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Wm. Barber & Bros.
LIMITED

GEORGETOWN, ONTARIO

PAPER>* 
MAKERS *

s

M AN l' FACTE RERS O 1

Machine Finished
BOOK PAPERS
WOVE AND LAID ANTIQUE 
AND SMOOTH FINISH

Colored Covers
In every Standard Color and Grade carried 
in stock or made to order in 1,000 lb. lots

Also POSTERS In 5 Colors

We make a 
specialty of paper 
for half-tone 
Catalogues 
Society Journals. 
Religious 
Weeklies and 
Litho. Labels.

* * *

The Weekly issue 
of the Canadian 
Churchman 
is printed on 
paper from this 
milk

JOHN R. BARBER, President RENE R. BARBER. Manager
ED, HUGHES, Superintendent

R. B. BARBER, Sales Agent - MAIL BUILDING. TORONTO.

Total Security, $19,170,000

HEAD OFFICE:

LIVERPOOL, ENGLAND

CANADA BRANCH :

8 RICHMOND ST. EAST, - TORONTO
AGENTS IN ALL CITIES AND TOWNS

X

ALFRED YVRJGHT, Manager

■ -aCtf '

Church
Brass

Word
-alsn-

ILtghtmg 
jftrt Lives

Clu> lU'ith Si

Jhitzsittuuts (Lt.C
Eimitt-'b |

jXoronto, Canada

yxx mo,
iWWZ-

1 INCORPORATED 18A3

British America
"1 Assurance Company
' $

Cash Capital - - $ 1,400,000.00
Assets - - - - 2,162,753.00

1 Losses Paid ..... 29,833,820.96

1 FIRE AND MARINE
s Head Office :

# BRITISH AMERICA BUILDINGS
Corner Front and Scott Streets

If TORONTO

s Board of Directors :
Hon. GEO. A. COX. President \V. R. BROCK. Vice-President

Roi.t Bickerihke, M.P. Alex. La,hi, Augustus Meyers

• i Z. A. Lash. K.C. Frederick Nicholls
D. H. Hanna W. B. Meikle James Kerr Osborne
John Hoskik. K.C., LL.D. Geo. A. Morrow H. R. Wood

Sir Henry M. Pellatt

É \V. 13. MKIKL'e, General Manager P. H. SIMS. Secretary .
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Canadian Churchman
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THE CHURCH OF ENGLAND WEEKLY FAMILY NEWSPAPER
est ABLISHED 1871.

TORONTO, CANADA, THURSDAY, DECEMBER 12,
1907-

NOTHING NEATER
than a blue or 
black serge suit 
for street wear. 
Our • Blenheim ’ 
Sergeguaranteed 

k perfectly fast col- 
r. Made to order 

■ at $25*00. Suh 
will give you en
tire satisfaction.

BERKINSHAW & GAIN;
348 Yonflc Street

"LERGYMAN WANTED.—i. Assistant at St.
^ Luke's Pro Cathedral, Halifax. Must be good 
worker and unmarried. Stipend, $800. 2. Three 
missionaries for work in fishing settlements on the 
shore and one for work in mining town. Must be 
strong and young. Stipends graded according to 
years of service in the Diocese. Apply at once with 
testimonials and references to the Bishop of Nova 
Scotia, Halifax. N S
WANITFn-^P*1 Nurses at the Pueblo Hospi-
vTnlllLLl tal, Pueblo, Colorado; the three 
years course and an allowance of $10.00 a month. 
Apply to Elizabeth C. Gordon, Superintendent.

Rectors and Churchwarden
desiring

Organist, Choirmasters & Soloists
No charge for services of Exchange.
Please write :—Organists’ Exchange,

IOI, Major St., Toronto 
or Box 375, Brockville, Ont. 673

TORONTO CITY HALL,

6ILLETI & JOHNSTON
Clock Manufacturers and Be I 

Founders,
CROYDON, ENGLAND

Makers ot Clocks and Bells at—
Toronto City Hall, Ottawa Houses or 
Parliament. St. Paul's Cathrdral, Lon
don, Ont., St. Groroi’s Church, Mont
real. Grand Trunk Central Offices, 
Montreal, Etc., Etc.

Thinking of Christmas ?
SHOE UP THE FAMILY.
Its better than wasting 

money for toys and gew
gaws.

Here's a few suggestions.
Men’s street boots, dress 

shoes, house or bedroom 
slippers. Women’s evening 
slippers or warm lined bed
room slippers. Girls skating 
boots or party shoes Boys 
hockey boots or skates. 
Baby’s fancy shoes, Let us 
help you decide.

H. « C. BLACHFORD,
114 YONGE STREET.

E OB. PATERSON/SMYTH’S
WORKS.

A Page from the catalogue of Mesars.Sampaon 
kow, Marston & Co. London, England.

THE BIBLE FOB THE
A SlRiES FOR SCHOOLS AND FAMILIES BY

K,V‘ J* Patb*son Smyth. B.D., L.L.D., Litt. D.
Rector of St Georgefs Montreal, Late 

Professor oft Pastoral Theology, University of Dublin 
(ready). MOSES AND THE 

iiTnJ?D= , (rc5dy>- 3- JOSHUA AND THE
ANnG rmrl T1' ,4 ‘SRAEL'S PROPHETS
AND KINGS (ready). c. ST. MATTHEW'S 
GOSPEL OF THE KINGDOM (ready) 6 LIFE AND LETTERS OF ST. PAUL ''LIFE OF
?UtheLOprayFe^bMooTkHE FOUR gospels'

Each Volume Cloth 1/6 Paper 1 /.
The Publishers desire to draw special attention to 

this series. As far as they know there is no other 
serai published with the same peculiar aim, not only 
to make the Bible story vivid and interesting, but 
also to save the child from doubt and perplexity In
after vear« liu tpacliintr him ...L. . I _____.

-------------- -------------~ • wuut -uu pcipicxuy in
a,ler yc»rs by teaching him now what the most 

{htful and reverent scholars agree in thinking
i shn D,LI. TL___ £___ __  l • «

thoughL il n-1, 4;, avuuiars agree in iDinking
about the Bible. Therefore they anticipate a very 
great sale for it when it becomes fully known.
Other works by DR. PATERSON SMYTH 

Twentieth English Edition I125.MSJ
Crown 8vo, i»8 pages. Illustraied.

HOW WE GOT OUR BIBLE
Cloth, Is 6d. and Is., paper 6d- net 

Tenth Thousand. 222 pages, cloth 2s. 6d.

HOW 600 INSPIRED THE BIBLE
Thoughts for the Present Disquiet.

“A scholarly and cultured attempt to calm the 
miads of those who. in the favourite phrase, are 
"trembling for the ark.' "—Literary World.

THE DIVINeTlIBRARY 
Suggestions How to Read the Bible

cloth Is,
** Would that we could have had such a book put 

before us as a people half a century ago ! But sad to 
suspect,it might have been condemned and repudiat
ed by the very nearly universal assent of Protestant 
Christendom. And yet it is packed close and deep 
with cemmonsense. true learning, and real religion. It 
teaches many lessons which scholars have, long ago, 
been forced to learn, but which they have all too 
timidly and slowly taught their hearers and readers." 
—Literary World. --------
Fifth Edition. 216 pages cloth extra, 2s. 6d.

With eleven illustrations.

THE OLD DOCUMENTS & THE NEW BIBLE
AN EASY LESSON FOR THE 
PEOPLE IN BIBLICAL CRITICISM. 

Second Edition. Price Is.

SOCIAL SERVICE IDEALS 
A Programme for the New Century.
“ This book is a trumpet call to action. We 

earnestly command it to all Christian and patriotic 
men,"—News Letters.

THE PREACHER AND HIS SERMONS
Cloth Is. 6d.

The Church ; Its Divisions : Its Projects
Of ReUnlOn. Paper td.

To be had of all Canadian Booksellers.

Choir Vestments.
Men’s Cassocks, Black Serge 
Boys' " * "
Men's ‘ , Plain -

MRS. JOAN BISHOP
Artistic Costuming

The latest and most select novelties in 
Trimmings and All Gownings

28 COLLEGE ST. PHONE IN. 571.

XMAS ANTHEMS & CAROLS
We have a large stock of these 

and will gladly submit samples “on 
approval" to choirleaders desiring 
to inspect them.

We also carry a full line of 
General Anthems and Services by 
well known English composers.
Organ Voluntaries for Rood and 

Pipe Or grans.

Ashdown’s Music Store
ANGLO-CANADIAN M.P.A. Ltd..

143 Yonge St., TORONTO

No. 48.

$3.50 
2.75 
2.25

Boys. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 1.50
Ladies’ j full gathered 3.75 

" Tippets, with Standing Collars 1.00 
" College Caps, Mortar Boards 1.50

Order now for Christmas
GEO. HARCOURT A SON

57 King Street Went. TORONTO

-Sms Pipe Organs
TUBULAR and ELECTRIC 
PNEUMATIC and 
MECHANICAL ACTIONS

Also a specialty made of Reconstructing 
j Revoking OLD ORGANS. Electric 

and Water Motors supplied. Estimates 
furnished on application.
BRECKELS & MATTHEWS,

OwroN Pipe Organ UuUdara

491 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO
A. E. Brkckbls. — A. Matthews

RIDGEWAY’S
Atencv

Founded in Montreal in the year 
1880, by its sole proprietor T. R. 
Ridgeway. In daily use by the 
Leading Bank Managers, Insurance 
Companies, and foremost mer
chants in Canada, United States 
and Europe.

RELIABLE AGENTS ALL OVER THE WORLD
No Oolleetlon no Charge.

Offices: 11 St. Sacrament St. MONTREAL.
V Bell Tel. Main 1677.

» VISIT SOLICITED TO THE 
DEPOSITORY OF

The Upper Canada 
Tract Society

102, YONGE STREET
Where you will see thi 

choice selection of

CALENDARS,
XMAS CARDS, 

BOOKLETS,
MOTTOES, BIBLES, 

PRAYER AND
HYMN BOOKS.

102. YONGE STREET.

THE FRUIT OF THE SPIRIT
By the Ven. W. I. Armitage,

... . . Archdeacon of Halifax, 
with introduction by Rev. W. H. Griffith 

Thomas, D.D.
CLOTH - - 30e.

Form for the Transfer of Parlihleim
(In Pads of 60) • - 23 O. ■ >

THE CHURCH NOTICE PAD
Most convenient form for recording 

Sun ley Announcement,.
(For 52 Sundays) - - 23c.

THE CHURCH BOOK ROOM
23 Richmond St. W.. Toront.

Send $1.00 for 25 Panatellas.
Clubb'i Pnnntellu ere a genuine Hand Made, 

Clear Havana Filled Cigar, 5 inches long. They 
are delightfully mild and are sweet as a nut ; fully 
equal to cigars coating double the money.

’’ OUR SPECIAL OF PER."
For $t.oo we will send box of as Panatellas to any 

address in Canada, and prepay all express or postal 
charges. Order to-day.

A. CLUBB & SONS, 5 King West.
Established 11878, “Our reputation vour guarantee.

HAIR 'GOODS BY MAIL.
Hair Switches, 
Puffs, Curls, 
Pcmpadcurs, 
Toupees, Eto.
25 per cent, discount 
for the next 14 days. 
Send sample of hair 
with order. We can 
match your hair to per
fection. Satisfaction 
guaranteed or money 
refunded. We do not 
need to see you. Write 
for Free Catalogue.

DAY A MOHLER,
The King St. Hair Specialists/

115, King St. West Toronto, Ont.

Costuming
ORIGINAL DESIGNS

— FOR —
Evening Gowns, Tailor- 
Mades. Shirtwaist Suits

R. W. PARKINSON
66 COLLEGE ST., TORONTO

--Müfiffl! BeraLü» _______ __

St. Augustine Wine
Registered Communion Wine

$1.60 per Gallon. (25c. extra for
container). $$.50 per doe Qcs. (bottled), F. O. B, 
here. Direct importer of Foreign Wines end Spirit*
Telephone Mein S29,
J. C. MOOR. *33 Yonge 8t - TORONTO

THE

Thornton-Smith
Company

CHURCH DECORATORS
11 King Street West, Toronto,

end
123 Oxford Street, London, Eng.
Write for complete list of Churches 
decorated by us, which will be sent 
with a long list of references.

In answering »ny advertisement H 
is desirable you should mention 
the Canadian Churchman.

041

3935

73
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St. Augustine
Registered

The Rerfect Communion Wine
In cases, 1 dozen quarts, F O.B. Brantford, 4.50 
Prices at St. John, N.B., Halifax, N.S., or 
Winnipeg, Man., One dollar per case additional,

J. S. HAMILTON & CO
Proprietors aud Manufacturers St- Augustine,

Brantford St Pelee Island. Canada.

Synopsisof Canadian North West
HOMESTEAD REGULATIONS-

A NY even numbered section of Dominion Lands 
**in Manitoba, Saskatchewan and Alberta, except
ing 8 and 36, not reserved, may be homesteaded by 
any person who is the sole head of a family, or any 
male over 18 years of age, to the extent of one- 
quarter section of 160 acres, more or less.

Application for entry must be made in person 
by the applicant at a Dominion Lands Agency 
or Sub-agency for the district in which the 
land is situate. Entry by proxy may; however 
be made at any Agency on certain conditions by 
the father, mother, ion, daughter, brother or 
sister of an intending homesteader.

The homesteader is required to perform the home
stead duties under one of the following plans :

(1) At least six months' residence upon and culti- 
vatioa of the land in each year for three years.

(a) A homesteader mav, if he so desires, perform 
the required residence duties by living on farming land 
owned solely by him, not less than eighty (80) acres 
in extent, in the vicinity of his homestead. Joint 
ownership in land will not meet this requirement.

(3) It the father (or mother, if the father is deceas
ed) of a homesteader has permanent residence on 
farming land owned solely by him, not less than 
eighty (80) acres in extent, in the vicinity of the 
homestead, or upon a homestead entered for by him 
in the vicinity, such homesteader may perform his 
own residence duties by living with the* father 
(or mother)

(a) The term "vicinity’ in the two preceding 
paragraphs is defined as meaning not more than nine 
miles in a direct line, exclusive of the width of road 
allowances crossed in the measurement

(5) A homesteader intending' to perform* his 
residence duties in accordance with the above while 
living with parents or on farming land owned I by 
himself must notify the Agent tor the district 01 
such intention.

