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Thezo acts teach us that swo should live right-
oously and soberly in this present world that our
lives may be a power for good. What we say and
do will live after wo are dead —if wo say and do
right. Lot our words be like living coals of fire
from the altar of God, lightod by the iorch of
Divi..e love, that they may burn deeply and that
the scars may romain. Lot not the heart make ity
own 20d, lot us live above sulf-made picty, which
trios to constrain God to acknowledge imaginary
good works. Words from a heart whero Christ
lives and reigns are liko sounds amid the hills,
they always find an echo in the heart.

Thers is a right and a wiong. Do the right
should be tho motto engraven oa every truo heart.
Thore is a lifo tolive that will reproduce a thousand
fold. Life is hiko a drama of threo acts—(1) Child-
hood, (2) Mavhood, (3) Old age. When the curtain
falls upon the last act our preparatory lifo and
work is over, and when the curtain shall rise again
it will be for the purpuse of rovoaling to the
sccutiny of God the character we have built and
tbe life-work wo have done.

Let us work and act and speak, not merely for
Christ (as wo oftou say) but with Christ in us.
So when our jife’s work is done may it be full of
good deeds. When the hour-glass of time has
numbered our last momenta, and the shadows of
life faded, and wo have been sung to sleep by the
consoling promise of a loving Saviour, and the
river having beon crossed, wo shall stand on the
evergreen shore and praise God forever. A story
fs told of a man who used to say hard things of his
neighbor. One night as he slept he imagined ho
stood before the judgment seat of God and there
came a mau to him dressed in a peculiar garb.
The sloeper, attracted by the stranger, vontured to
question him concerning his robe which he wore,
What are thuse biack stainrs upon your robe? he
asked. The visitor replied in a loving tono of
voice, 1 am your neighbur that lived beside you in
the world, and these black stains are the result
and effect of your cruel tongue. They hurt me
thon, but they don’t hurt me now. They did not
hurt you then, but they will hurt you now,

Let us remembor our words, our actions, our
deeds, are all on record and we shall meet them at
the judgment. H. E. Coors.

Westport, N. S.

IMPRESSIONS.

The visit of Mrs, Emery and myself to St. John
and Deer Island during the time of Bro. North-
cutt’s meeting in St. John and tho annual meeting
on Deer Island gave us great plensure. Wo were
pleased to notico the signs of prosperity in the St.
Join church, which the untiring labors of Bro. H.
W. Stewart, aided by the ¢ Willing Workers " in
the congregation, to whom ho has endeared hitw-
self by an earriestnoss, a zeal and a perseverance
not always found in a young minister of the gospel
of tho graco of God. It is well to know that success
is crowning the efforts being put forth, and that
not only during the late special effort, but con-
tinually, souls are boing saved aud added to the
church. This is just as it should bo—a continual
growth and an increaso in working ability. I was
highly pleased whon Bro. Stewart decided to labor
iu St. John, and now, that ho seems to * fit in” so
well, T trust that many years will pass away and
many victories be gained for the Master cro the
tics which bind him to the St, John congregation
shall besovered. May the blessing of our Heavenly
Father bo with that church, where, years ago, [
learnod the truth and gladly bowed in obedionce to
Him in whom alone there is life and salvation.

On Deor Island, where our time was occupied
during the space of threo years, and which we left

from the associates of thoso othe daysin which
together wo experienced seasons of sorrow and of
joy. Ty the sociai dircle, by tho waters of baptism,
by the bedside of tho dying and by the graves of
loved unes who had passed from the busy scenes of
this life to the associations of a higher, a purer and
a bettor life.

Why do I write as [ do now? I write thus
because that bth in St, John and on Deer Island
I was forcibly rominded, by the absence of well-
remomboered faces, the light of eou ful syes and the
kindly grosp of hands, which was an index to the
hoarts that

Time is winging us away
T'o our eternal fxomo.

But, while so many had gone, it was a great
pleasuro to meot with so many of those who remain
on this side the line, and to bo assured they are
still ondeavoring to not only ** make their calling
and elaction suce,” but also to ¢ keep the unity of
the spirit in the bond of peace.’

I would gladly have visited every home on Deer
Islo, whoro I used to call in former days, but time
would not permit, and T havo to bo satisftied for
the time being, The will was good.

It gives me pleasure to hear, since my return
home, that the good work begun at the annual
meoting is being successfully carried on by our
young Bro, Stevens, and hope it will atiil continne
to prosper moro and wmore.

While looking over the congrogation in St. Johu
very serious impressions wers wmade on my mind
by seeing an almost aew congreyation., Of those
composing the congregation when I united with
the church, many have gone away, perhaps, to
foreign lands, but I think the large majority have
gone by that way by which none ever return.
Comparatively few of the old members remain,
and of those yet in St John, some are unable to
attend because of failing bodily strength. They,
tou, will pass over, and so the stream flows «n—
““drop by drop,”—‘‘one by nne" we pass ovor.
Our time is short. Qur opportunities will soon
have passed. Is it well to make to make the best
of them whilo thoy are oura?

0, is it not well to preach the oune grspel, to
present the one Christ, to invite to the one loving
Father who is able and willing to zccept all who
come to Him through tho Lord Jesus Christ ?

There is no time for side issues. There is no
time to be wasted on doubtful questions. Thero 18
only time for faithful, earnest work, for any one

of us may be
Nearer homo to-day,
Much nearer than we think.

A very sudden death in our midst hus cast a
dark shadow, but, thank God, noi despair, over
the commuvity. When a faithful Christian dies,
however great tho less may be, there is no hopeless
sotrow. [t simply meaus: To sleep in Jesus, to
awake in His likeness, to be forever with tho Lord,
I have not one single, lingering doubt of that bring
quite satisfactory. 0.B.E

Charlottetown, Oct.'24, 93,

Gorvex Gems. DMade your wistakes all teach
you semothing,
The rich people aro those who have the fowest

wants,
No man is (it to lead who has not the courage to

stand alone.

