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“Put ye in the sickle ¢ for the Harvest is ripe.”
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THE SERVICE.

God’s wealth is sometimes so poured out that we seem to
have no toil, only the joy of receiving. It is like the
manna, which fell without sound or effort of the people.
But by wnd by the manna ceased ; and after Jordan was
crossed there was ploughing, sowing, and reaping to do.
Our Bible is often manna, thank God, but it is often corn
which needs our patient, diligent toil.  “ Much food is in
the ullage of the poor.” It is tillage which is needed to
get the “much food,” and not only idle reading. Arg
even when we have folded our wings, both of work and
wili, and stand before Him listening, the voice may be
slow in coming. But it /s coming!  *“There was a
Voice.”  One sound of His voice in one single line of His
Word is worth a whole page read through with the haste
and rustle of unstilled wings still about us,

Fold the wings then ! Let it be voluntary and readys
And it He Himself has folded the wings of your work for
you, so that you are beginning the New Year a prisoner
** within tnine house,” then let the wi 1gs of your will told
also, in full consent to what He has settled for you.
Those folded wings are very precious to Him. Do not

Llll'; l{evllhx{oi faithful in that which Is least, is faithful also in much. "~

I cannot do great things for Him,
Who did so much for me

But I would like to show my love,
Dear Jesus, unto Thee ;

Faithfu! ia very little things,
O, Saviour, may I be.

There are small things in daily life
In which | may obey,

And thus may show my love to Thee,
And always, every duy

There are rome loving little words.
Which I for Thee may say.

There are small crosses | may take,
Swall burdens 1 may bear,

Small acts of fuith, and deeds of love,
Small sorrows I may share,

And little bits of work for Thee,
I may do everywhere

And 50 T ask Thee, give me grace, think, “ He has forced me to pause, so I have no choice,”
My little place to fill, The inner wings of will are left to fyour choice, and to

T":' Il o, 4 "'"Zl'.""l‘,l'l’“" Thee, agree to Him 15 a sacrifice and surrender far beyond even
And ever do 1y will ; > . 2 of Ivity

Aud in ench duty, great or small, the letting down the outer wings of activity,
I may be faithful still, Is there no other Voice from Him but through His

~—Mgs. Any C. Warrox. | Word ? Oh, surely, and the servant whose ear is trained
by love and nearness to know his Father's voice, shall
recognize it everywhere. His voice is in every part of
FOLDED WINGS. silent creation, in the lasting hills, in the harvest ficlds,
and the trees.  There is not a blade or flower or sod which
is not full of His voice. And it is in audible Creation

D — L —

* BY SOPHIA M. NUGENT IN “ TRIUMPHS OF FAITH.” also, in the thunder, and in its many waters, in the song
of the birds, and the waves of the sea, I'here 1s also His
(Coneluded ) plain and clear voice through circumstances, and besides

that, His personal voice into our very spints, for the
Father of spirits is not silent to His children,  But let us
" How 10 HEAR. get “saturated with His Word” and satistied with His

Word, and then we shall not misunderstand any other of

The voice is from above. The actual letters lie on our | His voices, but shall have the key to them all.
level, in Hys written Word, but when He speaks, the words He knows who have now to say, “It is of little use to
seem to descend. He speaks tirough them, and behold speak to me of folding my wings, for that is my whole life.
they are a voice from above, and they are shone through | N, service seems given to me ; when others are ac tive, I
with His glory, am unemployed.”

If we want to hear His voice we must take trouble with It may be that there is some inner folding still needed,
our Bibles. There is no use expecting any living, lasting | even for you. Ask Him in the silence. And then He
growth unless we really take trouble to explore. There | will tell you of His own thirty years of folded wings, and

. are times when His light seems to pour in upon us, and | how the words, “ He went down, and was subject " were
we have only to pause and gather. Treasure such times | | all His Father's business.” How He used them is most
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wondesfully proved in the marvellous knowledge He had
of Scripture. Have you ever traced it? Reckon how
many books He quoted from, how many characters He
mentioned, and we shall find how He must have been
using those years of folded wings.

And then for the busy, active one, His own life tells of
wings let down very often.  Whole nights of prayer (Luke
vi: 12), and prayer before every fresh work (e. g., Lukeix
28), and also 1n the midst of His words, He would pause
to listen, as Joki xii: 27.

Among tne many voices which we may expect to hear
as we stand, take jusi one, for He Himself fixes its date.

In the first month, in the first day of the month, the
word of the Lord came unto me.""—(Ezek. xxix: 17-21.)
A New Year's day message ! A message which touched
both past and future. He looks back upon service that
had been done for Him which had not been paid for, and
He promises, “ 1 have given Him the land of Egypt for
his labor, because they wrought for Me, saith the Lord
God." That is to say, that He forgets no service, and that
each scrvice has its sure reward. This the just and all-
seeing Lord we have to begin the New Year with! He
stands and meets us with this word, *“ 1 forget nothing !
and I reward everything wrought for me.”

§ Then the New Year's voiceg for the future, “ In that day
will 1 cause the horn of the house of Israel to bud forth,
and 1 will give thee the opening of the mouth in the midst
of them.” New Year brings promise of new fruit, from
the only One who has the power of life in Himself ; #e
promises, “ I will cause to bud forth,"” and then He yet
again promises an opened mouth. This is what we may
expect. New fruitfulness and new utterance. O, all the
dried and parched ones, here is new vigor, “ I will cause to
bud forth.” O, dum! and si'ent ones, here is new hope,
“1 will give thee the opening of the mouth!"” The lon
silence o others, which was His choice for you, is change:
now into charge of speech.

Some missionary ones will read this. Take it as your
voice on the first day of the first month. He means it for
those particularly who were scattered among the heathen.

#You have been silent, and only a *“ sign "' to them, but He
has the opening of the mouth yet for you, and coming
wer to speak to them in their language. Dumb Ezekiel
in the foreign land is like many a missionary, hindered
from speaking the language. ?ut though dumb to man, he
was not dumb to God, and now the yoke of silence is
lifted, and by your voice, “ they shall know that I am the
ord."”

So the dried ones and the Jumb ones may take courage !
He providesjfor fhe future. And the disheartened ones
need not fear, for their work in the past is all recorded, and
cach shall hzve “ his own reward according to his own
labor.”

ExraNnpEp WINGS.

What is the sequel of the folded wings ?

“I heard behind me a voice of great rushing, saying,
Blessed be the glory of the Lord from His place. Also
the noise of the living creatures that touched—kissed—
one another.”—(Ezek. iii: 12, 13.)

That is what follows the folded wings. Great rushing
after great rest. Swift goinﬁ after the quiet rush. After
the patient and reverent folding, then the fuller expanding
which had the glory of the Lord in its sound! After the
surrender of will and work, then fresh charge of more
commissions.

