mvkein Ale#ai!gdru ‘the

dxeerfulmd aﬁ with which he bearskis present
. The &o:r furnishcd gooﬁ music for all the ser-
vices,” With' the good voices for which the old
Alexnnﬂ:‘ig church has:always been noted, and the
aid of a new organ, this feature of the services was
adniirable. : spiritual foné of all the meetings
was A ‘wmost unusial occurrence is evidence
of this fact. The builder was led to make a public
confession of Christ, and un the evening previous to
his deg re for home he was baptized. He was
thus the first to be led iito the new bapt which
he had taken such paigs fo. erect, withou
thought that it shomd An any way serve him mre
than all the others he hascon: /in his mﬁof
church building. “God moves in a mysterious

All things worked together to make this d
tion ‘and orgatization the most enjoyablé and proﬁt-
able to all inattendance. The delightful newchmeh
the music, the addresses and sermons, the hospitality,
the harmony, and the manifest presence of
Spirit, chbemd all our hearts. Only a.year ago the
mother church of Alexandria dedicated a very neat
and commeodions house of worship, Now she be-
holds s strong colony establish itself. It is not ex-
pectéd that all this: could take place without strug-
gle, anxiety, prayer and deep feeling.  But we be-
lieve the spirit of harmony.and interchange of service
on the part of both sections is the first fruits of the
new arranigentents, and trast that inward union will
come of this outward separation
.. Pastor Spurr and his excellent-workers are to be
congratulated on the well arranged and well con-
ducted services, and riow that, for edifices, he is in
one of the best equipped fields of the Maritime Pro-
vinces we trust he will have the tichest returns. His
work i8 just micely begun Here. He is:already en-
joying the full confidence-and support of the people.

Brethren let us pray that as he preaches in these five
houses they may becrmxe the very gnte of heaven to
many souls.
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PAsTOR W. H. WARREN, Moderator,
Pastor C. W, Corgy, Sec'y.
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Ontario Letter.

Vi ) REV. P, K/ “DAVPOOT,

l!lppy Neéw ' Veprto  all the brotherhodd and sis-
terhood: of  the  MEssewoER AND  VistTom. May
it be  one M.the,belt temporally  and * brighest: -
spiritually, you Hive ever  known.
mymhyonrpmdthemld? We have a great
deal up Here of & remackable sort, The early part of De-
cember was mild, - Christnas week was cold, ranging
from 32 to 12, Then it graduslly became warm again, un-
til Sunday, Jan. 3, an old lish gardener declared that
a few days more of such sunshine would force the buds-
out, Opinions differ on this, as on every other matter.
The poor san who cair burn coke, and save a coal bill, is
content, ‘The small boys who want to skste, coast; and
play bockey, lament. - The coaldealer groans. Oneaged
saint who came last Lord's da§ to the Lord’s house, said,
-m,mmhm wwlv:mthhbﬂghtud
bnlti!ul-hy. £

week of pra
mpuu. evuﬁmmh’# M. C A ball oy 3
tendunce is unusuatly good.
Announcement wad uriveiled a few days ago, to the late
Bates of Woodstock college.  Shortly before his
death, Mr. Bateshad joined the | 'Woodmen of the World,"
an insurance society, one of whose laws it is that nomem-
ber shall le in an unmarked grave. AW&M,
_therefore is a clause assuring the. erection of &
marble sfene. Prinicipal Bates. was the first one ‘to- die
from the Woodstock encampment,and the unveiling of the
mﬂm&d&qwbﬂcdmmtha.n&ndw
& o
Prof. D. K. Clarke of the college. spoke of the de-
ceased principal’s life and work, and the proper officers
conducted the other euemoalu, which as I saw here once,
are certainty p&cn&r £
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Threc& our Bupﬁlt oriiés were sorely smitten during

eHoy- :

- be poor,

Have: “you ,

the holidays. xanommx unedmgmzofnn,j

Kennedy, takes charge of the Kemptville and Gower
churches, Rev. A. T. Dykenian of Dighy, Nova Scotia,
had been heartily wel d by the church in Peterboro,

* Ont. Revy J. B, Davis, lateof India, hiasgone for a sojourn

of thres months in Mmkoba hnpmgtoaurthe churches
to 4 greater missionary zeal.