Six months' notice in writing must be given to 
to the Commissioner of Dominion Land^at Ottawa 
of intention to apply for patent;

W. W. CORY,
Deputy of the Minister of the Interior.

N.B. — Unauthorized publication of this advertise
ment wrill not be paid for

GOLD MEDAL
FOR

ALE AND PORTER
AWARDED

JOHN LABATT
At St. Louis Exhibition, 1904.

Only medal for ALE in Canada.

Established 1864.

JOHN CATTO & SON
This firm's manjr years experience in high-class 

dry goods give it intimate knowledge of the world's 
best markets, with resultant satisfaction to customers

Household Napery, Silks, Dress 
Goods, Mantles, Millinery, 

Dressmaking.
Specie! facilities for quick execution o« 

Wedding and Mourning orders.

Office and Yard,
FRONT ST., NEAR BATHURST, 

Telephone No. 449.

P. Burns & Co.
Head Office, SKlng 8t. VI est, Toronto.

Office and Yard.
Established 1856. PRINCESS STREET DOCK

Telephone No. 190

Coal and Wood
Telephone 131 and 13a

Wholesale and 
Retail 
Dealers In

W. H. Stone
UNDERTAKER 

Telephoned. 3755.

32 CARLTON ST.

MEMORIALS
We aim at Artistic Work in 
Granite and Marble Monuments.

MCINTOSH - 6ULLETT CO'Y, Lid
Phonen. i«4q. ill» Yonge St., Toronto.

RAILWAY
SYSTEMGRAND TRUNK

CHRISTMAS
EXCURSIONS

Between all stations in Canada.

Single Fare
Good going December 24th and 
25th. Valid for return until Dec
ember 26th 1907.

Fare and One Third
Good going December 21st to Dec
ember 25th. Valid for return until 
January 3rd 1908.
For tickets and full infSrmation 
apply ai Grand Trunk ticket office

Bates & Dodds,
Undertakers and Embalmers.
931 Queen St. West

Opposite Trinity College Gates.

Chorees Reoooneble. Phone Park ei

, FAVORABLY KNOWN SINCE,one 7}PTTPkL/MYfr FUKMisna>so.ooolae‘VKr.l.l.S
ML CHURCH. SCHOOL A OTHER, JfUJJUU-

a CO.. eenviA/i 
,nn> ET. N.Y.If«2w«u.
I CHIMES, Etc.CATAL06UEI.PRICES FREE.

The Alexander Engraving Go
16 Adelaide Street West, - Toronto

Half-tone Engravings, Zinc Etchings,
Wood Cuts, Designing and 

Commercial Photography.

Our Cute Ctvo ÆA Samples on Appli-
Satisfaction. & Phone'NUin' ,158

BUSINESS BRINGING 
PRINTING

Good printing holds old 
business on your books 
and draws new.
We are better equipped 
than ever to do all kinds 
of Commercial Printing 
that draws trade.

Monetary Times Printery
62 Church Street, Telephone

■TORONTO. Main 404

CHRISTMAS HYMN.

Sing, Christmas bells !
Say to the earth this is the morn 
.Whereon our Saviour-King is born ;

Sing to all men, the band, the free, 
The rich, the poor, the high, the low, 

The little child that sports in glee, 
The aged folk that totteriyig go— 

Proclaim the morn 
That Christ is born,

That saveth them and saveth me !

Sing, angel host !
Sing of the star that God has placed 
Above the manger in the east :
Sing of the glories of the night,
The Virgin’s sweet humility,

The Babe with kingly robes bedight ! 
Sing to all men, where’er they be, 

This Christmas morn :
For Christ is born,

That saveth them and saveth me.

.Sing, sons of earth !
A ransomed seed of Adam, sing,
God liveth and we have a King,

The curse is gone, the bon 1 are free, 
By all the heavenly signs that be,

Karn
Pipe
Organs

Tubular, 

Pneumatic and 

Electric 

Actions.

Catalogues, Estimates and Designs
furnished free. ^__
Tuning, repairing and rebuilding 
a specialty.

Karn Church 
Combination
Dr0nn« With Auxiliary Pines
V/I gltlla and Qualifying Tubes

to meet the requirements of any 
Church.

Price $50.00 to $500.00
Write for particulars and catalogue.

1 ne D.W, KARN CO., Limited
WOODSTOCK, ONT.

The Largest Church Organ Builders on the 
continent.

JOHN CATTO & SON
King Street—opposite the Post-Office

TORONTO.

ALEX. MILLARD
Undertaker and Embalmer
359 Yonge Street, TORONTO.

Telephone Main 679

Quiet Talks on 
Personal Problems

The newest, most vital book by 
the author of “ Quiet Talks about 
Jesus " “ Quiet Talks on Prayer," 

"Quiet Talks on Power"

S. D. GORDON
CONTENTS 

The Problem of Sin 
The Problem of Doubt 
The Problem of Ambition 
The Problem of Self-Mastery 
The Problem of Pain 

— The Problem of Guidance 
The Problem of the Church 
The Problem of Questioned Things

CLOTH BOUND !2mo, 75c NET 
“ Quiet Talks on Powtr " came to 

us like a revelation. “ Quiet Talks 
on Prayer ” is a most remarkable 
book, and now Mr. Gordon reaches 
a subject with which bis whole life- 
work has been intermingled, and in 
this second volume of the great new 
series which began with “ Quiet 
Talks about Jesus ” he treats of the 
•' Personal Problems " which con
front every earnest life. The prob
lems are discussed in simple and 
forcible language which strikes 
straight at the point of the questions 
at issue. This book will appeal to 
thousands of readers who know so 
well Mr. Gordon's splendid faculty 
of giving real help to the practical 
searcher after the straight highway.

WILLIAM BRIGGS 
29-33 Richmond St. West 

TORONTO, ONT.

USE GOOD SENSE IN 
CHRISTMAS BUYING

This is to be a practical year in way of Christmas buying. Nothing causes pur
chasers to use their good sense and urges them to be practical in wnat they bay 
more than a little financial stringency. When you buy an

Oriental Rug
you are getting something that is a rich, r*re luxury, is beautiful to look upon, is 
l T?rk 8’00(^ taste, lasts a life-time, and is the most economical article of house
hold equipment that you can buy. How eminently appropriate such gifts would

CHRISTMAS PRESENTS
They range in price from $5 to $350. 1 here is also a wide range of choice to be
found in our collections of artistic Damascus and Benares Russian and Turkish
nrassware. ^
If you wish to order from a distance, give us an idea what you want ; we will send 

» it on approval.

Courian, Babayan fiQ. Co.
40 King Street East, opp King Edward Hotel

Wu know that Israel is redeemed ; 
That on this morn 
1 he Christ is born 

That saveth you and saveth me

Sing,- O my heart.
Sing thou in rapture this dear morn 
Whereon the blessed Prince is born ;

And as thy songjS shall be of love,
So let thy deeds 6e*charity,

By the dear Lord that reigns above, 
By Him that died upon the tree,. 

By this fair mbrn 
Whereon is born

The Christ that saveth you and 
me. y
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Subscription • • Two Dollars per Yeai
(If paid strictly in Advance, $1.00.)

NOTICE.—Subscription price to subscribers in the City of 
Toronto owing to the cost of delivery, $2.00 per year; if paid in 
Advance, $1.50. ^

ADVERTISING RATES PER TINE . 20 CENTS

Advertising.—The Canadian Churchman Is ah excellent 
medium for advertising, being by far the most widely circulate 

• Church Journal in the Dominion.
Births. Marriages, Deaths.—Notices ot Bi ^hs. Marriages. 

Deaths, etc., two cents a word prepaid.
The Paper for Churchmen—The Canadian Churchman is 

a Family Paper devoted to the best interests of the Church in 
Canada, and should be in every Church family in the Dominion.

Change of Address.—Subscribers should be careful to name 
not only the Post-Office to which they wish the paper sent, but 
also the one to which it has been sent.

Discontinuances.—If no request to discontinue the paper is 
received, it will be continued. A subscriber desiring to discon
tinue the paper must remit the amount due at the rate of two 
dollars per annum for the time it has been sent.

Receipts.—The label indicates the time to which the subscrip
tion is paid, no written receipt is needed. If one i§_requested, a 
postage stamp must be sent with the request. It requires three 
or four weeks to make the change on the label.

Cheques.—On country banks are received at a discount ol 
fifteen cents.

Postal Notes.—Send all subscriptions by Postal Note,
Correspondents.—All matter for publication of any numbei 

of the Canadian Churchman, should be in the office not latei 
than Friday morning for the following week’s issue.

Address all communications.
FRANK WOOTTEN

Phone Main 4643. Bov 34 Topomth,
Offices—Union Block. 36 Toronto Street
) ri'JIC.—Subscription price to sa'j»cvib* *rs in the Unite i States, 

« . * per year ; if paia in advance, $t 50.
SINGLE COPIES A CENTS

Lessons for Sundeye end Holy Deys.
N

December 8.—Second Sunday in Advent. 
Morning—Isaiah 5 ; 1 John 2, to 15.
Evening —Isa. it, to ti, or 24 ; John 16, 16.

December 15. —Third Sundvy in Advent. 
Morning—I <aiah 25 ; 3 John.
Evening—Isaiah a6, or 18, 5 to 19 ; John 20, 19.

December 22.—Fourth Sunday in Advent. 
Morning,—Isaiah 30, to 27 ; Rev. 8.
Evening —Isaiah 32, or 33, 2 to 23 ; Rev. 10.

December 29.—First Sunday after Christ. 
Morning—Isaiah 35 ; Rev. 19, to 11.
Evening—Isaiah 38 or 40 ; Rev. 19, 11.

Appropriate Hymns for Third" and Fourth 
Sundays in Advent and Christmas Day, compiled 
by Dr. Albert Ham, F.R.C.O., organist and 
director of the choir of St. James’ Cathedral, 
Toronto. The numbers are taken from Hymns 
Ancient and Modern, many of which may be 
found in other Hymnals.

THIRD SUNDAY IN ADVENT.
Holy Communion. 51, 178, 313, 3 >8.
Processional : 47, 48, 355, 362.
Offertory : 186, 272, 293, 352.
Children’s Hymns : 180, 188, 336, 566.
General Hymns : 191, 193, 353, 587-

FOURTH SUNDAY IN ADVENT./
Holy Communion : 307, 31$. 33t> 332-
Processional : 268, 306, 46, 49.
Offertory: 51, 52, 205, 362.
Children’s Hymns : 281, 335, 343, 363-
General Hymns : 48, 50, 53, 477-

CHRISTMAS DAY.
Holy Communion : 55, 324, 484, 557.
Processional : 59, 60, 482.N
Offertory : 56, 56, 483.
Children’s Hymns: 58, 62, 571
General Hymns : 57, 62, 63.

THE THIRD SUNDAY IN ADVENT.

The Collect ^or this Sunday belongs to the 
last Revision of the Prayer Book. Its teaching 
illustrates the faithfulness of the Church to the 
principles laid down by Jesus Christ. The Col
lect should be studied in conjunction with the 
preface to the Ordinal. The Eucharistic Scrip
tures for this week deal with the ministry of 
Christ and tire ministry of those wlTo arc com-

missihned by Him. He who commissions min 
istry is the Example of perfect ministry. Jesus 
at 1 lis first Coming sent His messenger to prç 
pare the way before Him. Now, in view of His 
Second Coming He sends His ministers to preach 
the Gospel to every créature. TJbo work of pre 
paring the world for the Day of the Lord is now 
being done ; and because of that work w-e are 
tasting of the heavenly gift, eternal life in Christ 
Jesus. Note how God deals with us. We ex 
perience blessings in prayer, meditation, Sacra
ments and service. Our energy in these things 
betokens out willingness to receive the gift of 
God. And we_ must be willing before we can 
receive. God deals with Us in the Church and 
through the sacred ministry. Note two thoughts 
concerning the cletfty. They are “pastors,” 
whose duty is to lead men to God, to an appre
ciation of holy things. The pastor would not 
journey alone. He would go in a company of 
persons redeemed by the Blood of the Lamb. 
Note the idea of fellowship, brotherhood. The 
pastor is essentially the brother of every par
ishioner. The pastor is a priest. , He is a 
“steward of the mysteries of God.” And through 
this necessarily representative member of the 
Body, the Church, our sacrifices are offered to 
God, and the Bread of I.ife is given to us. 
Again, note brotherhood. God’s gifts to the 
priesthood are the same as His gifts to the laitv. 
W ould we have effective ministerial work ? I.et 
the priests—the pastors—be faithful. I.et the 
laity be appreciative and willing to receive. 
Then shall we see the hearts of the disobedient 
turned to the wisdom of the just, the blind re 
ceiving their sight and the deaf their hearing, 
the lame walking, the dead raised up, the lepers 
cleansed, and the Gospel preached to all who 
need it. “God is all to thee : if thou be hungry. 
He is bread ; if thirsty, He is water ; if darkness, 
He is light ; if naked. He is a robe of immor
tality.”

Christmas. ’*
Cheering and joyous, indeed, are the antici

pations of Christmas. No one is too old to
share the joy or too young to be brought in 
touch with it. “Who can be insensible to (lie 
outpourings of good feeling, and the honest 
interchange of affectionate attachment which 
abound at this season of the year?” asks
Dickens, and who does not share his benevolent 
wish : “Would that Christmas lasted the whole 
voar through (as it ought), and that the preju
dices and passions, which deform our better 
nature, were never called into ac ion among 
those to whom they should ever he strahgers !”

*
Good Cheer.

Old England may well be called the central 
home of good cheer. From her flows out to all
parts of the mightv Empire, of which she is the
heart, most of the customs and observances 
which make the Christmas season so full of 
ample benevolence and widespread joy. The 
splendid and enduring sentiment, which is the 
central cord of the bond of love and power, 
which firmly holds together the far-scattered 
British rare, owes not a little of its strength to 
the good cheer of the hallowed Christmas time 
and good-will which it helps to perpetuate.

K
A True Laver of Christmas.

No writer of English, apart from Dickens, 
has, to our mind, (Ljhc more to popularize 
Christmas than Washington Irving. A true son 
of the Vnited States, yet he entered into the 
spirit and observance of the.old English Christ
mas season with the delight and appreciation of 
une_to use the words of Hamlet—“to the man

ner born. Who can read the charming" pages 
ol the “Sketch Book,” descriptive of his enter
tainment at the Manor House by the good old 
Squire Braccbridge, “where the Yule log and 
Christmas candle were regularly burnt, and the 
mistletoe, with its white berries, hung up, to 
the imminent peril of all the pfetty housemaids,” 
without getting a Christmas glow at his heart 
and having a feeling of affectionate gratitude to 
their graceful writer. We always take down the 
“Sketch Book” at Christmas time and renew 
the charm of bygone days.

