and candles, and soap, and 8
and sugar, and the old shopkeeper
and his fat wife, and’ errands -here
end - there, and’ orphaned Katie
grinding on in the same round
every day, made her voice soft
as she answerad— _ ‘

¢ Child, child ! we sll have vi-
sions of glorv, and a very paltry

sort of glory it often is] Try and.

remember that,each man’s, wo-
man's, and child’s work is given to
each by God, and do itall, in sight
of man or oul of sight, for Jesus’
sake, and you will by degrees find
what true glory is.” S

*k % ® * *

The months hzd passed, and on
a November Sunday the'sun was
struggling through the frosty Lon-
don fog into & little room-in one of
the streets off Piccadilly, where lay
the Captain. The pale gleams foll
on the golden plaits of the Captain’s
little wifo as, seaied by the win-
dow, Bible in hand, she bent her
head lieteningly.

A plane tree outside, with still
a few leaves clingipg to it,.a black
wall, and the back of an hotel,
made up the view. The sun was
doing its best to brighten it up.
2nd suddeunly fell full on the Cap-
tain’s face, which a¢ that moment
was just where shé did not wish it
to go. But the Captain’s ears were
quicker than héis, and the dittant
murmur which had been puzzling
her for tome minutes had woke
him, and lighted up his face before
{he tun reached it. The murmaur
was nOW a roar, a rosr of cheering
—swelling along Piceadilly, com-
ing nearer and ncarer.

““ Some more of cur brave fellows
irived] I wish you could see
them, Elsie.” v

‘ Woman laugh when they cap
and weep. when they will,” might
bave been reversed for the Cap
tain’s wifeas theroll of sound came
clearer on the air, filling her heart
with {ears, while her face was
brighter than the sunshine as she
answered, - *f One brave fellow i
enough for mel "%

Battles are fomght and won in
dingy, ont-of-the-way corners, more
lifelong rcars made than the world
ever knowa of, and rays of glory
stream wheré buman eyes see only
furrows and wrinkles.

The Captain was fighting a fierce
battle in his London lodging that
Sunday morning, and winning, and
the Captains wife was fighting and
winpirg too. Down Piccadilly
marched the bronzed, thin soldiers,
followed by crowds; the cheers
came clear in the comparative
quiet of the Sunday streets, and at
last slowly died away. The two
remained silent till nt last the Cap-
tain said gently—

“Thanks be unto God, who
giveth us the victory through Jesus
Christ, our Lord.”  He was not
thinking of any earthly battle at
that moment. Only that Divine
Captain who was made - perfect
through suffering knew what two
hearts had gone through in that
half hour, and what a struggle o1

will had been met and ended! Ne

" Erobably’not_;»even an early - death,

ut a lifelong imprisonment to a

-sick-conch | . The Captain had been

invalided home & short while be-
fore, and the doctors had . given
their yerdiot during this past week.
This gniet Sunday morning, when
all that might have been seemed
swept before them, the meaning of
it had been faced, and those few
words were all that was said ; but
Elsie knew what they meant;
knew that the next day’s home-
ward journey to the little village
would be a victorious march, and
that the altereg life was not to be
a mournful one, Co

And, truly, while the beautifal
gight was going on in London of
the troops before the Queen—the
thick fog cnveloping sll the splen-
dour of uniforms and flags and de-
corations, and then suddenly lift-
ing like a curtain, while the sun
shope its brightest oa the scene—
in Rake School there was 2 beautl
ful sight too, and the sun shone
even more brilliantly than on the
Queen's Review |

QOutside was a grand archway
decked with fiags, and inside
wreaths of green and bright au-
tamn leaves and late chrysanthem-
ums, and at the ond of the room
a large “Welcome Home,’’ under
which, on a couch, was the Captain
holding a reception.

Every soul in the place was
there, and all eager to get a word
from bhim. The Captain's smiling
liitle wife and Mrs. Ellis presided
over a long tea-table, and Mr. Rllis
and his boys assisted. The Cap-
tain had a bright word for each
and all, and, spite of his wasted
look, the old bracing tone was the
same. KHEven pale-faced Katie
Duncan went home with a gl.d
beait, for had not the Captain re-
marked, “Well, I Lear some gf youn
girls have been as much 1 tho
wars as I have, and have come out
with flying coloars. Courage,
Katie; you are a good bit higher
up in tbhe ranks than when I last
saw youl”

0ld Mrs. Dyer, who was not so
very old either, but always ill and
suffering, had a warm grip, and
felt she could bear her aches better
with the Captain’s kindly words,
““Well, Mrs, Dyer, 1 have been put
into the rameregiment as you now |
[ only hope I may carry my new
standard as cheerily as you do
yours.,” Some of the boys were a
litle clondy in their look., and
kept aloof; something troubles
them, and the Captsin’s guick ears
coon caught it:— _

“L say, Joe, it would have been
far grander if the Captain bhad
been at the review to day, and get-
ting a medal.”

“J was just thinking so; if be'd
been wounded, now, and got some
reward ”

# Far more glory about it,” said
the third, ‘tban just lying there
like any other sick man {”

John Ellis also heard, and turned
with a peined look to silence the
group, but the Captain’s victory

had been very complete, for there

was no- look’

of

“It's the old stoxy, Biiia:a litle
bit of outside glory! and it'a no
wonder they think so ; but if T can

seo that there are wmore waysto
glory than one, and that the vic-
tory over sin aud self is the high-
est, then it won't be in vain that I
lie on. this thing for the restof
my days!"

