od (’l’ﬁcit 0"
18, becauge i
MLSSIONS gre

sl allowange
7 that their
dy to invest

the Livi
D

.ron.

mmenoced in
stigation of
aut of the
orts of the
d enquired
motion had
vas, * They
en up with
subjeot of
into.” Mr.
ron took a
doliars and
ihere was a
. He then
had placed
der a chief
bad called
r, and ocon-
d for fifty
with care-
, etc. An-
@ counting
‘You have
»t the chief
\s and bye-
p them to
)y the isms
ling would
\8 ours who
by to him:
1 to youl
hen moved
investigate
ith of the
. being a8
1dmens by
G. C. Mac:
asisting of
Rev. G. 0.
lin, Joseph
ted. Also
afford the

he consent
ords were

e aggres-
, and that
d to ther

Le motion
\lackenzie
diocesan
| entering
) slatv of
p very up-
(Chureb);
low -threé
and these
made by
ke of the
he I:]ishop
mngthen
d by the
‘o definite
pxistence:

80
i P;g;ed of

ther

lows very close upon it.

. 04 . . e
October i, 1894.] CANADIAN CHURCHMAN. 547
—_— e ———— e : ; . = = P = -
doing BW“'Y,Wli“‘ lt'b“"-y ”‘,’l"”'“_‘l',y ”"')‘t““' toleration  a note of the engagement without further delay. Magdala.
o une;m;:utllll(l)vy::ne(ﬁ:i(lq t(l‘léfltlfelxlil:,:lwl “u::lt tl)ll:%(’;zﬁ:\“;h“ Hemember me to all,” e continued, as Somerset In jPalestine the Sea of Tiberias, or, as it
118, l ) g ‘ays ISP Y 1 Py : ‘" ¢ . . ) 4
Qors . seated himself in the carriage, ** with best congra-  wagq differently called by the people of the various

peld it. The value of the sacraments as a mcans of
lite and grace ; need of a l.mttvr (:du(:nt(.s(l and trained
young clergy. Also alluding to the evils of the pew
ayster. Rev. Mr. Ryan, in a pithy address, spoke of
the low estiwation 1o which the clergy were held.
We have now committed the matter to the com-
mittee of ‘93, and will endeavour to bring out the
result iu our next. REvIEWER.
Huron, Sept. 220d. 1894

Nothing Strange.

Intelligent people, who realizs the important
art the blood holds in keeping the body in a nor-
mal condition, find nothing strange in the number
of diseases Hood's Sarsaparilla is able to cure.
So many troubles result from impure biood, the
best way to treat them is through the blood.
Hood's Sarsaparilla vitalizes the blood.

Hood's P1lls are the best after-dinner pills, as-
gist digestion, prevent constipation.

—The Toronto Conservatory of Music, with much
laudable spirit, is offering six valuable free scholar-
ships for open competition. As the teachers named
are of well-known eminence, and the value of the
scholarships is upwards of $600, this is a rare
opportunity for obtaining free instruction of such
excellent character in the several departments
named. See Conservatory’s advertisement in an-
other column.

Familp Reading.

Love's Mastery : Or the Gower Family.

“ When it ought to have been,” added her aunt,
smiling in her turn.

“ Yes ; and of course it was not for me to raise
obstacles, after all that has gone by. Will it e
possible, do you think, auntie, by the end of next
month ?”’

“It seems very near ; but possible of course it
8. People must be invited : that is the great
thing."”

“Yes, I suppose they must; but I shall leave
all that to you and Somerset, anntie. For my-
self 1 seem too bewildered and too happy to think
of anything.”

Lora had never so freely spoken to her aunt be-
fore; and l.ady Trevannion could only kiss her
and call her a dear girl, and say how very, very
tiankful she was that things had turned out all
right again.

“ Luxmoor | The very man I wanted!” Mr.
Gower exclaimed, as he was pacing the plaiform
at Paddington on his home-ward journey, and
suddenly stumbled on Harry Luxmoor.

“You will come down to the wedding on the
20th of next month, all right ?"

