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THE DIVINE VOICE 1S CONSTANT-
LY SPEAKING TO MANKIND,

HOW WE MAY RECOGNIZE IT

God ' Generally Calls- To the Higher
Spiritual Life In the “Silent Places,”
and 1t Will Be Well For Us to An-
eswer, as Did Samuel, “Speak, Lord,
For Thy Servant Heareth.”

Entered ding to Act of Parli #f Canada,
in the year 1903, by Frederick Diver, of Toronto,
at the Depanm‘en( of Agriculture, Ottawa.

Los Angeles, Cal,, Oct, 8.—In this ser-
mon the preacher shows how the di-
vine voice is constantly speaking to
man and how we may recognize and
obey it., The text is I Samuel-iil, 9,
“Speak, Lord, for thy servant heareth.”
! How the mighty men and women of
the world found their callings in life
would ‘make very interesting reading.
Sometimes a genius, like Mozart, is
born, From his cradle his parents
knew what vocation this child would
pursue. At three years of age, with
his little chubby fingers, he could make
the piano speak with the touch of a
master. At five years he appeared in
public at the University of Salzburg.
At six; with his little sister Marianne,
he was traveling about Europe on a
concert tour, the pet of kings and
queens and the wonder and astonishs
ment of the musical world. But, though
Wolfgang Mozart was born to musie,
most of our great men and women live
Years and years and years before they
recognize their right spheres in life.
‘Some of them try four or five different
lines of work before theyr place their

it upon thé lowest steps to mount

r thrones of power. Some, like

sseus, the Homeric hero of the
Trbjan war, had to be bound hand
and foot to the masts of duty, else they
would have leaped overboard and fol-
lowed the false wooing of the siren's
song. :

George Washington did net wish to
be a soldier, but a sallor. A British
man-of<war came to Chesapeake Bay
when he was a young man. He want-
ed to enlist. A midshipman's commis-
slon was obtained for him by his
His trunk |
was already packed and placed on
board ship. But his widowed mother
could not bear io let her “baby” boy
leave her side. For her sake he turned
his back upon the quarter deck of a
British warship and thereby paved his
way for the wonderful career which
has made his name the most famous
‘4n American history. Oliver Cromwell
wanted to emigrate to America. He
and his family were down at the dock
with their tickets in their pockets and
had their berths engaged when a royal
. command forbade him leaving  the
:klng‘s country. Frederick W. Robert-

| British officers. He wanted to be a
: soldier. Indeed, for a time he did wear
! the soldier’s uniform, but physical in-
.ﬁrmity made him forego camp life. He
! entered Edinburgh University. When
{ he became paster of Triniiy Chapel at
shton he found his right position,

i cl mightily influenced his own gen-
, eration and will also influence the Eng-
i lish-speaking race for all time. Thus
. many of our most famous men and wo-
i men have been compelled to grope and
(s:ruggle along, sometimes for - years,
for their right vocations in life, just

the same as you and I have done in the
past or may be now doing in the pres-
ent. Where there is one Mozart who
, was born a child genius there are a
i thousand TFrederick W. Robertsons
whose intellect and material life have

| 'developed gradually. TFirst came the
| seed, then the sprout, then the blos-

€om and then the luscious fruit.

The first calls of the temporal life, as

a rule, fall upon unheeding ears. The

* first calls of the spiritual life in the
same way usually fall upon unheeding
ears. When God first called to Samuel
in the midnight hour, “Samuel, Sam-

uel!” the lad leaped up and ran to the

old priest, Eli, supposing that it was

he who called him, and said, “Here am

I” Then Eli answered: “My son, I

have not called thee. Go back to bed.”
Again Samuel heard God's voice, and

again he mistoek it for a human voice.
“Samuel, Samuel!” “What is it, Eli?"

asked the boy. ‘Here I am. I am al-
ways ready to wait upon thee.” Again
the old man answered, “My son, I
have not called thee.” Then a third
time God ecalled, and old El said tc
Samuel: “My son, it is not I calling
thee, but God. When God calls to
hee again do not run to me, but an-

wer, ‘Speak, Lord, for thy servant

- places” of life.

eth.” " _ Thus' youns Sampel was

tadeht Yo Yister to° fhé voive of “the whne overty thodsand reet ' EM and the lives oi{ﬂi:r dear ones® cm."

