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Reverence in God s House.
“ Who was that little girl who came 

into church just before the prayer yes
terday morning ?” Mrs. Leigh asked 
of her daughter Hattie.

“ I think that it is someone who 
has just moved into town. You know 
there are some new families who have 
just come," Hattie answered.

“ I was very much impressed in her 
favour," Mrs. Leigh continued. “ And 
it was not her sweet face either which 
attracted me, but her actions. First 
she came in so quietly, that no one 
could have beared her, and I should 
not have known it at all, if I had not 
chanced to see her as she passed down 
the aisle. Then as she took a vacant 
seat she bowed ther head in «".liait 
prayer for a moment, and after that 
she paid very strict attention to the 
services. She opened the hymn-book 
so carefully that those close by her, as 
I chanced to be, could not hear the 
rustling of the leaves. After the ser
vices closed she went out as quietly as 
she had entered the church. I hope 
that some of our young people who are 
a little careless about their demeanour 
in church, will pattern after the little 
stranger.”

“ I do not think that our young 
people mean to be rude, mamma,” 
Hattie answered, a flush rising to her 
face.

“ Perhaps not,” Mrs. Leigh answered 
slowly. “Yet lam quite sure that 
they are not as reverent in God’s house 
as they ought to be. They are a little 
careless, I am certain, and carelessness 
often leads to more serious things. 
Only a week from yesterday, I noticed 
two girls who sat erect in their seats 
during prayer, and I am sure I saw 
them whisper during the singing. 
Surely this was very careless in them, 
if not really rude.”

The flush deepened on Hattie’s face 
and she remained quiet, while her 
mother continued :

“ I am going to know more about 
this stranger, and find out the secret 
of the reverent spirit that she revealed 
yesterday.”

As Hattie did not reply, the conver
sation ended and nothing more was 
said for several days on the subject.

“ To-day I called upon the new 
family to which our reverent little girl 
belongs,’’ Mrs. Leigh said one morn
ing.

Hattie looked up with sudden inter
est. “ What more did you find out 
about her, mamma ?”

“ That she is a very nice little girl, 
and carries her sweet spirit into her 
daily life. Her face was lit up with 
the same pleasant smile, as I met her 
to-day in her own home, which seems 
to be full of Christian influences. Her 
mother, who is a refined lady, spoke 
very tenderly of little Elsie several 
times. So I know that she is just what 
one would suspect her to be, from see
ing her in church."

And the little sweet-faced maiden 
was just the same always. The influ
ence that she exerted over the young 
people connected with the church 
would make a long bright story, which 
if written could not fail to induce others 
to follow her pure example.

Forming the First Link.
What would the world be without 

that kindly wish which leads one to 
put aside selfishness, and by deed and 
thought to bring happiness to others ? 
From infancy to old age it is continu
ally bringing blessings to mankind. 
No one can say that he has never felt
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its benefits at some time or other dur
ing life.

But the blessings this great factor 
of happiness confers are not alone those 
enjoyed by the recipient. There is a 
peculiar happiness, a heart felt satis
faction, in bending the wishes for self 
into abeyance to the necessities and 
desires of others, that answers a long
ing in the soul that can be satisfied in 
no other manner. Apparently, we were 
never intended to be selfish, and he 
who has never learned the lesson of 
self-sacrifice has failed to attain to one 
of the pleasing possibilities of life.

“ How pleasant I feel when I try to 
do good 1” exclaimed a little girl not 
long since. And this is but the feeling 
of each one who makes the same effort. 
There is nothing that so clears the 
vision and buoys up the spirit as the 
kindly, earnest effort to be helpful to 
others. It would be worth trying to 
do good to those with whom we come 
in contact, if we had no higher motive 
in view than this very selfish one.

But how shall we go about it ? Cer
tainly not by going away from home, 
away from our daily avocations, into 
unusual places and among strange 
peoples. Few of us have the time for 
that. But here is the place, right 
where we now are busy with the cares 
of life. This is the time, this passing 
moment, if we are to attempt the deed 
at all. Those whom we are to bless 
are not the strangers without our gates, 
but the acquaintances about us, the 
chance-comers whose lives our daily 
duties bring into contact with our own. 
We are to bless them, they others, and 
so the chain of brightness and good 
cheer is to pass on, from one to an
other, until it encircles the world. 
Only remember, we are to form the 
first link.

And the effort need not be so great, 
if we only stop to think of it.

Everywhere We Go.
We find someone who has been cured 
by Hood’s Sarsaparilla, and people on 
all hands are praising this great medi
cine for what it has done for them and 
their friends. Taken in time Hood’s 
Sarsaparilla prevents serious illness by 
keeping the blood pure and all the or
gans in-a healthy condition. It is the 
great blood purifier.

Hood’s Pills become the favourite 
cathartic with every one who tries 
them. 25o. per box.

