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A sdvariencn: messured by
FAMILIAR HYMNS.

“LEAD, KINDLY, LIGHT, AMID THE
ENCIROLING GLOOM."” 2

o for first
each subse-

John Henry Newman.

John Henry Newman was a man of re-
markable history. Born in 1801in Lon-
dou; we find him at the age of fonrteen
studying Paine and Hume until ¢om-
pletely saturated with infidel tendercies
and convictions. His father was a banker
and noted for his piety. “I was brought
ap from & child,” says Dr. Newman, ‘‘to

ake great delight in reading the Bible.”
This ip & measure corrected the influences
upon him by his infidel readings.
We find him soon taking .an oath of per-
petusl celibacy, so that he might serve the
ord without let or hindrance; strange
a8 4t not that any man shounld regard a
oble woman as a hindrance to him in
rying the Lord ?

He was a great writer; subjects political,
plesiastical and social came under his
n. He was a great fault-finder; we might

il-call him the universal grnmbler.

fe filled the various positions of princi-

, rector, tutory historian and poet. In
3 P®sing his history, as given in the Cen-

¥ Magazine, November, 1885, we find a

\ so dissatisfied with himself that it
lld_ be:impossible for him to be satisfled
Xi any one else.

He first attracted attention by his bitter
oppesition to -Sir Robert Peel on the
ground that he favored the Roman
Citholics. He next comes into notice by
his attempt to form. an Anglo-Catholic
party ; and lastlyyd ng gone over to
Romanism. - Hi#s s h
ceived in 1879,
minence had more tod¢
voliumes than his literary genius.

During a visit to the continent the tend-
encies toward Romanism, which he had
alrendy manifested, seem to have firmly
fived themselves as permanent principles
in his mind. On his return he wrote the
lines which originated the Oxford move-
ment in the Anglican Church, an agitation
which continued for teu years, and has
not, even nosv, entirely abated :

4y

shrank from what was right,
" WAS WIronge
dfight
»
4 P

vy UEOL. vhe m;‘i_\'
sweetiress may bé attributed
ynarms of sea-sickness—
“Lead, kindly lighﬁ.h
; -
“ALL HAIL THE ROWER!"
il

Rev, Edward Pérsonet.

we is one hymn 1:1 our collection
h always stizs us like the sound of a
pet. Everybody knows the words
everybody is familiar with the tunc of
-onation” to which it is wedded. The
rorship of thishymm has been credited
Rowland ‘Hill, with whom ik was a
wTavorite. In very many of our books
gattributed to one “‘Duncan.” But the
énthm- was Rev. Edward Perronet, a
jus minister of Jesus Christ in the
btent County of Kent. He wasa man
een wit and indomitable courage, He
Jame™ an intimate friend of Charles
Wasley, who referred te him in bis diary
ab#iy  the gear 1750 as “ A Christian
brother and companion in travel,” whom
he familiarly called “Ned.” Edward was
the son of a well-known clersgyman,
He preached for a time in the"Wesleyan
connection, and afterwards assisted the
preachers whom the Countess of Hunting-
don sent to Canterbury, He published a
small vclume of * Ocecasional . Verses,
Moral and Social,” in 1785,

He wrote many verses, but only one great
hymn. That was enough. The man did not
live in vain who taught Ciirist’s @hurch
her grandest coronavion song “in honor of

. her King. When and where Edward
Perronet was born we do not know, but*|
he died January 3, 1792, in Canterbury,
and ‘went to join tl.e Toromation service of
heaven. ;

One day when lost in meditation on his
owinjnsiguificance, and God’s incompre-
T leness, his svul was filled with a

bry frenzy of delight, and with a holy

Eapture he exclaimed: “Glory to God in
the height of His divinity | Glory te Ged
in the depths of His humanity! Glory to

lod in His all-sufficiency, and into His.
hands I commit my spirit.” Then«the
rhymer rose and wrote the most inspiring
and triumphant hymn in the English
Ianguage. the Church of God's grand ma-
jestic “Marseillaise,” known far and wide
rt.he “Coronation Hymn.”
v Two for a Pound.