BEAR IN MIND

Lord -in the midnight hour. = Thus 1
would beg you to heed God's voice
when he speaks to you in the “silent
God generally calls us
to our higher spirituak life in the “si-
lent places,” as he called Samuel to be-
come the prophet of Israel in the still-
ness of the midnight darkness.

Where are these “silent places” In
which you and I can hear the volce of
the Lord? In the first place, I would
state that God calls us in the hours
of darkness. He calls to us.as he call-
ed Sumuel after the first sleep of the
night is over, and we suddenly awake
and feel that some one is very near tc
us and speaking. We cannot see him,
but we feel him and hear him. We

" feel his presence and hear-him just the ~

same as we used to, recognize our
mother's hand and her kiss and her
“Good night, my boy,” when we were
children and she would come and take
a last look at us to see that we were
all right before going to bed.

Perhaps the reason why God is able
to speak to us so clearly in the early
hours of the morning ean be explained
upon natural grounds. Have you never
noticed the fact that most of our
friends die about 2 or 3 o'clock in the
morning? As Solomon beautifully sym-
bolized it, when was the silver cord
loosed or the golden bowl broken or the
pitcher broken at the fountain or the
wheel broken at the cistern when your
dear ones were translated? Your bro-
ther, how did he go? Your mother said
to the nurse, “Now, nurse, I think
John is better to-night, but if you need
me just give a rap upon the floor and
I will come up.” It seemed that you
were asleep only a little while when a
commotion in the house made you leap

out of bed. You rushed to your bro-:
ther's room. You saw the breathing '

becoming hea'sier and heavier. At last
the doctor said, “He is gone.” You
looked at the clock, and you heard it
striking, “One, two, three.” When did
your mother die? At noon? In the even-
ing twilight when the flush of the set-
ting sun was slowly fading away and
its ball of fire was sinking behind the

western hills? Oh no. You had been

awake all night worrying about her.
The last relapse came about 2 o'clock
in the morning. Her life went out with
the crowing of the cock and with the
first glimpse of the dawn. The reason
why most people die in the early hours
of the morning is because the sun has
long been very far away from us. At
that time there is less vitality in the
air. Then our physical hold on earthly
life is weakest. So my friends, as
earth grips us less about 2 or 8 o’clock
in the morning let the Holy Spirit grip
us closer to Christ. Let these few min-
utes in the early morning be to us sa-
cred moments for communion Wwith
God. When we awaken don’t rebuke
the Holy Spirit and break the divine
spell. Let us then hear old Ell saying:
“The Lord would commune with thee.
Listen, chiid; listen. listen to the voice
of the Lord.”

. But the voice of the Lord is heard in
the daylight as well as in the darkness,
when we are standing upon our feet as
we.: a8 when we are tramping over the
hillsides, or sitting by the seashore, ot
watching the mad rush of the whirlpoo}
rapids of Niagara Falls, or when wa
are in the presence of the pyrotechnics
of a thunderstorm, or when we watcha
bird build her nest, or the wild flower
lift up its cheeks to be kissed by the
sunbeams in mountain glen, or when
we hear the rippling of the brook leap-
ing over the rocks to find a bathing
pool in which the feathered songsters
can take ‘their morning bath. And of
all places where the voice of the Lord
can be heard distinctly speaking to us

I belleve that voice can best be heard;

in the *“silent places” of nature, far
away from the habitations of man. If
a human being cannot hear the voice of
the Lord in the woods and on the
boundless prairies or from the deck of
a steamer or sailing ship cutting the
waters of the mighty deep, then I be-
lieve it is almost impossible for him to
hear the divine voice speaking under
cathedral tower or from pulpit in the
village kirk. Yet some people make &
boast that for them the lips of nature
_are absolutely dumb. In it they can
neither hear the love of man nor the
love of God calling them to the better
_and the nobler and the higher life.
The care and the protection of the
divine Vather's love always speak to
me in the “silent places” of mnature.
Many years ago the voices of nature
sounded for me their divine lessons in
one mighty chorus. I stood upon Ob-
servatory Point and looked off upon the
wonderful Grand canyon of Yellow-
stone Park. It is one of the most mar-
vellous places of the ‘world. ~There
before you is a valley smooth as the
floor of a great cathedral, yet large
enough to gather intd it one of the na~
tions of the world. From each side of
this floor rise two precinitous basaiii.

