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best wishes of muny who are not connoctod with
the church, as woll s of all tho brethren, will
follow him whorever he may go. To mo it was
quite affooting to seo many of the old brethren and
sisters como some miles with their little offurings,
and with toars in their eyes bid our brother good-
bye, with the hopo that the Lord may soon open
s way for him to come back and continue the good
work begun in their midst, It was my privilege
Jast Lord’s day to receive into the followship of this
church Bro. Lang Siilers, grandson of Elder Mal-
colm Siliers, This young man was immersed by
Bro. Nowlan on the preceding Lord's day—this
baptism being the last and crowning act of his
public ministry in River John,

Bro. Burr writes that he is in the midst of a very
interesting meeting in Charlottetown, P. E. I.;
that ho had immursed two young mon last weok,
with prospects good for future work. A letter
from Bro. Cushing, of Kompt, last woek, says the
ottleok in Queons Connty is encouraging, they
having ongaged Bro. Murray for the ensuing yoar,
and ard also wanting a young man to labor in
North Queens in connection with Bro, Murray's
work. This lookslike business and speaks volumes
for the future of the work of the Lord in this
Province.

Your brother in Christ,

R. A. S1rVENS,
River John, Pictou County.
June 15, 1888,

Dear Christian,—Through the medinm of your
ever welcume and sprightly paper, I wish-to report
that I have accepted a call to minister to and for
the Firat Christian Church of Savannah, Ga., cor-
Bolton and Howard streefs. I began my labors
hero last Lord's day. I had, prior to wmy ongaye-
ment here, hold this church a meeting of two
weoks, and during that time mutual attachments
wero formed that led to my call to this important
field. I wasloth to give up the work in Jackson-
ville, but a larger fisld, a atronger church, com-
bined with other personal but important reasons,
suggested the chinge to my mind very strongly.

Woe have a good church here—a new house, finely
located, an active memborship; and all that we now
lack is a big debt, & church row, and a fow cranks
—but a8 wo do not feel able to have so-many lux-
uzies yot, wo will try to worry along without them
for-a time at lenst,

This church has heretofore beon ministared to
by somu:of .our ablest men, including Bros. Lamar,
Harris, Lucas, Arnold, White, Payne and Pendle-
ton. Wo have opened our work under auspicious
and encouraging prospects, and with a united and
warrz-hearted congregation, shall do our best for
tho Master. Wo left many regrots behind us in
Jacksonville:that we should consider it onr duty to
make the change, but after the summer:months wo
feel asaured that the Jacksounville church will have
procured a good ‘man. Time will not allow of a
longer comrmunication at present ivriting. My
addreas will bo 164 Barnard Street, Savannah, Ga.

T. B. BLexus.
Savannah, Ga., June 1888,

- Bliseellmenns,

THE OLD HIGHLANDER.

Near one of our large cities there is a amall
asylum for aged -blind men. It is' a quiet, airy
houge, nnd stands insido of an orchard and old-
fashioned garden. Under the trecs and shaded
alloys you may seo thegrey old ponslonsrs sitting
togethor ,tolling the same staries for the thousandth
timo, feedinig the ponltry; playing with the janitor's
littlo child. Thoy havo found rest and fticndly
quiet, in Whicn to wait until death, that.niléni,
kindeat friend of all, comes to lead them ‘hownd.

Among theze old men was one Sindy McFarquhar,
and old fifer who had Lelonged to a Highland regi-
mont, and had strayed in his old age to this country
to join his son. The son had died, his wife married
again ; and poor old Sandy, nearly oighty, crippled
and blind, had been placed by some kind souls in
this asylum, As lie grow more feeble and nearer
the end, old memories woke within him,

““1f I could only ouco see the houso where my
mither lived|” he would complain perpetually,
¢ If I could throw my lino in thy Tay again!”

As time passed his home sickness grew intolera-
ble. He babbled all day for bis home. and woke
frow his aleop orying out familiar nawes,

““If it wore possible fur him to bear tho voyage,”
gaid the superintongdent to soma visitors ono day,
‘it would bo only right to send bim, and let him
dic in his native village.”

Oune of the visitors was a gay young fellow of tho
town, with a kind hoart under his folly, He
listened with dim oyes while Old' Sandy talkad of
the glory of his rogiment.

¢ They'll be going homo soon.
bauds play as they march down the streot, &' the
old tunes—‘Roy's wife’ an’ ‘The Campbell’s are
comip,’ an' the girls ‘1l rin out, an' the bonnie
children, an’ they'll all be there but me!"

The young man asked a question s they left the
room,.

ans#or of tho physician.

At dusk that ovening vne of the best orcheatras
of stringed instrumonts in the city quictly ontered
the garden of the asylum, took their placos beneath
the windows, and began to play. Tho dying old
man raised himself in bed.

* What's that1” ‘Young Lochinvar?’ Hark !
Bo stilll “The Campboll’s are comin’.’ Iv's the
rogiment comin’ hame—the regimont to Scotland.
The wusic rose higher, It was an old martial strain
of trimoph to which he had marched many a day.
He threw off tho clothes and stood on the floor
trembling, his arms raised high.