The * rushing "' that springs from resting is what will
alone have the sound of His “glory ” in it. When they
had listened and heard His voice to them, then their voice
was all of His glory, and the Word “ rushing” links itself
with Pentecost, where both foldirg and expanding were
lcarned.

And it was also a united sound.

“The wings touched
one another.”

Our gathering close round Him draws us

close to each other. There is to be fellowship both in the
folding and in the flight.

When we have had our clear directions from Him, then
we shall not interfere with anyone else. Our work shall
| not clash with theirs, but it shall be like the flight of the
| sea-birds. As you watch them over a sunny sea, their
| wings flashing and reflecting back its light, is it not won-
dertul that in their ceaseless wheeling and curving there is
no clashing with the rest? Fach knows and keeps its own
curve.  And surely what is by only instinct in them, may
be by inteligence in us?

When God gives wings, He means them for us. He
| means us to fly in the open firmament of Heaven ; and

folded wings are His preparation for swifter, farther flight,
| When they were free to use their wings again, “ The sound

of the cherubim’s wings was heard even to the outer court,
| as the voice of the Almighty God when He speaketh " (ch.

x: §). Do you think it is time lost (0 pause in the work?
| But He is not a Master who wastes His servants’ time, and
instead of the times of hushed wings and listening bein
lost, the freshened sound of the next flight shall be hear
even ““ fo the outer court”  Your voice shall reach further
than before, and hearts will be reached you despaired of.
And is not the outer court of the heathen world being
filled with the sound of the wings of those who had yielded
all, and put obedience to Him before any outer service?
They gave their best, their fullest powers, the wings of
will, of work, of intellect, and stood before Him with their
best resigned to Him.  And then He gave them back what
they left with Him, and is now causing the wings they
resigned to be heard even “ to the outer court.”

This is just what He does. When we say unreservedly
Yes to His test question, “Is it not lawful for Me to do
what I will with »ine own?” Then He pours new bless-
ing upon the offering, and gives back the powers we yield-
ed

The Lord's own silent thirty years ended in three years
of miracle-working life, and were crowned by a Death
which is still reaching to the outer court in voice of
Atonement, reconciliation and life,

It was wonderful in fthe case of St. John! His folded
wings on Patmos made him hear the voice of the ascended
and crowned Lord. * I turned to see the voice that spake
with me. And He said, ‘ Write the things which thou
hast seen.’” We owe Revelation to St. John's folded
wings.

If folded wings are to prepare for expanded wings, what
are those which we may have and use ?

There are three sets of wings which every Christian
may soar with.

First, the wings of the sparrow. The sparrow was the
leper's bird.—(Lev. xiv: 4.) Ana the Christian who
would soar best and freest has to begin very low, and to
start with the wings which link him with the leper. For
that is what he was, an unhealed leper. And however
long he lives, he can never get beyond being a healed leper.
But he may take the healing, for what no earthly power
can do, the Priest’s hands can do. And the healed leper
takes the sparrows, the cheapest, most valueless of all the
birds, and he kills one, and the other is sprinkled with the
blood of the slain one, and then is set free, is allowed
loose into the open field, to soar free and unfettered in the
open firmament.

These are the wings that tell of ATONEMENT ; they are
sparrows's, for it is the worthless who win the freedom. It
is not by merit, nor by worth. “ Not of works, lest any
should boast.”

As the leper looked up to that little soaring form, he
would say, “ That is my picture. I deserved to die. But

yet, even I may soar and sing, for I am touched with the

lood of One who died for me. 1 live by the life of An-
other. My only right to liveis because Another has died.
But it is my right, my inalienable right, for He never can
die again, and I take it, and dare to soar high and joyous
in the presence of Him, and use my blood-bought freedom
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in the boundless air of His love, for even the sparrow may
find a home in His altar.”

These are the Christian's first wings. Have you used
even that pair yet; the sparrow's wings, marked with
blood, and telling of atonement and life through Another?
Always bearing about the dying of the Lord Jesus.’

There following the wings of the eagle. “They that
wait on the Lord shall renew their strength (there are the
folded wings), they shall mount up with wings as cagles,
they shall run and not be weary, they walk and not funt.”
What a contrast between the sparrow and the eagle. It is
God's grand o-der of progress. He means the saved life
to become the serving lite ; the seiving which can only be
real when it is seeing His face ; so He gives the wings of
the eagle that there might be strong flight and high com
munion together. The strength of these wings is all His,
but we have 10 reckon on it.  Have you a llugering idea
that to hear that all the strength is His will take the life
out of you and leave you idle and supine, waiting for Him
to work? Itis not so. To know that all His strength is
His will empower us to venture oun it. ** My strength is
made perfect in weakness,” and then the weakness ventures
on it and finds it true, * The Lord is the strength of my
life.”  There is something very exhilarating in the idea of
flight ; and the swift easy winging through the air. God
wants our life of service to have this character in it. And
he not only says they shall mount up, but shall run and
walk. ‘They art not different stages, Itis not that we
begin with soaring, and then drop to a slow dead level, but
all are to be lived together. The mounting up is the As-
cension life of the Commnion, the running i1s the Resur-
rection life of ** Go tell ;7 the walking is the Calvary life
ot e durance. Commumon, service, endurance. He
means us to live all, and each works into the ether, so that
though we may have one aspect more prominent at one
time in our life than other, yet the strength of each lies
in the other two being carried on at the same time.

Then there follow the “wings of a dove.  David longed,
“Oh that I had the wings of a dove!” God answers by
giving them, but not not to * dee away " with, but to soar

igh and free, the beautiful witness to His wealth,
“Though ye have lien among the pots, yet shall ye be as
the wings of a dove, covered with silver, and her feathers
with yellow gold.”—(Psa, Ixviii: 13.) God (ndows His
child with all His wealth. He is not only to be marked
by the death-mark, but to be known by the wealth ot God.
He does not only give us safety by death, but alife of wealth
and beauty. “To her it was granted that she should be
arrayed in fine linen, bright and pure”—( Rev. xix : 8, R.
V.) Like His own transfiguration raiment, *“shining ex-
ceeding white as snow; glistening, white as the light,”
That is what he means the life—the outward and wvisible
life—of every child of His to be. Have we come as far as
this, or have we only seen the sparrow’s wings, and are
content wtth safety, and not gone to bear His beauty ? Let
the beauty of the Lord our God he upon us1”  He means
it to be, and He wants us to accept the fact that is so, first,
and then to act upon it, and to expand the wings. Down
among the pots, it cannot be seen what He has done for us,
then let us expand for His credit, that His wealth may Le
spread out where the sun can catch it and show what His
life can be even in one who lay among the pots. There is
no merit to ourselvesin it, for neithcr the whiteness of the
of the silvea nor ihe brigetness of the Gold are inherent.
They are upon the wings and they can only be seen as we
dare out into the light, and expand the wings He has given
and covered.