*
Christmas Carnes.

“I desire to know in your next if the merry 
game of ‘The Parson has Lost His Cloak’ is not 
mightily in vogue amongst the fine ladies this 
Christmas,” says a writer in the “Spectator.”
It would be interesting to have a record of-the 
old games that found favour with our fore
fathers. Some of these old games have, of 
course, survived. There are, no doubt, many 
that have fallen into disuse. We think it adds 
to the pleasure of the season to maintain the 
old-time games as we keep alive the old observ
ances. There must be exceptions through 
change of times and circumstances, but such 
exceptions could be readily distinguished.

K
Canadian Art Abroad.

It is welcome to Canadians to see the efforts 
of their sons in the higher and more refined 
walks of life receiving prominent recognition 
in the Old World. In the Christmas number of 
a popular English magazine appears a well- 
illustrated and written article on “Canadian 
Artists in Paris.” The distinction gained by 
such artists as James Wilson Morrice and the 
late William Blair Bruce is duly referred to, and 
the work of other Canadian artists who arc 
attracting deserved attention is mentioned. It 
could hardly be expected that we should, as yet, 
have produced great masterpieces, but we 
rejoice that the diligent and excellent work of 
our artists abroad is attracting deserved atten
tion.

*
Selecting Candidates.

Occasionally we meet with subjects which we 
think would interest our readers. Among these 
we class the proceedings at the annual meeting 
of the Society of the Sacred Mission at the 
Church House, London. It is startling to find 
that ordinations in England are 160 fewer each 
year than they were twenty years ago, ^nd this 
is one of the attempts to -^nd and tram young 
men as clergy. The Director, F. Herbert 
Kelly, made a most interesting address, but our 
spare is too limited to reproduce it. Tt does 

r interest all of us in Canada to know how selec
tions are made : “We get year by year over 300 
enquiries. About eighty-five actually come to 
Kelham for consideration. We and other so
cieties, working on =4he same lines, are prac
tically educating men of all classes to under
stand that the Churçh has a place, a work, a 
need for them, and practical education is much 
more important than verbal education. We are 
in a sense educating the Church also to think 
ot that ideal, when the power of the whole 
Church shall be made available for ‘ the whole 
work of the Church. Whether you look at this 
ideal I have just set before you, or at the actual, 
figures 1 have given you, you will see that no 
other system but selection could enable us to 
meet the mass of devotion which is forthcoming. 
Ten years ago I referred to the fact that we had 
twenty-four men in the House. I refer now to 
the fact that we have ninety-four men, and that 
of these seventy-nine are preparing for ordipa- 
tion.”
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Preparing Candidates.
With all our drawbacks wc sometimes think 

that our system of training has its own good 
points. The sending young students to work 
in missionary districts in summer is a trying 
ordeal ; it sifts and prepares the candidates in 
a way that no seminary teaching can do, and 
this work is rendered still more valuable by tin- 
conferences in college next winter. What we 
long to see is some sort of post-graduate course 
for men who have been in orders for three or 
five years. A winter so spent would be in
valuable ; it would develop faculties which other
wise would remain unused.

K
Teaching.

We must find space for one extract more. 
The point that the college must not narrow the 
students by the teacher’s own ideas, that it 
must not be a party organization or a class 
question. “The point on which I wish to lay 
most stress—the party question—grows more 
pressing day by day. We all differ so much, 
and it seems so impossible to combine for any 
purpose. And these questions are not trifles 
wç can leave on one side. In a place of educa
tion it might seem that such difficulties must 
come up. As a matter of fact, nothing gives 
us so little trouble. We have to assure our
selves, first, that we care infinitely more for Un
church than we do for our own opinions about 
it. By the Church at least we are united. In 
the face of its unity, of its fellowship, any 
attempt to make a college into a secure place 
for the culture of certain sets of opinions seems 
to me a pernicious and ridiculous thing. 
Opinions represent no more than something you 
have learnt, and they provide an excellent basis 
of learning something more. In selecting men 
we pay no attention whatever to the state of 
their opinions. Of course, in the House, the 
services have got to be done somehow, and every 
man must make the best of them as they are. 
Similarly, a teacher who had no opinions, or 
who was afraid of his opinions, would be a very 
poor teacher, but we have not got to teach our 
own opinions. We have to teach men to sec and 
think for themselves. I know extraordinarily 
little of men’s opinions, except that they always 
seem to differ with me. 1 do not want you to 
think that we are indifferent to what men think. 
On the contrary, it is our whole business to make 
them think steadily and think rightly. But the 
first part is really much more important than the 
second. If a man only will think steadily and 
patiently, whatever mistakes he may make, at 
first, he will come right in the end. If a teacher 
is afraid of his own opinions, he will never teach 
anything; if he is afraid of his pupils’ opinions 
they will never learn anything."

It
The Brighter Side.

Almost everyone on being told that we don’t 
look well immediately begins to look anxious, 
and to wonder what is the matter. And in other 
things, too. If we are always thinking of the 
dangers and difficulties, we create blocks in our 
path. Too often we deplore the past. Nothing 
is so good now, sigh and mope over the good 
old days, and thank our stars that we won’t be 
alive a hundred years hence... The Archbishop 
of Canterbury insists this is all wrong, and that 
is the way to make matters worse. Ilis 
advice is that we should heartily congratulate 
ourselves on living in an age of beauty, com
fort, progress, justice, and everything else de
sirable and agreeable. It may be too rosy, but 
thore is nothing good or bad but thinking may 
make it so.

*
Why Failure?

Under this heading we published last week a 
letter by a member of the General Synod on the 
rcasohs for the lapses from the Church among
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immigrants. lhe letter seemed to us so good 
that we think it should not only be read and 
digested, but cut out, framed and hung up in 
every vestry and Brotherhood home on the con
tinent. If the reasons and the suggestions are 
studied and acted on, there should not only be 
no leakage, but additions to the C hutch from 
these very immigrants. Ilu- more the Church 
is known, the stronger it should become. All 
the same, we shall be glad to have the views of 
newcomers, men or women, who have been some 
four or five years in the country. Where they 
wish it, no names shall be published. We desire 
t ) know the reason w hy.

«
The Queen's Letters.

These volumes of the earlier life of Oueen 
Victoria have been so fully reviewed in the press 
that the public are axva/e of tlu-ir value. One 
reflection occurred to “us, and that is the worth 
of the old habit of diligently teaching the Cate
chism to "all children, servants, and apprentices. 
With the partial, indeed, almost complete dis 
appearance of the last two classes, the grounding 
ol old-fashioned days has gone. How much 
guidance is given by this simple compendium is 
shown by this resolve, written on her accession 
by the Oueen, language which we can all use in 
the station to which we may be called ; “Since 
it has pleased Providence to place me in this 
station, I shall do my utmost to fulfil my duty 
towards my country ; I am very young, and, 
perhaps, in many, though not in all things, in
experienced ; but 1 apt sure that very few have 
more real good-will, and more real desire to do 
what is fit and right, than I have.’’

It It It

KEEPING CHRISTMAS ALL THE YEAR.

The Christmas season, as we remarked last 
year, appeals to the best and noblest instincts 
i > human nature. There is something “in the 
air’’ at this time which induces the average man 
to take broader, kinder and more charitable 
views of his fellowmen and of things in general. 
T here is a general slackening and easing up of 
the hard, grim conditions of life. Men become 
less rigid in demanding what they consider their 
rights, more inclined to make allowance for 
other’s failings and weaknesses, less determined 
to exact value for value, less bent upon getting 
their own way at whatever cost ; in a word, less
selfish, greedy, grasping, merciless and self- 
centred, and more Christlike. They get a 
glimpse of better things, and for a few days 

, make an honest, if feeble, attempt to follow 
‘“them. But, alas! the beautiful vision too often 
all too swiftly melts away, and they turn their 
steps again to the following of the things th.it 
are of the earth, earthy. Christmas sees human 
nature in its best and noblest mood. It is the 
high-water mark of all that is generous, and 
loveable, and truly humane in humanity. Alas ! 
that the tide should so soon turn, and that the 
average, man, as if lyalf-ashamed of himself for 
his brief relaxation, should harden himself 
again, and, encasing himself in his armour, go 
forth to that sordid, dreary round, which he calls 
“the battle of life.” Why, it may be asked, if 
he can be imbued with the spirit of Christmas 
for |wo, or three, or seven, or ten days at a time, 
why, if he is capable of rising for however short 
a time to the spirit of its teaching, should he 
not remain permanently under the influences of 
this blessed season. In the' matter, first, of 
forgiveness. Christmas is a time for the ex
ercise of a forgiving spirit, for the making up 
of quarrels, for the breaking down of the bar
riers of mutual misunderstandings, for realizing 
the joy and delight of‘repairing and renewing 
broken friendships, the burying of anciept ani
mosities and the healing of those festering, 
mutual grievances that so often embitter and
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poison out lives. Why not enjoy the luxury of 
a foi giving spirit all the year round? Why, fur 
a tew days, act the man and the Christian, and 
for the remaining three hundred and fifty-nine 
or sixtv act the pagan and the savage? Why,
,11 most for one short week, take a pride and 
joy in showing forth the spirit of Christ, and 
then for the remaining fifty-one take equal pride 
ir violating every one of His precepts, and in 
being as unChrlstlike as any civilized human 
being can well be ? And then in the matter of 
ministering to the necessities of others. If at 
Christmas time “it is more blessed to give than 
ti receive," why not all the year round? Why 
should it be the “correct thing" to cherish 
generous, kindly feelings towards those less 
abundantly “blessed" with the “good things" 
of life than ourselves for, say, forty-eight, or 
seventy, or even one hundred and twenty hours, 
and during the remaining thousands of hours 
in the year preserve an attitude towards others 
as radically different as the blasts of midwinter 
to the balmy breezes of midsummer? Why thaw 
out for three days, and then freeze up for the 
remaining three hundred and sixty-two? And 
so we might go on “ringing the changes." 
for this spasmodic and casual way of keeping 
Christmas we may be thankful. Anything which “ 
breaks into and relieves the sordid strain of life 
is so much clear gain. But if only Christmas 
could mark a permanent moral uplifting; if only 
our Christmas Days could be stepping-stones to 
higher and still higher things; if, instead of 
being isolated spots of light, they could become 
a continuous thread of radiance running through 
our lives, and brightening them through and 
through with the glory and sweetness of the 
spirit of Him “Who came not to be ministered 
unto, but to minister and to give His life a 
ransom for many."

K It It

the watershed of history.

1 he birth of Jesus Christ ;s the central gov
erning and determining fact in human history, 
the ending and the beginning, the closing and „ 
the opening, the completing and the com
mencing of the two epochs in the moral and 
spiritual evolution of the race. It is the water
shed of history. It turned every stream of human 
destiny and,, development into a new channel.
I he rivers all begin to flow in the opposite 
direction. Human progress begins in real
earnest. Hitherto there had been progress of a 
kind and to a certain point, but it had been 
movement rather than advancement. It had
been circular, as it were. Civilization after 
c.vilization had risen, and flowered, and fruited, 
andydied, but mankind had never really ad
vance?!. Humanity had got no further forward.
I here is a strong family likeness between all 
the ancient civilizations. In what essential
respect does the civilization, for instance, of 
ancient h.gypt, as now revealed by modern dis
coveries, differ from that of Babylon or of Rome, 
the last and nearest of all the pre-Christian 
civilizations. In certain details no doubt they 
differ, but there is one great, governing prin
ciple common to everyone of them, viz., the rule 
o1 force. Disguised as it might be under 
specious forms or high-sounding phrases, the 
vital principle of all the ancient civilizations, 
including the Roman, could be expressed in the 
formula, “Might is right." With the coming of 
Christ was sown the seed of a silent revolution, 
that was, or rather is, destined to transform the 
world. As yet ^t is, we know only too well, far 
from complete, but the great fact is that it has 
begun, and that humanity has started tow-ards 
a new goal, and is travelling a road that will 
not bring it back to its original starting-point, 
but which \vill carry it forever onward and up
ward. With the advent of Christ humanités 
“found itself." The cosmic conscience or moral

)
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consciousness awoke, and it will never go to 
sleep ggain. God has never been without I Its 
witnesses from age to age. Jiut that great ideal,
O' which great souls in all places and from 
remotest ages had gained fitful glimpses, was 
now revealed to all mankind, so that lie who 
runneth may read. In the person of the' Divine 
Man all these streams which make for right
eousness meet and centre. lie holds all tin- 
threads in His hand. In Christ the world has 
a permanent moral centre of unity. It has had 
lights before- Him, stars, so to speak, which had 
qualified the darkness, had made darkness 
visible, and in so doing had made possible the 
higher and the better lifk But now the sun of 
righteousness has arisen. In Him we have a 
fixed moral standard for all time. It has been 
truly said that, while to the ancients the golden 
age lay in the past, to the Christian it lies in 
the future. Thus Jesus Christ is the eternal 
leader. He is always in advance of the times, 
and when the world catches up to Him time will 
end. It is a true instinct that caused the civi
lized world to date all happenings according to 
Anno Domini. It is the -baseline of human 
history ; for with the birth of Christ history 
really begins. A moral purpose in man’s affairs 
begins to manifest itself. Real progress makes 
its first start. The ship that has been aimlessly 
driven hither and thither is now launched forth 
into the great deep, and starts on its voyage. 
All history worthy of the name begins with the 
Babe of Bethlehem. All the rivers of human 
destiny have changed their course. Mankind 
has crossed the Great Divide. He is on the 
“home stretch.”

UK *1

FROM WEEK TO WEEK.

