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Hamilton Church Organ Works
Sections"11 PiP£ “""«S

1*/ A MTP n—English couple receive Paying 
w All I lu Guests on fruit farm near elec
tric car-Mrs. Whitten, Beamsville.

14/ A MTP fX—Refined young woman seeks 
WAll I El/ position as nursery-governess 
or companion. Experienced. Good references. 
Box 3. Canadian Churchman, Toronto.

14/ AMTPn Organist and Choirmaster for 
W All ILL/ St. George's Church, Goderich, 
capable of training boys. Service to commence 
September 1st. New 2-manual organ. App'y to 
the Churchwarden, St. George’s Church,Goderich.

Hr1 • • A II THE CHURCH

Irimty College, r0v=
Federated with the University of Toronto.

Full Degree Courses in Arts and Divinity.
Special Courses to meet Special Cases.

Collegiate Residences for Students of bpth Sexes.
Valuable Scholarships, Bursaries and Exhibitions.

Correspondence invited with all intending Students and especially with 
young men desiring to be ordained to the Ministry of the Church.

Address Rev. Dr. Macklem, Trinity College, Toronto

A HOME FOR SUMMER
A furnished residence in Parkdale, near lake and 
cars, telephone, tennis court, piano, gas and elec
tricity ; suitable for “Newlyweds’' or adults. 
Apply Mr. Macrae, Adelaide 2850, between 10 a.m. 
and 4 p.m., or at Churchman Office, 8 Sheppard 
Street.

HOTEL ELLIOTT
Toronto. Limited

American plan, $2.50 a day. Ladies will find this 
hotel quiet and in centre of shopping district. 
Church street car from Depot to Hotel.

Telephone, Main 1054

CHARLES EVANS-LEWIS
Barrister, Solicitor, Notary, etc.

Rooh 508 Lumsden Building 
6 Adelaide Street, East TORONTO

St. Hgnes’ School
Bellville == ©ntarto.

Patron—The Lord Bishop of Ontario.
Ideally situated with handsome, thoroughly 
equipped builuings and extensive grounds. 
Rinks, Swimming Tanks and Outdoor Sports. 
Special attention to pupils’ health.

Preparation for the Universities.
Art Oeparlments, School of Music. 

Ernest Wheatley, A.K.4.O., Director.
Special Courses for A.T. M.C.
School reopens September 13th.

For particulars apply to
Miss F. E. CAKKOLL, Principal.

Ashbury College, Roc0"k’
A Boarding* School for Boys

New fire-proof buildings—Beautiful site of ten acres. Chapel, Gymnasium, 
Skating Rink.

Special preparation for R.M. C. Six candidates passed in May, 1915.
Classes small, individual attention.

School reopens September 8th, 1915, For Calendar apply,

Rev. Geo. P. Woollcombe, M.A. (Oxon), Headmaster.

HAVERGAL COLLEGE, WINNIPEG
A Residential and Day-School for Girls with Kindergarten Department.

PRESIDENT His Grace the Archbishop of Rupert’s Land.
Preparation for Manitoba Matriculation. Special advantages for study of Music and Art. 
Large airy buildings with fine Assembly H all. Studio and Gymnasium in grounds providing 

tennis courts, basket ball and hockey rink.
PRINCIPAL-Miss E. L. Jones.

For Calendar apply to Bursar.

A MISSION PARISH THAT HAS SENT 600 MEN TO THE 
FRONT URGENTLY NEEDS HELP.

The Parish of St. James, Hamilton, Ontario, is composed almost exclusively of English Artisans 
and Mechanics, upwards of one thousand families having settled in it within the last five years. 
The Church Extension Committee of the Diocese of Niagara is building a Church in the Parish 
to be opened in October next. BUT WE NEED FURNITURE FOR IT.

WILL YOU PLEASE HELP US?
The mothers, wives and chi dren of these men who are serving their country are looking to us 
to supply their spiritual needs in this new Parish. We are especially in need of a Lectern. 
Prayer Desk, Pulpit. Font, Communion Rails, and Organ. Please send contributions to

The Rector, Rev. G. W. TERRS, 11 Argyle Avenue, Hamilton, Ont.

Ridley College
St. Catharines, Ont.

Church School for Boys
Boys prepared for the Professions and 

tor Business.
Matriculation Scholarships have been 

won in five out of the last six years ; 
three in 1913, and four in 1914.

Reopens September 9th, 1915

KEV- •> <>. MILLER, M A., D.C.L.,
Principal

MENEELY BELL CO
TROY. N.Y.ano 

l’»7 BROAOWAY.NY.CITY.
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[ Trust Funds Provide Regular Incomes !
To assure steady incomes for your children against the 
possibility of their squandering the principal, or being 
robbed of it, or to provide an assured revenue for aged 
persons or those who are irresponsible, a Trust Fund may 
be set aside which will give regular payments. We 
solicit confidential consultation on such matters, by 
letter or in person.

THE
1 TORONTO GENERAL TRUSTS

CORPORATION
HON. FEATHERSTON OSLER. K.C.. PRESIDENT.

HON. J J. FOY. K C , Vice-Pres. HAMILTON CASSELS. K.C., LLD., Vice-Pres.
A D LANGMUIR, General Manager. W. O. WATSON. Asst. General Manager.
TORONTO OTTAWA WINNIPEG SASKATOON

IlllllllllllllllllllllilllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllliillllWilllllilW^

HARCOURT $ SON
SPECIAL ATTENTION TO

Clerical Tailoring
When in Toronto this 
summer call on us and 
have your measurements 
registered.

103 King St. West, Toronto

FINE HOUSEHOLD 
LINENS

For 50 years this firm has stood in 
the very front rank as specialists in

High-Class Household Linens,
Table Cloths, Napkins, Bed Linens, 
Sheetings, Pillow Casings, Cur
tains, Comforters, Blankets, Ate., 
&c.
Big stock of select makes always on hand.

Out of town Customers efficiently 
served by Mail.

JOHN CATTO * SON
55-61 King Street East - Toronto

HARVEST ANTHEMS 
AND CAROLS

Morning andl Evening Services, Communion 
Services, Organ Voluntaries, for Pipe or Reed 

Organ, and
General Mus to at Supplies

Music sent on Approval to 
Clergy or Choir Leaden.

Anglo-Canadian Music Co.
144 Victoria Street, Toronto.

THE TORONTO BIBLE COLLEGE
110 College Street, Toronto

Opens Its 22n«l Session Sept. 21st, 1915.

A thorough course in the English 
Bible, Methods of Christian Work, 
Missionary Instruction, Etc.

Open to students of all denomination. 
Tuition free.

Catalogue on application.
Rev. John McNicol, B.D , Principal.

SAINT
ANDREW’S
COLLEGE

I
 TORONTO - ONT.

A Residential and Day School for 
Boys. Upper and Lower Schools. 

* Boys prepared for Matriculation 
Into the Universities, for entrance Into 
the Royal Military College, and for 
Business. Calendar sent on application. 
Autumn Term Commences Sept. IS, 191«.

S „ REV. D. BRUCE MACDONALD,
J * M.A , LLD., Headmaster

ie*ee*eei 8
IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION “THE CANADIAN CHURCHMAN.”
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(lanabtan Churchman
SUBSCRIPTION • - $1.50 PER YEAR 

Send all Subscriptions by Postal Note.
Clnfo».—Five or more new subscriptions either to separate 

addresses or in a package to one address, $1.00 each per year, 
An Ofler to All.—Any clergyman or layman sending in new 

lubscribers to "Canadian Churchman," $1.50 a year will be 
ellowed a commission of 50 cents on each new subscriber. 

Sample copies free to anyone writing ue for same.
SINGLE COPIES FIVE CENTS.

Advertising Rates, Single Insertion 10c. Per Line.
1. Advertising. - The Canadian Churchman is an excellent 

medium for advertising, being by far the most widely circulated 
Church Journal in the Dominion.

8. Births, Marriages, Beaths.—Noticesof Births,Marriages, 
Deaths, etc., 25 cents each insertion.

3. The Paper for Churchmen.—The Canadian Churchman is 
B Family Paper devoted to the best interests of the Church in 
Canada, and should be in every Church family in the Dominion

4. Change el Address. —Subscribers should be careful to 
same not only the Post-Office to which they wish the oaper sent, 
but also the one to which it has been sent.

5. Discontinuances.—If no request to discontinue the 
paper Is received, It will be contlnned. A subscriber 
desiring to discontinue the paper must remit the amount 
due for the time It has been sent.

6. Becelpts.—The label indicates the time to which the sub
scription is paid, no written receipt is needed. The extended date 
will appear on the address label on the tecond issue of the paper 
In the month following payment of subscription.

Ï. Cheques.-On country banks are received at a discount of 
fifteen cents. Kindly remit by Postal Note,

8. Correspondents.—All matter for publication in any number 
of the Canadian Churchman, should be in the office not later than 
Friday morning for the following week’s issue.

Address all communications. EVELYN MACRAE,
PHONE ADELAIDE 2850. Publisher.
New Offices—8 Sheppard Street. Toronto.

Hymns from the Book of Common Praise, 
compiled by Dr. Albert Ham, F.R.C.O., Or
ganist and Director of the Choir of St. James' 
Cathedral, Toronto.

TWELFTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY.
(August 22nd.)

Holy Communion: 251, 260, 261, 446. 
Professional: 386, 440, 443, 447.
Offertory : 28, 566, 622, 667.
Children : 686, 703, 706, 707.
General : 14, 27, 466, 467.

The Outlook
For Canadian Graves

We observe in a letter in a recent number 
of the “Times” an interesting suggestion 
made to the Over-Seas Club by Mr. Fane 
Sewell, of the Canadian Bank of Commerce, 
Spadina Avenue and College Street, Toronto. 
The idea is beautiful in its simplicity and ap
propriateness, and we are glad to learn that 
it will be taken up :—

“Dear Sir,—A few days ago, after a 
heavy wind, I noticed a great fall of 
maple seeds lying on my lawn, and it 
occurred to me that if I picked them up, 
packed them in a small parcel, and sent 
them to you, with a request that through 
the Over-Seas Club Headquarters you 
might send them over to France and in 
due course have them planted round the 
graves, cemeteries, or roads leading to 
the cemeteries where so many of our 
Canadian soldiers lie buried, it would be 
a suitable tribute to their memory. If, 
as I hope, some seeds bear fruit and 
thrive, they will remain a lasting monu
ment to those who have fallen from this 
side of the Atlantic.—Fane Sewell.”
The Over-Seas Club has decided to adopt 

the suggestion, and has already received from 
Canada a consignment of maple seeds. These 
seeds will be planted on all Canadian tombs 
in Flanders and France where practicable. 
The Over-Seas Club also proposes to plant 
an avenue of maple trees at Langemaarke 
after the war.

ù
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A Remarkable Petition
We append the following from the “Lon

don Letter” of the “Church of Ireland 
Gazette,” written by one of the ablest and 
most far-seeing men of to-day. It will give 
our Canadian laymen an idea of what their 
English brethren are thinking:—

A remarkable petition has been pre
sented to the Archbishop of Canterbury 
in opposition to any legalization of Mass 
vestment's in the Church. It was evi
dently felt that sorg£, expression of lay 
opinion is necessary, and the difficulty 
of finding men who could be considered 
representatives, of lay opinion of Evan
gelicals was got over by seeking the 
opinion of those who are responsible for 
the work of the great Evangelical or
ganizations. , Accordingly, the views were 
sought of the lay members of the Evan
gelical Trusts that nominate the Trustee 
livings, the lay elected members of the 
committees of great societies—C.M.S., 
London Jews’ Society, Colonial and Con
tinental Church Society, Church Pastoral 
Aid Society, and South American Mis
sionary Society, and the lay members-?of 
the Boards of the Evangelical Theo
logical Colleges. These embraced some 
ninety-nine names, and of these ninety- 
five signed the memorial to His Grace.
No such unanimity could be obtained on 
any other subject of current Church con
troversy, and all the men who signed are 
those who to-day take the most prominent 
part in our Church work in connection 
with one great section of the Church. 
Their opinion cannot fail to carry great 
weight, as it means that the elected 
representatives of those who maintain 
home and foreign Church work in con
nection with the organizations named are 
solid in their convictions. For example, 
all the C.M.S. lay elected members signed 
with the exception of one who is on 
active service with the army. The signa
tories declare that the position of many 
lay communicants in the Church will be 
rendered more difficult by the sanctioning 
of vestments.

A Kaleidoscopic Professor
The mental processes of Professor Cony- 

beare, of Oxford, since the war began are 
interesting and suggestive. He began as a 
pacifist, convinced of the justice of England’s 
cause. Then he gradually veered round to 
the opposite position, which he stated in a 
private letter, but which was published in a 
pro-German paper in America. In this he 
described Sir Edward Grey in opprobrious 
terms as a “sinister liar,” whose fate was the 
“gallows,” because he had “utterly hood
winked” the House of Commons. Naturally 
this diatribe has been widely circulated by 
German sympathizers. But now comes the 
Professor’s recantation, for further study of 
official documents has convinced Mr. Cony- 
beare that he was “quite wrong” in his 
charges against Sir Edward Grey, and he 
wishes to undo some of the harm caused by 
his “hasty judgments and intemperate lan
guage.” But what we are concerned about 
is the revelation thus afforded of a professor’s 
mind. Here is a man, presumably trained to 
clear thinking, allowing himself to write in 
these diverse ways on one subject within only 
a few months. Mr. Conybeare happens to be 
regarded as an authority on Armenian Chris
tianity, and some time ago he put forth a 
theory of the authorship of the last verses of 
St. Mark, which, although without real sup

port, was accepted almost with avidity by a 
number of scholars. All this suggests the 
wisdom of giving pause before accepting the 
opinions of professorial. minds which have not 
come in contact with the realities of life and 
do not take into consideration all the facts of 
a case. The war is doing much to illuminate 
for us the vital difference between theory and 
practice, between fancy and fact.

A Layman's Letter
In the “Outlook,” of New York, a letter 

appears with the above heading addressed to 
“The Protestant Clergymen of America,” 
and the burden of it is that our Protestant 
Churches have not kept pace with the develop
ment of the country in regard to numbers, 
power and grasp on the masses. The letter 
then suggests that each clergyman should ask 
himself whether he is responsible for this 
state of affairs, and then the writer adds his 
own comment :— ’

I believe that our Churches no longer 
adequately impress upon men’s souls the 
nature and the awful and inevitable results 
of sin; that a prevailing mental impres
sion has been created that pardon, and 
not punishment, is certain; that our pas
tors, as the result of a progressive renun
ciation of their proper authority, have too 
frequently ceased to be leaders and mas
ters of men ; and that there has thus been 
caused a wide dissemination of the con
ception of a spineless Deity, represented 
often by an inefficient Church, itself a 
feeble instrument for individual regenera
tion.

The layman expresses the opinion that the 
time has come to deepen the note of authority 
in preaching, to recognize that the appeal to 
fear cannot be dispensed with, and to em
phasize the absolute necessity of the perform
ance of duty to God, man and Church. “Men 
will throng when the minister who does not 
argue, but tells; who does not palter wilh the 
sins of the day or with their consequences.” 
This is a timely word and contains truth to 
which we shall all do well to take heed. 
Certainty in the preacher will do much to pro
duce certitude in the hearers.

Theory and Practice
In the midst of our criticism of the ration

alism which, we believe, has been at the root 
of the recent outbreak of German callousness 
and cruelty, it is refreshing to be reminded 
that there arc those in Germany and in the 
German army who hold fast to the “old 
paths.” A rationalistic pastor in Berlin has 
been giving utterance to his views in a Ger
man paper, and this has prompted an officer 
in the trenches to write the following letter:—■

I have just read, here in the Argonne 
forest, your “German Christianity a Cari
cature of Bible Christianity.” Pray come 
out here in the trenches. Suffer and 
struggle weeks and months, undergo the 
rain of shrapnel and take part in the 
attacks. Then you will thank God that 
there is a way to Him through , the Lord 
Jesus and to heart peace. This way is re
pentance, forgiveness of sin, eternal life. 
The Scriptures call it conversion. It would 
be a bad day for Germany if there were 
not hundreds upon hundreds of men, 
officers and privates, here and on the 
East front, who as Christ’s converts draw 
daily new strength from the dear Word 
of God. They are examples for their 
fellows, men to whom death signifies little 
more than entrance into life, heroes of the
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battlefield, and, what is even more valu
able, men who can endure the long gray 
months of waiting. My heart bleeds at 
what you are sowing. This theology 
sounds grand enough, but in the fearful 
storms of life it bends and breaks. May 
God give us all m wise heart and one truly 
open for Him. I-'rom an officer no longer 
young.

Rationalism. may be interesting for purely 
speculative purposes, but when it comes to 
actual needs in life, in sorrow, suffering and 
death, only the “old” Gospel will give peace 
and power.

The Potter and the Clay
By MISS C. M. MAYNARD.

“As the clay in the potter's hand, so are ye 
in mine hand. 0 house of Israel- —Jer. 18 ;b.

The primary meaning of the prophet in this 
well-known passage is the solemn, grand, 
and glorious certainty oi God's sovereignty. 
In all the tragic events that are happening 
at the present time God is commenting on 
these words, and “He docth according to His 
will." Gome with me to Cornwall and see 
there as 1 have seen all the processes that 
the clay goes through as it is dealt with in 
the |x>tterv, until it emerges in glory and 
beauty fit for use.

At first there are only the ugly, unsightly, 
defiling lumps of clay, helpless and useless. 
A picture of what we are by nature, sin- 
stained, weak, and powerless to raise our
selves. But deft fingers take up the shape
less mass of clay and work it into wonder! ul 
and various shapes and sizes. So God shapes 
us. We are His workmanship, and He makes 
of us what He will. It is a comforting 
thought, for we always have a tender regard 
for what we ourselves have made, and God 
Who has made us is very tender with us. 
David founded his prayer on that “Forsake 
not the work of Thine own hands.” When 
we have made a thing ourselves, we know 
all its weak places, and the Lord knows all 
<uu" weak places. “He will not suffer us to. 
be tempted above that we are able, but will 
with the temptation also make a way to 
escape.

The human body,.which is such a wonderful 
organism, speaks for itself in the skill that' 
must have caused its creation, but we do not 
read of any anguish or any tears in the work 
of creation ; it was the work of redemption 
that cost so much in suffering. The creation 
of man is a marvel of unutterable skill, but 
redemption is a work of love past all know
ledge ; it cost Calvary and untold agony.

