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VALUE OF GENTLENESS

BEAUTIES AND POTENTlALITIEs OF
RARE CHRISTIAN VIRTUE.

“BE GENTLE UNTO ALL MEN”

The Moral Leaveners of the World RMave
Always Been They Whe Believe in
the Gentler Methods Which Prednce
Life, and Net in the Fierce, Passionate
Methods of the Icomeclast, the Apar-
ehrist and the Firebrand.

Bolered according to Act of Parliament of Can~

ada, in the year 1904, by William Baily,of Te-
rento. aithe Dep't of Agriculiure. Ullawa.

Los ‘Angeles, Cal., Oct. 30.—In this
‘sermon the preacher tells of the beau-
ties and the potentialities of gentle-
pess and human kindness in the

home, in business and in our every-
day dealings with iriends and enemn- ;
! years hence.

jes. The text is 11. Timothy ii,
24, ‘‘Be gentle unto all men.”

The great moral leaveners of the
world have used but little blasting

powder. They are not past masters
n the ‘“‘High Order of Babbling
Quarrelers.’”” Like the laborers, lift-

ing higher and higher the walls of
Solomon’s temple in Jerusalem, they
make but little noise. They tread
the pathway of life with feet, for the
most part, sandaled in velvet. Their
~voices are not an angry growl, but a
dulcet whisper. Their breath is not
cyclonic, but a summer zephyr. Their
countenances are not twisted with the
demoniac passions of a Hogarth's
caricature, Their eyes are not flash-
ing with the lightnings of a Medi-
terranean euroclydon. They are
red lipped and laughing eyed and
rosy cheeked, with the happy smile
of a glorious June sunrise. "They be-
lieve not in the strenuous life, with
its swords and spears and battle-
axes and clubs and bludgeons and
conflagrations. They believe not in
hurling storm cloud against storm
cloud, until the deluge comes, and
the bridges are swept away, and the
harvest fields are battered down, as
though two mighty armies had turn-
ed the valleys into a gigantic battle-
field, where the heavens werg resound-
ing with the cannonading of the ele-
ments. DBut they believe in the
‘‘gentle life.”” 'They believe in the
golden pulleys of evaporation, gath-
ering up the waters into the reser-
voirs of the clouds, to be scattered
abroad in the blessed refreshment of
April showers. They believe in the
gentler means, which produce life,

s and not in the fierce, passionate me~

thods of the iconoclast, the anarchist
and the firebrand, which destroy life.
. Nature has her storms, eruptions
and earthquakes, which in her angry
moods carry death and destruction
in their . path, but the gentle ways
are always used by nature to ac-
complish her greatest good. Stand-
ing upon a ship’s deck some day, I
say, “Where did yonder tall,
straight mast come from?”’ “Why,”
you say, ‘‘hundreds of years ago a
bird was flying over the Maine hills
toward her nest with a little seed
in her mouth. The keen eye of a
hawk spied her. When the hawk be-
gan to soar higher and higher in the
heavens that he might make one
terrific plunge upon his prey, the lit-
tle bird saw him. Before she fled to
safety she gave onme little frightened

. When ghe uttered th® cry her
bill opened and the seed dropped to
the ground. A gentle wind blew up

the valley and covered over that
seed with g little soil. A-{Ilitle
shower then came and moistened that

goil, and the little secd began t{o
sprout. It took root. It grew l.nto
@ bush. It grew up into a sapling.
It rounded out into a great big
tree. One day a Maine lumberman
came through’ that valley. With his
@x he marked that tree for the ship-
yard. The tree was cut down. It
was dragged to the river and floated
down to the sawmill. It was scrap-
ed and fixed for a mast. When this
ship was launched that tree was
in its present place for man's
Nature developed that tree,

in the upheavels of a day, but by
the tle ways of maturing years.’’
“What will become of that tree?’
*Why,”’ you answer, ‘‘by the same
gentle means with which thet seed
was changed into a tree nature will
algo change that tree into something
else. Perhaps next week or mnext

| ed into coal.