Lha drawing teacher had been giving a
on cubes, and some of the pupils

ven o Tne h d

§6,. bus no one ocould thiuk of any.

ly @ boy said, “‘I'know a @ood cube
s pound of butter.”” ‘“Why, that. ia

 Some of them wear spurs already.

ored the teacher.” ‘‘Now,}
@ another example, as

o time she

y_in the: or
what i 7

lont ;"

-

TENSIVELY IN THE
NGS OF AUTHORS:

D-M'u-qh l_ll"'- Sume

{4 m' Chase Q.QI&;

mjamin F. Teyloronoe wrote an in-
¥, on's'Hens,” from w
Iq! ‘Hesays: ‘“‘A
is & foolish thimg—lins not & grain of
senme,- for thatdss graip not found in
glzzards” Her bead is too small for any
grain of senseto lodge therein. Her eyes
must be excellens optical instruments,
for though they~have only the expres-
sion of a brace of brads buttons as a shil-
ling a gross, they can discover a bawk
st a great distance off. There 1s not
muoh ry abous hens, mwor: much
romance in hendom. Hens are speckled,
grizzled and gray; white, copper-colored
and blue; there are the old-fashioned hens
and the bantams, the -celestial hens, the
Bhanghais and Cochin Chinas, hens
‘with , talls, short tails, and proity
much gfl tafls; hens in feathered panta-
loons; hens in camwood colored panta-
loons; hens with hussar caps; hens with
huge black vombs,like our grandmothers;
hens with over delicate side combs, like
our sweethearts. S minded hens
there are who quarrel 8fid crow and ace
as nef as possible like veritable chanti-
cleers; and I shouldn’t be surprised any
day to.see a hantam out in bloomers.
Hens
are like somo folk; fussy littla bodies
who mind everybody’s business but their
own. If a favored sister hen loads off &
brood of chivkens, the meddling hen
s her tail feathers, puts on an
extra frill and lays claim to half the
chickens. - The hen is quite a Malte Brun
in her way, for she knows all about the
geegraphy of cornflelds, cherry trees und
melon patoches. '’

The politeness of Sir Chanticleer to the
females of his harem is as marked as
thongh he were the pupil of Lord Ches-
torflela. When occasion - requires he be-
comes their defender, dropping the role
of agreeable dangler. The hen has ever
been noted for her domestic' qualities.
She is diligent in laying her eggs, patl-
ent in hatching them, industriods in
feeding her chickens, courageous in de-
fending them. What warlous dangers
the hen meets and tries to avold; whac
perils from olubs and stones; what
trouble frum hungry hawks; what
escapes from fowls and from four-footed
beasts like the civet and the fox! Whaat
-motherliness she displays in brooding
her chickens, in leading them to green
pastures, and in inciting them to wallow
in tho newly upturned soil of the garden!
Warner, in his ‘“My Summer in a
Garden,’’ does not speak encoura”ingly
of hens in such an inclosure. He even
thinks they are an annoyanoe, for ‘‘if
they. do not scratch up the corn, peck
the strawberrivs, and eat the tomatovs,
‘it is not pleasant to see them straddling
abous in their jerky, high-stepping,
speculative manner, picking inquisitively
here and there. Your noighbor heeds
you not if you tell him that his hens eat
your tomatoes They are not his toma-
tdes. The oniy thing for you to do is to
gell him that his chickens ara well-
grown and that you like spring chickeus
broiled. In the fall it is right pleasant,

L however, to see your neighbor's chickens

roaming over your garden, gossiping
in the hot September sun, picking up
any odd trifle that might be left.
Hawthorne, in the ‘‘House of the
Seven Gables,’’ tells of a brood of hens
whioh were an immemorial heir loom in
the Pyncheon family. He tells of their
turning up their heads and smacking
their bills in taking a drink of water,
with the air of winebibbers round a pro-
bationary cask. Then of their brisk, and
somgtantly diversifiad talk toone anothor
in solloquy, as they scratched
- which has such a
~ was  almost a
“lich a

000p.
- 1t that way. He

.wors and says: ‘‘It is singular

—ooody can drive a hen but me,’ and
picking up a stick of wood be hurls it at
tho biped and says, ‘Get in there, you
thief.” The hen dashes to the other end
of the yard., The man dashes after her.
She comes back with her head down,
wings spread, followed by stove wood,
tin cans and clinkers, and a very mad
man in the rear. Then she skims under
the barn and over a fence or two and
around the house, talking as only an ex-
cited hen can talk as the other hens come
out to take a hand in the debate and
help dodge the missiles, till at last the
man, whose coat is on the sawbuck and
his hat on the ground, ares that
every hen on the place "be sold in
the morning and goes off down street,
leaving his wife to keep up the hen
fight. Bug in two minutes she has them
all counted and housed without trouble."’
Josh Billings thinks that ‘‘hens are a
guckoess. There is a grate deal of origin-
ality about tho hen. jum say Knower
liad hens with him in" the ark and sum
say not.’’ Billings starts the oft-mooted
question, which was born first, the hen
or-the egg. He thinksa hen is ‘‘a born
phool, for she will set just as long on a
nest full of stones as she will on a nest
full of eggs. There is one thing about
a hen that shows wisdom; she does not
cackle much until after she lays an egg.