{oveicerby the moaning sea, i the voices

scarred and seamed with battling tha
elements of the ages, down which al
intervals detached rocks thunder, dull-
ing the crash of artillery/ Here the
“Rock of Ages,” of richest blood red
tinge, glitters and sparkles in the even-
tng twilight. From yonder cliff a for-
tress seems to loom, on whose watche
tower keen-eyed eagles have perched
their eyries, from which ever and anon
-one rises and, flying in graceful cir-
cles, with sweep of eye reconnoiters the
land. Yonder soar up Moran and Bier-
stadt points, from whose heights those
artists painted their famous pictures,
.varled in every hue and capped with
coronets of green foliage. There the
river, with serpentine and graceful
windings, slowly -efawls along to empty
her waters into the sea. Then sud-
denly, ke a mad horse, she rears her-
self and takes the bit into her teeth.
‘With foaming flank and wild roar she
dashes and makes one awful leap over
the dizzy heights of Yellowstone Falls,
There, breaking into millions of pearls,
she hides herself behind a curtain of
white, at the foot of which glistens a
rainbow, a fitting passementerie for
the robe of an angel. And so perfect
there is the symmetry of the horizon
that you cannot -tell whether the wa-
ters were lost behind curtains of earth-
ly mist or curtains of heavenly cloud.
A scene stupendous, canopled by
arch of heaven and lit by light of sun!
one spoke. It seemed as though the
angel who had once stood at the gate
of paradise had again unsheathed the
sword of fire and cut a deep gash into
~old Mother Earth deep enough to take
out her very heart. Then as we stood
there my father with his deep voice
sald,  “What & magnificent place in

{ which the nations of the world could
be gathered and assembled before the
judgment seat of Christ!” *“Yea, yea,”
we all answered. “And what a mag-
, nificent place,* I said, “for men and
{ women to come and learn about the
, mercies of the gospel of Jesus Christ!
‘ If a sinner would not feel the presence
of a loving God here he would not feel
it anywhere” “Aye” said father,
“that is true.” As we listened to the
voice of God calling out of the silence of
Yellowstone Park, so you may hear the
divine voice whenever you go forth to
the 'country hills. You may hear his

of the woods and in the calm, quiet,
overpowering simplicity of the blue
sky.

One of the “silent places” in which
we can hear the voice of God speaking
to us is in the hushed home after the
undertaker has come and robbed us of
the rather or mother or wife or hus-
band or prattling child. How still it is!
The friends who attended the funeral
are all gone. Still, still—everyihing is
‘still. There was a time when we used
to talk about our nerves. We would
say, “The doctors tell me I must be
quiet.” But God knows it is quiet
enough now. Why, the old home is so
still that there is not the echo of even
one pair of romping feet. It is so still
that you can hear your heart thump
and pound in anguish under your flesh.
O God, how still it is! Still, still, ap-
pallingly still. But, my friends, though
the bereft home is so still, if you lis-
ten carefully in its silence I think you
can hear the voice of God speaking.

But, strange to say, I find the “silent
places’ where we should hear God's
voice in the busy nolse and bustle and
hum of a great city. I find them amid
the clanging of the electric cars. I find
them in the rumble of the big factories.
I find them amid the hilarities of social
gatherings as well as in the silence of
the death chamber. These awful “si-
lent places” should speak to us te-day

