e ot S5 B A o A P L R e e e P o

I R T TR

1582 FARMER'S ADVOCATIS  AND
HOPE’S OUIET HOUR
THE CONSECRATED KITCHEN I think it was Abraham Lincoln

With good will doing service, as to Who said that ** God must have a
the Lord, and not to men : knowing Special affection for commo. people,
that whatsoever good thing each one ©r He would not have made so many
doeth, the same shall he receive Of (hem.” We might also take it
again from the Lord, whether he be [or granted that He must be espe-
bond or free.—Kph. vi.: 7, 8 (R. V.). cially interested in the common work

of every day, because that fills up
‘0, little room, wherein my days Most of the time of everyone. e

go by, has given us six \\'vcl\" days to one
Each like to each, vet each one set Sunday, .uml even on Sunday ‘“105‘
apart ’ people find a lot of so-calied ‘‘com-
For special dutics—nearcst to my mon ”’ work which has to be done.
heart " In an army, there are only a few
Art thou of all the house—in thee I officers  to hundreds  of private
try soldiers, there are only a few battles,
New issues, when the old ones ) ullgl hundreds of _days of monotonous
awry, - drill. In a phull‘, thq most impor
And with new victories allay the tant part of the music is not the
smart . part of the soloist, but the varying
Of dismal failures; and afresh 1 parts of the other singers—Lass,
start tenor, alto and soprano, blending to-
With courage new 1o conquer or to &ether in one rich harmony.  Gud
die ! wants us all to be singers in H.s

O, simple walls, no pictures break choir, and the song of praise in the
thy calm ! heart (in the kitchen) is sweeter 1o

0, simple floor, uncarpeted below ! His ear, very often, than a heautlfu!-

And duty done is solace for all woe, ly-rendered solo addressed to a cri-

o " ’ . . e

And every modest tool that hangs tical congregation. 1 never can un-
in view derstand why a soloist in church,

Th: inward eye has visions for its professing—cne might naturally sup-

balin pose—to be singing to God, shm_lld
Is fitted for the work it has to turn around and face the people in-
do.” stead of voicing their feelings for them

while gazing up into Gods Face.

When 1 speak of the ‘‘ kitchen,” I lil)‘t that is aside fr‘um. our subject.
mean the place where the ordinary T'hose who make Christ welcome in
routine of dailv work is-carried on— the midst of common work, bring
it may be the stable or field, it may
be the store or school. Wherever it is
that you are called to work, remem-
ber that your service can be conse-
crated to God, becoming holy ard
glorious, even though it may be paid
for by man in cominonplace dollars
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Flocked to his castie for the careless that ““ Christ, twice ( ad, is deaq in

gilt deed.’
Gf falting dole; but his esquire  was ** So, in the street, | hear el sy
faint . Yet Christ is with me al the day"y
Fromn his exacting service, day and Dora Far ay.
night.” & tarncomb,
And many pcople who are very A HISTQRIC SPOT IN SCOTLAND
noted for their philan hiopy abro.d, I'here 15 in the neighborhood of
are ‘“difficult 7 at home. The man Sanquhar, in a lovely little glen op 5

who *“is a hero to his own valet,” steep hillside, the ruin of a small chyrely
who is always pleasant to his w.fe \‘illl}'(l I\n‘l\'ln'n_lu, within  and around
and children and servants, nay not which are buried a number of the old
be very heroic  perhaps in his own covenanters, among them the * black
eves, but he is winn nz the victhry Macmichael,” a famed swordsman wh
over himseli—and that is the biggest f‘_r“*‘ﬁg‘tl weapons successfully with the
victory possible. To live for God bluidy Clavers. I'his spot is sacred
is to work efiectively for Him. One to the people. The soughing of the
writes : wind on a Summer Sabbath seems the

