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ADVERTISEMENTS,

FRUIT, VEGETABLES FISH OYSTERS
| POULTRY, GAME. |

va;m"mme IN THEIR PROH:R Smson, WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

| 'Slmpson S oLp ESTABLISHED MARKET 71 3 YONGE S‘TRL‘ET, |

ELEPHONE 3446

Gova Ln.y, EDENIA, Swiss Lirac, ALping Viorer, May BELLS, OCEAN Srmw, Wm’m ROaE

' DELLETREZ \/ I RGI N VIOLET

IN PEBFUM BS.

snsicwss. CRUSHED vows

CAPRICE——Queen Bess, Wild Flowers, Lalla Rookh, Wild Plnm, Hglio VmIet, ‘Hxaw&th&—- .

IN SACHDTS.

Besides nearly svery other delicate odor may be had from

ROBINSON

CHEMIST, 832 YONGE STREET

{Special digcount from goods reqmrulfor Bazaars.or other chémtxea ¥

TO. THE READERS.|F

" When-you require -
CHOICE. DRY GOODS, MEN'S FUR-
NISHINGS, HATS AND CAPS,
CHILDREN AND BOYS READY-
~ MADE CLOTHING,
. CARBETS, OIL CLOTH, EIC.,
~Come dir;:(:tato the “BraveER.” Wo can

do as well for youas any other Store in

" the City for honest Goods.

vt

OUR MOTTO~—A SQUARE DEAL
' OR NO SALE.

——e

M. J. CROTTIE,

838 & 834 YONGE ST.
THE BEAVER. '
TELEPHONE 3302

. W. CALVERT & CO.| THEAH;;‘IO((?‘:RS.;??AN‘ v
Merchart Taxlor_s

782 YONGE STREET i@&gﬁ; a0 emarﬁnaofankinds. brthe
(Net_u' Bloor 58)- V .La.és& mpm:(‘»olot orOu
TORONTO" ]mi"sebnﬁ E‘?ﬁ?ﬁ‘g‘l’“&mffn"gﬁﬁm b

Newman & Co.

F.A.MII.;Y GBQGEBS-

Carry in stock only first-class goods, and deliver persona}
or telephoue orders with care and promptness

709 Yonge St
E. J. SPE EILER
Watches - - Dwamonds -

SILVER WARE AND TABLE CUTLERY ..
FINE WATCH AND JEWELLERY I’.EPAIRING A SPECIALTY

774 YONGE STREET “ToRroNTO

TELEPRONE 3614 -

THE BOULTON MEAT CO’ Y OF TORONTO
CIMITSD) - .
708 YONGE STREET, Cor. Broog, TORONTO
FRESH AND SALT MEATS |
Butter, Eggs, Poultry, Vogetables, Eto. always on hand.

723 Yoxog STREET -
Cmudian E’cadquarbcm for the New Ar-

]ézvel!emr '

Telophane No. 3121
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We were pleased to have the
closing exercises of the Ladies’ Presby-
terian College held 1 vur school room,
and to exchangea courtesy, remembering
how kind the Rev. Principal was 1n
placing his class ruvoms at uvur disposal
when we were enlarging our school
house.

A large number of the congregation
responded to the invitation of the
students of Wyclifie College to their
““ At Home " Friday Dec. 11th.

It is gratfying to see the bond of
union that exists hetween the College
and our Parishioners, secing how tnuch the
future of our church depends on the men
of Wyecliffe Collegc The gathering we
referred to enabled us to become better
acquainted with the students and so more
interested in thern personaslly. Let our
prayers therefore be more fervent on

ToroxTo, JaNvary, 1892

It has Leen decided to give the Sunday
school scholars their annual entertain
ment in the fourth week in January.

For some time past the question has
been discussed as to the advisnbility
of giving pri:es and entertainments to
children who have go>d homes, and the
opinien has so far developed as to reject
the prize system entirely. Tt wasdeemed
fair however, as the chiliren expect
their usnat Christias trea*, to supply it,
and, at the same time advise them that
this would be the last.

In place of this in future the effort
will be made to induce them to give
rather than to receive. Meantime, let
the Parishioners respnl hberally to the
appeal made by the teachers, and so
lighten their Feavy duties.
R I I DRSS
Words Spoken on the Occaslon of the

Funeral of the Late Sir Adam Wilson

at the Church of the Redeemer, Dec.

31st, 1891.

Dear Frievos- In the providente of
God, a truly good man has passed awsy
from amonyg us, aud I cannot refrain trom
offering a humble tribute to hix mem
ory. Concerning our dear brother, to
whom all pomp and ostentation was
peculiarly distasteful, T will say ouly
a few words of simple truth, falling very
far short of lus merits, ia which every
heart will concur.

To you, his old tried friends, 1t is need-
less to describe those sterling qualities
which distinguished s public and pio-
fessional hfe. These are recorded in the
annals of our city and country. Fidehty,
integrity, practical ability, sound judg-
ment, courtesy and indefatigable indus-
try marked his conduct of affairs; and
that kindlmess and largencss of heart and
self forgetful consideration for others,
which so endeared hnn to his friends, dis-
armed all personal hostility on the part of
those whom he might feel it to be his

their behal?,

duty publicly to oppose.

In the plilanthropic organizations and
institutions.of the city he ecver mamfested
& practical, generous and self denying in-
terest; while in private life ho poured
forth o constant stream of secret benefac-
tion.

A devout and habitual worshipper and
communicant f.r more than twenty years
in the Church of the Redeemer, he al-
ways evinced & warm interest in our
aftairs, was slow to find fanlt, and ever
ready to help us with counsel and sym-
pathy and liberal contributions.

To the congregation his removal it o
heavy loss; to the pastor it 13 a grievous
personal bereayement.

But when we remember lus long and
spotless life of nearly four score years,
his happy home, the troops of loving
friends that surrounded him, his extend-
ed career of usefulness, his green and
beautiful old age, his Christian consist-
ency of conduct, his many honors so
meekly borne, his painless exit and.the
fragrant memory which he bas left be-
hind, we thank God for His goodness ;
and as with tears we tenderly consign his
mortal remains to the faithful tomab in
the sure and -certain hope of a joyful
resurrection, we consoleourselves with the

thought that it 18 well with him and shaly

be evermore.
“Mark the perfect man and behold the
upright; for the end of that man js peace.”
“Let me die the death of the righteous
and let my last end be like his.”

S T RN
CORRESPONDENCE.

Deax Mr. EniTor.

Through the columns of your paper, 1
wish to thank most sincerely the sub-
scribers to the 'S, 8. Times™ for the val-
uable books which came to me Christmas
mormag. I feel I am most undeserving
of their kindness, but will endeavor to
serve them more farthfully m the future.

M. Gampuz.,
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Toronto, 72 Isabelln Streot,
Dec. 22ud, 1801,
Drar Mr. Bprron,

Since I received your note this morn-
ing I have been trying to get my confused
invoices ot gifts, etc., in somo kind of
ordor. As you know the gifts of the
Busy Workers wero sent with those of
the W, A., und are thereforo rather scat-
tored.  Our dolls, scrap books, marble
bags, work bags, candy bags and balls,
made quite a valusble addition to the
good things prepared by the Senior
Branch for Mr. Allman’s district, near
Port: Siduoy

Some six dolls and o few odd srticles
went to Mra, Try at Rossean, who, as
perhaps you know, wrote to Mis. Ben-
and, begging o few urticles for her little
band of children, who walked miles every
Sunday tv Sunday School. I am glad to
say she got about vhirty articloes, instead
of the fifteea or so she hoped for, Mrs.
Gamble's class mude np the bulk of the
parcel sent to Mra. Fry.  Tam sure there
wilt be great joy among some poor child-
ren at Rosseau.  In addition to the
dress, hood, boots, cte., sent to Mary
Bluebird, our Intwn girl in the Industrial
School at Middlechurch, near Winnipeg,
we algo sent some work bags, marble
hags, books, and a game suitable for the
Christnas tree there, a8 Mr. Bunnun
says, Indian childeen are just like any
others who look forward for months to
tho Christmas treat.

I am glad to say, too, that in the par-
col sent for Mr. Allman himself, the Busy
Workera lent a helping hand, sending
warm mittens and socks. Wehave had
twelve meelings this season, the average
attendance being 16 out of o possible 24;
the lnrgest number present being 21, the
smallest 9.

A plensing and encouraging thing bap-
pened last Saturdav.  Ona little girl, o
faithful worker last year, was and isun-
able to cotne this season, but still she did
not: forgret the children, who soldom or
nover had a Christinas treat, and sent us
a toy and a little money out of herown
carniugs, Also two othiers sent in some
toys bought by money suved out of their
own pocket monoy. This I think espe-
cially oncouraging. I am sorry tosay
these children were not those who could
bost afford to give, but were children to
whom it was real self-denial to givoup
anythiny. Do uot think I om hard on
those of richor parents, for some do of

their abundance give abundantly. Of
the money value of things sent I have
very little iden; perhaps somewherg in
the neighbornood of $29, mame or Jess.
Hoping that this will give you some
idea of the Busy Workers’ work,
I remain,
Yours sincerely,
Luenua Sairn,

P T

CHRISTMAS OFFERING,

I desire to take this op,ortunity of ex-
tending to all the congregation the good
old Christmas greetings and to wish them
every happiness ia the coming year.

Mr. Kuhring joins with me in grate-
fully acknowledging and reciprocating
the good wili and kindly consideration
expressed townrds us by your gencrous
donation of $124 (one hundred and twen-
ty-four dollars) on Xmas Day.

Muay brotherly love ever continue.
“Thanks be unto God for His unspeak-
able gift.”

——Qe——

EPISTLE OF ST. PAUL TO THE ROMANS.
(Avalysis Contisued.)

Crar, IIT.

Versks 21 1o 3l.—Under these cir-
cumstances of fatal guiltiness, is there 2
means of nercy, a wav of acceptance?
Al have sinned, and so sinned that
“there is no difference” between manand
man—in respeet, not of amount of guilt,
but of completeness of failure. TFor all
men equally, therefore, the law kas xo
ACCEPTANCE ; for its inexorable demand
is nothing less than life-long and eutire
obedience, negative and positive. Aund
meantime God, the Eternal Judge, is
fully on the side of the law; which is no
capricions demand of mere power, but
the expression of His own absolute and
uccessary holiness. Thus, then, if there
is 2 way of acceptance for man, it must
on the one side stand entirely arvanr
FROM TUE Law (ver. 21), independent (as
to its terms) of man’s obedience to the
law—because & JUSTIFVING obedience on
man’s part is now impossible; and on the
other side it must * MANTFEST THE RIGHT-
eousyess” of Him who accords aceept-
ance; it must make it plain that the
Judge, while accepting the offender, still
unchangeably ratifies, maintains and
honors the sanctity of His own Law, His
expressed Holiness.

Such & Way of Acceptanco there is;
foretold in the Old Scriptures, and now
wade actual in the Work of Jesus, the
Messiah. He, oy the Eternal Judge
Himself, is now “‘skr rorru” in the view
of fullen men as their EXPIATORY SACRI-
FICE.

.His death is that of a vicarious, or sub-:
stituted victim; a death endured because
sin (not His own, but man’s) culls for the
vetribution of death. Assuch, and as the
death of an infinitely sacred and perfect-
ly voluntary vicriy, it proves beyond
doubt that God, who ordained that death,
is indeed not indifferent to His own law.
And again, as the death of & suBsTITUTE,
it is a redemption, a ransom; for those
who obtain interest in it, it effects de-
liverance from lcgal doom, i e., Accopt-
ance Lefore God.

And lastly, the way to obtain such in-
terest is rari; sincere and direct TRUST
in the person and the work in question,
as the revealed propitiation; —Faith and
no lesgs, Faith and no move.

By this Way of Acceptance, now re-
vealed, God (1) DECLARES (Or EXPLAINS)
His RIGHTEOUSNESS in the pardon of sin,
both in the ages before the Gospel (ver.
23) and now. And (2) He * uxCLUDES
ROASTING” by transferring the element of
merit in the matter of Acceptance, whol-
ly and for ever, to the propitiatory sub-
stitute of the sinner; nothing being left
to the sinner but the act of trustful ac-
ceptance-—the net of faith,

And cven this is left to him only that
he, responsible heing, may have a con-
scious and willing part in the matter;
not with any suggestion that FAITI CAR-
RIES ANY MERIT WitH IT.  For in its
proper nature it"cannot ; and this is es-
pecially plain in this case, where Taith
is the acceplance of IMMENSE MERCY ;
and, in any view, the admission of the
idea of merit would at once negative the
‘“EXCLUSION OF BOASTING.”  But this
¢texclusion” is, says St. Paul, the direct
and proper results of ““the law (or, insti-
tute) of Faith.” These terms of Accept-
ance are, cvidently, as free for Gentiles
as for Jews. God and His procedure in
the matter alike, are One. (Ver. 30.)

31. An objection is here, in passing,
stated and negatived, snd deferred for
fuller treatment. That objection is that
such terms of Accoptance appear to vis-
PENSE IX ALL RESPECTS WITH THE Law,
Is the sinner acoepted only and absolutely
on the mecrits of the propiation, which
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‘merits he obtaing interest in on the sole
~condition of his own trustful acceptance
-of them? What becomes then of his
future nctions? Will he cuare to kecp
tho rules of righteousness ? Has he ade-
-quate reasons for so doing? Yes, says
St. Poul, hie has indeed; and they are
such as will secure o fulness and reality
-of obedience unknown before. {Bat this
is to be explained later (chap. vi.)]

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

—---—-o.——-
CHRISTMAS CAROLS.

OHILDREN'S SERVICE.

The st aolars of the Sunday School cele-
brated the Xmus season by a service in
the Church, on Sunday, 27th Dec.