Some folks, on the ocontrary, are alwus
4-bragging and a-cackling what they are
going tew do beforehand. There are few
things that surpass cooked hen us an
artikle of diet if eaten in the days of their
innocence, but after they git old and
kross, they kontrakt a habit of eating
tufl.’”’ ¥
The children of hens, commonly called
chickens are 6ftén mentioned in litera-
ture.” Shakespeare spenks pretty
chickens and their Bntﬁr pellg of
people ‘‘whe swallow gudgeons _ere
they’re catched, and count their chickens
ere they'fe hatched'’ Cervantes has the
same igea wWhen he says
thgir chickens before they uwbed,
and Where they expect bacop with
broken bones.’’ Swiff tells” of & womasn
“whe n nb chicken, being on the
wrong" thirty, if she e

be
Lady Wortley Montagu wrote: ‘‘Anfl we
meet with champagne and & ke at’

last.” Bulwer Lytton 'quotes from afi

Arab proverb: ‘‘Cu h like ypun

ohickens and sti “home to rooss.”
in the Biglow Pap

Tne houls muss be'on tive
The turkey reproved hek for making
such a noise abous the laying of an egg,

but the hen replied that he was an un-
educated fowl who knew wothing of

Thenoble d
ot“m,' wﬂ;  AD uih- 3
mgw-‘w_ﬂ Tdo 16

First, you pereeive, I lay tbe ogg,
‘And then=review it

Py

“THOUGHTFUL JIM.”
His Part in @ Gold Mine Boom of an
Earlier

Day.
For a week or more ** Thoughtful Jim'*
of Strawberry Hill, had been unusually
shonghttal, He was a quiet, -thoughtful
he; came to us Even when

Every/ one' remetibérs the -h
dyric set to' “‘Auld Lang Syne,’’ and
which runs:

Somebody killed old Grimes'#¥hen ;
They’d better 10t her be,

For every day she laid two eggs,
And Sundays she laid three.

And everybody knows Mother Goose's

olassio rhymes:

One, two, buckle my shoe,
and so on down to. -

Ning,' teny-a good fat hen,
to sayimdthing/of the fable of La Fon-
taine in which it is told that a hen
Laid golden ezgs, each egg a treasure;

Its owner—stupidest of men—

Was yond

He thought a mine of wealth to find
Within the hen and so he slew if.

He found a bird of common kind
And loet a pretty fortune through it.

We often hear people speak of the
foolishness of those that kill the hen or
goose that laid the golgen egg. In weep-
ing over Jeruaslem, our Saviour used the
beautifnl metaphor, ‘‘O Jerusalem,
Jerusalem, how often would I have
gathered you as & hen gathereth her
chiokens under her wings, and ye would
®ot.”’ A Gresk epigram taken from the
Anthologia is said to afford a tine illus-
tration of this text. T. Green has givea
us a lation of this epi which
reads:

Beneath her fostering wing the hen de-

fends

Her darling offspring,
tescends!

Throughout the winter's day unmoved
defies

The chilling fleecez =nd inclement skies,

Till vanguished by the cold and piercing
blast,

I'rue to her charge, she perishes at last!

0O Famo! to hell thie fowl's affection
bear;

Tell it to Progne and Medea there.

To mothers such as those, the tale un-
fold

And ‘let them blush to hear the story
told.

while the snow

Keeping Tab on Drummers.

In some houses that send out a great
many drummers there are in use certain
peculiar little maps pasted on the bottoms
of cabinet drawers and constantly studled
by the proprietor and clerks. Th e maps
are usually of one state at a time, and are
dotted with pegs or flags of many colors.
The flags are tiny bits of colored ocloth,
with pins to serve as staffs, Tne pegs are
in reality tacks, with the heads covered
with colored cloth. These maps show
many things to those who study them.
The different colored markers often repre-
sent different drummers, who are then
out on the road. As each one writes home
where he has been and where he is going
next his particular peg is stuck upon the
map at the places he names. = The furthest
peg aiways shows where that partioular
man is at any given time. Or, again, the
pegs or flags may show much more than
that, They may show what towns have
been canvassed, what ones are finighed,
what ones need a secoud call in the win-
ter,and which have not been visited at all.
—New York Sun.

Flogging Girls,

The authorized flogging of little girls,
or big girls,is a plece of barbarism which,
now that the subjeot has been definitely
raised, will receive, we trust, no counten-
ance from the Home Secretary. Mr. Riley
says that girls in the elementary schools
are caned, abit of information which we
commend to the immediate notice of Sir
John Gorst. The public of London has out-
grown the days of Mother Brownrigg,and
Mother Brownrigg, as the Newgate ‘' Cal-
endar’’ informs us, was not sustained by
judge, jury, public opin‘on or Jack Ketch
in her theories and her practice as to the

nastigation of girls, There were philoso-
are, who approved of the

‘e, Locke did,for onc; and

Locke approved of

» little daughter

“ha ohild to

~coms=-

be hanged to him.””