“It is a day of large giving, toth sound of Psalms.  An old man when he
of service and money, for the good of was dying said, “ Bury me in Kirk-
men, and often for the honor of God. bride, for there's much of God's redeem.
It is to be feared that not a few ed dust lies thm;" and on this saying
imagine that their gifts or service tac verses are founded.
will atone for wrong-doing in earlier - e 1 s
days, or even excuse then for cer- B \1-\] '}]_‘; m] l}'rll‘l”A“Iff' _
tain evil traits of character. lt] is . ullite ,( 1e Lord’s redeemed anes
me of those eterral truths that o S .
;llllould be borne in upon every inan I'he ‘{}ll(i}\‘n]\l}:lrd ‘:” t_hf"grcen hillside,
most earnestly, that no amount of L_”‘l‘_‘_ tll ¥ “1:‘11.1?1?_\ —
doing can excuse the lack of being. o ‘l“lr“‘_t“ f’{;“} l-\}'.‘:‘
It is what we are, and not mrly 1 ]IL".?'IIS "1_1 )1L'.’)1dt sae steep,
what we do, that makes the sum  of i\]-](, side b, ‘side wi _the banesthathe
character as God sces it. * He is a Streiked there in their hinmost sleep.
mean fellow, bt he gives lois of
money away’ ; ‘ She is a hard work-
er, but—vou ought to hear her at
home’ ; ¢ He is one of our best work-
ers, but he is hard on his emplovees
—thev hate him.” What a pity there \Wheesh't ! Did the saft wind speak ?
are soO many incongruities in cur lives. Or a yammerin nicht bird cry ?
And the difficulty is that men ¢xcuse Did I dream that a warm hand touched
ihemselves for those incongruities by my cheek,
cservice.” The grace of giving i1s  a And a winsome face gaed by -

And a winsome face gaed by ?

Wi a far-aff licht in its e’en—

A licht that bude come frae the

dazzlin’ sky,

For it spake o' the sternies’ sheen.

This pure dune body maun sune be dust,
But it thrills wi’ a sound o’ pride,
To ken it will mix wi’ the great and just

That are buried in thee—Kirkbride.

Age may be donnert and dazed and

and cents. ; RS B e S S blin’ |

Buxton says: ‘' Let us begin cach
new day by putting it and all 1its
events into God’s hands, by saying—
‘ Lord, undertake for me ! '—and we
shall be led in the right way. et
us consecrate our work to Jesus.
Some people swear over their work,
others pray over it. Some do it in «
discontented, half-hearted way. If
we pray over our task, we shall do
it twice as well, and twice as easily.
We should touch our labor, howevelr
common, as we would touch a conse-
crated chalice ; it is holyv unto the
Lord.”

The prophet, Zechariah, speaks of
a time when the horses’ bridles shall
be holy, and every pot in Jerusalem [lim into touch with others’
and Judah shall be Holiness unto the consciously, and far more cfiectivel:,
Lord of Hosts. It is a grand promise than any sermon—spoken or writte:—
and we are right in the glory of the can do.” Sceds are sown everv day
rainbow—let us realize our godly which fall unnoticed into fruitful soil,
heritage. A rainbow is made by the and spring up without the knowl dse
sun shining on common drops of of the sower. One of the bigees.
water, and it is beautiful with all things in our dailv drill is the con-
t' ¢ colors there are. And wien we {rol of temper. We bring dish nor on
look up and hit up our heads, we sce pur Master and on our Christian pr -
the glory of the Sun of R ghteous- fession when we  a'low  the least
ness making the common work we shade of crossness to creep into the
are engaged in holy and b autiful. voice, or the least sign of bad tem
Don’t let us leave our Royal Guest per to disficure the face. Gloom
in the lonely parlor, He wants to go complaint, fretiulness, )

JUST AROUND 1THE BEND.

lives un- most beautiful grace; but the grace of

in a school on the understanding that X '
when on duty he should not utter o \nd there 'twas the black Macmichael's
word on the subjeco of Christianity sang

e lived with Christ every dav, w.th-
out speaking of Him.  As a result of
his beautiful Tife, forty of the v ung Frac his big heart bauld and true ;
iaen he had beea tewchineg mt in a
grove and signed a seerct covenant to When his guid braidsword he drew:

But I'll warrant whate'er betide,
A true heart here made tryst wi’ my ane,
And the trvst word was—Kirkbride !

Hark ! frae the far hill-taps,
And laigh frae the lanesome glen,
A\ sweet psalm tune like a late dew
draps
Its wild notes doon the wind ;—
Its wild notes doon the wind,
Wi a kent soun’ ower my mind,
For we sang't on the muir—a wheen
huntit men,

Wi our lives in our hand lang syne;
But naething on earth can disturb this

sang,

Were it Clavers in a' his pride.

living far outshines it in lustre and For it's raised by the Lord’s ain ran-

real worth. He gives most who lives somed thrang )
hest.”? Foregathered abune Kirkbride.

It is told of an American teacher in
Japan, that he was wiven a position | hear May Moril's tongue
That b wist na to hear aga,

Clear in the closin’ strain—
(Clear in the closin’ strain,

[t stirs my souls as in days bygone,

e ; 61k all- : unkind criti- give up idolatry.  Twentv-five  of
with us \\L('It’\(nlv mu. work 1s F“ - cisi, ingratitude towards God,  and them  entered g Christian trainine- ! needs maun be aff to the moors ance
ing us—and Ile wants to help us do many other common faults, do more school,  and  some of them are n »:\' mair

it. Do vou think that St. Paul Was harm than many
speaking only of spiritual building sins.  They can spoil the piac:  and
when he said : * We are laborers to- happiness of a home very thorcuzhl

apparently  greater preaching the Gospel.