Port Hopé, Jan. 6th, 1897,

NN N :
" Wolfgang. Mozart’s Prayer.

h(any years ago, in the town of Salzburg, Austria, two
little children lived in a cot surrounded by vines, near a
pleasant river. They both loved music, and when only
six years of age Frederica could play 'well on the harp-
sichord. But from her little brothier such strains of
melody would resound through the humble cottage as
were never before heard from so young a ¢hild, - Their
father was a teacher of music, and his own children were
his best pupils.

There came times so hard that these children had
scarcely enough to est, but they loved tach other and
were happy in the simple enjoyment that fell to their Jot,

One pleasant day they said : "‘Let us thke & walk in
the woods. How sweetly the birds sing, and the sound of
the river as it flows like music,” So they went. As they
were sitting in o shadow of @ tree the boy sail thought-
fully :

“Sister, what a beautiful place this wonld be to 'Hay."

Frederica asked wonderingly ; “What shall we pray
for ?”

“Why, for papa and mamma,” mtd her brother “You
see how sad they look. Poor mamma hardly ¢ver smiles
.mow, and I know it must be because she has not always
bread enough for us. Let us pray to God to help us.”’

“Ves," said Frederica, “we will.”

So thesé two sweet children knelt down and prayed,
asking the heavenly Father to bless their pareats and
make them a help to them, ;

“But how can we help papa and mamma?’ asked
Frederica.

“Why, don’t you know?' replied Wolfgang. ‘‘My
soul is full of music, and by and by Ishall play before
great people, and they will give me plenty of money, and
1 will give it to our dear parenm, and we'll live in a fine
house and be happy.”

At this & lond laugh astonished the boy, who did not
know that anyone was near them, Turning, he saw 4 fine
gentleman who had jnst come from the woods. The
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Calm as some
‘When some Wmhhhm:bdmcl it
»Wenyofhim
utunrm!

But when the M
- How bears hie then life’s liuluhing-?

About his brow we twine our wreath
Who.seeks the battle's thickest smoke,

We call him it who does some deed

# That echo from shore to shore—
Does that, and then does nothing more;

Yetwwldhhmmndieclie:me:dh
When brought before ng of kings,
Were he but great in little things.

We closely gnnd our 5? knock
Y

Dra; . bol c!in emy
w t, ch
And sternly fold our bars and
Vet some small door wide open awings

At the nly touch of little things.
1 can § 'tis worth my while=
The treacherous blow the- cruel thrust;
Can bless my foe, as Christians must,
While patience smiles her ro smile;
Yet fierce resentment quickly slmgs
Its shots of ire at little things.
And I can tread beneath my feet
‘The hills of passions heaving sea,
When wind-tossed waves stormily;
Yet scarce resist the siren sweet
That at my heart's door softly sings,
‘“Forget, forget life's little things.”
But what is this? Drops make the sea;
And y cares and small events,
Small causes and small consequents,
Mak,e up the sum for you and me;
Then, oh, for strength to meet the stings
That arm the points of little things.
—Selected, :
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Porcupine Quils.

The qmll of a_porcupine is like a bad habit; if it once :
gets hold it constantly works deeper, thougl the quill has - 1"
né power of motion in itself; it is the live active flesh that
draws it it by means of the barbed point. One day my
boy and I éncountered a porcupine on the top of one of
the Catskills, and we had = little circus with him; we
wanted to wake him up and make him show a little ex- .

i if possible. Without violence or injury t6 him

stratiger madé inquiries, which the little girl ’.,

telling him': ““Wolfgang means to be a great ici
he thinks he can earn money, 8o that we shiall no longtr
“He may do that when he has learned to play well
1, replied the stranger,
Fudcﬂc-a Anmnd ““He is only six years old, but
plays beautifully, and can compose picces.”