month there will be ‘a storm. This
ship will roll and tumble in the
trough of the sea and threaten to
founder. The captain in order to
lighten the ship will put his trumpet
to his lips and cry, ‘Cut away the
mast!’ When the boat gives a lurch
to leeward over will go the mast.
That mast will float around the sea
until after awhile it will become
waterlogged. Then it -will sink to
the oceansj bottom. Then the waters
will cover over that log with sub-
marine deposits. Years later that
log will be changed into coke. Then
by a gentle process the coke will be
changed into coal. Then, years lat-
er, the bed of that ocean by certain
changes will be lifted. The sub-
merged continent, which now lies
buried between African and America,
again may be raised above the waters
and toss back its wet locks and put
on another crown of green foliage.
Then the miners with their pickaxes
will begin to dig out the coal. They
will come to the old tree now chang-
This tree as coal will
then be thrown into the open grate
of some home to be built a thousand
Then about that burn-
ing coal another Ik Marvel may
have his reveries, or perhaps before
its glow .wo young lovers may
plight their troth while the flames
leap and sputter and laugh at the
old, old story which they hear—that
old, old story of love which is ever
new. As nature gently and quietly
changes the seed into a bush and the
bush into a sapling and the sapling
into a great tree, so it will gently
change the tree into coke and the
coke into coal.”

Nature deals gently with her own
in her wonder workings. Paul, the
old gospel veteran, tells young
Timothy, who is about to succeed
him, to deal in the same gentle way
with the human trees he is about to
try to develop into spiritual matur-
ity. Paul practically says, ‘‘Kind-
ness and gentleness and love will ac-
complish far more for Christ than
hate or bitterness or fault finding.”
The old psalmist cried out in rap-
ture, ‘‘Thy gentleness hath made me
great.”” May we by gospel gentle-
ness make others great, even as
Christ’s gentleness can make us
great.

The gentle life of the Christian
must be manifested toward those
with whom we come into closest con-
tact. We first of all should be gentle
to our parents, our wives, our hus-
bands and children and brothers and
sisters and home associates. We
should be gentle when we arise in
the morning and prepare for the
breakfast table, be gentle when we
are fixing the children for school, be
gentle when we kiss our wives good-
by as we start for the train, be
gentle when we come home at night
from the store, be very gentle when
we tuck away the little ones into
their beds for the night, for it is by
the gentle words. the gentle deeds
and the gentle memories that we hold
our greatest influence over our dear
ones and not by the rebukes and the
censoriousness. of our bitter tongues.

We all know that it is only by
gentleness we have our greatest in-
fluence over our loved omnes. Yet,
strange to say, when anything goes
wrong at the store or in the home
and we lose our tempers we nearly
rlways turn our anger against our
own children or our own wives or
cur own husbands or our own broth-
ers and sisters, If the cook is mean
and suddenly leaves us in the lurch
or the laundryman ruins our best
washed dress or we become fatigued
from the spring or the fall house
eleaning or our clerks cheat us at
the store, then we are very apt to
Vent our displeasure upon our help-
less children or our wives or hus-
bands, ‘who have done nothing. The
domestic squalls and upheavels are
often due entirely to outside causes
and not to inside dissensions. Now,
tmy friends, let us one and all learn
to guard against speaking harsh
words against those we love. Let
us deal gently with those who are
by our side and who are bound to
us by the strong ties of domestic af-
fections,

Remember that in the influence of
the ‘“‘gentle life’”’ in the home we can
serve God just as truly in the small
things and in the little duties as in
the great. ‘“‘In the effort to ap-
preciate various forms of greatness,’’
wrote Edward Howard Greggs, ‘‘we
must not underestimate the value of
a simple, good life. Just to be good,
to keep life pure from degrading ele-
wents, {o make it constantly helpful

Sunlight Soap is a well made Soap

making of %

satisfied.

