(Des. 6, 1gy Deo. 6, 1888]
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DOMINION CHURCHMA N

él%llilgfas. gOSBUn oF ] and there was none near me but the dead, and the
% 61 Adelaide :N'“N wounded as helpless a8 miyself. I began to be very
1 Btreet, Torangg, © etk thirsty and the pain of my wounds, especially that

F\ through the body, was intense.

\ TRlbYY& COMPANY About twenty yards from me I could hear the
N Y, BEY oool, rippling sound of a little brook running among
gome thick bushes. As I tried to drag myself to-
ward it, for the lower part of my body was helpless,

_J-found-my.arm. was.broken....

Blowly and with great pain I reached i, only to
find the water ranning in a channel some two feet
below the level of the field, and utterly out of my
reach. It had been & hot day, and I was parched
with thirst and fever. Water was there in my
gight, almost in my reach, and I was dying for
want of it. I dragged myself farther, reached over,
lost my balance and fell into the stream. By God's
good providence I was able to save myself a little,
go that my face did not go under. I fainted with
the pain, and lay unconscious I know not how

ng.

" VSVhen I came to myself I found my broken arm
under me, the lower part of my body in the stream,
which was about twenty inches deep, and my head
resting on the bank. The cool water had stopped
the flow of blood.

Above me, on the field, were the sound and
voices of the stretcher bearers, collecting the
wounded and burying the dead. I tried to shout
80 that they should hear me, but was too weak. I
was down in the brook, and the dense, thick bushes
completely hid me from any one above.

Hearing the voices receding, I tried to lift myself
and call with all my might and, in the effort, faint-
4. ed again.

When I came to, all were gone, and the field
was still. I was left alone to die. * He was among
the missing "’ would be all my friends would know
of me..

I thought of my young wife and my little one in
my New England horle. It was hard, very hard,
to think of my dying so—so lonely, so very lonely.

There was only one place I could go for com
fort. I went there, aud this sweet passage came
info my mind. The dear Lord seemed to say,
“ Let not your heart be troubled ; neither let it be
afraid.” I was able to give mysd, my wife, my
child, to his care The peace of &od came down
into my soul, and filled it with joy unutterable.

I looked up into the deep blue sky, which I could
see here and there through the leaves, and saw
overhead the white, fleecy clouds sailing past, and
the sun stooping towards the west. I thought, be-
fore the sun sets, I shall be beyond the clouds,
beyond the sky, at home. I shall have one of those
many mansions. I shall see Jesus and my Father,
God.

My peace ran like a river. I tried to sing.
There, alone in those Virginia woods, buried to
the neck in water, and left, as I thought, to die, I
spent the happiest hour of my life ; and, as I sank
once more into unconsciousness, hoped to awake
with God.

I was found just alive and cared for by the
Oonfederates as they came on the ground. God
gave me great favor with them, and they were kind
to me.
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Boidfy.: DO NOT THINK FOR A MOMENT
lool,,u g'-un“?s that catarrh will in time wear out. The theory is

false. Men try to believe it because it would be
Pleasant if true, but itis not, as all know. Do not
let an acate attack of cold in the head remain un-
subdued. It is liable to develop into catarrh. Yon
oan rid yourself of the cold and avoid all chance of
¢atarrh by using Dr. Sage's Catarrh Remedy. If
Wlready affected rid yourself of his troublesome
disease speedily by the same means. At all droggiste.