“That t be," replied the gentl W
“Come to see ud,'’ daid the boy, “end I will play for
youw."

“1 will go this evening,"" answered the stranger.

The children went home and told their story to their
parents, who d much pleased and inlied,

Soon & loud knock was hennl at the door, and on open-
ing it the little farily were surprised to see men bringing
in baskets of richly ked food in variety und abund

“ance;  They had an ample feast that evening.

Thus God answered the children’s prayee.. Soom after,
while Wolfgang was playiug o m:d which he had com-
posed the stranger entered and st astopished at the
wondrous melody, The father recognised in bis guest
Francis 1, ﬁn Emperor of Prossia,

Not long after the family were invited by the emperoc
%o Vienna, where lefmng astonished the royal family

by his wonderful power
M&tmdlﬁnn ymv- Wolfpuwwkmwhdpd
by all eminent posers as &

Mozart wasa good ghristian as well as a good musician.

" The simple trust in God which he had learned in child-

hood never forsook him. In a letter to his father he says
“Imhu dlhtolcod 1 acknowledge His power

never By | tumolm-
will mine,
tnuﬁn;hlthdth musician was
mlx;:h “and it teaches old ymmgllm—-
Every s Magazine.
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A Little Bvery Day

: bnildethupm!ivmgusnples—-o H. Spurgeon.

His shield is the sheaf of larger quills upon’his back,
“which he opens and spreads out in & circular form so that - -+

we ded to the extent of making his eyes fairly stand
out from his head, but_guicken bumohon he would not
—pwohblycowﬂdnm -

Whatmonhhednnduhmedhimnmdhhw'
his quills had no effect upon his enemies; they st
his weapons, Hesstuck his head under a rock and left
his back and tal exposed. This is the porcupine's favor.
ite position of defence. “‘Now come if you dare,” he
seems (o say. Touch his tailmud like & trap it springs
up and strikes. your band full of lttle quills,  The tail is
the active weapon of defence; with this the animal strikes.
nhmonww:uunmumwmmu

bed. Itis doubthess this fact that has given rise to
mepopuhrwﬁmthlth-Wthﬂh,
which, of course, it cannot do.

With a rotten mrkvnmn‘a&ﬁulﬂ.ﬂ’i.ﬂ‘lﬁ
and again, 4l ita supply of quills began fo run low, and
the ereature grew uneiisy. +'What does this P! he
Acemed 1o say, his excitement riging. His shield upon
his back, too, we triffed with, and when we finally drew
rign forth with o forked stick, his eyen were ready to buret
from his bead. * Then we laughed in his face wid wemt
our wiy. Hefore we had reached our camp 1 was sudden-:
Iy selsed with a strange, acute pain in one of my feet. It
scemped a8 if o large nerve was being roughly stwed in
two, 1 oould not take apother step. Sitting down and
removing my shoe and stocking, 1 searched for the cause
of the paralysing pain. The foot was free from mark or
injury, but what is this little thorn or fang of thistle doing
on my ankle? T pulled it out and fosnd it to be one of .
the lesaer quills of the porcupine. By some duri
my “elrcos, the quill had dropped inside iy uockhl'
the thing had ‘took," and the porcupine had its revenge
for all the indignities we had pat him. T wes well
punished. The nerve which the struck hiad unpleas-
mtnmhd:tfwwymmm

When you come suddenly upon the porcupine in his
native haunts, He draws his head back and down, puts up
his shield, trails his broad tail, and waddles slowly away-.

N

‘the whole body is quite hidden beneath it.—'‘The Porcu- -
wne"by]ohnhmughin&.!‘ichnm ;
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Holittess is the architectural plan upon wh:ch ch