How different we all are ! God has to train 
each one of us separately, and perhaps some
times we are tempted to think that other 
Christians are not called upon to endure half 
so much discipline as we are. W e do not 
know what other people’s experiences may 
be, but the discipline God gives us is just 
what He .yes we need. He has to prepare 
us for service, possibly here, and certainly 
hereafter. , A friend once said to another 
whose child was a great deal of trouble and 
very wayward: “I wouldn’t take all that 
trouble about my little boy ; let him have his 
own way. ” But the mother said : “No, I 
cannot do that ; I have his whole future to 
consider. Some dav he will bless and thank 
me for all the suffering he has to undergo 
now.” So let us remember that all our dis
cipline and training are in the loving hands 
of God, and that He only gives us just what 
is necexsarv for our welfare.
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The next process exposed the clay to the 
action of an immense magnet. The clay was 
full of black particles, and it was necessary 
to bring all these to the surface so that they 
might be removed. Sometimes we find that 
people come into our lives, or our circum
stances are so changed that it seems to bring 
out all the worst in us. W e find feelings and 
thoughts in our hearts that we had never 
suspected coulcl be there. That is God using 
the magnet. These things in us must come 
to the surface so that we may let God remove 
them in order that they may not hinder our 
usefulness.

W hen we read that John Mark left the 
Apostles Paul and Barnabas, and went home 
to his mother because he was afraid of the 
necessities and hardships of the missionary 
life, we know that these things were used by 
God to show him how much he was lacking 
in grit and perseverance and true devotion. 
Bui we are glad to read that later on St. 
Paul could say of him, “Take Mark and bring 
him with thee, for he is profitable to me for 
the ministry.“ St. Mark had learnt his les
son. The Lord will show us by our circum
stances what needs to be removed in us.

Then the clay was placed in the indispens
able furnace. Without it the vessels would 
hold nothing, and be of no use at all. So 
there must l>e a trial of our faith ; it will never 
grow without exercise. “The trial oi your 
faith being much more precious than of gold, 
which perisheth, though it be tried with fire.”

A friend was once about to preach in Hyde 
Park, but was interrupted by a crowd of 
atheists, who jeered at and denied the ex
istence of God and the efficacy of prayer. He 
asked at length if anyone there had been a 
Christian for six months, and if so whether 
thev could say that God had failed them. A 
ladv got up and asked permission to speak. 
She said that five years ago she had been 
deserted bv her husband and left entirely 
without money, with five little children. She 
committed herself to her Heavenly Father, 
and did not worry about the future, and the 
next dav help was forthcoming, and ever 
since she had been wonderfully cared for.
Mv friend looked at the chief opponent of 
the meeting and asked, “Have you anything 
to say in reply ?" but he was silent.

In the West of England I knew of a clergy
man w ho had been seeking a curate for some 
months. At length he found one suited to 
his requirements, but before he had been a 
week in the place the curate was taken ill, 
and died, leaving a wife and nine children 
with only A ;o a year to depend upon. What 
a strain on one’s faith, and what a call to 
trust in God ! If any of us are in the furnace, 
take heart, tor there is One beside you XX ho 
knows the effect of every blast and will 
temper the heat according to your capacity.

After being taken out of the furnace the 
vessel is taken into the decora t i n g -room, and 
here w hat loveliness of colour, w hat exquisite 
Ix-auty of design. The Psalmist says, “Let 
the beauty of the Lord our God be on us.”
A Christian ought to be characterized by love, 
gentleness, patience, absence of resentment, 
unselfishness. A forgiving spirit seems to 
appeal to the world almost more than a tw
illing else. It was a very humble Christian 
whose life was so fragrant that another dark, 
ignorant woman was compelled to kneel down 
by her scullery sink and ,-prav, “O God, if 
that is being a Christian, make me one,"

A young Hindoo, who was the strictest 
keeper of caste and hated all Christians, went 
to college in order to learn English, and while 
there the beautiful life of a low-caste man 
was the means of his becoming a Christian, 
and although his mother besought him on her

knees with tears to give it up, and his family 
repudiated him, he remained faithful.

After being decorated the vessel is placed 
in the furnace again. This is necessary or 
the colours would never last. So many find 
that after having received a definite blessing 
they have to endure a heavy trial. This is to 
make the blessing last and to . make it part 
of the Christian’s character. But let there be 
no discouragement ; we leave it all in our 
loving Father’s hands. If He sends us trial, 
He always sends with it compensations of 
love and mercy. David said, “XXrhat time I 
am afraid, I will trust in Thee.” XX’e need 
have no fear if we trust God with ourselves 
and our future.

A gentleman was being shown some of the 
beautiful vases in the showroom, some worth 
forty guineas, some sixty guineas, and on 
asking the price of one beautiful piece was 
told it was only worth one shilling. It had 
a hidden flaw which the workman had not 
discovered, but which the master’s eye had 
detected at once, and it was perfectly useless.

It should be the desire of our hearts that 
God should come in and show us what is 
wrong within. XX’e need to have our wills 
absolutely in harmony with His. I have a 
Belgian guest, a little child of five, who is 
an absolute model of docility ; she does every
thing she is told without even a gesture of 
dislike or disapprobation, and I am increas
ingly reminded of Our Lord’s words : “Ex
cept ve become as little children, ye cannot 
enter the kingdom of heaven.”

XX’hat were all these efforts and prepara
tion of the clay for? i. The glory of the 
maker. God says : “This people have I 
formed for Myself ; they shall show forth My 
praise,” Is. 43:21. He has made us so that 
He onlv may be seen in our lives. 2. Much 
of it was made for royal use. A Christian 
ought to be a vessel “meet for the Master’s 
use.” He may use us in any way to win 
others. A partv of missionaries sang the 
Doxologv at Paddington Station some years 
ago on their starting for Plymouth, and this 
was the means of bringing back to God a 
man who had been a grievous backslider. 
God can use the simplest thing, if only we are 
fit for Him to use us. “XX’hatsoever He saith 
unto you, do it. ”

OUR DEAD
Where are our Dead ? We ask the wise, 

But Science owns defeat
She baffled stands, with tired eyes 

Where light and darkness meet.
Not all the wisdom of the years 

That crowns her hoary head
Can help to stay our falling tears 

Or tell us of our Dead.
Methought I saw th’ Archangel stand 

Upon the hills of Time,
The scroll of fate was in his hand,

His countenance sublime :
“There shall be no more Sea,” he cried— 

“No sorrow and no pain!’’
Exultant echoes multiplied 

^ The glorious refrain.

“Give up the Dead. O Sea” 1 and then 
A weird, dread sound I heard

Like Poise of many waters when 
The ocean-depths are stirred.

And back the mighty waves, subdued. 
Were driven, resistlessly—

And lo ! a countless multitude
Rose from the conquered Sea.

Alpha and Omega, our Light !
The keys of Death are Thine.

They who are hidden from our sight 
Pass to Thy care divine.

Our darkness merges in the Dawn.
Faith hears a Coming Tread :

With faces turned to Greet the Morn 
We wait to clasp our Dead '■

Ottawa. E. S- GODFREY.
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Under the Dome, St. Paul’s Cathedral, London The Canadian Churchman.

London, Aug. 4.—The British Empire united to-day in prayerful observance of the anniversary of the declaration of war against Germany. In virtually 
every city and town in the British Isles, as well as In all parts of the Dominions and colonies overseas, the day was one of Intercession and prayer, with' 
meetings of common aim and purpose to ask the aid of the Almighty for ultimate victory in a cause which the British peoples consider Just and righteous. The 
whole Empire was represented at St. Paul's Cathedral, where the chief services were held. The King in uniform, Field Marshal Kitchener, 
Premier Asquith and the whole Cabinet, with Grand Duke Michael of Russia, were under the dome. Sir Robert Borden, Sir George Parley, and the Pro
vincial Agents all attended, along with a number of Canadian wounded, who were given places of honour. The Cathedral was thrown open to all 
comers, and before a vast throng the Most Rev. Randall T. Davidson, the Archbishop of Canterbury, and the Right Rev. Arthur F. W. Ingram, the 
Bishop of London, and their assistants, conducted a brief and simple service, concluding with the hymn, "Through the Night of Darkest Hour" and 
the National Anthem.

loyalty of son and daughter. It exalts in their 
eyes a father’s honour and, let us note it with 
profound recollection, a mother’s honour side by 
side with his.

“Honour thy mother.” This precept of the 
Decalogue has its perpetual echo and long de
velopment in the Scriptures at large. One after 
another there the forms of noble women, seen dis
tinct or dim, but all beautiful with wise and 
honoured motherhood, pass by before us. We 
see Hannah, and Elisheba, and the lady of 
Shunem, and her who- taught virtue to King 
Lemuel, and then Elisabeth, and Salome, and the 
Scripture-loving Eunice with her Timothy. at her 
knee, while white-haired Lois, the grandmother, 
groups herself the third with the two over the 
oracles of God. Supreme among them all we 
contemplate the maternal Maid of Nazareth, the

bieathe and burn in the depth of the Almighty 
Father’s love : “As one whom his mother com- 
forteth, so will I comfort you.”

Womanhood in the Oriental wü^ld, as we all 
know, has through the ages come infinitely short 
of its sacred honour. But that is not the fault of 
the supreme Oriental book, the Bible. There the 
woman i$ great and sacred. There she is the 
light, and guide, and exemplar of the home in her 
high dignity of wife and mother. Her husband 
leans gratefully on her strong helpfulness at his 
side. Her children rise up before her, honouring 
and loyal, and they “call her blessed.”

My friends and sisters, gathered here under the 
great cross-crowned dome of London, in the holy 
name of Motherhood, let this short recollection of 
the tribute of <me Bible to a mother’s place and 
claim lift up your hearts and warm your spirits.

dition. You are wh;e and kind ; and the more you 
are so the more, of course, you realize, not in the 
sense of a futile and repellent condescension, but 
in tiiat of a noble woman’s close moral contact 
with her sisters, something of what it would be to 
you to live their life; to live, I will not say in a 
slum, but anywise in a cottage, in a tenement, day 
and year, night and day. You often ask yourself 
what you would be if you had to do everything 
for husband, for children, for yourself, with no 
servant’s handy help at your command ; if you 
had to live in a few small rooms totally devoid of 
any restful pleasantness in form, or outlook, or 
furnishings ; if you never knew how to get place 
and time to be alone with your own soul ; if with 
all this you had very often to face coarse ebulli
tions of evil, perhaps within your door, at least 
near it on the outside,-without one thought of re-
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VICTORYTHE EMPIRE PRAYS FOR

MOTHERHOOD AND ITS IDEAL
By the Right Rev. H. C. G. MOULE, D.D., Bishop of Durham

(A S'rmon preackei in S'. Paul’s Ca'Hsiral, Union. Engtani. tsfors Mo'Hsrs’ Union workers)

‘ ' Honour thy mother."—Exodus xx. 12

C
" us approach this great phrase with reverence 

and godly fear. It is a vital part of one 
of those Ten Words, those precious and 
everlasting stones of Sinai, on which 

stands the whole structure of true human life 
lived aright through time into immortality.

Here with the Fifth Commandment begins the 
Second Table, laid faif and square upon the strong 
foundation of the First. God is the supreme be
ginning, as of all things, so of the law of life. 
Then, from His throne, the commandment de
scends in its loving majesty to the duties and the 
pieties of our human order. And its first and 
holiest watchword for that order sheds the glory 
of the will of God full upon parenthood and 
home. The ete'rnal law requires the reverent

crown and flower of womanhood for ever, her 
through whom God the Son of God entered man’s 
life and a human home, and to whom He was 
subject there.

Full of the mother’s honour is the great book 
of the Proverbs, that luminous manual of godly 
living, with its character-building power. “1 was 
my mother’s son” ; “Forsake not the law of thy 
mother” ; “A foolish man,” and only he, the 
witless victim of his own self-will, for such-is “the 
fool” of the Proverbs, “despiseth his mother.”

In one wonderful prophetic utterance the 
mother’s strong consoling tenderness is taken up 
by the Eternal Himself as the only worthy image 
of His own. He clasps to His infinite heart the 
tired and broken hearts of His human* children. 
And lo, an ineffable maternity is found to live and

Let it carry you on to beginnings again, always 
new, and always full of hope, and always strong 
with the prayer of faith, in your unspeakably mo
mentous work. One vital requisite for that sort 
of labour for others which refuses to grow worn, 
and weary, and ineffective is a great ideal. There 
lies one prevailing secret for the running which 
will not tire and the walking which will not faint. 
Let the biblical ideal of the mother never fade 
from before your eyes.

I do not for a moment forget, of course, that 
you are mainly and perpetually in contact with the 
actual, and are faced at every turn by its limita
tions. You have to do not so much with mother
hood in its beautiful abstract as with English 
mothers in real life. And though I well know 
that in principle the Mothers’ Union knows no 
class boundaries, and extends its benignant in
fluence high as well as low, yet you, I doubt not, 
are very largely occupied with the lives of mothers 
of the industrial order. Your strong sympathy 
with them, your intimacies and fellowship with 
them and with their problems, your longing to 
serve them, brings you into an acute and painful 
consciousness of some disadvantages of their con-
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sped tor y our presence. '* ou workers in this 
m.ignititent enterprise of organized beneficence, 
thinking about the mothers >'ou know, and pray
ing about them, and for their dear sakes dis
ciplining' and sanctifying' yourselves—for I am 
sure you do thus give your very selves to the 
cause—vou can never forget these imprisoning 
and overshadowing conditions of tens of thousands 
of actual mothers’ lives. You grieve over those 
conditions. You do not cheaply pity (.hose who 
must submit to live under them ; no. you respect 
them, you reverence their much-tried souls, even 
in their failures. But the difficulty you can never 
forget.

And these limitations, just now indicated, are 
normal, are perpetual, are everywhere with you, in 
our present epoch of society. But at this tre
mendous moment in that epoch, as you know all 
too well, these evil things, rin innumerable cases, 
are all woefully intensified by the position of 
our country in her agony of conflict. You little 
need me to go into detail about that aspect of 
your work to-day. Very much better than I do 
vou know what the malign influences on home 
and motherhood of the present war (a war so 
sublimely righteous in its cause, and so glorious 
with indomitable valour) too often are. You need 
no information from me about the rise of in
temperance among women, where, as in so many 
instances, a new plenty of money to spend coin
cides with the ceaseless excitement and restless
ness of mind due to the man’s absence in fleet 
or army. You are well aware, without my telling, 
of the ungoverned and unsettled spirit generated 
so often in the daughters of the working home, 
partly by incessant talk about fighting, partly by 
the dim and deep disturbance of the young 
woman’s being, where a true self-control is 
absent, under the unremitting stimulus of the 
presence and the passing of hosts of men, in their 
flower of manhood, and with the halo of courage 
and of country cast around them. Only too 
familiarly you know how, almost unawares to 
themselves, girls wholly different from the all- 
pitiable priestesses of vice, find themselves follow
ing, almost persecuting, the young soldier with 
their attentions, to the deadly risk of him and 
them, and in spite, not seldom, of his evident 
aversion to the besetment. And often you lament 
the notorious decline of parental authority w'hich 
in a million cases lets such mischiefs go forward 
without one effort, however feeble, at discipline 
and restraint upon the mother’s part.

Then all around us, as you know, not in the 
alley or the cottage only, but far and wide over 
the world of modern life, the old sanctities of 
home arc perpetually besieged from without and 
betrayed from within. You know, with indigna
tion, the execrable extent to which vice is still 
condoned in men even where it is condemned in 
women. You know enough to fill you with dis
tress and fear about the tremendous ravages of 
vicious disease. You cannot but be aware of the 
cool, and calculating, and most ignoble selfishness 
which, in ranks of life where no poverty can be 
pleaded, has reduced the large and vigorous 
families of a recent time almost suddenly to a 
tradition, to the formidable loss alike of home and 
State. And you cannot but have seen how, on 
the other hand, the sanctuary of holy matrimony, 
holy if anything this side the sky is holy, is in
vaded now, in open print, by shameless theorists, 
and the unlawful birth, with not its stain only 
but all its cruelty of result, is positively defended. 
And if it were the right of woman to be anyhow 
a mother ; as if it were the right of man, with base 
indifference and an immeasurable moral cowardice, 
to leave the mother alone with her burthen and 
her shame.

Have not such things been said, by way of bold 
apology, about our men and our women under 
the conditions of this war ? God be thanked that 
some wild and sweeping assertions as to the ex
tent, for example, of what I may call military 
illegitimacy, made sometimes by palliators of sin, 
have been proved to be enormous exaggerations. 
But the spirit of the defence remains. It remains 
to remind you of the tremendous potencies of evil 
which to-day assail the beautiful greatness of 
Womanhood, God’s human masterpiece, and which 
go hard to paralyze the holy power He meant to 
be lodged in His institute of Home.

So I have dwelt, with a troubled soul indeed, 
but I could not but speak it out, upon some normal 
difficulties and some abnormal dangers which sur
round to-day that grand work of woman for 
woman which you here, my honoured sisters, 
represent. But all the more, and with my whole 
heart.and spirit, I bid you be of good courage and 
go on, in the triple power of faith, and love, and 
hope. Look to your ideal ; for it, for she, exists. 
Behold the mother who commands (I say not de
mands, but commands) her children’s honour. 
Look on and watch her as she lives. She may be

a queen, she may be a workman’s wife. We will 
look at her in that latter character to-day. We 
find her, year in and year out, night and morning, 
meeting the next thing and the next in her gray 
and strenuous life with patience, with steady self- 
control, with a temper which conquers one by one 
the irritations always possible, with a tongue 
always true, clean, and kind, and so with that in
evitable power and sway of example which a life 
like this generates, with its homely holiness. Her 
children feel, before they know it, her moulding 
and building influence. Every word she says to 
them about clean ways, and modest looks, and 
kindly speech carries the weight of herself within 
it. In her tongue is the law of kindness. In her 
heart is the law of God, written there by the finger 
of the Spirit, and warm with the love of Christ 
and the breath of simple prayer.

My sisters, this picture is no wild dream. I 
dare to say that there are thousands of working 
mothers and of mothers whose lives lie, indeed, 
outside the technically industrial ranks, yet are as 
heavy-laden as possible, which are lived precisely 
so. And now, we want such mothers multiplied 
indefinitely. No fatalism lies against such an 
enterprise of multiplication, against the produc
tion of ever more mothers of the sort which must 
be honoured. There is no such thing as fatalism 
under the shadow of God and of Christ. He Who 
created home, He Who devised and gave to the 
life of man the fair glory of motherhood, can, and 
will, renew His creation and His gift for-eyer^iore. 
And in that work He calls you to His help against 
the might of evil, and places His almightiness 
upon your side.