The children had been practising at
the carols undor the abie care of the choir
‘master, Mr. Sehuch. “The carols were
well rendered, cspecially .when we con-

.sider how few children attend our regu-
Jar service,

Services for children are held ouce a
-quarter, and that is as frequent as possi-
ble if we would maintain an eflicient
Sunday School instruction. It is to be
hoped that parents will make an honest
.effort to bring their children with them
to the regular morning, if not to the even.
ing service as well.

What does it matier if there is a Jittle
more rustling and moviug about, caused
by the presence of children at our ser-
vices. They are less conventional than
their elders, and it is refreshing to hear
‘their little voices singing or responding
-amidst the COMPARATIVE SILENCE of their
-elders. ,

By all ineans let us have the children.
-Out of 300 children whoarecapable of tak-
ing part in Divine worship we are sufe in
-snying not 100 attend our services REGU-
LARLY. Who is responsible ?

————o—-—

OUR BOYS.

Can boys be interested in the study of
-the Bible itself and for its own sake, or
i8 it necessary to add some amusement or
attraction to secure and retain their in-
terest? Without hesitation we answer,
the Bible is a hook for boys, that it con-
tains truths and history sufficiently
powerful and attractive in themselves to
-gecure and retain the interest of boys,
and that more successfully alone than
when assisted by other agencies.

It is exhaustlessas a source of variety.

It is attractive inits rebuke of vico and
its reward of virtue.

It is inspiring in its cxamplas of dan-
gers braved, deeds of heroism performed,
and lives sacrificed for the cause of truth.

It is permanent in its retaining power
as the unchangeuble character of God.

1f you are not convinced of theso truths,
come to our Bible Cluss, which is held
every Friday evening from 7.30 to 8.30,
whether on the attractive frosly moon-
light nights in winter, or the seducing
warm light nights of spring, when winter
or summer games are so atiractive to

boys, and you will find 26 Loys, who have |

resisted the invitation of companions to
enjoy the open air, studying the Old
Testament, with no other inducement
than the Seripture itself.

————

WOMEN'S AUXILIARY NOTES.

As a result of the work done by the
members of the YWomen’s Auxiliary since
QOctober last, six bales have been sent to
the foliowing places:—Port Sydney and
Uflington, Rev. Artbur Allman; Pelee
Island, Rev. Mr. Gander; Seguinn Falls,
Magunettawan, for Sunday School, Mrs.
Fry; Aspdin, Muskoka, Rev. H. P. Low;
aund Rev. W. A. Burman's Indian and In-
dustrial School.

The bales contained good warm cloth-
ing of all sorts, mostly new, for men,
women, boys and girls, such as quilts,
overconte, cloaks, hoods, capes, dresses,
flannel shirts, boys’ suits, woollen and
cotton under-garments, flannel skirts,
woolen socks and stockings, mits of all
kinds and sizes, cuffs, mufllers, ete., also
two or three pairs of boots, dolls, toys,
books, illustrated papers, Xmas cords,
candies, ctc., cte., for Xmas trees.  Not
counting papers, cards, candies, etc.,
about 400 articles. The Busy Workers
united with the senior branch in provid-
iog for the Xmas trees.

Missienary interest has been deepened
from time to time by addresses, the last
one being from the Bishop of Algoma.
Among other things his Lordship spoke
of the need of more men to work among
our Indian brethren of Algoms, there be-
ing at present fivemission stations vacant
in that Dicrese.

The W. A. has 67 members. Some of
the meetings have had az attendance of
over 40. Meetings will (D.V.) be re-
samed on January 21, 1892

NEW YEAR.

Wo wish all our subscribers a Happy

New Year.
Happy in being fruitful in good works.

Happy in God’s love.

Happy in Domestic Relations.

Huppy in Business entorprises,

Happy in all things that pertain to life
and Godliness. .

Happy in being called not only to be-

lieve on Christ but also to suffer with Him.

[ESTY, Yo .

TOKEN OF REGARD.

The Sunday School teachers presented
Miss Gamble, with a copy of ‘““The Acts
of the Apcades,” by the Rev' Prof. G. T,
Stokes, D.D.

This was given as a slight acknow-
ledgement of their appreciation of Miss
Gamble’s kind attention to their inter-
ests in conpection with the Sunday
School Times,

These kindly acts are the outward
signs of the hurmony and kindly feclings
that exist between the teac’ s,

—————
A PLEASANT SURPRISE,

At the close of the choir practice, Wed-
nesday, Dec. 23rd, James Jones, B.A., on
behalf of the choir, prescated Mr. Schuch
with o purse, and expreszed to him the
pleasure and profit they had received un-
der his able instruction.

Mr. Schuch replied briefly, expressing
the interest he felt in the choir and its
sticcess.

Vo are glad to record this token of
appreciation, for Mr. Schuch is second to
none iu the deep and continued interest
manifested on behalf of the choir.

————

MISSIONARY ITEMS.

At Lucknow, where so many were
murdered during the Sepoy rebellion
thirty years ago, two thousand children,
pearly all of Hindu-Mohammnedan pavent-
age, rccently marched in a Sunday
School procession.-- ILLUSTRATED CHRIST-
1aNx WEEKLY.

There is considerable suggestiveness in
the fact that a young Jewess who has
embraced Christianity has expressed a
desire ““to read church history to find
out how and when Christians came to be
so different from Christ.’ This is a ques-
tion which every follower of the Saviour
should prayerfully ponder.—Mip-Cox-
TINENT.
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Judaiem means something or nothing.
Its forms have changed and are chang-
ing. Its essence is changeless and per-
peoual.  Tts customs, like its pruyers,
have grown with its history. Its tradit-
ions have kepy pace with its wanderings.
But back of rite and ceremony, one
purpose and inspiration lights up its path
—the diffusion of the monotheistic Lelief
and the spreading of justice, love and
mercy. That alone is Judunism : all else
is incident: and accident.—J EWIsH MES.
SENGER.

The closing wordsin thesecond volume
of ““Jonx G. Parox,” missionary to the
Now Hebrides are well worthy of our
deepest attention,

““\When pleading the cause of the
Heathen and the claims of Jesus
on His followers, Lhave often been taunt-
ed with being “ &« man of one idea.”
Sometinies I have thought that this came
from the lips of those who had not even
one iden !—unless it were how to kill
time or to save their own skin. But ser-
iously speaking, is it not Dbetter to have
onu good iden and to live for that und to
succeed in it, than to scatter one’s life
away cn many thines and leave a mark
on none 2= And, besides, you cannos live
for oue idea supremely without thereby
helping forward many other collateral
causes. My life has been dominated by
one sacred purpose ; but in pursuing it
the Lord has enabled me to bo Evange-
list as well as Missionary, and whilst
seeking for needed money to seek for and
save and bless many souls, has enabled
me to defend the Holy Sabbath in many
lands, as the God-given and precious
birthright of the toiliag millions, to be
Lartered away for no price or bribe that
man can offer,—has enabled me to main-
tain the right of every child in Christinn
lands, or in Heathen, to be tanght to
read the blessed Bible and to understand
it, as the Divine foundation of all Socinl
Order and the sole guarantee of individ-
ual freedom s well as of national great-
ness.”

—_————

THE SUNDAY SCHOOL.

Tu spite of the many changes that have
taken place in the personell of the staff
of Teachers, we ave happy in being able
to state that this stafl is complete. Be-
sides this wo havo added two new classes
to the mnain school, the scholars for these
graduating from the Infant class. Itis

encouraging to notice that the number
of men teaching in the S. Schoeol, is
greater than ever

Mr. S. Stewart, has veplaced Mr.
Meck, as Assistant Secy.

Mr. King, has » new class.

Mr. Baillie, has taken W. Harberts,
cluss.

Miss Pringle has taken anather.

Me. Curry has taken the balance of
Mr, Xvans, Class and also Miss Harris’
claas.

Mr. B. Montkhouse, has replaced Mr.
T. Bronsdon, who was formerly Assit. but
now librarian in place of Mr. Chas.
Hewitt.

Mrs. Hall and Miss Hall, have also
been added to our Teaching Staff replac-
ing Mr. Stewart and Miss Trotter.
To have such recuperative power, 8o as to
be able to sustain such losses and success-
fully fill so many vacancies without any
appreciable injury or hinderance to the
work, is a strong testimony to the life of
a church.

As we cannot control eveuts that to
observers are apparent we must say that
in Junuary, we shall need three teachers
to fill three vacancies which will then
oceur.

Wo commend also to the earnest pray-
ers of tho Congregation ourneed of a
Superintendent, and also an Asst. Supt.
that God may send us *‘MEN AFTER HIS
OWN HIEART.

InvanT CLass.

Since Miss Burch resigned the Infaut
Cluss to take a tentative position ag
Teacher in the main S. School. The
class work was carried on, until lately
by Miss Luelln Smith, with such as-
sistance as she could procure.

At her vequest and that of her assist-
ants, it was thought best to reorganize
the work. This has been done and the
class divided into four sections, each
section being in charge of a Secretary.
During the past month we were fortunate
in being able to secure the assistance
of Mrs. Woodruff who has lately come
from Woodstock. Those at present en-
gaged in this work, are Mrs. Cotton,
Miss Smith, Mrs, Johuson and AMrs.
Woodruff.

We have had several visitors lately
who have expressed themselvesas pleased
with the Sunday School, its order,
equipment and good singing. ‘

Rev. Rural Dean Pollard, of Ottawsa,
gave us & few kindly words of advice.

PERSONAL.,

The Right Rev., the Bishop of Mac-
Konzie River Diocese, has been pleased
to appoint Rev. Rural Dean Jones, M. A.,
our Rector, as his ‘‘Commisiary * for the-
Diocese of T'oronto.

The choice is u good one, and we hope-
the members of the congregation will
show their interest in a practical man
ner towards this Diocese, the largest in-
the world, and:-which has a special claim
on the Cavadinn Church, seeing that it-
liea at our northern shore.

‘The Bishop expects to be in Toronto,.
17th January. :

—— Qe —

CONFIRMATION CLASSES.

There are held at present two classes.
for the preparation of Confirmation can-
didates, one every Thursday evening at
eight o'clock especially for adults; and
one every Friday at half-past four, for
younger persons.

The Confirmation Ciass forms a pre-

cious opportunity for influencing the -

young at a critical period, and it isa.
sacred duty of parents and sporsors to-

see that, so far as in them Ixjes, it may-4

be turned to good account. <In the case
of adults it is impoi tant that fhoy should
set a_good example to the. young, and.
those who have joined the Chirch in after
life will find these classe$ an excellent.
opportunity for becoming better ac-
quainted with her doctrine and ritual.
The candidates are requested to briug:
with them to the classes a-Bible with
marginal references, a Prayer Book, &
note book and pencil. The.(}onﬁrmation.
itself will take place not long after Easter..
——— e
BAPTISMS.

Dee. 6—Charlotte Elizabebh,. daughter of
W. S. Battin and Isabella Fearon
Clarke, his wife.

Dec. 6—Brien de Courcy, son of Gerald
de Courcy O'Gradyand Geraldine.
Carter, his wife. )

Dee. 6—Norma Kathleen, daughter of
John Dechert and Eliza Jane
Duck, his wife.

Dee. §—James Ernest, son of Edward
Chapman and .Annie McNie, his.
wife.

MARRIAGE.

Dec. 2nd—Thomas Henry Pickford, of
Washington, D.C., to Mary Ann
daughter of the late James Spar-
row.
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CHURGH DECORATIONS.

On Monday evening, the 21st Decem-
ber, o number of the congregation met to
make our usual Christmas docorstions.
The interior of the church presented an
animated -scens.  Large coils of over-
green lay about, Jadders of phenomenal
length supported the young men as they
skilfully festooned the walls, while here
and there groups of ladies arranged those
parts within reach from terra firma, or
deftly converted unlovely pasteboard let-
ters into mottoes of glowing green,

The usnal arrangement hus been gen-
erally adlered to throughout the church,
tha most notable variation being in the
chancel, for which Mr. Storm had very
kindly furnished o design. It consists, of
three gables, the centre being the higher
aund wider, and bearing in a background
of scurlet the text, * Buhold thy King
Cometh,” in letters of silver blue and
gold, above which is placed a monogram,
“A. 0,” (Alpha, Omega). The right ga-
ble contains™the single word ‘‘Peace,”
and the left *“Glory,” over each being
placed a crown- in gold, while beneath
the three gables runs the text, ‘“Thou
shalt call his name Jesus,” and the whole
design is flanked -on either sido by a net-
work of evergreen wreathing.

———) —

YOUNG PEOPLES' ASSOCIATION.

Tho first meeting of the above, since
the previouy issuo of the * Parish and
Home,” took place Dec. 8th, the Vice-
President, Mr. I. I. Ashworth in the
chair. The procecdings comprised o
piano solo-by Miss Saunders, sougs by
Miss Hackett, readings by Miss K.
Symous, and violin, Rev. Septimus Jones,
who was accompanied on the piano by
Miss E. Jones. The annual * Pound
Concert ” was held in the school-house
Dee. 23ud, the Rector, Hon. President
of the Association, occupying the chair
with his accustomed geniality. A very
excellent programme was rendered by
the following ladies and gentlemen.
Pianists, Misses Symons and Saunders,
vocalists, Miss Kleiser and Mr. D. E,
Cawmcron and the University Octette
Club; readings and recitations, Mr.
Smiley. There was a good attendance,
and duringthe evening, the chairmanread
out the list of contributions and cash
receipts, all of which being distributed

amongst the poor people of the Parish on
the following day.

The only moeting to bo held in the
coming month is January 15th, ‘“An
evening with the Poets.”

—Qr——

BROTHERHOOD OF ST. ANDREW.
CHURCH OF TIIE REDEEMER CHAPTER.

The aunual meeting of the Chapter was
held on the first Monday in December,
The election of officers resulted as
follows :

Director, Jas. W. Baillie.

Vice. Director, C. R. W, Postlethwaite.