Lady Trevannion had lost no time in apprising
Somerset of the new tide given to events, and in
asking him whilein town to do all that was neces-
sary in the way of invitations.

“ What wedding ?"' exclaimed Mr. Luxmoor,
puzzled for the moment ; for he had heard sundry
reports of the broken engagement and its probable
cause, and had given credence to them.

I understood—"' But before he could finish
his sentence his own penetration and Somerset’s
face enlightened him. * Ah! to be sure, I was
forgetting. Tell Miss Gower I shall only be too
delighted to do myself the pleasure.”
" Amantium ire,”’ Somerset replied, gtill smil-
Ing ; tor he saw through Mr. Luxmoor's well-dis-
guised confusion.  ** You know ghe rest, my dear
fellow.” N

“Not from experience, unhappily; Croombe
Must be looking splendid now, in its summer
dregg,”

“I have not been there for weeks—am on my
way down’ now. You'll not forget the 20th of
August, and also that the first of September fol-
Stella and I, together

With the birds, will do our best to entertain you,
you will stay on.”
“You won't have to ask me twice: I shall make

tulations : especially don't forget my fricnd Stella,
and the Germau lady.”

Stella smiled when Somerset gave her the mes-
sage, and said, ** I shall be pleased to see Mr.
Luxmoor again : I am glad he is coming.”

‘““ And yet he was not always quite a favourite—
eh, little one?" her brother asked, holding her
chin in his hand, and giving her another kiss ; for
he was only just come 1n.

‘* No ; but our feelings about people alter some-
times, you know ; and what do you think, Somer-
set ?  Lora is going to ask Mary and Miss Fridell
to the breakfast, with Dr. Lyon. Won't that be
nice ?" ,

‘““ My dear child, you apply adjectives in a very
improper and unsuitable sense; and, instead of
having you to keep house for me when your sister
18 gone away, I shall be compelled to send you to
school to finish your education.”

‘“ O, that would be dreadful |”” Stella answered :
1 must lose no time in mending : you will see
how correct and guarded 1 am in my choice for
the future.”

** Somerset being so particularly guarded and
correct himself | ' Lora remarked. **1 will make
out & list of his favourites before 1 go, Stella, if I
can inany way find time ; and he shall go off to
school in some other direction. How things will
go on between you two when I am gone I cannot
concetve : full half your time will be wasted in non-
sense. Fortunately there will be auntie, to keep
you both in order.”

Auntie came in just then, and gave her nephew
a very cordial welcome ; and Somerset felt his
home-coming a very great deal more happy than
be had anticipated ; for Lora’s incomprehensible
change of purpose had weighed sorely on his mind
during his absence ; and he had almost dreaded
the re-uvion and the explanation which he felt it
would be a positive duty to obtain.

He had looked upon Captain Flamank as a
brother so long and with such entire satisfaction,
that the renunciation of the idea would have been
no light trial to himself, leaving quite out of the
question his sister s absorbing love and attach-
ment, which Somerget knew full well.

It was a glorious day, that 20th of August;
bright glad sunshine, sound of bells, village child-
ren strewing the pathway with flowers, friendly
and admiring guests brilliantly attired—all that
could make a bridal-day outwardly attractive and
magnificent. The bride was very calm and pos-
gessed, with a face less beautiful, perhaps, but far
more lovable than in bygone days. The bride-
groom was, as always, noble and winning ; and
both so full of inward happiness and congent, that
the display of circumstance about them seemed
well-nigh unheeded.

For stomach troubles use K.D.C.

Forgiveness.

Little words have great force sometimes. In
the prayer, ‘ Forgive us our debts as we forgive
our debtors,”” who has not stumbled over that
word “‘as’’ and found it more than a mouthful ?
Who has not offered the petition with a mental
reservation ? For it means vastly more than for-
giveness of our enemies. That might be easy ; in
fact many of us are not conscious that we have
any enemies. But our friends who hurt us, who
touch us in the sorgst places, who are unjust to
us; our friends who pass by on the other side
when we are overcome in life’s conflicts, they are
the ones we find it hardest to forgive.