That was the general feeling for some
months, but when it ame to pass that
*“Thoughtful Jim'' spent nine-tenths of
his sime sitting around on the rocks with
his chin on his hands, while his partner
was doing all the work, that partner fels
he had a right to complain.. Hedid com-
plain, and as a result a committee waited
on the and the chal said:

“Jim Balley; this aint’ no country fura
thortful man."

‘“No?"’ queries Jim, looking off down
the valley in a dreamy way.

““When a feller has so many thinks to
think of that he has to sit down and let
his partner do all the work it looks bad.’’

“Yes?'’ says Jim, never raising his eyes
to look around him.

“The boys is apt to suspect that he kill-
ed his mother, burned an orphan asylum
or tore down a meetin’ house back in the
States. Mebbe he’s stole hosses or robbed
banks, or went around murderin’ inner-
cent babies, and his mind can’t rest.’’

““Mebbe s0,”’ whispers Jim, though he
didn’s appear to realize he was speaking.

“And them same boys,”’ continued the
chairman,’’ is also apt to remark that the
aforesaild thortful oritter, who has did all
these orimes, had better stop his thinks
and go to work to pack his duds and dig
out! There ar' thorts and thorts. We
don’t know what your thorts ar,” but I've
tried to make 1t plain that we don’t like
the situashun.”

1f Jim heard the words he did not reply
to them. He sat there for an hour or
more, never turning his gaze away from
the valley leading down to San Francisco.
At length he roso up, walked over to his
shanty and packed his stuff, and presently
he started off without a word to any of us,
and without stopping to ask for his share
of the dust under the stones of the fire
place. He went off down the valley, bead
and eyes down and looking neither to the
right nor the left, and after watching him
for a while Elder Watkins shooR"his head
in a solemn way and solemnly observed:

““Boys, I'm glad on it! When a oritter
jumps up and down and yells and hollers
and cusses, it’s plain English and ye kin
understand it,but when he sots down and
looks way off and thinks and thinks and
koeps his thorts to hisself how on airth ar’
ye goin’ to size him up?”’

We were in touch with ’'Frisco. We
knew all about mining stook and had more
or less dealings in them, One day, aamonth
aftor ““Thoughtful Jim’ left us, shares
inthe}‘'Goloonda’’ appeared in the mar-
ket. It was reported to be a mountain of
gold. ’Frisco went wild over it. Shares
of the face value of $25 jumped to $70, $50,
$90 and $100 inside of a week. Men fought
to buy them at any price, and -out at
Strawberry Hill we raked and soraped and
gathered up our last dollar to buy at $120,
We could have sold at $138, but we wanted
more. One day we were offered $150 a
share by a chap who sald he wanted to get
a controlling interest, but Elder Watkins
solemnly shook his head and replied:

“‘Stranger, it would be flyin’ in the face
of Providence to take less than $300 a sheer,
and I hope you won’t offer that.”’

Next- day those shares couldn’t have
been sold for a cent a piece. ‘‘Golconda’’

had busted. It was only a mine on paper,
We sent a man down to ’Frisco to investi-
gate. Kverybody had been bitten, for the
thing had been beautifully worked. The
man at the head of it was our ** I'houghtful
Jim,”” and the day before the orash came
he took passage for New York and carried
half a million dollars with him. When,
our man returned and reported a public
meeting was called. It was attended by
‘“‘many tax payers,”’ every oge of whom
was dead broke and hangr¥. Nobody
knew just what ought to be said or done
on such a sorrowful occasion. Some want-
od to** Whereas'’ and some wanted to *‘ Ree
solve,”’ but Elder Watkins got up on the

head of a barrel and waved his hands for

| silence and said:

't geem necessary to string out
“~are'n half amile,

Peace ri to the south is an area of 81,
000 square miles, which except

cently penetrated by a fleld

un ¢

F't. Churchill,east of the Coppermine river
and west of Bathurst Inlet; here lies 7,600
miles of unexplored land, which may be
compared to half the size of Switzerland.
Eastward from this is an area of 81,000
square miles or about equal to Ireland,
lying between the Arctio coast and Black
river, Much larger than Great Britain and
Ireland, and emibracing 178,000 square
miles, is an area hounded by Black’s river,
Great Slave Lake, Athabaska Lake,
Hatchet and Reindeer Lakes, Churchill
river and the west coast of Hudson Bay.
This country -includes the barren grounds
of the continent.