in God’s name; they should rouse us to
1the unfulfilled opportunities of Chris-
; tian work as never before. Let me illus-
trate my thought by a simple experi-
ence of my life which shows how a
man can be in the world and yet not
of it. Many years ago, when a college
student, I had an opportunity to de-
liver a few lectures during my Thanks-
glving vacation in old New England.
Mother did not want me to go, but I
wished to make a beginning in the
practice of ‘public ‘speaking as soon as
possible, I left my Breoklyn home
with a happy heart, but when Thanks-
giving eve drew near I became more
and more homesick. Oh, how homesick
I was! That evening I was in Boston.
I walked up and down the streets with-
out a friend. I stood in the depot and
saw the happy fathers, with their big
bundles on their arms, heading for
home, To-morrow was Thanksgiving.
I saw the young married folks, with
smile and good cheer, taiing the
grandchildren back to the cld home-
stead. I saw even soin: who were
dressed in black smiling for the sake
of others. But, though there was
laughter and frolic and family gather-
ings all around me, I was alone. 1 was
in a "silent place.” No one cared for
me. No one in all that big city spoke
to me except on business. I was in &
“gjlent place.” As my mind runs back
those twenty years I say to myself and
to you, “How many of us are spiritu-
ally living in ‘silent places?'” °

Are your neighbors partof you? Do
they gratefully watch you? When you
go through the woods not ome leaf
turns toward you unless you make it
turn. Why? The leaves know, you not,
When you go through the streets of a
great city you meet men; you meet
hundreds of men: you meet thousands
of men. Do they spiritually see you?
Are you spiritually in the city and yet
not part of it? How many of the men

dally up

lite

has inspired me to lead a Christlan
“How many of all the men and
have known in this olgz

Boston many ‘yuﬁ»mf
n one of the “silent places?”

+ of the time, coming up at quarter hour

n}in which to lock ap their halos.

it be that there is any mother here who
has not talked with her children about
Christ? Is there any wife here who
has not. talked to her husband about
Christ? Are there any men or women
here who have spiritual “silent places”
in which God is calling them to go and
work in his vineyard? Will you go
and labor for him?

Giant Whale Tows a Steamer.

The whaling steamer Orion, which
Captain Balcom and his associates are

“operating in connéétion with their mo<
dern station at Sechart, on the west
coast of Vancouver island; B.C., figur-
ed in an exciting adventure last week,
the outcome of which was for two
hours in doubt, while a monster “sul-
phur bottom” whale, seventy-nine feet
in length, towed the steamer seaward
at better than fifteem knot speed.

The whale had been harpooned in
the ordinary manner, but was not kill-
ed, as usual, the bomb attached to the
harpoon failing to explode at the criti- .
cal instant, As the monster was only
wounded and enraged there was noth-
ing else to do but pay out lilne and
play the big fish until it should become
exhausted. For two hours the whale
traveled seaward, towing the steamer.
It kept under water the greater part

intervals to blow; and so hard dfd it
pull that the blades of the harpoon
loosened in its flesh.

The whale's pace grew steadily less, !
however, until it finally became very ;
weak. The high speed at which it had
traveled and the heavy drag of the’
steamer told, and the effect of the tow
was intensified by reversing the ship's
engines. Finally one of the ship's boats
crept up on the whale and four hand
lances were buried in its vitals.

A Remarkable Career, i
Railway Fireman Morley, of Toronto
Junction, who was killed in an accident
the other day had a most remarkable
career, Although only 24 years of age,
Fireman Morley had a remarkable life.
He was a naval cadet on the British|
training ship Conway, where he won |
several prizes for general proficiency.
At the commencement of the Spanish-
Amerjcan war he crossed the ocean and
took service on Admiral Howell's flag-
ship San Francisco, where he remain-
ed two years until the latter vessel was
put out of commission. He went out
to South Africa with the first contin-"’
gent, and saw active service in the
Boer war. One year later he returned
to Canada and went with an explora-,
tion expedition to Hudson Bay and
Straits. Returning, he again went out
to South Africa with the second con-
tingent of Mounted Rifles, and a year
later he arrived home on his twenty-
first birthday. Two years and a half
ago he took up railroading. He was a
remarkably bright young man, and be-
loved by all who knew him.