No onc can say that they are too low or too mean,
“ Among the pots,” was as low as anything could be: and
if that has been too much our history in the past year, let
the New Year open anothee era, let /s light shine upon
His wealth. All are His; not only the silver and the
gold, but the very light which reveals them; but it is

= —— —

necessary for His glory that we should soar into the light
before it can be known,

The wings of the sparrow tell us of safety and freedom
through His deaih. The wings of the cagle tell us of
strength in His service.  The wings of the dove of per-
fect beauty and wealth,  That is what He means for us,
safety, service and beauty. We are not to be satisfied
with the first two pair ; but He wants the whole life to be
covered with His beauty. It does not bring Him much
glory. when our lives have only the wings of safety and
service,  We dishonor Him when it can be said of any
servant of His that their goodness ends with the oute: ser-
vice. * Very energetic outside, but no sweetness within,”
He wants us to revel in His wealth as well as to use His
srtength,  Who has He to toll the world how rich He 1s,
and how great is His beauty, except His children?  There-
fore let this year aim for His beauty to be upon our lives.

In an old feudal castle near the Stelvio the shields of
former owners still hang vpon its walls.  The eagle of the
empire overmounts all, but among the personal shields is
one with three wings, *“azure, three wings disclosed
argent.””  Shall not that be our shield? our coat of arms,
and that heraldic sign become a liviag story.

S0 we shall honor Him, as our life soars with :—

“The wings of the Sparrow ; bearing the mark of Death,
telling of Atonement : *always bearing about the dying
of the Lord Jesus.” Purchased at Calvary.

The wings of the Eagle: strength for His service:
telling of His Ressurrection :—always bearing about the
strength of the Lord Jesus.

‘The wings of the Dove: with the mark of His wealth,
telling of His Ascension ;—always bearing about the beauty
of the Lord Jesus.—This the purchase of Pentecost.

‘The Lord needs such servants ; the sceptical world and
the heathen world need such witnesses. May we claim
all, and safe, serving and satisfied win many for Him,
bearing about His death, His strength, His wealth ; show-
ing that his whole work, Atonement, Resurrection, Ascen-
sion, and Pentecost have their full work in us.

Thus with folded wings to hear His voice, and expanded
wings when He gives the word, our New Year shal' see us
be t:r witnesses than the last, and “ the Lord shall cause
His glorious Voice to be heard.”

—_— —

HE CARETH FOR US.

Job could not understand the way of God with him ; he
was greatly perplexed. He could not find the Lord, with
whom aforetime he constantly abode. He cries, * Behold,
I go forward, but He is not there ; and backward, but I
carnot perceive Him ; on the left hand, where He doth
work, but I cannot behold Him ; He hideth Himself on
the right hand, that I cannot see Him."

But if Job knew not the way of the Lord, the Lord
knew Job’s way. It is a great comfort that when we can-
not see the Lord, He sees us, and perceives the way that
we take. It is not so important that we should understand
what the Lord is doing as that the Lord should understand
what we are doing, and that we should be impressed by
the gre 1 fact that He does understand it. Our case may
be quite .2yond our own comprehension, but it is all plain
to Him, "0 seeth the end from the beginning and uncer-
stands the _ecrets of all hearts.—C. H. Spurgeon.

——

Every man has his chain and hisclog, only it is looser
and tighter to one man than to another.  And he is more
at ease who takes it up than he who drags it.
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DEAR FRIENDS, —It is with heartfelt thankfulness that
after five long months of sickness and conseqent inaction
I find myself once more able to pen a few words of loving
gleeting to the Readers of Tue Voic;

1 e last five weeks have been spent in the country,
recruiting exhausted strength, and I hope to return to the
city this wesk to resume work,

The Woman's Industrial Exchange will D. V. be re-
opened about the 15th of this month, and an opening
service will be held in the Evangelistic Hall, on the even-
ing of Sunday the 21st, when we hope to see as large a
number of our dear girls present as possible.

Provincial W, C. T. U, will meet in Waterloo, on the
1st, 2nd and 3rd of October, when Miss Greenwood of
Brooklyn is expected to deliver two evening lectures, and
a Demorest-Medal contest is arranged for a third evening,
On our return from the Convention we hope to reorganize
the Educational classes, White Sheild and Christian
Endeavor Societies, and all the usual work of the Girls’
Reading Room and Hall.

I earnestly entreat the hearty co-operation of all in-
terested in the various branches of Evangelistic work, of
which the Reading Room is the center, Workers will be
warmly welcomed, and funds are sorely needed.  Will not
the Readers of The Poice, one and all, ask Lord what
wilt Thou have me to do, and do it with their might ?

Yours in loving service,

E. G, BARBER
Knowlton, Sept. 8th, 1890,

. () e

“GIVE YE THENM T0 EATY

Marruew xiv, 16,

8o hungry, txint, and weary, they are travelling on their way,

Such multite des of people, who nre starving day by day ;

Yea! starving, truly perishing, for want of Living Bread,

The Bread which came from Heaven—sent that they might all
be fed,

Methinks I hear the Master say in accents low and sweet ;—

“If truly ye are ay disciples, then yive ye them to eat "

“Ab, Lord, I aw. +o frail, ean 1 do sught indeed

To help to give these multitudes the Heavenly Food they need,

My time, and strength, and talents, yes, all, all, 1'd gladly give,

If only some poor hungry souls might hear of Thee and live;

To win some souls for Thee, my Lord, 1 fain would always
seek,

But, Lord, ¢ | am not eloguent,’ and I am poor and weak.”

Is this what some are thinking, as they hear their Lord's command

To help to feed the fuinting ones, in every clime and land ?

Then pause and think a moment, of the story of that lad

| Who gave those lonves and fishes, which was all our Saviour nad

Wherewith to feed the multitude so #adly needing bread ;
He made it all-sufficient, so the multitudeg were fod.

| Oh! wonld that all who know the Lord would do their best to

bring
Poor weary, starving people to the knowledge of the King ;
Then soon the glorious Gospel sound would fall on every ear,
And we have done our duty then, it e'en they will not hear,
If they refuse the Bread of Life, we shall have done our part
In telling of the love of Christ to each poor restless heart,
Oh! bring your all to Jesus, friend, and be content to rest

| 1n his dear hand an instrument, He'll use you for the best.

However poor, and weak and small, you have your part to do,
Aund certainly and surely is there work, much work, for you.
“Onthem 1 have compassion,” says the Lord in accents sweet,
If truly ye are wy disciples, give Y& them to eat.”

A M L.

—) ——

J. Hupson TavLor estimates that with 1,000 additional

missionary evangelists tn China, every man, woman and

child in that vast land could be reached with the Gospel

message before the end of 1895, and he asks the prayers
of Christians for that number to be speedily supplied.
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HIDDEN DEPTHS.

(BY PERMISSION.)

CHAPTER XVIIIL—Continued.