Secretary, W. M. Campbell.

Treasurer, E. Monkhouse.

Council : Messrs. Alfred Willson, R.
Parker, and W. G. Storm.

The usual Men’s Bibls Class was sus-
pended, and Rev. C. C. Owen B.A., gave
o most interesting and practical address
on the text *‘Ye are not your own, ye
are bought with a price.” It was such
an address as we need. Mr. Owen is
always welcomed in our midst,

—_———

MISSION HALL.

-—

Amount  acknowledged st number
§187.00.

We have reccived another five dollars
making inall $192.00 subscribed. We
will publish names later.

As the church of the Messian have
retained the keys of the old building, we
have been unable to begin .work. 'The
keys aze now handed over and we expect
to have our first meeting in the third
week in January.

) YT

VISITING.

There is no clergyman but who can
say at the end of » days visiting, that it
has not been used to the best advantage.

Is the fault then entirely that of the
clergyman? We answer No. For well
is he aware of his own failings, but when
he has allowed for them or even removed
them there is still & great deal of blame
that must be borne by the Parishioner.

With few exceptions you never suggest
to the clergyman that he could see the
servant when hecalls. He is received in
the drawing room where he may expect
at any moment; to hear the bell announce
another visitor. ¥You never permit him

to have a private interview. The whole
family keop together so that it is im-
possible for anyone to ask advice or to
speak privately about their difficujtics.
Again, when through all these obstacles
the way has been opened for a near and
peraonal dealing with ‘the soul, too often
it becomes o duel, and every thrust is
skillfully parried.

Beside these difficulties there is the
difficulty of meeting the men of the
congregation. The clergyman’s ovenings
are nearly all engaged. The business
man or clerk is not at home in the after-
noon, and if his Pastor should call at the
office or workshop, it is to find him bosy,
The only place for conversation being in
the presenco of others where pastoral
work is UNWISE. ’

There is above all the natural diffidence
to speak about those things which affect
our inmost being. Too often when the
word has not been read nor the prayer
offered, it has been because of the actual
or seeming unwillingness of the
parishioner.

The 1peAY we seek is where the Pastor
is regarded us a FRIEND, is conducted to
a room suitable to the delivery of his
message, where the mother byings him
into contact with anyone who may need
or wish to see him privately, where he
may meet all that are at home and offer
up prayer for and with them, or, if he
seek the business circle, he is shown into
the private office and permitted to enter
into the discussion of those questions
which perplex or should perplex the
business man. How much more sym-
pathy we should have did we know more
of the trials of business and professional
men, and how much more avould we be
able to help them if we did !

““Not at home,” a card left, does not
constitute a Pastor’s call. Help ihem
therefore in their arduous work. When it
is known that over 1,000 calls {besides
the study for and attendanceat se)vices
must be made if each family in the Parish
is called on twice a year by the clergy-

map, the work will be scen, but if it is
remembered that in order that a fair
interest be sustained in the various
organizations conneeted with the Purish
to the aboveat least GO0 visits inore muet
be made, then the work will be hotter
understood. But thisis not all, room
must be found for visits to.the sick and
afilicted. * Whole afternoons given up to
funerals and many hours given up to
those who have difficulties of the soul,
We rlead therefore on their behalf for
charity, for sympathy, for co-operation.

e
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CALENDAR FOR JANUARY.

LESSONS.

1—Circumcision of our Lord. AMorning—Gen.
17, v. 9; Rom. 2, v. 17. Evening—
Deut. 10, v. 12; Col. 2, v. 8 to 18.

3—and Sunday after Christmas. Morning—
Isalah 42; Matt. 2. Evening—Isaiah
43 Or 44 Acts 2, to v. 22,

6~-Epiphany of our Lord. Morning—Isaiah
60 ; Luke 3, v. 15 t0 23, Evening—Isa-
iah 49, v. 13to 24; John 3, to v. 12.

r0—~18t Sunday after Epiphany. Moruing—
Isaiah 51; Matt, 6, to v, 19, v. 7. Even-
ing~Isaiah 52,v. 18, and 53 or 54; Acts6.

17—and Sunday after Epiphany. Morning—
Isaiah 55; Matt. 10, to v, 24. Evening
—~Isaiah s7; or G1; Acts 10, tov. 24.

24—3rd Sunday after Epiphany. AMorning—
Isaiah 62; Matt. 13, v. 53 to 14, v. 13.
Eyening—Isalah 65 or 66; Acts 15, to v.
30.

a2s—Conversion of St. Paul, Morning—Isa-
iah 49, to v.13; Gal. 1, v. 11. Evening
- Jer. 1, to v. 11; Acts 26, to v. 21.

3t—4th Sunday after Epiphany. Morsing—
Job 27; Matt. 17, 14. Even‘ug—Job
2§ or 29 ; Acts 18, v, 24 to 19, V. 21.

EVERY YEAR.

YEs, the shades of life are shifting
Every year;

And we are seaward drifting
Every year;

0ld places changing fret us,

The living more forget us,

There are lewer to regret us,
Every year.

But the truer life draws nigher
Every year;

And its morning star climbs higher
Every year;

Earth's holé on us grows slighter,*

And the heavy burden lighter,

And the dawn immortal brighter,

Every year.
—Selected.

For PArisu AND HomE,

“ ook !’

** Do we wish fora happy New Year? *
Then let us take four **looks” to en-
sure this.

1. Look back. The first Christmas
Day is the hope of the world. The in-
carnation means a reconstructed hu-
manity. By this alone can mankind be
brought back to God’s image. Let
us trace our stream of blessings back to

the little —rivulet flowing from the
** House of Bread ”:

It is the calm and solemn night!

Angel voices sweet ring outand throw

Their joyous peals abroad, and simite

‘The darkness, charmed and holy now!

The night that erst no name had worn,

To it a happy name is given;
For inthat stable fay new-born
The peaceful Princeof Earth and Heaven.

Jesus Christ reconstructed society
through a reconstructed individuality.
We become ‘“‘new creatures’ alone
in Christ Jesus.

2. Look down. That is, into our
hearts, What a sad sight! Past fail-
ings and sins are thick as the fallen
leaves, Do we speak of the *dead "’ past?
Nay; it lives before God. We must
face it again when the books are
opened. So, too, it “*lives’ in what we
are to-day. It has helped to form
character, which is shaping our eternal
destiny. Have we met with any of
God’s loving chastisements ? Has He
deflected the stream of our life from
the channel in which it was running?
Has it passed through the ‘‘ green pas-
tures,” or, again, * through the valley
of the shadow of death ?” Wherever
He has led, it is well if we but know
our weakness and our sin better than
at the commencement of 189r.  So we
can sing :

We've shut the Old Year out, friends,

With its sorrow, its failing and sin:

But with Hope endued, and with Love imbued,
We've ushered the New Year in.

3. Look up. * He that sitteth upon
the throne saith, ‘ Behold, I will make
all things new.’” Looking down will
discourage; looking up will inspire,
“Look up,” cried the captain to the
sailor boy, who, high up in the rigging,
cried out that he should fall; *look up
and you are safe.” ‘'‘Behold!” says
the captain of our salvation, *‘look to
Me by prayer, by the reading of My
Word, by every church service, by the
use of all the means of grace.” Yes;
let us **Jook unto Jesus.” Above is the
throne. It is the place of power.
.And, thank God, it is occupied. Christ
is upon it. Therefore we can say, “ I
will direct my prayer unto Thee and
will ook up.”

4. Look formard. Why is a new
heart given to us? If we are new
creatures in Christ Jesus, for what pur-
poseisit? It isthat we are to become
radiators, and 1ot mere absorbers.
Why is not the church a mightier
power? Because, largely through our
fault, men and women have so seldom
seen what the living witness for Christ
should be, A cold, half-dead faith like
ours is, alas, too often conquered by
such trivial things. A sneer, a look, a
contemptuous word ! How often we
bear them. May our witness-bearing
in 1892 not be hindered by fears
within, or fightings without. Shall' we
“Jook forward ”’ to the same failures as
in the past ¢ God forbid. But how shall
we escape them? Chiefly through pri-
vate prayer. He who talks with God
walks with God, It is said that when
Moltke was asked how he wop the
campaign against the French he said,
“Inmy closet.” There, in his cham-
ber, with map before him, he had
studied, planned, fought and won, He
could * look forward” to viclory. So
1 bid all take courage. The lukewarm,
the lapsed, thedrunken, everyone.

1 hold it true with him who sings
To one clear harp in divers tones
‘That men may rise on stepping stones
Of their dead selves to higher things.

Yes; take courage. Look forward
hopefully. Like the English king who
commenced each letter with the words,
** In nomine Jesu,” so let us commence
each day * In the name of Jesus.” Let
His dear name be the inspiration of
each act, Then our Christianity will
not be dwaricd into individualism, or be
a selfishness expanded into infinity,
As miners deep down in the earth wear
a little light in the cap, so let -each
Christian carry as it were a star before
him. But let it be Christ’s light. Let
it shine on thebrow of each. Then we
shall *“look forward" to ‘* newness” of
life; then shall we make it manifest
that we have a *‘new,” a Christ.like
heart, The ‘' new” name will be
borne witness to ; a ** new ” song will
be in our mouth ; we shall behold a
‘“‘new,” a transformed earth and
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*“new " Heaven, swecter, purer, nobler,
wider-reaching than "we ever before
conceived will be opened to us in this
* Jarry NEwW YEAR,”

—W. J. TavLor,

OUR CWN.
Ir I had known in the morning
How wearily all the day
The words unkind
Would trouble my mind
I said when you went away.
I iad been more careful, darling,
Nor given you needless pain ;
But we vex *our own”
With look and tone
We may never take back again,  ~

For though in the quiet evening
You may give me the kiss of peace,
Yet it might be
‘That never for me
The pain of the heart should cease,
How many go forth in the morning
That never come home at night!
And hearts have broken
For harsh words spoken
That sorrow can ne'er sctright.

We have carcful thoughts for the stranger,
And smiles for the sometime guest:
But oft for “ our own "
The bitter tone,
Though “ve love * our own ” the best.
Ab, lips with the curve impatient!
Ab, brow with that look of scorn!
'Twere a cruel fate
Were the night too late
To undo the work of morn.
~Selected.

THE POWER OF PRAYER.

*“No,” said the lawyer, 1T shan't
press your claim against that man;
you can get some one else to take the
case, or you can withdraw it, just as
you please.”

** Think there i« ~'t any money in it 2"

*There would probably be some
little money in it; but it would come
from the sale of the little house that
the man occupies and calls his * home.’
But I don't want to meddle with the
matter, anyhow.”

** Got frightened out of it, ch?"

* Notasall”

* 1 suppose likely the fellow begged
hard to be let off 2 **

*Well, yes, hedid.”

** And you caved in, likely? "

.“" "cs‘h

¢ \What in creation did you do? ™

* 1 believe I shed a few tears.™

“And the old fellow begged you
hard, you say?”

“No, I didn't say so, he didn't
speak a word to me.”

*Well, may I respectfully inquire
whom hedid address in your hearing 2™

*God Almighty.” .

** Ah, he took to praying, did he?

“ Not for my benefit in the least.
You see, I found the little houce easily
enough, and I knocked on the outer
door, which stood ajar, but nobody
heard me, so I stepped into the litile
hall, and saw through the crack of the
door a cozy sitting-room, and there on
the bed, with her silver head high on
he pillows, was an old lady who looked
for the world justas my mother did the
last time I ever saw her on earth.
‘Well, I was on the point of knocking,
when she said: ‘Come, fathér, now
begin: I'm all ready.” And downon
his knees by her side weht an old,
white-haired man, still older than his
wife, T should judge; and I couldn't
have knocked then for the life of me.
Well, he bgan. First he reminded God
that they were still His submissive
children, mother and he, and no matter
what He saw fit to bring upon them
they should not rebel at His will. Of
course, "twas going to be very hard for
them to go homeless in their old age
especially with poor mother so sick
and helpless, and, oh, how different it
all might have been if only one of the
boys had been spared! Then his voice
kind of broke, and a thin, white hand
stole from under the coverlid, and
moved softly over his snowy hair.
Then he went on to repeat that nothing
could be so sharp again as the parting
with those three sons—unless mother
and he sheuld be separated! But at
last he fell to comforting himself with
the fact that the dear Lord knew that
it was through uo fault of his own that
mother and he were threatened with
the loss of their dear little home, which
meant beggary and the almshouse—a
| place they prayed to be delivered from
! entering, if it could be consistent with
. God's will. And then he quoted a mul-
. titude of promises concerning the safety
- of those who put their trust in the
. Lord. In fact, it was the most thrill-
- ing plea to which I ever listened. And
, at last he prayed for God's blessing on
- those who were about to demand jus-
~tice.”
~ The lawyer then continued, more

slowly than ever: ¢ And—I—believe
1'd rather go to the poorhouse myself
to-night than to stain my heart and
hands with the blood of such a prose-
cution as that.”

*¢ Little afraid todefeat tneold man's
prayer,ch?™

¢ Bless your soul, man, you couldn’t
defeat it!” said the lawyer. “T tell
you he left it all subject to the will of
God; but he claimed that we were told
to make known our desire unto God;
but of all the pleadings I ever heard
that beat all. You see, I was taught
that kind of thing myself in my child-
hood. And why was I sent to hear that
prayer? I’m suce I dont know—but I
hand the case over.”

1 wish,” said the client, twisting
uneasily, ‘¢ you hadn't told me about
the old fellow’s prayer.”

“Why so?"

** Well, because I want the money
the place would bring. I was taught
the Bible straight enough whenI wasa
youngster, and I hate to run counter to
what you tell me. I wish. you had not
heard a word abour it, and another
time I wouldr't listen to petitions not
intended for my cars."”

The lawye. ..ailed.