Spectator's Comments and Notes of Public 
Interest. ^

To Christian men anu women all seasons ought 
we presume to be seasons of rich, joyous, en
thusiastic service, but somehpw Christmas always 
comes with a joy and a spirit of its own. It is a 
season when the faithful draw specially near to 
God in loving remembrance of the birth of the 
Christ, and it is a season when the stranger with
out the gate feels the power of a new and incom
prehensible awakening to holier thoughts and 
higher things. It is an occasion when men think 
the best of one another. It is a time when the 
instincts of unselfish generosity and benevolence 
hold sway. The manger at Bethlehem is still in
fluencing the world an<J the child of God is still 
leading us in the way of simplicity, in love and in 
faith. But while we may dwell with loving zeal 
upon the charming ideal which the birth of Christ 
has given to the world it is well that all serious 
minded followers of the Christ should see that 
Christmas is something more than a- pretty pic
ture and something more than a beautiful fable. 
It is possible to be touched with the outward forms 
of the, season and yet not feel the thrill and throb 
of its deeper spiritual meaning. The custom of 
bestowing, gifts at this time is almost universal 
among Christians, and if these gifts are inspired 
by a high and unselfish motive, by a conscious
ness that we should give freely because we have 
been richly dowered ourselves, then it is well. 
But if it be mere conformity to custom, the yield
ing to forces that we do not want to obey and do 
not care to resist then the consequences may be 
far from edifying. The enterprise of tradesmen 
has had much to do with the benevolent activity 
at Christmas, and the same business enterprise is 
now creating in the public mind a feeling of 
necessity to bestow gifts at Easter as well. What 
appears so beautiful on the surface may have sur
face beauty only.

•e
Supplementing the deeper spiritual significance 

of Christmas we would like to see a.t this season
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- 1 bvlKIUb realization of our responsibility, not only 
to the poor, but to the labourer who is an aid s 
pcnsiblc element in the acquisition of 'Wealth and 
pnuer. 1 ins year thousands of men and women 
'till have a cheerless Christmas, not because oi 
any fault or failing of their own, but because cor
porations and employers desire to reduce expcndi 
lure that they may not reduce the dividends or 
profits. Now we wonder if it has ever occurred 
to such corporations and to shareholders who are 
going up and down to find some expensive- 
treasure to bestow upon friend*-" already sai
l'd with possessions that there is a gift 
quite within their reach that would be ap
preciated to the full. And that gift is the 
presentation of employment to men and women 
who have already served them ; or, again, there is 
the opportunity of making a substantial addition 
to the Wages of the- employees on the pay roll, 
enabling them to participate in the fruits of their 
toil. It is in some such way as this we would like 
to see the Christmas spirit lay hold of our captains 
of industry. It is arH very well to send a subscrip
tion to a charity organization or to order Christ
mas dinners for a few pensioners, but that really 
is only a drop in the bucket and is no serious at
tempt at solving a difficulty. However it is bet
ter than nothing at all. But public opinion is 
undergoing a radical process of change upon this 
subject of responsibility to labourers. Gradually 
men are being forced into the necessity of think
ing that they really^owe those who toil for them 
something more than a minimum wage. The 
man who has brains and power to acquire'" 
has also a responsibility towards those who 
came into the world with lesser assets 
through no fault of their own. Things 
that are taken as a matter of course to-day 
would have been scouted as rank interference 
with private possessions twenty-five years ago. 
So we live in hope that in the not distant future 
we shall not require to plan so much for chari- 

_Xt ties, since the, necessity, we trust, will be done 
away in adequate and remunerative labour. This, 
a. all events, is one of the things we should like 
t have considered with becoming earnestness 

• by those who are enjoying the good cheer of 
Christmas and thanking God for their many" 
blessings. ^

“Spectator” wishes his many readers a very 
Merry Christmas, and he trusts that what he has 
said in these columns during the year has in 
some slight degree contributed to that mental 
attitude, that spiritual outlook, that conception 
of duty that make for fellowship with the 
Divine and joy in the service of the Master, 
whose birth we celebrate at tips season. We are 
sadly conscious of the fact that it is impossible 
fo. us to be always interesting or always useful, 
and yet we arc conscious of a very generous 
interpretation by a large body of readers. 1* rum 
various parts of the country come kindly mes
sages aqd words of- encouragement — words which 
indicate that we have stimulated thought, and 
strengthened utterance, and energized activity. 
That is a very great source of comfort. A busy 
life leaves little time , for correspondence of 
the nature we should like to cultivate, and yet 
we know that it is necessary to keep in touch 
with the thought of different parts of the 
country. We always esteem it a favour to have 
Churchmen offer suggestions and criticism, 
either privately or publicly. We are all working 
foi a common purpose, and all, we trust, are 
animated by a common motive, namely, to 
further the Kingdom of Christ. We arc con
scious of no enmities in our conduct of these 
columns, and have cast reproach upon n« man’s 
character. Let us all renew afresh our deter
mination that this grand, historic Church to 
which we belong shall be more powerful and a 
greater spiritual force in this country than ever 
before. It was destined for spiritual leadership.; 
then let us make its leadership decisively fylt

cc 0

We cannot 1ref 1 am 110111 appealing to the
Bishops and chi-igy to urge upon thvi r peeqile
the necessity ol the C hu rch press in t ■xtens ion
ol Church inti uetn e and t lie stimuliRing of
Church activ.ty. At tin s time of year pi 'op le are
airanging for the pa pci s and magazines that are
to enter then 1hollies, and we really f eel t hat
Ch urchmen shot11 Id see that the Church paper is
not overlooked. It kei*ps US in touch with our
bre thren vlsewlvere. It forms a medium of com-
munication. It means a wholesome influence in 
the family, and in many ways promotes in
terest, zeal and loyalty. I low we can intelli
gently co-operate in the work ^of the Church in 
l anada without a Canadian Church paper is 
n ore than we can understand. We certainly owe 
it to our children to spend a dollar a year in 
this form of literature.

Spectator.
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Montreal.—Synod Hall.—The annual festival 
oi the Girls’ Friendly Society of the Diocese of 
Montreal was held on Thursday, November 28th, 
at 8 p.m., in this hall by the kind permission of 
the Rev. Canon Raylis. There was a very large 
gathering of associates, members, and friends, 
a great many newly commended members from 
England, Scotland, and Ireland being present. 
The Lord Bishop of Montreal presided. The 
proceedings commenced with the hymn, “Oh, 
Praise Our God To-day,” followed by the 
G.F.S. special prayers. The diocesan president, 
Mrs. Warwick Chipman, then read her address 
11 the members. It contained much sound and 
piactical advice, and dwelt on “Thrift” as an 
important factor in the lives of all. A charming 
violin solo by Miss Grier was next given, after 
which the Rev. Canon Dixon, rector of St. 
Jude’s, gave an address, in which he expressed 
his great pleasure at meeting such a large 
number of G.F.S. members from the various 
Blanches. An exhibition of “Mrs. Jarley’s 
Waxworks” was the next item on the programme, 
and a most successful entertainment was given, 
the performers sustaining their several parts 
most admirably under the guidance of Miss K. 
Campbell, who personated “Mrs. Jarlcy.” Mr. 
Fosbery, of St. John the Evangelist, then sang, 
and was heartily encored. The Diocesan Secre
tary read a letter oil greeting from the Dominion 
President, Mrs. Welch, of Toronto, conveying 
her good wishes for the festal occasion. Miss



t arker followed with an admirable recitation, 
and Mr. losbery sang again. The Rev. Dr. 
l’aterson-Sniythe, rector of St. George’s, was to 
have addressed the members, but was unavoid
ably prevented from fulfilling his engagement 
1 he Bishop made a few closing remarks, and 
then tea, coffee, ice creant and cake were served, 
after which the large gathering dispersed, every
one expressing their great enjoyment of the 
Girls' Friendh Festival of 11)07.

Jiomeÿ foreign Çbarcb Jtew$
From our own Correspondent».

NOVA SCOTIA.

Clarendon Lamb Worrell, D.O., Bishop, Halifax, 
N.S.

Halifax.—The annual meeting of the local 
Assembly of the Brotherhood of St. Andrew took 
place at the Church of England Institute on 
November 29th. Excellent reports were, pre
sented and the following officers elected : Presi
dent, J. M. Donovan (re-elected) ; vice-president, 
\\ A. Garrison ; secretary-treasurer, C. A.
Kaizer; assistant secretary, G. Marshall ; chap
lain, the Rev. C. W. Vernon. Council members 
—St. Luke’s, A. B. Wiswell ; St. Paul’s, R. A. 
Johnson ; St. George’s, C. Boutilier ; Trinity, T. 
Hutchins; St. Matthias’,’ V . Forbes ; Christ 
Church, Dartmouth, Dr. F. \Y. Stevens; St. 
Mark’s, to be appointed.

At ft meeting held at the Church of England 
Institute on the 28th ult. it was decided to
organize a Literary and Debating Club in con
nection with the institute. A constitution and
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bv-laws were adopted, and the following officers 
elected: President, A. \\. L. Smith ; vice-presi
dent, A. 11. Whitman; secretary, «I . \\. Hoyt.
Additional members ot the Executive 1 W. 
BEsett and Win. M Brown. ^

On Sundav. December 18th, they hist of the 
Advent series ot meetings was held in l he 
Church of England Institute. 1 he so meetings 
are specially for men, and this, the opening one 
of the series, was very well' attended. 1 he ad 
dress was delivered by the Rev. C . W. \ ernon. 
who chose for his subject, "Why We Believe in 

God. "

The Bishop of the diocese spoke on the same 
afternoon in the Y.M.C.A. building on the sub 
ject of "Irreverence. Profanity, a fid Perjury.

St. Matthias’. —Sunday, December '1 st, was 
grading Sunday in the Sunday School of this 
church one of the most admirably organized in 
tie vitv. New classes were formed, and it de
veloped that the result of the examination held 
on Sunday last was the very best since the in
troduction of the system. Out of the 145 who 
took the examination 125 made over the required 

percentage. „
K

Truro.—,St. John’s.—A very interesting and 
profitable meeting of the Amherst Rural Deanery, 
combined w ith a meeting of the Missionary C (in
ference, was held in ties church on I uesday and 
Wednesday, 2(>th and 27th November. On the 
Tuesday evening at 7.30 the first service was 
held, whert the anniversary sermon was preached 
bv the Rev. W m. Dulfield, rector of London
derry, who gave a very learned and instructive 
discourse on the history of Rural Deaneries on 
this, the fortieth anniversary of the Rural 
Deanery of Amherst. The "Omet Hour’ was 
the first meeting on Wednesday morning, and 
was followed by the regular Deanery service and
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seiinon, which was preached by one of the 
, Ivigx ot the Deanery, after which Holy Com
munion was celebrated by the Rural Dean. A 
vei \ successful meeting of the Deanery was then 
D Id in the crept of the church, a goodly number

c le i g-v and laity being present-, the chief sub
net loi disc ussion being the report of the Board 
.c Enquire connected with the D.M.B., and the 
assessments from the different parishes for the 
D M B. Lite meeting then adjourned to give 
tin members an opportunity of partaking of thé 
sumptuous luncheon so kindly provided by tluv 
ladies of the church. It was decided to hold the 
next meeting of the Deanery at Springhill on 
February 4th and 5th. The Missionary Confer
ence was held at 2.30 p.m. in the crypt, when a 
fair number of people, including clergy, church
wardens, members of the W.A., and Church 
workers were present, the Bishop of the diocese 
being in the chair. Three papers were read, 
and were much appreciated. 1 hey dealt with 
the history of the Church in Pictou country by 
the Rev. J. L. Downing, K.D. ; in Colchester 
county, by the Rev. G. R. Marbell ; in Cumber
land county, by the Rev. A. J. Creswell. A dis
cussion also took place with regard to the W.A. 
and its position towards purely missionary and 
parochial needs, which was fully explained by 

tlm chairman.

At 7.30 p.m. a missionary meeting was held 
in the church, when the speakers were the 
Bishop ot the diocese, Mr. J. L. Jennison, and 
the Rev. W. C. Wilson. The addresses were of 
a ■ dnspir.ng and instructive nature, dealing with 
the spiritual and the financial side of the great 
missionary movement of the Church. The dele
gates were very kindly entertained by the Church 
people of Truro, and appeared to thoroughly 
enjoy their visit to the shire town of Colchester, 
which they found in a state of considerable ex
citement over the election.

i* ! i
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FREDERICTON.

John Andrew Richardson, D.D., Bishop, 
Fredericton, N.S.

Fredericton.—Christ Church Cathedral.—The 
Rev. C. D. Scholtivld, rector of Christ Church, 
Sydney, 'N.S., has been appointed Dean of this 
cathedral. The Dean designate will enter upon 
his new duties .n about two months time.

HID!

■MONTREAL.

James Carmichael, D.D., Bishop, Montreal.

Montreal.—St. Stephen’s. —On Advent Sunday 
morning the Lord Bishop of Montreal preached 
i > this church before a large congregation on 
behalf of the debt on the Building Fund. I he 
Bishop chose for his text i Kings 1914.

HHH

ONTARIO.

William Lennox Mills, D.D., Bishop, Kingston.

Kingston__On Thursday morning, the 28th
uit., the Executive Committee of the Diocese of 
Ontario held a half-yearly session. Present : 
The Bishop, dean, archdeacons, chancellor, 
treasurer and secretaries ; Rural Deans Patton, 
Dibb, Loucks, Dobbs, Armstrong, the Rev. 
Messrs. Harris, Tighe, Jones, Cooke, Burton ; 
Messrs. Rogers, Pense, B. S. O’Loughlin, Allan 
Turner, J_ B. Walkem, S. C. McCfill. The Bishop 
announced that by general request he had trans
ferred Deseronto from Hastings to Lennox and 
Addington Deanery. He also appointed the 
Dean upon the Episcopal Committee, and D. and 
F Mission Board ; Canon Roberts, upon Com-

C A N A 1) I A X CHURCHMAN.

mittoe upon Memorials ; the Rev. \\ . P. Reeve, 
upon 1). and !■. Board ; Mr. Ldw. J. B. 1 enso, 
upon the Corporation of Trinity College, 1 o- 
ronto. Memorial tributes to the late Rev. C. P. 
Emery and Mr. J. E. llalhwell were passed with 
standing vote. Leave was given for loans of 
$750 for Morven Church, $b,ooo for Leslie Hall, 
Kentptvilje, and for granting of land dor opening 
of a street across the rectory lot at Oxford Mills.
A committee was appointed to report upon the 
proposals of Niagara Diocese for reciprocity of 
beneficiary funds. Upon the arrears due on 
Augmentation Fund subscriptions, $771 has been 
paid since April. 1 he Rev. T. \\. Dibb will 
continue the collecting. A number of standing 
committees report state of funds, which wete 
merely interim statements, as the year ends in 
April. The Rev. J. W. Jones, pinvasscr for the 
thankoffering, reported having completed work 
in ten parishes and to have partially done six 
more, about one-fourth of the diocese; subscrip
tions to date, $3,(*47 • paid in, $1,235- Hie 
greatest contrasts were shown. One city con
gregation gave $6.15; another, equally numer
ous, $39. In another city one is giving $45*>; 
another, quite a parallel in numbers, $35, while 
rural parishes give in such generous propor
tions as these : Ameliasburg and T1 illier, $2(1(1; 
Wolfe Island, $216 ; Adolphustown, $205. I he 
Rev. O. G. Dobbs has kindly undertaken the 
canvassing of Kingston, which will return $2,000 
probably. Mr. Jones has undertaken a very 
laborious task. The Rev. W. W. Burton reported 
having canvassed I.ansdowne Rear, Roslin, 
Edwardsburg, Wolfe Island, North Adding
ton, Parham, and Frankford ; pledged for 
stipends, $3,980, an increase of $930 ; sub
scribed for Diocesan ^Missions $678 an increase 
of $72. The Mission Board appointed a com
mittee to confer with the Bishop regarding the 
establishing of a mission centre at California, 
where J. A. Dargavel, M.P.P., has been doing

December 12, 1907

effective lay work. The grant to Odessa Mission 
was increased to $400, at the Bishop’s discre
tion, as to continuance as an independent parish, 
the Chancellor was requested to prepare a 
Canon for a United Mission Board, and one 
general offering for the diocese. A circular is 
being issued to congregations, setting forth the 
state and needs of the Mission Fund. The 
Classification Committee members were Re
elected. The Education Committee ordered an 
appeal for more students for Holy Orders, and 
n commended a Diocesan Conference, to be held 
11 May, as Synod will be postponed beyond the 
summer on account of the Church Congress and 
Pan-Anglican Synod in London in June. The 
apportionments for 1907 for general missions 
were: Mrs. Emery, Ottawa, was placed upon 
the Widows’ and Orphans’ Fund, which will 
require $1,008 above the offerings. Therefore 
au assessment of two per cent, was ordered upon 
the stipendiait clergymen.