London.
London is a shop and a bank, a gam- ;
ing hell and a cathedral. Its streets,
are paved with gold and set with
thorns. It is the place for a rich man
and the place for a poor man. It is all
wealth and happiness; it is all poverty
and distress. It is a huge paradox.
Many things are possible in London
that are also impossible. If it so please
you, and you possess the ability to do
s0, you may live not merely a double
life, but half a dozen different lives,
which will never clash with one an-
other. You may be in London at the
same time a priest and a pirate. It is
big enough for both of you,—J. H. M.
Abbott in The Spectator,

———————

RESCUED FAUM THE
DEADLY CLUTCHES

One More Cure of Bright's Dis-
eame by ‘Dedd’s Kidney Pills.

Young, of Smith’s
was Beyond the Doctor’s

Aid—Now He's Well and Strong.

Smith’s Falls, Ont., Oct. 9.—(Spe-
cial).—Mr. Theodore Young, a well-
known citizen of this place, is one
of the many Canadians who have been
reseued from the clutches of the
much dreaded Bright's Discase, by
Dodd’s Kidney Pills.

“For two years,” says Mr. Young,
in relating his experience, “I was af-
flicted with Bright’s Disease. The
doctors told me I could get no re-
lief, My urine was very dark and I
lost comnsiderable blood, making me
80 weak 1 could scarcely stand. I
also used. many medicines without
getting relief, >
- “Hearing' of - wonderful cures by
Dodd’s Kidney Pills led me fo try
them, and after using the first box
I found great relief. After using
four boxes I was able to go to work,
which I had been unable to do for
some time. I recommend Dodd’s Kid-
ney Pills to all who are afflicted
as I was.”

Dodd’s Kidney Pills . always oure
Bright’s Disease, the most advanec-
ed stage of Kidney Disease. How
much more easily will they cure the
earlier stages of Kidney D‘):”age. :

Some women wouldn’t be(‘ satistied,
in heaven with burglar-proof vaults(

Sl ——— -y
THE WORST OF A COLD =
Is how suddenly It comes o time
to hurry to the drug store, croup de-
velops, the lungs .are affected with
amonia or tuberculosis, and it's
oo late. Keep Catarrhozone
‘hand—it kills colds instantly. S
thing gngio,ll-‘t!but the way
Catarrh and Bronehitis. Ca
‘zone is the remed,

——— = -

Not one of the host of counterfeits and
Imitations is as good as the genuine. :

"SALADA"

CEYLON TEA. Must be demanded if you want the best

. Le:d Packets Only. Black, Mixed or 8reen. By all
G cers. Highest Award St. Louis, 1804
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A Subtle Distinction.

Mother of Parvenu Iinancier (to vis-
itor)—All these are photographs of my
son.
there as & man and there as a baron.-

Cleverness.
“What's a clever joke?”
“One that makes you laugh when you
know absolutely there is nothing to it,
~Judge,

e
A FAMILY NECESSITY.

It's a remedy capable of affording
immediate relief to the hundred and
one ailments that censtantly arise.
It may be a cold, perhaps toothache,
neuralgia, pain in the back,—use Pol
son’s Nerviline, it is penetrating, pain’
subduing and powerful. Nerviline is
at least five times stronger than ord-
inary remedies and itr worth in any
household ocan’t e uvver-estimated,
For man or beaw: Nerviline is a
panacea for all pain and costs only
25¢. per bottle. Bi.y Nerviline to-da
from your druggist.

His Ambition,

Uncle Horace (who is something of a
sage and philesopher)—My boy, it is
time for you to begin to think seriously
of the kind of future you intend to map
out for yourself. To sum it up in a
word, what epitaph are you ambitious
to have engraved upon your tombstone?
Nephew (just beginning his career)—He
got his share.

RS~ R Ol
HALF-SICK PEOPLE, y

The world is full of them. Just
sick enough to be lazy and listless;
to have no appetite; to sleep poorly.
Quite often you’re half-sick yourself.
Chances are the troable is in the sto=
mach and bowels. Best preseription
is Dr. Hamilton's Pills; they tone up

the entire system, strengthen the
stomach, elevate your spirvits, and
make you well in one night. Drl

Hamilton’s Pills work wonders with
people in your condition. Mild in
aotion effective and easy to take.
Get Dr. Hamilton’s Pills to-day, 25e.
per box at all dealers in medicine.
Pt

Wha ta church needs is not forti-
fying so much as filling with life.
o i

Coughs, Colds, Hoarseness, and oth /
er throat ailments are quickly reliev-
ed by Cresolene tablets, ten cents per
box. All druggists.