Don't be afraid to do your duty, no matter who
throws mud at you.

Tho right side is always the strong side, no mat-
ter how weak it looks.

Crime succeods by sudden despatch; honest
counsel gains vigor by delay.

1t you want your children to bo good, it would
be well to show them how, to begin with,

Patience is tho ballast of the soul, that will keep
it from rolling and tumbling in tho great storm.—
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SHARRARD -MATTHEWS. —In LeTete, on October 25,
by Williamn Murray, James H. Sharrard, of St. George,
and Anuie C. Matthews, of LeTete.

LANK-LAMBERT. — At the residence of Mr. Alvin Lam-
bert, on Scptember 30th, Miss Myra Lawmbert, of Lord’s
Cove, and Mr Frank Lank, of Campobello, were united
ir warriage by R. L. Stevens.

LaMBERT-PENDLETON.—On Pendletow’s Island, Octo-
ber 21st, by R. I, Stevens, Mr. Luther Lambert, of
Lord’s Cove, and Millie, youngest daughter of Mrs, Ward
Pendleton, of Pendleton’s Island.

Died.

Bisnor. —At Sumnerside, P, 1. Jaland, very sudden-
ly, in her eighty-ninth year, Sister Bishop, beloved wife
of Bro. Elias Bishop. She was baptized about twenty-
six years ago and joined the Church of Christ at Sum-
merside, and continned a tiue and faithful member until
her death. Her amiable, beauntiful disposition, which
shone more and more till the Jast, made her a general
favorite with all who knew her.  She was especialiy dear
to her family and her large circle of relatives and’ loved
ones, and was greatly beloved by her brethren in the
Lord. She passed peacefully away to the arms of Jesus
in a moment, ' Blessod are the dead who dio mn the
Lord.”—D. C.

Jouxsox.—On September 22nd, the spirit of our aged
Bro. John Johnston quietly took its flight frow the home
of his daughter, Mra. Jane Stewar., ot Richard-onville,
Deer 1slond. Deceased had been fiving for some time
past on the Island et Grand Manan, and came back to
his old home just a few days before he died. He wasa
member of the Leonardville congregation, was a good
and highly respected citizen, and attamed the ripe old
ago of eighty-six years and ten months.

BARNES.— At Bowmanville, Ontario, October 10th,
Helen Margaret, intant daughter of Ellis B, and Ger:
trude E. Barnes, aged two months.

STEWART. -- Swter Jane Stewart, aged eighty-four

ears.  She unfortunately fell, She was not able to
rally from the shock of the fall, being in such a fecble
condition of health. She accepted Christ as her Saviour
in her early Jife and was a faithtal active member of the
church of Christ.  How well the writer remembers the
help and encouragemont, he received from her and her
homwe ever since his childhood (la.{s. Sacred to our
memory will her memory ever be.  We laid_her earthly
remains away in our vil.age churchyard under a mound
of eurth beeide o crumbling stone, but her spiritis in a
more endnrin;‘; resting-place, untouched by the sorrows
and ravages of time, and where eyistence is aveval with
eternity.  Oh, how blessed the thought that our sculs
are linked with God’s eternity. How blessed are the
rixhteous when they die. Her partner in her earthly
joys and sorrows is left to mourn his loss. With Chris.
tian resignation and a bright hope he waits patient'y for
the call, ** Como home ” to meet the loved of eaarth,

** Where hope may lose itsel in truth,
And age in Heaven’s iinmortal youth,
And atl our lives and longings prove
The forctaste of Diviner love.” H. M.

StEwART.— At Southport, P, E. Island, Qctober 29,
1893, mister Mary Anunie, the beloved wife of Bro. Alex-
ander Stewart, and_danghter of Bro. }saac Linkletter,
of the Linkletter Roag, vear Summerside, died very
suddenly and unexpectedly at tbeir home at Southport,
leaving a husband, six httle children and mx\nf' other
relatives and t1isnds to mourn the loss of ons whase in-
tluence was felt for good in every relation of hie—iu the
church, in the comnmumty, and i her own bowe. karl
in life she gave her heurt to Chiist, partaking of his
Spirit and berg guived by his counsel, * She then becamo
a member of the chu.ch of Christ in Summerside, where
her mnembership continued until her death, In hoc
tather's home she was imbued with tho true spirit of
hospitality, which reccived encomagement in tho home
of her husband; so with a large heart aud cheerful
countennnee, she carried sunshine and blessing wherever
she went.  Ono said to-day, “ Her like will not be found
again.” This goes far to express the fecling in the con
mwunity of this sad_bereavement., May He, who is able,
sustain the sorrowing.—0. 3

Poorr.— At the home of her unc'e, Bro. Ebenezer
Campbell, Montague Bridge, P, E. (sland, Sister Ida D.
Poole, cldest and beloved duughter of Bro. J. B. Poole,
Iate of Montague Bridge, now of Boston, Mass., died
October 8th, 1593, aged 24 yoars. Three weary years of
increasingly painful thiness preceded her death, but with
true Christian patience she endursd the suffering, trast-
ing in him to whom she had given her young life, and
who doeth all things well. ~ Sister Idus mouther had
“‘passed over” before, father was in a foreign land, her
young brothers and sister wero sopatnted from her 3 yet
tender hands and loving hearts did alt within hutnan
power to highten the burden of lifo and soften the co..lch
of pain.  Thank Ged for the assurance of the gathering
tituo by-and-bye, in which friends will bo united, pain
be forever banisheid, and death will soparate~io more,
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