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. JDISGUISED . BEESSINGS

PREACHER BRINGS RECONCILING
REASON TO BIBLE PARADOX.

A NEW INTERPRETATION

~#ow the “Prince of Peace” Could Say
“] am Come to Send Fire Upon the
Earth,” and Still Maintain His
Character as a Benefactor of Man-
kind — Symbol of Heat a Strange
Blessing dn Disguise.

R eeretlaccordlng to Act of Parliament of Can-

n

&, in the year 1906, by Frederick Diver, To-
| ronto, at the Dept. of Agricuiture, Ottawa.

: Los Angeles, Cal, Aug. 26.—In this
-mermon the preacher gives an altogeth-
er new interpretation to a passage

which teaches us that God's mercies |
‘and blegsings sometimes come to us in

strange disguises. The text is Luke
xil., 49, “I am come to send fire upon
the earth.”

To the casual Bible reader these nine |

* wwords may seem to convey & meaning | gay «1 am come to send fire upon the

which it is hard to reconcile with other

' passages. You cannot understand how |

 iChrist can be called the “Prince of
mipon the earth. “Fire,” you say—"“why,
“fire is the agent of death; not the fore-
. gunner of life. It is the most ruthless
. destroyer known to man.” Go'to-day
-dhrough any of our great forests, and

swhat do you see printed by the road- |
eldes? It is a warning to the campers |
and the travelers to beware of starting |
@ forest fire. Why do the Government- |

@l officials in Yellowstone Park and
{Yosemite and in many of the mountain
-reserves refuse to allow the camper to
carry a shotgun? 1Is it for fear that he

avill kill game out of season? Perhaps |

~ithat Is one reason, but the chief reason

fis that the forest rangers are afrald |

“ithat the shotguns might set fire to the
woods.
- eountry college and witnessed the
‘deadly forest fires burn for weeks and
. wveeks upon the mountain side? What

was the only danger the western cow- |

' @oy feared worse than the Indian’s
iwarwhoop? It was the prairie fire,

which could lick up the dead grasses

‘Haster than horse could run or
could scurry away. Have

deer

*These flames were able to devour the
‘Mndomitable ambitions of the ‘WMittle
s‘Corsican.”

Will our people ever forget the

‘@ghastly tragedy that destroyed Amer- |

“Yca’'s western metropolis, which over-

looked the Golden Gate of San Fran- |

«#¢isco bay? One of the first lessons we
‘teach our children is to leave matches
s@alone and fear the danger of fire. Yet
rthe so-called “Prince o6f Peace” says,
*] am come to send fire upon the
iearth.” How can you explain this
anomaly? I can only suggest some of
ithe effects of fire, which may give up

& hint of our Lord’s meaning. for, |

‘though we may look upon fire as an
jagency of death, we cannot forget
‘that it may become in God's hands an

magency of eternal life and of the pur-

st and the best of all earthly lives.

IMay God help us as we try to under-

wtand these holy words.

! Tire, in the first place, is the symbol |
Heat Is the symbol of life. |

of heat.
Therefore we find that all true life

wcomes from God, even as all heat of ,

7the earth primarily comes from the
'fires of the sun. In every bird that

- flles, In every bee that hums, In every |
- squirrel that chatters, in every flower |

that grows, in every tree that rustles
and in every human being that walks

we see the great divine fact illustrated |

© #that the God who sent fire upon earth
43 the great God who was and Is the
sCreator of all. Now, the fact that all
animal and vegetable life is dependent

jupon fire and heat for creation and de- .

w~elopment is well understood.
i I am sitting upon the farmer’s kitchen
porch, and I hear a cackling nolise.
fThe old speckled Plymouth Rock hen is
icalling: “I have laid an egg! I have
1 1aid an egg! I am going to hatch out
a little chicken, for T have laid an egg!”
[But the farmer’s wife has another use
~for the egg. Each morning she goes
nd takes that egg -away from the hen.
#She is absolutely merciless in this re-
mspect. She cooks for her summer
‘lboarders the best food for a breakfast
-—namely, a fresh laid egg. When you
tbreak it open, there it lies cut in half,
with its centre of gold covered over
wyith its wrappings of purest white.
{The snow could not be whiter than.the
malbumen of a new lald egg. At last the
ld hen grows tired of having her eggs
seaten, so she, in turn, finds asecret nest.
‘She flles away to the top of the hay-
Jloft, or she goes off to the other side of
the grain fleld and crawls under an old
~hoard near the fence, and there she
mmakes her nest. Day after day the
--white beauties grow in number. The
-dold feathered fowl keeps very still
-mbout her secret. When you go out and
#ay, “Biddie, where s your nest ” she
~§ooks as innocent as an okl owl, Then
mfter tweélye or thirteen of those eggs
“thave laid ' side by slhiée Biddie
4 iy o P A ‘ >