St. George’s Cathedral.—All of the city 
Branches joined with this one in keeping St. 
Andrew's Day a solemn day of intercession for 
Missions. The Bishop was celebrant at the 
special service held at 10.30 a.m. The following 
dergy were present : 1 he Dean of Ontario, the
Archdeacon of Ontario! the Revs. Canons 
Loucks and Cooke, the Revs. \\. \\. Burton, 
\Y. F. Fitzgerald, R. S. Forneri, S. Tighe, J. O. 
Crisp, and W. Lew in. The special preacher was 
the Rev. W. F. Fitzgerald. Those who had the 
privilege of being present at the services of the 
day report that they were very impressive, and 
that the sermon was both helpful and powerful. 
There was a large number of communicants.

«
Merrlckvllle. Trinity.—A helpful and success

ful Mission has been held in this church, con
ducted by Rev. R. J. Dumbrille, rectorM Iro
quois. The Mission was preceded by a Confirma
tion on Nov. 10th, when the rector, the Rev. J.

r
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H H. Coleman, presented fifteen candidates, 
and more than a hundred persons received the 
Holy Communion. The l^ishop of Ontario 
strongly commended the comiiîg Mission to the 
people of the parish. The Missioner began his 
work on November 17th, and concluded it on 
December 4th, there being an interruption of a 
week, caused by the death of his father-in-law, 
Mr. Oscar Fulton, of Avonmore. Kach morning 
there was a celebration of the Holy Communion, 
and these quiet, devout services were well at
tended, and gave help and strength for the day’s 
work. In the ' afternoons1 there were special 
services for different classes—women, girls, boys, 
and children—and on Sundays, men. Each 
evening there was the Mission service and ser
mon. In spite of the interruption the inteiest 
was maintained to the end, and the church was 
invariably full at the evening services. The 
text of the first sermon (1 John 3:2) gave the 
motto for the whole Mission, the Missioner 
taking as his foundation truth that we are the 
children of God, and with striking originality and 
deep impressiveness applying that truth to all 
departments of Christian life, work, privilege, 
and duty. The work, under the Hyavenly 
Father’s blessing, cannot fail to be productive 
of good fruit in the lives of “God's children” 
it. this community.

*
Brookvllle__St. Peter’s.—The Very Rev. the

Dean of Ontario preached in this church on 
Friday evening, the 2qth ult., the eve of St. 
Andrew’s Day. There was a very lafge con
gregation present, including many members of 
the St. Andrew’s Brotherhood. The Dean chose 
for his text Acts 1 :8. The Prayers were sung 
by the Hev. H. H. Bedford-Jones, the rector, 
and the Lessons were read by the Rev. Rural 
Dean Dobbs, rector of St. Paul’s, and the Rev. 
F D. Woodcock, rector of Trinity. Special 
music was appropriately rendered by trie choir. 

*
Rlcton__ St. Mary Magadalene.—A series of

missionary study classes have been arranged by

The Wish.

the W.A. of this parish, the first being held on 
Thursday evening, November 28th, when the 
Rev. W. L. Armitage gave an interesting ad
dress on “Henry Martyn and His Life and Work 
i:i India.” During the present season of Advent 
the Rev. W. L.Armitage, the rector, is preaching 
a special series of sermons on Sunday evenings.

Burritt's Rapids.—Christ Church.—The brass 
altar-rail placed in this church in memory of 
Mrs. Isaac W. de Pencier is the gift of her chil
dren, one of whom is the Rev. Charles R. de 
Pencier, M.A., of Wellington, Ont.

* It It

OTTAWA.

Charles Hamilton, DiD., Bishop, Ottawa, Ont.

Beachburg.—The Rev. Geo. J. Bousfield, B.A., 
has been appointed to the Mission of Gloucester 
by the Bishop of the diocese. On the eve of her 
departure Mrs. Bousfield was presented with a 
small rug and cocoa jug by the Junior Woman’s 
Auxiliary. The Woman’s Guild gave her a hand
some rattan music stand. They were accom
panied by addresses expressing the appreciation 
of the members of both societies for her un
tiring efforts to further the best interests of 
each, and also the love and esteem in which she 
is held by all. *

It

Cornwall Trinity.—St. Andrew’s Day was
faithfully observed in this parish. The Holy 
Eucharist was offered at 8 a.m., and continuous 
intercessions made in the church throughout the 
day by a dV‘voted band of W.A. workers. The 
Rev. W. M. I.oucks, M.A., rector of St. Mat
thew’s, Ottawa, recently addressed the local 
Chapters of Trinity .and the Good Shepherd on 
the work of the1 Brotherhood of St. Andrew. All 
présent were delighted with his description of 
the Winnipeg Convention and his straight, manly
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talk on the principles of the Brotherhood and the 
duty of every man to extend the Kingdom of 
Christ. Seventy-three persons have been con
firmed in Trinity Church during the present 
year. The debt on the rectory has been re
duced during the eighteen months’ incumbency 
of the Rev. T. J. Stiles from $3,500 to $t,qoo. 
The Rev. E. A. Anderson’s canvass of the Aug
mentation Fund of the Ottawa Diocese resulted 
in over $1,300 being subscribed, and the canvass 
i, not completed.

K
North Cower.—The men of this parish pre

sented the Rev. W. Jletten with an address and 
a valuable solid silver private Communion set 
0.1 the eve of his departure for Pembroke. A 
handsomely-bound volume of music was also 
presented to him by the choir. Mrs. Nctten, too, 
received a silver fern-dish and cream and sugar 
set from the teachers and children of the Sunday 
School. The new incumbent of North Gower is 
the Rev. E. Johnston, late of Fitzroy Harbour

___ * * *

AN IDEAL CHRISTMAS PRESENT.

This beautiful, illustrated Christmas number of 
the “Canadian Churchman" will be sent to any 
part of Canada, England, or the United States 
for twenty-five 1 cents. No better Christmas 
present could be sent to a friend for the money. 
Send in your order now.

•UH

TORONTO.

Arthur Sweatman, D.D., Blahop and Primate.
William Day Reeve, D.D., Assistant Bishop, 

Toronto. .

Toronto.—The regular monthly meeting of the 
clergy of the Rural Deanery of Toronto on Mon
day, December 2nd, was largely attended, the 
Assistant Bishop of the diocese also being 

(Continued on page 812.)
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ÇorrsepoDdetice.
WHY FAILURE.

Sir,— A member of the General Synod might 
have added a ninth reason to his excellent lettet 
in your issue of 28th inst., viz., Vndenominational- 
ism. When prominent men çf the English 
Church, clerical and lay, are to be found actively 
supporting every movement, which calls itself 
undenominational, but which should nearly al
ways be labelled anti Anglican, is it any wonder 
that the rank and hie get the idea, one Church is 
as good as another. A case in point—years ago 
the Church of England initiated a Zenana Mis
sion. which is still actively working, though 
hampered by want of funds. Appeals for help 
have been made, but being a Church organization, 
with little success in Canada. 'But when tin 
“Undenominational” imitation sends representa
tives, what a change. Supposedly Church men 
and women receive them with open arms, they 
are helped and advertised by a college which calls 
itself a Church of England institution, and they 
go away with money, which instead of helping 
our own missions, will be used to spread every 
ism, but Anglicanism. Many were horrified at 
the statements of Mr. Perks, the English Method 
ist, but he only expressed the real sentiments of 
the majority of Dissenters, who are the origina
tors, and form nine-tenths of the supporters of 
f ndenominationalism— so-called.

Almost Disheartened.

THE SEAT OF AUTHORITY.

Sir,— I was pleased to see that 1 am not the 
only one who felt that some reply should be made 
to the letter signed “ Thomas Edward.” The 
letters in your issue of November 21st do not 
cover every phase of the question, and, therefore, 
you might be wise in lending the columns rf 
your paper for a symposium on “ The Seat of
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Authority.” The letter directed against the Rev. 
T. B. Smith expresses the sentiments of a con
siderable number in the Anglican Church. 1 he
cage becomes the more urgent because_in vont
editorial paragraphs you echo the opinions con
tained in that letter. People with such senti 
ments worship ecclesiastical law, they glonfx 
Church tradition and often fail to distinguish 1 it 
from truth, and " the wisdom that cometh down 
from above." So also did the Pharisees, Scribes 
and other zealots for “ authority. ’ 1 hey assailed 
jesus and were frequently asking, “ By what 
authority docst thou these things?" Their 
zeal on this point led them into absurd positions 
and into harbouring hateful thoughts and mur
derous designs. Certainly Jesus did not have 
ecclesiastical authority for many things which He 
did. Some of His actions so violated long cher
ished traditions and were so subversive of author 
it y that some people could scarcely keep hands 
off Him. Authority was more tcujhem than ihe 
salvation of men’s bodies and souls, more than 
mercy and truth, more than love and righteous
ness. But according to the precept and example 
of Jesus there is an authority higher than that < f 
the Church. It is always imperative to enquire 
and to heed “ what the Spirit saith unto the 
churches.” The proper attitude for every mem
ber of the Church is concern for the will of God 
rather than for the dictum of “ authority,” so 
called. So long as a man’s conduct is in har
mony with the Spirit and in accord with the great 
principles and doctrines enunciated by Jesus he 
need not fear the onslaught of authority’s vo
taries. It is evident that he is most faithful to 
the Church and most pleasing to those in author
ity, who most effectually builds up the Church. 
I think we should admire the man who turns 
aside from the well-worn way when there is need 
and a call to do so, for in so doing he adorns his 
Church and edifies his fellowmen. But it seems 
that some would follow the example of the priest 
and I.evite rather than that of the good Samari
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tun. in so doing they bring shame upon them- 
selve- and injury to their Church. This cry 
about authority is doing an immense amount ol 
harm to the Anglican Church and to the Church 
Vnivvrs.nl. Some of out leaders shout to other 
denominations, “ Come Home,” but when they 
turn to see what sort of a spiritual home the 
Anglican Church would make, they are often dis-' 
appointed and turned back by sentiments such as 
those contained 111 the letter of “ Thomas Ed
uard.'' The only way that we can prove our 
superiority over others is by showing in our lives 
more love and more of God than they do. And 
thus shall we best honour “ authority.”

W. F. Carpenter.
Sir,—Three letters in your issue of the 21st, all 

refer to the same matter, which is in my judg
ment, one of the greatest importance, in connec
tion with the welfare of the Anglican Church, 
viz., the relation of the Church to Nonconform
ists. In all their public utterances, those who 
are so recklessly zealous in fraternizing with 
them in various ways begin with a petitio prin- 
cipii. It is assumed that there is no visible 
Church of Divine appointment to which the Cov
enant of Salvation is confined ; nor any divinely 
ordained order of men set apart from among 
their brethren by a visible ordinance to be minis
ters of the Word and Sacraments; but that all 
believers are at liberty to associate themselves to
gether in whatever organization they might think 
most conducive to the spread of the Gospel and 
the edification of believers; and that every one 
who believes himself called bv the Holy Ghost to 
the Gospel ministry is justified in the sight of 
God in taking upon himself that office without 
any outward form of ordination whatever. This 
is the teaching of Nonconformists, and in accord
ance with this their conscientious convictions, 
they freely exchange pulpits, and I suppose Com
munion Table ministrations, interdominai prayer 
meetings, and other religious gatherings. But 
the teaching of the Anglican Formularies is the
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direct contrary of all this. The Anglican Church 
as well after the Reformation as before, has al
ways claimed to be the sole representative of the 
one historic Catholic Church of Christ within the 
British Empire, to whom alone pertains the 
promise, “ Lo I am with you always even unto 
the end of the world,” and the only recognition 
ever accorded to dissenters was to send them to 
jail for nonconformity. The enforcement of 
conformity by penal laws was undoubtedly a most 
disastrous policy on the part of our forefathers, 
for which our subscription to the existing For
mularies does not render us responsible, for there 
is no allusion in them to pains and penalties 
which have long since passed away, but the doc
trine of the one Church and the sinfulness of 
schism underlying the penal laws, still remains, 
neither the National Synod of the Church in Eng
land or Canada has ever made any corresponding 
alteration in our official standards, the spiritual 
censures still remhin uncancelled, those who 

. “ separate themselves from the communion of 
' saints as approved by the apostles rule in the 

Church of England ”■ are pronounced excommuni

cate and the_, separatist body denounced as a 
“ pretended Church,” and “ no private person 
may take upon himself to alter any common order 
or discipline in Christ’s Church. To this day 
in Canada, as elsewhere, the Bishops in their 
official capacity, whatever they may say or do as 
individuals have never admitted those nonepisco- 
pally ordained to any office or administration in 
the Church. No self respecting Nonconformist 
minister would accept the invitation of an Angli
can clergyman to read the lessons or otherwise 
officiate as a layman might, while the pulpit was 
closed to him, or if that was open, he was denied

entrance to the chancel, to consecrate the Euchar
ist. In this respect the conduct of many of our 
clergy is like the case of the son of a millionaire 
who should marry a poor girl, whom his family 
would not receive, and that on visiting his 
parents he should take his wife with him, and 
sneak her in through the woodshed and leave 
hei^-to take her supper with the servants. As to 
the contention that the exhortation in the Com 
munion Service, “ Ye that do truly, etc.,” is ad
dressed to dissenters as well as to churchmen, i n 
the ground that confirmation i^ not expressly 
mentioned is almost too absurd to be noticed ; 
there is no express mention of either baptism or 
even faith in Christ. Every candid and reason
able person will admit that it is assumed that 
those persons addressed are believers in Christ, 
baptized and confirmed members of the Anglican 
Church. If dissenting ministers are not ad
mitted to consecrate and administer the Euchar
ist without episcopal ordination, why should dis-v 
senting laymen be admitted to receive the same 
without episcopal confirmation. E. Soward.

