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DOMINION CHURCHMAN.

Ctlnlbmt’s Brpartmvnl.
CHRISTMAS TREES.

Having promised to acknowledge 
all the gifts received by us \ Church 
Women’s Mission Aid) from Sunday- 
school children in the city, to be 
given to those in the country, l must 
now do so ; and, while thanking those 
who answered my appeal, 1 must say 
that 1 was surprised at not having 
«ore answers. But I suppose 1 was 
rather late in asking, so 1 must hope 
next year you will all think of us, and 
be ready to give when asked ; for we 
shall be doing (D.Y.) just the same 
work next Christmas as we have 
done this.

We have received toys, books, Ac., 
from children of St. Stephen’s, St. 
Luke’s, St. Peter’s, Holy Trinty, St. 
Bartholomew's, and from a church in 
Brampton, and the gifts were all very 
nice and useful; but all together were 
not enough to furnish one box ; and 
we sent twelve. A lady of St. Peter's 
was kind enough to undertake the 
furnishing of a tree for forty children, 
and did it in a most liberal way ; but 
that oonnot be said to have come 
from the children. What I am anxi
ous to accomplish is that the chil
dren should help the mission work, 
and I do not see how it can be better 
brought about than by their giving of 
their own, or really working with 
their own hands for it.

We are now going to work for 
twenty Church families in Muskoka, 
who were burnt out last summer, and 
are now suffering for want of clothmg 
and bedding. We shall send a box 
up in about three weeks to the clergy
man, who has asked for it, and who 
has promised to give everything out 
with his own hands to those he knows 
to be most in need, and we shall be 
very glad if anyone who can assist us 
in thK will send their contributions 
to the Church Women’s Mission Aid 
rooms in the Mechanics' Institute, 
Church Street, as soon as possible. 
We meet for work as usual on Fri
days at 2 p.m.

Address, Mrs. O’Reilly, 81 Bleeker 
Street, Toronto.

ALMSGIVING.
Second Sunday after Epiphany.

TN the north of France, on the river 
Somme, stands the ancient city of 

Amiens. Though French summers 
are far warmer than English ones yet 
the winters (at least in the north o: 
the country) are folly as cold as ours, 
audit was on a bitterly cold day about 
1,600 years ago, that a detachment o ' 
Roman soldiers entered that pla 
The ground was hard and white, the 
sky black and gloomy with east wind 
and impending snow, and the men 
marched ou as swiftly as might be, to 
get under shelter before it fell. A 
the city gate crouched a poor beggar 
cold, hungry, and almost naked 
He held out his hand for alms, bu ; 
the soldiers, impatient to be under 
cover, pushed by him without a word 
At last a young officer came by, a lac 
not under eighteen years old. He 
looked with pity on the poor creature 
and felt in his purse for a piece oi 
money, but it was quite empty. The 
cold winter had brought so much dis
tress that all had gone in charity 
the starving poor. Deeply grieved, he 
looked at the beggar. How could he 
leave him to perish in cold and naked 
ness ; yet what could he do for him ? 
place. Borne blushed for shame

All at once lie tore off biA military 
cloak, drew his sword, and cut it into 
two parts. One of these he gave to 
the beggar, and flinging the other 
round his shoulders, he hastened after 
his comrades. They were looking 
back,and had watched what had taken 
having done nothing themselves for 
the poor man, while others mocked 
him and said, “ What a strange figure 
you look! 1 wonder you are not 
a ah aim'd to go into the town with 
only half a cloak on ! ” But the young 
mail cared for none of them. He 
went straight on his way through the 
streets of Amiens, and that night he 
was visited by a dream which was 
strange yet comforting to him, He 
seemed* to see the whole court of 
Heaven, angels and archangels, and 
among them our Lord Jesus, wearing 
he half cloak which he had given to 
the beggar that day, and saying, 

Martin, yet but a candidate for Bap
tism, hath clothed Me with this gar
ment.’’