Fill your eyes with your ideal. Fill your hearts 
with your Lord, the mother’s everlasting Son. 
And so go on unwearied. W’atch over the new- 
made homes, the young wives just beginning. In
spire into them a living sympathy with the ideal, 
and get them to see their strength, to actualize it, 
in the Lord Jesus Christ.

Be steadfast as tht rock, for He is true. Be 
abounding as the river, for He is Life. And then 
be sure, absolutely and with Hadness, that your 
labour is not in vain in the Lord.

Books That Live and Die
By Rev. R. F. Dixon, Wolf ville, N.S.

M
OST of our libraries are cemeteries. They 

are crammed with defunct books almost 
every one of xvhich had a certain vogue in 
its day, and many of which had their 
crowds of interested and sometimes 

enthusiastic readers and admirers. Examining 
the shelves of a large andycomprehensive library, 
representative, say, of a century’s output, is a 
somewhat melancholy occupation, when one re
flects what a vast amount of dead and buried toil 
it represents, and often how much misdirected 
labour.

Here are rows of ponderous tomes of history, 
divinity, travel, philosophy, science, and what our 
ancestors used to call rather vaguely “belles let
tres” rotting by the yard, on which men burned 
the midnight oil and racked weary brains and 
toiled through long, laborious hours, and on which 
they built many a fond rose-tinted vision of im
mortality.

Here are the silent ranks of the forgotten poets, 
a vast and multitudinous company in our English 
literature, each one of which had his little day and 
his own little circle of admirers. Here, again, are 
the sermons which once held thousands spell
bound, awakened slumbering consciences, cheered 
and invigorated many a fainting heart, raised 
tempestuous passions, terrified, comforted, con
soled, aroused, now, to use Bishop Brooks’ say
ing, “standing like extinct volcanoes” ; the 
volumes of exploded science, of forgotten systems 
of philosophy destined to revolutionize the thought 
of the world ; the obsolete encyclopaedias ; the 
biographies of men and women whose very names, 
let alone their deeds- and words, have passed into 
oblivion ; the antiquated books of travel ; the his
tories rendered worthless by modern research ; the 
discredited and discarded “Natural Histories,” ' 
such as Southey’s, for instance ; the novels that 
once numbered their readers by the tens of 
thousands, the very nanifs of whose authors are 
nowadays more than half forgotten. To how many 
novel readers of the present day do the names of 
Harrison Ainsworth, Jane Porter, G. P. R. Grant, 
and Mrs. Radcliffe., and one might almost add 
Miss Rraddon, suggest anything more than faint, 
far away echoes of a remote past ? And yet those 
names were within living memory, household 
words in the English-speaking world. An old 
library is a vast charnel-house, the names on its
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shelves in the vast majority of cases are simply 
epitaphs. They represent dead books, as dead a’s 
the brains that conceived them, or the hands that 
penned them, or the fingers that printed and 
bound them, or the eyes that read them ; and dead 
beyond the remotest possibility of resurrection 
As soon would the stone effigies in our ancient 
churches wake up, stretch themselves and step 
down from their pedestals, or the desiccated 
mummy pulsate and blush with rekindled and re
awakened life, or the fossil plants of an un
imaginably remote age blossom afresh, as these 
books reawaken human interest.

Then, again, here and there, at long and 
irregular intervals are books that stand like some 
sturdy oak, amid millions of fallen and mouldering 
"trunks, in fresh and vigorous life, books that 
still have a message to humanity and speak with 
a living voice to living men and women, books 
which we instantly recognize and welcome as old 
and trusted friends. Generation succeeds genera
tion, literary styles change and change again 
words become obsolete, new words and idioms’ 
come into use, new outlooks on life and new 
ideals come into being, and yet they remain, per
haps not as universally read as in the heyday day 
of their fame, but nevertheless, a real living 
force in our literature.

Take the Vicar of Wakefield, for instance, a 
story written a century and a half ago, of a state 
of society as remote from ours to-day, in many re
spects, as was theirs from that of ancient Rome, 
of the most commonplace people living in a 
thoroughly commonplace environment, and can 
you conceive of a time when this immortal work 
will lose its deep human interest, and cease to 
appeal to the intelligent reader ; when its pathos 
will no longer strike an answering chord and stir 
the emotions ; its homely, simple, untrained humour 
lose its savour, and its shrewd characterization and 
wholesome teaching its force and point ;—when 
like countless myriads of its predecessors and suc
cessors, it will become “stale, flat and unprofit
able” ?

What in literature deserves to live, lives. Litera
ture, therefore, may be defined as the writings 
which live. In some cases these works may be 
known only to a select few ; to a large section of 
the frivolous, shallow-minded, mentally depraved 
or wrongly educated they may be heavy and un
interesting, but still they live. They are un- 
questioninglv accepted and accorded a permanent 
position in our literature. They are classics and 
are quoted as standard authorities ; they have the 
“catholic” quality that appeals to “everyone al
ways and everywhere,” and anyone who aspires 
to recognition as a person of intellectual standing 
neglects them at his peril.

What then are the characteristics of true litera
ture and what constitutes its permanence? First, 
its fidelity to human nature. Human nature, so 
far, has never changed, therefore what is true to 
human nature is perennially interesting. Man
kind is always interested in itself. Therefore, all 
writings that are broadly true to human nature 
are interesting. How true this is of the Hebrew 
Scriptures. They are full of human interest, and 
so have a message for all ages and peoples. Such 
stories as Joseph and his brethren, Jacob and 
Esau, David and Jonathan, Ruth, Job and his 
misfortunes and comforters stand in the very front 
rank of literature, for they deal with those pas
sions, instincts and experiences which will only 
die with the human race, they annihilate space 

\nd time, the centuries vanish and we are brought 
face to face with men and women made of precise
ly the same stuff as ourselves. Such writers, to 
use a common expression, “make the past live 
again. ” There are plenty of writers who can 
give us^h. picture of the past. But it is only a 
picture. The makers of literature give us a mov
ing picture. They do make the past “live.”

Secondly, individuality. The book that lives 
has a soul, the personality of the author. The 
men who create literature possess this power of 
infusing their wofks with the vital power of their 
own personality, so hard to define or describe, and 
yet so apparent and unmistakable. The vast ma
jority of books are monuments, memorials to the 
departed, voices from the tomb, echoes from the 
past, the flavour of their personality has evapor
ated. Here and there is a book in whose pages 
the author meets generation after generation of 
readers face to face. You become as much inter
ested in the author as in his book.

The third characteristic of literature is “Dis
tinction.” ,Aou feel that the author is greater 
than his book. He has what is sometimes very 
vaguely called “command of language,” that is, 
the mastery of words. We often use this expres
sion very incorrectly ; we say of some fluent speak
er or eloquent writer that he has “great command

(Continued on Page 50S. )
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dominion day at shorncliffe
A CANADIAN SOLDIER’S EXPERIENCE

By RALPH CONNOR, Author of “ The Sky Pilot," “ The Man from Glengarry," é~c., £*c.

I S there a holiday next Thursday ?” inquired 
a Canadian officer of an English confrere.

“A holiday? Not that I know of. Why 
should there be?”

“Why? Because it’s Dominion Day.”
‘■'Dominion Day?” blankly echoed the English 

officer.
“Yes 1 Did,you never hear of it, you benighted 

Islander?”
“I really am afraid not,” replied the English 

officer, convicted by the Canadian’s tone of noth
ing less than crime. “Just what is it?”

“Perhaps you have never heard of Canada ?”
“Well, rather ; we hear something of Canada 

these days. ”
Then as the light began to break in on his 

darkened soul, “Ah! I see, that is your Canadian 
national day, is it not?”.

“It is. And the question is, ‘Are we going to 
have a holiday ?’”

“Well ! you see, the King specially requested 
that there be no holiday on his birthday.”

“The King’s birthday ! Oh, that’s all right— 
but this is different you see.”

The Englishman looked mildly sur
prised.

“Oh, the thing’s all right,” continued 
the Canadian, answering the other's 
look ; “we think a lot of him these days.
But—you know—Dominion Day------”

“I hope you may get it, old chap; 
but I fancy we are in for the usual 
grind.”*****

The Canadian officer had little objec
tion to the grind ; nor had his mein.
The Canadians eat up work. But some
how it did not seem right that the 1st 
of July should pass without celebration 
of any kind. He had memories of that 
day, of its early morning hours, when 
as a kid he used to steal downstairs to 
let off a few fire crackers from his pre
cious bunch, just to see how they would 
go. Latterly he had not cared for the 
fireworks part of it, except for the kid
dies. But somehow he was conscious 
of a new interest in Canada’s Birthday.
Perhaps because Canada was so far 
away, and the kiddies would be wanting 
someone to set off their crackers. It 
was good to be in England, the beauti
ful old Motherland. But it was not 
Canada, and it did not seem right that 
Canada’s Birthday should be allowed to 
pass unmarked. So, too, thought the 
Commandant of the Shorncliffe Camp, 
a right good Canadian he.

“I have arranged a tattoo for the 
evening,” he announced in conversation 
with the Canadian officer the day before 
the First.

“What about a holiday, Colonel ?” 
mandant shook his head—1—

‘‘Well, then, a half-holiday ?”
“No, at least,” remembering the officer’s an

cestry and that he was a Cameron Highlander, 
“not offeecially whateffer. ”

‘Shall I get a rope for the tug-of-war, do vou 
think?”

“I think,” replied the Commandant slowly, 
with a wink in his left eye, “vou might get the 
rope.”

This was sufficient encouragement for the 43rd 
to go on with, and so the rope was got, and 
vaulting pole and standards, with other appurt
enances of a day of sports. And the preparations 
W'ent bravely on. So also w'ent on the syllabus 
which for Dominion Day showed company drills, 
instruction classes, lectures, physicals for the 
forenoon, bayonet fighting and route marching 
for the afternoon.

‘All right, let her go,” and so the fields and 
plains, the lanes and roads are filled writh Cana- 
ffian soldiers celebrating their Dominion Day 
drilling, bayonet fighting and route marching, 
while overhead soars thrumming the watchful 
airship, Britain’s eye. For Britain has a business 
on hand.
******

Just yonder stretches the misty sea, where un
sleeping He Britain’s men-o’-war. Beyond the 
sea bleeding Belgium, her blood-soaked ground

crying to Heaven, long waiting but soon at 
length to hear. And France fiercely, proudly 
prov.ng her right to live an independent nation. 
And Germany, Germany ! the last word in intel
lectual power, in industrial achievement, in scien
tific research, aye, and in infamous brutality ! 
Germany ! the mighty modern Hun, the highly 
scienced barbarian of this 20th century, more 
bloody than Attila, more ruthless than his savage) -, 
hordes. Germany ! doomed to destruction because 
freedom is man’s inalienable birthright, and 
man’s undying passion. Germany ! fated to exe
cration by future generations for that she has 
crucified the Son of God afresh and put Him to 
an open shame. Germany ! for the balking of 
whose insolent and futile ambition, and for the 
crushing of whose archaic military madness we 
Canadians are tramping on this Dominion Day 
these English fields and these sweet English 
lanes, 5,000 miles from our Western Canada, 
w-hich dear land we care not ever to see again if 
this monstrous threatening cloud be not removed 
for ever from our sky. For this it is that 100,000

THE EMPIRE PRAYS FOR VICTORY,

Interior View of St. James’ Cathedral, Toronto
St. Paul’s Cathedral, London, and St. James’ Cathedral, Toronto, 

on August 4th, were simultaneously the scenes of a solemn demonstra
tion of the united purpose of the British Empire to continue Its war
fare against Teutonlsm until liberty and justice are vindicated.

The Com- Canadian citizens have left their homes, with 500,- 
000 more eager to follow if needed, knit with other 
sons of the Empire in one firm resolve that once 
more Freedom shall be saved for the race as by 
their sires in other days.

But the tattoo is on. The ground chosen is the 
little plateau within the lines of the 43rd just 
below' the officers’ tents, flanked on one side by 
a sloping grassy hill, on the other by a row of 
ancient trees shading a little hidden brook that 
gurgles softly to itself all day long. On the 
sloping hill the soldiers of the various battalions 
lie stretched at ease in khaki-coloured kilts and 
trews, caps and bonnets, except the men of the 
43rd, who wear the dark-blue Glengarry. In the 
centre of the plateau a platform invites attention, 
and on each side facing it rows of chairs for offi
cers and their friends, among the latter some 
officers’ wives, happy creatures, and happy offi
cers to have them so near and not 5,000 miles 
away.

The Commandant has been called away on a 
sad business, a soldier’s funeral, hence the junior 
major of the 43rd as chairman of that important 
and delicately organized committee of the band
masters and pipe-majors of the various battalions 
is in charge of the programme. Major G rassie 
is equal to the occasion, genial, ready, resource
ful. With him associated is Major Watts, adjut
ant of the qth as musical director ; in peaceful
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times organist and choirmaster of a Presbyterian 
congregation in Edmonton far away.

“Bang ! Bang ! Bang!”
“Bang! Bang ! Bang!”
The drums in the distance begin to throb, and 

front the eastern side of the plain march in the 
band of the qth playing their regimental march, 
“Garryowen,” none the less. From the west the 
band of the nth, then that of the 12th, finally 
(for the 43rd band is away on leave, worse luck) 
the splendid band of the 4qth, each playing its 
own regimental march which is taken up by the 
bands already in position. Next come the massed 
buglers of all the regiments, their thrilling soar
ing notes rising high above the hills, and take 
their stand beside the bands already in place. 
Then a pause, when from round the hill shoulder 
rise wild and weird sounds. The music of the 
evening, to Scottish hearts and ears, has begun. 
It is the fine pipe band of the 42nd Royal High
landers from Montreal, khaki-clad, kilts and bon
nets, and blowing proudly and defiantly their 
“Wha Saw the Forty Twa ?” Again a pause, and 
from the other side of the hill, gay with tartans 
and blue bonnets, their great booming drones 
gorgeous with flowing streamers and silver 
mountings, in march the 43rd Camerons.

“Man, wouldn’t Alick Macdonald be proud of 
his pipes to-day,” says a Winnipeg Highlander. 
For these same pipes are Alick’s gift to the 43r<T 
And hearkening to these great booming drones, 
I agree.

Ah, these pipers ! These Highland 
piliers ! Truly, as one of them said, 
“Piliers are no just like other 
people.” Blowing their “Pibroch of 
Donald Dhu,” they swing into line, 
mighty and magnificent. Last comes 
the brave little pipe band of the 49th. 
This battalion has one Scotch company 
from Edmonton, which insisted on 
bringing its pipe band along—why not ? 
The “Blue Bonnets” is their tune, and 
finely they ring it out. Now they are 
all in place, bands, bugles and pipes. 
The massed bands strike up our Na
tional Song, and all the soldiers spring 
to their feet and sing “O Canada.” A 
little high, but our hearts were in it. 
And so the programme goes on. Single 
bands and massed bands, with solos 
from French horns, trombones and cor
nets, varied delightfully with the High
land fling by Pipe-Major Johnson, of 
the 42nd, and the sword dance by Piper 
Reid, of the 43rd, followed by an encore, 
the Shean Trheubs, which I defy any 
mere Sassenach to pronounce, or to 
dance at least as Piper Reid, of the 
twinkling feet, danced it that night. 
For he did it “in the style of Willie Mac- 
lennan,” as a piper said, “the best of 
his day, and they have not matched him 
yet.” The massed pipe bands play 
“The yqth’s Farewell to Gibraltar.” 
Forty-one pipers and every man blowing 
his best. “Aye, man, it is a grand 
hearing yon,” said a man from the 
North.

Colonel Moore, of the Qth, on a 
minute’s warning, makes a fine speech, 

instinct with patriotic sentiment, and calls for 
three cheers for Canada. He got three and 
a tiger and a “tiger’s pup.” Major Grassie 
in another speech, neat and to the point, 
thanks those who had helped to celebrate 
our Dominion Day, and once more calls for 
cheers, and gets them. Then the First Post 
warns us that we are soldiers and under orders. 
The massed bands play “Nearer, my God, to 
Thee.” Full and tender the long-drawn notes of 
the great hymn rise and fall on the evening air, 
the soldiers joining reverently. The Chaplain of 
the 43rd congratulates the Commandant upon the 
happy suggestion of a tattoo, the chairman upon 
his very successful programme, and all the com
pany upon a very happy celebration of our national 
holiday. Then a word about our day and all it 
stands for, a word about our Empire, our country, 
our kiddies at home, another word of thanks to 
the committee for the closing hymn so eminently 
appropriate to their present circumstances, and 
then “God bless our King, God bless our Empire, 
God bless our great cause, and God bless our dear 
Canada. Good night.”

The Last Post sounds. Its piercing call falls 
sharp and startling upon the silent night. Long 
after we say “good night” that last long-drawn 
note, high and clear, with its poignant pathos, 
lingers in our hearts. The Dominion Day cele
bration is over.— (“Daily Chronicle.”)
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of language"'" when the truth is that it is exactly 
the other way about. Language has command of 
him. To use Beaconsfield’s celebrated expression 
regarding Gladstone, “He is inebriated with the 
exuberance of his own verbosity.” And so he is 
not really master of his words, being carried away 
by his own volubility. He is likg,sa ship whose 
canvas is out of proportion to its'hull. A great 
man has been defined as one who while he does 
great things is greater than anything that he has 
ever done. So it is with an author. He impresses 
you with the sense of his reserve power. The dif
ference between the maker of books and the 
creator of literature is the difference between the 
artisan and the artist. One works by rule and 
with materials made to hand, the other evolves and 
creates. The former may be superior to the latter 
i'11 technique, his style may be smoother, his ar
rangement even better, there may be better bal
ance apd proportion in his presentation, and yet 
there is a something in the latter that out-weighs 
all this technical superiority. Take the case of 
Dickens, who violated every canon of the novelist’s 
art in his plots, presentation and style. To a 
certain extent the same is true of Scott and 
Thackeray, both like Dickens, supreme master- 
makers of literature. One often sees the same 
thing in pictures. You have one picture superior 
to another in technique, in colouring, drawing 
and arrangement, and yet unspeakably inferior in 
another and a higher sense. It lacks the fascin
ation of genius, of creative power and infused per
sonality. The one has been made, the other has 
grown. Every great original creator of literature 
has founded a school, and has had hosts of 
imitators who “improve” on the original but his 
name lives while theirs die. Scores of men have 
improved upon the locomotive as invented by 
George Stephenson, which compared with the 
locomotive of to-day was a crude enough thing, 
but they arc forgotten while his name is immortal. 
Men have written better novels, as to technique, 
than Scott, Dickens or Thackeray, and smoother 
and more polished poetry than Chaucer, Milton, or 
even Shakespeare, or more correct prose than 
Baron, Bunyan or Hooker, but the founders live 
and the imitators die. The founder created 
literature, the imitator made books.