“around once a day for food, but that is
-all. Then after three weeks you hear
~@ great commotion, and up to the
“gitchen deor marchesthe proud mother,
rfeading a large brood of fussy little
‘ereatures which aze her children. Now,
how were the contents of those eggs
‘turped into little living creatures?

wof her body went into the eggs,
«that warmth developed there the li
germs of life which %mﬂt they
wwere able to burst asunder the shells
and walk forth as perfeot chickens.
“SWhy do you not plant your flowers

+and vines on this side of the house?
~“These

~¢rellis where tthn wvines
*“Phen, the first view the

west.” 5?&»

. toward the east side of the
- the W
ing T would like

would plant them
&ald my friend,

o
o

y must,

| the west side of my house is shut out
| from the light of the sun. That means

| vegetable

| | to put children into the cradles of the
¢ lPeace” and yet how he could send firc | P

Have you never attended a |

| to fill out the list of debates, tried to
| prove that this world had no need of

you ever |
wead of the unsheathed sword of fire |
fwhich razed Moscow to the ground? |

t my flowers will
remember
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that the sun rises In the east and that
means that during the morning hours

the ground here is always cold. Seeds
and flowers must have heat in which
to grow.” =~ Heat means life for the
world, and cold always
means death. So you see that fire s
not always destructive, but is the sym-
bol of life. Now, when I hear Christ

earth,” in a broad sense, 1 seem to
hear Christ say, “I am come in order

nurseries and to weigh down the or-
chard branches with fruits and to cov-
er up the harvest flelds with golden
headed grain and to fill the gardens
with busy bees and to hatch out the
salmon eggs which have lain in the
shallows of the rivers.”” Oh, the won-
ders of nature as revealed in the mi-
raculous creations of life! Have you
ever ceased to be amized at the first
sentence of the Apostles’ creed: “I be-
lieve in God the Father almighty, mak-
er of heaven and earth, and in Jesus
Christ, his only Son, our Lord?”
Utter folly is it to deny the Father-
hood of God and the divinity of Jesus
Christ as revealed in the creatlons of
nature. Many years ago in a debating
society the Earl of Rochester, in order

an overruling or a creating Providence.
After he had finished his speech and
won the applause of his auditors he
turned and said,”“How can a man who
walks upright, who sees the wonderful
creations of God and has the use of his
senses and reason use them to the de-
nying of his Creator?’ So say we all
of us. When we witness the miracu-

| like 168t -ghéep:. "We have all followed

lous effects of heat in the creation of
lite we bow before the great God who |
has built the fires of reproduction upon
every hillside and in every valley,
whether we see that life illustrated in |
the wing of a bdird, the leaf of a tree’
or in the throbbing heart of a mortal |
and yet immortal man. |

But I find that fire is the symbol of |
purification as well as of creation.!
‘When Christ says he will send fire, I
remember that one of his purposes is
to take the dross out of the hard me- |
tallic heart. This is as truly a part of |
his mission as to create the seeds of |
life and by heat burst those seeds into
the white blossams of the springtime. |
The more I study Christ'’s life the !
more+I am Iimpressed with the fact |
that Christ continually has to make us |
over and purify us, even as the nuggets
of gold must be burned in the smelting
furnaces to separate the alloy from the
true gold. “What,” you say; “all?”
Yes; all. There is no exception to the
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rule. We have all erred and | ed
too much the devices and the desires
of our own hearts. There is none that
doeth good—no, not one. :

‘We have all been contaminated by
sin from the very atmosphere which
we have breathed, To a certain extent
it is possible in an operating room te
keep the patient’s wound free from
poisoneus infection. In the first place,
the patient before being operated upon
has his body thoroughly -cleansed.
Then he is etherized and carried to the
operating table. There every instru- |
ment and every plece of furniture
and cloth has been made antiseptic
to receive the patient. There the