“It's the regiment! We're at hame!
at hameo !

They caught him as ho fell. Saudy was at home.
—Youth's Companion. ’
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THE STORMS OF LIFE.

_ W. K. Burr.

When tho storms of life are raging,
Aud the winds are howling round,

When your sky is tinged with sorrow
And but little joy is found—"

Do not theu got weary-hearted
'Mid the cares that atill increaco,

Do not think your soul is sevored
Evormore from joy and peace.

Let the storm rage ne'er so wildly,
Milhions have the same withstood;

Counstant blows makes iron the strongor,
And more useful, tod, for good.

All the storms that wo encounter,
If we strive with all our might,

They will only tend to make us
Still more eager for the right.

Sce the trees more strongly growing
"Mid. the tompests.of the years;

And our hearts though pierced with sorrow,
Are the better for tho tears.

The trees, too, aro fuller fruited
By tho use-of pruning shears;

Whom the Saviour loves He chastens,—
Ho ‘can banish all our fears,

T.ot the storms como—better for us—
Though the trials may scom groat;

They, ull holp just tq refine us—

“ it us for n higher state.

You'll hear the:

‘morh.
“He will hardly last till widnight,” was the |

"hood.

‘friends avo loft in sorrow.,

-change-comes.

Should the fire «ft burn as soraly,
And we think it hard to bear;
"Pwill consnme tho dross within us,
Mould ua for a homo uv'er there,

So that 'mid earth’s storina and trials,
Throngh the darkest hour of night,
Ve can still enjoy the sunshine,
And enjoy more perfect light.

T T =

Tiue adherents of the religion of Jeaus Christ to-
day outnumbor the folluwers of any other faith in
the world, Christian issione numher more than
2,000,000 adheronts on heathen soil, and at tho
presont rato of increaso will include 20,000,000
beforo this century closes.—Rev, Judson Smith,
D. D,

DieAl.

BaiNe,—At the residonce of her father, Siator

Armia, wife of John F. Baine, of Charlestown,

Mass., and davghter of Johu and Bathsheba An-
thuny, of Nowport. Sho passed peacefully away
on tho 13th ult., in the thirtieth year of her age.

A large numnber of rolatives and frionds followad

the remuins- to the grave, The funoral services
were conducted in the church by the writer, after
which wo lnid her duwn to rest till the resurrection
] W. Harpiva,

GragaM. —Death has again visited our neighbor?
Littlo Neddio Graham, the only son o
Sister Alplicus Marshall, formerly Sister Graham,
aged nine years, passed away to be with Jesus,
June 3td, after an iliness of four months. He bore
his sufforings here patiently, and now we trust he
will dwoll where pain nor sickness nor suffering of
any kind can come. Sister Marshall has her share
of sorrow. Within a fow yonrs sho has been calléd
to part with her hueband, her mother and twvosons.
May the dear Lord comfort her in bearing this
bereavement, and may heaven appear more attrac-
tive us she thinks of the loved ounes gone before,

: J. A. GaTes,

Cuing.—Suddenly, on Lord's day moraing, the
17¢h indt., sorrow came to the homo of Bro. Jamos
Ching, St. ‘Catherines, Lot 48, in the loss of his
beloved wife, Sister Jessie J., daughter of the late
Alex. Stowart, Esq., Red Point, Lot 46, Kings
Connty. Sistor Ching died at the aye of 28 years,
5 months and orie day. Her husband and many
Her threo little child.
ren- aro, Joft without mother’s care. Cruel seoms
tho sovering of the tender ties, but He doeth all
things well. She leaves a life of carthly happiness
for a lifo of perfect bliss—for pleasures unmixed
with pain.’ 0. B: EMERY,

Caruerine.—I was called to LeTeto, N. B., to
attend the funeral of Sister Elizabeth Cathetine.
She passed over the dark sea‘in peace to meet her
dear Saviour whom she had served.for.many years.
Sho is now forever with the Lord and loved ones
gone before. May the dear ones left to mourn
their loss be moved to love the same Saviour and
be propared to-meet her in heaven, is my prayer.

‘Sister Catnerine was born April 25th, 1801, and

when a young woman she was * born of tho water
and the spirit.” Shedied dMay 24th, 1888. The

| church in Le'l'ete has thus lost one of its oldest

membors, and, from what I hear, one of it most

faithfn! ones. She left a good example to the

church, to-her children 2nd to the werld, which is

worth more to them than riches without it. May

{ho Lord holp us all to bo propared when our
A W. Muiikay.
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HALIFAX CHURCH FUND.

Mrs, Cunningham, .... ceee «oe0 80 50
Mrs. McLean, .. ceee ceee 60
Miss Stewart, .. cens eeen 10
John Vaughan, cens cees 1 00
_George Qilenp, veae e . 25
N..Graban; .. .. cees 260
Total,.... e i34 80
W. J. Mxsservey,
Treasurer,