&£

WHAT I8 REFINEMENT.?

ce Desk, No B nowadays, but the idea of itis often very vague.
L od g

o bat is refinement ? : _
o mrwrn;:‘w We are not speaking of those who think that it
Bos e w4 | Consists of a studied quietness of dress and manner.
o o 'wm b Bome very refined people dress shockingly, and
ey M : they even have quite loud voices, and yet then'rgood
he Annex sd e EReE Y b'“diﬂg is patent to all the world.

o be large,

In the year 1688, while Ken was living quietly
ab Winohe’ﬁer. the ineident ocourred wh dooul.og
his fature destiny. Charless IL decided to buil
a magnificent palace at Winchester, and he visited
the city with the Duke of York snd s erowd of

| courtiers. House room was not provided for
so many, and as Ken was now & haplair, his
rebendal honse was fixed upon as a suitable lodg-

& I One hears much talk of this desirable quality | p

779

We once met a whole family of delicate ladies at
a fashionable summer resort on the banks of the
Hudson, whose idea of refinement was languor and
ill-health. They thought it was just too valgar to
bo healthy and strong ; quite too mananish indeed
1n a lady!

Among some people, size is thought to have a
good deal to do with refinement. It is unrefined
gross to be fat, coarse to have weight,
aud monstrous to have prominent features. A
l&_rge neck, large cheeks or lips are especially oppos-
ed to all refinement.

Now, little people are certainly very cunning,
very curious, but we can not all be fairies—nortdo
we wish it. Only fanoy a whole world of these
little creatures | Why, even trade wonld languish.
Smaller quantities of everything would be needed,
from cloth and flannel all the way down to oysters
and buckwheat oakes. No, large people are neces-
sary to keep the world moving.

We once knew of a fashionable lady who liked
her clergyman becanse he preached such refined
sermons. When a distinguished literary man died
recently, we were told that he was not a refined
person. Well, perhaps he was not, but he was so
distinguished in other ways that really we had not
thought of his refinement. We would just as soon
have asked whether St. Paul was a refined man, or
whether Isaiah went to ancient Babylon to acquire
‘““good form,” as some persons go to London now
for that purpose. :

There are some people who are always trying to
be refined. Like Rosamond in ‘‘ Middlemarch,”
they have so trained themselves that, by the help
of nice oclothes, a sweet voice and placid demeanor,
they appear outwardly to be refined.

There are, we believe, many people -in very
humble stations in life who are ‘ruly refined in
their feelings who are yet quite unpolished out-
wardly. Their hearts are right ; they havejthe
consideration for others which is the very basis of
refinement. '

There are also others in good society whose
natural sweetness of disposition constantly shows
itself in kind and gentle words and deeds towards
all. No effort is needed on their part to be
courteous and amiable, for they feel so, and
naturally their outward manners are but the re-
flex of that which is within. Sueh persons are
charming ; they like everybody and everybody likes
them. We all know a few such, and are thank-
fal. '

“The chief desideratum seems to be a good heart.
If we truly love our neighbors we ecannot fail to be
kind and sweet to them. And if we are mdnﬂ'erept,
all the care we take of our manners, all our studied
refinement, all our stylish conversation will be as

and ashes.

du'i?here are those who find it difficult to care for
their neighbors. They wish them well, but do not
want to be bothered with them. They always try
to be eivil, but it is uphill work, and they are glad
when the trial is over. Their *‘ refinement "’ may
make them smile and bow and say * Yes” and
“No" at the proper intervals. But have they
nothing more ? Is there no interest felt except at
their departure ? .

Nothing is valuable unless genuine. ' Who cares
sor paste diamonds and imitation cut glass ? Out-
ward polish is of slight worth without the true re-
finement of the heart.—Home Journal.

———
A PLUCKY BISHOP.

1 r Nell G . Ken refused to admit ber.
}?i f:oman of ill-"::;mto,” he said, * ought not to
be endured in the house of & el:tgymu!—-laut of
all in that of the king’s olpphm. “ Wll’l. you not,
then, comply with the king’s demands?” he was

his house in the builder's hands, and having the
roof stripped off. Nell Gwynn was lodged in the
house of the more compliant dean, and everyone
thought that Ken's hopes of preferment were finally
ruined. But Oharles II., though a bad man, was
no hypoerite. He knew Ken of old.
and hear little Ken tell me of my faunlts,” he said,
when he went to listen to one of his sermons at
Whitehall.
integrity and purity of which he was himself desti-
tate. In this same year Ken acospted the chaplainey
of the fleet, and accompanied Irord Dartmouth to
Tangier in the hope of improving the morals of the
soldiers and sailors in that sin of iniquity. At this