Learn It Now.
“ Mayn’t I wait till to-morrow to 

learn my lessons ? I guess there will 
be time enough than," begged Lucy, 
standing, book in hand before mamma.

“No you must learn it now ; then 
it will be sure to be learned in time to 
recite. You only guess at having time 
to-morrow. You know you have time 
to-day. The lesson must be learned, 
so learn it now.”

And Lucy obeyed, finding afterward 
that mamma’s way was the most com
fortable as well as the beet. Of course 
it was.

Soon after this Lucy was taken ill, 
and her Sunday-school teacher came 
to see her.

“ I don’t want to be sick now,’’ said 
Lucy with tears. “ It’s harder now 
than if it were next month, ’cause, you 
see, there was the entertainment I 
was going to help in, and Children's 
Day pretty soon, too.”

“ Yes, dear, it is hard," said Miss 
Blake tenderly, “ but Lucy, we all 
must learn to take God’s way instead

Headaches, Dizzy
Spells anil faintness have been my afflictions for 
22 years. Often I would fall In a sudden faint, 

and several times nar
rowly escaped being 
burnt on the stove. No 
medicine gave me more 
than a few days relief, 
and I laughed when a 
friend urged me to try 
Hood's Sarsaparilla. 
But I took it and In 
six months I was free 
from all headache trou
ble, faintness or dizzi
ness. I am new per
fectly well. I cannot 
say too much In praise 
of Hood's Sarsaparilla. 

Mrs. R. H. Hanes It ts worth its weight 
in gold to me. Mks. R. H. Hanes, Paris, Ont

Hood's88;» Cures
Hood’s Pills are the best 26c. per box.

ScotVs
Emulsion

the cream of Cod-liver Oil, with 
Hypophosphites, is for

Coughs,
Colds,

Sore Throat, 
Bronchitis,

Veak Lungs, 
Consumption,
Loss of Flesh, 

Emaciation,
Weak Babies, 

Crowing Children,
Poor Mothers’ Milk, 

Scrofula,
Anaemia;

in fact, for all conditions call
ing for a quick and effective 
nourishment. Send for Pamphlet. FREE'
Scott* Bowne, Belleville. All Druggists. 60c. & $1.

Received the Hlrheet Award at 
the World’s Fair. “

No.? S Ç^gGAlls

Commended by Marion liar land and all cook
ing experts. A whole meal can be cooked at 
onetime over one burner on a gasoline, oil,
fas or common cock stove, and without ml ag
ing flavors. Will pay for itvelf In one season 

for canning frnit alone, so says Mrs. George A. 
Cocks, of Sherbourne street, Toronto.

References—Frank Wootten, proprietor of this 
paper ; Rev. J. C. P. Macklem, 41 Howard street, 
Toronto; Rev. D. C. Hassack. 17 Leopold street, 
Toronto; Jas. L. Hughes, Esq., public school in
spector, Toronto ; Mrs. Dr. Wagner, Victoria and 
Gerard streets, Toronto ; Mrs. Dr. Fraleigh, 606 
College street, Toronto : Mrs. Dr. Bascom, 189 
Dunn ave, Toronto, and thousands of others. 
Over 300,000 now in use. Circulars and full par
ticulars at office of The Canadian Agency 
Go., 3 Union Block, 36 Toronto st., Toronto,Ont. 

tsrAgents, male or female, wanted at once.

of our own. Hia way ia beet and His 
time ia beat, even for aending sickness. 
We must learn to take it pleasantly 
because it ia from Hia loving hand. 
This is the lesson He wants you to 
learn, and you must learn it now. It 
must be learned by every one of His 
children, and the longer it is put off, 
the harder it is.”

“ Why, mamma said the same words 
to me the other day about a school les
son,” said Lucy, looking brighter. 
“ She said, ‘ Learn your lesson now,’ 
and afterward I was so glad I did.”

Novel
Effects.
Latest
Styles

in Wall Papers, Friezes, 
Room Mouldings and 
Stained Glass. Samples
sent free.

Designs for Stained 
Glass and Interior De
coration submitted.

Exterior and Interior 
Painting in all branches

ELLIOTT & SON,
94 Bay Street.

SUBSCRIBE
FOB THE

Canadian
Churchman

1 The Organ of the Church of England 
in Canada.
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" Yeu will always be glad,” said 
Mies Blake, “if you learn God’s les
sons as He gives them.

Why not Test It Too.
Rev. Wilson McCan, Rector at 

Omemee : “ I have tested K. D. 0., 
and knowing its value can recommend 
it to all sufferers from indigestion.*' 

We claim to hold the largest list of 
letters for K. D. C. held by the pro
prietors of any medicine in Canada. 
Its merits prove its greatness, Try it 
now. K. D. C. Co., Ltd., New Glas
gow. N. S., and 127 State street, 
Boston, Mass.

Prayer should be just what one feels, 
just what one thinks, just what one 
needs, and it should stop the moment 
it ceases to be the real expression of 
the need, the thought, and the feeling.


