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Cbilbrrn's firpnrtmrnt.

THK WRITING ON THE SHORE.

[The author of this little poem, O. S. 
Ou tram, saw “God is Love" written ou 
the Trusthorpe Sands.

I road one morning on the sand,
And written by a childish hand,
A truth the billows cannot teach.
A truth past human wisdom's reach—

God is Love.

It seemed a very angel's trace,
God’s footprint in that lonely place.
It brightened up tbe sea and sky ;
And glad I was I could reply.

God is Love.

And much I thanked my little triend, 
Who thus her joyous creed had penned ; 
And may she know tor evermore 
The truth she wrote upon the shore—

God is Love.

The tide will come again to-day,
And wash that lonely print away,
But death and hell cannot erase 
The charter ot that child of grace—

God is Love.

N
THANKFULNESS.

EAR the parish church of Egbourne, 
_ _ a large village within ten miles of 
London, stands a long row of almshouses, 
tenanted half by old men. half by old 
women, all past the age of sixty, and of 
good character. A charitable London 
merchant built these houses many years 
ago in his native village, and endowed 
them with a sum of money, from which 
each of their inmates receives 1«. 8d. a

A few years ago I left London in the 
autumn, and went to visit a friend at 
Bgboeme. The next day was Wednes­
day, and before eleven o'clock the 
etrareh bell summoned me to morning 
prayers. Passing among harvest-fields 
rich with golden com, I soon reached 
the churchyard gate. The old people 
were just leaving the almshouses to go 
t6 church, and I lingered to let them 
pass on. A tidy respectable set of old 
folks they were, but my attention was 
most attracted to the last among the 
men. He was apparently full seventy 
years of age, tall and slightly made, with 
so expressive a face that one could 
scarcely believe he was blind, which 
yet was the case. I joined him, and 
reinarked that it was a fine day for the 
harvest. “ It is indeed, God be praised 
for it," he answered, speaking so earn­
estly that I felt they were not words of 
course.

The friend whom I was visiting joined 
me at church, and after service I pointed 
out to him the old man whose coon ten 
anoe had so impressed me. “Ah, good 
Richard Burnham ?” he said. “Well, 
I don't wonder at you noticing him. 
That man is a living sermon on thank 
fulness. His whole life has been a i«e 
ries of misfortunes and disasters, and 
the more he suffers, the more grateful 
and joyful do his spirits seem. Yes, I 
know we ought to give thanks in every­
thing, to be thankful for what God takes 
away, but we very seldom are.’ ' “ And 
what troubles has this poor mai 
known ?" I asked. “ It is a long story, 
answered my friend, “ I will tell you 
while we are walking out this evening. 
And accordingly I heard that evening the 
following history of Richard Buroha

He was the onle was the only son of a wealthy 
aemaa, but, being a delicate child, 
been sent into toe country, to be

his

un.

up by an uncle at farm.
jçrew fond of the country, and 

he wee old enough to choose hie 
path in life he desired to invest in his 

Vs farm a little money which his 
““ “ter had left him, and to stay 

there. But hie father required 
him to add hie little fortune to the fcuei 
oee«, and to come himself and help in

the shop. Richard demurred. He dis 
liked the shop, and he did not approve 
the way it was managed. He was sure 
that work was sometimes done on a 
Sunday, and the speculation which was 
carried on seemed to him i,nere gambling. 
However, the father was determined, 
and Richard thought it hijs duty to suh 
mit. For ten years he worked with his 
father in the shop, patiently submitting 
to the old man’s temper and .unreason 
able demands, and trying to keep the 
business as straight as he could. Still 
he remarked that his father grew more 
careworn every day, and some excuse 
was always made to keep the books ont 
of his sight. Something was plainly 
amiss, but how could he foresee the 
dreadful blow that awaited him ? One 
day Mr Burnham was missed. They 
searched for him, but in vain, till a party 
of men brought in his iifel&ss body, wet 
and dripping from the river. A glance 
at his papers explained all. He had 
acted most dishonestly, ..ml was ruined. 
Richard with some difficulty cleared 
himself from a share in his father's 
dishonorable transactions, but his little 
fortune was gone, and, his ancle having 
died the year before, he was friendless 
and penniless. His father's death was 
a lifelong sorrow to poor Richard, but 
he hardly seemed to heed his poverty 
and the loss of his worldly prospects.

