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fied it having tho lipzht, rathor thau letting it shine;
to put it under a bushol instead of putting it in a
prominent position whero others can sce it. How
many bushels of all kinds and doscriptions there
aro to-duy that ars hiding the light from the world,
and their light, thoreforo, must necessarily becomo
durkness, The bushol of selfishness is very suc-
cessful in hiding the light, and thus destroying the
mission of tho Church. “Chere is Bro. A., he
claima to havo the light of truth, just as it came
from the fountain-head, without change, or “‘un-
mixcd by seoular affairs, and unaided by human
props”; but what is he doing to have it shinel Is
he at the prayer meoting praising God? No. Ishe
in tho Sunday-school teaching and influencing the
young to a higher and botter life? No. Is ho de-
voting five per cent. of his wealth to the salvation
of precious souls? No; not a half por cent, does
he give to the cause of the Lord, and yet he is hug-
ging the maddening delusion that he is fulfilling
the law of God in holding the candlestick under
the bushel. He can prove by Revelations i.
that tho candlestick is the true Church, and thathe
is in possession of the primitive apostulic church or
candlestick. This may be true, and yet it is pos-
sibie to have a good candlestick but a poor light.
The desigu of the candlestick is in the light shiniug,
The candlestick is of no value without the light.
It it holds up the light 80 it can be seen, it fultills
its mission, and culy when it gives light to all that
are in the house. Tho bLest church is the one that
mamfesis its light the best, We ars not anxious
or interested about the material or tho structure or
the untiquity of the candlestick so mnuch as we are
about its design. 1f it is fulfilling its design, we
need it; but if not, we have no ueo of it whatever.
Our light must shine, and so shine that others can
see it. He who receives the light and life of
Divino grace must reproduce this light that others
may be blessed, or from him shall be taken all he
ever received. Out of his inner-self must flow
rivers of living waters, His life must be health
and food to others. Like the tree plauted by the
river of waters that brings forth ite fruit of life.

The Christian's life is one of light, that is like the.

streamlets that meander through the meadows and
by our do 1s, ever invigurating our lives and sup-
plying our natures with joy and peace. The
Christian is more than a light receiver;-he must be
8 dispenser of light. When we loso .gight of this
we losa sight of the design of the Church of Christ.
Just hero we see a grave mistake that is most un-
fortunate Tor the cause of Christ. The Jow thonght
he was keeping the Sabbuth when he was keeping
it inviulate, allowing nothing to be done on that
day; forgetting that the great design of the day
was for man's good, and the better they could serve
man the better they kept the day. The Sabbath
was made tor man—i. e., for man's good. If man
was made no better the law of the Sabbath was
violated. They condemned the Saviour because
He did good to man on the Subbath day. They
could uot see that Ho was giving the truo interpre-
tation and design to the law of the Sabbath. ‘loo
many are making this same mistake in regard to
the missicn and design of the Church. They claim
to bo keeping the order of the Church and her
ordinances and laws inviolate, while they are not
weeping a tear of sorrow or scothing a broker
heart, or visiting the sick, or spcaking a word of
cheer, or reaching out the hand of mercy, or send.
ing the gospel to the poor, but tuo often condemn
those whose hearts, and hands and tongues are
employed in dispensing love and juy and peace to
those who are burdened with the cares and surrows
oflife. Donot be deceived, dear brother, by thivk.
ing you are fulfilling the law of Gud or the d?sigu
of the Chorch in keeping cortain commands and
ordinances, while you are not reflecting the light
of joy, and peace and love, in your daily life, to
those around you. “‘I was hungry and you fed we;

thirsty and you gave mo drink; sick and you
visited me."” For this good and noble work of ful-
filling the mission of the Church yon shall receivo
tho kiugdom prepared for you from the foundation
of the world. H. Mourgay.

Goryespondence,

SUMMERSIDE LETTER,

Our annual meeting is over and wo all came away
feoling it was good to have been able to meot to-
gother., It is a very plearunt drive from Summor-
side to New Giasgow; the dust on the roads mado
it a little unpleasant this day—but safely sheltered
from the rays of the sun beneath the canopy of a
covered buggy we made our way along, The first
place of any note is Kensington, a pretty little
village boasting of its threo churches, This place
affords a fair sample of sectarianism: one church
would hold all the people who attend; and the
ministers try to arrango their appointimoents so that
two of them will not be there at the same hour;
yet thoy must havo three buildings. It is an onter-
prising placo and is rapidly building up. From
Keneington we pass through a lovely pieco of
country through beautiful avenues of maple and
beech, then you open out into fields of grain wav-
ing in the wind, lovely meadows with sweot-sconted
clover, acres of potatoes and turnips just covering
the ground; all these are passed in rapid succession,
We pass through ¢Margate” and “Clinton,” the
home of Bro. Leslie Woodside, where wo stup 2
few minutes; then up, up, up, ob what a hill'—the
top is reached at last; we gaze with raptured eyes
upon tho scene before us, and one exclaims almest
involuntarily —how lovely! The New London
river lays before us with its many inlets and crecks.
Sloping away from the edge of the river toward
the humzou on each sido are beautiful fields dotted
here and there with clumps of trees and shrubs of
an wdigenous character, while an occasional exotic
could be seen standing alone, reminding one of
stories read in bygone days about captives being
takon to foreign lands to weep an” pino and die.
The farm houses look snvgz and comfortable, and
altogether wa ure favorably impressed with this part
of the country. We turn from this beautiful scenu
with a degree of reluctance and would wish to stay
longer in such a place ; but wo must pass along,
and thinking of 1hat beautiful hymn which seemed

