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hand, sald: Inm sent along with m{ feiend My, McMullen
try the great and powcrful Synod of Hamilton and London,
to unite with the Presbytery of Guelph, and to bear the
salutations and congratulations to you and your congrega.
tion, on this hapw occasion, DPerhaps you ask why this
whole Synod should follow this unusual course : itisbecause
we ail recognize you as one of the paladins of what is now
the Church's olden time -one of & band who were called to
do a special work ata special time of the Church's history.
Thete was Dr. Bayne -preat, brave, mighty Bayne, who
bose the standandsto the front in those datk days, when
the Church did Dattle for her King. These days are over,
these battles ate fought, and great llay\nc tests from his toil,
Thete was Mr, Gale, confessedly the Nestor of the Church's
councils, when it took the wiscst heads to guide the Church
in her difficultics, Then there was Dr. Reld, who put his
skilful hand to the tangled finances of the Chuich, and
brought order vut of confusion, who has handled millions of
the Church’s moncy, and never lost » sarthing.  While to
you was left the greatest task of them all - 10 show how, in
a restless and changing age, a pastor and people could
stand steadfastly together.  Go on and prosper, nut only
through teying storms ; but through calms, mose try ng than
the severest storms, and (tuening to the congregation) we
are scnt to congrutulate {'ou on your steadfastness, and the
prosperity which has followed it.  For, after all the con
gtegllions which have hived off from you, youare as strong
to-day as in the best time of your history. Thisis a day to
you and your pastor, which few congregations and minsters
ever see, and | hope that the expectations of one of your
clders may be realized —that Dr. .imellic may be spared to
you for some years to come. While 1 thus discharge my
duty to you asa delegate from the Synod, let me add the
tribute of my personal friendship and love. You were one
of the first commiltee that examined me when | was a
student under the care of the P'resbytery of Hamilton, and
your kind encouragement then ripencd in my mind to the
unbroken friendship which has lasted from that time to the
present mowment.  Then too, I lirst met Mirs. Smellic, ever
after dear to me as a friend, with whom friendship has never
been for a moment inlcuurlcd. There are net many
friends of those times now left on earth; but I cannot
express the pleasure 1 have, in being permitted to share the
happiness of such a day as this. I wishyouand Mrs. Smel.
lie a most pleasant visit to your native land, and a safe
return to this; aud that you may both be for long yet
spared 1o live in the love of your family and people.

Mr. McMullen, of Woodstock, was then called on, and
said: It affords me very great pleasure to be present here
to-day, on behalfl of the Synod of Hamilton and London,
to do honuur to Dr. Smellie, and bear witness to the high
esteem in which he is held by that large and intlugntial
Synod. A resolution of congratulation to Dr. Smellic was
adopted by the Synod at Sarmia, on Monday night, not
only unanimously, but with enthusiasm.  In these times, 1n
which the instability of the pastoral tie 1s a subjcct of grave
concern throughout the Church, Dr. Smellie’s record 1s the
more significant and distinguished, and creditable alike to
himsel{ and to the congregation. Were I to attempt to ox.
press in brief the real explanation of such long continued
power, I would say it has been the constant, faithful and
fezvent preaching of the Gospel of Christ ; and to this I can
bear personal witness,  As I stand here 1 recall the memo-
ries of my boyhood. Iere 1 first professed faith in m
Saviour at the communion table, and I desire 10 bear testi-
mony to-day to the tenderness and faithfulness with which
Dr. Smellie, as my pastor at that tims, dcalt with me when
making application for admssion to full fellowship in the
Church. Many who ate sull hiving, and many who have
passerd away to the Church abwve, could bear similar test
mony.

The services at the church, which were of a most impres-
sive nature throughout, were brought to a close shortly
befere five o’clock by the pronouncing of the benediction
by the venerable Dr. Reid of Toronto.

THE BANQUET.

The ladies of Meclville Church had prepared a bountiful
spread of 500(1 things in the deill shed. The hall was
beautifully decorated.” Above the speakers’ platform hung
a life-sized portrait of the Reverend Dr. Smellie, over
whuch in hrﬁc letters in_guld were the wurds * God Bless
Our Pastor™; *“50" in large figures stood alongside.
Around the walls were the following words also in large
gold letters: ** Welcume the Presbytery,” ** Unity the Bond
of Peace,” ¢ As Thy Days so shall Thy Strength be,”
*‘ Jubilee” on a flag ; also the figures * 50 on another flag,
Red, white and blue bunting, ard Brinsh flags of various
sizes, together with the foregoing, presented a very fine
appearance. Refreshiments weee served from five umiil
seven, wiren, the 1ables being cleared, the Rev. J. B,
Maullan, ot S.. Andrew’s Church, Fergus, was called to the
chair, and he, with a number of ministers, moved on to the

latform. A number of excellent addresses were delivered
w Dr. Reid, Dr. Geegp, Moo McMuilen, Mr. Macdunnell,
Mr George Anderson, of Torunte, who had been connected
with the congregation from infancy, and athers ; and the
choir, under the guidance of Mr. 4. Forkes, the precentor of
Melville Church, sang a number of beautiful hymns with
great taste and sweetncess.