I did not go into the business for my 
own pleasure," he said, “I thougth it 
was my duty, and I know 1 shall be 
provided for." And so he was, though in 
a humble way. He found a situation 
in another house of business, and held 
it for two years. He oould not overcome 
his dislike to London ami a business life, 
hot he said that it only made his hoors 
in church happier in contrast to his 
working hours, and that he onght to he 
thankful for earning liis bread honestly 
in any way.

But a fresh trouble arose : the house 
failed, and Richard Burnham was u 
again thrown on the world. Finding it 
difficult to get a another situation, lie 
was tempted to sink his little savings 
in passage-money to the Swan River, 
bnt unfortunately he aarived there when 
the colony was in an unsettled state, 
and crowded with immigrants. There 
seemed nothing there for him to do ; but 
at last he managed to gain a poor liveli­
hood as a porter. The work was, how­
ever, too hard for him, his health failed, 
and in a few months he was stretched 
on a sick bed in a wretched cabin, alone, 
and almost perishing from wantt His 
faith, however, did not fail. “I know 
God has not forgotten me," he would 
say to himself during his long hours of 
suffering. “ He will send the help when 
the right time comes." And the help 
did come -at last. By what is called a 
chance, a clergyman knocked at the 
cabin door to ask after another person. 
The faint voice which replied caught 
his attention ; he went in, sat down by 
Richard’s side, and heard his story. It 
was told very simply, without one com­
plaint, and it touched the clergyman 
deeply. He fetched a doctor, then a 
nurse. Next he moved the patient to a 
better lodging, and with the help of 
friends he provided tor him till he was 
quite recovered.

The clergyman became greatly inter 
ested in is poor friend, and used* to talk 
of the past with him. “It seems to me," 
he said one day to Richard, “ that every 
thing has been* against you from the 
first.” “Oh no, sir," answered Richard. 
“ don’t say that. I am quite sure God 
has ordered every thing for my good. 
May His name be praised for it !” “ Bnt 
tell me truly,” ask the clergyman," could 
yon feel this while yon were lying there 
all alone and neglected in that miserable 
hot ? " Richard was silent a moment, 
then he said," I believe I did. Some­
times I longed to see a friend’s face, bnt 
I tried all through to trust in the Lord, 
and often He made me feel that when 
man was farthest God was nearst. ”

As soon as Richard Burnham had re 
covered from his illness his friend ob­
tained him a clerkship-at the bank, where 
he gave satisfaction, and gradually rose 
till he-----*5 ’ * * * *

lie married. His wife was tike minded 
with himself, but her health was deli 
cate, and after a time lie \ ieldetl to her 
wish of comiuing to England, where they 
thought they could live quietly, hut 
comfortably, on the money he had made. 
Rut it was otherwise ordained. The 
vessel in which they embarked was 
wrecked in the Channel. Many passen­
gers were drowned. Mrs. Burnham 
among the number ; all their possessions 
were lost, and Richard Burnham was 
only saved to laud on his native shore 
a beggar.

Christiaucharity came, however, to his 
help, and he soon found a place at a shop 
in Egbourne. where he worked diligently 
till old age and increasing hlindneas dis 
ahled him. His faith did not fail him. 
nor did he loose his thankful, cherful 
spirit. At the age of sixty two an alms­
house was offored him. ami he gratefully 
accepted the “ haven of refuge." as he 
called it. Thankfulness has grown with 
him into a fixed habit of muni, and to 
his friends he seems ever, as was the 
Samaritan in to-day's Gospel, at his 
Lord’* feet giving thanks.
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For twenty-five years has Dr. Fow­
ler's Extract of Wild Strawberry been 
before the people, and its popularity is 
to-day greater than ever, because it lias 
proved reliable in the treatment of all 
forms of Bowel Complaint incident to 
the Summer season.

Is it rossiHi.it that a remedy made of 
snch common, simple planta as Hops, 
Buchn. Mandrake, Dandelion. Ac., make 
ao many and auob marvelous and wond­
erful cures as Hop Bitters do ? It mast 
be, lor when young and old, rich and 
poor. Pastor and Doctor, Lawyer and 
Editor, all testify to having been cured 
by them, we mnat believe and doubt no 
longer.—Pott.