The vast majority of people do not read litera
ture to-day. This is certainly a “reading age.” 
An enormous amount of printed matter is being 
poured forth tear by year. Newspapers, 
magazines, books, multiply at a rate which staggers 
the imagination. The area of this printed matter 
to-day as compared with that of a century ago is 
as acres to inches, and yet it is questionable 
whether or not, even actually, there is as much 
solid reading to-day as there was in my own child
hood. Relatively there cannot be the shadow of a 
doubt that it is infinitely less. There are thousands 
of intelligent people to-day, who from year’s end 
to year’s end never dream of opening any kind of 
a book but a novel. There are hundreds of circu
lating libraries in our towns and cities, containing 
thousands of volumes, every single one of which 
is a novel. I suppose there are scores of people 
in this town in which' I live who for possibly a 
score of years have never read a page of history, 
biography, travels, science, poetry, divinity, 
sociology or art. For years they have been feed
ing their minds on one kind of literature. They 
have devoured in that time hundreds of novels 
good, bad and indifferent—mostly the latter. The 
whole object of their reading has been amusement, 
the idea of self-improvement has apparently never 
entered into their minds. Reading to this very 
large and, I fear, rapidly increasing class is a 
pastime and nothing else. Imagine 9 person, 
who for years and years would eat nothing but 
what tickled the palate, whose sole idea of food 
was something that gave momentary enjoyment, 
and who never gave a thought to the wdiolesome- 
ness of what he ate, who loathed solid food, and 
instead of bread and meat and potatoes would eat 
nothing but pies, pickles, cake, jam and candies 
and “things,”—and you have an exact parallel to 
the case of those whose mental diet is exclusively 
composed of light reading, and who loathe and 
abominate all kinds of “solid” reading, and who 
would sooner take a dose of nauseous medicine 
than read anything but an “amusing book.”

I can distinctly remember the time when the 
confirmed novel reader was regarded as is the 
“morphine fiend” to-day, and when most people 
with any reputation for sober-mindedness to main
tain were ashamed to be found reading a novel. 
Now the difficulty is to find anyone outside of a 
certain restricted class, who reads anvthing else.

This lamentable state of things which I am 
certain I have not consciously exaggerated, and
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which I would be only too glad to have disproved, 
if it were possible, can only be remedied by 
rational methods of teaching English literature in 
the schools. A system that sends thousands of 
young people into the world with a rooted aversion 
to the best literature is surely radically wTOng, 
and needs revolutionizing.. But this, as Kipling 
says, is “another story,” and cannot be treated 
of. here or now/.

Cburcb TRews
THE GENERAL SYNOD.

The Seventh Session of the Synod will be held 
in Toronto, beginning September 15th, 1915.

The session opens with Divine service in St. 
James’ Cathedral on Wednesday at 11 o’clock, 
which will consist of the Litany and the Holy 
Communion. The Right Rev. A. S. Lloyd, D.D., 
President, Board of Missions, Protestant Epis
copal Church of the United States, will preach.

The Synod will meet at 3 pirn, at Trinity Col
lege ; the sessions of both the L’pper and Lower 
Houses will be held there. Routine business will 
follow the election by the Lower House of their 
Prolocutor.

Members are requested to be prepared for at 
least a fortnight’s attendance.

On the second and subsequent days, there will 
be a celebration of the Holy Communion at 7.3° 
a.m. in St. Alban’s Cathedral and also at Trinity 
College Chapel. The Synod will meet daily at 
9.30 a.m. and proceed to Morning Prayer in the 
Chapel. The business of the Lower House will 
begin at 10 a.m.

The business to be considered is of the most 
comprehensive nature, including the Revision of 
the Book of Common Prayer. The prayers of all 
the churches are asked for Divine guidance on the 
deliberations of the Synod.

NOVA SCOTIA.
Clarendon Lamb Worrell, D.D., Archbishop, 

Halifax, N.S.

HALIFAX.—ALL SAINTS’ CATHEDRAL.— 
Service was held, August 4th, in connection with 
the anniversary of the outbreak of the war. The 
Lieutenant-Governor, the Admiral of the Port, 
their staffs, 400 soldiers and 400 sailors 
attended religious services in All Saints’ Cathe
dral and invoked God’s blessing in the appro
priate snecial prayers for the Empire and our 
cause. The sermon was preached by his Lord- 
ship the Bishop of Kingston. The offertory goes 
to the aeroplane fund of the Overseas Club.

ST. PAL'L’S.—Ven. Archdeacon Armitage oc
cupied his pulpit, both morning and evening on 
Sunday, August 1st. At 11 o’clock he took as his 
text, 1 Cor. 10: 12, “Let him that thinketh he 
standeth take heed lest he fall.” The Arch
deacon contrasted the Pagan and Christian theo
ries of life, ably setting forth the truth of the 
Christian viewpoint from instances in the lives 
of individuals and nations. In the evening he 
preached from the words, “He that findeth his 
life shall lose it, and he that loseth his life for 
My sake shall find it.” A feature of the services' 
at St. Paul’s on Sunday, wras the singing of Mr. 
Fritz Schaefer, w ho sang in duet with Mr. Beck
with in the morning, “Watchman, what of- the 
Night?” and in the evening, “Lead Kindly 
Light.” Mr. Schaefer has recently enlisted for 
the 40th Battalion. Other St. Paul’s young men 
who have offered for service during the last week 
are : Messrs. E. W. Schaefer, H. F. Bezanson, J. 
F. Norris, Bernard Norris, William Tucker, A. O. 
Blois, Geo. Kennedy, Harry Cross, H. Doubleday, 
H. Bowen, L. H. Williams, F. N. Fielding, P. G. 
Freddy.

WINDSOR—KING’S COLLEGE.—As yet, 
nothing ha's been done by the Board of Gover
nors in the matter of appointing a successor to 
Rev. Canon Powell, late President. Dr. Willetts 
is now acting President. The Rev. Canon Phair, 
of Winnipeg, who was lost in the “Lusitarfia,” 
had. we believe, an offer of the presidency under 
consideration at the time of his death. At the 
present time no less than 20 of the students have 
enlisted, and are now somewhere in France or 
England, a very high percentage indeed, by far 
the highest of any college iff Canada. Of late 
years King’s has greatly increased its “plant.” 
A fine modern residence for the President, a girls’ 
residence and a large wing for the accommoda
tion of students have been erected, and the old 
University building has been thoroughly over
hauled and painted at a cost of $ 10,000. A con-
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siderable sum has been addeâ to the Endowment 
Fund as the result of the Forward Movement 
some years ago. The offerings from the dioceses 
of Nova Scotia and Fredericton taken up in 
church, have more than doubled during the past 
two or three years. Under Dr. Powell’s admin
istration the attendance at the College about 
doubled, and at his departure stood at about 60 
His resignation, due, we believe, to ill-health, was 
a great blow to the institution, but there is every 
confidence that the good work will be successfully 
carried on. On account of the war a diminished 
attendance, however, is anticipated for some time 1 
—From Frondix. •

FREDERICTON.
John Andrew Richardson, D.D., Bishop, 

Fredericton, N.B.

WOODSTOCK DEANERY.—The quarterly 
meeting of this Deanery was held at Benton 
W. Brunswick, July 27 and 28. Rural Dean 
Flewelling, Rev. Fred. Brasier, Rev. Fred. 
Howell, Rev. Francis J. Wilson, Rev. Arthur S. 
Hazel, Rev. William T. Haig and Rev. Richard 
M. Fenton were present. At the Tuesday even
ing service Rev. F. Brasier, of Grand Falls, 
preached, and at the Holy Communion service,- 
Rev. W. T. Haig, of Richmond, preached. Both 
sermons were much appreciated. Regret was 
expressed at the absence of Rev. John B. H. 
Done, of Southampton. He has been appointed 
Curate of the Cathedral, Fredericton. Next place 
of meeting, Arthurette, in Mr. Wilson's parish, 
October 26.

CANTERBURY. — TRINITY.—The Rector 
holds annually an outdoor service at Skiff Lake, 
a summer resort. This year the service was held 
3 p.m., August 1, when about 240 were present, 
the Bishop of Fredericton preaching, the collec
tion, $21.66, being given to parochial, diocesan 
and foreign missions. The Bishop also preached 
for the Rector Sunday evening in Trinity Church. 
The Rector held three services August 4th,. at 
9, 3 and 7-30, the Bishop giving a short address 
at the evening service.

MONTREAL.
John Cragg Farthing, D.D., Bishop, 

Montreal.

MONTREAL.—CHRIST CHURCH CATHE
DRAL.—The anniversary of the great war was 
observed by special services in many churches 
on August 4th. The opening of the second year 
of war w'as marked by earnest, impressive ser
mons from many of the leading clergymen. 
Thousands attended to pray for victory. The 
Right Rev. Bishop Farthing officiated at the in
tercession service in Christ Church Cathedral.. 
Every available space was filled, among those pre
sent being : Col. E. W. Wilson, O.C. 4th Divi- 
sion, and headquarters staff. The aisles were 
also filled with officers and men of the McGill 
C.O.T.C., the 3rd University Company, and the 
Grenadier Guards. The Fiji Island contingent, 
under Capt. Langton, attended the service in a 
body. Prominent among the clergy present were 
the Rev. H. Gomery and Canon King, of Que
bec ; Rural Dean Buckland, New Carlisle ; the 
Rev. F. A. Pratt, the Rev. N. B. Johnson and 
others. Bishop Farthing had chosen as his sub
ject, “Take away the wicked from before the 
King, and His Throne shall be established in 
righteousness.” In part his Lordship said :— 
“We stand for righteousness now as we stood for 
it a year ago. Perhaps wre still talk now as we 
talked too much then, of the vastness of the power 
of Britain. We relied then, perhaps we rely too 
much now, on the arm of the flesh. May it not be 
possible that the full victory is being held back 
so that we may be moved to turn more readily 
to Him in whose hands rests the issue ? V\e have 
much for which to thank God, and among other 
things we thank Him for the courage, the re
sourcefulness and the ability of the men who re
present us at the front. So, as we begin a second 
year of war, we dedicate ourselves again to the 
cause of righteousness. There can be no thought 
of sheathing the sword until this cause is estab
lished. We want peace, but we want righteous
ness more. Any peace wdiich would contemplate 
the continuance of Germany’s power, now that we 
have seen for ourselves what that power means, 
is not the peace we want. Let us consider wha 
righteousness means to us right in our own 
country, in Manitoba, and even right here in this 
city. We see a man convicted, and rightly con
victed, of corruption, triumphantly re-elected 0
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office, arid we shrug our shoulders. Joshua 
caused Achan to be stoned ; we » ould probably 
have thought him a smart man and re-elected 
him. The political corruption, evidenced by the 
commissions that are sitting, is a canker which 
is eating at the heart of the nation. Let us 
arise, dig up the wrong as Joshua dug up the 
shekels that Achan had buried, and establish 
righteousness. During this new- year of war, we 
must realize that God rules, and that we are re
sponsible to Him. If we work in righteousness, 
we shall work in accordance with the mind of 
God, and so hasten the day of a peace firmly 
established in His righteousness.’’

ST. STEPHEN’S.—The Rev. E. C. Russell de
livered the sermon at this church. A large con
gregation attended. He spoke eloquently and 
with conviction. The final outcome, he said, 
could be but one. The Allies were fighting for a 
sacred cause, for the weak and oppressed against 
tyranny and militarism. “We leave our case in 
the hands of God. We have no fear of the out
come of the war, and we rise to greater sacrifice 
and further action humbly relying upon God, who 
has so blessed our arms in the past year.’’

POINT ST. CHARLES —At Grace Church a 
large congregation was assembled. The Rev. J. 
J. Willis, of St. Jude’s Church, preached an in
spiring sermon.

HOCHELAGA.—The Rev. R. Y. Overing, 
speaking m St. Marx’s Church, took as his text, 
“God is our help and strength, a very present 
help in time of trouble.’’

ONTARIO.
William Lennox Mills, D.D., LL.D., Bishop, 

Kingston.
Edward John Bidwell, D.D., D.C.L., Bishop 

of Kingston and Coadjutor of Ontario.
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KINGSTON —ST. GEORGE’S CATHEDRAL. 
—At the service to commemorate the first anniver
sary of the war, Dean Starr touched impressively 
on the unpreparedness of the Empire to enter the 
world conflict. His address was very brief and 
the Cathedral was more than two-thirds filled for 
the occasion. Preceding the address the service 
held embodied prayers for the Allies. Dean Starr 
stated that it was hard to realize the sudden geo
graphical and economic change that had occurred 
in the world during the past year. It was a 
struggle between democracy on one side and 
autocracy on the other. It was even more grati
fying to think of the conditions to-day when one 
reflected on the absolute unpreparedness of the 
Empire for such a struggle. When one thought 
of the gallant stand made by that handful of 
Britishers at the outset of the war which enabled 
the Empire to gather together its scattered forces, 
the more striking was the righteousness of the 
cause we were fighting for.

OTTAWA.
J. C. Roper, D.D., Bishop, Ottawa, Ont.

OTTAWA—CHRIST CHURCH CATHE
DRAL.—Their Royal Highnesses the Duke and 
Duchess of Connaught and the Princess Patricia 
attended a service of intercession for the success 
of the Allied arms, held in the Cathedral on 
August 4th. The Bishop of Ottawa, after reading 
the proclamation of the Lieutenant-Governor 01 
Ontario relative to the commemoration of the an
niversary of the outbreak of war, briefly addressed 
the large congregation. He urged that suppli
cation to the Almighty should be guided by three ^ 
things : First, the spirit of thanksgiving that 
the just cause for which the British Empire is 
fighting is gradually but surely making headway, 
second, the spirit of humility and faith and trust, 
and third, the earnest prayer for victory and, 
through victory, enduring peace for all nations.

ST. MATTHEW’S.—This church is about to 
organize a Guild of Lay Readers. A few' weeks 
ago Bishop Roper spent an evening with the men 
who have volunteered to qualify themselves to 
perform the duties of a lay reader. An induction 
sendee will be held shortly by the Bishop, when 
about 15 men will be admitted to the office and 
will be given licences. On August 4th, six differ
ent services of intercession were held in St. 
Matthew’s, all of which were well attended. In 
the morning there were nearly 70 communicants. 
After the service at 8 p.m., a public meeting was 
held in the Parish Hall, when the congregation 
resolved to undertake to give a machine giih a 
month" foi the next three months. Mr. Geo. \\ - 
Dawson^jieople’s warden, who has three sons in

the ranks and two more willing and waiting to go 
to the front, made a speech that aroused much 
enthusiasm, and the pledges given then and since 
indicate plainly that St. Matthew’s will succeed 
in its laudable undertaking. The Sunday School 
children gave up their annual picnic and sent $50 
to the Red Cross Society for a cot in a hospital 
for wounded Canadians.

TORONTO.
James Fielding Sweeny, D.D., D.C.L., Bishop. 

William Day Reeve, D.D., Assistant.

ST. JAMES’ CATHEDRAL—With other parts 
of the British Empire, and in compliance with the 
proclamation of the Provincial. Government, a 
solemn service of intercession and prayer was 
held in this Cathedral on August 4th in com
memoration of the first anniversary of the declara
tion of war by Great Britain against Germany. 
Great simplicity marked the service, which added 
to its beauty and impressiveness. The musical 
portion was exceptionally well rendered, opening 
with the hymn, “O God our help in ages past.” 
Kipling’s “Recessional” was sung as an anthem, 
and “Father in our hour of need” was sung by 
the vast congregation. After the benediction, 
Dr. Ham played the “Dead March” in “Saul,” 
in memory of those who have fallen at the front.

« One Year of War!”
Hymn for August 4, 1915

Composed by The Bishop op Toronto

Tune—“Rest,” B.C.P. 445.

One year of War ! Thy chastening blow 
Comes to its close to-day.

And Thou, O Lord our God dost know 
The bitterness of warfare’s woe,

Whose end seems far away.

One year of War ! O God the loss 
Of these appalling hours !

Borne down beneath the heavy cross, 
Earth’s pleasures seem to turn to dross 

For these sad hearts of ours.

One year of War ! God soothe the strain 
And struggle of these days.

Blot out the strife, and ease the pain, 
Accept our sacrifice to gain 

The favour of Thy praise.

One year of War ! Lord, may w e learn 
Thy chastening rod to see,

In this W'ar-judgment to discern 
Thy will, that we to Thee should turn, 

More loyal be to Thee. y
One year of War ! dear Prince of Peace, 

Bring to an end this strife :
Make hate and cruelty to cease,
From Death and Hell grant us release. 

And bring us all to Life.—Amen.

The service closed with the National Anthem 
and the hymn, “Soldiers of the Cross, arise.” 
Canon Plumptre took for his text Psalm 24: 3-4, 
“Who shall ascend into the hill of the Lord ? or 
who shall stand in His holy place? He that hath 
clean hands and a pure heart ; Who hath not lifted 
up his soul unto vanity, nor sworn deceitfully.;’ 
Repeating the words, “Lest we forget,” Canon 
Plumptre began: “There is one date that we shall 
not forget, and which shall stand out in history 
—August 4, 1914.” Then speaking of the call 
to prayer, he said: “A just cause is the best 
prayer. God is not a tribal or national God. As 
Lincoln said, ‘We must not ask, “Is God on our 
side?” but, “Are we on God’s side?” ’ There arc 
those with bloodstained hands who blatantly 
boast of an alliance with God, but the Lord shall 
have them in derision. The big battalions may 
win the day, but justice must ultimately triumph 
and evil shall destroy itself. As a result of a 
year’s war there has been a linking up of the 
British Empire in the comradeship of arms and 
the fellowship of suffering by the tie of moral 
conviction.' The conviction of the righteousness of 
our cause is still unshaken. And in defence of that 
cause many a good man and true has gone down 
to death. The one thing that seems to come 
more and more clearly home to me in this war is 
the need for the acknowledgment of the brother
hood of mankind. «There is nothing now worth 
living for but the breaking down of the barriers

between nation and nation, class and class, church 
and church. Nothing less than the reshaping of 
the whole fabric of society will compensate for 
all the blood and tears of this war.” Hundreds 
were unable to obtain admission to the Cathedral. 
In addition to the Lieutenant-Governor, Sir John 
Hendrie, Lady Hendrie, and Aide-de-Camps, Hon. 
I. B. Lucas, Attorney-General, Hon. W. H. Hoyle, 
representing the Provincial Government; Mayor 
Church and members of the City Council; Board 
of Education, members of Legislature and repre
sentatives of various National and Benevolent So
cieties, in addition to a great number of clergy 
of all denominations, were present.