** My dear fellow,” he said. * you're
wrong again. It was intended for my
ears, and yours, too; and God Al
mighty intended it. My old mother
used to sing about ‘ God moves in a
mysterious way,' I remember.

*“Well, my mother used to sing it,
too,” said the claimant,as he twisted the
claim papers in his fingers. * You can
callin the morning, if you like, and tell
* mother and him ’ the claim has been
met.”

“In a mysterious way,” added the
lawyer, smiling.—Boston Globe.

THE FIRST OFFER.

Nor long since, as a clergyman was
visiting one of his parishioners, who
was a man of business, the following
conversation occurred :

« It is true," said the merchant, ¥
am not satisfiedl with my present c.n-
dition; Tam not of a settled mind in
*religion,' as you expressit.  Still I am
not utterly hopeless; 1 may yet enter
the vineyard, even at the eleventh hour.™
¢ Ah | your allusion is to the Saviour's
parable of the loitering labourers, who
wrought one hour at thelend of the day.
But you overlooked the fact that these
men accepted the first offer.” ** Isthat
s0?™ * Certainly: they said to the
lotd of the vincyard, *No man hath
hired us.® They welcomed the first
offer immediately.” * True, I had not
thought of that before. But the thiel
on the cross, even when dying. was
saved.” ¢ Yes, but it is likely that
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even he had never rejected the offer of
salvation, as preached by Christ and
His Apostles. Like Barabbas, he had
been a robber by profession. In the
resorts to which he had beenaccustomed
the Gospel had never been preached.
Is there not some reason to believe that
he, too, accepted the first offer?”
“ Why, you seem desirous to quench
my last spark of hope.” ‘‘ Why should
Inot? Such hope is an illusion! You
have really no promise of acceptance
at some future time. Now is the ac.
cepted time! Begin now!” * How
shall I begin?” *Just as the poor
leper did when he met Jesus by the
way, and committed his body to the
great Physician in ordér to be healed.
So commit your soul to Him as a
present Saviour. Then serve Him from
love. The next,even the most common
duty of life, that you have to perform,
do it as a service to Him. Will you
accept the first offer? Your eyes are
open to the peril, Beware of delay—
beware.” * You are right; may Ged
help me. I fear I have been living in
a kind of dreamy delusion on this sub-
ject.”’—Selected.

“DUST TO DUST.”

O, blessing, weating semblance of a curse,
‘We fear thee, thou stern sentence—yet to be
Linked to immortal bodics were far worse
Than thus to be sct free,

For mingling with the life blood through cach
vein
‘The venom of the serpent’s bite has min
And only thus might be expelied again—
Thus oaly health be won.

Shall we not then a gracious sentence own,
Now since the leprosy has fretted through
The cntire house, that Thou wilt take it down,

And bauild it all anew?

Build it this time (since Thou wilt build again)
A holy house where rightevusness may dwell;
And we, though in the unhuilding there will be
pain,
Will still affirm—"tis well.
—Richard Chenevix Trench.

LAUGHING AT A CHILD IN HIS
PRESENCE.

Nort long since I visited a Iinder-
gatten where there were a great many
children belonging to wealthy families.
One little fellow would not join in the
play or the work, preferring to sit in
an outside room doing his work alone.
About half an hour previous to the
closing exercises, the mother and
grandmother came in. The mother
succeeded in getting him to go to a
table and string some of the “1lail-

mann beads” with the other children,
which made him very happy.

As the teacher was having the chil-
dren come to her and bid her good-
morning, she asked this little fellow if
he would come. He walked up like a
little man and said : * Good morning ;
this has been a very pleasant day,
hasn't it ?” in a very loud, important
voice, as though he had been taught to
say this for special occasions. The
teacher paid no more attention to it
than she did to the sweet remarks of
the other children, but the mother and
grandmother were so very much
amused they were obliged to retire to
another room. They took the boy with
them, and I happened to be in the door
very near them and I heard the mother
say in a loud voice : **I didn’t think he
would go anywheie near her,” and
laughed as though it was the greatest
joke she had ever heard ; in the mean-
time she was putting 6n the child's
wraps.

He was five years old, and the reason
for his not joining with the other chil-
dren was very apparent. He appreci-
ated the entire situation, and will take
advantage of it.

If some people really thought their
children had as little discernment and
appreciation of what was going on
about them, as they seem to give them
credit for, they would be very likely to
disown them.

If we expect the children to be little
men and women we must not treat
them as we would dumb animals. It
is such an easy matter and requires so
little self-sacrifice and sclf-control to
wait and enjoy the brilliancy of their
remarks after they arc out of our
presence.  But having had them with
us since they were babes, it is hard to
realize how soon they begin to appreci-
ate their surroundings, and know they
are being talked about and made the
subject of special consideration.

How often is the sweet simplicity,
which is the rightful inheritance of
every child, stolen from him through
laughing at it in his presence.—The
Kindecrgarten,

THE cffect of example is onc of the
most terrible things in life. No one
can tell how far it extends. One man’s
life or onc man’s thought—influencing
in turn multitudes of others—may go
down through ages gathering its tre-
mendous harvest of good or evii.

SIN AND SALVATION.

WE hear people talking sometimes
of giving up sin by degrees, but that is
not God’s method. Fancy a man ina
burning building, or one on a sinking
vessel, taking such a method as that.
It is said that an ancient warrior was
once presented by an cnemy with a
beautiful garment. Not suspecting
evil, he put it on at once, but discov-
ered the next moment that it was lined
with a deadly burning poison which
stuck to his flesh like flaming pitch.
He did not wait and take it off by de-
grees. It fairly tore the flesh, but it
had to come off instantly. And so
must sin be treated by him who would
be saved.

WEARY THE WAITING.
Tueke's an end to all toiling some day—sweet
day!

But how weary the waiting~weary!
There's a harbour somewhere in a j-eaceful bay
Where thesails willbe furled and the ship will

lay
At anchor, samewhere in the far-away—
But it’s weary the waiting—weary !

There's an end to the sorrows of souls op-
pressed,
Butit's weary the waiting—weary!
Somewhere in the feture, when God thinks
best,
He will lay us tenderly down to rest,
And roses will bloom from the thorns in the
breast—
But it's weary the waiting—weary!

There's an cad to the world, with its stormy
frowa, .
But how weary the waiting—weary!
There's a light somewhere that no dark can
drown,
And where life's sad burdens are all laid
down;
A crown—thank God !—for cach crossacrown,
Butit's weary the waiting—weary !
—Frank L. Stanfon.

For Parisn axn Houe.
LAUGHTER.

Tuis is a festive season. Gaiety is
at its height.  Merriment is in the air.
There is much truth in the old adage,
*“ Laugh and grow fat.” Who doesnot
cnjoy a good hearty laugh?  And yetit
has been noticed that Christian people
do not usually laugh so loud or so long
as worldly pcople. Arcthey lesshappy?
Surely not, for they have a “ peace
which passeth all understanding.”
They have a rest of soul which springs
out of trust in the Lord who looks after
their highest interests both in this
world and tnc next.  Even in the midst

| of sorrow they possess that which isan

. unfailing source of consolati .
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Though there are some Christians
who bring disgrace upon their religion
by going about with long, doleful faces,
yet it must be admitted that the bright-
est, happiest and most restful faces we
see are those of earnest Christian peo-
ple. Andyet it is a fact that Christian
people do not laugh so loud or so long
as woridly people. Why is this?

‘We are told that Jesus wept; we are
not told that He laughed; yet He
speaks of His joy. _We can imagine our
Lord often smiling; we can scarcely
imagine Him in a fit of boisterous
laughter.

There was a deep seriousness run-
ning all through His life. He had come
to seck and to save the lost. 1le was
surrounded by sin and suffering and
misery. His soul yearned to relieve
all who were thus burdened. ** Come
unto me,” was his loving invitation to
such, “and I will give you rest.” On
the one hand He was not blind to the
sin and misery about Him, Ile fully
realized it. On the other hand He
knew there was a sovereign remedy for
all who would make use of it. ** Earth
hath rio sorrow that lleaven cannot
cure.”

So there could be thrilling joy with-
out boisterous laughter.

Christians must in some degree enter
into their Master’s spirit. Many about
us are on the broad road that leadeth
to destruction. Jesus Christ can save
all who turn unto Him. Heis the gate
to the narrow way that leadeth to life
eternal.  We can rejoice with great
joy over those who turn to Him, but
when we think of the many'who are
turning away from this loving Saviour
a fecling of sorrow steals into our
heart. Ve fully appreciate the bright
side of lifc and can be the happicst
among the merry.  Yet we cannot—we
darc not- close our cyes to the dark
side. For us, then, amidst all our true
happiness there is a sericusness in life,
and though we can thoroughly enjoy
good laugh our laughter is moditied by
aur view of life.  We pause to recoliect
ourselves.

This brings up anuther reason why
Christians do not usually laugh suv loud
or so long as people of the world. The
object of laughter. This may be pure
and innocent, but it often is not. \We
see a stoul man walking along a slip-
pery street, he falls and flounders
about. He¢ may be writhing in pan
with a broken leg, but our first impulse

isto laugh. Our next better impulse s !

to rush to his assistance. This isa very
literal illustration.
langh at the man's fall. Much of the
laughter of the world isat the slips and
falls of others.

Intellectual slips. A man has made a
blunder ; he bas said perhaps the op-
posite of what he means; he is con-
fused. We are naturally inclined to
laugh. It may not be at the man, but
it is hard to separate things so closely
connected. In any case our laugh may
wound his feelings.

Moral slips. A shrewvd young man
has got the better of a staid old part-
ner and fleeced him of his wealth, [t
was cleverleydone. Again, we are in-
clined to laugh until our moral senti-
ment rises in condemnation of the act.
Think of all the boisterous laughter in
the world over the moral fall of the
once innocent and fair.  How low and
degrading, how utterly unworthy of
man such merriment is, fit only for the
fiendish glee of the demons of hell.

Religious slips. The inconsistencies
of professing Christians is the object
often of .peals of laughter among the
worldly. In short, the greater a bro-
ther's fall the more merriment some
find in it.

Surely it is well, then, for those who
are striving to be followers of the meek
and lowly Jesus, who never needlessly
wounded the feelings of anyone, who
came to lift up the fallen, to pause be-
fore they go into a fit of uncontrolled
laughter in order to reflect a moment
whether it be at a brother’s expense or
not.

These ar~ some of the reasons why
Christian people, though the happiest
people on earth, do not usually laugh
so loud or so long as people who are
living cntirely for this world.

A man once went to coasult a dector
about his health. He complained that
he suffered from such overwhelming
depression that his life was unbearable.
The doctor examined him, and aftera

‘We are inclined to ; can.”

little while remarked that he wanted
nothing except some lively amusement
to divert his thoughts from himself.
 Try a lively novel.” The man shook
his head as if doubtful of the presciip-
tion.  Well, go to the theatre and see
what that will do for you.” Againthe
man shook his head. *Well, 1 can

crowds with his merriment. Ifhe can-
not cheer you up I do not know who
' Doctor,” sadly replied the
man, 7 am that cown.” Those who
laugh the loudest often do so to conceal
an aching heart.

—TF. H. Du VERNET.

AFTER ALL.
Grier is strong, but joy is stronger
Night is long, but day is longer.
When life’s riddle solves and clears,
And the angels in our cars
Whisper the sweet answer low
(Answer full of love and blessing),
How our wonderment will grow
At the blindness of our guessing;
All the hard things we recall
Made so easy—after all!

Earth issiweet, but heaven is sweeter §
Love complete, but faith completer;
Closc beside our wandering ways,
‘Through dark nights and weary days
Stand the angels with bright eyes
And the shadow of the Cross
Falls upon and sanctifies
All our pain and all our loss.
Though we stumble, though we fall,
God is helping—after all!

Sigh then, soul, but sing in sighing
To the happier things replying,
Dry the tears that dimn thy sceing,
Give glad thoughs for life and being;
Time is but the little entry
‘To eternity’s largs dwelling.
And the heavenly guards keep sentry,
Urging, guiding, half-compeiling,
Till the puzzling way quitc past,
Thou shalt enter in—at last?
—Susan Coolidge.

FAITH IN LOVE.

Oxce in an hour of great peril an
officer showed such courage that his
wife saidafterward to him, ** Howcould
you help being afraid? ” He drew his
sword and rested the point at her heart.
** How can you smile ?”” he said. **Be-
cause,” she answered, * he who holds
the sword loves me better than his life.”
** It is the same with me,” he said, as he
returned his sword to its sheath. ** He
who holds the winds in the hollow of
His hand loves me infinitely.—Chris-
tian Intelligencer.

He is a weak man who lets public
opinion do all his thinking for him, and
who relies for all his views and esti-
mates on the newspapers and otiler
people. Public opinion is simply the
sum total of what cverybody thinks,
and the true man will resolve to be a
positive, independent factor in the

1 can only think of one thing elsc. Go | creation of public opinion, and to do

and sec that great clown who has
lately arrived and is drawing such

his share toward mending in the right
direction.—St. Andrezo’s Cross.
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Casal Qono.

A GOLDEN DEED.

THERE issomething exceedingly inter-
esting in knowing what a Drave and
generous man, who had never flinched
from any danger, looked back upon in
hislast days as the one golden deed of his
life; and, therefore, among the many
noble and spirited actions during the
war by which the British arms chased
the unsurping French out of the Penin-
sula, that one is selected of which the
doer spoke thus forty-seven years later,
when he thought himself upon his death-
bed.