,nurses and the doctors are all dressed

in pure, elean, antiseptic linen. They

| even wash their hands, their faces and '

their hair in carbolic solution., ' The
very atmosphere is filtered through !
apertures covered with gauze. Thus is
the sick patient cared for in the oper- |
ating room. The attendants are thus
careful that no external dust or impur-

1ty-touch that ‘patient. ‘But the atmos- |
phere we breathe in life is not made
antiseptic from sin, The hands that
touch us upon the streets are not al-
ways pure hands, The lips ' which
speak to us are not always pure lips

Dehold, we were born in sin; we have
grown up amid the vitiating atmos-

phere of sin! Though we have again
and again bowed at the.mercy seat
and made the publican’s prayer, “God
be merciful to me, a sinner,” yet to-day
we find that we have just as great a
need of Christ the Purifier as we ever
had of Christ the Creator of our souls
and physical bodies.

Now. how does Christ purify our
lives? It is done by the hot fires of
trouble. A fire is always the best of
all purifiers. 1 stand at one of the
great kiln doors of an East Liverpool
pottery. I say to the potter: “What
are you doing? Why are you making
those fires so hot?” “To bake the
clay,” he answers. ‘“Why do you bake
the clay?” I ask. *“To get the impuri-
ties out of it,” he answers. Then I
stand and hear the roaring noise of
those seething flames. They leap, they
hiss, they try to burn asunder the
heavy, massive brick walls which are
confining them. As I peer through
the little hole I seem to hear the clay
calling: “Let me out! Oh, let me out!
They are burning me to death” *“No,”
enswers the potter; ‘“we are not de-

' stroying’ you; we are merely taking

the impurities out of you.” Not only do
they burn some of the clay once, but
twice and even thrice. Each time the
furnaces are made hotter. Then the
clay comes forth as the beautiful vase,
perhaps with its sides’ painted into a
flower garden by the master artist or
into the exquisite features of a beauti-
ful maiden, to be among the treasured
wedding gifts of a king’s bride. Thus
Christ purifies us by the hot fires of
trouble. He burns us and keeps on
burning us that we may be like unto
himself. So I begin to see that when
Christ says, “I am come tq send fire
upon the earth’ he may mean a fire
that shall purge and purify us and make
us fit for his companionship in heaven.
But God's fires do not allude only to
the flames of creation and of purifica-
tion. Without doubt they allude to the
fires of battle’and carnage as well. If
a human being will not be purified by
the hot furnaces of trouble, then he
must fight God and fight him to the
death. In the book of Ecclesiastes we
read, “There is a time to rend and a
time to sew, a time to keep silence and
a time to speak, a time to love and a
time to hate, a time of war and a time
of peace.”  Yes, there is a time for
gospel carnage. And Christ further-
more said, “He that is not with me l8
against me, and he that gathereth not
with me scattereth abroad.”” In other
words, you and I must be mustered
under Christ’s standard and warm our-
selves by the campfires or else we |
must be enrolled among the cohorts of
his enemies and have different counter- |
signs and different parposes for which |

we fight. These fires of my text m
the conflagrations of an invading army

] upon the march, as well as the signal ‘

I will mail, free of any charge, my homs
treatment with full instructions to any sufferer.
from woman's_silments, I want to tell all
women about this cure--yos, my reader, for
yourself, your daughter, your mother, or your
sister. I want to tell you how to cure your-
selves at home without the help of a doctor.
Men canmot understand woman's sufferings.
What we women know from experience we
know better than any doctor. I kmow that my
home treatment is a safe and sure cure for

flames which shall announce to the
world a universal peace.

Now, war may be a curse or it may
be a blessing. It depends upon the
purposes or causes for which we fight.
And when I speak thus I have well In
mind the awful cost. “Give me the
money that has been spent in war”
sald @ noted speaker, “and I will pur-
chase every foot of land upon the
globe. I will clothe every man, woman
and child in an attire of which Kings
and queens would be proud, I will
bulld a schoolhouse on every hillside
and in every valley over the whole
earth, I will build an academy in ev-
ery town and endow it, a college In

every state and fill it with able pro- |

fessors. I will crown every hill with
a place of worship consecrated to the
promulgation of the gospel of peaoe.
I will support in every pulpit an able
t of rightec so that on

every Sabbath morning the chime on |

the hill shall answer to the chime on

another part of earth’s wide circum-~

ference, and the voice of prayer and

the song of praise shall ascend like a
S8 Bl

Leucorrheea or Whitish D
Displacement or Falling of the Womb, Pro-
fuse, Scanty or Painful Periods, Uterine or
Ovarlin Tumors 6r Growths, also pains lo the
bead, back and bowels, bearing down feelings,
mervoiishess, créeeping feellng up the spine,