1t will be remembered that Mr. J. B.
Tyrel! recently struck through these bar-
ren grounds on his trip to Kort Churchill
on the Churckill river, but could only
make a preiiminary exploration of the
country. On the south coast of Hudson
Bay, between the Severn and Attawapish-
kat rivers,is another area of 22,000 gquare
miles or larger than Nova Scotla. Lying
between Trout Lake, Lac Seul and the
Albany river are 15,000 squaro miles of
unoxplored land, or about half the size of
Scot'and.

The south and east of James Bay and
nearer to large conters of population than
any rcgion which still remains unexplor-
ed, is an area of 35000 square miles,
which may be compared to the area of
Portugal. The most casterly area is the
greatest of all. It comprises almost the
entire interior of the Labrador peninsula
or Northwest territory, in all 239,000
square miles, more than equal to twice the
arca of Great Iiritain and Ireland, with an
added area equal to that of Newfound-
land.

Only two or three years nzo Mr A, P.
Lowe made a line of expleration and sur-
vey into the interior of this area, and the
samo gentlaman also traveled inland up
the Hamilson river, yot this area must be
regarded as yet practioally uncxplored.

The arctic Islands will add an area of
several hundred thousand square miles of
unexplored land.

Treatment of Sprains,

It Is generally within an hour after the
accident that yon are called in to sec the
oase., The patient is suffering very severe-
ly, and wanting very much to know if
“‘anything is broken.”” After cxamining
for fracturo, order the part to be bathed in
extremely hot water, every Lour or two,
for a period of fifteon minutes at a time.
Have the water just as hot as tho patient
can bear it, and apply with a sponge or
oloth, rather than ailow the ankle to lie in
the water. Then dry and le part rest
quietly, wrapped in flunn when an
application of hamamelis or veratruin and
hamamelis may bo made, B.foro retiring
apply a flannel bandage tightly arcund
the swollen part, only being careful that
the circulation is not cout off, It is sur-
prising how the hot applications rclieve
the pain and produce absorption and how
the bandage, by pressure, provents swoll
ing and inflammation.—Kclectic Modi
cal Journal.

Huxley’s Courtship.

Sir W.Fowler tolls tho story of
oourtship. When the Ru
Sydney harbor the offic:

a ball, and young Huxley amo
number. There for the first titae

his future wife, whose parents res
Sydney. A few days afier they v

gaged and the ship sailed for the

Straits to complete the survey of the north
coast of Australia, a!l communication bo-
ing out off for months at a time, and then
ghe returned direot to Kngland.

After that brief acquaintance, not long-
er than a fortnight, it was seven yoars be-
fore the lovers saw one another. At the
end of this time, on Huxley’s appointment
to the Schocl of Mines, he was in a posi-
tion to claim his bride and welcome her

to her first home, in St. John's Wood.
Huxley’s love at first sight and constancy |
during those seven long by ycars of sep-
aration were richly rewarded, for it is im- |
possible to 1magine a pair more thorough- |
ly suited than they were.—T1id-Bits.

Labor-Saving Electricity.

The hopes of electrical scientists are
more briliant and amazing than anything |
ba ver called utopian, and make

day contention for’limiting
ours a day a piec4 of timid
t one-fourth of what is
iplated at present shall
he curse of exhausting
ysed mankind for count-
Lished and there will
ity for pauperism. !
serting wires
pagnetic ©
ng
R .
epeat the
'ya copper wire in tHoW
running north and south, a
itive constitution in conneotion | F
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CLERICAL WIT AND™HUN
v ,

Responsible.

A ocertain popular divine in
who is noted quite as much for his ab-
sent-mindedness on |

general

young 3

lightened by & miniature representative of.
the'mother’s self. The happy parents de-
olded to huve the christening at home.
The minister took the child ‘in his arms,
and in his kind, fatherly way addressed &
tew words of advice to the young people.

‘Seo that you.train this child up ‘in the
way that be should go,’’ he began. “Give
him the beneflt of a good example, and see
that he is surrounded by the very best in-
fluences; If you do this, who knows but
that he may a George Washi

or a Gon, Grant? What is his name?"

“Jennle,"” demurely responded the
mother. ;

Franois 1. being desirous to raise one of
the most learned men of the times to the
highest dignities of the church,askea him
if he were of noble descent. ‘‘Your ma-
jesty,"’ answored the abbot, “thero were
three brothars in Noah's ark, but I cannot
tell positively from which of theso three I
am descended.’’

A noble duke asked & clergyman sitting
at the end of his table why the goose, if
there was one, was always placed next to
the parson?

