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thing to have Miss Lillian M. Phelps, so
well known and thoroughly respected by every
intelligent temperance worker in Canada,
write imploring me in the name of wronged
womanhood to address a wider audience than
my own congregation ‘‘and if possible save
our women and girls from the awfulness of
this woman’s touch.” It seems a startling thing
to have Dr. A. J. Gordon, of Boston, the
leading New England Baptist, tell me, as he did
in August last, that she is the falsest and most
unscrupulous woman and the most unblushing
hypocrite he had ever met ; and to have Mrs.
Gordon write of how she and Dr. Gordon had
sore experience with her in Roston, and that

“ she should not be allowed to take the pulpit.

or plattorm as an advocate of morality or a
defender of the Protestant faith.” But such
things as these are trifles compared with evi-
dence that could not be published in a paper
sent into pure homes. ’

I know how this woman tries to turn the
edge of incriminating evidence and to convert
every condemnation into useful advertising
matter. I know how she hoodwinks her
audiences, posing now as a martyr and now
as a penitent. I know how her admirers are
overcome by her crocodile tears and give ex-
Pression to their sympathy by presenting her
. with Bibles. I have read the much-vaunted
certificates of character given by creatures
of Ler own creation, a fragment of the *“ Loyal
Women of American Liberty” and the
“Protestant Protective Women of Canada.”
To be sure she is badly in need of such certi-
ficates. But certificates will not do.
monials and limp-covered Bibles will not hide
her shame or arrest the contagion of her dis-
eased life. Nor tears, nor prayers, * nor
Poppy, nor mandragora, nor all the drowsy
syrups of the world” will change her lustful
eye, or dull the public sense of loathing for
one who has prostituted truth and honor
and who “runs riotously in the error of
Balaam for hire.”

I write strong words, and I use them ad-
visedly. If you knew what words I refrain
from writing you would marvel at my mildness
of expression. I would not write at all did I
not know of this woman’s movements in On-
tario and her deep-laid schemes to make tools
of people who are ignorant of her devices. I
see her name connected with Toronto, Peter-
boro, Brantford, Galt, Thorold, and other
places. How long will Protestants be her
willing dupes? Surely ministers will beware.
Surely Christian people will take warning.
Surely those who are still clean will not sufter
curiosity to tempt them within her lecherous
influence. Surely the press will not wink at her
fraud or be criminally silent.  Surely political
parties in Canada have not come to so desper-
ate a pass as to join hands, even in the dark,
with the devil of impurity. Itis nota ques-
tion of the truth or falseness of her charges
- against the Church of Rome. On lips like
hers the Ten Commandments are immoral
and the Sermon on the Mount corrupting.
She and others of her ilk must be cast ot if
civil liberty and moral purity are to be main-
tained. The worst enemies of Protestantism
to-day are not those who carry the crucifix,
but those who, holding aloft the Bible they do
not obey, and flying a flag they disgrace and
defile, fire the worst passions and prejudices:
for the sake of personal gain or political
power, and shout to an unreasoning mob, “ To
hell with the Pope.” Unless these fire-eating
agitators are silenced, civil and religious lib-
erty ina Canadian democracy will be seriously
imperilled. Is there any better way of si-'
lencing them than by decent people, being
warned, refusing to give them audience, and
5o making their “ Protestantism” a less profit-
- able affair ¢ That they may be warned I have
ventured within range of the certain maledic-
tion of those whose craft is in danger.

When I arrived at the Fiji group my first
duty was to bury the hands, feet, and heads
of eighty victims whose bodies had been roast-
ed and eaten in a cannibal feast.—/ames Car
vert. ..

If we had to_choose between sending con-
suls and missionaries to foreign countries, we
would -get a great ;d‘eal, more for our money
out of the latter than the former.—David Dud-
ley Field.
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THE DEATH OF THE REV. D. M. BEATTIE, B.D.

The Rev. D. M. Beattie, B.D,, till recently
minister of Blenheim and Oxford  churches
in the Presbytery of Paris, died at Greenwood,
S. C., on the morning of the 22nd of Novem-
ber, after a painful illness of several months.

Mr. Beattie was born in Puslinch, near
Guelph, Ont., February the 7th, 1850, and
was in his forty-fourth year at the time of his
death. He received his early education at
the schools near home, and was alwaysserious
and studious. In his eighteenth year he
made profession of faith in Christ, and became
a member of Duff’'s Church, Puslinch, under
the ministry of the Rev. K. McDonald. Soon
after he felt it to be his duty to devote his life
to the Gospel ministry, and he was taken
under the care of Guelph Presbytery. He
entered the Preparatory department of Knox
College ; and, on completing this , course,
went to the University of Toronto, where, after
a very brilliant course, he graduated in 1876
with high honors. He then studied Theology
in Knox College, completing the course in
1879, in a very creditable manner. At this time
he was a very good scholar, and exceedingly
well qualified for the work of the ministry.
He still kept up his student habits, and in
1887 took the degree of B. D. in Knox College
by enamination.