The clergy present in the chancel were Right 
Rev. Bishop Reeve, Archdeacon Ingles, Archdeacon 
Warren, Provost Macklem, Canon Plummer, Rev, 
F. J. Moore, Rev. Mr. Clarke and the Rector.

ST. PAUL’S.—The Rev. Prof. Mowll preached 
on Sunday evening in this church, in the absence 
of the Rector. The subject of the sermon was 
upon the nearness of the Second Coming and its 
relation to the great war. The text was on 
“Armageddon” from Revelation.

NORWAY.—ST. JOHN’S.—On Friday, August 
6th, at St. John’s Sunday School, Norway, the 
articles for the soldiers at the front, which the 
children donated by giving up their annual pic
nic, were o.n view, consisting of tobacco, cigar
ettes, chiclets, chocolates, footballs, baseballs, 
mouth organs, tooth brushes, shoe laces, besides 
donations of various articles from the children 
and others. The Sunday School was appropriately 
decorated for the occasion. The choice of 
articles was approved by an officer"lately returned 
on leave of absence from France, who gave some 
interesting facts concerning the war.

FAIRBANK.—ST. HILDA’S.—The annual 
garden party and sports in connection with this 
church, held on the Civic Holiday, was a great 
success, both as to the number in attendance and 
the splendid programme of sports arranged. The 
Russian juvenile band of 42 performers rendered 
selections of popular music during the day. The 
grounds were tastefully laid out to represent an 
old English fair. Rev. H. R. Young was in 
charge.

GEORGINA.—The annual garden party took 
place on Wednesday, July 28th, at “The Briars,” 
the beautiful home of Miss Sibbald, situated on 
the shore of Lake Simcoe. The ladies of the 
parish served refreshments. An excellent pro
gramme was contributed to by local talent, sum
mer residents at Jackson’s Point, and the Sutton 
orchestra. The proceeds amounted to $140.

SCARBORO JUNCTION.—CHURCH OF 
THE EPIPHANY.—A service commemorating the 
first anniversary of the great war was held in 
this church on Wednesday, August 4th, the Rev.
A. N- Barclay conducting the service and giving 
the address. Attendance was good.

COLLINGWOOD.—ALL SAINTS’.—The Right 
Rev. Heber J. Hamilton, D.D., Bishop of Mid- 
Japan, who is home on furlough, preached at the 
morning and evening services at this church on 
Sunday, August 1st. The large congregations 
were greatly interested in the messages from our 
Canadian dioceSe in Japan.

LAKEF1ELD.—On Saturday, July 31st, the 
Rector, the Rev. Herbert A. Ben-Oliel, received 
W'ord from Ottawa that he had been selected as 
a Chaplain for the C.E.F., and on Monday he 
received orders to embark at Montreal on August 
6th, and to report forthwith at Shorncliffe, Eng
land. The congregation refused to allow Mr, 
Ben-Oliel to resign before leaving.

ORILLIA—ST. JAMES’—On August 1st, the 
Ven. Archdeacon Cody, who is spending his va
cation at his summer cottage at Shanty Bay, 
preached a timely sermon. The Archdeacon’s- 
argument was a protest against the popular idea 
that life consisted in length of days. His text 
was a somewhat unusual one, “Arc there not 
twelve hours in the day?” In propounding this 
question to the fearful disciples who objected to 
his going up to Jerusalem, in response to the 
call of the sisters of Lazarus, Jesus had la*id 
down a great principle of universal application.
It was akin to Livingstone’s famous statement; 
“Man is immortal till his work is done.” Jesua - 
would have his disciples understand that in the 
path of duty there need be no fear; and out of it 
there could be no calm. The text could be given 
two applications at the present juncture. In the 
first place it was a reminder of the shortness of 
the time. Only 12 hours! So much to be done; 
so little time! The thought'should energize every 
soul with a serious purpose in life. It should 
bring a sense of the sacredness of time and the 
worth of opportunity. Man had ’but a little time
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for mighi\ doing. Through confiding too much, 
jx-ih.i|■>. m th.<- good intentions of neighbours, the 
British I' ini»i11- li.id given its foes a great initial 
advantage: we dare nut, through easy indiffer
ence, let them gain a further lead. It was no 
time for lazy leisure. 1 he Empire had been 
lighting with one lgind,z’dt behoved the Workers 
at home to imitate those in the field, by supreme 
devotion to the business oi tl)e hour. I he other 
application, and the one which Jesus primarily 
intended, w;fs that in every life spent in the path 
of duty there was a full 12 hours. Then- was 
no lime to squander, but there was enough for 
every dutv that God expected of a man. Herein 
lay the secret of calmness and the source of 
courage. Tinye enough ! It was this that gave 
to the life of Jesus, with all the great purpose 
that he had to fulfil; fits note of leisure and of 
peace. Amid the crimson rain now deluging the 
world, there w as need for a new faith in th • om
niscience of God. To-day there was much need 
to learn these lessons. Our young men should 
tread the path of duty unafraid, confident that 
there were 12 hours in the day.^We were engaged 
in a struggle with a powerful foe—a struggle 
that must be carried through to the end without 
compromise. It would mean much sacrifice to 
overcome him. But no life laid down sacrificially 
in such a cause could be said to hi* wasted. The 
Canadians who had fallen already had bequeathed 
to their country a memory of glory. Let it be 
remembered then that in every life lived in the 
path of duty there were 12 hours—'no more; but 
that also no matter how few its days it was com
plete; there were 12 hours—no less.

NIAGARA.
VV. R. Clark, D.D., Bishop, Hamilton, Ont.

HAMILTON.—In nearly all of the churches of 
the city on August 4th, special services of prayer 
were held. The Bishop of Niagara officiated at 
the Cathedral at the special evening service.

ST. PF.TER’S.—Twenty-three years ago the 
late Rev. Canon Bull, representing the then 
Bishop of Niagara, laid the corner stone of this 
church, and on Friday last that same stone was 
laid the second time and for the new St. Peter’s, 
which is now in course of erection at the corner 
of Main and St. Clair Avenue. The exercises 
were simple but impressive, and there was a large 
gathering of the members of the congregation to 
witness the ceremony. The Right Rev. Dr. Wil
liam R. Clark officiated. Rev. Canon Daw, the 
Rector, read a portion of the service and Rev. J. 
W. TenKyck presented to Bishop Clark a silver 
trowel, with which he laid the stone. As his 
Lordship placed the stone in position, as it was 
being lowered, he said “Here let the true faith 
and fear of God, with brotherly love, ever abide, 
and may this place, now' set apart with prayers, 
and with the invocation and praise of the Most 
Holy Name, be evermore the Temple of the Most 
High God, through lesus Christ our Lord, who 
with the Father and the Holy Spirit liveth and 
reigneth, one God, world without end.” When 
the congregation had resumed their seats, Rev. 
Mr. TenEyck briefly reviewed the history of the 
congregation, and said that the reason for mov
ing the site was to meet the need due to the 
growth of the city to the east. The Bishop, in 
addressing the gathering, complimented the con
gregation on the work which had been begun, 
and which he hoped to see carried to a successful 
issue. He told of the first laying of the corner 
stone, and referred in complimentary manner to 
the work done by the church in the 23 years of 
its existence. He also paid a compliment to the 
faithfulness of the Rector, and said that he had 
been true to the promises which he made on his 
first coming to the church as Rector. He wished 
both congregation and Rector God-speed in their 
work. Rev. Canon Daw made a few congratu
latory remarks and said that all the other churches 
of the city rejoiced with St. Peter’s in the suc
cess of the work being carried on. In addition 
to the clergy mentioned, there w'ere present Rev. 
Robert Cordner and Rev. G. W. Tebbs. The box 
w'hich was dejxisited beneath the stone contained 
copies of the local daily papers of .last Saturday, 
whichNcontained a brief history of the parish, a 
form of service and a photograph of the Rector, 
the names of the officers of all the organizations 
of the congregation, the names of the bondsmen, 
the names of the builders, the honour roll of the 
voting men of the congregation who are serving 
.at the troVC the names of the w'ardens, a list of 
the clergy of the PGfi a copy of the last finan
ce! statement of the church, S Summary of the 
war to date, a copy of the “Canadian Church
man,’’ and a copy of the “Leaflet.”

NIAGARA-ON-THE-LAKE.—Owing to the
ynditipn of the grounds caused bv storms, the
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combined patriotic intercession service which was 
10 be held in commemoration of the first anni
versary of the commencement of the war on 
August 4th, was not held as intended. 1 he ser
vice was called for 8.30 a.m., but was postponed 
till 4.30 p.m. Conditions had not materially 
improved by this time, so the chaplains ol 
different units held separate services ior their 
respective units. The service consisted of the 
appointed prayers and a short address to the men 
about the importance of the day and what it sug
gested. The bands provided suitable music for 
the day.

HURON.
David Williams, D.D., Bishop, London, Ont.

LONDON.—ST. PAUL’S CATHEDRAL.—At 
this Cathedral, August 4th, the Bishop had 
prepared a special order of service for the 
occasion .and he offered a special prayer 
for the success of the Allied arms and 
for peace. He was assisted by Rev. Canon 
Tucker and Rev. E. Hawkins. Canon Tucker 
preached a strong sermon reviewing the progress 
of the war during the past 12 months and sounded 
a three-fold note to his hearers. He advised 
humiliation before God for many, shortcomings, 
especially for the material character of present- 
day civilization in which God, he said, has been 
practically excluded. “We have relied on our 
great guns, our men and the strength of our good 
right arm for victory instead of upon God.” The 
speaker mentioned the evils of intemperance and 
impurity, but stated that behind all is the sin of 
materialism. The Canon urged gratitude towards 
God for all blessings in the past year. Among 
these were the marvellous unity of the Empire, 
the wonderful devotion of Britain’s ally, Belgium, 
the splendid patriotism of France, the glorious 
heroism of Russia and the w'ay in which the 
shores of England have heen unharmed and the 
freedom of the seas. Canon Tucker also asked 
jrrayer for help in the great struggle now before 
the nation. He urged his hearers to pray “for 
God’s help in the decisions which the King and 
his counsellors arc called upon to come to almost 
every day and of the generals in the field in their 
messages which control tens of thousands of men, 
for our sailors in their sleepless devotion and for 
the soldiers in the trenches and that God would 
give us wisdom and perseverance and would 
eventually overrule everything for His own ends.”

GALT.—TRINITY.—On Wednesday afternoon, 
August 4th, a special service, as in many churches 
throughout the Empire, was held in this church. 
The Daughters of the Empire attended by special 
request of the National Chapter. Rev. Canon 
Ridley, Rector, delivered an address on the anni
versary of the declaration of war.

OWEN SOUND—ST. GEORGE’S.—A special 
intercessory service was held in the evening of 
August 4th at this church. Besides hundreds 
of the congregation, the service was attended 
by the Sons of England, Orangemen and the 
Town Councillors, who marched to the* church 
headed by the fife and drum band. Canon Ardell 
conducted the service.

BRANTFORD—ST. LUKE’S.—The overseas 
force of the 25th Dragoons marched to this 
church for service on Sunday, August 1st. In 
spite of the intense heat, the service was enjoyed 
by all ; the sermon given by the Rev. C. V. Lester, 
besides being eloquent, was also short and con
cise. Basing his sermon on Isaiah 59: 7-8, the 
preacher applied the fearfully denunciatory words 
of the text first to ourselves and thçn to the Ger
mans. Bloodshed to the prophets was taking 
away from a man the peace of God, as by fraud, 
oppression or deceit. The prophets always de
claimed against such sins, and we have need to
day to take their bold and violent standards of 
righteousness.' We are always in temptation to 
commit crimes against society.

KEEWATIN.
Joseph Lofthouse, D.D., Bishop, Kenora.

SIOUX LOOKOUT—ST. MARY’S—The ser
vices on Sunday, July 25th, in connection with 
the 5th anniversary of the opening of the church, 
were of a very interesting character. A celebra
tion of Holy Communion at 8.30 a.m. wra§ well 
attended. At the morning and evening services 
the Incumbent was assisted by the Rev. Fred. 
Elev, of Lac Seul. Special Psalms and hymns 
were used; the new hymti, composedHor the men 
at the front, sung to the tune “Melita,” wras 
used. The Incumbent-gave a «short sketch of the 
work done in the parish since the work was
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started more than five years ago by.Mr. Gordon 
-and continued by Rev. J. H. Atkinson, and urged 
the people to more loyalty to God and His cause 
by giving themàelves to the u'ork—in prayer and 
self-sacrifice. Mrs. Painter sang “Ave Maria” 
at the evening service. The church *wa§, verv 
tastefully decorated.

The session of the Sunday School was an open 
one ; there was a short programme of suitable 
recitations and hymns, and an address by the In
cumbent on St. Mark 10: 13, outlining the way in 
which parents and even companions may keep 
children from coming to Jesus. The annual Sun 
day School picnic was held on Thursday, July 29, 
to Sandy Beach and was a great success, many 
of the parents and friends being present, as it 
was the weekly half-holiday. ^_

RUPERT’S LAND.
Samuel P. Matheson, D.D., D.C.L., Arch

bishop and Primate, Winnipeg.

WINNIPEG.—The anniversary of the war was 
observed in practically all the city churches by 
special services. At Holy Trinity Church about 
boo people assembled in the evening for inter
cession, and the service was most inspiring. Rev.
A. E. Ribourg preached, giving- the history of the 
war, the causes leading up to it, and the signifi
cance of the part taken by the Empire. At St. 
Matthew’s Church, upwards of 800 gathered at 
the evening service, and the spirit manifested was 
a most devotional one. The Rector, the Rev. R.
B. McElheran, preached.

ST. ALBAN’S.—On Thursday evening last the 
congregation of this church turned out in large 
numbers to attend the ceremonies connected with 
the turning of the first sod for the new church, 
the work for which is to be started immediately. 
The Rev.'“H. Cawley, Rector of the parish, was 
in charge of the service. The Very Rev. Dean 
Coombes read the prayers, the Rev. R. B. Mc
Elheran, Rural Dean, gave the address, and the 
Rev. Rural Dean Wiley, of Dauphin, Rev. E. C. 
R. Pritchard, Rev. Professor Ferguson and other 
city clergy were present. The choir of the church 
ably led the singing. It is expected that the 
parish hall will be completed this year and that 
next year the church itself will be proceeded with. 
The entire group of buildings will cost about 
$80,000. Mr. Cawley is receiving many congrat
ulations on the advancement observed in the parish 
since his appointment a year ago.

CAMP HUGHES.—On August 4th, a most 
impressive service was held at 8 a.m. for all the 
troops in the camp. About 8,000 soldiers formed 
in a square and attended most devoutly to the 
service. The three camp Chaplains divided the 
various parts of the service between them. The 
Rev. R. W. Ridgeway, Anglican Chaplain, read 
the prayers, Mr. Farquhar, the Presbyterian, gave 
the address, and Father Labontie, the Roman 
Catholic, "read the lesson.

WINNIPEG BEACH.—The annual meeting of 
St. Bartholomew’s Church took place after the 
morning service on August 1. Rev. F. W. Good- 
eve read the" annual report for 1914, and its 
adoption was moved by J. Jerrard (Rector’s war
den), seconded by Vernon Morris (people’s war
den), and carried. The election of officers for 
1915-16 was then proceeded with as follows:— 
Rector’s warden, Vernon Morris ; people’s war
den, Mr. J. E. Thomas ; churchwardens, G. W. 
Head, L. D. Smith, E. A. Struthers, Wï* A. Mor- 
kill, J. Jerrard, D. W. Banks, S. Stevenson, J. G- 
Dagg ; delegates to Synod, E. A. Struthers and 
J. G. Dagg. A committee consisting of the war
dens and vestrymen was appointed to collect the 
usual subscriptions for defraying the church 
building account, w'hich is now reduced to $400. 
A ladies’ committee was appointed for the pur
pose of having the rectory renovated. The report 
showed the church year had been a very good 
one, leaving a small balance on hand. Under the 
Rev. F. W. Goodeve’s care the congregations 
have filled the church to its utmost capacity. It 
is hoped the vestry will have the church enlarged 
next year.

RATHWELL—ST. PAUL’S.------There has re
cently been placed in the chancel of this church, 
two handsome and substantial oak chairs, up
holstered in leather. These chairs were pur
chased bv public subscription in memory of the 
late Charles E. Ford. A brass plate attached to 
one of the chairs bears the following inscription. 
“To the greater glory of God and in loving 
memorv of Charles Edward Ford, for many years 
Warden of this Church. Died of wounds, Marcn 
19th, A.D., 1915, at Wimereux, near Boulogne, 
France.”
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n,n the occasion of their leaving, this parish 
r r 'rhp parish of the Church of the Ascension, 
Stonewall, the Rev. J. and Mrs. Anderson 
x.ere presented with a handsome tea service and 
„rSP of money, also a beautiful cabinet of flat- 

lire from the congregations of St. Mark’s, Tre- 
Iprne and St. Matthew’s, Boyne; Creek. Mr. 
Anderson was also presented with a gold mounted 
fountain pen from the Masonic fraternity of
RathwelL SASKATCHEWAN.

Jervois A. Newnham, D.D., Bishop, Prince 
Albert, Sask.

SASKATOON- — CHRIST CHURCH. — Rev. 
Principal Lloyd, D.D., made an earnest appeal 
to men to join the colours in a sermon in Christ 
Church on Sunday, August 1st, before a large 
congregation. He paid a high tribute to Christ 
Church on the large number of young men who 
had volunteered for active service from their 
ranks and declared that if Canada must .do its 
duty in proportion to the Mother Country she 
must send at least 500,000 men, instead of 150,- 
000 Hymns of a patriotic character were sung 
during the service, including Rudyard Kipling’s 
well-known composition. “God of Our Fathers, 
Known of Old.” Principal Lloyd took as the 
basis of his sermon the call of Joshua to the 
Israelites, their response, and the setting up of 
the monument on the other side of Jordan after 
their victory, and spoke on “Our Duty to the 
Empire in this Time of Crisis.”