MISSIONARY APPORTIONMENT.

Sir,-—I was sorry to see the letter of W. P. 
Reeve, Re Missionary Apportionment for several 
reasons. i. Because it only tends to give out
siders the idea that the Church is lifeless dnd un 
sympathetic with missions. 2. It gives those 
who are unwilling to do their duty the encourage
ment they crave for, and a handle to use against 
the governing body of the Church in missionary 
matters. 3. It focuses the mind on the mistaken 
idea that the committee of M.S.C.C. are thought
less and careless oppressors, rather than a self-

denying, conscientious, and devoted body of tin- 
best churchmen in Canada. 4. Because there is 
a proper place to lay complaint's concerning i p- 
portionments and to appeal for reduction without 
making a “ growlery ” of the Church paper. 
Each Diocese has its Deaneries and Missionary 
Committees to whom appeals should be made 10 
adjust anything that is considered unfair. It is 
a serious mistake and mis-statement to say or 
even imply that the M.S.C.C. has not considered 
the parish in its apportionment. Need 1 remind 
Mr. Reeve that we are not yet a Congregational 
Church (and I hope never will be), but that the 
whole Church system is representative, the local 
Chùrch is represented by the lay cMffgate to 
Synod, the Synod is represented by its delegates 
to the General or Provincial Synod, and these are 
represented by the committee of the M.S.C.C. 
chosen from these bodies by the vote of its re
presentatives. With regard to the discouraged 
parish he mentioned, they are as he says, only 
one among many, why should they cringe 
like a whipped dog because they could not reach 
the standard set up. Let them be ashamed to 
leave the fight because, it’s a hard tussle. The 
Master only requires “What she could,” but He 
does require that, and not that we should say, 
“ Because I can't reach the height I’ll do nothing 
but grovel on the plain.” Some of us, because 
we failed, thought the pace of the M.S.C.C. .1 
fast one—a jump from comparatively little to 
$100,000 in ten years, but we’ve looked the tre
mendous needs in the face, and thought it was 
worth while to try and have succeeded in doing 
better, and, after all is it not better to get at the 
Church’s real ability by a high pressure test, ’ 
rather than to loose thousands yearly by using
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A> Spectator has pointed out, the limiting of ap
peals to one apportionment in the course of the 
year is fatal unless that one includes not merely 
the missionary apportionment for the year but 
also all the missionary activities of the Church. 
The latter would be unpractical. The present 
system of deciding what is the minimum that will 
suffice for the needs included in the apportion 
ment is not unreasonable, if it is clearly under
stood by everybody that this is the minimum not 
the maximum. Hut also as long as any diocese 
fails to make up its apportionment it will be re
garded as the maximum not the minimum. I 
understand that the board cuts down the sums 

, asked by the respective missionary dioceses *o 
approximate the sum they hope they can raise.
I submit that in future a double standard should 
be adopted. i. The whole amount the diocese 
asked for, which after investigation the board 
thought was fairly included in the missionary 
work of the Church, and secondly, the amount 
which in view of past experience they think can 
be “ apportioned ” as the grant for the coming 
year. Printed lists’ of the appeals of the differ
ent spheres of work should be circulated as 

’ widely as possible so that those who have may 
give not merely to their parochial apportionment 
but may take up by private effort the additional 
needs of the Church. The apportionment sys 
tem would then be freed from one of its obnoxious 
features, namely, that it limits the liberality of 
some congregations and individuals. In regard 
to further appeals for missionary work of the 
Church which the board cannot entertain -fot 
want of funds or prior claims on her funds, wc 
have no right whatever to say you shall not ap 
peal for Episcopal endowment, educational work, 
or parsonage funds for church building. Hut 
let all such appeals be submitted to the standing

A
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the many are the givers. This letter is already 
too long., but in conclusion let me repeat that we 
have no right to limit the missionary activity of 
the Church to an apportionment unless that ap
portionment includes all her lawful activities that 
have need. .The present policy has that effect. 
There are many who give their share to the ap
portionment and who still have money to give. 
The Church must not say to those people you 
must give more than your share to the apportion
ment to make it up before you give anything 10 
other objects however needy. Such individuals 
have a right to ask the Church to see that the 
other non-givers do their share before they are 
called upon a second time. C. Cameron Waller.

»t St *

THE TRUE MEANING OF THE CANON.

Sir,—I read with interest Mr. Hlack’s letter 
and Mr. Rowley’s communication with reference 
to the Canon passed at the recent General Con- 

■ vention of the P. E. Church of the United States 
upon what is called “the open pulpit.” At the 
time I supposed that Mr. Rowley’s statement of 
the terms1 of the ^ianon was correct, but a few 
days later a copy of the “New York Church
man” for November qth came to hand-containing 
an article upon “What was Done and Left Un
done at Richmond.” According to this, that 
part of the Canon which has reference to the 
officiating of unord^ined or non-episcopallv 

•ordained men reads as . follows : “Provided that 
nothing herein shall be so construed as to forbid 
communicants of the Church to act as lay 
readers, or to prevent the ministers in charge of 
any congregation of this Church, when au
thorized by the Bishops, permitting a sermon

unmet is espec
ially appropriate 
because it com
bines good appear
ance and good 
service.

Our stock of 
Sealskin and Pers
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best.
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to come and compare our goods and prices.
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by the fact that Kitty 
her "dearest friend,
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A CHRISTMAS GHOST.

Harriet Mersham’s heart was throbbing with 
painful emotion as she drove up the avenue which 
led to Hartfield Hall, on the 24th of December. It 
was still earlyln the afternoon, but already a cold 
grey mist was veiling the bare boughs, while the 
iron grip of frost made the giound ring beneath 
the horses’ hoofs. She had told herself often 
enough that she could never bear to revisit the old 
Suffolk home of the Bradleys, since her last visit 
had ended so calamitously. Yet here she was once 
more, drawn to the Hall 
Carruthers, nee Bradley 
had recently arrived 
there with her hus
band from India, and 
had insisted that for 
the sake of “Auld 
Lang Syne” Harriet 
should quit her lonely 
London flat and spend 
Christmas at Hartfield, 
as she had done more 
than once in the happy 
days when she was be
trothed to Frank Brad- 
ley. It was summer 
when she last looked 
on the Hall. Richest 
green had then cloth
ed those rugged bran
ches, and sunlight and 
shadow chased each 
other on the grass ; but 
such a scene as *this 
would better have suit
ed the mood in which 
she had quitted the 
Hall. How happy she 
had been ere the blow 
fell ! She had never 
doubted Frank’s love 
foi her: but, alas! he 
had inherited the fatal 
weakness of his race, 
the gambling mania 
which had impoverish
ed the estate for sev
eral generations. His 
father had forsworn it 
and was striving hard 
to build up the for
tunes of his family, 
when he discovered ._ 
that Frank had been 
betting wildly, and had 
lost desperately. There 
was a painful scene be
tween father and son, 
and the young man 
fled from his home, 
leaving, a letter for 
Harriet in which he set 
her free from her prom
ise to marry him. But 
she had never consid
ered the engagement 
at an end till there
came from America, two years lauer, the' informa
tion that Frank was*dead. Poor Frank! It was 
almost more than she could bear to look again 
upon the place so closely associated with him, but 
she forced herself to smile as the carriage drew 
up before the old house, and the opening door 
revealed the brightly-lit hall with shining holly 
leaves and crimson berries thrown into relief by 
the dark oaken walls, while a magnificent mistle
toe bough depended from the central bgam. I he 
old Squire stood there to welcome her. Words 
failed him and he could hardly conceal his 
emotion as he kissed her. And here was Kitty, 
older and grown matronly, but sweet Kitty still, 
and so proud of the tiny boy, with the features of

V A N A D I A X c H U R C H M A X.

a cherub, who clung timidly to her skirt. How 
pleased they all seemed to sec her, and how- 
strange, yet sweet, it was to hear them call her 

Hatty”! But their kindness overcame her, and 
Kitty had to hurry her away. She took her to the 
room which had always been “Hatty’s" when she 
stayed at the Hall. Little here had changed. At 
the. sight of the old, familiar surroundings Har
riet broke cipwn utterly. Her friend soothed her 
tenderly, helped her to remove her hat and trave'- 
ing cloak, then placing her in an easy chair by 
the fire, deemed it_ kindest to leave her to herself 
for a little while. Harriet had not sat there for 
many minutes when something moved her to rise

Lead Kindly Light.

and go to the window. She drew aside the cur
tain and looked out. The garden lay below, and 
immediately beneath the window was a broad ter
race which on many a fair, mild evening she had 
paced with Frank at her side. It was there he 
had told her of his love' Her eyes sought the 
spot now. The next morpent she started back, 
her colour fading, her breath coming quickly. 
Some one was walking there now. Who was it ? 
The tall, slight form, wrapped in an Inverness 
cape, looked oh ! so like—Suddenly the head was 
raised", the face uplifted as of old to her window. 
Though it was growing dusk, there was still light 
enough for her to recognize that face.
Frank’s face, lit up with love—yes

It
verily,

was
the

face of Frank. Shaking with fear, she half turn
ed to seek her friend, then looked again, and saw 
only the grey stones of the terrace. She was sure 
now that what she had seen was no living being.
“It was Frank’s ghost,” she told herself; “he 
came because I was here. He wanted me to know 
that he has not forgotten, that he is not so far off 
as I think. Oh, I will not let it frighten me. It 
is good to feel that we arc still one in heart." Yet 
she was under great Excitement when she went to 
open the door in response to her friend’s knock. 
“What is the matter with you, Hatty?" asked 
Mrs. Carruthers.” “Your hands are cold and you 
look so white. Are you ill, dear?” “Oh, no, not

ill,” faltered the other, 
only Kitty, I have 

seen him!” “Him!” 
repeated Kitty, “ of 
whom arc you speak
ing?” “Of Frank," 
said Harriet, in an 
awed tone. “Oh, I 
know you will not 
credit it. You do not 
believe in ghosts, nor 
did I till a moment 
ago ; but, as surely as 
I stand here, I saw 
Frank. He was walk
ing on the terrace and 
looked up to my win
dow, as he used to, do. 
Oh, don’t look so piti
ful. Indeed, I am more 
glad than frightened, 
for it shows me that he 
is not far from me after 
all." “You are right, 
dearest, he is not far 
from us. Oh, Hatty, 
God is very good.” 
“Yes, very good,” re
peated the other dream
ily, her eyes still large 
with excitement,” very 
merciful to let me have 
that glimpse of him 
this Christmas-tide, so 
that I may know we are 
not far from one an 
other, after all. And 
oh, he looked so happy, 
Kitty. 1 could not 
have borne it if he had 
looked sad.” “He may 
well look happy," said 
his sister. “Oh, in- 

•deed, Frank is not far 
from you. Dearest, can 
you bear to hear start
ling but precious news? 
God has been very 
good to all of us 
Come with me.” So 
saying, * she led her 
trembling, bewildered 
friend across the„xor-‘ 
ridor toward a room on / 
the other side. The 

door was ajar, and from within was heard the pip
ing of a little child. What was it saying? 
“Uncle Frank, nice Uncle Frank!” “Hatty,” 
said the child's'' mother, “do you hear? Oh, it 
was no ghost you saw. Look !” She pushed open 
the door as she spoke, and within, standing on 
the hearth-rug beside his Wee nephew, Harriet 
saw the lover she had long mourned as dead. A 
cry broke from her and was echoed by him. In 
another moment his arms were about her. Kitty 
slipped away and left them alone save for her tiny 
son. He surveyed the pair with eyes big with 
wonder, but what he thought of it all no one ever 
knew. Later Hatty learned how Frank, dying, 
as he believed, in a remote region of California,

Canadian Churchman.
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had charged a man departing tor the coast to 
convey to his relatives the news of his death. But 
the patient, given up by the doctor, had not yet 
reached the end of his earthly course. To the 
amazement of those who watched him, he recover
ed and lived to spend years of strenuous toil in 
that rich and fertile country, till he had made suf
ficient money to repay his father for the loss he 
had incurred through his son's folly. Hatty found 
v hard to forgive Frank for not writing to con
tradict the news of his death which had been sent 
home. She could never be made to see why he 
had thought it best for her to believe him dead. 
But the blessed joy and hope of that Christmas 
helped them to forget the troubles of the past. 
Deep thankfulness to God was in the heart of 
each that night as they listened to the message of 
the Christmas bells.—“Eglanton Thorne.”

* n

PRETTY STORY.