In 1879 he was ordained to the Gospel
ministry, and settled as pastor of Blenheim
and Oxford in the Presbytery of Paris, among
a people whose call was most hearty and un-
animous. Here he remained for nearly four-
teen years, and labored faithfully and success-
fully for the honor of Christ, and the good of
bis cause in that community. He found
Presbyterianism in a somewhat scattered con-
dition when he went there, but under the new
arrangement of the field, and by God’s bless-
ing on his labors he soop had a strong, united
body of active people banded together in work
and worship. The membership grew steadily,
and the liberality of the people was greatly
increased. A fine new '‘manse was built and
various imprévements werg made om the
church property, so that it is now complete in
every respect. Each year of his ministry in-
creased the regard in which he was held not
only by his own people, but by the community
generally. In 1881 he married Miss Cath-
erine McLaren, of Guelph, and she in every
way proved a very efficient belp-meet. She
with seven little children are left to mourn the
departure of a devoted husband and indulgent
father.

In the winter of 1892 a severe attack ot
grippe laid him aside from work for a- time,
and planted the seeds of the fatal disease
which finally laid him low. Afrer a time he
was able to resume work, but again early in
the summer of 1892 he had to cease preaching.
He spent most of the summer seeking to re-
cuperate, and sought the benefit,of a warmer
climate as winter came on. He went to
Columbia, S. C., where his brother was a
professor in the Theological Seminary. Here
his health improved, so that in April he was
able to preach. He went to Greenwood, S.
C., and preached there three months. At the
end of that time this church gave him a hearty
call to become pastor. In July he returned
to Canada, resigned his charge in Paris
Presbytery, and prepared to remove south
with his family to take up his work at Green:
wood in a most inviting field. He reached
there at the end of August, was warmly wel-

-comed by the people who had called him.

But it was not the Lord’s will that he should
long labor amoug them. He was able to
preach only one Sabbath. The fatigue of the
long, tiresome trip seemed to be too much for
him, or the disease was bat surely

making inroads upon his system. He gradu-

ally grew weaker, and in spite of all that

‘physicians and tender nursing could do he .

grew weaker, and was soon confined to bed
entirely. The people were constant in their
kindaess and unremitting in their attentions,

. but soon it was evident that recovery could

scarcely be hoped for.
Early in November his brother William,

came on from Louisville, Ky., where he was’

attending the Theological Seminary, to be at
his side, and on the 19tk a telegram brought
his older brother, Rev. F. R. Beattie, to

. port of the church for 1892,

Greenwood.  Gradually .the strength ebbed
away, and early in the morning of the 22nd
Nov. the end came, and he entered -into rest.
His death was a marvellous triumph of faith,
fortitude and patience. Never once did he
murmur, and with wonderful self-possession
he gave directions about the family and their
return home. His dying testimony was clear
and unquestioned. It is as follows: * My
trust is not in what I am, nor in what I have
done, but only in the mercy of God through
Jesus Christ my Saviour.” His last message
to his friends at home in Canada was—
* Grieve not.” He specially gave thaoks to
the people at Greenwood, for all their kind-
ness. The funeral services were conducted
by Dr. Girardeau in the church at Green-
wood, then the remains were taken to Guelph,
where the {funeral.services were held in
Knox church in the presence of a large com-
pany of friends, Revs. M. Beattie and Mr.
Smith, of Guelph, and Rev. Mr. Thomson, of
Ayr, for the Paris Presbytery, conducted the
services, and thereafter the body was tender-
ly laid beneath the clods to await the resurrec-
tion morning.
Thus at noontide the sun has gone down.

A noble Christian character, and an efficient
and faithful minister is no more in the flesh.

. In niany respects the deceased was a remark-

able man, He had high ability, yet was as un-
assuming and gentle as could be. He had
an exceedingly high sense of what was right
and honorable, and he commanded the un-
qualified respect of all who kanew him. His
preaching was clear, scriptural and spiritual,
his pastoral work was faithtul and affectionate,
and as a member of Presbytery he was wise
in counsel, and always ready to aid his
brethren to the utmost of his ability. His

life and ministry will be a fragrant memory
for many years tocome.

A WORKING AND A THRIVING CON.
. GREGATION. ‘

The Central Presbyterian Church, corner of
Grosvenor and St. Vincent Streets, Toronto,
is now one of the handsomest and most com-
fortable places of worship in the Queen City.
At an expenditure last year of close on $8,000,
the interior of the church was greatly im-
proved, a new organ was introduced, and the
seating capacity of the choir increased. ev.
Dr. McTavish, the minister, who came from
Lindsay five years ago to take charge of the
congregation, has proved himself a faithful
shepherd, and his people bear witness to his
many good qualities, especially to his un.
wearying spiritual zeal, to his consistent life,
and to his numerous acts of charity. It is not
to be wondered at, therefore, that great activ-
ity exists amongst all the organizations form-

- ed to carry on the work of the Central Church.