CALGARY.
William Cyprian Pinkham, D.D., Bishop, 

Calgary, Alta.

CALGARY.—CHURCH OF THE REDEEM
ER.—On Sunday, July 18th, the Very Rev. Dean 
Paget declared that hè was going to vote for 
the prohibition bill because it was going to close 
the bars and would do away with the “cursed 
custom” of treating. Of the economic value of 
the measure he had grave doubts, and he 
pointed out that it was not in accord with the 
methods and ideals of the Anglican Church in 
dealing with intemperance and kindred evils. 
But because, in closing the bars, it took temp
tation from the paths of men, he supported the 
bill. He declared it was unquestionably a pro
hibition measure. Taking as his text the familiar 
words from the Lord’s Prayer, “Lead us not into 
temptation,” Dean Paget said that many An
glicans had seen fit not to accept the whole plat
form and methods of the most ardent advocates 
of the prohibition campaign. It had, therefore, 
been assumed that the Church of England was 
divided on this question, that it was less inter
ested than other religious bodies and was luke
warm on the subject. It should be made clear 
that the methods and ideals of the Church looked 
toward the training up of its people in the Gospel 
and in the teaching of morality and Christian 
worship, that they “should keep, their bodies in 
temperance and chastity,” rather than the laying 
down of specified rules of conduct. The attitude 
of the Church on most of these questions, such 
as related to eating and drinking and social rela
tions, was that it was better to train men and 
women to discipline themselves to use, these 
things rather than to be mastered by them. “If 
you should ask me as your spiritual pastor what 
my attitude was on this bill and how I shall vote 
I should say that in the first place the liquor 
act is unquestionably a prohibition act. As 
regards prohibition itself, I have grave doubts 
as to its being the best method of dealing with 
the question of intemperance or of its being 
feasible. But one feature, paramount above all 
others, is that the bill, with whatever faults it 
may have, will, close the open bars in hotels, 
saloons and clubs, thus removing the terrible 
temptations that beset men, especially young 
men, to drink.” The Dean said that all other 
questions and difficulties became negligible when 
the lure of temptation from the open bars was 
considered. No one questioned that the open 
bar was responsible for more ruined homes and 
wrecked homes than any other cause. “If closing 
the bars will stop this terrible temptation of 
treating, that is the great question to consider, 
and that is why I am going to vote for the bill ” 
Dean Paget pointed out, in conclusion, that if 
the act proved to be unworkable and unsatisfac
tory, it could always be repealed.

THE TEMPERANCE ISSUE.—Speaking to 
an audience that packed the Grand Theatre to 
the doors recently, Rev. Dr. Lloyd, of Saskatoon, 
veteran of the North-West Rebellion, took up the

liquor lie circulated through the province and 
nailed by Premier Scott, of the neighbouring 
province, that the Saskatchewan Government was 
prepared to fling into Alberta huge quantities of 
liquor to supply thirsty souls in this province 
after the vote had gone dry on July 21st. “The 
Premier of Saskatchewan has ably answered 
that,” he declared, “by declaring that the Sas
katchewan council has decided to prohibit the 
importation into Alberta of liquor. Thus another 
weapon of the liquor men is turned upon them
selves,” he commented. Dr. Lloyd declared thaii^ 
the Saskatchewan results had almost exceeded’ 
their expectations in that province. Commis
sioner Bole had stated that there wouldn’t be 
twenty per cent, of the liquor drunk in the pro
vince under the new law, while police records 
actually showed a falling off of almost 50 per 
cent, in arrests. “What must the passage of the 
Alberta act mean to the province?” he asked. 
“Dean Paget at the Pro-Cathedral has said that 
while the act might have some defects, it would 
abolish the bar, and, therefore, he would vote 
.for it.” Loud cheers greeted this announcement. 
Dr. Lloyd declared that 05 per cent, of the min
isters of all denominations in the province were 
in favour of the act.

N.B.—As all know, Alberta went “dry” by a 
splendid majority.

Correspondence
A BIBLICAL PROBLEM.

Sir,—One of the Sentences in the Draft Prayer 
Book for Ascension Day is the 10th verse of the 
24th Psalm. It should not be forgotten that in 
that Psalm, the question, “Who is the King of 
Glory ?” is tw'ice asked, and answmred in two 
quite different ways. Why the one answer is 
selected and the other omitted, is not clear. The 
answer to the first question appears in Ps. 24: 8, 
and it won Moses Margoliouth to the Christian 
faith. The first answer to the question, “Who 
is the King of Glory?” must ever be “the Lord 
strong and mighty.” The Lord is first seen in 
His own matchless personal majesty. But this is 
only half of the complete answer; for, on further 
reflection, we must think of Jesus as the head of 
a race, the King of a Kingdom, the second Adam, 
“the Lord of Hosts.” Is it right in the pro
posed Prayer Book to give only a half answ'er to 
such a momentous question ?

W.
RECRUITS WANTED.

Sir,—In the current S.P.G. “Quarterly Inter
cession Paper,” great stress is laid on Theologi
cal Colleges and the need of men to preach the 
Gospel. A Bishop is quoted as saying : —

“The War Office is unable to use the priests 
w'ho have volunteered to be Chaplains at the front. 
Our Lord Jesus Christ does not receive the same 
response when He makes known His needs at the 
front in tropical Africa. Pray God that this war 
may recall us all to the reality of the spiritual 
conflict.” Every clergyman who volunteers as a 
war Chaplain is not necessarily fit to be a mis
sionary, yet the Bishop’s forcible contrast pro
vokes this question:—“How does King George 
get so many more clerical recruits than King 
Jesus?” The Intercession paper referred to, also 
mentions that the new finance scheme of the 
Central Board of Missions contemplates a council 
in every diocese jn England tcrencourage men to 
enter the Christian ministry, and to help them if 
they need help. This is a practical plan that ought 
to work equally well in Canadian dioceses. The 
General Synod is near and should face the ques
tion how to call out men and train them for the 
Lord’s service. Anglican.

THE PRO-GERMAN POPE.

Sir,—It has been adduced and historically proven 
in the past, that internal strife and wars waged in 
the name of religion have been more fiercely con
tested, morel ruthlessly prosecuted, and the after- 
math of bitterness been more accentuated and 
deep-seated, than when nations clashed ?over 
secular matters, for territorial aggrandizement, 
or other causes which form a pretext for countries 
to jump at each others throats. But the present 
catastrophic European situation. cannot be con
strued to have arisen through any spiritual 
reason. In fact, the mix-up of religions is an 
anomaly ; patriotism is the dominant note, which 
puts the quietus to the preceding statement.

Several years ago British people thought that 
if a better understanding was to be effected with

Germany, it would be accomplished through the 
agency of the Church, and men like Harnack, 
Eucken and other German thinkers were amen
able to the friendly proposals. British ecclesias
tics visited Germany and if the feports they gave 
on return were not glowing, they at least thought" 
that the deeply implanted, ever-increasing Anglo
phobia might be mitigated through their efforts, 
assisted by the professors and theologians, afore
mentioned. But these Teuton “Doves of Peace,” 
were symbolic of despicable birds associated with 
carrion, and are now advocates of the nefarious 
methods carried on with the benediction of the 
Kaiser and the approval of the Pope. Of the 
Kaiser we cannot expect anything that savours 
of humanity. He and his satellites, with one or 
two exceptions, are devoid of all principles of 
morality, precepts of honour, and those gentler 
feelings and associations which elevate man above 
the ravening wolf. But surely the Roman Pontiff, 
the infallible Pope, Christ’s Vice-Gerent on earth, 
should have some pronouncement, an ex Cathedra 
utterance on these unparalleled atrocities. The 
man who arrogates the position of arbiter of 
morals and is at the head of a church which 
claims to have the monopoly of truth ( ?), can
not remain reticent, much less show a predilec
tion to the side which is pursuing such barbarous 
tactics. Of course the Vatican has always been 
the foe to freedom and democracy and France 
and Italy are refractory children of the Church, 
while Austria is as subservient to her decrees as 
Spain. But for a Pope to state that he has to con
sider the “interests of the Holy See,” in view of 
the authenticated atrocities perpetrated against 
his own priests, the outrages in the convents, and 
the sacking of the fane of learning, Louvain, 
not to speak of the devastation of Belgium, and 
the appeals from Cardinal Mercier, stamp his 
action as the most outstanding instance of moral 
cowardice recorded in history. The fabulous 
infallibility theory got a rude shock recently, 
when the Pope stated in exoneration of the sink
ing of the “Lusitania,” that the British block
ade “condemns millions of innocent people to 
famine,” and the German Minister of Interior 
boasted in the Reichstag, a few days later, that 
Germany had plenty of food. It is common know
ledge that Cardinal Mercier was put under arrest 
by the German military authorities last January 
and prohibited from discharging his duties. The 
Pope denies it, and asks our acceptance of the 
German version. Semfer Idem is still the motto 
of the Vatican. If France and Italy were over
thrown Rome might again attain the Temporal 
Power, which would be even worse than German 
subjugation, a condition too awful to contemplate.

S. H. Bleakley.

EVENING COMMUNION.

Sir,—I have been somewhat interested in the 
discussion in the “Canadian Churchman” on 
Evening Communion. Recently I was visiting in 
the United States. One Sunday I happened to 
be in a city, a place of 6,000 people. The Epis
copal Church was in charge of a student who 
announced that the preacher at the evening ser
vice would be the Bishop. He also announced 
that the Communion would be administered Mon
day morning at 7.30. Had the Communion ser
vice been held Sunday evening, no doubt 50 
persons would have partaken. Monday morning 
there were less than six. The ways of these 
men are hard to understand. To me they seem 
guided neither by Scripture nor by commonsense.

„ J. J. Rooney.

Books anb Bookmen
“The Fall of Canada.” By George M. Wrong. 

Oxford and Toronto: The Clarendon Press, 
8s. 6d. net.

This work by Professor Wrong is entitled “A 
Chapter in the History of the Seven Years’ War,” 
and all who are interested in Canada will want 

Although it covers but one year, it 
records the Vital events which led to the transfer 
of. Canada from France to England, after the vic
tory of Wolfe. We are allowed to trace, under 
the author’s skilful and fascinating guidance, the 
varying fortunes of the British and French 
armies, the surrender of Quebec, the attack by 
Levis, the failure to press home a victory which 
would have pretty certainly ended in a recapture 
by the French, the work of Murray, the arrival 
of the British fleet, and the events leading up to 
the capture of Montreal and the complete victory 
of the British. From point to point readers are 
led on with unflagging interest, and Professor 
Wrong’s facile pen and vivid portrayal enable us
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to follow the trying and oscillating experiences 
of both sides, it is a brilliant book, eminently 
worthy of its subject and author, and it is a 
particular satisfaction to know that in Professor 
Wrong canada has a historian of such ability, 
who can also write with great attractiveness. His 
promise1 of a fuller history of Canada will be 
awaited w ith .special interest after this taste of 
his fine qualities. For thorough research, for 
balanced judgment, and for the true historian’s 
remarkable sympathy with both combatants, this 
book takes high rank.
“The. Bible Verified.” Verbatim ' Report of 

lectures and addresses given at the Bible 
League Summer Conference, Littlehampton, 
1914. London : Bible League. 6d. net.

A series of addresses dealing with the Bible, 
delivered juM before the war broke out last 
August. Included in the topics are studies of 
Some Titles of our Lord, the Book of Daniel, the 
Bible in relation to Science, Archaeology, Citizen
ship, Missions: and also a se/ies on the Holy 
Spirit. The addresses are admirable and fully 
justify the hope that their truth will strengthen . 
the recoil from the German view of Holy Scrip- ' 
ture, and promote faith in the Bible as the Word 
of God. The book consists of over 200 pages and 
is therefore marvellously cheap, and calls for the 
widest circulation in all churches.
“Facts to be Faced ere I nmaking the Bible.”

By W. St. Clair Tisdall, D.D. Morgan and 
Scott : London. 2d. net.

An able and forceful criticism of Dr. Paterson 
Smyth’s new book, “Our Bible in the Making.”
It is written by one of the most competent schol
ars of the day and deserves the most careful 
attention. It should be studied closely side by 
side» with the book which it criticizes in so 
effective a way.

Ebe jfamüç
The Price of Victory

A Story of the Great War
By Edwin C. Cuming.

T
HE waiting-rooms and approaches to the 
great London terminus were crowded with 
men and women who seemed to have been 
drawn from their homes as by some com

mon purpose, some magnetic force they had been 
unable to resist. The morning hour was early, 
even for the great crowd of those women, who 
always rose early to the call of the factory bell, 
and the keen cut of the wind reminded them 
that, while the sun shone out its message of 
spring and hope,, winter still held some sway 
over the land.

The crowd was composed largely of women 
and grey-haired men, and proclaimed to the 
world that it had been drawn from all walks of 
life and grades of society by the varied fashion 
of its dress and manners. Side by side stood 
the factory girl and the rich daughter of society, 
while the mother, bent with the weight of years, 
stood beside the bride of a few months. Here 
stood a frail woman, pulling her thin, well- 
brushed coat around her five-year-old bonny 
youngster she had been unable to leave at home ; 
beside her waited a bright, fresh, beautiful girl, 
carefully wrapped in an expensive sable cloak. 
She had just given some orders to her chauffeur 
waiting beside her luxurious limousine, while she 
waited with the sad-eyed throng. Near the bar
rier a couple waited whose hair had long since 
turned grey; they had given their brightest son 
to the Empire’s service, w'hile beside them, with 
eyes reddened by many tears, there stood a 
young girl in her early twenties, who, but a few 
months before, had looked forward to the build
ing 'with her lover and husband the little home 
af happiness.

They had all come to meet the stream of pain 
which would come into the great terminus, and 
tô take to their homes those of their loved ones 
who had given themselves in sacrifice for what 
they believed to be a righteous cause. As one 
looked into the faces of these women they saw 
the look of wonderful resignation, and even 
smiles, although their hearts must have throbbed 
with pain and anxiety. These are the heroines 
whose names will never be “gazetted,” and 
whose story will not be told in the newspapers.

Outside the station the city was not yet awak
ened to its day of toil and responsibility, and 
still slumbered on. What a strange city this ! 
Within a couple of hundred miles the great guns 
of the armies are belching forth their storm of 
molten lead, while men are rushing bravely to

their honoured deaths ; the boom of the artillery 
sounds its awful knell of death ; yet this city 
slumbers ; it is quiet and resigned, and goes its 
way as though it were the piping times of peace. 
The Government has called for millions in men 
and money, and millions of its noblest sons have 
responded to the call, while its bankers and 
financiers have given their gold. Yet there have 
been no demonstrations of patriotism or rowdy 
processions. The flower of the nation is being 
sacrificed to an inhuman enemy, but there have 
been no bellowings of hate against them, while 
one of its greatest struggles has simply brought 
out a grim, determination to win if it costs life 
itself. There have been those who have scorned 
the English slowness and conservatism, but 
here it is seen as the great force which resolves 
to hew its way to victory, even if it means the 
last man and every available shilling. It is a 
nation with no bombast, but every part of the 
Empire responds to the call of the Motherland 
in her need.

Down the street outside the station the motor 
ambulance from some neighbouring hospital 
clangs its way to join the already long line which 
has been gathering since the early hours of the 
morning within the station-yard. The news
papers are being hurried to the news-stands, 
and the city begins to rouse itself to a new day.

Inside the crowd still gathers, although only 
those who have received the small red Govern
ment “permit” will be allowed upon the plat
forms. The barriers are drawn and guarded, 
although again and again the crush behind them 
threatens to break them down in its anxiety to 
meet the incoming train. The porters, usually 
so brusque and officious, seem to have acquired 
a new lesson of patience and kindliness as they 
try to answer .a dozen impossible questions at 
once. But the crowd is strangely patient. The 
train has not been scheduled, but these people 
are willing to wait even another two hours ; they 
have come to wait, and thus settle themselves 
down into a fellowship in which many hearts are 
unburdened.

“Yes, miss,” said one woman from the East 
End of the city, “my man was in that last big 
scrap ; some funny sort o’ name. ’E got hit at 
the beginning of the war, but got better, so they 
sends ’im back. Wot yer say the name was? 
Yus, that’s hit; I knowed it was suthing 
‘Chapil.’ Yus, I expects ’im with this lot, miss.”

Her companion had supplied the name with a 
dainty Parisian accent, and stood listening to 
the story of the wounded'hero, wondering what 
strange events had led to this acquaintance with 
an East Ender. She is the girl who has brought 
the limousine.

“Do you see that young girl over there? She 
seems so frightened and lonely. I wonder who 
fehe is and whether I can help her?”

Without waiting for a reply the girl hurried 
across to speak to'the new acquaintance.

“I’ll just go over and see, I think; it’s just 
all we can do these days, just cheer each other 
up. Good-bye ; I hope he’ll not be so badly 
wounded after all,” and with the smile of one 
who has learnt life’s greatest act, she went 
away.

The girl who had attracted her attention 
waited on the fringe of the crowd, clutching at 
the precious red ticket and glancing with anxious 
eyes along the long platform at which the train 
was expected to arrive. She presented a most 
pitiable and strange picture, for the style of her 
habite and the manner of her deportment pro
claimed her to be foreign to the rush of the 
great station life.

“Are you ^waiting for someone on this train?” 
asked the girl in the sable coat as an introduc
tion. The girl thus addressed looked a mute 
appeal, and, finding in the eyes of her com
panion the touch of the common sorrow, ac
knowledged the enquiry.

“Well, I’m waiting, but I hardly know whether 
I shall be welcomed. You see, I am no.t ex
pected,” she replied, with some embarrassment.

“Are you strange to the city?” her friend 
asked further.

“Yes, and to the country, too; I have come 
from across the Atlantic during the last few 
days, just to be near him when he returns.”

The tears began to well into the eyes, while 
a sob, which* reftfsed to be stifled, interrupted 
for a moment her story.