Good and evil present thomsel-
ves for a man's choice, they are
* ot before him,” they heset and
solicit him in “every, path of life
Upon his decision, and upon his,
treatment of them, his character
and his destiny depend. He is
therefore so to bear himself to-
wards both—with keen discern-
ment and practical reference—so
that it will be the characteristic
calture of his life, that he is ¢ wise
unto that which is good, and sim-
ple unto that which is evil.”

Henry Allon.

BAPTISMS.

On Quinquagesims, Feb 12th, at Trenton
an.llaoe son o( AT &M T, Rey:

1S-a
nolds.
On Ath W’edneadag February 16th, in 8i.
George's, New asgow. N.8,, HenryIr
eecher, sonof A.B. & AN Gray.

MARRIED.

WHITE-BAL! 00H-In 8t. James' Church.
Centrevllie, Feb. 7th, by the Bev. J. E,
Flewelling, @oorge Levorett White,to
Alice Wilmot Balloch,daughterof Wm,
D., and Ella Balloch, both of Centro-
ville, Carleton Co., N.B.

DIED.

WaATI0N—At Charlotictown, P.E.1., on the
morning of the 1l4th of Jan.. Sara A.
Crosskill, widow of the la'e Willlam
Ru-sell Watson. Entered iulo rest at
6 yeurs, Jesu Mercy.

ving

POWDER
Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varies. A marvel of
purity, strength and wholesomeness. More
economlical than the erdinary kinds, and
cannot be sold in competition with the mul-
titude of low test, short weight alum or

hosphate powders. Sold only in cans.
&oru. BAKING POowDrr (0., 108 Wall snt,,

ew York.

By an ex neﬂeﬁg;!gman in full Or-
ddress ‘* Al

ders, sole ¢! or curnﬁy. A s
ha,” Box 389, Moncten, B

GORPULENCY , | 5ov Tonarmicnsly
eteetunlly, and rapidly care obesity with-

ont soml-lta.rmﬂon,d.letur;, &eo. Kur cpean
Matl, Oct. 24th, , 88ys: * Its eluet {3 mot
mereiy {¢ reduce the amount of fat, but hy
afecting the source of obesity to induce a
T arEe hALIYEL ey PertoD, T1oh of
no e ¢ W Yer, pearson, rich or

T, can obtain his work, atlué‘}y send,

e

was 10 look of pain’ on his face,
only an amuged.and quiet cmile,

belp them by my shattered lifato|.

Allow your Clothing,
Paint, or Woodwork,
washed in the old
rubbing, twisting,
wrecking way. Join
. that large army of
sensible, economical people, who
from experience have learned that
James Pyle's Pearline, used as
directed on each package, saves
time, labor, rubbing, wear and tear,
Your Clothes are worn out more
by washing than wearing. Itisto
your advantage to try Pearline,

JAMES PYLE, New York
Bold Everywhcre,

$1.00.
The ‘Reliable’ Atias

T. RUDDIMAN JOHNSTON,
F.R.G.8.,

Contalins one Astonomical Map and Thirty
thres Medern Polllical Maps—with com
plete [ndex. Size of Maps 101 by 1t inches
Mailed Free for One Dollar.

F. E. GRAFTON & SONS,

252 8i. Jamesstreet Montreal

TBOOKS.

A Study of Origins; or, The Problems of
Knowledge of Being and Duty —B
Depresgense, D,D ... ..oevviviniranes
-eies, Eastern and Western—By

b+ 1T < T L T T TRy, N
Introduotion to the SBtudy of the New Ten-
tﬁxgent—By George Salmon, D.D., ¥
The Christian Ministry — A Mnnuafs'or
Church Doctrine.—By Rev. Thos. gaas
TAT o iorsunsornssssnaninsansnriososssoes $de
The Prayer Boek : Its History, Lanznaﬁ
and Contents.—By Evan Danlel... §2.
Addressesto Candidatcs for Ordinstion—B
the l1ate Bishop of Oxford........... 83y
Rel‘lﬁion. & Revelation and a Ruleof Life,~
Rev. Wm. Kinkers, M.A., Univer-
8lly ofLONndon ..cvevurrionainnes veens $2.00
The Gospel of the Age ; Sermonson S&ec&al
Occasions—By the Bishop of Pe m

-------------- T AR R PR )

roung:
Published by

ROWSELL & HUTCHISON,

King Street, East, Toronto.

ORGANIST
[English, Married}, Good Choir

Tralner, at present in tho States, desires a
position in Canada, wher? there s a flold

for teaching., Satisfactory references. Ad-
dress Organist, care J. L, Lamplough, 88
Beaver Hall, Moutreal.

WANTED

An carnest man (musical preferred) to
assist a8 Lay Resdor in Misslon work.
Apply at once io

REV.R.T. WEBB.
Gdrand Valley, Ont.

35-t0

TELEPHONE NO. 1906

ron

TOW NSHEND’'S

Bedding, Curled Halr, Moss, Alva, Fibre,
and Ootton"Mattrasses,  The Rtem-windgr
wove wire Beds in four qualities, Foather
Bes, Bolstera. Plllows. &c., 334 St. Tame
streot, Montreal.

#|ILLUST RATED MAQGAZINES.

For Sunday-Schools, Charitable In-

shitutions and Homes.

Beautifully Illustrated and very Popular
: wiith Children,

25 to 50 ctr. per yearin small quantities.
15 to 30 cois. per year in large quantities,

‘WM. XKGERTON & CO,,
Church Publishers,

slx centa to ©0Yer PON , ¥ 6
Al Y i e

10 Spruce street \New York,



