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Tur Aonnual Meoting of the Churches of New
Brunswick and Nova Scotia will be held with the
Church at Lord's Cove, Deer Island, N, B., com-

mencing Thursday, August 31st, and closing Lord's
day, Septombor 3rd. J. E. Barnes,
E. 0. Fonp, Secretary.
Chairman.

" Bro. R. E. Stevexns is preaching for the Lord's
Cove church.

Bro, H. W, Stewarrt will spend the month of
July in P, E. T,

Bro. SyLvister LroNARD is preaching for the
churches at Letete and Back Bay.

- Wr onght to havo at least five hundred more
subscribers. Try and get your neighbors and fricnds
to take THE CHRISTIAN.

Bro. WEaveR, of Montague, will oxchange with
Bro. Stewart, of St. John, the third and fourth
Lord's days of this month,

WE will thank our subseribors to send their sub-
scriptions as soon as possible. W will soon have
to make our roport up for the annual,

TurRE is now a good field for one of our preach-
ing brothren in Hants Co. We hopo that some
good_prcachor may find his way to that locality.

Ler evory Brother and Sister in tho provincez
send somwuthing to Bro. H. Carson, Halifax, to
assiat tho brothron there. They neod our help.

Tne P. E. 1. meecting will take place with the
church at Montague, continuing over nexct Lord’s
day. Wo hopo to publish a full report in next
isauo,

WE notice from the Cunadian Evangelist that
the church in Toronto has secured Bro. J. E.
Powell for their preachor, He is highly spoken of
as a pulpit orator and worker. They necod just
auch a nan in Torunto.

Bro. NortouTT, the General Evangelist of the
Home Mission Board of tho United States, will
hold a meoting in Halifax this month, Bro. North-
cutt is one of tho most successful evangeliste in
our ranks, and we aro oxpecting a grand meeting
in Halitax,

To let our light ehino befure men is a daty. It
cannot bo done on an uninhabited island ; a mon-
astery does not affurd s good oppor-
tuoity, neither dues a hermit's
cave. Even in our closot our light
doos not shine for the world. But
this world is very dark at times and in places.
Satan loves the darkness, and ho was a sadly dis-
appoiuted being when ho saw the Sup of Right-
oousnoss rising. Like the beasts of tho forest, he
prubably felt bke flecing to the depths of his deep-
st darkness, lest his deformity should bo scon and
his character bo revealed. But he concluded to
atay and fight againat tho hight, He hates a Chris-
tian as a shipwrecker hates a lighthouse, or as a
;thief hates the sound of coming steps. All the
.greater, then, is our need of letting our light shine ,
for what Satan hates God is sure to love, and we
.should work on the principle of finding out what
our onomy wants us to do and then doing the
:opposite. It is impurtant to ourselves that our
ilight should be burning brightly. Tho early settlers
jin a country have often to kindle large fires, even
lin the heat of summer, for the purpose of keeping
‘the wild animals away, 1t is only under a peculiar
‘complication of circumstances that the enemy of
souls will come near the Christian whoso lamp is
‘properly trimmed and burning brightly. But,
like the locomotive, wo should carry our light not
only for our vwn safety, but for the aafoty of others,
Wo never know when somo lost traveller’s oyo is
upon us, or when he is following in our steps. If
owing to a false light, or the absence of auy, he
should fall over a cliff, we would bo as culpablo as
those who lure ships to the rocks by falss lights, or
he who neglects to have the guiding rays coming
from the lighthouse which he is supposed to keep
That our lights may shine brilliantly and stoadily
we need to be in close connection with Christ, the
source of light.  As an eloctric light does not shine
of itsolf, but owing to its direct connection with
the gonerator, so the Christian, when united to
Christ by a living faith and an ubedient lifo, will,
as a mattor of course, gend ont Lis raysinto the dark-
ness.  Cut the connection in eicher case and dark-
ness will result. The world now nceds many
lights and many rays from each.

