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Nov. 80, 1882.]
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@hilbrtns, mfpﬂrhnl‘llt. cabin and brought up a tumbler of red, l LITTLE

LOOK UP, NOT DOWN,

Lire to some 1s full of sorrow

Half is real, and half they borrow ;
Full of rocks and full of ledges,
Corners sharp and cutting edges.
Though the joy Lells may be ringing,
Not a soug you'll hear them singing :
Beeing never mnkes them wise,
Looking out from downcast eyes.

All in vain the sun is shining, ,

Waters sparkling, blossoms twining ;
They but see through these some sorrows
Sad to-days and worse to-morrows ;

See the clouds that must pass over;

See the weeds among the clover—
Everything and anything

But the gold the sunbeams bring.

Draining from the bitter fountain,

Lo | your mole-mill seems a mountain.
Drops of dew and drops of rain

Swell into the mighty main.

Allin vain the blessings shower,

And the mercies fail of power,
Gathering chaff, ye tread the wheat,
Rich and royal, 'neath your feet.

Let it not be so, my neighbour,

k up, as you love and labour.
Not for one alone woe's vials ;
Every one has cares and trials,
Joy and pain are linked together,
Like the fair and clondy wheather,
May we have, oh, lot us pray,
Faith and patience for to-day.
O————

QUESTIONING PROVIDENCE.

OUR not being able to make facts
agree with your reason is no new
thing. The r Indians to whom Eliot
preached hb({):ge same trouble. I have
heard ef & good many who attempted to
‘ square the circls,” or to discover per-
pectual motion, or to * find the plnlosq
pher’s stone,” or to explain the mysteri-
es of God's government by the aid of
human reason, but I have never been so
fortunate as to find the man who could
do either of phese. .
Let me tell you a short story, which,
whilst it amuses, may help to fasten my
nail in & sure
Old Jocko and little Tim were two
favored monkeys, ;hat went t.oC se: in
the good shi nterprise, Captain
Bpenee. Now.p this captain had the
name of being & first rate seaman, a mac
of very fine powers of mind, upright, and
& very good man. Old Jocko was an old
companion and little Tim a new comer.
They had the liberty of the ship, and
were & amusement to the sailors.
One day, just at night, old Jocko found
Tim high up on the yard-arm, holding
on for very life, pale, hungry and cold.

“ Halloa, Tim, what ﬁrfoﬁotsxn&gﬁ per, and not doubt but the Captain

there ?" cried Jocko.

th all day, and you look cold and e
huenr: X W!{ don'tyyon come down 2" [d0R's
" ﬁy, Jocko, I believe I shan't come

down any more."

* Indeed, what's the matter now?

Why won't you come down ?"

** Because I have lost all confidence in

* LTI been watchin
gi.nl:talls y?ind m ‘reuow ns tells me 1% OCONGINIPITON DU
he were & good man he would@neverdoas| An old physician, retired from active
be hes Gl day.” practice, having had placed in his hands

“ Well, what has he done so revolting | by an East IndianaMissionary the formula

to your reason?” . i
“ I will tell you : This morning early

ip, and shifted the car- )
. mﬂp ai‘xtxllost over, so that{and all Throat and Lung affections;

g0, an

hogheads of molagses, and many Ve
mi ofog aomet.h(;n::alée rolled into the|General Debility, and all nervous com.

sea and were lost.”
‘“ What else, little Tim?"

. i righted, he [sands of cases, feels it is his duty to
e e thal infie 1V 300w e IS
to tLe|cipe, with full
man | pre _ )
was thrown off and fell on the deck and|advice and instructions mm
almosy killed. He laid pale, and|treatment at your home, wi re-
thing they called|ceived by you by return mail, free of
{[il ‘eyes |charge, by addressing with stamp. or

sent & man up into the rigging °
wind blew—I could hardly cli
ropes and hold myself on—and

they said the
‘pulse’ “stopped entirely.

were closed and the cold sweat was. on|stamped, self-
his face. And what did this Captain