Once only Aunie spoke again as they went on their way.
She lifted up her head, and said to Ernestine: * Miss
Courtenay, will you tell father that 1 bave never been call-
ed by my own name, so at least | have not brought disgrace
on his?  Lois said, when I went there, I should never be
called by it, for she had heard how mad it made father to
have her spoken of as she was in our village ; so when Mr.
Brown asked her my name, for he had not heard it at the
Hall, she said he might call me what he pleased, for he
should never know my true name any more than hers. She
called heraelf Mrs. George, so he said then he'd call me
Rosie, for 1 was just like a rose; and 1 had on a brown
dress, so he said 1 should be Rosie Brown, and he'd be
Mr. Brown. 1 don't know now what his own name was,
but he never knew mine.

“ [ will tell your father, dear Annie; I am sure b will
be glad to know that you are going to a safe home now."

At length the painful journey was over, and Ernes.ine
and her charge had reached the door of the refuge.

“Oh, Miss Courtenay, if only you were going to stay
with me " srid Annie, clinging to her as they stood wait
ing. “I love you,and I'd do anything for you, but I'm
afraid of being shut up here.”

The door was opened by a lady, who locked it again as
soon as they were inside ; and as Einestine gave her name
she glanced at Annie, saying, * The penitent, I suppose ?”
Then she opened the door of a small room, and told Annie
to wait there till she could attend to her. The girl did as
she was told, and was locked in ; and Ernestine was then
conducted through various long and somewhat glovmy
corridors to a large, comfortable sitting-room. Here her
guide left her to call the lady who superintended the es-
tablishment ; and this latter soon made her appearance.
She was very courteous and kind to Ernestine herself, but
she listened to her account of Annie Brook with a certain
sterness, and did not seem to think there was so much ex-
cuse for her as Ernestine was disposed to find in the cir-
cumstances of her ruin, 1t was evident, too, that she gave
not the slighiest weight to Miss Courienays's anxious ex-
planations of Annie’s impulsive and sensitive disposition,
which would make her so easily led by any appeal to her
affections, and so fatal y repelled by harshness.

“We treat all our patients alike, of course,” she said
calmly ; ““I cannot undertake to show any speciai favor
to this girl.” )

«1 should not think of asking you to do so,” said Er
nestine ; only, individual temperament must surely be
considered in the manner in which they arc sp 'ken to,
and in their treatment in all that concerns themselves
separately ?,’

“Qur rules embrace the whole course of their manage-
ment, and to them we adhere.”

“ But your object is to save individual souls. Surely
you leave yourselves the power of such relaxation as may
sometimes be required by special circumstances ?”

“Qur first consideration must be the general good of
the penitents and the peace of the house, which can onl
be attained by strict conformity 1o rule ; also,” she added,
with a smile which was gently disdainful, ** from what you
tell me of your wishes with regard to this penitent, I am
not disposed to think that our views would be the same as
to the most fitting mode of treatment for her."”

“ You have experience and I have none,” said Ernestine
courteously. “ Inany case, I am sure you will do your
best for the poor child. Circumstances have caused me
to take a deep interest in her, and I feel very anxious for

| a few minutes.

her future. I am afraid I must go now, however, leaving
her in your safe-keeping, for I must trave! io town by the
express.”

“I am sorry to detain you, but I must beg you to wait
I have sent one of the ladies to read the
rules to Annie Brook ; and it must depend, of course, on
her promising to abide by them whether I can retain her
in the house.”

““Oh, I trust they are not very formidable !" exclaimed
Emestine ; she is so timid and excitable, that she is very
likely to be dismayed at first by what mignt afterwards
scem easy to her.”

*“ No penitent is admitted who does no promise to com-
ply with the rules,” was the inflexible answer. Presently
there came a light knock at the door, and the lady went
out. Ina few minutes she returned,—

“I am very sorry to distress you, Miss Courtenay, but 1
fear you must take thls young woman back with you. She
has refused to ¥ive the necessary promise that she will
stay two ycars,”

“It is our rule,” was the lady's answer.

Ernestine was in despair. “ Will you let me talk to
hv:ri and perhaps I can persuade her to say what you would
wish ?”

“Certainly,” said the lady ; and she was conducted back
through the long corridors to the little room, where Anaie
was sitting in a corner, crying as if her heart would break.
She flew to Ernestine the moment she saw her,—

O Miss Courtenay, take me away from here. I shall
never be able to bear it.  They say 1 must promise to stay
twowhole years, and that's just like a litetime. I can’t
promise to let myself be shut up among strangers all that
while; and there's sucli a many things I am to do and I
am not to do, I am frightencd to death at it all. Tell
them to let me out. I must go away."

“But, Annie dear,” said Ernestine soothingly, “to where
would you go? m sure you don’t want to go back to
your wickedness, and it is impossible fo: you to get an
honest living anywhere without a character. I am sure
you could not bring yourself to go to the workhouse if you
went out from here, could you ?”

“ Oh, no, no !" said Annie, shuddering.

“Well, that is the only other place where you could be
safe from the sin that is bringing you to destruction. Sure-
ly you will say that you will try and stay \wo years, rather
than let yourself be drawn away again from the merciful
God who is calling you to repentance ?"’

“Idon't want to do wrong again,”’ said Annie; “but I
can't promise to stay in this place two years."”

“ Annie it would be better todie than to do wrong. Yes,”
she continued, as the girl looked up surprised , ““it would
be better to die in any torture than to sin against our
Father in heaven, for our Saviour tells us Himself not to
fear those who can only kill the body, and then have
nothing more thpt they can do’ but to fear Him, who has
power to cast both soul and body into hell, Annie think
of Lois. Her body is lying in the grave, and he- soul is
gone to wait the dreadful judgment day. If she could
come back to earth again, Jo you not think she would be
only too thankful to have two years, or twenty, or a thou-
sand giaen her in this house of repentance? O my dear
child, what need it matter to any one of us what we have
to bear, in our short lives, if only we find mercy with our
dear Lord at the last ?  He died to save you ; will you not
suffer a little to go to Him?"'

“Oh, Miss Courtenay, I could bear anything if you
were going to stay with me.”

“But 1 will come and see you often, Annie dear, and [
will write to vou. Now you will let me tell the ladies you
will try and stay two years, will you not ?

“I would do anything to please you,” said Annie, and
Ernestine went at once for the lady, who was in the next
room, and having returned with her to Annie, she told her
the girl would try and stay two years.
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“ You must not only try, you must do it," said the lady
very decidedly, and then Ernestine took leave of Annie,
with a warm pressure of the hand and a few words of kind
encouragement, to which the poor girl's sobs prevented her
from making any answer, Ernestine caught the last look
of her blue eyes wistfully turned towards her as the door
closed, and sf»’c could not resist a final entreaty to the lady,
to treat her with as much indulgence as she cou'd one of
50 impressible and affectionate a disposition, ] forgot
too to tell you that the doctor that wrote her certificate
considers her in a very feeble state, He does not think
she can live long,”

“That is very likely," said the lady. “It has been
proved by the statistics that the average length of these
girls’ career is from four to five years ; but the good food
and quiet of this house may do much for her.