. melgacholy, hot flashes, weariness, kidney

@nd bladder troubles where caused by weaks
nesses pecullar to our sex. :

I want to send you a complete ten days
treatment entirely free to prove to you that
you can cure yourself at home, easily, quickiy
and surely, Remember that it will cost you

g to give the trnmtnmphtﬁkhj“
you‘ilhmﬂd wish to mnﬁm\elm Wi
only about 12 cents a week, or than

Y !twm‘aotlntexf;uvllh.ym

tell me how you sulter

il :;d You tae drentsent, for
‘entirely free, in
-will also

aud
cost

t. to heaven.” That
eulogy of the power of peace was most
beautifully said, but, though past wars
may have shed rivers of blood, I do
not believe the awful gashes of the
soldiers’ grave trenches were too deep
or too wide for the blessings which

2§13

fei!

: soothing words to the bird:anét hid it
‘away for protection imside of his own
armor. After Gustavus,was slain and
the loving soldiers reverently gathered
about the bleeding corpse it is sald
‘that this little bird flew out of the
gloakof the dead warrior, and no sogn-
er did he start to fly away than he be-
gan to sing. So even upon the corpses
of the martyrs and amid the persecue
tions of the covenanters and am!d the
bitter attacks made - upon Luther,
Knox and Calvin we can hear the
song birds of thanksgiving singing
We can say they died well. Aye, these
martyrs died well, for by their sacri-
ficial blood we won our religious liberty.

But, lastly, 1 learn from the words
of my text that God’s fires are to be
the fires of triumph. The same soldiers,
who plod wearily along upon their
forced marches and tramp through-the
long hours of the night doing sentinel
duty; the same soldiers who, week af-
ter week and moénth after month-and
.year after year, suffer exile from home
and loved ones; the same soldiers who
make the battlefields destructive, with
the flames-1eaping out of the cannons’
mouths and with ¢he tongues of fire
spitting bullets from rifle barrels, are
the soldiers who will most joyfully
build the cempfires of triumph after
glorious peace has been declared. It is
said that when the peace agreement
was signed at Appomattox evexy.com-
pany piled on the wood in its com-

pany streets. Then, as the flames leap- |

ed higher and higher, the soldiers, like
a lot of schoolbhoys, jolned hands and
danced about these fires. They kept
singing: “No more war; no more war!

Peace has been declared! We are all
going home. to our loved :ones! No
more war! Thank God, no more war! ‘

Blessed peace —-Blessed, - triumphant 1

peace!” Thus shall "it .be when our
Divine Leader shall be triumphant over |
sin. Then the campfires of war sbanl
be changed into the leaping flames of |
triumph.

away. Dear ones shall then be reunit-

of earth. and heaven 'when God shall

Sin shall’ be- forever done‘

ed. Oh, the glorious triumphant ﬂresi

conquer all his enemies and everlasting
peace and everlasting reunions shall be
ours.

Can heaven be a.truly, happy. place

for our loved ones if we are not there |

to sing-with them the Bong of redemp-
tion and of Moses and the Lamb? One
of the saddest sights I'ever witnessed
was when the Sépond Illinols regiment
was- abput' to leave for the .Spanish-
American war; I, wes. its. chaplain,
Just. before we left the armory the cry
was taken up, “Does.any one know a.
man by the name of So-and-so?”
“What is the matter?” I'asked. One
of the majors turned to me and said:
“A young boy ran away from home to
enlist. - His meother is: here, and she
thinks. he enlisted in our regiment.
She wants to bid him good-bye and give
him, her blessing.” No sooner did the.
major speak thus than I saw this little
0ld mother in faded dress ameng the
soldiers. I followed: her

She looked \

from fTace to face, and as. she looked:'|

she kept saying: “Do veu knpw wherel

my boy 18? De you know my boy?”
Not a soldier laughed. Hardly an eye:
wag dry. Why?
a mother’s breaking heart hunting for
a lost child: Can it be that such a,
scene as this shall be repeated in heav-
en on account of our absence? <Can I1U
be that in the most momentous hour
of all time, when Christ shall build his.
fires of triumph, our mothers and fa-
thers and our wives and dear ones and
our Christ shall be looking in vain for
our faces among the rejoicing hosts of
heaven Shall it be? Shall some of us
never be seeti by the campfires of heav-
en which &hall leap and blaze when
the flaming torches of sin shall be for-
ever snuffed out? .