‘* As 1lie here and think of my past
life,” said Sir William Napier, ** I fecl
small, very small, indeed. I try to re-
member if I have done any good, but
the evil far over-balances it. We shall
all be weighed in the balance and found
wanting. Inthe eye of the great good
God, earthly goodness can have no
positive existence, yet He has and
makes allowances for us all, giving more
credit for good and less blame for evil
than our fellow-creatures’ worth judging
would have done. We should strive
after those priceless virtues of patience,
wisdom, charity, self-sacrifice. In look-
ing back on my life, it would be a com-
fort to me now if I could remember to
have done a perfectly self-sacrificing act
—if I could think 1 had been ready and
willing at any moment to lay down my
life for another person’s good. I try to
remember, but I can't remember that 1
ever did. I have often run into danger,
and exposed myself to pain sometimes,
to save others. Yes, I have done that!
Bat there was always a springing hope,
a sort of comiiction that I should es-
cape; and, that being so, away flies the
merit. The nearest thing I ever did to
absolute self-sacrifice was at Casal
Novo, when I received in my back the
ball that is there still.”

The old soldier's deliberate judgment
of all the noblest deeds of a long life
was the realizing of the truth that all
our rightecasnesses are as filthy rags,
and nc eye but his own would have
looked at them so critically. But let
us see the manner of the one thing that
** came nearest to self-sacrifice.”

It was in the year 1811, when Wel-
lington had entrenched his army on the
slopes of Torres Vedras, in Portugal,
and there, by his patience and sagacity,
had repuised the French army under
Marshall Massena. and was following

his retreat out of the Kingdom of
Portugal. The Englishand Portuguese
troops had to rise at three in the morn-
ing and march at four; and, on the
fourteenth of March, when thearmy was
setting outin the morning twilight, there
was a heavy fog covering all the valley
ir front. Sir Wm. Erskine, the general
in command of the Light Division, con-
sisting of the 52nd and 43rd Regiments
and the rifles, all the very flower of the
army, was an incompetent man, and,
fancying the French were in full retreat,
ordered his troops to move forward on
their march. Some of the officers ob-
jected to the rashness of plunging into
the mist without precaution, but they
were not heeded, and the order to ad-
vance was given,

The 53nd moved forward first, in a
column of sections, and were to be fol-
lowed by therifles. Down the hill-side
they went, then across the rarrow
ravine at the bottom, and were mount-
ing the steep road on the other side
when there was a sudden hail of round
shot and bullet close upon.them. The
fog cut off their view, but the bugles
continued to sound the advance, and
they pushed on through walled fields,
the eneiny giving way before them, till
they gained the ridge of the hill, though
with loss of men and with three captains
wounded -one of them George Napier,
and another, * Jack Jones,” afterwards
the hero of the powder magazine at
Ciudad Rodrigo.

The mist suddenly drew up and dis-
played to the English troops the hill-
side covered with dark masses of the
blue-clad French soldiers, and, in the
midst, what looked like a red pimple on
the ridge, being in fact, the 52nd in the
very middle of Marshal Ney's division,
so near the Marshal himself, the bravest
of the brave, that, if they had only been
able to see him, they might have made
him prisoner by his own bivouac fire.

The rest of the Light Division were
put in motion to support them, and
Captain William Napier was sent for-
l ward with six companies of his regiment,
I the 43rd, to aid them on the left. When
' he came to a round hill he halted, and

left four companies to watch, while with
' the other two he descended into one of
‘ the narrow ravines to join the left of

the 52nd, whom he hcard, though he
could not see, over the ridge of the hill.
Part of the regiment had charged, but
not the whole, and thus Napier coming
up into a walled field, where he expected

|
I

to join the left side of the s2nd, found
only Captain Dobbs and two men of
the 52nd cut off from the rest of their
regiment,

The French came gathering fast about
them and cutting off their retreat. The
two officers agreed that the boldest
coursc would be the safest, so they
called to the two companies behind
them to follow and sprang over the wall,
meaning to force their way on to the
s2nd in front. But only the two s2nd
men followed, Both the companies of
the 43rd held back, and when the two
captains had reached a second wall
they found merely this pair of men with
them, and a great body of the enemy in
front closing upon them and firing.

The wall gave a moment's protection,
and Napier declared he would either
| save Dobbs or lose his own life by
' bringing up his two companies. Dobbs
' entreated him not to attempt it, saying
‘ that it was impossible to make two
I
|
I

steps from the wall and live. Siill,
however, Napier, who was stung by the
backwardness of his men, dashed back
unhurt. His men were crouching under
the wall, they had perhaps failed before
from being out of breath from their
charge up the hill with their heavy
knapsacks on their backs, and still more
from the mismanagement of the two
lieutenants in command of them, both
dull, rude men, tyrannical in their
behaviour, One, who was noted for
fighting duels, was lying down with his
| face to the ground, and when the cap-
' tain called—shouted to him and bade
| him remember his uniform and come on
' with the men—he did not, till, in ex-
| tremity of pruvocation, Napier threw a
|

|

l

|

stone at his head. This made him get
up and scramble over the wall with:the
men, but on the other side he was wild
with terror—eyes staring and hands
spread out—and when Napier ordered
the men on to where Dobbs was, and

| ran forward himself, they, under their
lieutenant's cowardly leading, all edged
away to the right, out of the fire, and
again Napier reached his friend alone.
Maddened at the failure, he again
sprang back to lead them, but ere he
could reach them was struck by a bullet
in the spine and fell. The French most
ungenerously continued to fire at him
as he lay, and his legs had been para.
lyzed b, the effect of his wournd, so that
he could only drag himself by his hands
towards a heap of stones, ochind which
| he sheltered his head ’and shoulders,
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No less than twenty shots struck the
heap in the moment before Captain
Lloyd, with his own company of the
43rd and some of the s2nd, came up
and drove off the enemy. Napier was
carried away from this spot and laid
for a time under an olive tree while
the fight lasted and the French were
driven on from ridge to ridge.

While he was lying there helpless
and exhausted the Grenadier Company
of Royal Scots were hastening forward,
and their captain seeing the wounded
mar ran up and said, * I hope you are
not dangerously wounded.” He could
not speak, but only shook his head;
and being asked again, ** Can I be of
any service {o you? ” made the same
sign ; but when Captain Wilson offered
him some cold tea and brandy from his
flask he raised his head with a sudden
flash of pleasure, and gladly drank two
tumblers’ full, then thanked with his
eyesand hands. ‘*Heaven protect you,”
the captain said, and hurried on toover-
take his men.

Napier was a singularly handsome,
noble looking man,with perfect features,
jet-black hair and dark-gray eyes, and,
though now deadly pale, the remark-
ably beautiful outlines of his features
and the sweet and noble expression of
his countenance made a great impres-
s1'n on Captain Wilson ; but while on
active service they were not again
thrown together, and did not know
cach others names,

Napier was thought to be mortally
wounded, and his brother Charles, who,
half recovered from a wound, had rid-
den ninety miles to join the army, met
alitter of branches, covered by a blanket
and borne by soldiers. He asked who
it was, ** Captan Napier of the 52nd,
broken arm!” Then came another
litter, ** Captain Napier of the 43rd,
mortally wounded!" Charles Napier
looked at his brothers and passed on to
the battle.

The brothers were placed in a house
at Combeixa, but besides their wounds
they, like all the army, suffered terribly
from famine, for the French had des-
troyed everything before them, and the
villagers themselves were absolutely
starving. A tallow candle that the
brothers found in the house was eaten
up with the utmost relish. By some
chance a loaf of bread came into the
hands of Captain Light, a cavalry officer,
at the end of a long dar's march,
Hungry as he was he woul | not eat it,

but mounted again and rode twenty
miles to Combeixa, over the mountains,
and there, fearing a refusal, he flung
theloafinto the room where the brothers
lay and rode back to his regiment,.

William Napier soon partially re-
covered, but the bullet could never be
extracted, and caused him agonies at
intervals throughout his life. The story
of the combat, which he felt as that of
his greatest deed, was told by him in
his great *' History of the Peninsula
War,"” but without a hint of his own
concern in the matter.

Siateen years after the battle he met
at a dinner party a gentleman, who,
apropos of some mention of handsome
men, said that the very handsomest he
had ever seen was one whom he had
found lying speechless under an olive
tree at Casal Novo and had succoured as
above describe! Sir Wiiliam Napier
sprang from his chair, exclaiming *‘My
dear Wilson, that glass of tea and brandy
saved my life!” He had already be-
come acquainted with Sir John Moril-
lyon Wilson, but tili that moment neither
had known that the other was his part-
ner in the adventure of the olive tree.
Assuredly that stony field was a scene
to look back on from old age with
thankful satisfaction. And no less
worthy of honour was, it seems to us,
that twenty:miles’ ride of the hungry,
weary officer to bring h's wounded com-
rades the loaf of bread.—Charlotte M.
Yonge in ** A Book of Golden Deeds.”

FARMERS' WIVES.

Too many farmers’ wives are wearing
ont under the strain of mind and body.
They say they cannot find time to
visit, to read or to write; but if these
same women would arrange their plans,
instead of letting things go hit or miss,
they would find time for some recrea-
tions.

Each day’s work shonld be arranged
the previous evening, and carried out
next day as far as circumstances will
permit.

To be an agreeable life partner, the
wife should not overtax herself, She
should not give up all her former
fricnds and live only in the atmosphere
of home. To be able to do the best for
her family and self, she needs to mingle
with others outside of the home. "The
wife who rises early, and has her hands
and mind both taxed, needs a short
nap daily and time for reading in the

evening, Thus strength will be re-
tained, the body better able to perform
the labours, and the mind at ease, thus
securing happiness in the home Real
troubles may find their way there, but
we should not always be ‘‘meeting
them half way,” and then we shall have
reserved strength to bear them more
bravely when they do come.

The wife should be ready to go with
her husband to dine, or to picnic now
and then, or to spend a social evening
out. We should keep ourselves inter-
ested in our friends while we work.
With pleasant surroundings the life of
a farmer’s wife need not be the dull,
monotonous one which it is thought by
so many to be.

Farmers’ wives, seé to it, before it is
too late. Learn to enjoy. Take time
to admire the view which surrounds
you. Enter into the pleasures of social
life. Enjoy the luxuries of your home.
Look upon employment as the best
preventive of worry, and you will look
better, live happier, and die better than
some others whom fortune has smiled
upon and the world deems more envi-
able.— Union Signal.

PLEASANT PEOPLE.

SoMe men move through life as a
band of music moves down the street,
flinging out pleasure on every side
through the air, to every one far and
near who canlisten. Some men fill the
air with their pr3sence and sweetness,
as orchards in October days fill the air
with perfume of ripe fruit. Some
women cling to their own houses like
the honeysuckle over the door, yet like
it sweeten all the region with the subtle
fragrance of their goodness. They are
trees of righteousness which are ever
dropping precious truits around them.
There are lives which shine like star-
beams, or charm the heart like songs
sung upon a holy day.

How great a bounty and a blessing
it is to hold the royal gifts of the soul
so that they shall be music to some,
and fragrance to others, and life to all
1t would be no unworthy thing to live
for—to make the power which we have
within us the breath of other men’s
joy: to scatter sunshine where only
clouds and shadows reign ; to fill the
atmosphere where earth’s weary toilers
must stand with a brightness which
they cannot create for themselves, and
which they long to enjoy and appreci-
ate.—Stelected. N



>

PARISH AND HOME.

7

(Parish. and THome.

A monthly Church magasine published for
the Promoters by Tue J. E. BRYANT COMPARY
(LimMiTED), TORONTO. o

SUBSCRIPTION PRICE:
go Cents per Annum in Advanca,

10 copies to one address, for one year, $3.50
“

20 " « 6.00
40 .« “ “ 11.00
50 “ “ " 13.50
100 “ “ “ " 25.00

Parisu aANp Howsz is a church paper con-
sisting of short articles fitted to stimulate
Christian life, and designed especially for parish
circulation. It can be localized as a parish
nagazine with little expense and trouble. Full
Ear(icu]ars regarding localization, etc., may bc

ad from the publishers on application. Ad-
dress all business communications to

THE J. E, BRyanT ComPaNnyY (LIMITED),
58 Bay Street, Toronto, Canada. PuBLISHERS.

A CLERGYMAN was once giving an ex-
position of the twenty-third Psalm and
he began thus: “The Lord is my
Shepherd.” Then he paused. ‘Ah,
David, thou wilt be much the better
for that.” ‘¢Yes,” saith David, "1
shall not want.”

Many of our week night church
meetings are not models of liveliness
and attractiveness. In some churches
the Wednesday evening meeting drags
terribly. "I am compelled to an-
nounce, brethren,” observed a Chicago
clergyman, taking off his glasses and
wiping them, “that our reguler Wed-
nesday evening prayer meeting will not
be held this week. I shall be on haud,
of course, but the janitor will be una-
voidably absent that evening, and it
takes two to make a prayer meet-
ing. We will sing the doxology and be
dismissed.” What is to be done about
it?

A PUNGENT American writer says:
“ Pity the church that has dwindled
into a sort of spiritual restaurant, ex-
pecting the clergyman to furnish two
square meals on Sunday and a lunch in
the middle of the week. ¢ Feed the
sheep,” said a good old man to me, and
I declare I felt a little like using the butt
end of the shepherd’s crook as I said to
him, I have fed the sheep until they
are so fat now they can hardly walk.
What they need is to exercise a little
and work oft their superfluous flesh.”
Perhaps this shepherd’s tone as to his
own feeding of the sheep is a little too

self confident, but there is undoubtedly
a lazy listening to the good things
which may be offered from the pulpit
as if the hearer’'s work were done when
he had—listened. He who teaches has
a rgsponsibility in teaching. He who
hears has as great a one in hearing.
** We can be healthy,” said Dr. John-
son, * only so long as we are well,” and
we can be well spiritually only so long
as we are taking active exeicise in
working out in our lives the Christian
truth we have learned.

AMoNG our exchanges none are more
welcome than our Jewish contemporary,
The Visitor. The terrible sufferings of
the Jewsin nominally Christian Russia
have had at least one gleam of bright-
ness. All over the world the sympathy
of those who have the spirit of Christ
has been evoked. We are glad to hear
The Visiter speaking so kindly of this
genuine Christian sympathy while bit-
terly denouncing the cruei oppression
of a nominally Christian country.