Erncstine then quitted the refuge, knowing that she
left Annie in safety for the present, and it was with a feel-
ing of intense thankfulness that she looked back over all
the difficulties she had surmounted, and felt that she had
been thus far able to keep the pledge she had given to the
dead.

CHAPTER XIX,
THE CLOUDS BEGIN T0 GATHER.

The month which followed this day of anxiety was one
of such deep happiness to Ernestine Courtenay that the
memory of it haunted her to the very of her death, She
tasted then to the full the sweetness which the human
heart can sometimes know even in this perishing world,
Long after, when all the sunshine had faded out of her
life, and existence lay around her likc a dim landscape at
eventide, where +!.e shadows fall heavily on carth, and the
only brightness is in the sunset gleam which seems to open
a vista to the purer land, the <hougbt of that little time of
equisite joy would come back to her. as in the gloom of a
nrrthern winter the recollections returns of the perfumes
and beauty of a southern clime, She had no misgivings
while the bright weeks were passing that it was happiness
too graat to last, nor did she seam to hear, as some have
done, the footsteps of tne coming sorrow, echoing down
the long, dim aisles of the furure, She gaversclf up to the
trusting love which filled her heart, and let it flood her
whole being with its ineffable joys. There was not a
shadow on the radiance with which it surround=d her ; not
a doubt, not a fear, The undercurrent sadness which the
thought of both her brothers would ever lﬁavc for her be-
neath all the enjoyments of this world had not power to
mar the intense personal happiness which she found in
Hugh Lingard’s love. He had from the first been pas-
sionately attached 1o her, but there was an inexplicable
change in his bearing towards her, which was calculated
to have the deepest charm for one so gentle and warm-
hearted as Ernestine Courtenay. There was 1 tender
reverence in his manner now, a loving devotion which was
unwearied in secking how to please her. He seemed to
hang on every word she spoke, as if he longec to learn
from her on all points, and to bring his very thoughts into
accordance with hers, if that were possible.  He did not
now, any more than formerly, make professions of religious
faith, and Ernestine’s own convictions on that subject had
greatly deepened since she had of late been brought so
near to some of the great mysteries of the soul, in life and
in death ; but she had ever believed Hugh Lingard to be
good, and pure, and chivalrous, as the kingdom of old, and
she hoped now more than ever that he did hold a true re-
ligion in the hidden deptiss of his spirit, though he mis-
trusted himself too much 1o show it opanly, and that it yet
would find its full development in the life they hoped to
lead tegether. In this she was deceived. © Whatever
change there was in Hugh Lingard had not sprung from
clearer perception of the truth of God than that to which
he had attained when she first became engaged to him.

A VOICE FROM THE FIEL).

Very Vitle was said between on the subject of Annie
Brook.  mrnestine had fulfilled her promise of keeping
Lingard au courant of her proceedings at Greyburgh, but
of course the subject was one on which it was painful to
to her to speak ; and afier having told him that he: mind
Wwas now at rest in the knowledge that the poor child was
safe in the refuge, she said no more, and Hugh Lingard
himself never alluded to the subject. Her account of
Reginald’s state of mind before his death confirmed him
in his original belief, that it was as a victim of this young
brother Einestine had felt bound to gnd the girl ou. Er-
nestine had pursosely avoided giving Mr. Brown's name
in any of her letters, as she thought it not unlikel , since
he had been her brother George's friend, that Hugh might
also have some slight acquaintance with him ; andshe was
t0o honorable to reveal the dark secrets of a man's hidden
life, acquired in such a mauner., There was a vein of sad-
ness in all Hugh Lingard said which touched very much
nd which she had never known in him before ; but she,

wrthly duty. The preparations for their marriage were
now going on rapidly, and had been figed to take place in
three months from the time of Ernestine’s return to Lon-
don. And so the golden hours floated on for Ernestine,
brightened with sweetest hope, and precious already by
the human sympathy which has so marvellous a charm
for every living heart.” Then sudden!y came the first mutter-
ings of the gathering storm, though she failed to perceive
their import,

One day, when she was sitting alone in the drawing-room,
her aunt having gone out, the mid-day post brought her a let-
ter from the refuge. It contained the news that Annie Brook
had the evening before made her escape from the home,
She had, the writer stated, been gradually growing more
and more restless, and had shown symptoms of rebellion
aganst some of the rules* especially the “silence times.”
These, the writer explained, were periods during the day
when entire silence was enforced on the penitents, as a
form of discipline, and when they were required to perform
their various duties in each other's society without the
utterance of a single word. To this Annie Kad objected,
on what tiie lady termed the unreasonable ground ' that
““she could not L.ear her own thoughts.” The half hour
between 1 an /) 1-30 was divided between “ mid-day prayers
and recreation " the only recreation allowed during the,
—and on having been snmmoned from this brief respite to
anter upon the afternoon silence time,”’ Annie had re-
fused 10 obey. For this act of dis obedience she was
locked up in"the « unishment room,” and sentenced to
iet of bread and water, till she was
Wheu visited in the evening it was
found that she had made her escape through the window,
at the risk of breaking her neck.
of her since, and the letter concluded with the announce-
ment that even if she were found, she could not again be re-
ceived at the home, as Miss Courtenay would easily un.
derstand,

Ernestine's first impulse was to fling the the letter from
her, and clasp her hands in dismay, while something like a
groan escaped her.  Had it then been all in vain? Had
all her efforts, her longings, her endurance, been useless
afterall? Was the unhappy child lost whom she had
struggled to save from destruction ? A pang of keen re-
morse shot through her heart : was it perhaps her own
fault after all? She knew that Annie loved her, and she
remembered how Thorold warned her, that human affection
was almost the only infl ience which could be brought to
bear on a heart still dead to the love of God : had she not
too long neglected to use her power over that wayward
soul? She had promised to 80 and see her ; Annie had
depended upon it; and she had let a month slip by in the
golden light of her own dzep happiness, which had seemed
to hide from her charmed eyes all the darkness and sorrow
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of the world without, She had written to the girl, it was
true; but it was one of the rules of the home that the peni-
tents were to write letters only once a month, so that
Annie never yet had the opportunity of telling ner whether
she were contented with her position or not.

