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fti>Mn. and fw Ught there was nothing but
the gUin from the coals tn tho open lire-

fiplaor and two euidles on the niAiitolpleee.-In Uie absence ot the minister, Mr. Smith
conducted the senrlce. He oOened the
meeting b7 reading the whole of the seventy-
second psalm, and then asked us to Join In
singing It, without spedfying the number
of Terses to be sung, or making any slni
of calling a halt when ten or a dosen of
them had been sung, I was leadini? the
singing that nlghti and I shall never forget
the puuled expression on the faces of the
late comers, when we waded through the
whole of the psalm with no Instrument to
help us Inifustalnlng the pitch. I had to
stop once or twice to get the key-note, but
Mr. Smith gave no sign at the halting»J*^ »ntU the whole had been accom-

^
Mr. William Kerr, of Idndlve farm, near

Llnwood, was one of the oldest of the elders
at the caiteiary celebration of the church,
and has only lately been withdrawn to
enjoy his reward at a ripe old age. 1
remember the occasion of his being chosen
to the elderahip. As one who knew him
well

Jf«
toldme: "He was one of the most

lovable of Christian men I ever knew.—

a

confirmed optimist. If a bad harvest ex-
cited growUng among his neighbours against
the clerk of the weather, he was alwavs
sure to refer to the good^ harvests of previ-
ous years; His last days on earth were, in
their record, a fitting illustration, in the •