“1 must go

Charles ocould respect in others the

period we have a few glimpses of him throngh the
unsympathetic eyes of Samunel Pepys. Bat a
change was at hand. In 1684 Bishop Morley died.
Mews, Bishop of Bath and Wells, was promoted to
the See of Winchester; and when ocourtiers were
applying to Charles for their friends for the vacant
bishoprio, Charles replied, * Odd's fish! I mast
have Bath and Wells for the little black fellow who
would not give poor Nelly a lodging.” He was con-
seorated on January 25, 1685. KEvelyn shows us
the brilliant scene of wickedness which was enacted
in the long gallery of Whitehall on that Sunda
evening, and on the Sunday evening following. I’t
was a scene of inexpressible luxury and profane.
ness, which has been desoribed in the vivid pages
of Macaulay and depioted by the glowing peneil of
E.M. Ward. ‘I was witness,” says Evegyn. “of
the king, sitting. and toying with his conounbines,
Portsmouth, Oleveland, and Mazarin, &o. ; a French
bop singingd love songs in that glorious gallery,
whilst about twenty of the great courtiers and other
dissolute persons were at Buasset, round a |

table, & bank'of at least £2,000 in gold before them ;
upon which two gentlemen who were with me
made reflexions with astonishment. Bix days .
after all was dust. Kor on February 2ad, Charles
had an apoplectic stroke. Ken was sammoned
with other bishops, and for three days and nights
he stayed by the king's bedside. ‘ Ken spoke,”
says Bishop Burnet, who, in gendral, views him
with but little admiration, * with great elevation
both of thought and expression, like a man in-
gpired.” But the king was, and had long been, a
Roman Oatholic, and though;, on Ken's remon-
strance, he dismissed the Duchess of Portemounth
from his dying chamber, he listened with ocold
obstinacy even to Ken and Sancrofi. They barely
thought themselves justified in pronouncing the
absolution over his imperfect penitence; but he
made excnses when they urged him to receive the
Lord's Supper. Finally, the room was emptied of
ite erowl of courtiers, the priest, Robert Haddles-
ton, was smuggled in by & back stair, and Charles
received the last rites of the Ohurch of Rome.

THE LIFE CURRENT.

Deprive the vegatable world of maistare and it pales,
withers and dies ; the whole earth bscomes parched,
and desolation pervades the land wnra. Doprive the
human system of pure blood and healsh is impoasible,
diseace inevitable. The skin becomes charged with
repulsive humors, the langs loaded with foreign secre-
tions, fevers ensue, and, unless speedily arrested
death follows. Ranew to healthy action the livar, the
great blood-purifying gland, with Dr. Pieroe's
Golden Medical Dissovery, and [bealth flows th ]
every avenns, restoring every organ %o vigor. A

druggists,
AN INCIDENT OF CHURCH-GOING,

A OHURCH DOOR SWINGS OPEN T0O MISERY, AND BRINGS
RELIEY,

BY FRANCES B H, RAYMOND,

During last winter our small ; was -domi-
ciled for & few months in_ the ) .,
Stuyvesant Square, and the pleasant, homelike lo-
oalitybeesme;geryfs_mﬂudtmtomm mw and
saunterings. Especially we enj great
centre of tgl:ofnlneu, old 8t. Goorgo'loshnreh, and
the simple invitation, ‘“Enter and pray,” so
plainly printed that none need fail to read, became
to us, a8 it were, a living voice. On one of the

——r

ed. * Not for his kingdom,” was the bold "g:g’
:::l he rendered the attempt impossible by pu

bleakest days of that severe season, Little Com-

irade aud I set out for our bit of *before dinner"
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