That the congrégation is a liberal one can be
fully proved by a glance at the published re-
In that year
close on $4,000 was disbursed for Missions,
including some $900 for a special missionary
in Central India, and $250 on account of a
special missionary in the North-West. This
congregation also supports a Mission Church
on Elizabeth Streer, at a cost of about $750
annually. The congregation is generous, too,
for on a collection being asked on Thanks-
giving Day in aid of a charitable fund dis-
bursed by the Ladies’ Aid Society, those pre-
sent responded by putting $105 into the col-
lection plates. The Sunday School building
in connection with the church is commodious
and the school-room is well equipped for
carrying on the work. There is a large at-
tendance at the general classes and there is a
very efficient staff of conscientious, pains-
taking teachers to take charge of them ;- there
are also senior and junior Bible classes pre-
sided over by as good teachers as can be
found in Toronto. With all the appliances
mentioned, and under the general supervision
of a man of ‘Dr. McTavish’s widely known
zeal and devotion, to the work of the Master,
the Central Church must necessarily prove a
power for good in the neighborhood, of which
it is the centre. Since Dr. McTavish took
charge of this church the congregation has
been steadily growing, and at the present time
the number of members and adherents on the
roll is 602. At the. Communion on Sunday
morning, December 3td, Dr. McTavish read

out the names of twenty-two persons who bad

igst connécted themselves with the congrega-

tion, either by certificate or on profession of
their faith.
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CHRISTMAS SERVICE. WHAT CAN
WE GIVE TO CHRIST?

BY REV. W. 8, H’TAVISH, B.D., 8T. GEORGE.
Dec. 24.—Matt. 2: 11 ; Psalm 40 : 6-8.

At this season of the year we naturally
turn our thoughts to the lowly manger in
Bethlehem where Christ was born. It is well
that we should do so, for,we cannot too often
have our attention turned to Christ and what
He has done for us. The more we think
about Him, the more intense and steadfast
will be our love to Him, und if we truly love
Him we shall paturally try to devise some
way of giving expression to the feelings of
our hearts. When the wise men found Jesus;
theyopened their treasures and presented Him
with gold, frankincense and myrrh. What
offerings can we bring ? :

First of all, we can give ourselves ‘wholly to
Him. The example of the Christians n
Macedonia should be imitated by all. The
apostle tells us that they first gave their own
selves to the Lord (II Cor. 8: 5). That was
both natural and proper. The first gift to be
laid upon Christ’s altar is ourselves. We should.
preseat to Him our bodies a living sacrifice,
for such is our reasonable service. Nothing
else will be accepted so loag as this sacrifice is
withheld. He gave His life for us ; we should
give ourselves to Him.

We can give Him also our heart's love, our
praises, our adoration. When the Magi came
to Christ, they fell dowp, they worshipped,they
presented their offerings. These three acts
are very significant. As Dr. Frank observes:
“ Three acts are here, falling down, worship-
ping and offering—the first, the worship of the
body ; the second, of the soul; the' third, of
our goods. With these three, our bodies, our
souls, our goods, we are to wotship Him.
Without them all, worshipis but a lame and’
maimed sacrifice, neither fit for wise men to
give, nor Christ to receive.” .

We may give something to Him by helping
our needy brethren. If we do not assist His
needy children, He regards it as if it had not
been done to Him ; on the other hand, if we
do anything to make their lives brighter and
happier, He looks upon it as having been done

to Himself (Matt. 25: 34 45). Even a cup of

cold water given to a disciple.in the name of
a disciple, shall not lose its reward.

This is a season of joy and gladness; a’
time for the giving and receiving of presents ;
but while we eat the fat and drink the sweet
ourselves, we should send portions to them for
whom nothing is prepared (Neb..8: 10). We
have the poor with us always, and whenever -
we will we can show our love to Christ by
doing them good. But it seems doubly in-
cumbent upon us to assist them at this partic-
ular season. First, because the poor have .
special hardships in wiater ; aad second, be-
ciause we celebrate an evenat which speaks of
peace, joy and happiness to, all mankind.

Someone has truly said, * Even selfishness -

might prompt benevolence at this season, for

it will give zest to our own feasting to be con-

scious that others are sharing it through our’
gifis. Even if we must curtail otir own feast-

ing somewhat in order to give to others, we

shall be thus repaid.”

Mr. N. W. Hughes, Q.C., of Toronto, ina

paper on “ The Soudan Mission,” read at

Wycliffe College, Toronto, says: “ As truly
as Hannington gave his life to purchase the
road to Uganda, and has won it, so ruly has
Grdham Wilmot Brookes laid dowa his jife
that Christ may be preached through the
length and breadth of the Soudan. And shall
he not win it, too? And so, for the present,
the story of the Soudan mission ends—appar-
ently in disaster and defeat—two lonely graves
all that remain. God has buried His workers,
but shall not the work go on? 'An earnest ap-
peal has been issued by the C: M. S.'for volun.
teers for this post of honor in the great mission
battlefield. Canadians joined in the expendi-.
tion for the rescue of Gordon, and a Capadian
was with Stanley in his last great journey
acrpss Africa. May we not hope that some

Canadians may be moved by the story of the .

Soudan mission, mdy be kindled with admira-
tion for the devotion and heroism of its gal-

lant leaders, and responsive to the cry of the -

millions of Mohammedans sitting in darkness

and in the shadow ot death, and to thecall of
! here I am; ' -

the Spirit, may be led to say, ‘Lo
send me’ "