Nkw Inykntion.—On the sixth of 
March last I obtained a patent in,. Can 
ada, for changing common windows to 
Bay Window*. The invention is also 
«tented in the United States, and is 
laving a large sale in every State. I 

have sold twenty two counties in Cana­
da, and offer the remainder for sale, or 
will take a partner ; the right man with 
$200 capital can secure the manage­
ment and an interest in the baumes#. 
Canadian references given.—Address, 
W. S. Garrison Cedar Falls, Iowa, 
U. S. A.

How TO OKT Sick.—Expose yourself 
day and night, eat too much without ex­
ercise ; work too hard without rest ; doc­
tor all the time ; take all the vile nos­
trums advertised; and then you will 
want to know How to get Well, which is 
answered in three words—Take Hop 
Bitters I—Express.

The nearer we follow nature in the 
treatment of disease, the more success 
fnl we are. Dr. Fowler’s Extract of 
Wild Strawberry is Nature’s Specfic for 
Cholera Mortes, Dysentery, Colic and 
all forms of Hummer Complaints. It 
speedily care's Canker in the stomach or 
bowels and is safe for infants as well us 
adults.

RHEUMATISM,
Neuralaia. Sciatica. Lumhaon ’Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbage, 

Backache, Soreness of the Chest, 
Gout, Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swell­

ings and Sprains, Burns a$d 
Scalds, General Bodily

Pains, ««g
Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted 

Feet and Ears, and all other 
Pains and Aches.

N-> Proper, tl.-n on rsrlli r^ueU Sr. 0»
»» » »«/•. tltnplr end cheap bowl
B- rer.hr A «riel «nulle but tbe Comp-—**—1- 
trlflliif oui la» «0 I'enls. end »»«rjr one .....
With pain 0*0 bare «beep and proof <f
del dm.

IXrectkwi in tiered I*ncue*«e.
BOLD BT ALL DRT100IBT8 AND DEALEU 

IN MEDICINE.
A. VOGELER A CO.,

M<»w<*.. TT.B.À,

7 PER CENT. NET
Hwurity Three »• Mb '1'lewre the 
wlikeei the MalMtog». Internet I 
nwU Nothing ever been lost. 'Jftih ; 
residence sad Mh in tbe bn sinew, 
references. He nit forvurticulur- it you] 

mon# r to loan SMI,--Cost* advanced. inti 
kept up ami rrlnripel guaranteed in ass 
closure. ». h B. JOH *»T»N * 

Negotiators of M nrtgage I xans HT. 1*401,1 
Please mention tkte paper.
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A Perfect Coal and Weed Cook Stan

BIRTHS, MARRIAGES St DEATHS
Not exceeding Pour lines, Twentv-flve cents.

*' jfttarrieb.
Gbkbwins—Msbbima*. -On August SO, Barton, 

by the Bev. RuralDeen Bull, II./.., Robert Henry 
Iferrlman, commercial tra relier, of Hamilton, 
to Charlotte Owen, youngest daughter of the late 
Benjamin Greening, Esq , of Hamilton.

Lloyd-Jorbs- Lodob.—At Niagara Falla on 
toe ath Aug., by the Rev. Steward Houston, Rec­
tor of Christ Church, William Lodor, of Ancestor, 
Ont., to Bertie, youngest daughter of the late 
Wm. Lloyd-Jonee, Esq., of Brantford, Ont.

Bttb.
Airman.—At tbe residence of her son, Dr. Aik 

man, Collingwood, on the 27th August, Sarah, 
relict of John Aikman, of Ancestor, aged 81 years. 
Interred at St. John’s Church, Ancestor, on Au­
gust 30th.

Haller. - Entered into rest on Sunday morn­
ing, Sept. 3rd, 1682, at his residence, 482 Ontario 
St., the Rev. Gio. Halien, formerly of Penetan-

The Combination
On tbe principle of the self-feeder. The AreBW* 
goes out. Not more expensive In fuel than w? 
common stove or range. As s baker uretWH**- 

Parties desiring the stove v, 111 do well te on«“ 
at once as only a limited number can be 
factored this seaso i.. _

Some of those now using the Combination- 
Dr. 8. Robinson. 41 Uremia!bsne Bt.Rov- w-ji 
Fowls, 234 St. James 8q., C. Howartb, f 
84» Yonge BA, W. Eastl374 Yonge St, E.1 
Prop. Ormnrt Sentinel, W. Turnbull, W* .
**■ J. Muttlemey, 244 Sirneoe BA, Mrs.

.Bros ------------

9 Kingston Road.
F. MOSES, Patentee A Mnnufri
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