There are few, probably of those who think deeply, who
have not known at times a feeling of overwhelming dis-
may and aimost terror, at the thoughts of the whole world
lying in wickedness round them, while they are living in

uiet aad comfort, full of their own hopes and fears, and
7('/'!:'-( not so much as a finger to stem the awful tide of
woe and sir, which is for ever engulfing so many deathlss
spirits in its fatal depths. Such a feeling fraught with
keenest remorse, plunged Erestine's very soul in anguish
now, for it came with the special sting which the thought
of Annie Brook's fatal disappearance had power to give it,
Here had been one, but one soul out of the myriads daily
perishing, given for its salvation into her own hands by the
marked providence of God, and she had carelessly let it
slip from her grasp. She had neglected, she had lost it !
8he had been wrapped in her own seifish love, intoxicated
with her own selfish happiness. She had been reveiling
in hours of joy, in all that makes this world most dear,
She had left that poor, weak, fainting soul to battle alone
in the bitter waters o repentance, till she made shipwreck
among them, while the only friend she loved was not at
hand to save her.  Oh, how Ernestine hated and despised
herself as she thought of it,—she who had let her own
sweet moments of earthly bliss weigh heavier in the balance
than the eternal safety of that Immortal soul ! Probably
she balanced herself too seveerly, and the fault did not in
actual fact lie with her in this particular instance, but it is
in truth a problem whose solution we well may dread, how
how far the souls that have perished round us may notrise
up in jugment against us at the last for the doom whicl R
but for supineness and easy selfishness, we might perhaps
have averted. Ernestine could not, however, long endure

the rememlirance of Reginald's unhappy death seemed to
shroud it for her in sudden darkness, s fatal had this placey
his so called a/ma mater, been to him.

It was a comfort 1o sec at the station the kind, m stherly
face of Mrs. Berry, who waiting to conduct her to her
ledging, but even she had her tale of sadness on this oc-
casion. The good woman was, asshe experienced it, very
*“down-hearted.” She had strained herself in the last case
of illness she had attended, and was for the present, and
probably for the rest of her life, incapacitated trom contin-
uing her employment as sick nurse. ~ As it was all she had
to depend on for a livelihood, this was a serious calamity
for her and her delight and gratitude knew no bounds when
Ernestine told her she would reniain with her till she was
better, and that she would find means to make her useful
in some light work. Ernestine's gentleness and sweetness
had won on the nurse unspeakably during the time of
Reginald’s illness, and the idea of being with her or near
her in any way was the greatest happiness she could have
known. Having made Mrs. Berry happy was, however, the
only gleam of comfort poor Ernestine had for the next few
days.  Her first thoughts was take counsel with Thorold
as to the best means of once more finding Annie ; but to
her dismay she heard from Mrs, Berry that he was in Lon-
don, having undertaken a six week’s duty for an over-
worked perpetual curate, in one of the most crowded dis-
tricts.  Nirs Berry affirmed that he had done this solely
| that he might *work himself a bit harder " than he could
do in Greyburgh just a present, when all the schools had
holidays, and most of the people of the poorest class were
out at work in the fields. He was not to return for some
| time, so Ernestine's next resource was to g0 10 the old
| gaoler for advice, and early next morning she was once
| more at the gaol.  Bolton was very glad to see her, but he

shook his head when he heard her errand,
“It's a cruel pity they could not keep her when they had
| got her, for I doubt you'll not soon set eyes on her again,

the thoughts that pierced her heart ; they goaded her to | They should have coaxed her a bit. Rosie Brown would

immediate action.  Annie Braok at least still lived, and I do anything on earth for a kind word, but she was scared

find her she must, though all her own life were spent in

in & moment if you were anyways harsh to her. However,

the search.  She concluded that the girl would return to | she’s gone, and the job now is to find her, and that won't

Greyburgh, and she determined to seek her there without

be easy. She’d never come back here, you may depend,

an hour’s delay. She new that her doing so would be even | She'd be too much afraid of being took up and sent back

more voilently opposed Ly her aunt than on the former |
occasion, for Mrs. Craven's account of her proceedings there
had been by no means palatable to that lady, and therefore
she resolved to start before Lady Beaufort’s return home ;
while much as she would have wished to have seen Lin-
gard before leeving him for an indefiate period, she dread- |
ed, if she stayed to tell him of her plans, meeting the look
of sadness in the eyes which followed her so lovingly
wherever went.  Sheknew that he would not oppose any
wish of hers, however much he might regret her departure,
50 she decided to leave a letter for him without waiting for
the hour of his daily visit.

Ina short time, therefore, Ernestine was in the train,
taking with her only her maid ; but from the station she
telegraphed to Mr¥ Berry, the nurse who had attended |
Reginald in his last illness, and told her to take lodgings
for her, as she did not wish 10 £0 to an hotel alone. Poor
Ernestine carried an aching heart with her on her journey.,
It had cost her a bitter pang to break up her present hap-
piness, and separate herself from her her future husband,
who seemed to grow each day more dear to her; and who
in this changing life can ever part with a time of joy, with-
out dreading that such another may never dawn for them |
again? The loss of Annie Brook, too, weighed heavily on |
her spirit : the search for her had been a bitter and painful
task, and if she had gone back to her evil life, it had
all been worse than useless. Then, as the fair towers of
Greyburgh came in sight, glistening in the evening sun, |

to the 'tentiary.”

“ But where can she be then?”

*“ Most likely in London; she was nearer there than
here, and it’s where most of them makes their way to
sooner or later.”

*“ London ! Ernestine's heart sank within her. How
hopeless any search would be in London she knew well,

{ “Oh! I must hope she is here,”” she said ; “ s there no

way of finding out ?”
“Oh! I'll find out for you right enough,” said the

| gaoler ; *“ Rosie’s known now, and I'll send one of our

police tolook for her. He is as 'cute a chap as you'd wish
to see, a0 1ol soon find out if she is in Greyburgh, If
you'll come wound here to-morrow, Miss Courtenay, I'll
undertake to tell you whether she's in this town or no,”

There was nothing to be done but to wait through the
dreary day, and dreary enough it was to poor Ernestiney
She went to look at Reginald's grave, on which the grass
was already green. Truly his place knew him no more ;
his name was but a memory, his life as a tale that is told,
But where was the deathless soul, that had shivered so
long in its darkness, without hope or stay, on the brink of
the eternity that held him now? Erncstine knew not,
Mortal eyes cannot pierce the dark mysteries of the unseen
world. The soul of Reginald was in the hands of a God
of perfect justice and infinite love. '

70 be continued.

e ————
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Coughs,
Colds, Croup

Allen’s Lung Balsam was introduced to the public
after its merits for the positive cure of such d'senses had been
fully tested. It excites expectoration and causes the Lungs

@ tothrow of the pilegm or mucus : changes the seeretions and
purifies the blood ; heals the veritated parts; gives strength to the digestive organs brings the
liver to its proper action, and imparts strepgth to the who'e system. Such isthe i dinte and
satisfuctory effect that it |8 warranted to break up the most distressing covgh
Ina few hour's time, if not of too long standing. 1t eontains no opium inany form and iv
warranted to be perfect!y harmless to the most delieate child. There is no real necessity for so
many deaths by consumption when Allen’s Lung Balsum will prevent it if only tuken in time,
For Consamption, and all diseases that lead to it, such as Coughs, neglected Colds, Bronchitis,
Asthma and a1l disens { the Lungs, ALLex's Luxe Bavsan is the tireat Modern KRemedy.
For Croup and Wheoning Cough it is almost a specifie, and is sold universally at 50 cents and

$1.00 per bottle. The 25-cent bottles are put out to answ er .
the constant eall for a Geod and Low-Priced Coven Conn Allen .