“You see, I waited so long for him, nearly five 
years, while he educated himself at college in 
Canada, and all along we have been looking for
ward to the wedding and things; he finished up 
splendidly this year, and everything was pre
pared, and then, a month before the marriage, 
the war broke out. He so much wanted to do 
his duty, and asked me to let him go and to 
wait until he came back ; but I refused to pro
mise, and he felt s<aj?ad. He argued that it was

his duty to go when the Empire called, but I 
told him that I ought to come first, before th 
Empire. At last I grew desperate and told him 
to choose between us, myself or the Empire 
and he chose—the Empire.” *

The eyes filled with tears as the anguish of 
the soul sought to express itself; the listener 
waited in sympathetic silence. She had learned 
herself . perhaps the same lesson, and, with the 
fellowship of suffering, learned to touch others 
who also had joined the great sisterhood of sac
rifice. The sobbing girl at length concluded her 
story.

“Then, after a few weeks, he went away. I 
thought when he had gone I would just have a 
good time and forget, and sometimes even hoped 
he would be hurt, or that something would 
happen ; but somehow something inside keeps 
hurting me since, and I have not been able to 
forget; something missing, you know. I made 
up my mind to come to England and become a 
military nurse, hoping I might perhaps meet 
him. But a few days ago I saw by the papers 
he had been badly wounded at Langemarck, and 
I have learned he may be among the men from 
that battle on this train. But do you really think 
he will be glad? Did I ought to go to him after 
the way I have served him?” she asked, with a 
piteous appeal. “Oh, if he does not recognize 
me it really will be too awful.”

The girl in the saBle coat looked on in silence 
for a few moments as though in meditation, and 
then, taking her friend’s hands in her own, she 
said :

“My dear, I wish I could help you, but, of 
course, it is impossible ; these thing’s are be
tween ourselves and those we love ; but just go 
to him as though nothing had happened between 
you, and I am sure it will be all right. Here’s 
the train coming now. God bless you. I hope 
he’ll not be so badly hurt after all.”

The booming of the train as it came into the 
great terminus drowned all other sounds. The 
crowd at the barrier threatened to break through 
the guards in their almost frantic efforts to claim 
their wounded heroes. Almost before the train 
had stopped some of the less injured had jumped 
on to the platform, a small crowd with bandaged 
heads and arms in slings. These are the cas
ualties which are designated “slightly wounded.” 
On every hand women pushed and shouted, while 
the men cheered as they saw the faces they 
loved. The old couple at the barrier had seen 
their son and had rushed to meet him.

“Thank God, Billy, it’s not so bad after all, 
eh?” said the mother, as she smothered him with 
kisses of joy and thankfulness and as her eyes 
streamed with gratitude.

On every hand there were like scenes and ex
pressions as these who had been less unfor
tunate were claimed and taken charge of by their 
friends. The women were joyful in their greet
ings as they remembered the hundreds of others 
w?ho had gone with them never to return ; so they 
received them with a great cheer that their vigil 
was over.

Then came a halt in the disgorging of this 
stream of pain.< For several minutes no one 
seemed to leave the carriages, and it seemed as 
though the flow had been staunched. Many of 
the women, tired of waiting, were preparing to 
turn away, either to be resigned to the worst or 
to return another day to wait. The worst cases, 
however, were not ready, and it was not until 
some minutes of preparation had elapsed that 
the long stream of ambulances made its way 
slowly along the platform. At last it came. A 
long line of those whose sacrifice had cost them 
limbs and arms, and in some cases even worse, 
and who would be among those who would be 
maimed for life.

The waiting throng of women crowded around 
the barriers to watch each load as it made its 
way, in order that they might see the face of 
the sufferer, hoping that it would be the one 
they loved. Often, however, they would turn 
away sick at heart with disappointment and pain. 
They were ready to receive their hero, even with 
these injuries, rather than learn the worst, but they 
do not grudge the sacrifice, for an Empire has 
called her sons.

Here is a man who has lost both his legs, yet 
-who is bright and cheery as he meets his wife 
(the woman with the child) and smiles with a 
wan smile of welcome. He had come home again, 
but what a price to pay ! Here is another man 
whp is being helped along by two comrades, for 
he is not yet used to crutches. His uniform 
bears still the marks of the mud which he has 
made sacred by his blood, for these are the 
marks of the struggle for freedom and humanity. 
He is one of the heroes who ‘saved the line, 
and whose undying story will be given to gen
erations to come. Upon his shoulder-strap he
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bears the name of the Dominion he has hon- 
j wlth his service and whose name he has 

made beautiful with his blood. Toward the end 
of that glorious day he had been stricken down 
bv an enemy shell, and now he was coming 
home having paid the price of his bravery in 
the loss of his leg. And so the stream of pain 
flowed on, unstaunched and unabated, and the 
sad hearts of these women folks welcomed home 
again these battered sons and husbands, feeling 
that the marks they bore would bring honour in 
the vears to come.

The Canadian girl still waited alone upon the 
platform. As each stretcher had passed she had 
heaved a sigh as she failed to recognize its 
occupant ; a sigh, partly of relief that he had not 
been so badly wounded, partly of disappointment 
that he had not come. Then, as she looked down 
the platform, from almost the last coach she saw 
a man being led by two of his comrades. His 
head was swathed in bandages and his arm was 
in a sling. He was one of the cases which had 
been recommended to the Canadian hospital at 
Clivedon, and was passing through London on 
his way to that destination. The waiting girl 
looked anxiously at the battered figure, and, 
while she failed to recognize the features beneath 
the bandages, she knew the sturdy figure to be 
that of the man she had come to seek. Slowly 
he came up the long platform, and as he came 
nearer she nerved herself for the ordeal. Then, 
as the trio reached the barrier, she caught fyold 
of the hand of the wounded man and said : —

“Fred, it’s me. I’ve come to take you home 
again when you are well. Are you glad to see 
me?” she said, with breaking voice.

“You, Daisy! Why have you come all this way 
across the water for a hulk like me? You see, 
dear, it’s different now; I’m just a helpless 
wreck; but say, it’s grand of you to have come.”

The officer stepped up to the party and began 
to read to the orderlies the instructions for the 
disposition of the wounded man.

“I’m afraid, sir, I must ask you to counter
mand those orders, for I have made arrange
ments for the care of this man myself,” an
nounced the girl with splendid audacity. The 
officer remembered hundreds of others like him 
to come, and was glad of the room in the already 
crowded hospitals.
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“Well, miss, we are glad to allow any friends 
to take the men off ourffiands and to help us 
make room for the others to come. If you will 
come with me I will arrange matters for you.”

The necessary papers and arrangements were 
made, and a few: hours after, as they sat in the 
afternoon sun, they talked over the future.

“Well, Daisy, I'm very much afraid, even if 
my eyes are saved, 1 shall be a pretty poor 
specimen to burden a girl with for life. No, my 
dear, it was splendid of you to come, but w'hen 
we get back we must both go our own ways,” 
he said, as one who had made the resignation 
with a pang that had wrenched his heart.

For several moments the girl did not speak, 
and then, holding between hers the hand of her 
hero, she said :—

“But you’ll need someone to do things in the 
years to come, Fred—someone to read and to 
care for you. Everything’s changed now, dear, 
and we just need each other. I’m going to stay 
until you do not want me any longer, and then, 
when you tell me to go, why then I’ll just go 
away.”

“Then, Daisy, you will stay till the end, and 
W'e will still make together our little home.”

The afternoon sun began to wane over the 
great city, but into the hearts of these two 
heroes there came the great sunshine of God.

On another morning the .Canadian girl made 
her way to Waterloo, and was to be seen among 
the waiting crow'd. Once again she met her 
friend.

“I.met him the other morning, and we’re going 
home again soon,” she announced with beaming 
eyes. “I want you to come and sec him before 
we go; that’s the address.”

The girl in sable turned away as her eyes 
filled with tears and as her face bore the look 
of irrepres^file pain. Presently she turned, and, 
with a smile that cost a sacrifice, she said :—

“I’m so glad, dear; you’ll be so happy now.
Yes, I’ll call for a few minutes one afternoon.”

She, too, had paid part of the sacrifice, but 
it had been infinitely harder to bear. She, too, 
had sent away her lover to fight the battles of 
an Empire, but he had paid the supreme sacri
fice. She came every morning to the station, not

to meet her lover, but because" there are hundreds 
of other broken hearts who need consolation, 
and because there w‘ere hundreds of others in 
that great sisterhood who have given their loved 
ones, and who, like her, were paying the price 
of an Empire’s glory and of humanity’s victory.

GRANDMOTHER
(A Western college professor has decided that 

grandmothers must not be allowed to care for 
children, because they are out of date and un
scientific in their methods.)

Our female relatives recall 
That in our early teething season 

We used to w-ake up nights and bawl 
Without the least excuse or reason. •

All that the family could do
To shut us up proved unavailing,

Till grandma, with a word or two 
Crooned in our ears, would stop our wailing.

And clearly we recall ourselves
Howr certain jelly tarts were hidden 

On nicely papered pantry shelves 
To which we sternly were forbidden.

And howr we hung about the door
And, faint with hunger, watched and waited 

Till Grandma passed us three or four,
And we departed, satiated.

And now', w'hen toys aren’t put away,
Or certain boys begin to worry 

Because their caps have gone astray,
When they are in an awful hurry,

Somebody picks up all the toys
And hushes up the “Where in thunder------?”

And finds the caps, and two small boys 
Are sure that Grandma is a wonder.

To ease the load that others bear,
To find a balm for others’ sorrow,

To help us all forget dull care
And hope for happier things to-morrow,

Is Grandma’s work, which seems to us 
Both beautiful and beatific.

Too bad professors make a fuss 
Because she isn’t scientific.
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Bonds and Preferred Stocks. Absolute 
security. Particulars on request.

BRENT, NOXON & CO.
(Members Toronto Stock Exchange)

Dominion Bank Building, Toronto

Memorial Stained

ôte Windows
Designed in our Studios and constructed by 

us in the Best English Materials, 
are chosen by experts.

ROBERT McCAUSLAND, Ltd.
141-143 Spadlna Ave., Toronto

personal S. General
Rural Dean Cayley and Mrs. Cay

ley are in Muskoka.
The Rev. V. E. F. and Mrs. Mor

gan have gone to New Brunswick.
The Bishop of Toronto and Mrs. 

Sweeny are at Niagara-on-the-Lake.
The Bishop and Mrs. Roper were 

last week at “The Grove,” Lakefield.
The Rt. Rev. Bishop Hamilton, of 

Mid-Japan, has safely arrived in 
Canada.

The Bishop of Ontario and Mrs. 
Lennox Mills are at Caledonia 
Springs.

Matilda Tennyson, sister of the 
famous poet, died at Bournemouth, 
August 3rd.

The Yen. Archdeacon Gaunt and 
Mrs. Gaunt, of St. Kitts, West Indies, 
are visiting Halifax.

Please look at the label and see if 
YOUR subscription is due. Please 
look at it NOW. Thanks.

The Rev. Canon Hédley, of Port 
Arthur, has gone to South Harps- 
well, Maine, until September.

Rev. Canon and Miss Morley are 
in Aylmer East, Quebec, where they 
will spend" the month of August.

We beg to extend our sympathy to 
the Rev. W. L. Armitage in the loss 
of his father at Lucknow last week.

Jamaica has subscribed $40,000 to 
send men to the front, and is rais
ing also a second fund for aero
planes.

The Russian Finance Minister 
^tates that prohibition will continue 
after the war, the effect has been so 
salutary.

The British Government . has de
cided to intern or deport all German 
missionaries in India, according to 
the “Times.”

The Stovall bill, prohibiting the 
sale of alcoholic liquor in the State 
of Georgia was passed by the Senate 
on August 3rd by 35 to 3.

The famous old bronze and copper 
lion that stood on the battlefield at 
Waterloo has been pulled down and 
is being converted into German shells, 
according to Holland advices.

Principal Vance delivered the ad
dress of welcome to the members at
tending the fifth Annual Meeting of 
the Pacific Coast Theological Con
ference in Vancouver last week.

A woman whose minister asked 
after her health replied dolefully : 
“I feel very well; but I always feel 
bad when I feel well, because I know' 
I’m going to feel worse afterward.”

There is no improvement in the 
condition of the Archbishop of Dub
lin, who is in his 80th year. It is 
generally believed that the See of 
Dublin will shortly be declared vacant 
by resignation.

The wreck of the “Alexandria,” 
the old “Passport,” we understand, 
off Scarboro’ Bluffs in the big storm 
ofc Tuesday of last week, was of 
thrilling interest. Fortunately no 
lives were lost.

The Fiji Islanders who attended 
the service at Christ Church Cathe-. 
dral, Montreal, on August 4th, were 
given an ovation as they marched 
from the church in their coatless uni
forms and their broad-brimmed hats.

Mrs. Ben-Oliel and children arc to 
follow the Rev. H. A. Bcn-Oliel to 
England as soon as possible, he hav
ing hurriedly left on August 6th, on 
receiving orders from the Militia De
partment to become Chaplain to the 
C.E.F.

News has been received from Brus
sels that the celebrated Belgian ex
plorer and missionary, Father Cam- 
bier, has been condemned by the

The Toronto Mortgage Co.
13 Toronto Street, Toronto.

Surplus, over ell liabilities to
public................... $1,229,867

3 'A% Allowed on Deposits, withdrawable 
by Cheaue.
AX% Paid on Debentures, In all denomi
nations, for one year and upwards.

Legal Investment fop Trust 
Funds

Telephone Main Walter Oillbspib 
1221 Manager

I

Empire Typewriter
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AND
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_ Economy—Thrift— 
Saving

We invite you to open an account in 
the Savings Department at any Branch 
of The Bank of Toronto.
Your money in the Bank will be 
safer than if kept at home or in your 
pocket, and can readily be added to or 
withdrawn at any time.
The pleasure of watching your bal
ance increase by your frequent addi
tions and the interest added half-yearly, 
will encourage further thrift and 
savings. 1

I.MCOItl’OKATEI»
1855#

Assets

Thz
BANK of TORONTO
There’S No Profit in Idle Money
PLA4 E ÏOI K MONEY WIIEKE YOU WILL «ET «OOD PROFIT WITH SECURITY.

o/ Since the securities of thiff corporation were placed on the market 
ten years ago, a profit of seven per cent, per annum has been paid 
on investments. Business established twenty-eight years.
Investments may be withdrawn in part or whole at any time after 

fQ one year. Safe as a Mortgage-
Call at Office or write lor Full Particulars and Booklet “N.”

NATIONAL SECURITIES
CONFEDERATION LIFE BU1LDIN6.

THE CANADIAN CHURCHMAN

A touching evidence of how every 
member of a small village community 
in. New Zealand is identifying him 
or herself with the needs of the war 
is the following : Tairua is a village 
of some 25 families, near Mercury 
Bay, New Zealand, most of the 
bread-winners being engaged in bush 
work or logging. All the people are 
very eager to do something to help, 
but most are able to give so little 
individually to any of the various war- 
funds that it appears they hesitated 
till recently to send subscriptions. A 
plan has now been brought into 
operation by which a subscription of 
not more than is. each is made each 
month throughout the war, and is 
being eagerly supported. Nearly 
every house produces two contribu
tors, and the children are giving id. 
to 3d. a month, according to ages, 
the amount collected being about £3 
a month. The first month’s collection 
was sent to the Overseas Club To
bacco Fund, asking that the tobacco 
w hich it provided should be sent to 
the New Zealand regiment in which 
a Tairua boy is serving. The next 
month’s contribution is to be sent 
to the Queen Mary’s Fund for the 
sick and wounded.

August 12, 191-

$61,000,000

CORPORATION, LIMITED
- TORONTO, ONTARIO

Germans to fifty months in prison 
for a sermon on “Belgium’s Mar
tyrdom.”

The Maharajah of Kapurthala, 
the Princess and their son, Prince 
Karamjit, were noted visitors to our 
city last week. The Maharajah has 
maintained a detachment of 600 in-, 
fantrymen from his own estate in the 
fighting line in F.ast Africa.

The Rev. T. R. O’Meara,, of \Vy- 
cliffc College, is one of the coming 
prominent speakers at the' Northfield 
Conferences. The music is under the 
leadership of Mr. Charles M. Alexan
der, so well known in Canada, and it 
is stated he has lost none of his power 
to call out the highest results.

It is a point of Christian courage, in 
which we are most of us sadly want
ing, to do the right thing, when we 
know1 it, at once; not to stand parley
ing and doubting about it, but to strike 
our blow at once, like a valiant soldier, 
wfio knows what his commander ex
pects of him, and what will most 

baffle his enemy.-—Keble.
Rev. Dr. C. \Y. Gordon, known in 

the literary world as “Ralph Con
nor,” has returned to this country 
on account of the serious illness of 
his brother," Dr. Andrew Gordon, who 
held the rank of licutonant-colonel, 
and was in charge of the Toronto 
University medical unit. He hopes to 
return to England shortly.

S.S. Superintendent.—“Who led the . 
children of Israel into Canaan ? Will 
one of the smaller boys answer?” 
No reply. Superintendent (somewhat 
sternly) : “Can no one tell ? Little 
box- on that seat next to the aisle.

who led the children of Israel into 
Canaan ?” Little boy (badly fright
ened) : “Please, sir, it wasn’t me. I 
—I just moved here last week from- 
Cork.’.’

The sad ending of five lives, by 
the skidding of their automobile near 
Mary Lake, Muskoka, is another of 
those heartrending tragedies .hap
pening all too frequently, specially 
in the summer months. Our deepest 
sympathy goes to Mrs. Henry R. 
Alley and the other families so sadly 
bereaved. The funeral services for 
Mr. Alley and his son Fred, also that 
of Beverley Swabey, were conducted 
by the Rev. J. S. Broughall, while 
the service for Miss E. M. Lawson 
and her nephew Angus were taken by 
Canon Bryan. The floral offerings 
were many and very beautiful.

A remarkable order issued at a 
time of national crisis by that great 
and good man, President Abraham 
Lincoln : “The President, Com
mander-in--Chief of the Army and 
Navy, desires and enforces the or
derly observance of the Sabbath by 
the officers and men in the military 
and naval services. The importance 
for man and beast of the prescribed 
weekly rest, the sacred rights of 
Christian soldiers and sailors, a be
coming deference to the best senti
ments of a Christian people, and a 
due regard for the 'Divine Will de
mand that Sunday labour in the 
Army and Navy be reduced to the 
measure of strict necessity. The 
discipline and character of the Na
tional Forces should not suffer, nor 
the cause they defend be imperilled 
bv the profanation of the dav or name 
of the Most High.”