It may be mentioned as an ntc:usting circumstance that
Mrs. James Anderson, of Fergus, was present at Mr, Smel.
lie’s ordinauon hity years ago, zam. out vith him to Canada,
has continuously been a member of his congregation for the
past half centory, and was in attendance at the jubilee ser.
vice on the 15th inst.

The occasion was one never 10 be forgutten by any who
took part in.it. An atmosphere of joy and thanksgiving,
as wel! as of deep and tendes emotiun, pervaded the whole,
The addresscs, formal and informs), were such astostimulate
and intensify religic is life and Chyirtian feeling, and the
rematk that fell from many ministers and people was that
no such beautiful and impressive service had ever been
witnessed by them.

Nort iess than 50,000 trees were planted in Berks County
on Pennsylvania’s Arbour Day,

_ Pastor and People.

MY CLASS.

1t is simply called ** the infant class *
In a country Satibath school ;

Yet I felt the Master's rmcnce to-day
As I taught the ** golden rule.,”

My little ones arc tiny and weak,
And sonte cannot understand
When 1 talk to them of Jesus
And the home in the heavenly 1and.

Each day as I kncel in sceret prayer
For strength to do my part,

1 find they are twining more and more
Around my inmost heart.

To-dn( 1 taught a little hymn,

And it made my heart rejoice

As [ thought how the Master’s listening ear
Hieard each trembling childish voice.

** Thete Is something for even the children to do: "
They sang it o'es and o'er,

’Xnd a soft, sweet echo was wafted back
As the last one passed the door,

** You have the easiest class in school,”
Was told me by a friend,

Is it casy to train the little ones
For the hife that has no end ?

Is it casy to make God's Ward so plain
That the youngest may understand ?
Is it casy to make the story clear
How he clasps cach tiny hand ?

"Tis not casy, it is hard wotk, o
Training infant minds for heaven;
But in all our work for Jesus .
His own strength to us is given.

With my Master close beside me
Easy wotk 1 do not crave,
For He will show me how to teach ’
My *“infant class,” that Christ will save.
~-Sallic C. Day,in Preshyterian Journal,

KEEPING THE SARBBATH,

But there are religious people, and some even of
the stricter sort, who, while extremely careful to ob-
serve the letter of the law, fail to get the hetter part of
what it is intended to bring us, A good father rises
on the Sabbath morning impressed, as he always is,
with the sacrcdness of the day. He has no other
thought than that hc will devote it to God. He
therefore says to himself: I will do no work to-day,
and I will remain closely within doors except as I may
be called out by imperative duty. This whale day
shall be given up toreligion. No oneabout my house
shall be permitted to deviate in the least degree from
the linc that I mark out for him.” And so he fixes
himself to read his Sabbath books, some of them full
of strong meat and sometimes hard and tough, and to
rule his house with the same rigour that he has pre-
scribed for himself, He is keeping the Sabbath, of
coutse, and to some extent in an exemplary way, and

et it might be right to ask if it is the best way. 1s
ie not_acting under the power of a will that he has
trained to this kind of exercise without realizing the
better dispositions the day is intended to bring him?
This may not be the case, and yet possibly it is. Ifit.
be, though it is better for him to thus keep the Sab-
bath than not to keep it at all—than to keep it as
those who turn 1t into dissipation—he is not finding it
the delightful day it is meant to be.

The true Sabbath-keeping brings with it a joy that
is its own. The day is God's; He made 1. It is
His rest day, and the day, therefore, when He cails
us to rest with Him. It is the best day.of the week.
because the calmest, kindliest, most scnial, and be-
cause it awakens in the soul the tenderest feelings.
We think of it cheerfully. Our hearts dilate under
the contemplation of its holy significance. We sit
among its privileges, surrounded by the good angels
that come to meet us, feeling drawn by the bonds of
increasing chanty toward both heaven and earth—
toward God and our fellow-men. The feeling-of for-
giveness possesses us ; for how can we have a thought
of malice or grudge under such influences and amidst
such an environment. The peace and contentment of
lives so smiled on are like benedictions, foretastes, cr,
at least, suggestions of the rest that is awaitingus. It
is this kimf of Sabbath.keeping that is now demanded,
and that ougkt to be realized. If Christians do not
seek to reach it they cheat themselves out of a beauti-
ful part of their heritage. .

nquestionably the kind of Sabbath-keeping that
turns the . .ind toward rigour is not the right kind.
It is not a day to make men stern and austere. It is
intended to bring themn an agreeable awe, a conscious
feeling of the nearness of God, who is a father and a
friend, and who comes among His children onga day
set apart by Himsclf to assure theni of His loving
kindness and receive expressicn of their confiding joy.
~United Prestylerian.
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A VACANT CHAIR,

What an nﬁpc.ﬂ is made to our hearts by the sight
of a vacant chair in the family room ! Ifiit is a chair
which was set apart, almost sacredly, for the use of
some dcear one, for the invalid whom every one loved
and thought of, or for an aged father or mother, we
cannot look at it without the sense of loss and the re.
minder of pain. Silent, empty, no longer needed, it
is eloquent and pathetic, anc t{lc chord it touches is
«quick to vibrate responsively.