DOMINION OHURCHMAN,

fiery stuff, and actunlly forced the poor |
fellow's Jaws open, and pored it all down |
his throat, Now, would a good man do|T
#o 2" Iy that al] 2" \!
“No. There was that great dog. Nero, |V
tho dog that all the sailor loved so much | I
onlv he would ‘
Poor Nero! the
up by a great rope, and then with a
great ronring gun, shot him dead. !How

chare us monkeys. ||
7"

|

Was that goodness 2"

“Yes ? Tom Hawrer was gshowing a
little wonnd on his arm, and what doe-
our precious Captain do but whip out his
jacknife and cut the wound much larger.
Oh, how it bled! It really frighteued
me."’ ;
‘*“ Have you done ?"
“Yes ; and I should think that was|’
quite enough.
more confidence in Capt. Spence. M,

good man would never do so.”

“Little Tim, how old are you 2"
“Why, I've seen six moons, and al-
most as high as your shoulders.”
“ Well, now let me talk a little. You
had sprung a leak, and we were all in
danger of sinking ; and to get at the leak,
and stop it, and save the cargo and the
lives, Capt. Spence had to careen the
ship on her side, and loose a few hogs-
heads rather than loose all the cargo.
Was that wrong? Then the man was
sent up into the rigging. A sudden
squall came on, and the sails must be
furled instantly, or the ship swamped.
One man was blown off, But the ship
escaped. The man was almost killed ;
and being ready to perish, the Captain
did pour raw brandy down his throat,
which brought back life and pulse, and
he is nowin thegood Captain's berth,
carefully rursed, and be will live. Was
that a bad deed ?”’

‘“ No ; but his shooting poor Nero ?”
‘“Well, Nero had been sick for two
days, and you remember he was bitten
by a strange dog, just before we sailed,
and so he was tied up by that rope; but
to-day, he has shown such signs of mad-
ness that the Captain had to kill him.
The sailors cried ; but they all saw the
necessity.”
“You've a strange way, Jocko, of ex-
plaining things. What about his cutting
Tom Hawser's arm so dreadfully ? How
can you account for such cruelty ?”
“Very easily; as Tom was pulling
Nero up, the dog bit his arm, and the
Captain knew that unless something was
done instantly, Tom must die from hy-
drophobia—the most horrible death;
and so he cut out the poison with his
knife. Now, little Tim, you see your
reason isn't big enough to comprehend
as to what Capt. Spence does, and so you
bad better come down and eat your sup-

knows what he is about even if youn

Captain had him drawn | To give their angry feeling vent.
And of each other to complain,

: _ 1 And make indoors a storm apd rain.
the sailors felt, it ? Muny of them cried.|* Mamma.” eried Florence,
Mamie's as mean as she can be.
*“ Anything more ? Si
And suid that my dolly wasn't sick.
[ wus a selfish thing, she said,

You can’t deny it, no, not you."
You are just hateful, I declare ;
I can never have any|:

[ say, mamma, my story’s true,
reason tells me that a merciful, wise and | And I gness you'll believe it, too.”

r

must know then, wise one, that the thip|I think you must have changed one

ANOTHER.

'wo little girls, one rainy day,

Vho had been pleasantly at plav, l
Vith happy hearts and faces bright,
Jegan at length to sceld and fipht.

hen to mamma they quickly went G2

‘““only see!

)y Rev A. (

859

Marcried.

Oxford Mills, to Catharine Louisa,

Bicth.

MORLEY.

n.

Nesbitt, the Rev. W. A. Read,

CHILDREN, SCOLD ONF.|BIRTHS, MARRIA GES & DEATHS

Not exceeding Four lines, Twenty-five cents.

READ-WRIGHT.— At Christ Church, Ottawa,
lNuv. 21st, by the Rev. B. B. Smith, M_A., assisted
1

Vicar
eldest

daughter of W. R. Wright, Esq., of the Canadian
Civil Bervice.

At the Parsonage, West Mona, on
Nov. 17th, the wife of the Rev. . B. Morley ot a
80

i.e whipped my pussy with a stick,

And then she struck me on the head.
I'here, now Miss Mamie, that is true:

‘Now Florry, that is just unfair;

Twus you that broke my china plate
And made a picture on my slate.