The mai(ing of soap is no longer a chance mixture of miscellane-
ous fats. Expert chemists carefully watch and test every step in the

Sunlight Soap

The fats and oils must be perfectly pure and at every stage of the
process the soap must come up to Sunlight standard. That is why it
cleanses your clothes perfectly, makes your blankets soft and fluffy,
does not destroy your most dainty linens or injure your hands. s

Sunlight Soap washes equally well in hard or soft water. Your
dealer is authorized to return the purchasc money if you are not

LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED, TORONTO

in uttle ways to those who are
touched by it, to keep one's spirit
always sweet and avoid all manner

is an ideal as noble as it is diffi-
cult.” DBut that is an idedl which
God will Jet us all reach if we daily
go to him in prayer. = That is an
ideal we all should try to reach, for
in order to have our loved ones
spiritualty sweet we must set them an
example and . avoid all manner of
petty anger and irritability, We
ourselves must learn by practice to
be true types of the Christian’s
“‘gentle life.”’

Thousands of men are ready to say
they will be kind and gentle to their
friends. They are not ready, howev-
er, to say they. will be kind and for-
giving to their enemies. 'They pride
themselves upon the fact that they
are good' lovers. They also pride
themselves upon the fact that they
are good haters. If a man does them
a kindness they store that fact away
in the most secure treasure room (;I
the “‘temple of memory.’”” They will
wait, if need be, ten, twenty, thirty
or even forty years to pay back that
kindness. But though some people
never forget a friend, on the other
hand, others never forgive an injury
done by an enemy. They may have
to abide their time a quarter or even
half a century, but when the time
comes they are as vindictive as
though the past injury was of yes-
terday. Now, my text emphatically
says: ‘‘Deal gently with friends. Deal
gently with the enemy also.”” Love
those who love you. Yes. But love
those who hate you and ill treat you
and despise you. That is the com-
mandant of my text also.

Dare you disobey God’s orders to
deal gently with those who have
dene you an injury? If you do God
will make you rue your defiance in
more ways than one. The ‘‘sword of
hate’” is two-edged and keener than
any Damascus blade. With one stroke
it slays a foe, but when the swords-
man draws forth the ‘‘blade of ven-
geance,”” whetted with mortal blood
ol his dying enemy, this sword
springs back with its unused edge
and slays the vindictive swordsman
also. Two lives are generally des-
troyed, and not one. Now, my text
demands that you shall try to des-
troy your foes not by crushing them,
but by winning them to your ranks.
You are to destroy them, even as
Napoleon on his escape from Elba
made Marshal Ney and his grena-
diers fall at his feet, because they
felt he loved them. You are to des-
troy them by dealing gently with
them, by forgiving as well as for-
getting the evils of the past.

But greater sweep than the estab-
lishment of harmonious relationships
with our personal enemies has the
application of my text,

To bring the lost sheep back to the
Shepherd’s fold ought to be the high-
est wish and desire of every Chris-
tian. And that is not to be done by
menaces and denunciation. God, as
Elijah found, is8 mnot in the earth-
quake nor in the fire, but in ‘‘the
still small voice.”” Men may be woo-
ed back to God, but they are seldom
driven. And why should we not deal
gently with God’s wayward chil-
dren? Do you for one instant think
those people who spiritually and
morally have gone astray are having
a good time? Do you for one moment
suppose that the man who, like Lao-
coon, knows that he and his family
are struggling amid the crushing
coils of deadly serpents on account

of his sins would not gladly be res-
cued from those enveloping coils if
we could only go to him gently in
Christ’s name and ofier to him the
peace and the pardon and the hope
and the eternal life of the gospel?
-Ah, yes, my brother, he would, he
would!

No man enjoys drinking the bitter
dregs of remorse. No man for mere
pleasure would allow Satan to keep
on flaying him alive, as Satan is do-
ing to his ‘'victims all around us.
Sometimes at first looks are deceiv-
ing in reference to this. From the
opened door of the saloon or low
haunt of vice we hear the songs and
the guffaws of laughter. Then we
say, ‘‘Oh, what a high carnival is
sin?”’ But stop. Is that all? Do you
see that young man who now comes
toward us in seedy attire? His step
is staggering. He is blear-eyed and
maudlin in drink. He turns down a
side street and staggers on to his
lodgings in the upper room of a poor
tenement, where live his wife and
four or five half-naked and half-starv=
ed children. That young man only
ten years ago was dressed as well
as you or I. He had then a finer
business than you have to-day. He
once had just as happy a home. Tell
me that man is happy? Is that the
man whose wife so proudly stepped
to the altar to giwe herself to him in
marriage? Is that the young man her
friends congratulated her upon mar-
rying? ;