Little Max was the youngest child of a wealthy 
landowner, who had a beautiful estate, with broad 
fields and woods, in one of the loveliest portions 
of Germany. Max had a bright, clever mind, and 
his parents earnestly desired to have their young
est boy become a learned man, perhaps a phy
sician or a professor, instead of studying farm
ing like his older brothers at home. But as the 
estate was in a remote region, where few people 
lived, the little fellow was obliged to leave his 
pleasant home, his parents and brothers and sis
ters, to attend a good school in a little town many 
miles away. Max found lodging and care in the 
home of a teacher’s widow, who lived alone with 
her little girl in a neat house in the suburbs. His 
mother’s heart grew really light when she saw 
with what gentle kindness the city woman receiv
ed her beloved wild country lad. Max, too, soon 
recovered from his first homesickness ; the school,
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the new surroundings, the merry comrades 
absorbed the lively little fellow entirely, so the let
ters which he wrote home were contented—regular 
jolly boys’ letters. The only thing for which the 
lad’s heart often longed was+ffe forest, the proud, 
shady, glorious forest of his home, with its 
rustling beeches, its wide-spreading fir trees, 
feathery ferns, delicate moss and nodding flowers, 
and he could not weary of telling his comrades,
01 the people in the house with him, of the mar
vels and countless beauties of these woods. No 
one listened to these stories more eagerly, no one 
had a more longing look than five-year-old Bessie, 
the widow’s little daughter, a delicate child, from 
whose white face a "pair of loving* eyes, blue and 
sweet as spring violets, looked out into the world. * 
At the Christmas vacation, nine months after com
ing to the little city, Max was to return home for 
the first time. What joy he had in looking for
ward to it, how he counted thé days, how 
happily he dreamed at night ! “ Now our
forest looks like a Tairv garden in the
white, glittering snow. Everything is still
and solemn. And when the sun shines, the icicles 
and snowflakes on the branches sparkle like 
gems,” he told Bessie. “But the most beautiful 
thing is the Christmas tree, hung with gold and
decked with a thousand little lights, like the night
sky. Oh, if only you could be there!” Bessie 
had never seen "a Christmas tree. The little city 
was much too far from any forest or railroad for 
the pleasant custom to have entered it Only the 
very rich people sometimes, at great expense, sent 
for a fir or a pine tree'. But Bessie’s mother was 
poor, so the child had to be content with a pyra
mid of gaily painted wood, adorned with lights, 
which was redecorated every year. Formerly, 
when she did not know any better, she had re
joiced over it ; but this year her little heart was 
too full of Max’s tales and, during her own litt’e 
Christmas celebration, she was constantly think
ing longingly of the fairy splendor her little friend
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was having at home. On New Year’s Eve Max 
would return to the little city. Bessie knelt at the 
window all the afternoon, listening for the sleigh- 
bells. She watched the twilight slowly gather, the 
stars come out in the sky, and the red light of the 
lanterns glimmer in thg^street. Tired of looking 
and waiting, Bessie at last fell asleep at the win
dow. She did not wake when at last the crack of 
,. whip and the sound of bells echoed in front of 
the house, and her mother hurtied out to welcome 
her foster child. Max was sitting like a peddler 
among boxes and bundles, in which his parents 
had packed his Christmas presents and some gifts 
lor Bessie and her mother. But the most beautiful 
thing he brought was a pine tree, a delicately 
formed one of moderate size, which, set in a pot 
of earth, towered from the bottom of the sleigh. 
“Where is Bessie? Where is Bessie ?” were his 
first words. When he heard that she had fallen 
asleep, his merry, kind blue eyes sparkled like 
stars. “That’s splendid!” he cried, leaping 
lighting out of the sleigh and kissing his foster 
mother’s hands. “Friedrich shall carry the tree 
into the parlor. I have candles, gilded apples, 
and candy, so we can diess it very quickly, and 
when Bessie wakes up she shall see it in its full 
glory. ” The Widow, smiling, followed the eager 
boy. With the swiftness of the wind, he threw off 
his cold outer garments, rubbed his half frozen 
hands, and ret to work. His mother had given 
him whole boxes filled with Christmas cakes with 
bright-coloured frosting, apples, chains of raisins 
and prunes, bright stars and glittering pine 
cones. These he tied with scarlet thread to the 
boughs of the tree, while the widow, smiling, 
though her eyes filled with tears, fastened the 
candles in the holders. When the labour of love 
Was completed and all the little candles were burn
ing, Max waked his foster sister and led her into 
the brilliantly lighted room. A rosy flush of joy 
crimsoned the little pale face, her hands were first 
clasped and then clapped in delight. It was like
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the pot

The'dreary sounds of crowded earthso glad and gayWhat

a lovely dream, far, far more beautiful than she 
had imagined ! Her shouts, her laughter, her 
happy gratitude seemed to have no end. Even the 
merry brown eyes of the wild boy filled with tears, 
for weeks little Bessie went about with her little 
face beaming with joy. Her pine tree was the 
greatest delight which she had ever had. Max 
could scarcely persuade her to taste the beautiful 
candy rings . nd almond stars. Everything must 
stay as it was, everything just as beautiful as she 
had first seen it. To her the little tree represent
ed a whole forest. She sat down under its boughs, 
breathed the fresh fragrance of its needles and 
dreamed that she was out of doors, out in the 
rustling forest, of which Max talked so interest
ingly. But much as the little girl was pleased 
with her Christmas tree, the tree did not like the 
low, small, close room, whose ceiling now cover
ed it, instead of the blue sky. It angrily ‘hrew 
down its sharp, gray-green needles.
No matter how often the widow 
swept the room, it filled the floor 
with them agajti. • “Three days more 
a. most, Bessie,” she said one day 
toward the end of January, “then 
we will take off the ornaments and 
put it in the yard. It,is drying up 
and losing all its needles.” Sobbing 
quietly, Bessie now began to cut 
the ornaments from the branches 
and lay them carefully in a box.
“The best thing will be to burn 
the tree ; you shall see how 
merrily the needles will crackle 
and snap in the fire,” said her 
mother. But “No, no,” sobbed 
Bessie. “Don’t do that, Mother, 
don’t do tha* ; put it out instead; 
perhaps it will learn to hold on to 
its needles again.” When Max came 
home from school, he ran, as he 
usually did, directly behind the 
house to take his sled from the 
shed. He saw the bare tree, and at 
'he same time Bessie’s pale, sorrow
ful face at the window. “Hello,” he 
called, seized with pity, ‘don’t cry,
Bessie ! Cheer up, cheer up, the lit
tle tree will give us lots of pleas
ure. See, I have brought home half 
my roll again ; we’ll break it into 
pieces, tie them to the boughs, and 
make a Christmas tree for the birds.
But we’ll see that no one carries it 
off% I’ll bring my new tools, dig a 
hole and set it in the ground. What 
do you think of that ?”%- Bessie 
laughed and nodded. In half an 
hour the kind-hearted boy had fin
ish his work. When, exerting all his 
strength, he lifted it 
Bessie, who, meanwhile, well wrap
ped up, had come out, saw that 
there were a number of roots at 
the bottom of the little tree. “Look 
there,” said Max, “perhaps the little 
thing will grow here, get strong, 
and, in the spring, put out new 
shoots; that would be fine!" With 
happy, wondering eyes, Bessie looked up at him. 
“Oh, yes, that would be splendid,” she replied. 
The fulfilment of Bessie’s wish did not seem im
possible. The little tree was evidently better in 
the fresh air under the drifting snow and in the 
glittering winter sunlight, than in the close, warm 
room. It no longer threw down its needles de- 
finantly, and at times it seemed as though a 
tiemor of joy, like a memory of home, stirred it, 
when the yellow hammers and sparrows, chatter
ing and fluttering their wings, settled on its 
branches. When the snow had melted, Bessie 
went everjfc day to the yard with her little water
ing pot, and watered the tree. Now came the 
pleasant season when the fragrance of the first

violets and hyacinths in the gardens of the little 
city. The elder bushes were budding, an-i the 
tiny, yellowish green leaves were opening on the 
gooseberry bushes. “Bessie, it is growing, it is 
safe, said Max one day, when, after a warm rain, 
he came into the room from the yard. Bessie 
knew at once what he pieant. Laughing hap
pily, she ran out with him. There, at the extreme 
ends of the "rongest branches, there really were 
some tiny round, shiny brown lumps. “Those are 
buds,” said Max. “Cheer up! In six weeks the 
good little tree will put on real light green Christ
mas candles.” That was real joy! And, in truth, 
six weeks later the little pine tree stood in the 
most beautiful spring robe. It had reflected. 
What was the use of hanging its head in spite and 
pain because it could not stand in the May sun
shine in its beloved forest? “One must be busy 
and good with all one’s might, then one will for-

As where the mountain boy, 
Reckless of regions far away, 

A prisoner lives in joy ?■

The cries of camp or town,
Never untuned his lonely mirth, 

Nor drew his visions down.
—Kkbi.k.

get homesickness,” it had once heard Max say.
Since that time it had taken so much trouble to 
grow and sprout-that it was wonderful to see.
The tip of*every bough was crowned with three 
light-green, short, soft shoots, which really did 
stand up like Christmas candles. 1 here was a 
spicy odor of the forest in the little courtyard.
Bessie would have breathed it with delight if she 
had been -allowed to get out of The close room 
into the open air But Bessie had not even 
crossed the threshold of the house since spring 
had come into the country. “Poor little Bessie,” 
said the neighbours, when they talked of her at 
their doors. A severe fever had stricken the lit
tle girl. For weeks she had hovered between life

and death, suffering terrible pain, which she bore 
with the most touching patience. At last the doc
tor said she was safe. But the grief of the poor 
mother, and the sorrow of little Max was scarcely 
lessened. Bessie lay on her white pillows terribly 
pale and weak; she could scaicciy lift her little 
thin hands, scarcely open her eyes, whose bright, 
sparkling light seemed wholly dimmed. “This 
will soon be over. It is spring, when everybody 
gets well quickly,” said the doctor.. But Bessie 
did not seem to regain her strength. It was 
strange how quiet, how indifferent, how tired she 
always was. Only once, when Max told her that 
hei little tree was green, and that a pair of fin
ches were building a nest in its boughs, a smile, 
like a ray of ^inshine, glided over her face. But 
even the pleasure appeared to weary her, for she 
soon closed her eyes and slept, with a sorrowful 
expression around her little pale lips. Bessie 

slept soundly for aoout an hour, 
while her mother, thinking sadly 
what could be done, sat beside her 
bed. With a long breath, the sick 
child at last woke. Raising herself 
a little in bed, she clasped her moth 
er’s hand and said softly: “I shall 
soon be well now. My little pine 
tree is going to help me!” The 
widow gazed at her in surprise. 
“Yes, dear mother, I have had such 
a strange dream. My little tree was 
standing by my bed and the birds in 
its branches twittered to me: ’The 
little tree will help!’ ’’ Bessie had 
not said so much since her illness. 
The mooter kissed her forehead joy
fully, then, with a sudden thought, 
she went out of the room to the yard 
to get a few pine boughs to lay on 
the bed to please the child. What a 
wonderful, spicy, powerful fragrance 
it had ! Might there not be really a 
powerful healing virtue in this forest 
freshness? It suddenly came over 
the widow like an inspiration from 
heaven. That was it ! She would 
break the tender shoots from the 
tree and put them into the sick 
child’s bath! They must strengthen 
and cure her ! With the help of Max, 
who was just coming in, the mother 
broke off quite a number of the 
young sprouts, carried them into the 
house and threw them into the bod
ing water which stood ready for Bes 
sic’s bath, that the doctor had order 
ed her to take every evening. “Oh, 
how nice it smells!” murmured the 
child. “Yes, of the forest, the dear 
forest,” called Max cheerily, before 
he shut the door. The hofie which 
hademne to her so suddenly was not 
to deceive the anxious mother. This 
one bath did the sick child so much 
good that, for the first time, she ate 
her supper with a little relish and 
appetite. The second day Bessie 
raised herself in bed with a happy 
smile as soon as her mother brought 

in the “forest bath,” as she called it, and on the 
third and the fourth, she played with the warm, 
fragrant little waves that splashed around her thin 
white limbs. When the good little pine tree had 
given its last shoots, Bessie was so much better, 
that leaning on her mother and Max, she could 
walk up and down in the sunny street before the 
house for tfie first time. “Now you must ke«ep on 
getting well without pine-needle baths, you poor 
white mouse,” said mother. “No, no, not at all', 
cried Max laughing, as he pointed down the 
street, up which a light wagon was rolling. “Look 
what Is coming there! 1 wrote to my mother that 
we needed a great, great many pine shoots for
Bessie’s bath, and now I’ll warrant she is coming
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herself and bringing them to us. " Yes, she 
reallY was coming herself. Full of- love and pity 
for the little sick girl, she had started as soon as 
she received Max's letter. Hut she did not bting 
any pine shoots. “1 know of something better," 
she exclaimed after the first greeting. "The lit
tle, pale darling shall come with me and bathe 
until she is well in the forest air and the forest 
fragrance. May 1 take her with me?" The" 
mother joyfully accepted, hard as it was for her 
to spare her darling. I low happy Bessie was at 
the thought that she should now see the forest, 
the dear, beautiful forest, cannot be described. 
Hut the little pine tree felt strangely when Bessie 
came to bid it good-by before she went away, and 
it heard through the door the neighing of the gray 
horse which had so often trotted along the forest 
road beside which the little tree had once stood. 
“If I could go with you into the forest, its bran
ches rustled. “Oh, nonsense,” it heard Max, 
laughing through his tears, say to his mother. 
“We only need to be good and industrious, then 
homesickness will be forgotten. ” Then the little 
tree resolved firmly and steadily to grow with all 
its might and put out new shoots, instead of hang
ing its head. It nodded to the little girl, and 
when the whip cracked and the horse began to 
trot, its branches rustled loudly, as it called with 
Max and Bessie’s mother after the carriage : 
“Good-by till we meet again, till we meet again, 
well and happy ! ”—The Churchman.

•t
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(Continued from Page 805.) 
present. The Rev. Canon Welch, R.D., pre
sided. Before the paper of the day was de
livered the clergy received a deputation, <on- 
sisting of Dr. Hoyles, K.C., and Mr. F. E. 
Hodgins, K.C., who came on behalf of the Lay

men's Missionary Movement. I)r. Hoyles and 
Mr. Hodgins placed the significance of the 
movement before the clergy, and drew special 
attention to the fact that it was not another 
organization to be added to the complicated 
machinery of the Church, but a movement by 
laymen to inspire Laymen, and so relieve the 
clergy of much of their trying work of raising 
funds. They also pointed out that the increased 
contribution from the efforts of Church laymen 
would be devoted to Church of England pur
poses. The members of the Deanery were much 
impressed with the opportunity the movement 
afforded, and gave it their unqualified approval.

I he following resolution, moved by Yen. Arch
deacon Sweeny and seconded by Rev. Caron 
Ingles, was enthusiastically adopted : Resolved : 
“That- this meeting of the clergy of the Rural 
Deanery of Toronto having heard the commen
datory letter of His Grace the Archbishop and 
the speakers of the deputation on the subject of 

the Laymen’s Missionary Movement, pledges 
itself to give the movement its most cordial sup
port, and to endeavor by every means in its 
power to make it a success.” A paper y as read 
on the subject of preaching, entitled “Some 
Essentials of a Good Sermon,” by the Rev. C. 
\ . Pilcher, M.A., of Wycliffe College.