Shining as
Lights,

Whon the psalmist wps deprived of the privileges
of the Lord’s house, his soul longed and oven
fainted for the courts of the Lord.

The Shut-in His heart and his flesh cried out
Christians, for the days of old when, with his
follow worshippors, he came up to

pay his vows. These days wore radiant with
blessings e ioels that one thon outshono a
thousand now. Ho would be willing to bo oven a
door-keeper if again he could visit the place of
God's abode. To-day thero are many aged saints
of God who feol much as the psalmist did. Infir-
mities havo gathored thick upon them. Increasing
yoars have brought increasing weakness, and now
whon Christ's younger brethron aud sisters go
easily and cheerfully to the house of prayer, they
find themselves no lunger able to attend. It may
be that they are lying helpless upon their couches,
suffering sovere pain. Perhaps they are ablo to
sit by the windows, anc, secing tho church-goors
moving along, they sond their prayera with thom.

to go to a follow pilgrim’s tent and speak of thoe
meorcioa of Cod that have over followed them,
Aud, as thoy talk, their hearls are filled with
memories and their oyes overflow with tears.
How they do miss the songs of Zion! and the
swoot spirited prayers! and the warm-heartod
oxhortations! What would they not give to once
more unite their voices with those of (God’s child-
ven in praise and prayer! But on carth that may
never be their privilege again; but, having striven
to be faithful when health and strength were given,
having onjoyed the blessings and borne the burden,

‘in their day, they aro now waiting till God shall

call them to juin tho great congregation around

"His throne. That congregation will never break

up and the songs of heaven shall never cease..
Voices thero will not become broken and hearts
there will never gro~ old. So while God's afllicted
children wait for the welcoms summons, * Child,
como home,” they can wait in hope. Happy they
may ho that the race is nearly over and the crown
almost won. A few more doys or years, o few
more cares, and it may be tears,—

“ Then an eternal stay ;
Then an oternal throng »
Then an eternal glorious day;
Then an eternal song.”

Tho goologist, as he delves into tho e. :th, often
comes upon the foot-prints of animals long since
extinct, Sometime in tho distant

Living in  past the impressions wero mado as
OQur Acts thoughtlessly in the soil as a romp-
ing child to-day makes foot-prints

on the sand, But there they are and there they
have been for ages ; and while we study them we
think of the animal that otherwize would be for-
gotten, Thoe charactor of the impression gives us
in a measure the nature of the animal by which it
was made. In tho excavations of the lava-covered
city of Pompeii the archeweologist found houses and
people just as thoy were when the burning flnid
wag poured over the city. Thero was the sentinel
standing at his post. Tho merchant was in his
shop. The tradesman was following his vocation.
The housewifo was about her daily tusks. Tho ex-
tortioner held his ill-gotton gains in his hands.
The thief was fleeing with his booty. All are there
as God saw them at that moment; and, like Lat's
wifo, they are transfixed for all coming centuries,
Their names are forgotton, but we see their acts,
So it will bo with us, Wae will die and be furgot.
ten, but our deeds continue to live ; or if we are
not forgotten, we will bo romembered in many
cages only by what wo havo done. The good are
remetbered by their virtue, and tho evil by their
sing, Paulis not dead yot. Tn his acts he lives
and by his influence he moves the world. To-day
more pecple are under his away than when he
walked a man among men. Luthor is nol dead, an
all can know by looking at Rome's shattered bul.
warks.  Alexander Campbell speaks to-day in
thousands of voices and calls the world away from
scctarianism to the one foundation upon which an
undivided church must rest. So, also, Nero lives
in his acts, bat thoy are acts of sin. So Voltaire
lives, 8o Guitoau lives, and so Ingersoll mill live.
Net until tho sun sets to rise no moro will the
influonco of an active life coase, This makes liv-

Or on a bright and cheerful day thoy may bo aole fing, viowed in this light alone, a wonderfully