Call that fun? Fun to be kicked
out of your home? Fun to have the
sheriff sell your store over your head?
Fun to have all your old friends turn
their back upon you and look upom
vou as an outcast? Through the mid-
night darkness I hear the echoing of
the song of ten years ago now sing-
ing, ‘“The wages of sin is death.”
Oh, no, my brother; that young man
is not happy. The worst taskmaster
on earth is the devil. No man so
much wants to crush the power of
sinful temptation as that man Wwho
has been compelled to drink the bit-
ter dregs of despair. Do not despise
him; pity him, and with gentle words
try to win him back to honor and to
Christ. He deserves your commisera-
tion. Therefore, if you and I are
ready to go to God's outcasts, if we
are ready to go to the sinners in
Christ’s name and say gently, “‘Bro-
ther, Jesus is ready to save you,
Jesus wants me to be your friend
and help you,’”’ there would be no
difficuty in most cases nabout the
spiritual rescues. But the trouble
with this old hateful and hating
world is, as Josh Billings quaintly
put it, “When a man starts down-
hill it seems as though everything
was greased for the occasion.’”’ And
when a man once strikes the bottom
few people are

" the gospel rope
and haul him up out of the mud. Oh,
speak-~

mah, can you mot hear Christ

of petty anger and irritability, that”

ward cnilaren, as avid, the broken-
hearted father, once said to General
Joab about his wayward boy: ‘‘Deal

gently for my sake with the young
man, even with Absalom.” ;
Oh, how many sinners could be

brought to Christ if we would only
practice the gospel of a gentle life!
It is said that one of the hardest
criminals of an eastern penitentiary
was converted by the gentleness of a
little child. This little girl and her
father were being shown through the
prison wards. When the party came
to a long flight of stairs the warden
turned to this hardened life prisoner

and murderer near by and said, '
‘““Jack, carry her upstairs.”” ' When
the hard-featured convict stooped
down to pick up the little girl
she looked up into his face
with a smile and  said, ‘‘Jack, '
will you kiss me?’ And when
he was about to put the little

one down she said, ‘“Now, Jack, will
you let me kiss you?’’ No sooner
were those last words spoken than
the old criminal’s heart was melted.
God struck the rock of Horeb and it
gushed forth with tears of peni-
tence. Kindness did it. The gentle-
ness of a little child accomplished
what the blows of the keeper and the
iren bars could never do. Oh, man,
will you not start forth from this
moment to win sinful men and wo-
men to Jesus Christ by the omnipo-
tent power of a gospelized ‘‘gentle
life?”” |

To save immortals for Christ
ought to be the chief mission of
man., In view of which fact again I
ask the same questjon I asked before,
Why should we not be gentle with the
sins and wrong-doings of other
people? Has not God been very gentle
in his dealings with our sins? When
William E. Gladstone, the ‘‘great
commoner’’ of England, was dying
his son was reading to him this beau-
tiful verse from Paul’s epistle to
young Timothy, ‘“This is a faithful
saying and worthy of all accepta-
tion, that Christ Jesus came into
the world to save sinners,”” and no
sooner did the son come to the word
‘“sinners’’ then the dying statesman
finished the verse, ‘“of whom I am
the chief.”’

We have seen how man in his de-
votion to man was ready to sacri-
fice his all for an earthly master.
Cannot we, at least in the same
ratio, be willing to sacrifice our
lives to the service of Jesus Christ,
to bring sinners to Christ through
the influences of a ‘‘gentle life.”
Amid a large gathering in London of
literary men William Makepeace
Thackeray one night said in reference
to Shakespeare,”’ whose name was be-
ing discussed, ‘I should like to have
been Shakespeare’s shoeblack, just
to have lived in his house, just to
bave worshiped him, just to have
run on hi¢ errands and have seen
that sweet, serene face.”” If the great-
est of all English satirists was
ready to give such devotion to the
greatest of all English dramatists
should not, we be willing to do what
a living Christ wants us to do?
Should we not, shall we not, gladly
go forth to bring sinners back to the
altar of mercy by kindness and Chris-
tian love? Charles Wagner, the Alsa-
tian preacher, in pleasure-loving Par-
is has rung the changes in the power
of ‘‘the simple life.”” To-day T preach
the gospel of the ‘‘gentle life''—the
tender gentleness by which God made”
David great and by which w¢  can,
through Christ, make others great,
and, through Christ, become grou' |
ourselves.
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IT IS IMPORTANT