If you huve not tried the Balsam, eall for a 25 cent

bottle to test it

Lung Balsam.

A BISHOP STEWART,

'CARVER AND GILDER,
743 Craig St., Montreal.

§aF" Old Frames Re Gilt Equal to New.

WE RECOMMEND

Chase & Sanborn'

COFFIEE.

Delicious

. COFFEE

IN A

Moment,

BY UBING

LYMAN'S FLUID COFFEE.

For sale by Grocers and Druggistsin 11b,,
4 1b, and {1b, bottles.

Made from the best Mocha and Java.
Rien axp Fing Fravoren,
WHOLESOME, REFRESHING,

Full Directions with each Bottle,

NO COFFEE POT NEEDED.

Gratitude is the music of the heart
when its chords are swept by kindness.

A MaN may be a worshipper of the
true God, and yet not a true worship-
per of God.

COLOCNE,

(various sizes.)

7 }mgmmuwm

Superior to all others. A trial will convinee you,
For sale by druggists,
General Agents,
LYMAN, KNOX & CO,
MONTREAL.

At the close of a recent sermon on
“ Christian Recreation and Unchrist-
ian  Amusement,” Dr. Cuyler thus
summed up the which a
Christian ought to take : First, every
recreation which makes me stronger
in body, happier in mind, and purer
in heart, is beneficial,
amus:ment which is not an excite-
ment, but the means of healthfui
recreation and improvement, is allow-
able for a Christian I stand upon
my Christian right in reference to

IHISIIIOH

Sceond, every

Mg. TroMmsoN, the Scottish Evan-
gelist, tells the following story: “ 1
have seen the whole of a ship’s crew,
consisting of fifty men, in jeopardy of
their tives for seven days through
strong drink ; the crew all drunk and
in a semi-mutinous state, the captain
confined below, and the ship with no
one at the helm, carecring over the
broad Pacific before the wind, 1 re-
member saying to the captain, ** This
will never do ; the vessel is foundering,

| ana soon, 1f nothing be aone, we shall

| lost,"”

all be lost.  The erew was somewhat
sobered by the imminence of their
danger. ‘The captain was brought on
deck, and gathening the crew around
him, he said, * We are in the middle
of the Pacific, and unless something is
done, and that quickly, we shall be
Then, turning to me, he said,
“Sir will you take the helm?” “I[
wili,” I replied, “and if you will do
what I ask you there will soon not be
a drunken man on board.” * What
is that?” he inquired. “1I fear you
will not do it; vet it is our only
chance. Throw all the liquor barrels
overboard!”  To my surprise the cap-
tain consented ; and, sending the men
below, the liquor casks were one by
one thrown over the side, and in three
or four hours there was not a drop of
liquoron board. Diink almost wrecked
the vessel. How many noble vessels
have been wrecked through drink, and
how many human pbeings with precious

| souls on board have been wrecked on

them all: a healthy conscience en- |

| lightened of God, is to be the best

judge. Third, no Christian should
ever take part in any entertainments
from which he cannot conscientiously
turn to his Bibie and his closet.
Fourth, no Christian should frequent
any place which Jesus Christ would
forbid if He were personally on earth ;
nor should he be seen in places so
questionable that irreligious persons

would be started in finding him there. | V!
‘ winsomely, “I told Ned that that man

““ Abstain,” my friends, ““from all
appearance of evil.” Finally, let me
remind you of the best rule of all,
God's rule. Here it is “ Whether ye
eat or drink, or whatever ye do,”" in
work or pleasure, “ do all to the glory
of God.” Then, when all your
activities are in full play for God,
and your whole brain at work in
blessed schemes for studying and
honoring Him, your whole hands
occupied in leading men in paths of
purity and truth, your whole self happy
in your work, your principles, your
recreations—that is life.

their voyage heavenward by that ac-
cursed thing ! Is it not time that once
and for all a stop should be put to
traffic in the use of that which beast-
alizes the body and siuks the soul into
eternal woe ?"— League Journal.
P

A GENTLEMEN who was passing
along a city sidewalk saw two little
boys look up at him with an expression
of personal nterest that attracted his
attention, and he stopped to speak
with them. The elder of them said

was a friend of my father, and so I'd
speak to him.” * A friend of my
father,” and so my friend. If my
father could trust him, so could I. If
he loved my father, he would love my
father's children. That was a child’s
reasoning, and all the sounder for be-
ing child-like. My Father's friends
are my friends. As a child of my
Father, I am inheritor in my Father's
friendships. Those who trusthim, I can
trust. What a pity that any of us are
less child-like than we ought to be—
in our instincts and reasonings !

ISIT C. W. LINDSAY'S PIANO ROOMS, 2270 St. CATHERINE STREET, BEFORE PURCHASING
PIANOS OR ORGAN ELSEWHERE.
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THE
UNDERTAKER
VICTORIA SOUARE

MONT REAL

TELEPHOWE MO 21

ETROPOLITAN BOOT
STORE.

MORRIS & REYNOLDS,

AND SHOE

2015 Notre Dame St., MONTREAL.

N. B.—Custom Work promptly attended to.
Repairing neatly executed.
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JOHNETON'S
FLUID
BEEF.

IPERFECTICo:
ﬁ%ﬁ 7o SIGH

Law does not put the least restraint
Upon our freedsm, but maintain't ;
Or if it does, 'tis for our good,
To give us freer latitude ;
For wholesome laws preserve us free,
By stinting of our liberty.

— Butler.

e

UNFERMENTED WINE.

|

20 lbs. grapes, wash, crush and boil |
until juice separates, strain through a |
colander, again strain through a wool- "
len bag.

Put in a large vessel with 6 lbs. of
granulated sugar and water till you t
have 3 gallons of juice and water com- ‘
bined, mix thoroughly and boil. Skim |
frequently, bottle while boiling hot, '
use glass bottles of either pint or quart
measure, drive corks in firmly, and

dip in melted resin.

Use resin instead of sealing wax,
set the bottles on a towel wet in cold
water when pouring in the wine.

TEES & CO.,

MANUFACTURERS
Office Desks and Funeral Furniture,
200 NT. JAMES STRELT,
MONTREAL.

FHIHIKAI. LIFE ASSURANCE,
A (‘&hmu CoMpPANX

Pare insurance with-
Rates 50 p.e. less than

Renewable Term Plan.
out large nccumulations,
by Level Premium Plan

Orrice: 180 ST. JAMES STREET.
T. H. SCHNEIDER, Gen. Agent

TICTORIA BOOT AND SHOE STORE,
67 Beaver Hall Hill,

Two doors below Dorchester

J. ROSS KYLE,

| ecvsronm BoOT AND SHOE MAKER

And dealer in Ladies’, Gents', Misses’ and Boys'
Rubber Contings and Footwear of all desriptions

140 ST. PETER STREET.

AcLAREN, LEET, SMITH & SMITH,

Advocates, Commissioners, &¢

JOHN J. MACLAREN, Q.C.
SETH P, LEKT,B.C L.,
R. 0. SMITH, B.C.L.,
A. W, SMITH, B.0.L
162 ST. JAMES STREET.

