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EDITORIALS.

The burning of the beautitul and
prosperous town of Windsor on
Sunday the 17th inst., was the
most serious disaster of the kind
that has ever swepta Nova Scotin
town, To those . ho never
had the mistortune to pss through
such an experience the facts and
figuves which have been given to
the public through the persevering
industry of press representatives
can convey but a very inadequate
idea of the real truth of the situa-
tion. Much of the suftering and
hardship that will be endured by
those who have thus hadall or
nearly all of their earthly posses-
stons shatched fromtheminanhonr
will never be described nor even
imagined by the most sympathetic.
The great sympathetic heart of the
Infinite alone will fnlly under-
stand their untold sorrows.

The =pirit of optimisin which has
already asserted itself and promis-
es to possess the lown, isa cheer-
ing indication that Windsor is to
have a future asa  past.
With many others we are satisfied
that courageous and patient in-

rve

as well

dustry coupled with strong faith
in God is alone needed to regain
what has been lost.
but in thisas in all the misfortunes
trust that somehow

Not only so,

of life *“we
good will be the tinal goat of ill,”
and that many blessings may here-
wFen s Enaned ta have taken root

Atesve.s @ac. asaverse eserssy

-
Preasurer.—Cravs PALMER,
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in the ashes of destruction,

Already great blessing has come
tothe many people all over the
country who have opened their
hearts and hauds in generous re-
sponse to the demandsof Wind-
sor's need. Not a few have learn-
ed for the fir<t time that “it is
morve blessed to give than to ve-
ceive.” and ave better men and wo-
men than they were before. It is
gratifying that our own commun-
ity has not been behind in this
good work. The Baptist people of
Aylesford have seut forward food
and clothing to the value of over
one hundred dollays through their
pastor, beside what has been sent
by other=. On the 26th a bean sup-
per was given by Glendale Lodge,
L.O. G.T. and neighboring com-
munity, and $31.30 realized for the
same purpose.  Further contribu-
tions of food stufix, clothing and
cash will be received by Pastor
Morvgan and forwarded promptly
to the relief committee.

Another vesudt whicll we ventuve
to hope and pray may follow (rom
this calamisy is the suppression
for all time to come of the accursed
liguor trafficin the Windsor of the
future. Surely, none can be indif-
ferent to the object lesson afforded
by the developments of the inves-
tigationof the cawses of the disas-
ter., Evenamid thegeneral silence
of the press upon the subject the
dullest must perceive the logic of
the situation. The rumeseller is
an expensive luxury at all times,
but has proven strikingly so in
this instauce.

The brethren of Melvern Squave
have placed a telephone i the
pavsonage for Pastor Parry’s con-
venience.  We prestune that in un-
favorable weatherhe will hereafter
make “pastoral ealls™ over the
wire.

We regret that our esteemed
sister, Miss Maggie Barss,  Jost
wavily by the Windsor five.

Brother and sister MeBride. who
have returned to  their old home
at Victoria, will be greatly missed
in our church work,

et e ny ve s

I reaxmrer—Mus. LEVI GATES,
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A Lost Conscience.

Many ave making war against
their conscience, and a large num-
ber have conquered it. A man
would be called o fool if he weve
in a davk mine or cavern and blew
out the only light he had. And one
who kills his conscience is no wis-
er. YWhen conscience rebukes,
they suppress it and excuse and
pallinte their sin.  And this is ve-
peated day after day until con-
science is throttled aud becomes
quiet. It is o dreadful counditiou
for a. man to get into when he can
do wrong and not feel bad; do an
injustice and not know it. What
is wrong? That man’s conscience
wax killed and he attended not the
funeral, beeause he knew it not,
neither did he miss it, because he

had so little use for it,—Lee. L. E.
Verth, Coldwell, O.. in Ruw's [Hurn.

W. M. A.S.
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tion light, fully hadfamile away. The
red ligzht was  burning and by this we
knew the tiain had not gone but was ex-
pected every wminute,

Mr. Guallison turned up the bottom ot
his pants, took his tnbrella and shid out
of the okl bullock handy azain; this time
not to walk, but to run, and make the
bullocks run ton. e were coming near-
er and nearer and yet no signs of the
train.  Eucouraged by this Mr. Gullison
ran on ahead to buy our tickets, and, if
possible, to get the station agent to hold
the train & minute or twoif we did not
get there in tiwe.

Afterhe left [ determined that the
bullocks should walk no more uatil they
got e to the station. Getting my wn.
brella [ began to punch one of the bul-
locks, while the driver took charge of the
other. He caught ourspirit of enthusiasm
and this with the present he was to get
made him quite anxious to arive at the
station ahiead of the tinin,

Things were now looking very interest-
ing. Ibegan to bieathe mme fieely
when we gotwithin sightof the station
and yet no train.  But it was only forn
minute. .\ ~hiill whistle told us tiat the
train was coming

My winbnelia was used morve vigorously
than belore. “The poor old buliocks rn
as well as they could and stopped before
the station house just as the train cune
rumbling in.

Asiuy letter is already very long,
will leave the rest of our adventurous
journey to be tokl another tite.

I remain,
His and your,
NgTrie GULLISON,
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