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Salutatory.

Many of the readers of THE DIsCIPLE
have, from time to time, expressed
their appreciation of the Woman's
Column. It is our aim and purpose
that it shall still be pleasing and edify-
ing to its readers. Al our last annual
meeting there seemed to be a disposi-
tion shown in all the departments of
our work to go forward. At one of our
business sessions, when discussing our
future work and the funds we might
count on through the year, a sister
said : ** Put the sum high, then work
to reach it.” Should we not carry that
principle through all our work ? While
we are ready to acknowledge that the
Woman’s Column has been good and
helpful in the past, we should aimn to
make it better in the future. With the
help and co operation of our sisters, we
can. Lt every sister feel and say,
“This is my page,” and use it as such.

We will be pleased to get reports
fzom auxiliaries, giving ways of making
mettings interesting, and of securing
new members, or anything else that
may be of mutual interest to all. gSuch
would help our page, and keep us more
in 1ouch and sympathy with one anoth-
er. The letters need not be long—in
fact, should not be, as our page is not
large, and it is more desirable to have
short items from a number than a long
leiter from one. We hope to hear from
all the auxiliaries often. We expect,
as we find space through the year, to
give our readers articles from different
sisters, beanng on the needs of our
work.

In conclusion, we ask the earnest
prayers of all our sisters for our united
efforts in this country, and that “our
page” may be a blessing to us all and a
help in funthering the Master's king-
dom. Com.

Everywhere We Go,

We find some one who has been
cured by Hood’s Sarsaparilla, and
people on all hands are praising this
great medicine for what it has done for
them and thei. friends. Taken in time,
Hood’s Sarsaparilla prevents serious ill-
ness by keeping the blood pure and
all the orzans in a healthy condition.
It is the great blood purifier.

Hood’s Pills become the favorite
cathartic with every one who tries them.
25c¢. per box.

Mrs, Jas. Lediard, Supt., OwenSound, Ont.
to wham communications for this departinent
should be addressed.

Day Dfeams of the Future.

Tur DREAMER,

CHAPTER 1V,

In a small house nex* door there
had lived a man and his wife for many
years ; and as the woman had for some
time been confined to her bed, while
her husband had scarcely strength
enough to wait on her, they had be-
come special objects of my wife's care
and attention. Could she have been
called there for any reason? With a
heart sick with dread of, I knew not
what, I started to see ; and finding the
door unfastened I entered, hoping to
find my wife busy in some kindly min-
istrations for our aged neighbors, but
to my astonishmert the bed whereon
the invalid had lain so long was empty,
and the armchair near by was also un-
occupied, while on the hitle table close
by lay the old Bible, and on its open
page were the speciacles placed as
usual, as though the old man had ex-
expected to return. What could it
mean? I left the house hurriedly, to
try to solve the mystery, and then I no-
ticed that every object was flooded
with rosy light sublime in its radiance,
and I looked toward the eastern sky to
see if the dawn was the cause, but
while the first faint streaks of light
were visible, they looked cold and col-
orless in the unearthly glow shining on
all around. Then I looked up, and
saw from whence the light shone: ‘or
in the sky hung a wondrous cloud, and
seated on it was One, whom I knew
then to be the coming Saviour ; and
then I knew what had become of my
loved ones, for rising from the earth,
in all directions were white-robed fig-
ures, floating upward until they reached
that resplendent cloud. I stood en-
tranced, unable 10 take my eyes from
the wondrous sight, and still the crowd
grew larger until all were gathered ;
and then bigher and higher they all
seemed to float until they vanished
from my sight ; the radiance faded out
and I was alone. My wife and child-
ren, with all who loved the Saviour,
whether living or dead, had gone to be
with Him forever, and I was left behivd.
Human nature could stand no more,
and I fell fainting to the earth