Telephone 1232,

NY WOMAN OR GIRL DESIRING
to forsake a life of sin, will always

find a helping hand, and shelter if noeded |

in the
W.C.T.U. SHELTERING HOME
864 Dorchester 8t

Good Storage for Furniture at a
reasonable rate. Apply at CIRL'S
READING ROOM, 2260 St. Cath-
erine Street.

=
i CIT\’ FURNITURE WAREHOUSE.

NOTE :=When you want good and cheap

FURNITURE

‘ for your Parlor, Bedroom, or any other part of
| your house, you will be well sati fied by dealing
with

James Steel,

NOTRE

1826 DAME STREET,

MONTREAL

l,llmﬂ_[:,t YOUR FAMILY,

YOUR OLD AGE.
The Mutual Life Ins. Co'y

OF NEW YORK.

FAYETTE BROWN,

MANAGER,

J PALME“ & SON,

Importers of
i HUMAN HAIR, PERFUMERY
AND FANCY GOODS.

Wigs, Toupets, Switches.

1745-NOTRE DAME STREET-1748
MONTREAL. {

Ladies Hair Dressing, and all kinds of Hair
Work done in a Superior Manner.

LARCESTS

SOA

THIS SOAP 18I
PERFECTLY PURE

and free from adulteration. Give it a trial and
follow the directions on the wrapper, and you
will use no other.

ALE

SUNLICHT

INTHE WoR LT

Ask Your Grocer for It.

CAvADIAY Bravon': 77 St. James St., Montrea

D STEWART,
. FIRST-CLASS

Temperance Grocer

206 ST. ANTOINE STREET,
Telephone No. 932, Corner Mountain

HE CLEEBRATED HEINTZMAN PIANOS,
LONDON, ENG., 1886, £1c, ON SALE AT C. W. L

AWARDED GOLD

MEDALS, PHILADELPHIA, 1876

INDSAY'S, 2270, ST. CATHERINE STREET.




A VOICE FROM THE FIELD

RE MATTRASS,

D()MINIUN Wi

THE BEST! CHEAPEST! MOST DURABLE!

===MANUFACTURED Ry=——
G. GALE & SONS,
WATERVILLE, Que,
For sale by all dealers,

JOHN DATE,

Plumber, Gas & Steam Fitter,

Brass Founder and Coppersmith, Manufacturer
of Patent Dry Earth Cliset Commodes, Divir
Appiratus, de.

Agent for Zimdar's Patent Pneumatic Bells,

654 & 656 Craig St.,, MONTREAL.
HENR\' BIRKS & Co,

JEWELLERS, Etc.,
WATCHES A SPECIALTY.
FINE JEWELLERY,
DIAMONDS,
CLOCKS,
STERLING SILVER,
BEST ELECTRO PLATE, Erc.
235 ST. JAMES ST., MONTREAL.

WAL'I'EI( PAUL,
FAMILY CROCER,
2353 §t, Catherine, Corner Metealfe

Braxon : Corner (Gireene Avenue & St. Catherine,
Cote St. Antoine.

2 Business conducted on Strictly Temper-

ance Principles.

WM. F, SMARDON,
—DEALER IN—
LADIES', MISSES' AND CHILDREN'S

FINEBOOTS AND SLIPPERS,

—ALB
MEN'S AND BOY'S
BOOTS AND SHOES, in variety.
2337 & 2337 St. Catherine St.,
MONTREA L.

WILLIAM SNOW,

MANUFACTURER OF

your mouey by buying your

BOOTS AND SHOES

—AT—

| Yuu WILL GET FULL VALUE FOR
|
|

:OStl‘iCll Feathers a. . FEATHERSTON'S

|
|
|
|

|
|
|
[
|
|
|

—2026—
NOTRE DAME 8T,

MONTREAL, P. Q

Feathers Cleaned, Curled and Dyed to Sample
a Specialty.

Woman's Exchange,

—-2260—

ST. CATHERINE STREET.

Useful and Fancy Articles.

HOME-MADE BREAD,

Gop 1THE great Iather of all, has |

given not one of his children such a
property in the things of this world,
but that He has also given his needy
brother a right in the surplusage of
his goods, so that it cannot be justly
denicd him when his pressing wants
call for it.—Zocke.

| Plain
Dyeing and Curling Feathers, Clean- |

CAKES,
PIES,
PRESERVES,

AND CANDIES. |

Orders for Embroidery, Painting,
Sewing, Knitting, Mending,

' ing Gloves or Cooking promptly filled

at C. W. LINDSAY'S Piano Warerooms. 2270 St. Catherine St.
Church and Temperance Societies.

|
| SHOE STORE,
| Up-Towx:
| Queen's Hall Block, 2248 St. Catherine Street,
Cor. Victoria Street.
Dows-Towx :
No. 1 St. Lawrence Main 8t., corner Craig St.,

MONTREAL.

F YOU WEAR PANTS, TRY A PAIR
OF SEATH'S CELEBRATED $4.00 TROUS«
ers made to measure.

1817 NOTRE DAME STREET,

Opposite St. Helen Street,

| M]SS M. F. BYRNE,

792 and 794 Dorchester St.,
SESIMPORTER O F=———

FRENCH AND ENGLISH

CMILLINERY

| PATTERN BONNETS AND HATS,
;THE ROYAL STEAM DYE WORKS,

ESTABLISHED 1870,
706 CRAIG STRERT,

is the place to get Dresses, Buits, Shawle, &e.,
| cleaned on the shortest notice.

Terkenosg No, 732,

" REMOVAL.

The CITY PRINTING & PUB-
LISHING CO., LTD., have removed
their office to the ground floor of
No. 759 Craig St., one door west of
their former premises.

| W ILLISON BROS,,

[ GROCHERS
33 UNIVERSITY STREET
—AND—
533 ST. LAWRENCE STREET,
MONTREAL.

SOME COOD BOOKS

Mackay’s Graee and Truth...........30 cen
| Christian’s 8 "
Moody's W

M vy on Heaven........
Vital Questions. .. ...

' FOR SALE BY

Ameriean Bible Text Book. .
Murray's Abide in Christ. .
| Pearse’s Thoughts on Holi
Letters of Marcus

'W. DRYSDALE & CO.,

‘ 232 St. James Street,
f MONTREAL.

ARGE STOCK OF NEW AND SECOND-HAND PIANOS AND ORGANS ALWAYS ON VIEW

Special reduction to members of