PERE MARQUETTER.R
BUFFALO DIVISION
,22ve Chatham

-

For Blenheim, Fxpress Express
Rondeau and West 635am 3.25D.m
o *¢ Hast 7.55a.m. 45
sarnia— 7.55 a.m,
Arrive at Chathaa
From
walkerville 9.25 a.m, 6.25 p.m.,
3t. Thomas 7.55 a.m, 6.25 **
Sarnia - 7.55 a.m. 4 53 o

#5~ Central Standard Time—one hour slowe)
than city time. ¥
EFFECTIVE MAY 1, 1905,
E. BRITTON, D.P.A., London
R.W. YOUNG H. F. MOELLER,
Agent, G.P.A.
Chatham Detroit

RAILWAY

SINGLE FARE FOR HUNTERS

Good going Octohex 26th to Novem-
ber 7th, inclusive, to Muskoka Lakes,
Lake of Bays, Magnetewan River,
Midland, Penetang, Lakefield.

All stations Argyle to Coboconk,

Lindsay to Haliburton, Severn to
Norxth Bay.

All points- #n Temagami, on T. &
N. O.:Ry., points on Northern Nav.
Co., (Georgian Bay and Mackinaw Di-
vision), also to Sault Ste. Marie and
Port Arthur, via N. N. Co.

Good going October 10th to Novem-
ber 7th, to points Mattawa to Port
Arthur inclusive,

All tickets valid returning until

December 9th. X

SPECTAL ONE WAY COLONIST
FARES

To points in Pritish Golumbia, Cal-
ifornia, Colorado, Idaho, Montana, Or-
egon, Utah, Washington, ete.; going
daily antil October 31st. ¥

' For tickets and full information call on

W. E. RISPIN, City Agent, 115 Kin
mrc. mrifcn.mlg.e Depot Age.n%

TE®

SYSTEM

Will make sweeping reductions in
the onme way colonist rates to Ari-

, | sona, Oalifognia, British Columbia,

Idaho, Montana, Oregon and other
Pacific Ooast Points. Tickets on sale
from September 165th to October 31st.
Tiokets awe good via all direot lines.
This will be the last chance this year
to visit the above places at suoh low
rates, The Wabash is the short and

f trae route to all' Western Poin
§  Fallpa y

Here you see him as a child, |
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GERHARU-HEINTZM AN

The on'y strictly high grade
Piano made in Canada, reputed for
its distinguished quality of tone
and its beautiful up to-date appear-
ance. Insist on a Gerhard Heintz-
man they charm the most exact-
ing. Studio in charge of Miss N.
M. Richards, over Von Gunten’s
Jewely Store. Write to

F. M. BEDFORD

Western Manager, Chatham

200600000000 0000000000000

BUY YOUR
COAL NOW

We handle Coal and Wood,
Wholesale and Retail. All
orders receive prompt attention
Tel. 253. Cor. ‘William and
G.TR.

SERLING & KOVINSKY
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Coal s~o
Wood

Order your COAL and WOOD_from

J. GILBERT & (0.

We have tke best to be got and at Jow
est market prices. Orders promptly de-
livered.

OFFICE and YARDS Queen St., nea.
G T. R Crossing. PHONE rIq.
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$ The Coming

S Building

Material
Cement Block manu-
factured by

BLIGHT & FIELDER
Any persons desirous
of building will do well
to inspect these blocks.
The electric road is us-
ing them for its new
power house.  After
seeing them you will

- use no other.

Flan$ opp. Fublic Library

b Queen St.
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WE HAVE ON: HAND
A LARGE SUPPLY OF

Lime,

¢ Cement,
Sewer- Pipe,
Cut Stone,

& Ete. Al of the best quality
and at ihe lowest possible
Prices.

J. & J. Oldershaw,

A Few Doors WEST OF PosT OFFICE.
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