“Really,”" said he, ‘‘I can give no rea-
son for it,but the question is so odd that I
shall never see a goose in the future with-
out thinking upon your lordship.””

Sald the Rev. Dr. Withrow, of Chiocagn:
“1t is understood- in #ome quarters that
ministers never know when to stop when
they are talking, and editors always do
when they are writing. They never write
a long article or a dry one; they stop
short whenever they get dry."

The two celebrated divines and scholars,
Drs. South and Sherlock, were disputing
on a religious subject, when the latter ac-
cused the other of using wit in the con-
troversy. ‘‘Well,*’ sald South, ‘‘suppose it
had pleasea God to give you wit, what
wouldiyou have done?"’

A nfinister having preached the same
discourse to his people three times, one of
his constant hearers, a strict parliament-
arian, sald to him after service: ‘‘Doctor,
the sermon you gave us this morning has
had three several hearings; I move that iv
now be passed.”’

A clargyman in an English town hav-
ing published the banns of matrimony be-
tween two persons, was followed by the
clerk’s reading the hymn beginning with
“Mistaken Souls Who Dream of Heaven!”

A Broad Hint.

A

He (as the clock strikes eleven)—I like
a person who bas some vim and go in
him.

She—So do I, especially the go.

A STRANGE THING.

A correspondent of the New York Hvca-
Ing Sun writes In that paper as followa:

A strange thing befell me the other day.
Perhaps you can explain it. I can’t. I
have puzzled over it until I must know
the sense of it or lose my own. You wil
understand that [ can not ask for an ex-
planation of it in the direct way. Tncr)

| is a policeman in our bleok.

The thing befell me in a church. I was

trying havd to think of n
1y sacred tnings, when
girls sitting in the C
The midgi6 one was 1
lhn}oﬂj This was hg

tng:
Just as my eye

tissues waste away,
languishes for the
i

is useful to children,
liver Oil emulsionized, t assi and
rendered palatable, with the- Hypophosphites of Lime
and Soda added to tone up the nerv oustmm and
combination of theseé potent

nourish the bones. This ¢
nutrients is just what t children need to give them

flesh, color and vitality. Almost all children like it.
Don’t be persuaded to accept a substitute !
Scott & Bowne, Belleville, All Druggists, 50c.and $1,

Our Model 1893 Shot-Gun is now used -
by all the most advanced trap Shot-GunS :
Single Shot-Rifles =

ASK YOUR DEALER 70 SHOW YOU THIS GUN. Y-
Everything that is Newest and Best in Repeating Arms ‘as well as all¢
kindy of Ammunition are made by ¢t

TER REPEATING ARMS CO., Winchester Ave., New Haven, Conn.
ua~ Send a Postal Card with your address for our 1 12-page IMlustrated Catalogue.

Geo. A. MeMullen & Co.

164 King 8t. Brockville.

Jobbers and Retail Dealers in high class Gents’
Furnishings of the Latest Styles—
imported.

and(/game shooters.
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‘Many count|

. an all things,
ie n uL ad evangelist, fulfill thy
ministry. Be sober.”” IL Tim. 1v., 8.
These cardinal virtues of Christianity
are the characieristics of the trun faith,
and the source of all other -virtue. The
epistles of St. Paul are full of warning
against the evils that surround us, as
well as of admonition to practise justice,
not only in dealing with our ncighbors,
but towards God and even toward our-
selves, likewise they are teeming with
wurds of encouragement to combat
bravely all trials for the love of God, as
also to be temperate in all things. By
aquiring the virtue of prudence we are
enabled to discern the evils of the world,
to know God, and to practise the duties
of a Christian life. Justice enables us
to ‘‘render unto Caesar the things which
are Caesar’s,”’ to act consclentiously to-
wards our neighbors iu all things, and
+to God the things that belong to God,”’
doing His will and in all things seeking
His glory. JFortitude strengthens and
encourages us in the path of Christian
virtue, besides glving us strength to re-
sist temptation, and to bear bravely all
trials for the love of God. Temperance
is an essential vitruo, and by faithfully
preserving it we are strengthened in life
and blessed with many spiritual graces.
«“He that is abstinent, saith the wise
man, shall increase in life.’’ A practical
Christian will not be satisfled with
merely fulfilling the law of God, by dis-
charging the duties required of him, but
he will likewise endeavor to strengthen
his falth by the practice of such virtues
as will his ity and p
God’s glomw, in fact, 1t is as much a duty
to emulate all true virtue as to profess
our faith, Thasmuch as ‘‘Faith withous
good works availeth nothing.”’ Besides,
it is eminently meritorious, for by so
doing 'we mnot only draw down great
blessings on ourselves in this life, but
wo thereby” store up rich treasures in
Heaven, which will greatly ingrease our
inheritange, towards which we are aver
Jooking forward. —Frdncis 8

A @ood Background.