As Christians we owe much to God’s
ancient people, the Jews. Mor than
half our Bible is made up of the He-
brew Scriptures, which were preserved
for us through the watchful care and
religious zeal of the Jews. They are
being most critically examined. In
some instances no doubt preconceived
opinions unfounded upon truth have to
give place, but weare realizing as never
before the beauty and value, the mean-
ing and power of this portion of God’s
Holy Word.

**A sHIP,” says an ancient writer,
‘¢ may be overladen with silver even to
sinking and yet have space enough to
hold ten times more; and so a covet-
ous man, though he have enough to
sink him, will never have enough to
satisfy him, like the miserable caitiff
mentioned by the Grecian poet who
wished he had a thousand sheep and
then cried for cattle without number."

THERE are some clocks that tell
time, and some that only tell the right
time twice every day. These are’ the
dummy clocks which jewelers often
have for signs in front of their stores.
Have you ever seen them? and if so,
bhave you noticed that almost all of
them point to the same time—seven-
teen minutes after eight? Perhaps if
you have thought of them at all you
supposed as I did, that they were made

to point to any hour that the workman
who made them might fancy ; but that
isnot so. A gentleman standing near
one the other day said: “I never see
one of those clock faces that I don't
think of Abraham Lincoln.”

** Why so ?" said his friend.

' Because those clocks mark the hour
and moment when he was shot. The
Jewelers' Association after his death
decided that.all such clock faces should
be set at at 8.17, and thishas been done
so generally since that you scarcely
ever see one which is not in this way a
sad reminder of the tragic death of a
great man.—Christian Advocate.

ANOTHER YEAR,

ANOTHER year is dawning !
Dear Master, let it be

In working or in waiting,
Another year with Thee.

Another year of leaning
Upon Thy loving breast
Of-ever-deepening trustfulness,
Of quiet, happy rest.

Another year of mercies,

Of faithfulness and grace ;
Another year of gladness

In the shining of Thy face.

Another year of progress,
Another ycar of praise ;
Another year of proving
Thy presence ** All the days,”

Another year of service
Of witness for Thy love ;
Another year of training
For holier work above,

Another year is dawning
Dear Master, let it be
On earth or clse in heaven
Another year for Thee !
—Frances Ridley Havergal.

A POSTAL CARD.

AT this season when New Year cards
are flying in every direction with their
kind wishes, it may be well to put the
question, Why not make more use
throughout the year of another little
message bearer. We mean the or-
dinary postal card. It ran never
take the place of a letter to a friend,
but it can carry many a message in the
service of Christ which would other-
wise never be sent. A writer in Z%e
Young People’s Union remarks on this
subject:

“Did you ever think how much a
postal card may be made to do for
Christ? It is the product of this swift
age when we haven’t time to waste
with the envelope and the sealing and
the stamping. In a moment it is
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written and away on its mission. And
it is not only swift-footed, a natural
traveler, and with its pack quickly
adjusted, but it is terse and intense,
short and usually to the point. It has
an object, and goes for it with single
eye and purpose. But see what it will
do. It will inform your pastor that
you are sick, or that a {riend or neigh-
bour is sick, and that a call from him
we :ld be acceptable. You may be
wondering why he has nof called, But
the postal card is wondering why you
have not sent it to tell him, Again, it
will tell your pastor of that new family
that moved in, etc.; indeed, anything
that he would like to know. It will
carry a message of comfort to the sick,
of encouragement to the timid, of
counsel to the tempted, of incidental
suggestion and help to the forgetful,
reminding of duty, etc. Once more, it
will be of immense personal benefit, in
saving you that long walk to deliver a
single message, in relieving the anxious
friend who is interested equally in the
work you are doing, in binding workers
together in sympathy and helpfulness,
in enabling one to perform both ser-
vices when there is apparent conflict of
duty, in helping you to plan a meeting
so that it will secure the largest results,
etc. It will—but what may it not do?
It is a mighty little agent, and should
be captured and utilized for Christ and
His kingdom. Remember the postal
card won't work itself. It must be
made to do work for Christ. But the
sanctified heart and brain and hand can
work wondrous ministry by it. Think
of it. Tryit. Use one to.day.

THE CHURCH WALKING WITH
THE WORLD.

Tng Church and the World walked far apart,
On the changing shores of Time;

The World was singing a giddy song,
"And the Church a hymn sublime.

“ Come, give me your hand,” cried the merry

World,

+ And walk with me this way";

But the good Church hid her snowy hand
And soleminly answered, ** Nay,

1 will not give you wy hand atall,
And 1 willnot walk with you;

Your way is the way of endless death;
Your words are all untrue.”

* Nay, walk with me but a little spree,”
Said the World with a xindly air,;

M The road I walk is a pleasant rond,
And the sun shines always there:

You. path is thorny and rough and rude,
Aund mine is broad and plain ;

My roaa is paved with flowers and gems,
And yours wita tears and pain.

The sky abave me is always blus,
No want, no toil I know :

The sky above you is always dark ;
Your lot is a lot of woe.

My path, you sce, is a broad, fair path,
And my gate is high and wide—

‘There is room enough for you and for me

To travel side by side.” .

Half shyly the Church approached the World,
And gave him her hand of snow ;

Tiie old World grasped it and walked along,
Saying, In accents low—

“ Your dress is too simple to please my taste;
I will give you pearls to wear,

Rich velvets and silks for your graceful form,
And diamonds to deck your hair.”

The Church looked down at her plain white

robes, .

And then at the dazezling World,

And blushed as she saw his handsome lip
With a smile contemptuous curled.

“1 will change my dress for a costlier one,”
Said the Church with a smile of grace ;

‘Then her pure, white garments drifted away,
And the World gave in their place

Beautiful satins and shining silks,
And roses and gems and pearls ;

And over her forchead her bright hair fell
Crisped in a thousand curls.

“ Your house is too plain,” said the proud old

World ;

“ I'll build you one like mine;

Carpets of Brussels and curtans of lace,
And furniture ever so fine.”

So he built her a costly and beautiful house—
Splendid it was to behold ;
Her sons and her beautiful daughters dwelt
there
Gleaming in purple and gold;
And fairs and shiows in the halls were held,
And the World and his children were there ;
And laughter and music and feasts were heard
In the place that was meant for piayer.
She had cushioned pews for the rich and the
great
To sit in their pomp and pride,
While the poor folks, clad in their shabby suits,
Sat mecekly down outside.

The Angel of Mercy flew over the Church,
And whispered, * T know thy sin ”';

The Church looked back with a sigband longed
To gathier her children in.

But some were off at the midanight ball,
And some were off at the play,

And some were drinking in gay saloons;
So she quictly went her way.

The sly World gallantly said to her,
* Your children mean no harmn—

Merely indulging in innccent sports.”
So she leaned on his proffered arm

And smiled, and chatted, and gathered flowers;
As she walked along with the “Worid ;

While millions and millions of deathless souls
To the terrible pit were hurled.

“Your preachers are all too old and plain,”
Said the gay old World with a sneer;
“They frighten my children with dreadful
tales,
Which I like not for them to hear;
They talk of brimstone and fire and pain,
And the horrors of endless night ;
They talk of a place that shouid not be
Mentioned to cars polite.

.

I will send you some of the better stamp,
Polished and gay and fast,

Who will tell them that people may live as they

list

And go to heaven at last,

The Father is merciful, great and good,
Tender and true and Kind ;

Do you think Hewould take one child to heaven
And leave the rest behind 2

So he tilled her house with * cultured * divines,
Gifted and great and learned;

And the plan old men that preached the Cross
Were out of the pulpit turned.

“You give too much to the poor,” said the
World,

** Far more than you ought to do ;

1f the poor need shelter and food and clothes,
‘Why need it trouble you?

Go,’take your money and buy rich robes,
And horses and carriages fine,

And pearls and jewel. and dainty food,
Aund the rarest and costliest wine.

My children they dote on all such things,
And if you their love would win,

You must do as they do, and walk in the ways
‘That they are walking in.”

The Church held tightly the strings ofher purse
And gracefully lowered her head,

And simnpered, ** I've given too much away;
I'll do, sir, as you have said.”

So the poor were turned from her doorin scorn
And she heard not the orphan’s cry;
And she drew her beantifui robes aside,
As the widows went weeping by,
The sons of the World and the sons of the
Church
Walked closely hand and heart,
And only the Master, swho knoweth all,
Could tell the ¢two apart.
Then the Church sat down at her ease and said
** I am rich and in goods increased ;
1 have need of nothing and nought to do
But to laugh and dance and feast.”
The sly World heard her, and Jaughed in his
sleeve,
And mockingly said aside,
**The Church is fallen —the beautiful Church—
And her shaine is her boast and pride!”

Theangel drew near to the mercy-seat,
And whispered in sighs, her name.
Ana the saints their anthems of rapture hushed
And covered their heads with shane,
And a voice came down. through thejhush of
heaven,
From Him who sat on the throne—
“ I know thy wbrks, and how thou hast said,
1 amrich; and hast not known
That thou art naked, and poor and blind
And wretched before My face ;
Return, repent, lest I cast thee out,
And blot thy name from its\place! "
—Matilda C. Edwards.

DIVISIONS.

**How is your church prospering ?”
asked one friend of another. **Oh,” re-
plied the other with grim humor, *¢our
church seems to have been born to
illustrate the infinite divisibility of
matter, for we have now forty mem-
bers and seven churches !”

M e
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BARON ROTHSCHILD’S MAXIMS.

Tue late Baron Rothchild had the
walls of his house placarded with the
following curious maxims :

Carefully examineevery detail of your
business.

Be prompt in everything.

Take time to consider and then de-
cide quickly.

Dare to go forward.

Bear troubles patiently.

Be brave in the struggle of life.

Maintain your integrity as a sacred
thing.

Never tell business lies.

Make no useless acquaintances.

Never try to appear something more
than yon are.

Pay your debts promptly.

Learn how to risk your money at the
right moment.

Shun strong liquor.

Employ your time well.

Do not reckon by chance.

Be polite to everybody.

Never be discouraged.

Then work hard and you will be cer-
tain to succeed.—From the Agenda
Printemps.

A MODERN LOCOMOTIVE.

IN a modern locomotive there are
nearly six thousand pieces. Some of
these are very small. Isolated and
alone, how useless and valueless, but
organized into an engine, and that
vitalized as it may be, what a mighty
force is secured. So in our churches
are thousands of young people. As
individuals and alone they regard them-
selves of no service, but organized and
then consecrated to service, what a
might they may become in leading back
this iost word of Christ.—Northera
Messenger.

*“AM I MY BROTHER'S
KEEPER?”

NEVER were those words from ** Holy
‘Writ ** so impressed upon my mind as
when listening to our ‘‘silver-tongued
orator,”’ Wendell Phillips, a short time
before his death. A band of reformed
men had gathered one evening in the
old Bethel church in Boston, to listen
to words of encouragement from several
gentlemen. The audience was com-
posed mostly of the lower class of
working men and women,—those who
were trying to live better lives and be-
come temperate.

After speaking as none other could
speak to such an audience, he paused,
and in lowered, impressive tones, asked
to be pardoned for an incident in his
own life, he wished to relate as a note
of warning to those of his hearers who
might be tempted, as he had been, to
neglect to speak to a brother-man he
might possibly save. Said Mr. Phillips:
“When I was a young man, which
would have been in the early part of
this century, I was with a friend with
whom I had a business talk sitting
under a piazza in Charlestgwn. As we
were in conversation, I thought I not-
iced a smell of liquor, and felt sure that
it came from the breath of the young
man at my side. My first impulse was
to speak to him, for although all, or
nearly all, at that time drank more or
less, I had decided fully that it was an
evil, and that young people especially
should not drink intoxicating liquors,
My second thought was that it would
do no good to speak to him, and so I
left him. Seventeen years after that,”
said Mr. Phiilips, ** I was called togive
a temperance lecture in a small town
about thirty miles out from Boston, for
1 had then become deeply interested in
the work of trying to reform men, and
if possile save the youth. After deliver-
ing my lecture to a large and attentive
audience, and as the people wereleaving
the church, I noticed a man pressing
his way up to the place where I was
standing talking with others who had
waited to speak with me. As‘he came
nearer, the poor man in his worn,
soiled garments, took me by the hand
and, in tones of reproof I can never for-
get, said to me, ** Wendell, Wendell,
why didn’t you say to me seventeen
years ago what you have said here to-
night, and you could have saved me.
Now it is too late for you or any one else
to save me from a drunkard’s grave!
Oh! Wendell, I am too far gone!”
* Those terrible words,” said Mr. Phil-
lips ‘*caused me to decide, then and
there, that another chance tu speak to
one whose breath gave signs of strong
drink should never be neglected, for the
poor man before me was none other
than the young man who years before
sat beside me on the piazza. My vow
then made has never beenbroken. And
now, dear reformed brothers,"” said he
to those before him, *take warning
from bitter experience, and never pass
any onc who needs a word of kindiy
warning or gentle reproof or brotherly

help. You may have power to save
them | "—Union Signal,

I HAVE LEARNED.

To look on nature, not as in the hour

Of thoughtless youth ; but hearing often times

The still, sad music of humaunity,

Nor harsh, ner grating,” houth of simple power

To chasten and subdue. w  have felt

A presence that disturbs me with the joy

Of clevated thoughts ; a sense sublime

Of something far more deeply interfused,

Whose dwelling is the light of sctting suns

And the round ocean, and the living air,

And the blue shy, and in the mind of man.
—Wordsworth.

It is said that the late Isaac Errett,
when speaking in the interest of the
American Christian Missionary Society,
went to a country church in the Blue
Grass region of Kentucky. It was har-
vest time, and the weather was warm.
The '*audience " which had assembled
consisted of five or six rich farmers—no
ladies being present.