Tlie mother laid Ler sewing by,

A look of trouble in her eve.

‘* Children,"” _she said, ‘if this is true,
You've got a new verse, haven't you?
"Tis not like what I've always heard,

word.”
She looked at one, and then at the other :
‘ Little children, scold one another-"
Their faces grew like roses red,
But this was all the mother said.
Mamie almost began to cry,
But Florry whispered, with a sigh,
‘ Oh, dear ! that's not a pretty verse ;
Let’s make it better 'fore it’s worse.”
And then they kissed and ran away,
But no more quarreling that day.
And when at night they went to bed
They kissed mamma, and Florence said,
‘*“ We'll have a better verse, dear mother,
Than little chilren, scold one amother.”
——-=0
Ix ToroNTO—Since the removal of Dr.
M. Souveille’s Throat and Lung Institute
to his new quarters, 178 Church street;
hundreds suffering from catarrh, catarrh-
al deafness, bronchitis, asthma, and
many diseases of the throat and lunga
have received treatment by his new and
wonderful instrumens, the Spirometer.
Physicians and sufferers can try it free.
Poor people bearing certificate will be
furnished with spirometer free. Write
enclosing stamp for pamphlet giving fall
particulars, to Dr. M. Souveille, ex-aide
surgeon of the French army, 178 Church
street, Toronto, or 18 Philips’ Square,
Montreal.

are suffering martyrs of this distressing
trouble. If you bave pure and! properly
vitalized blood coursing freely through
your veins; if the stomach, liver, kid-
neys and bowels act rightly, \you will
never experience headache. Burdock
Blood Bitters will effect this desjrable
condition, if properly used. TryTt.

AN ONLY DAUGHTER

I will only add to my story, *“ A word
to the wise is sufficent ;" and ‘ Be not
wise in your own conceit .is a word of
counsel worthy of remembrance to young
and old.

o—

of asimple vegetable remedy for the
,|speedy and permanent cure of Con-
sumption, Bronehisis, Catarrh, Asthma,
also a positive and radical cure for

plaints ; after having thoroughly tested
its wonderful curative powers 1n thon-

ration and use, and all necessary

envelope to
DR..J. C. RAYMOND;, ...

then do ?

Why, he ran down into the

ioulars, direotions for| p ;) Balsam  will allay all irritation| .
ofezhe mucous membrane by its soothing

JAMEs was experimenting with the many
herbs of Calcufta, he accidently made a
pr ion which cured his only child
of Consumption. His child is now in
this country enjoying the best of health.
He has proved to the wntld that
Consumption can be positively and
permanently cured. The Doctor now

cold in twenty-four hours.

Philadelphia, naming this paper.
NEvER Nm“::gl m:—_ltf’y:g: suffer fro
a cough, never ect it, 16 is no trifli
mt.:g. and might lead to a speedily

fatal disease o '

healin wer; it cures Bronchites,
Asthmi E:d all throat and lung com-
plaints. ; ,

AGENTS Waniod S 55ore Bigtes

B. GREENING & CO,

A Cure ror HEapACHE.—Thousands|

of references. Send for
have money to loan.” N.
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CURED OF CONSUMPTION.
Wheén death was hourly expected, all|
remedies having failed, DL B

ORADDOCK & CO., 1082 Race Street,|

i 0
Toronto Office—be e
1 fes B ged - baLEY

gives this recipe free, only asking two| .
three-cent stamps to pay expenses.|S
This herbalso éuresmght-smh, nausea |’
at the stomach, and will break upa fresh| __

164 Washingfon Street, Brooklyn, N.Y.
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selling fast;
Garretson

$5 to 20 Irimn s, S

of residence and Sth in the business.
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$9.000 644040

Per Cent. Net
Becurity Three to Six 'I'imes the Loan

without the Buildings. Interest semi-
annual. Nothing ever been lost. 3Nth geu
o6t

articulars if you
~—Costs advaneo-
ed, interest kept up and jrincipal guaranteed in
case of foreclosure.
., . A B JOHNSTON & SON,

Negotiators of Mortgage Loans, ST. PAUL, Mmvn3
Please mention this paper.
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