Surely this young soldier fulfilled 
thoroughly the apostolic commands 
recorded in to-day’s Epistle, “ He that 
jiveth, let him do it with simplicity ; 
îe that showeth mercy, with checr- 
ulness.” Surely he “distributed to 
ie necessities of the saints.” Nor 
id he stop in the way so well begun ;

became a zealous Christian and a 
lishop of the Church. We now call 
lim St. Martin, and many of our 

churches bear his name. Much might 
>e said about him, but we have only 
time for a slight sketch of his life. 

Martin, the son of an officer in the 
Oman army, was born about a.d. 816. 

Though his parents were pagans he 
early sought Christian teaching, and 
at ten years old got his name enrolled 
among the candidates for Baptism.

ive years later he was pressed into 
the army : this was much against hie 
will, but still he served the Emperor 
aithfully, and learned all the duties 
of a soldier. At the age of eighteen, 
soon after his adventure with the beg
gar, he was baptized.

A short time afterwards the Ger
mans, then a barbarous nation, in
vaded the country. An army was 
sent against them, and a present of 
money made to each soldier on the 
eve of the expected battle. But 
Martin, who was among them, de
clined the proffered gtit, saying that it 
was his wish to leave the army as 
soon as possible. His comrades 
taunted him with cowardice ; but he 
said, “Not so, I am no coward ; place 
me in the front of the battle without 
helmet or buckler, and in the strength 
of the cross I will thrust myself into 
he thick of the enemy without fear.’ 
The night was spent in expectation o 
a battle the next morning, but to the 
surprise of all, the Germans asked ant 
obtained peace, after which Martin 
easily got leave to retire from the army 

He went straight to Hilary, Biaho 
of Poitiers, and after being instructec 
by him, set out to see his parents in 
Italy, promising to return again to 
Poitiers. The journey was a long 
one and full of dangers. He had to 
cross the Alps, and there he fel 
among bandits who seized him for 
their prey. The fiercest among them 
raised a sword to kill him, but one o. 
his comrades, touched by the younj 
Christian’s composure, seized the ex 
tended arm and diverted his purpose 
They asked Martin if he were not ter 
rifled at the danger in which he 
found himself. “No,” he repliec 

am a Christian, and under

(tod’s protection.pro tec non. I only grieve for 
you, who bv the wicked lives >ou 
lead hinder Gods mercy from touch 
lug your souls. I lie roi>bers listened, 
and at last they actually set him free. 
The man who had attempted his life 
was the most deeply moved. He con
ducted Martin through the mountains 
in safety, and then giving up his evil 
courses he became a Christian, and 
was accustomed in lire old age to tell 
this story of his past days and his 
conversion.

Meanwhile Martin reached hie home 
in safety, and there was the instru
ment of bringing Ins mother to the 
Christian faith. He went back to 
Bishop Hilary, and was ordained 
deacon, priest, and finally Bishop ot 
Tours, a city in France. His life was 
an active one. France was still in 
part a heathen country, and there was 
a good deal of missionary work to do 
in it. And this St. Martin did most 
zealously, sometimes at the risk of his 
life, till idolatry was quite rooted out 
of his diocese. He was spared to his 
people till he was four score years old, 
then illness came on, and lie felt sure 
that his end was near. The aged 
saint felt no fears, and he longed to 
>e at rest ; but his disciples were 
miserable at the thought of losing 

So they crowded round him,urn.
saying, “ Father, why will you forsake 
us ? When you are gone the ravening 
wolves will fall upon your flock. Wc 
mow it is well with you. you desire to 
depart and to be with Christ, but have 

ity upon us who will be left in su, h a 
auger. Who will have pity upon ns ? 
Vhowill have care for our souls?" 