“We won't try to have a meeting,”
said the good brother with whom Dr.
Errett had been stopping.

“Ah, but,” said Dr. Errett, with
gentle firmness, “ 1 always keep my
appointments. I shall hold a meeting.”

e held a meeting. fIe melted those
rich farmers to tears as he told of the
needs of the missionaries and of the
heroic work they were doing, and a
the end of the service cach one of his
hearers contributed five hundred dol-
lars to the cause for which he had
pleaded.

The preacher who thinks he can do
nothing with a small congregation will
generally fulfil his own expectations.
The man who is strong and of good
courage will notlabor in vain nor spend
his strength for naught.—Sclected.

I the early days of California, the
wild Spanish cattle on the plains near
the foot-hills would at times engage in
fierce conflict. The lords of the herd,
with their blazing eye-balls, tails in
the air, and mighty bellowings, would
rush upon each other with tetrific fury.
The dust-filled air re-echoed the tumult,
and the eatermination of all the com-
batants seemed to be at hand. Sud-
denly there was a wonderful change.

. Every taurine duel ceasud instanter ;

wheeling and facing toward the foot-
hills each long-horned warrior stood
with lowered head, confronting a big
black bear that with evil intent had
approached the herd.




10

PARISH AND HOME.

Moral : The big black devil of sin,
the common enemy of all, is in sight.
Let the leaders of our people cease to
push and gore each other, and make
common cause agawast the powers of
darkness. ILetit not besaid that the
bond of cohesion among the followers
of Christ is weaker than that which
holds a herd cf Spanish cattle together.
—Christian Advocate.

SomEWHERE we have read of an
Irishman who said: **We have no
need of the sun; it is light enough in
the daytime. The moon is all right;
it shines at night,” The moralist says:
*We have no need of Christianity.
Morality is all right; it shines in dark
places,” forgetting that as the moon
borrows its light from the sun, so
morality borrows its light from Chris-
tianity. Without the sun there would
be no moon; so without Christianity
there is no morality worthy of the
name.—Pittsburg Christian Advocatc.

** WhHo'LL rent my house? * the bluebird cried,
¢ 1t's snugly finished and warm inside,

I'm going South for a few Winter wecks,

But the sparrow's my agent, ifanyone secks."

Boys and Biris’

KEEP THE GATE SHUT.

A FARMER was one day at work in
his fields, when he saw a party of
horsemen riding about his farm. He
had one field that he was especially
anatous that they should not nide over,
as the crop was i condition to be
badly injured by the tramp of horses
So he dispatched ot.c of hisbuys to the
field teling lum to shut the gate, and
then keep watch over it, and on no
accournt to suffer 1t to be opened.

The boy went as he was bidden, but
was scarcely at lus post before the
huntsmen came up, peremptonly order-
ing the gate tu be vpened. This the
boy declined to do, stating the orders
he had received and his determination
not to disvbey them. Threats and
bribes were offered, alike in vamn, one

after another came furward as spokes- I

man, but all with the same result, the
boy remained immorable in his deter-
mination not to open the gate.

After a while one of noble presence
advanced, and said, in commanding
tones. “ My boy, do you know me?
I am the Duke of Wellington, une not

Corner. |

accustomed to be disobeyed, and I
command you to open that gate, that I
and my friends may passthrough.”

The boy lifted his cap and stood
uncovered before the man whom all
England delighted to honour, then an-
swered firmly: **1 am sure the Duke
of Wellington would not wish me to
disobey orders. I must keep this gate
shut and not allow any one to pass, but
with my master’s express permission.”

Greatly pleased, the sturdy old war-
rior lifted his own hat, and said: **1
honour the man or boy who can be
neither bribed nor frightened into doing
wrong. With an army of such soldiers
1 could conquer not only the French
but the world.”

And, handing the boy a glittering
sovereign, the old Duke put spurs to
his horse aud galloped away, while the
boy ran off to his work, shouting at the
top of his voice: * Hurrah! hurrah !
I've done what Napoleon couldn't do,
I’ve kept out the Duke of Wellington |

Every boy is a gate-keeper, and his
Master's command is: ** Be thou faith-
ful unto death.” Are you tempted to
drink, to smoke, or ~hew tobacco?
Keep the gate of your mouth fast
closed, and allow nu evil company to
enter. When evil companions would
counsel you to lie, to deal falsely, to
| disobey your parents, keep the gate of
your ears fast shut against such entice-
ments. And when the bold blasphemer
would 1nstil doubts of the great truths

I of revelation, then keep the door of
| your heart luched and barred against
| Tus nfamous suggestions, remnembering

that it is unly the fool that hath ¢ said
in his heart thercis no God.”’-=Selected.

A GOOD HEART

A wair of a boy was eating a stale
) half-waf on the street corner yesterday,

with the air of a starveling, says the
j Detroit Free Press, when a stray dog
| came along and crouched at his feet.

The hungry look remained in the boy's
| eyes, but he glanced down at the vaga-
| bond dog, and said in a friendly way :
Wot you want ? Thisain’t no bone.
j Gutt”

The dog moved off alittie, and again
1t crouched and lovked wistfully at the
| food.

- Say, do yer want this wuss nor I
do? ' asked the waif.
yer?®

The dog gave a quick bark, and the

i boy threw him the rest of the loaf.

" Speak, can't

/
l

l
!
|
|
|

¢ Nuff said,” he remarked, as he
watched him ravenously. '‘I ain’t the
feller to sce a pard in trouble.”

And the boy went off one way and
the dog he had befriended -another,
both the better for the encounter.

IF AND PERHAPS,

Ir everyone were wise and sweet,
And everyone were jolly;

If every heart with gladness beat,
And none were melancholy ;

1f none should grumble or complain,
And nobody should labour

In evil work, but each were fain
To love and help his neighbour—

O, what a happy world 'twould be
For you and me~for you and me|

And if, perhaps, we both should try
‘T'hat glorious time to hurry
If you and I—just youand I—
Should laugh instead of worry ;
If we would grow—just yot and 1—
Kinder and sweeter-hearted—
Pe-haps, in some near by-and-by
7 hat good time might get started,
Then what a happy world ‘twould be
For you and me—for you and me!
—Harper's Young People.

TAKLS TO MY GIRLS—HOME
LIFE.

You know, girls, that, after all, home
is the place that commands, or ought
to command, our-first and best thought,
‘We shall be outside in the world, in
the school, and in social life, pretty
much what we are in our homes, And
as the girl grows up and adjusts herself
to the home duties and the amenities of
the family circle, she will get into a
similar attitude in regard to outside re-
sponsibilities and social customs. Let
me see a girl one half-day in the centre
of her home, and I can tell you pretty
nearly what sort of 2 woman she will
make when she graduates from that
home. Any of us, not especially gifted
in character-reading, could do it. It
does not take long to decide—does it?—
as to mental and moral qualities when
there is not attempt to veil them.

Home is popularly supposed to be a
sort of dry-dock, as it were, where the
family craft, from the big schooner that
toils with the heavy waves inthe midst of
life’s sea to the tiny boatlet sailed by a
childish hand, can put in for repairs.
When sickness comes, with its train of
ills following, then mother’s nursing and
father's energy in accomplishing extra
work to earn money to pay the doctor's
bill are beautiful indeed, and are worthy
of the highest appreciation. And home
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is “the nursery,’'—another popular
phrase. It isa beautiful idea, and pre-
sents the picture of a circle of children
cared for and trained in the shelter of
home by the patient mother and self-
.sacrificing father, who give their best
days and years to this work, loocking
forward to-the future. These thoughts
present two touching pictures of home
life, which might be' supplemented by
countless others

Now why not have a picture equally
beautiful in which the young girl of six-
teen or eighteen is the active centre?
Memory of a happy childhood and bud-
ding girlhood makes, or ought to make,a
grateful daughter,for as the years go by
there should come into that girl’s heart
a growing sense of the beauty of thecare
that has followed her all her life with
unremitting, uncomplaining watghful-
ness, until she is ready to give of her
best to make that family a joyous place.

1 believe I am getting into danger,
and am beginning ** to preach,” Now
I began with a resolve that under no
-circumstances would 1 talk a¢ you,
girls, so I will stop, and will tell you a
bit of a story out of my owa experience
that will illustrate my meaning.

Mary Louisa was a dear young friend
of mine, about seventeen years of age.
From her childhood her father, by dint
of very hard work and much self-sacri-
fice, had provided her with musical in-
struction of the best quality, for the
little tot was supposed to be blessed
with the love of melody. Did she not
toddle to the piano at every chance she
could get and try to bring out the tuncs
in her baby head? So her family wisec-
ly decided. to encourage this love, and,
as the child grew older and evinced a
decided taste for the study, every extra
bit of money that would have eked out
the family income was saved for Mary
Louisa’s musical education. And this
gift was not wasted, for Mary Louisa
was by no means an idle girl, but she
improved her opportunities until, when
che was seventeen, it was a delight to
hear her renderings on the piano, the
expression and technique was so fine,
Knowing this so well, as I heard her
often at friends’ houses where she de-
lighted us all, I said iavoluntarily, one
day, to small Efiie her sister, ** What
charming evenings you must have at
your house, Effie dear, Mary Louisa
plays so beautifully! »

Effie opened thosegreatbrown eyes of
hers at me,

“0, Miss H——, Mary ; and accomplishments may be.

Louisa don't play at home, don’t you
know better'n that? She only prac-
tices.”

This was long year rgo, and siace
that time I have made a sort of study
of some girl musicians; and I will tell
you what I saw in some instances. No
matter how much money had been
taken from the family purse, wisely or
unwisely, to educate the girl ; no matter
that the father and mother, having been
obliged to forego society while the
children were little, now had lost either
the love for it, or the power to adapt
themselves to it, and were therefore
throv:in back upon home resources for
enjoyment ; no matter that there were
younger children to be pleased and in
their turn influenced by music; I was
astonished and grieved to find that these
elder sisters never thought of such a
thing as giving out their best music to
the home circle. They would practise
any amount, bravely and long, for a
musicale at a friend’s house, or for
" sweet charity, ”” but as for playing at
home on the evenings when only the
family were drawn up around them, the
idea never occurred to them.

‘¢ T have spent some two thousand dol-
lars, first and last, on my daughter’s
musical education, ” once said a gentle-
man to me, ** yet if I want a bit of music
of an evening, I have to drag on my
boots and go to the concert or the opera
and buy a ticket likeany manwho hasn’t
a musical child. AndI'd much rather
stay at home and hear Emily ; only she’s
never ready to play. She always tired,
or doesn't feel like it, or she’s off play-
ing at some other house, and I've given
up asking her.

Now, girls, I know you will not for
an instant understand me to mean that
girls, as a rule, misuse their musical
gifts in this way. Farfromit. Iknow
many, and so doubtless do you, who
are unselfish and sweet, and urtiring in
their efforts to make the home people
have a good time. And they succeed,
too, admirably. But there are others:
and, alas! many, too, who do not know
how good a time they might have in
cultivating their own family circle; and
more's the pity of it, for oh, their lives
would be so much the richer!

Now in these talks to you, I can only

touch on one little phase of girl life. So
this hint to the musical girl has to
¢ point a moral,” and *‘adorn a tale”
for all girls, no matter what their gifts

The |

girl who is a good talker, charming
every one outslde of her own family
circle by her ready wit, makes thegreat
n. stak. 5 her liie that she does not try
that same fascination on Brother Tom,
who site silent at the table because
there is no one present who thinks it
worth her while to entertain him, By
and by Tom gets restless in the home,
and one day he is off to another city to
try his luck in a business life. Now
why not keep him always for a gnod
friend, through the memory of the close
comradeship of the old times at home,
instead of wasting all onc’s eloquence
on outsiders who in a year forget all
about one's very existence?

So with thegirl whois good at games;
the girl who is sympathetic, and has a
good disposition, without being an
adept at anything, only possessing the
art of making an excellent friend, as
one girl confided'to me of another, * I
like Ellen immensely; she’s always
ready‘to do what the others want to. "
And this, by the way, i né mean ac-
complishment ; for a cheerful, obliging
disposition does more than anything
else to make the wheels of life move
easily and agreeably. All these girls
may take this littlé suggestion to them-
selves, just as much as the musical girl.
but my talk is over for this time; only
remember, dear girls this one little
word, ** Home. * ~Tlic Golden Rule,

WHY HE FAILED.

“ WANT a boy ?"

“Yes, I have advertised for one.
Are you looking for a situation ?

*That's what I am! What do ye
pay bR

* You will not do for us at any price,
so thereis o need of entering into any
particulars,”

“Won't do? How d'you know
‘thout askin’ any questions? I'm
older'n 1 look, an’ strrng an’ smart—
smart as a steel trap, if I do say it my-
self, an' if you want to know more,
just —— 7"

*Never mind any reference. You
are not the sort of a boy we require."”

The young applicant was sorely dis-
appointed, and would have pressed his
plea still further but the gentleman
turned from him so decidedly that he
knew the interview was closed and
went slowly out of the door, where a
companion was waiting to hear of his
success.

“ Huh, r.o good ! short as pie-crust
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they be in there. Reg'ler old crank
the one that talked to me was. I
wouldn’t work for him at no price."

* Don't they pay enough, Jim ?"

“Dunno; didn't come to money
matters at all. The old man jest
looked me over an' said I didn’t suit.
Wonder what he wants in a boy, any-
how. Wore my best clothes, too, s2 as
to make a good impression.”

“You look all right, Jimmy; but
mebbe you ain’t big enough to suit.”

** Oh, well; Idon’t care much, only—
say, be you goin’ in to try your luck ?”

The new-comer nodded his head.

** Weli, you can save your breath.
I've jest come out, an' they're lookin’
for a reg'ler saint, or a man instead of a
boy, so no use of your tryin®, for you
ain’t as big as me by lung odds.”

The boy stood irresolute for a min-
ute, but the thought of his need and a
sort of natural bent for doing what he
set out to do overcame his timidity and
he started on.

