ALEX'B BAILLIE, ELDER, COLLECTOR.

ex'r Baillie, Elder, $1 00.
lex'r Baillie, 25.
lex'r Baillie, 10.
lex'r McKay, 25.
vithain Baillie, 25.

B81.85.

88 MAGGIE A. SUTHLAND, COLLECTOR.

Vidow Willi.oin Sutherland, 50,
‘idow Donald MeclLeod, 50+
illiam Baillie, 25.
Villiam MeLeod, 25.
su) McDonajd, 25.
MIS3 JESSIE M'LEAN, COLLECTOR.
enneth McLean, 50.
ngus Sutherland. 50.
ames Mathesog, . 35.
lex'r McKay, 25.
bert MeKay, 25.
nie] McKay, 25.
$2.10.
$13 70.

OLLECTED BY ROBERT BAILLIE, ronr
THE SUPPLEMENTING FUND, SaALT-
SPRINGS (CONGREGATION.

hert Baillie, $1 00.
oderick McKenzie, Red, 1 ¢o.
anici & D. Chisholm, 1 00.
lexander McDonald, 50.
ohn Fraser, 50.
ames Sutherland, 50.
lexander McKenzie, 50.
lexander Short, 50.
obert Flliott, 25.
obn Campbell, 50.

$6.25

LLECTED BY JOHN MUNRO, BROOK-

LAND.
enry Munro, Elder, E

ngus Munro, Elder,
erdoch Mclntosh,
by Munro,

ugh Ross,

RECORD MONIES.

Daniel Graham $1 00

The Monthly Reord of the Church of Seotland.

15
Margary McMillan 2 00
Joszeph Hart 150 -
Wm. McKenzie 0 30 .
Wm. McLeod 2 00
Neil MeDonald, C. B. 3 00
Samuel Fraser 1 50
Mrea. Bella McDonald 0 30
Alex McDonald, Roy, B vlle 2 00
John Grant, J. M. 1 50
Iugh Meclntosh, Elmsdale 0 50
Ruv. D. MeGregor, Halifax 1 00
Allan McQuarrie, C. Mabou 0 50
Alex. Urquhart, Bridgeville 0 25
Wm. McKenzie, do 025

Money vror REcorp.—Rev. N, Bro-
die. Glengarry Ont., for 1878, 38.00.

ScerLeMENTING FuND. —Neil Me-
Donald, C. B. $1.G6.

Wantenp.—A file of the MoNTHLY
Recorp from the date of its first ap-
pearance in its present form. Any one
having such, and willing to dispose of
the same, will please write to Rev Wm.
McMillan, Bridgville, Pictou; stating
terms.

THE SILVER LINING.
There's never a duy so sunny
But a little cloud appears ;
There's never a life so happy
Buat has had its time of tears;
Yet the sun shines out the brighter
When the sturmy tempst clears.

There's never a way s0 narrow
But the entrance is made straight;
Thare's always a guide to point us
To the * little wicket gate;”
And the angels will be nearer
To a soul that i3 desolate.

There's never a heart so haughty
But will some day bow and kneel;
There's nover a heart so wounded
That the Saviour cannot heal.
Ihere's many a lowly forehead
That is bearing the hidden seal.