Paupers Make Rugs.
Some of the male inmates of the
Newton AWbot Workhouse have been
utllizing their spare time in making

wool rugs, whigh find & ready sale in |

the town and district,

A NOBLE ENEMY.

The Fate of Mokrani, a Moslem Chief
of Afritm.

France was never in greater danger
of losing her eolomies in Africa than
during the war with Germany in 1870
The troops were recalled from Africa
to take part in the confiict that was
going on agalnst France, and Algeria
was Jft almost defenseless. .

The hour for which the econquered
races had long waited had come, and
if a holy war had been proclaimed it
is probable that the French would have
been driven from northern Africa.

But the tribes did not rise while the

{  When the war broke out a chief of
great influence among the tribes, Mo-

ter after disaster followed the French
_arms. The defeats of the war eul-
wivated. in the :survender of Paris.
' But not 2 man of flie tribes of Kabylia
)  Moslen¥s fpith  was

the Moslem’s was kept.

battle had
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you could carry ont these escellent

ﬁw&nry for twenty-three years” —

“Then you have been so sitaated that {
rules for the preservation of the |
n@mw ! .

Oh, yes. I was in the Illinois peni- |

They were watching“

S S N

e e s

A Ventilating Oven that Ventilates.
THere is.only one- peactical way of ventilaging a. range oven and!
that way has been adopted in the Pandora—is am:actuali, positive; work--
ing feature and not a mere: talking: point.

Fresh air is. drawn from the outside through: smadll vents into tite:
oven while the odors and cooking fumes are forcediby, the: fresh air oug.
through small vents:ingo;the smole flues, and up the- eliimnesy. '

Roasts cooked in: a. Pandora owen retain thieir- sweet; natmral flaxor;
entirely free from cooking odors; absolutely unmixed] with: any foreign:
flavor. Puddings; cakes, bread, meats, etc., are. always; light, fresh and
free from mixed edors er flavers,

In the Pandora range yom get all that: scientific study, praetical
experience, skilled workmanship and an immense and fimely equipped
plant combined, can produce—the highest. pessilile:attainment in mng&
perfection. :

Ask your local dealer te show you the-Bandoma. range, or write:to ws
for {ree catalogue before buyimg any othem.

MCl

tondon, Teroato, Menireal, Winnipeg, Vaneaswer, St. Bahim, N. B.

H. MACAULAY, Sole Agent
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NO. 10. MASTER MINDS ON. MUSIG

The man that has: no, music in
of himself,
of | Nor is not moved with eoncord
h of sweet sounds,
great men, appiicable o the trata
Nordheimer Piano, the symbol s ﬂ:::;;ol‘ﬁ'.ﬂﬁnﬁ' ; gems
—Shmkespoare
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Being the roth of a series
ten talks introducing sayings

to perfest music.

Workman-
ship, Casy
Readimg
an Room provided in
connection for the use of patrors

In this last of our series of what the master wrisers have
said about music we have quoted the familiar words of
the greatest English poet.  Many times Shakespeare
has credited music with being the greateat of arts, and
in his day music had not reached the summit of its
magnificence that it has today with such instruments as
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King St.,Chatham, 2. Daora
East of Markef,
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WE HANDLE THE

THE NORDHEIMER PIANO

The “concord of sweet sounds” is but another name for
the NORDHEIMER TONE, oaly the concord is
ismore perfect than can be realized in any other instru-
ment, for the Nordheimer is now accepted by the Can-
adian people almost as a whole as the leader.  Certain-
iy it is the favorite among the most refined music lovers..
1f you are a music lover we would like to have you visit;
our ware-room and see the magnificent display.

THE CEMENT OF
ONE GRADE--THE
HIGHEST.

Sewer Pipe, Fire
Brick, &g at
Lowest Pos-
sible Prices

Catalogues and prices mailed on request,

NORDHEIMER’'S

One-Price System. Basy Terms if Daln“:

188 Dundas St. LONDON, Limited KING, ST. WEST.
i LRl s TELEPHONE
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LEAMINGTON

TORPEDO

to call, writa m"'% u
ment. Booklet sent

National PortlandGement

ALITY

Also Lime, Plastenr, i

). & A OLDERSHAW,