*Hullo! goin’ to try it after all 2"

“Why, yes: that's what I came for,
and I can’t more than fail, anyhow.”

*“Well, if yon want to be looked
through an’ through an’ git <nubbed
*fore you'veé said hal{ your say, then go
on, I've give you fair warnin’. I
wouldn’t go in agin for ten dollars, nor
work for ‘em if they begged me.”

But in spite of this discouragement
the boy went on and entered the office
door with cap in hand and a courtevus ;
bow and ** Good morning "

T heaid that you wanted a boy, and
1 called to see if I could get the place, if
you please.”

“Yes? Well, we do want a boy,
we've had scveral applications, but
none of them scemed to just smit.  Arc |
you at work anywhere now and want to
make achange?

+Oh no. sir. I've always been to |
school, but now pa‘s dead. and so—
and so—"

“Yes, 1 sce, you arc going to take
his place as bread-winner as well as you
areable OQOur work isn't bard, but it
requires attention and trustiness.  Have
you references? ™ .

The boy produced two, onc from his
day school teacher and the other from
his Sunday-school teacher

The gentleman vead them and said :
* These are satisfactory. 1 know one
of these writers very well indeed.™

AMter a little more talk the boy was
engaged at far wages, and was asked l

to begin his labour the next morning, to
his great delight and also to his sur-
prise.

¢ Thank you, sir. I'm so glad, for I
didn‘t much think I'd get the place.”

*“Why not? Had you tried so
many ?”

*¢Oh no, sir; but a boy just came
out of here saying it was of no use, and
he was larger and stronger than I.”

* That had nothing to do with his
rejection. Shall I tell you what was
the reason he was refused? He came
in and slammed the door, stood with
his hat on his head and hands in his
pockets, and talked loudly and slangily ;
and, as part of the work we want done
is errands to other offices, such man.
ners would not doat all. So you see
he earned his dismissz}, and you your
acceptance; and if you enter other
offices as politely as you did ours you
will be a credit to us as well as your-
self.—Thke Golden Rule,

A CHILD'S MORNING HYMN.

Jusus, keep me all this day

When at school and when at play:
When 1 work and when I rest,
Bless me, and I shall be blest.

Keep my body free from pain,
Keep my soul from sinful stain,
Bread supply for daily need,
Help me on Thy Truth to feed.

May 1 doall thingr I ought,
May I hate cach evil thought,
Lct no false or angry word
Lrom miy lips this day Le heard.

Faulty I have often been,
Pardon, wash me, keep me clean,
Give 1o mea huly heart,

Never let e from Thee part.

Keep ine i the narrow way,
Neither let e shp noz stray,
Guide Thy little Pilgrim band.
Bringus 10 the promised land.

May I serve Tliee here below,
Serve Thee when to heaven 1 go,
Serve and love and trust in Thee,
Now and through cternity.

—Ra. Newman Hall, D.D.,in S. S, Times.

A POCKET COMPANION,

Kekr good company or none.  Never |

be idle. I your hands can't be use-
fully cmploycd, attend to the cultiva-
tion of your mind.  Always speak the
truth.  Make few promises. Live up
to your engagements. Keep your own
secrets if you have any.

When you speak to a person look him
in the face. .

Good company and good conversa
tion are the very sinews of virtue.

} teacher.

Good .haracter is abové all things
else. Your character cannot be essen-
tially injured except by your own acts,

If anyone speak evil of you, let your
life be so that none will believe him.

Drink no kind of intoxicating liquors,

Ever live (misfortune excepted)
within your income,

When you retire to bed, think over
what you have been doing during the
day.

Make no haste to be rich if you
would prosper.

Small and steady gains give com-
petency with tranquility of mind.

Never play at any game of chance,
Avoid temptation through fear you
may not withstand it.

Earn money before you spend it.
Never run into debt unless you see a
way to get out again. Never borrow if
youtan possibly avoid it.

Do not put off till to-morrow what
should be done to-day.

Do not marry unless you are able to
support a wife.

Never speak evil of anyone.

Keep yourself innocent if you would
be happy.

Save when you are young, to spend
when you are old.

Carry these maxims in your pocket
and read them over at least once a
week.—Sclected.

Tue Kindergarten Magasine for De-
cember comes out with a beautiful
Christmas frontispiece, ** St. Anthony
and the Child Christ,” and the sweet
story of the wonderful vision. The
papers and serials of the entire num-
ber ring with the Christmas “ joy to the
worid ” This magazine is strikingly in

i the lead of the ideal publications of

America and in its Christ-like doctrine

I of education it reaches down to the

simplest mother with her babe on her
knee and up to the highest educators of

| theland. The Kindergarten Magazine

is handsomely gotten up, and its mod.-
erate price ($1 50 per year) brings it
within the reach of every mother and
Kindergarten Publishing Co.,
Chicago.

At truly wise thoughts have been
thought already, thousands of times:
but to make them truly ours we must
think them over again honestly, till

i they take firm root in our persona
Jxperience.
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fron and Brass Beds thﬂmbarg Fueniture

Iron and Brass Cots|
Atz

(.

ile

649 YONGE STREET
{J prolstervers,
Mattresses, Springs,| o e

PILL ,O-Wg STk Ca&me*maéem.
U ) LH
And all finds of Bedding. SOLE AGENTS FOR
THEHR LIOIN WORKS.

i
il

Bedroom Suites,
- Parlor Suites,

\Dining Roonz Suites.

T At

Al kirids of old

WORK
Done over equal to new.

<] at

At | BIRMINGHAM -ENG.

V. 5. ST0RM, B.0.A, HemD.A.ofA| . R PARKER & CO,

ARCEITECT AND CIviL, ENCINEER.

Rooms, No. 18 & 19 Union Loan Build'g.
Tele, 182, TORONTQ STREET

DvYERS AND (CLEANERS

WORES & HEAD OFFICE, 787 10 791 YONGE ST. -

Oity Offices—203 Yonuge St., 591{in§: St., Wost, 2
475 Quoen Street West, 1267 Queon Slrect West
Branches at—fam‘iton, Brantford, London, S
LaDIESAn GENTS WEARING APPAREL of
Tclephone Nos. 3007, 2143,5610 and 100¢ Send for pamphlet, containg Price end’ Co!or List.

277 Queon St East, TGRONTO

Catharines, Galk and Woodstook.
K¥ns CLEANED and DYED

Vard ezzz'z‘zma% ®° Co.

Cali and examine
our stock........

Piano I@a nufae‘rupeﬁé

Wareroom: rry King Sz‘ West.
Factory: Toronto Junction.

£ oronto.

Miss E. J. Chubt, |FRANK GILES,

AGEXNT FUR THE
FINE GOODS A

Dressmakers’ Magic Scale SPEGIALTY

TELEPHONE 83200

FAMILY GROCER AND PROVISION DEALER

834 YONGE ST.

YOUR TRADE SOLICITED AND SATISFACTION .QUARANTEED.

256} YONGE ST. TORONTO.
$—DRIESSMARKING—8

Evening Dressesand Riding Habite,

Lessons in Cutting and Fitting, Dresses TELEPHONE 3423

Go To COLE'S BAKERY
For Fancy Cakes.  Sweet Cream daily.  Charlotte
Russe and Jellies to order.

719 YONGE .S T.

Cut and Fitted. Waist Linings Cut for
23 cents.

Corsets Made to Order.

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED,

DENTAL SURGEON.

TELEPHONE 3868 -  TORONTO.

DR. A. F. WEBSTER,]

Gold Afedallist_in Practical Dentistry |-
R.CID.N

'OrricE: N. E, Cor. YONGE AND Bicon

TELEPHONE 3£38.

JAS. S. ROBERTSON
HOUSEFURNISHINGS, HARD-

JORZIND OF ALL KINDE,
78 YONGE XT.. TORONTO,

St. Paul's Livery and Boarding Stalle,
JOHN TOIWNSEND,

77 TROVISION DEALERS,

15 Yonge Street, - - Torante, |
. ‘g““’“’g‘ of Blcor, 2 Lick Also a scleet srock of General Groeeri
Landaue, Conpes, Victoriss an ight T
Corriagen 5 816 YONGE ST.

Telephone 8234, -i3- Always open. | Givo s a trial.

J M. BARBER & CO.

Orders delivered.

NORTH-ENDER PUB, CO.
PRINTERS,
CHURCK AND SOCIETY WORK
3. A SpreiL
TOLIPHONT 043

757 anD 769 YONGE ST.

...............

WARE, PAINTS, QILS, Ero,
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LONDON AND LANCASHIRE
FIRE INS. CO.
W A, STMS, Manager.
T. M. PRINGLE, Agent.

E.HEWETT
IMPORTER OF DRY GOODS
ALBION .HOUSE
826 YoxGe STREET, Cor. CUMBERLAKD

.

Toronto Office, 3 Wellington Sc. E. TORONTO
' G. A RICHARDSON
THIS DENTIST

SPACK FOR SALE

Medallist and Honor Graduate of R.C.D.S,,
successor to Dr. Thomas Hendorson

789 YONGE S71\, - Over Bank of Cominerce

IV C. Senzor

FINE TAILORING

739 Yonge St,

CenrraL. Canapa

LOAN AND SAVINGS CO.
OFFICY -10 JXing ST, WEST, - TORONYO.

Capital subscribed,....ccoeeeee $2,000,000 (0
Caglml paldup.. ..o Lo '800.(_)00 09
Reserve and Surplus Funds. .. 213.546 06
Invaested Fands..ceeeesecea,... 3, 1

DRPO-ITS roceived at highest current
ralcslorintcrcst, pald or compounded half-
early.
¥ DERENTURES jssucd in currency or
storling, with_half-yonrly interest coupons
attached payablein Canada or Grest Britain
MONEQ’ Ks obtuainable from this Company
on approved Itcal Xstate sccurity at the

lowesat current rates of interest.
il 'RED. G. COX, Managor.

GEO. A. COX, Pres. . K. Wood, Scb'y.
ROLPH, SMITH & CO.

®ngrasers, (@ithographers,

Importing Stationers, Die Sinkers, and
Embossers.

49 and 51 Wellington St. W
H. STONE & SON
UHDERTAKERS

Yonge - 237 - Street
Telcphone 931.

Geo. Scort & Son
FAMILY GROCERS
785 YONGE STREET
TELEPHONE 3050.

4 | 4 Agent for Dominion Express

CARR & ARMSTRONG
793 YONGE STREET
£TISSUES MARRIAGE LICENSESW®

Agents Canndian Express Co., Grand
Trunk Railway, Allan Steamship Co.'y,
Pritish American Insurance Co.

J. C. VAN CAMP

PROFESSIONAL FUNERAL
DIRECTOR AND EMBALMER

TELEPiIONE 3038. OPKN DAY AND N1GHT
830 YONGE ST., opp. Bismarck Ave.

Torento Savings aad Loan Co.
46 KING STREET WEST
TORONTO.

ROBERT JAFFRAY,
President.

GEO. A. COX
Vice-Pres.

Intorest at FOUR PER CRENT. allowed
apon favings accounts from day of deposit
to day of withdrawal and compounded half-
yoarly.

Speclal rates for deposits left for one year
or more.

MONEY TO LEND.

A. E. AMES, Manager.

C. A. Deecks

Lain-

MERCHANT TAILOR AND ”“"‘l ”"‘J

IMPORTER .

737 Yonge
(Cm} ARCADE) .

a7 Fine Staple and Spccial-.(i;béds.

700 YONGE ST., Cor. St. 3LarT ST.
C. L. NOBLE
GROCERIES AND PROVISIONS
FRUITS AND OYSTERS IN SEASON

The People's Grocery
765 YONGE STREET

Frank Kerry

DRALER TN

GROCERIES AND PROVISIONS

WiLriam MOSELEY,

DRALER IN ALL
RINDS OF

LADIES' GENTS' AND CHILDREN'S
BOUTS, SHUES, TRUNKS
and VALISES.

775 and 777 Yonge Street.

WILLIAM JUNOR
FINE PORCELAIN, RICH CUT
GLASS, ART POTTERY, Erc.
Wroping Gurts A SPECIALTY,

TRLEPHONR 2177,
109 Kine St Wesr, -

TORONTO

W. H. STONE
UNDERTAKER
Yonge - 349 - Street

Telephone 932.

BARKER & SPENCE'S
SHORTHAND AMD BUSINESS SCHOOL

Expertsin every Department. Graduates
all over tho continent. Complcto Business
Department opened September Ist.  Send
or call at once for Now Annouuncenent.

133 Kixe Streer East, TORONTO.

Go 1o H. HAAG

FINLEHOME MADE BREAD, CAKES,
axp CONFECTIONERY
Fresh Candies made overy dey on

« the premiscs.

lS‘.Z'O YONGE ST., few doors north Bloor

The Cansdian Bank of Commeree

ESTABLISHED 1867,

NORTH TORONTO BRANCH
791 YONGE ST., OPP. YORKVILLE AVENUE.

SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT

Special Attontion is dirccted to the fol-
lowing advantages to bodcrired from do-
positing money in tho Savings Bank Dopart-
ment, in connection with this Branch @

1. Deporits of Ono Dollar and upwards ars
reccived and Intorost allowved on at
current rates. .

2. Interest is compounded twico in cach
¥err, being nddod to the principal at the
cnd of tho months of Mayand Novombor

3. Dioncy boars interest from tho dn{ it is
left in the Bank until tho date of with-

drawn.,
No Charge is made on withdrawing or
depogiling monoy.
The Depositor is subjoct to no delay
whatever.

i
3.

R. J. MONTGOMERY, Manxaota

Office Hours, 10 am. to3 p.m.
Satundays, 10a.nt. to 1p.m., and § 0 9p.m.

St

>4
Zac

—

SH ierde-
Chnst

5y 4 ,ha#'!twg
000