One great difference betweepl men of
equal capacity and opportunity is to he
found in the background of [their lives.
Qne man goes to his work in the morning
from a pleasant home, ¢ m the de-
lightful atmosphere of al consider-
“atioff and love. Another's home sur-
rounding: and family relationshi ps are
fot  congenial or inspiring. Is it sur-
prising that one man addresses himsell
lto his tasks with a gest and nerve that
make work easy;-while the other finds
| that things drag on bis hands, and {hat]

‘he'is séon worn -outd One of the secrets
of many a man’s success is the back-
ground of a happy home life. And many
a good nan hus failed, not because he
lacked in ability or energy, but because
those who stood in the mgst Intimate re~
lativns to him were too pid or uncon-
genial t0 make his home life winsome
of , men have truimphed over this

just as they bave over others,
but m force they expend in overvoming
suth . qrawbe

vaverley, N. A., the sculptor,

.« an his studio the other day. Before

him ‘was a skeleton, a gruesome-looking
ohject but one faithfully produced.

“What's that?’’ asked a visitor, point-
ing to the clay. ¢

“That,”” said Mr. Caverley, ‘‘is to be a
statue of Burns.”

**But why don’t you make the poct?’
inquired the visitor. ‘‘What's the use of
making skeletons?’’ Mr. Calverley said,
“sa]l statues are brilt up that way. First
the skeleton is modelled, then the
muscles are put on, and lastly the
clothes?"’

The visitor apologized for his ignorance,
and incidentally remarked that he'd bet
that nine men out of ten would think as
he did.

And perhaps he was right.

Comments of Her Relatives.
Penelope—Sharley called last night.
Justine—That's twice in a week, isn’t

it?
Pene'opo—Yes.
Justine—I suppose he'll come three
times in the next weei: i
Penleepe—That’s what brother says.
Justine—And five times the next?
Penelope—That’s what slster says.
Justine—And six times thq next?
Penelope—That’s what aunty says.
Justine—And sever times the next?
Penelope—That's what papa says.
Justine—And then what?
Penelope—Then we'll get married;
| that’s what everybody says.
Justine—And then what?
Penelope—Then I won’t see him any
more of an evening; that’s what mamima
says,—Brooklyn Life.

UNEXPLORED CANADA.

Practically Nothing Known of One-Third
of Our Great Dominion.
There are more than one million and &
quarter square miles of unexplored lands
in Canada, according to the opinion of Dr.
Dawson, director of the Geological Survey.
The entire area of the Dominion is com-
puted at 3,470,257 square miles, conse-
quently one-third of this country has yet
been untraveled by the explorer. Exclus-
ive of the inhospitable detached Arotic
portions 954,000 square miles is for all
practical purpose entirely unknown,
Dr. Dawson has made a careful estimate
of the unexplorad areas. Beginning at the
extreme northwest of the Dominion, the
rst of these areas is between the eastern,
undary of Alaska, the Porcupine river
andl the Arctic coast, and consists entirely
of 9,500 square miles or somewhat smaller
in extent than Belgiom and lying entirely
within\the Arctic oircle.  The next area
pf the Lewes and Yukon rivers
nds to the boundary of Alaska.
t year there were 82,000 square
this area nnexplored, but a part
pas traveled last summer. A third
area of 27,000 square miles lies between
es, Pelly and Stikine rivers, being

nearj# as large as Scotland. Between the
and Maokenzie rivers is another

area of 100,000 square miles, or about

twice the size of England. It includes
nearly six hundred miles in length of the
main Rocky Mountain range. An area of
b0, square miles is found between
Great Bear Lake and the Arotic coast, be-

. whacks 1s just so miach sub-
—i‘:mur cle the work

ing nearly all to the north of the Aggd
eirole. N 88 large as Portug:

A COMMOTION FOR NOTHING.

The Train Stopped After This Couple Had
Creatcd a Scene,

It was on the New Haven & Hartford
Railroad, just above Mott Haven, and the
Boston express with an unusually crowd-
ed train was slowing down a bit, as many
of the trains are obliged to do, to wait for
the Harlem drawbridge to bo closed. This
occurrenoe 18 frequently taken advantage

‘
was given out and the congregation arose
to sing it. Three girls in the seat in front
of me stood up with the first. To my be-

i wilderment thie was the way they looked

then.
‘ At the end of the hymn the minister
| knelt in prayer, and the worshippers with

of by those who wish to go to some point |

in Harlem or the annexed district to en-
able them to jump off. Occasionally the
tealn stops, but more often it merely
slackens its speed, and makes the work of
lighting a matter of pleasant excitement,
to say the least.