50/ DEBENTURES
/ 0 CAPITAL PAID UP - 52,560.000.00 

ASSETS - - - 56.440.000.00
RESERVE FUNDS - S650.000.00

STANDARD RELIANCE
MORTGAGE CORPORATION
Head Office, 8288 King St. E. Torontoy

Bdîisb an» foreign
It was announced on Thursday, July 

7th, in New' York, that a communi
cant of the Church of the Incarnation 
and his wife have presented to the 
trustees of the Cathedral of St. John 
the Divine $100,000 toward the En
dowment Fund, the interest to be 
used for the maintenance of the 
Cathedral.

A paper model of the nave of the 
Cathedral of St. John the Divine, 
New York, has been placed on ex
hibition. It is declared to be the most 
elaborate model ever constructed, four 
men having been at xvork upon it for 
six months. The nave is to cost one 
million dollars when completed, and 
the entire Cathedral ten times that 
amount of money.

S'
Arrangements are being made for 

the reorganization of the training 
given at the Mildmav Deaconess 
House. The form of Deaconess 
training there was started before the 
revival of the office as a recognized 
element in the Church’s ministries, 
but the Mildmav Deaconesses, though 
not ordained, have worked on par
ochial lines, and Mildmav has given 
heads to various Church institutions 
at home and abroad. The Trustees 
have recently decided to reorganize 
the training of Deaconesses and 
Church-workers with a view to the 
Ordination of the former and of in
creasing efficiency, arfibng all. It will 
be their aim to ifiaintain the devo-- 
tional and practical tradition of Mild- 
mav xvhile bringing it into more or
ganic connection with the life of the 
Church at large-

There are jfxvo wars, or rather txvo 
sides of one war, the military and the 
civil. For the civilian side the women 
of the nation must mobilize, declares 
the “Morning Post. ” There will be 
no recruiting speeches, no khaki, no 
fife or drum. The Legion of the 
Women of Great Britain will rally 
themselves. Already many have heard 
the silent call of civilian xvar, and have 
answered with quiet heroism. They 
have organized themselves in some de
partments, as nurses or as workers ; 
but much remains to be done. Guid
ance is needed. There must be method 
if the national energy is to be con-

A beautiful
complexion

—how to Insure It—
The regular use of 

Lifebuoy Soap insures 
a healthy, clean glow
ing skin. And because 
it is healthy, your com
plexion will be clear 
and velvet like.
The mild carbolic odor van
ishes after use, leaving a 
sense of utter cleanliness.

All Grocer» Soil

LIFEBUOY
HEALTHY
SOAP

MENEELY&CO.v Watervllet (West Troy), N. Y.

Chimes, Peals, Church, School and 
other Bells. Unequalled musical quality.

8» year** experience
Highest Grade Genuine Bell Metal. Memorials,

served. The hour has come to treat 
the mobilization of the Women’s Army 
as a national duty. Already we see 
women taking the place of men on rail
ways, tramways, in offices and in 
hotels or restaurants.

NOTICES UNDER THE HEADINGS OF 
BIRTHS, MARRIAGES AND DEATHS 
25 CENTS EACH INSERTION

DEATH
ARMITAGE—On Thursday, Aug. 5 1915, at 

Lucknow, Ontario, James Armitage, father of 
Ruv" yQ L Armitage, rector of St. Mark's 
Church, Toronto.

The Toronto Bible College begins 
its 22nd year in September. Full 
particulars appear in our advertising 
columns. The College is unique in 
this respect, that it is not connected 
with any one denomination, but wel
comes students from all the Evan
gelical Churches, and usually has 
twelve or more denominations repre
sented in the Student Body.

The instruction is decidedly Evan
gelical. and the aim of the faculty 
is to fit young men and women to 
do active, Christian work wherever 
they may go, either in their home 
Church or in the Mission field-

Prof. W. H. Griffith Thomas, xvho 
is an outstanding Biblical scholar 
and is one of our lecturers, said at 
the closing of the College last year; 
“I count it a privilege to be asso
ciated with this College and to share 
in its teaching. We shall need more 
and more such institutions as the To
ronto Bible College, and for two 
reasons: 1st, because they insist on 
the knowledge of the Bible as the 
essential equipment for Christian 
work ; and 2nd, because they bear 
testimony to the great fundamental 
realities that ate the common heritage 
of all Christians.”

Catalogue giving full information 
as to the Day and Evening Classes, 
dates, etc.. will be sent on application 
to the Principal, Rev. J. McNicol, 
B.D., 110 College Street.

CHURCH |;HIM SCHOOL"
Ask for Catalogue and Special Donation 
Plan No. 70. Estd. 1858. BELLS for 
Churches are DUTY FREE. The C. S. 
Bell Company, Hillsboro, Ohio, U.S.A.
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Perfect Tea must be used 
for a perfectly 
satisfactory 
infusion.

"SALADA"
Tea is the acme of perfection, being ail! pure, 
delicious tea. Black, Mixed or Green.

GRAND fleet watches

The “Timçs” has an article written 
by the Most Rev. Cosmo Gordon 
Lang, Archbishop of York, in which 
he says

To share the life of the Grand Fleet, 
even for a short time, enables one to 
realize the sacrifices its officers and 
men have made and are making for 
their country.

We are entering the second year of 
the war. For twelve months the fleet 
has been enduring the strain of im
mediate readiness for battle. Almost 
all its ships have been constantly at 
sea. They had no harbours secure 
from danger ; they roamed ceaselessly 
over the waste of the northern and 
western seas at full speed, often in 
wild weather, with water covering the 
decks in a region where the winter 
daylight lasts only a few hours, each 
ship moving hither and thither in the 
dark, her hundreds of men shut down 
below.

• It is almost impossible to realize the 
strain of such an experience. The of
ficers and men have all the respon
sibilities of war without the thrill and 
excitement of battle.

Day by day they have to be ready 
for action. Leave of absence is 
almost impossible ; many of them have 
not had 48 hours’ leave, few have had 
more, since the war began.

Yet, in spite of all, they are full of 
cheerfulness.. On deck you may see 
the officers wrestling with the mighty 
“medicine ball,” men playing cricket, 
quoits, every variety of ingenious 
games. Thanks to excellent food, 
fresh air, and the absence of shore 
temptations, the health of the fleet 
is admirable. When I was with the 
largest section, the rate of sickness, 
including accidents, was just under 
one per cent.

There was no haste, no bustle, no 
confusion ; every ship in her place, 
every man at his post was ready. The 
Grand Fleet does not ask our grati
tude ; it does ask our support. It was 
simply intolerable to be greeted on re
turning from the fleet by the news of 
one of our unworthy domestic dis
putes threatening the coal supply, 
which is the first necessity of its life.

It has become more plain than ever 
that it does not rest only with the 
fleet and the army to win this war : 
it rests also, perhaps mainly, with the

nation at home. I tried to take a mes
sage from the country to the fleet ; 
would that I could now bring the 
message from the fleet to the coun
try.

“We are doing our part day and 
night; we look to you to do yours.”

CANADIAN NATIONAL

The Canadian National Exhibition, 
which will be held from August 28th 
to September 13th, will mark a great 
epoch in the history of the Patriotic 
service. This year is essentially a 
patriotic year, and every event that 
.marks its progress must breathe 
the spirit of Patriotism and Im
perialism.

When the smoke of battle is passed 
away and the great guns have ceased 
belching forth their messages of 
death, and the wave of peace has 
settled on the surface of the world, 
when other years and other times 
have changed the strong spirit of 
national hatred fo national under
standing, the year 1915 will still be 
engraved upon the memories of the 
people of the world.

As this year is destined to become 
historical, so every event connected 
with it must also be historical.

A GAME OF GUESSING
The oak tree gave a party 

(At least, so I have heard) ;
She sent her invitations 

By Master Dickey Bird.

The first one who accepted 
Was dainty Mistress ------,

The fairest, sweetest flower 
That in the garden grows.

The next one was the ------,
With pretty, golden eye,

And if you are not lazy 
To guess her name you’ll tr

In charming dress of yellow 
Came Mistress ------,

Her name, pray can you tell me ? 
Come, do not give it up.

The pretty, gentle ------,
Looked half inclined to cry,

’Twas really rather silly,
She was so very shy.

The flowers that came were many, 
All very smartly dressed ;

If you have guessed the others 
We’ll never mind the rest.

A SOLDIER’S CAMEL RIDE

A soldier in Cairo sends the follow
ing description of a ride on a camel, 
says the ^Manchester Guardian : —

“Before a camel gets down it makes 
a noise like a sitz bath being dragged 
along Oxford-road at the rate of 
about four miles an hour. Then it 
folds its legs under it like a four
fold two-foot rule, and then you^start. 
It’s your turn now. You get on its 
back and its legs unbend, and you 
clutch and think of all the bad deeds 
you have ever done, and then open 
your eyes expecting to find the 
pyramids far beneath you. The mo
tion when it starts is that of riding 
astride the banner in a Good Temp
lars’ procession, and when the beg
gar runs it’s like being astride the 
banner in a Bad Templars’ Proces
sion.

“It’s when a camel gets down that 
one really begins to see life. Have
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High Up

—Anywhere

or Low Down

No matter where the dust may 
gather—no matter how hard to get 
at, it can be removed quickly and 
thoroughly with the

(XüeM°p
MADE IN CANADA.

It does not scatter the dust—it 
picks it up and holds it—leaves a 
hard, dry, durable lustre on furni
ture, woodwork, hardwood floors, 
etc.

IT IS GUARANTEED.
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At Your Dealers.

CHANNEL!, CHEMICAL CO.. LIMITED 
30 Sorauren Ave. • Toronto

»

you ever trodden on a loose stair rod ? 
That is the second sensation. The 
first is like one you get when you 
come across the top stair from above 
in the dark, when you don’t know it’s 
there, and the last makes you re
member the day the hammock rope 
broke.”

Nervous, sick headaches tell 
cfc#" exhausted nerves, and warn 
you of approaching prostration 
or paralysis. By enriching the 
blood Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food 
restores the wasted nerve cells 
and thoroughly cures headaches, 
sleeplessness and other nervous 
disorders.

SO Cent» » Box, nil Denier», or
Edmanson, Bates & Co., Limited, 

Toronto.
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FORTY-NINTH YEAR 
A Church Residential end 

Day School for Girls.
New buildings—Beautiful 

healthy situation,with7acres 
of playing fields.

Junior School to Matricu
lation Course. Household Science, 
Music, Painting,

Prasidiol, The Ruhl Rev 4., The Lord Bislop el Tereele. 
Principal, Miss Welsh, M l (Dublin). 

Viee-Principel. Miss Ninon. M i. iTnnilv College).
Head Mistress, Junior School. Miss A. M. V. Bosseler (Hieher 
Carlilicite NaliooW Froebel Unioo.f lale of Chellenheoi 
Ladies' Callepe.

FOB CALKNDlAB APPLY TO TUB BURSAR

ONTARIO
LADIES1

COLLEGE
and Conservatory 
of Music and Art

Offers Unequalled Advantages for 
the Training of Your Daughter.
Twenty-eight miles from Toronto, 100 
acres of grounds, beautiful gardens, ten
nis courts, large gymnasium and swim
ming pool. University graduates give 
instruction in Academic and Household 
Science Departments ; facilities for Mus
ical Education of the highest order (affil
iated with Toronto Conservatory of Music). 
An intellectual, physical, spiritual and 
social environment which makes for 
development of the highest type of strong, 
capable, Christian womanhood.
College re-opens September 8th. Write 
for Calendar to

School opens In new hull.ling- nn 
Wednesday, Sepl l.Tlh. al Hi h.iii 
Hoarders enter 1 iiesila.i. Sepl I -It It.

/Ntilenïtîarorr-^y
• 651SPADU1A AVE, MUE •

TORONTO
RESIDENTIAL AND DAY 

SCHOOL FOR GIRLS
Principal - MISS J. J. STUART

(Successor to Miss Veals)
Classical Tripes, Cambridge University, England.

Large,well-ventilated house, pleasantly 
situated. Highly qualified staff of 
Canadian and European teachers. The 
curriculum shows close touch with mod
ern thought and education. Preparation 
for matriculation examinations. Special 
attention given to individual needs.

Outcfccr * «*
School Re-Opens New Prospectus 
September 14 from Miss Stuart.

W HIT BY, ONT. Rev. F. L. Farewell, B.A., Principal

ST. MARGARET’S COLLEGE
TORONTO

A RESIDENTIAL AND DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS
( Pounded by the late George Dickson, M.A., former Principal of Upper Canada College, and

Mrs. Dickson.)
Academic Coarse, from Preparatory to University Matriculation, and First Year Work. 
Music, Art, Domestic Science, Physical Education — Cricket, Tennis, Basketball. 

Hockey, Swimming Bath
Write for Prospectus. Re-Open September 141b,

MRS. GEORCK DICKSON, MISS J. E. MACDONALD, B.A.
President. Principal.

X

ÎJONESr-SWÏLLIS
Ecclesiastical Art Workers
In Metals, Wood Carving, Stone, Textile Pah. 
rics, Stained Glass Mosaics, Embroideries
MEMORIAL WINDOWS and TARLFTa 

In Metals, Marble, Mosaics, etc/ * 
43 Great Russell St., London En*

Also at Birmingham and Liverpool.

A Truly Helpful
Environment

for your daughter at the period when 
her character is being formed.

CZ&ma (pCucOes) Q££eg£,
For prospectus and terms, write the 
Principal 60
R. 1. Warner M.A., D.D.. St. Thomas Ont,

WESTbO URN E
SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 

2*8 llloor Street W„ Toronto, t'anuda
A residential and day school —small enough 
to ensure for the pupils a real home, careful 
personal training and thoughtful supervision 
Pupils prepared for the University. Class in
struction in Folk and Aesthetic Dancing a< 
well as Physical Work Outdoor Sports Affil
iated wit h the Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
F. McGillivray Knowles, R.C.A., Art Director.

E. C. WHITNEY
WORD8LEY, ENGLAND

CASSOCK, SURPLICE, STOLE AND 
CLERICAL CLOTHING MANUFACTURER
Clergy Cassocks — Russell Cord 

$3.04 to $6.70. Serge, $3.04 to 
$12.18. Silk, $12.18 to $30.68.

Clergy Surplices, $1.09 to $10.23, 
Choir Cassocks.—Boys’, $1.09 to 

$3.70. Men’s, $1.37 to $4.75 
Choir Surplices, Linen.—Boys’ from 

55 cts. Men’s from $1.34.
Ordination Outfits from $32.08.
Illustrated Price Lists and Patterns Free.

DEACONESS AND MISSIONARY 
TRAINING HOUSE

ThTrough Training given. Lectures in Scripture Knowledge; Church Teaching; Medicine (by 
qualified physicians); Practical Nursing under supervision of Resident Nurse. Practical 
Christian Work. /

179 lierrard SI, E., Toronto Head Deaconess, MISS T. A. CONNELL

Edgehill”
CHURCH SCHOOL FOR GIRLS, Windsor, N.S.

The Bishops of Nova Scotia and New Brunswick, Patrons.
Miss Gen x Sm th. Lady Principal. Eleven English Mistresses.
Music ; French and German ; Art; Domestic Science; Drill.

» Preparation for the Universities.
Perfect Sanitation Î Trained Nurse ; Dairy ; Laundry, etc.

Threr Tu nis Michaelmas (Sept. 15/15), Leni, Easier.
For falemlar apply to Rev. H. A. Harley, M.A., Secretary

Ecclesiastical Art
CHURCH EMBROIDERY 
METAL WORK

WOODWORK 
WAR MEMORIALS
Illustrated Catalogue post free

CLERICAL TAILORING
SUITS CASSOCKS
VESTMENTS SURPLICES
Price Lists, Patterns and Self.Measnre. 

ment Forms Free

A. R. MOWBRAY ® CO., Ltd.
38 Margaret Street, London, England, 

and at Oxford

HAVERGAL (south college)

HAVERGAL-ON-THE-HILL
(NORTH COLLEGE)

COVER LEY HOUSE (Domestic Science Residence)

APPLY MISS KNOX, PRINCIPAL, HAVERGAL COLLEGE, TORONTO

Fall term commences Tuesday, September 14th,1915,

J. WIPPELL & CO.,
Manufac'urers of LIMITED

CHURCH FURNITURE
The following catalogues forwarded upon 

application.
(a) Embroidery and other Church Textile Work 
(n) Church Furniture & Fittings in Wood and 

Stone
(c) Ecclesiastical Metal Work
Id) Church Lighting „
(«I Communion Plate
(f) Stained Glass and Mural Decoration for 

Churches
(c) Memorial Tablets and Grave Monuments 

Makers of CLERICAL OUTFIT
Cassocks. Surplices, Stoles, Hoods, Robes, 

Clothing, Hats, Stocks, &c- 
Illustrated Price List and Patterns on 

application.
EXETER : LONDON:

55 & 55 High Street 4*6 Duncannon St-, 
and Cathedral Yard. Chiring Cross, W.C 

ENGLAND

FOR BOYS
Rvaldi-nllnl and Day School 

NORTH TORONTO, ONT
Boys prepared for the Univer 
sity. Royal Military College 
and for business

Won four Scholarships at Matriculation, 1914 
For informatiomtpBly to

REV. A. K. GRIFFIN, Principal

Fall Term opens Sept. 1st
LLIOTT

TO ICO VI O
Joes n t ask for a better reputation than it 
already possesses. We get positions for 
many students each year. Catalogue free.

W. J. ELLIOTT, Principal 
734 YongeSt.-Yonge& Charles Sts.

TRINITY
COLLEGE
SCHOOLMEMORIAL,

L WINDOWS fXf

rC-bxVXV HCNT

LYON GLASS G

PORT HOPE, ONT.
For in formation 

address 
The Headmaster 
Several entrance 
scholarships for 

young boys
NEXT TERM BEGINS SEPTEMBER 15th

ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, THE CANADIAN CHURCHMAN.”PLEASE

Ijfttmtksome
frail

IO Elm Ave.Poaedale. Ibronto
A Res id entiol & DaySch ool forQirls
Hon. Principal, Miss M. T. Scott. 
Principal, Miss Edith M. Read, M.A.

Preparation for the University and for 
\examinations in music. Art and Domestic 

Science Departments. Thoroughly emciepi 
Flat". Large playground. Outdoor games, 
tennis, basketball, rink. Healthful locality.

PRIMARY SCHOOL FOR DAY PUPILS.
Autumn term will begin Sept. 14th.

For Prospectus apply to the Principal.