How long I 1emained utnconscious I
never knew, but when I opened my
eyes 1 was lying on my bed, and at
first it seemed like a hideous dream.
And I spoke, expccting to sce the fam.
iliar face and hear the much loved

voice of my wifc; but the sight of a
stranger helpedme to dispel the illusion
and to realize the terrible truth ; and
the agony of this awakening was hard
to bear. Anything I had ever suffeied
or imagined was as nothing to the grief
and despair which seized upon me. I
wept, and groaned, and prayed wild
prayers for forgiveness and admittance,
but with no avail. Only some words
floated across my mind, terrible in their
significance, * Depart from me; I
never knew you.” What made it hard.
er still to bear was the realization that,
deep down under the thick incrustation
of worldlinesy, now shattered to pieces,
I discovered that I really had a germ
of real love for the Saviour after all.
Tt had had no ruom to develop ; no
power to influence my life ; and now I
feared it was altogether too late. An
additional disct mfort was the feeling of
shame that I must go out in the world,
and own, by my presence there, hcw
utterly hollow and valueless my profes.
sion and religion had been. But when,
at last, I was forced to go abroad, I
found T was not alone. Not a// the
members of churches were taken; and
I was as astonished to meet some who
were left behind as I was to miss some
whose lives had been so quiet and un.
ubtrusive that I had never thought of
them as Christians atall. T was espec.
ially struck with this on the first Lord’s
day, when, from force of habit, I made
my way to church, and then discovered
how many seats were empty, and how
many familiar faces were absent. The
friends and associates of ycars had dis-
appeared,and myloneliness grew decper
and heavier. My mind had been so
busy with these sad discoveries that the
mintster had come in and taken his
place without attracting my attention
at first ; but when I looked up I won-
dered if that could possibly be the
popular young preacher who had min-
istered to this church for some months
past. The abundant glossy hair had
turned white, his face was haggard and
worn, and his eyes cast down with
shame and humiliation. He tried to
speak, but only succeeded in fal-
tering out a confession of his
utter unworthiness and his resolve
never to occupy that platform or any
other again. My heart we.t out to
him with the sympathy which suffering
brings, and as he came down from the
pulpit I met him and gave him my
hand, which was taken with a siemt
grasp which spoke louder than words.
1 found afterwards that one other min-
ister had been left in the town, but that
he had not taken it to heart at all, and
had thrown off all semblance of religion

which, at best, had only beea a cloak
wherewith {o hide his true character.

It was noteworthy that when the minis-
tet had gone, there was a larger
perrentage of missing members, which
was cxactly what might be expected.
Of course, any further attempt at a-
religious service was qyit of the question,
and the old-time Sabbath stillness was
changed to noise and every kind of dis-
turbance. The salt had been taken
from the earth and general corruption
had set in.  All rule and authority vas
set aside, and all that periained to
Christianity was swept away. Whata
fearful place it became! And while
this was the case in this remote place,
what it must have been in the great
centres of population I leave you to
imagine. In the meantime there were
a few others who were like-minded with
me, our minister being one of the
number, and a longing for sympathy
drew us together, as will as the fact
that we needed each other. “ How
were we to endure ov- lLives?” and
“What was yet in stcre for us?” be-
came scrious questions, the solution of
which became the earnest endeavor of
our lives,
( 70 be continued.)

ANDERSON’S

_._Double Acting

FORCE_PUMPS

For Wells and Cis-

terns, Spraying:
Trees.

HAND POWER ORWIND MILL

Never Freezes !

Alwags Primed

Guaranteed casiest wodking, most dura-
ble and best pump made, or no sale. Will
send a pump 10 any responsible person, on
teial  Catalogue ~ent free. Wo guarantee
satisfaction.  Address
J. W. ANDERSON,

PATENTEE, Aylmer West, Ont.

Meneery BerL Gompany

Cuixvon H, MexgeLy, General Manager,

TROY, N. Y., and NEW YORK CITY,
RANUEACTURE SUPERIOR CHURCH BELLS

THEY ALL. .

READ IT.
Thoughtfully and at Leisure.

While cnjoying the evening at
home they turn and scan the
cight pages of

THE TIMES,

HAMILTON.

Is your advertisement on one
of these pages?

LaGrippe weakens digestion;
use K. D. C,