A man and wife, accompanied by an |

older man, who, the  inquisitive pas-
songers decided must be the woman's
father, began to show considerable anxiety
as the train neared the critical point.
When tho brakes were applied and the
speed gradually decreased, their faces as-
sumed a look of relief, though now the

trying question arose as to whether it |

would let up safficiently to allow them fo
got off. The lady was evidently timid, but
after much strong urging on the part of
Yier husband, she gathered up her belong-
ings and they started for the door, closely
followed by the father, who, however, as
was learned from his conversation, did
not intend to alight with them. They
reached the platform and the husband de-
soended to the Jowest step, but the train
was still rolling along at a pretty fair rate
and his wife was panic-stricken in an in-
stant,

“Now don’t you jump! Oh, please
don't jump!” she commanded and im-
plored in the same breath. ‘‘You'll be
killed, I know you will!”

Meanwhile the front door stood wide
open, and every passenger in that end of
the car was following the little drama
with undivided attention.

““My dear, I don’t intend to, just yet—
but’’—after a pause, ‘‘come now, we can
easily do it.””

“‘Indeed, I won't; it will have to go a great
deal slower than this before I'll jump,”
declared his wife, energetically, ‘and
don’t you do it on any acoount. What
should I do if you got off and left me be
hind?”

This pathetic appeal brought an unfeel-
ing smile to the passcngers’ faces,and was
followed by a remark from the father, who
stood in the doorway to the effect that
there wouldn't be the least danger in try-
ing it now. With the desperation of a
martyr, the timid one picked up her skirts,
went carefully down the steps and was
lifted off without mishap by her husband.
Everybody smiled,felieving this to be the
end, but they wepf mistaken. The next
instant the husbaydf came dashing through
the car again, oed ferociously upon
his overchat which he had forgotten, and
threw himsalf off for the second time with
a disgusted and, yeckless air,

In less than 4 minute after that the
train came to a déad stop. ‘The passengers
looked at one I Simul ly,

him, including the three girls. This was
the way they looked then:

I forgot all about church, sermon and
Sunday—any one would—but I do want
to know what was the matter with that
girl in the middle.

HE HAD SEEN HER.

An Incident Which Shows That One Should

Here is an incident which, to be appre-
clated, needs a glance at the sweet woman-
| 1y face of the young Mrs. Stanton:

Mrs. Stanton was summering at Sara-
toga, eag.rly enjoying the delight of that
fascinating young watering place half a
century ago—a merry young mother, in
great demand for her agreeable manners
and sparkling conversation, as well as for
her ta'ented performances upon the guitar,
Chatting with a friend ono day, the
wom an question—that bugbear of the mo-
ment was brought up.

“Isn’t it dreadful,” he remarked, ‘“‘to
think of a woman so uns xing herself as
actually to appear before the | gislature at
Albany?’ Naturally enough, the heroine

agninst this interpretation of woman's
sphero; yet, amused by her friend’s faux
pas, mischievously ghe led him on.

““What kind of a woman is this Mrs,
Stanton?"’ ghe inquired.

“Oh, a dreadful kind of woman!”’' was
the reply. ‘‘Just the kind of a woman
one would expect would do such a thing."”

“‘Do describe her,’’ pleaded his torment-
or. ‘‘Tell me more about her.”

And he.nothing loath, went on: *‘Well,
ghe's a large, masoculine-looking woman,
with high cheek-bones and a loud, harsh
voice—don’t you know—just one of those
regular woman's rights of women. "'

““Havo you really seen her, or is this
taken from the papers?’ she asked, quiot~

»r

“0Of course I have seen her; did I not
tell you that I heard her before the legis-
lature?"’

“How did she speak?"’

“ Frigntfully; it was simply awful. Hur
strident voice and her masculine appear-
ance ehould have been the death-knell to
her cause.”’

“What is'her name, did you say?’

“Mrs, Stanton—Mrs, Henry Stanton,
in faot.” )

“Why, that's my name!” she said.

“Of course—she’s your namesake, so 1

the idea of all that wacted excitement an
anxlety seemed to in, and the gen-
eral laugh could be onl, alf smothered in
deference to the father, 'Who, with a very
red face, had droppedinto his seas and ob-
soured himsel! behind his morning paper.

hought you would be interested. But I
knew it would be no relation of yours,
Ha, ha, ha!”’
Mrs, Stanton rose. “I am afrald I'am
she,”” she gald. y
Of course there was nothing for him to
do but to oon!m and grovel. —Harper's,

of this very shocking procedure protested |
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