Moved with their grief, St. Martin 
wept too, and uttered this prayer, 

Lord, 4f I am still needed for Thy 
people I refuse not to labour. Thy 
will be done." But his time for rest 
was at hand. He lingered only a 
few more days, which J^e passed* in 
constant prayer, his hands and eye 
raised to Heaven. Those around would 
lave placed him on one side, thinking 
hat change of posture would give him 
ease, but he said, “Allow me, my 
brethren, to look rather to Heaven than 
earth, that my soul may be directed 
to take its flight to the Lord to whom 
it is departing." Soon after this he 
expired, November 8, a.d. 897.

for I

( .1 an vary 12, 1881.

What can bo the cause of such wide. 
Hj-road falling away from grave? la 
it (iods fault? Have these people 
taken Him at Ilia word, and found 
the promise false ? Have they tried 
what God gives. And proved it not 
worth having? No one dare think of 
tins being the truth. It cannot be 
that ( iod mocks men by vain hoitcg 
of good. It secure hard to think that 
those who so lightly turn away from 
the Lord, ran have truly tasted that 
He is gracious. The blame rests with 
men; but how?

The fall of some is not hard to ex
plain. They an* not whole-hearted 
in the;; (oligiou. It re s restraint to 
them, but not a new life of freedom. 
They do nut get hear enough to God 
to know and love Him. They do not 
think of Him, or read His Word, or 
sjs'ak to Him, or use the higher 
means of gniee aright. So their reli- 
giou is not a jiart of themselves; God 
lure no hold on their hearts. In time 
they grow wean’ of what tliev feel is 
only a weak attempt, a badly done 
work. When trial comes, they are 
prepared ^o part with what they will 
not l>e thoroughly in earnest to make 
worth keeping.

So, men pray without heart, with 
no thought beforehand, with no faith 
in God's pledges, looking for no an
swer. Prayer, of course, is vam ; 
their words do not reach heaven ; 
they become a mere form—empty, 
with no aim. They are left out with 
no loss ; and the life becomes prayer- 
less. So again with the Holy Commu
nion. Men draw near after no prepa
ration, or a hurried one. They do 
not put before their faith the meaning 
of wliat they do, and what God gives. 
They are stirred bv little or no feel
ings of holy, thankful gladness when 
they go away.

> r >

No more Hard Times.—If yon will 
stop spending so much on fine clothes, 
rich food and style, buy good healthy 
ood, cheaper and better clothing, get 
more real and substantial things of life 
every way, and especially stop the fool- 
ish habit of employing expensive, quack 
doctors or using so much of the vile 
humbug medicine that does you only 
harm, and put your trust in thaï simple, 
pure remedy, Hop Bitters, that cures 
always at a trifling cost, you will see 
good times and have good health.

GOING BACK.
How few press on in the steps of 

Christ, as years go by ! How few 
grow ripe in soul, as their bodies age. 
How few add new gaine, day by day, 
to their store of truth and grace. 
How few even think it needful to go 
on at all, past the first weak state of 
their soul’s infant life. Also! things 
are worse than even this. Are there 
not few who hold fast wliat they have 
won,—who do not, from time to time, 
let all go, so that they have to begin 
again. In most parishes there are 
crowds who once were communicants, 
once were Church goers, once were 
men and women of prayer, but who 
have gone back. Why is this?

wmi
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RHEUMATISM.
Meuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago, ' 

Backache, Soreness of the Chest, 
Gout, Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swell- 

ings and Sprains, Burns and 
Scalds, Genera! Bodily 

Pains,
Tooth, Ear and Hoadaoho, Frosted 

Feet and Ears, and all other 
Pains and Aches.

Ho Preparation on earth equal» gr. Jacom Oil 
a» a *«/«•, vwrr, i(mp(e and rheap Extern*! 
J*V“*<*y A trial entails tut the comparatively 
trifling outlay of 60 Vente, and every one suffering
clalrne**” CS° ,h,*P *nd P°e,t,Te P*™* of

Directions in Eleven Language*.
BOLD BY ALL DBU0QI8T8 AHD DEALEE3 

IN MEDICINE.
A. VOGEIÆR * CO..

BmiHmor*. Md.t V. 4. JL.