TO KNOW WHAT YOU ARE TAK-
ING WHEN USING CATARRH
MEDICINES,

Catarrh is the ghort route to con-
sumption, and the importance of early
and judicious treatment, of catarrh,
whether located in the head, throat
or bronchial tubes, cannot be too
strongly empbasized.,

The list of catarrh cures is as long
as the moral law and the forms in
which they are adminstered, numer-
ous and confusing, from sprays, inhal-
ers, washes, ointments, and salves to
powders, liquids and tablets.

The tablet form is undoubtedly the
most convenient and most effective,
but with nearly all advertised catarrh
remedies it is almost entirely a matter
of guess work as to what you are tak-
ing into your system, as the propriet-
ors, while making all sorts of claims
as to what their medicines will do,
always keep it a close secret as to
what they are. '

The success nnd popularity of the
new catarrh cure, Stuart’s Catarrh
Tablets, is largely because it not only
cures catarrh hut because catarrh suf-
ferers who used these tablets know
what they are taking into their sys-
tem. Stuart’s Catarrh Tablets being
composed of Red Gum, Blood Root and
similar valuable and antiseptic ingred-
ients, and are pleasant to the taste
and being dissolved in the mouth they
take immediate effect upon the mu-
cous lining of the throat, nasal pass-
ages and whole respiratory tract. |

The cures that Stuart’s Catarrh
Tablets have accomplished in old
chronic cases of ecatarrh are little
short of remarkable, and the advant-
age of knowing what you are putting
into your stomach is of paramount
importance when it is remembered
that the eocaine or morphine habitl
has been frequently contracted as the
result of using secret catarrh remed- |
ies, e R L S R S S

Stuart’s Catarrh Tablets meet with
cordial approval from physicians, be-
cause their antiseptic character rend-
er them perfectly safe for the gener-
al public to use and their composi-
tion makes them a common sense
cure for all forms of catarrhal toub-

les. ¢
All druggists sell them at 50 cents
for the full sized packages.

Men are apt to call their own care-
ness and inactivity fate.
" PRS-

Coughs, colds, hes: eness, and other thread

ailments e.e quekly .elieved by Cresolens

Asblete. ten cents; er box. All druggists

It doesn't require much effort to
go down hill, 0
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Heaters and Hot Blast Stoves,
the latest and most economical
stove sold 1n America,
easy terms and payments. Call at

A. H. PATTERSON’S

THREE DOORS EAST OF MARKET

‘P.S,—Our sales are larger this
year than ever before.

guaranted to suit or no sale.
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We have Just Received

a Large Consignment of

ilcloth a~o

inoleum...

As we import these goods direct’we can sell them
po g .

a very low price.

OILCLOTH, 3, 4% and 6 ft. wide at 25c per sq.

LINOLEUM, 4 yards wide fc
per sq. yard.
We have each in Flowered, Block and Chinese
Matting Desizns, _
INLAID LINOLEUM in Block Design, 6 ft.wide
or 85c. per sq. yard

40c¢, 50c, and 6oc
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Our Specialties !

Whole Wheat Flour
Graham Flour

Gluten Grits

“Beaver’ Flour, Manitoba Flou; Crushed Oats, Rolled
Barley, Coarse Grains and Millfeeds of all kinds. ; :

Windsor and Rice's Fine and Dairy Salt.
Wiadsor Grainer Salt $1.00 per barrel.

Woollen Goods of the Best Quality.

T.

PHONE 1.

H. Taylor & Co., Ltd.
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