesale Housss. [ ]

PARISE EXHMIBITION, 1900.

JOSEPH GILLOTP

The 0HLY “QRAND PRIX"
Exolugively Awanled [or Bisel Pens,

Highest possibis award.

e I ECIN &5

ston. for BANKERE.— 1 Penm, l!l 228, 28%. Bip Fene, 332, $O8,
437, 148, 404, 7 n fingy meodium, and brend k.
‘I‘!rnod-u- Point, 1033 . - ¢

Karangahape Road."

OPPOSITE TABERNACLE,