For he’ll miss me by his side;
v v 4 - ' x Tae N re Was
Fhe  Christ-life speaks a language [0 the thrang o' the battle 1 aye V

. ‘ 9 1 . . - which  can bhe  understood 11 the there,
gether with God 777 Perhaps he was, and  they  slowly, but surclyv. drar - stood all the . irkbrid
. ’ - Mast: r—W 2 ; A 45 world T , . And sae maun it be in Kirkbride.

but 1 feel sure that our Mastr—Who dqown the character of cne who al \!;;1[i1\ l']'l\"i'\-[“_ls ;"{‘]“ “‘I’]' consisi

le e 3 ‘heer ¢ : a . < L IR IRLY 0 ) 3 N == .
whped - teeyily ”I!I hd!l!lllli i S‘l\}\ lows them to go on unchocked. ple—1t 1S far more 1h( \11“:\] t " (“[\ ”“l Rax me my staff and plaid
‘«'-:::Itrl')‘llf'lt“'(q-cl lllll‘:‘\l-\l()-:\tg-lnl\:\ l'lnl:d\l (|»(1'Hl“h<l' l} i (le\ e 311“'“:]”"\ it ust be one with the ~uni and IVIh:n That in readiness I may be, be laid

> B : E make men and women beautiful Ol " . 1 g - P Sp—_ at The Book be 1a
world. [ am sure TIle helped  THis ugly in soul. Let us £rv fo keep oul His Life will throb in everv vein, 1 -\nd dinna forget that I'he

mother in her kitchen, and He will thoughts sweet and brieht. let ou

don’t understand how

prople ean sav, Open across my knee

i . ; . 7 ; g I want to he E p Open across my knee,
help vou in veurs—if vou open the hearts be alwavs open towards G d 5 0 bea ]‘,”\,' an, and \nd : ! st elose by v thooti:
door and make i welcone he Ty : codebretuse the means e has appoint- -\nd a text close by my ’ e
W and L A : SO that e can A1l us with Ilis living I tor fellowship  and pow 5 \nd tell me true. for I scarce can Sé
¢omay 1nnk 1 \\“Hl ( ! ¢oagrealt power. Then the kitehen in which we o CS1le 1 o | v { That the words are. “La; 1 come !
privilege to visit the “Toly Land 75 work will be a4 holy el aud oo ('I T ‘\IM cateth My flesh, : are, 3
but it is only “holv” because God flucnce fo : s ek and drinkech vobleod, dwelleth s \ 1
rgood will stream out from Gt BRLLIE R ol he Cample
Incarnate—God in human flesh =vce §0 10 the cuds of il enrih Wit \.h coand T oan ”]  —S. John v, - [hen (.I\H:\ me through at t
walked  there. That was  nearh , o T ' We can hardly exneet 1o have Ford,
9 anvone is like in the kitchen—that is, Iis conseerating 1y ‘ \nd up the lang hill side ;
2,000 vears ago, but He is ready 1o 7 e week-dav hours—he is poal ) ] . ; nee with us all . i S ; ' o' God the
consecrate vour kitelfen by fis 1 s ity We can't trul h o the week b we re‘use the invit 1tion And I'll wait for the comn
Y V. an run [l 2 dvone ‘ B
see Lo W . ' 0 1 Wl g s table o n Sun : Lorc
1[1. <|| \ ‘§\w.(! I'h\ I”[l“ '1\ YUl By s Sermons on St e real O cat oat 1h hle on Sunday, T 1‘111 — ikt
aisp | v have little need to . e ) N ey T Charreedy G N { euk o e at
wis! ‘ S ]l\ H; lh« :' !l»m Y off i The Church i b Riide of Christ. RopERT REID.
! cuard  ang e thinks no i no- and 1 } < ! it . ace pan-
ico. 1t P L ‘ [-If I \.I\'“ seoat His (The above poem with the ‘)Ltﬂm}‘l"
“k & nd holier shot old - » |‘|Y . , O Ui ing explanatory  preface  was, ‘\“} it
whet I omanned, G e ald g Fand satis- <ent by Mrs. Scott, who believed ™
: s : ] fed heeause YA Wi o S L 1y our many
with . e needy pao il Toel Sofis ¢ would be of interest

think Scotch readers.—Ebp.)
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