We cannot forget.our beloved whom God has taken.
It would be strange and unnatural were our lives to
£o on just as though there had come no change. But
we are wrong to nurse gricf, and grief only, as we
think of household voices hushed in our midst and fold
away the garments that are needed no more on earth,
Morbid sorrow 1s pagan, not Christian. \We do wrong
to the living who continue with us when we so mourn
our dead that the home grows gloomy, and the light
is excluded, and our sad faces are a check upon in.
nocent mirth,  If we could but take into om hearts
the full significance of that wonderfil phrase, the
* whole family in heaven and on earth,” we shall rea.
lize that God has a right to call some of the hildren
home to rest, while others still tarry that they may
work till Heis ready to summon them to His iinme.
diate presence.

There is great consolation in the thougly that the
vacant chair in our group is vacant by God's direct
agency. His personal will has removed one who was
dear as the sight of our eyes. The death, sudden,
perhaps, or after lung illness, was in either case an
accident. It was intended of God and i His time,
The abscntone is absent from us, but present with the
Lord. It happens sometnnes that the simple faith of
heathen converts accepts this truth, and holds it 1n a
way not always easy to us in our fuller fight and
longer experience.

Miss Adele M. Fielde, in her interesting record of
missionary labour in China, tells that in many instan-
ces the native Christians ask that the words * Dis.
ciple of Jesus” may be inscribed on their gravestones.
Miss Fielde asked an old woman, the first in her com-
munitf to embrace the new religion, how many Chris.
tians therc were in her village.

“she said there were twenty, and gave the name,
age and place of residence of each. Four of the num.
ber were in heaven. 1 went over the list, and said :
*Then there are sixteen women who are members of
the church here  * Ay,” said Sui, ‘there are twenty.
I remarked that [ had seen twelve of the sixteen,
and Sw1 responded, *Ay, teacheress, you have seen
twelve of the twenty. Like Wordsworth's little
mad she kad her way, and always counted the sisters
who were in heaven,”

The best wisdom is to take up our sorrow in a
spirit of cheerful, or at least submissive, acquiescence
with the divine will. When its first anguish has
yiclded tothe ministry of time, then it 1s well to look
about and see what work we may do for the sake of
the dead. Were they forward in the distribution of
books and papers among God’s poor? Did they look
after the prisoner and the sickin hospitals?  Did they
try to strengthen the weak, assist the tempted, and
lead back to the narrow path the feet of the wanderer ?

For their sakes let us take up their work which they
were doing for Jesus. And He who is their Lord
atill, as he is ours, will bless the work of our hands
and establish 1t, and comfort us concerning the vacant
chair—Margaret E. Sungster,

LIVE IN THE SPIRIT.

In the life of James Brainerd Taylor we see 2 man
who truly lived in the Spirit and walked in the Spirit.
Whenever he went out he stirred all who came in con-
tact with im. Sinners used to fall before his preach-
ing as grass before the scythe. It was spontaneous.
He could not help speaking to men; and his words
were mighty.

There is one very beautiful incident in his life. One
day he was out driving, and he drew his horse up to
a watering trough. It so happened that another
young man was doing the same thing. While thetwo
horses’ heads were met in the trough, he tumed to the
youny man and said . “1I hope you love the Lord. If
you don't, I want tocommend Him to you as your best
friend. Scek Him withall your heart.” That wasall,
They turned and went their ways. But what was the
resuit? The young manthus spoken to was converted,
was educated for the ministry, and went as a mission-
ary to Afnica.  Said the missionary afterward : “Over
and over again [ wished 1 knew who that. man was who
spoke to me at the watering-trough. But I never
knew till some onesentto me in Africa a box of books
I opened them; saw a little black-covered book;
opened it ; turned to the title page, andethere I sawa
_artrait—a beautiful face! ¢Ah,’ said I, ‘that is the
man. That'sthe man who preached the Gospelto me
at the watering-trough. Tohim I owe my salvation.’”
And that of how many more on the Dark Continent !

‘What we want to-day is to be filled with the Spirit.
We are filled with so many other things—pride, sel-
fishness; ambition and vainglory. May the Lord cn-
able us to cmpty our hearts, and have them filled with
a mighty, rushiog wind ! o