made for occasions of thus kind, we pass on—

““ On the other side of Jordan,
In the sweet fields of Edon,
Where the treo of life is blooming,
There is rest for you,”
We svon pass through *‘Clifton” and then threugh

what appears to be a more barren part of the

country when compared with what we have just

passed through. Now we have come to *‘Stanly
Bridge”; a pretty little village it is, nestling there
in the hollow at tho water’s cdge; the houses are
built on both sides of the river; a drawbridge gives
them the necessary menns of communication, and
[ am told that there is a large amount of produce
shipped from this place every year. The next few
miles we spond climbing hills; a large R man
Catholic chaprl is passed, and we commence to look
for Now Glasgow. Soon we see the river; one by
one the houses come in sight, and we are led to
think that New Glas¢ow is alao a pretty place.
But we pay more attentiou to the people here than
wo do to the place. Having divested myself of
some of the sand and dust that ha! accumulated
during my drive, I sat down and did ample justice
to a good meal at Bro. James Dickieson's; after
which wo had a meeting, and overybody wes made
welcome and provided with a home. I was at
home at Bro. Arthur Dickieson’s; 1 had been at
home here before, so I knew all aboutit. Bro.
Andrew Dickieson and his genial partner in life

woro also thoro from West River; they vnjoyed the
meetings; but oh! how goon onr juy may be turned
to sorrow; thoy had a well beloved son in California,
ho was & very promising young man; while enjoy-
ing the meetings tho snd news camo that he had
been suddenly killed. Like the lightning's flash
that rends the sturdy osk without a momont’s
notice, leaving it black and charred—so this mes-
sage camo to theso parents; fond affi ctions, bright
hopee—all gone, and sorrow and grief takes their
pace.  May the healer of breken hearts, the Great
Physician, attend the soirowing family st this time,
I will not eay anything about. the meeting; others
will no doubt attend to that, although go far I have
not seen anything in any of our local papors about
it, I think wo do not appreciato privter’s ink half
enough, But to return to the meeting: everybody
seomed happy and to enjoy themselves. The New
Glasgow brothren entertained us right royally, I
wanaged to get over to sce Bro. and Sister Craw-
ford once; they were, as usual, both to the front
in their endoavors to make the meeting a auccess,
On Monday night we took tho parting hand and
took our way homeward. We passed through the
samo beautiful country as before, but the shades of
night had fallon and darknees covered the earth as
a mantle, hiding from vur view the beauties as well
as the barrenness. Wo arrived home.in the amall
hours of the night, and in the morning when I
awoke it seemed to me as though I was about to
begin another year iu the Master's work. 1 was
going to tell you abcut some of the people I saw at
the meeting, but T am afraid I have not room.
All the churches 'on the Island were represented—
Summerside had the largest number of reprosunta-
tives. Tiguish and Tryon both had a good repre-
sentation as repards quality. I was glad to meet

Bro. and Sister Fullerton again.
W. B. Harnineg,
Summerside, P, B, Island.
~.
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St. Joun, N. B.

Ono addition by obedience since last report.

Bro. Stewart has returned from a viiit to his
home on P. E. Island.

The Maritime Conveution of the Y. P. 8, C. E.
was held Jast month in this city. Tho meetings
wero well attended and s large amount of enthusi-
asm manifested. Bro. Stewart gave an address on
“Soul Winning the Ultimate Eud of Christian Ea-
deavor.” Among the sposkers at the Convention
was Bro. Cooley, from Cleveland, Ohio.

Our Sanday-school picnic was held at Lepreaux,
on the Shore Lins Railway, about twenty-four wiles
from the City. It wasa great success in every way.

Bro. Hiram Wallaco preached for us vory accept-
ably during Bro. Stewart’s absence.

LeovArpviLLE, N. B,

Bro. William Murray has been with the church
hero two or three weeks. Tho meetings weie woll
attended. The church here is making au effort o
secure Bro. Murray's labors permanently, We
are dissppownted in losing him from Queen's Cu.,
N.S. Ho did a grand work the year ho was in
Kempt. But Xempt's loss will be Leonardville’s
gain, H. MurRay.

Lorp’s Cuve, N. B.

o have been here two Lurd’s days. The con-
greaations have been large. The Sunday-school
the first Sunday we wera here numbered 58, the
second Sunday 94, Thia chureli has been unfor-
tunate in being without a Sunday-school for some
timo, until within a few weeks. Bro. Wurd and
Bro. Lambert are makicg an «ffort to build up the
schuol again, and, as may bo seen by the above

figures, sro having fine success. They had also
been without a weekly prayer ncoting. We trust,