In the words of the prophetic Psalm, ¢ It was
not an enemy that reproathed me ; then I could
have borne it. . . . But it was thou, a man mine
equal, my guide, and mine acquaintance.”

Our Saviour, entering into all the depths of
human needs by Fis own experience, knew well
what power this one petition would have, to bring
the hearts of men into barmony with His own
loving spirit.

Only as we are filled with His love ; only when
like Him we are meek and lowly in heart, unselfish,
seeking not our own ; only then we dare to pray :
« Forgive us, as we forgive.”

towns on its shores, the Sea of Galilee, or the
Lake of Gennesareth, has on the north-west of its
precipitous banks a very small bay, shaped like a
crescent. It is about two miles long and nearly
one mile wide. South of this there is a very
beautiful and fertile plain-—the ¢ Plain of Gen-
nesareth,” or *‘the Garden of Princes,”” where we
may find ‘the most luxuriant plants, especially
oleanders, which grow down to the edge of the
sed.

Now, travelling across this rich and fertile
plain, coming southwards and keeping close along
the banks of the blue waters of the Lake of Tiberias,
we enter the City of Magdala, doubtless greatly
changed since the days when it was made famous
by the history of Mary of Magdala, or Magdalene.
She has generally been mistaken for the ‘ woman
who was a sinner,” to whom the Phirisees made
such great objection, mentioned in Luke vii. 37.
But that was not Mary of Magdala. She had
been ¢ured of woful disease ; for it was out of her
that Jesus cast ‘‘ seven devils,”” and she was so
grateful to Him that she became a devout and
faithful follower, ministering to him of her sub-
stance and attending Him in all His journeys, till
she mourned and wept for Him at the Cross
and by His tomb. She was one of those Marys
who were the last to leave his grave, and among
those women who were at the sepulchre in the
early morn ; for we are told (John xx. 1) that ‘‘ the
first of the week cometh Mary Magdalene early,
when it was yet dark, unto the sepulchre.” Andshe
was rewarded and comforted by being the first to
behold the risen L.ord, What joy to her heart to
find that the grave had no power to hold Him,
and that she could once more see the face and
hear the loving words which fell from the Great
Master’s lips.

Let us, dear young friends, so learn to love and
walk with Jesus here, that we may, like Mary of
Magdala, see our risen Lord with joy when He
ghall come, according to His promise, to take us
to the home He has prepared for all who love Him.
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K.D.C. Pills tone and regulate the liver.

Thoughtful in Time

When a man has a journey before him, he
thinks well about it. He takes care that he knows
the way, and has the right outfit. He learns all
he can about the dangers and difficulties which
he may have to meet, and prepares himself for
them.

So it surely ought to be with the young who
are setting out on the journey of lif-. There are
many ways, but no two lead to the same end.
There are many turningiwherea mistake may
be made. There are stumbling-blocks to be avoid-

. ed. There are helps which must be used, if the

way is to be made clear, and if it is to be traveiled
safely. The distance to be travelled is not the
same for all : but life only just gives time for it.
Days wasted never can be got back. Time spent
in wandering aimlessly, or in wilful error, should
have been spent in going forward in the right
course. There is no such thing as ‘* making up
for lost time.” Whatever earnestness we give to
the call of any day is never more than we are
bound to give. There is nothing over to be put
to the account of other days.

The work of the young is mainly to learn, and
to gain bodily and mental and moral and spiritual
strength for after days. Still this must go on
through all the life. For the doing of duty even
in those far on in years is meant to fit for better
progress and truer work. And in the life even of
the very young the first steps are taken which
have much to do with the marking out of the
whole course. It is most sad to see in early years
a trifling spirit and a lack of aim, which are sure
to bring bitter regrets, even if the character is not
fixed in thoughtlessness. How many begin to
think when they can only think of a wasted past
and a lifetime thrown away! How many find
out how they ought to live, and learn the mean-
ing of their life, when it is time to die!

¢

Sour tempers sweetened by the use of K.D.C.