•t
Millbrook.—St. Thomas’.—A beautiful me

morial window has been placed in the chancel of 
this church in memory of the late Yen. Arch
deacon Allen. It was duly unveiled by the 
rector at the morning service on Sunday, De
cember 1 st, before a large congregation. The 
window is in three sections, depicting the 
Ascension of our Lord, supported by angels on 
either side, with apostles below looking up in 
reverence to thgir Saviour. The colouring of 
thi entire window is extremely rich and har
monious, being executed in the best English 
antique glass. This work of art is from the

studios of the Lyon Glass Company, of Toronto, 
and reflects great credit on this establishment.

H
Bobcaygeon.—Christ Church. — Opening of a 

New Parish Hall.—The dedication of the new 
palish hall, which has been erected through the 
efforts of the Ladies’ Guild, and recently com
pleted, was formally opened on November 26th 
by Bishop Reeve, who was accompanied by Mrs. 
Reeve. After the opening hymn and special* 
Prayers, His Lordship expressed his pleasure at 
being present upon so auspicious an occasion, 
and congratulated the parish upon the pos
session of such a commodious and well-ap
pointed hall, and contrasted that parish hall 
with those lie had been accustomed to see in 
his late diocese, impressing upon those present 
how thankful they ought to be that their lot 
was cast in such advanced surroundings, so 
different to those with which he had been 
familiar. Continuing, His Lordship alluded to 
the purposes of such a building, speaking under 
the following headings : How much we owe to 
the work of faithful women—to their loyalty and 
devotion. How much could be done for the 
children, and how much would be done therein 
for the uplifting of souls and bodies, and the 
deepening of the spiritual life of each and all 
who in future years would use that hall. In 
closing, the Bishop solemnly dedicated the hall 
t ■ the service of God and the parish of Christ 
Church. The rector, the Rev. T. L. Barber, 
moved a vote of thanks to the Bishop, and in so 
doing said he expected great things from the 
new hall, and hoped it would become the centre 
or religious, intellectual and social life for 'he 
whole parish. Mr. \Y. T. Comber, B.A., sec
onded the vote of thanks in well-chosen and 
fining terms, and it was duly acknowledged by 
the Bishop, upon which the Doxology was sung, 
and the first part bf the evening closed. The 

(Continue on Page 821.)
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WHEN ELIZABETH WENT HOME.

It was only five o’clock, but the wide, far- 
stretching prairieland lay swathed in twilight.
U was too early for stars as yet, and the on
coming night hovered down, unbroken by any 
point of light, unbelievably still, full of a 
strange solemnity, and to Elizabeth, unspeak
ably dreary. She stood with her face against 
the pane, gazing out 
absently into the 
deepening dusk. “At 
home,” she mused, 
and the word vibrat
ed in her mind with 
an aching tender- 
ness, “the electric 
lights are gleaming 
along the streets', the 
trolley cars are full 
of happy Christmas 
shoppers. Papa has 
come in now and 
hurries off to his 
room with various 
mysterious bundles ;
Alice and Dick arc 
hobnobbing together 
in a corner over 
mamma’s present.
After dinner some of 
the crowd will come 
in, and there will be 
music and games.”
She turned from her 
thoughts to the grey 
stretch outside.
“Snow, stillness— 
country, country, 
country ! I hate it 1” 
she gasped, with a 
sort of self-pity. “I 
like noise,and lights, 
and good times, and 
people. Oh, 1 want 
to go home ! I want, 
to go home ! ” Her 
husband was coming 
now. She could not 
discern his figure, 
but she heard his 
.whistle, the notes 
dull and spiritless, 
mere ghosts of his 
old-time runs and 
trills. “But. he 
does n’t hate this 
lonely life as I do,” 
she thought. “He 
likes it. He is trou
bled only because 1 
am.” Stamping the 
snow from his feet, 
he came into the 
warm room, seeming 
somehow to fill it 
with his large per
sonality. He stooped 
and kissed her ten
derly, trying to meet'' 
her averted gaze.
“You’re nice and 
snug in here, Eliza
beth,” he began, , j
with a tentative 
cheerfulness. “ I t’s ^
awfully cold outside.” The girl-wife made no 
response, but began to set the table, and the 
man said no more until she summoned him to 
the evening meal. He looked at her from time 
to time as she sat opposite him, hoping that her 
sombre mood would pass, but she kept her 
wistful gaze bent toward her plate, and the bitter 
lines of her mouth never relaxed. "What a 
dainty meal, dear,” he said, with an attempt at
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animation. "Duite worthy of the season. It 
doesn't seem possible that the day after to
morrow is Christmas, does it?” "Please don't 
remind me of it, Robert, 1 beg,” she cried, 
sharply. The man winced and put down his 
coffee cup, gazing With set brows into its amber 
depths. Suddenly he gave his shoulders an 
energetic little shake and sighed with the stress 
of a firm resolve. “Elizabeth,” he said, “let’s

new machinery in the 
that somehow. “Why- 
stammeied Elizabeth

?'3

spring. I'll manage about 
why, I couldn’t do that,” 
n denial, but with hope

- Love at First Sight.

hurrv and finish, then we can spend the evening 
packing your trunk, for you must start home in 
the morning. \ou will arrive Christmas after
noon. in time for most of the festivities, and 
vou can stay just as long as you like.” Eliza
beth looked at him squarely now with startled 
eyes. “What do you mean.'” she asked. “\ou 
know very well—” “Just this, dean You must 
take the seventy-five dollar^ we saved* fo get thi

mounting in her heart. “1 won’t do it.” “Oh, 
yes, you will,” he replied, in his most masterful 
tones, and with an air of finality. And then his 
calmness broke, and he cried from his heart : 
"Ah, dearest, don’t you know it just kills me 

to see you sad and lonely, not to hear you sing
about your work any 
more, or make little 
jokes and laugh as 
you used to do ? I 
think I can get the ' 
machinery somehow, 
but let’s not think 
about that now. 
Nothing matters ex
cept for my sad little 
girl to find her happy 
heart again.” With 
a cry of remorseful 
tenderness, she threw 
herself into his arms. 
“Oh, Robert, you’re 
so good, so good ! 
And what a poor wife 
1 am ! So selfish and 
unkind to you ! But, 
Robert, you can’t 
understand. You 
can’t realize how I 
ache to go home. 
This snow, and still
ness, and bignessjÉB 
everything gets 
my nerves. Some
times I think I’ll go 
crazy!” “Yes, little 
girl, yes,” he mur
mured, kissing her 
hair. “It wasn’t so 
bad in the early sum
mer, when the wolly 
buffalo-grass was so 
soft and pretty, and 
the sky was so blue, 
and when mamma 
and Alice were here, 
it was fine, but oh, 
this winter—” She 
broke off with a 
shudder. “And we’ve 
been married a year 
and a half, and I’ve 
never been home 
once! When we 
planned to go this
Christmas, I was so 
happy, and then 
things went wrong 
and we could n’t 
afford it, and I 
thought I s hou I d 
die!” she cried with 
the extravagance of 
youth. “Oh, Robert, 
I know I oughtn’t to 
go, but I do want
to !” “Yes, little 
girl, yes,” he said,
softly, again, “and 
you shall go.” The
girl clung to him, 

" Canadian Chun hman. leaving her tears and 
kisses upon h i s 

checks. “My dear, good, generous Robert,” she 
murmured. “Well, I’ll go, but 1 won’t stay long, 
and when I come back I’ll be the best wife in 
tin world.” So it was settled. The pretty trous
seau, almost unworn, was prepared for the 
eastern journey. “Are you sure you won’t look 
shabby' or old-fashioned?” Robert asked, anxi
ously, for pride was one of the strongest fibres
of his being. “Oh, no; they won t expect a

»
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fashion-plate to come out of the wilderness,"" 
>h. answered, gaily, “and Alice will help me 
fuibish things up a little.’’ Stopped in her 
packing, she slipped on a little rose-coloured 
evening gown, and opening her fan, jx'ered at 
him, coqucttishly, over its filmy edge. He looked 
ai the flushing, glowing, rose-coloured girl- 
creature, and wondered if she could be the wan, 
heavy-eyed woman who had met him when he 
came in from his work. The great, wide night 
held the little house in its clutch, and the wind 
moaned under the eaves like a soul debarred 
from Paradise, but for once Elizabeth did not 
hear it. Robert did. “WJhat will it be when she 
is gone?” cried a voice in his heart. Early the 
next morning they drove over to Wilkes, the 
nearest town, where Elizabeth was to take the 
east-bound train. It was -a wonderful day—white 
and blue and gold. The sky was as blue as a 
gentian flower; the snow -crystals flung back the 
sun’s rays from their glittering facets, and the 
air was a joy to the lungs. Even Elizabeth, now 
that she was saying a farewell to the country, 
admitted its charm. “Yes, I suppose this tract- 
leSF white is more beautiful than the mud and 
slush of my little home city, but three cheers 
for mud and slush all the samel” Robert 
laughed—with his lips. In his heart was an 
agony of loss. Arriving at the station, they 
learned to his dismay that the train was two 
hours late. To prolong this parting through two 
hours of dreary waiting would he more than 
he could endure. Besides, various duties 
urgently called him back to the little farm. 
Elizabeth divined his thoughts. “Robert,” she 
said, “you mustn’t wait. Truly, 1 don’t want 
you to. It would be too hard for us both. And 
there are so many things you ought to do back 

the house. She never called it home, and the 
ûâ'fact had stung him many a time. “Very well, 
' dear, if you wish it, but I’ll telegraph your 

people before I go.” “Robert, if you don’t mind, 
I’d like to do that myself. It’ll help pass the
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time, and, besides, I want to send as funny and 
jully a message as possible. ’ “Certainly, dear, 
and here’s a note 1 wrote you last night. 1 was 
rather wakeful. Read it sometime along on Athe 
wav. Well, good-bye, then, dearest one ; have 
a good time and be happy. Good-bye." lie 
kjssed her with trembling lips and then turned 
quickly, climbed as hurriedly into the wagon, 
and drove away without once looking back. 
Elizabeth gazed after him with some of the 
brightness gone from her face. She tapped the 
sill of the station door discontentedly with her 
little foot. “There really isn't much pleasure in 
going without Robert,” she thought, and then 
looked curiously at the note in her hand. “1 
believe* I’ll read it now,” she decided, “lie said 
any time.” She went into the station and sat 
down upon a hard bench. There was one other 
person in the room, a gaunt, flat-chested German 
woman. Elizabeth tore open the note and read : 
“This is to be only a few words to bid my little 
wife God speed, tell her how much 1 love her, 
and a few other things that 1 want to say now 
while I see them clearly. It has come upon me 
lately that I have wronged you in bringing you 
to this lonely place. My boyhood was passed in 
the country, and 1 love it. It seemed to me that 
there could be no freer, happier life than here 
ii. this virgin land. I knew that there would be 
pi .valions, of course, but I did not fear them, 
and you, catching a little of my enthusiasm, 
were willing to come So I refused the kind 
offer of your Uncle Henry. The stifling round 
of the office, the struggle of the world of men. 
fevers me. To grapple with wind and dust and 
fame—that was the battle at thought of which 
every sinew of me thrilled. But you were dif
ferently made. You were born for the easier, 
more sparkling life of the city. All the pleasant 
and gracious things which society offers to a 
fair and sweet woman were yours by right. 
Therefore, dearest, I beg your forgiveness. The 
happiness of you is the happiness of me. It is a
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small tiling to say that I would die for yt u ; 
raher. 1 will live for you. If your uncle's ;ffcr 
i> still open to me, I will accept it, if you so 
desire. But, dear, if you could find it in you. 
heart to give this life a few month’s trial I should 
be so glad. 1 feel sure that the crops will be as 
good this year as they were poor last, and then 
we could make this home more like your old 
one. Just until the autumn comes, Elizabeth, 
and you can stay with your mother as much of 
that time as you wish. But if you feel that you 
do not desire to make the trial, then say so, 
dear, and your wish shall be mine. For, after 
all, wherever you are is the sweetest spot in the 
world for me. Have a happy visit, dear ; stay 
as long as you like, and God keep you!” 
Elizabeth’s tears fell on the note before she had 
finished.- “There is not another in all the world 
as good as Robert,” she thought. “I won’t try 
to decide about the farm. I’ll wait until 1 reach 
home. I’d better telegraph now.” She turned 
toward the little room where the operator sat, 
and then hesitated ; somehow the keen edge of 
her eagerness was dulled. The home vision was 
n it so radiant, so fascinating, as it had seemed 
earlier. She remembered her brother Dick and 
his friends, with their well-groomed persons, 
their polished flippancy, and then she thought of f 
Robert in his worn ulster, his cheeks glowing 
from the wind of the prairie, but with loneliness 
in his sober eyes. She drew her hand across her 
forehead with a childish gesture of trouble and 
dissatisfaction, and then her eyes fell on the 
German woman, who sat, still motionless, on 
the other bench. A dull, colourless creature she 
was, who might have been anywhere between 
twenty-five and forty. Her complexion was of 
an unhealthy, yellowish hue, and a few wisps of 
the same yellow ish-hued hair straggled stringily 
down her thin temples. One would hardly have 
noticed her the second time but for the expres
sion of grief that dignified her unlovely face. 
Everv once in a while a slow tear fell from her
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eyes, and, rolling drearily down her faded 
cheeks, dropped upon her hands, which were 
folded in her lap. Elizabeth, always tender
hearted in the presence of suffering, rose and 
walked over to her. “Is there anything I can 
do for you?” she askcd^timidly. “Nobody can 
d< nottings, replied the woman with simplicity.
‘ My man been dead.” “Oh, said Elizabeth, 
helplessly, I m sorry,” and then as the woman 
moved over a little, she sat down beside her. 
The pathos of this bald statement touched the 
girl’s already overwrought feelings unspeakably, 
and her face was very sweet with sympathy as 
she questioned gently : “Has he been dead 
long ?” The poor creature began to talk eagerly.
It was a relief to 
pour out some of the 

-trouble in her heart 
to this kindly 
stranger. “No, miss ; 
one week he has been 
dead. Ten years 
Chris and me’s been 
married. Chris hadn’t 
no learning, but he 
was good-1 o o k i n g, 
yes. I had learning.
I could read, and 
some I could write.
I worked in the can
ning factory mit Gus- 
sie and Tina and lots 
of other girls, and 
sooch fun we been 
having. Then ’long 
come Chris and asked 
me won’t I marry 
mit him, and I did.
But he ain’t high- 
toned like me, and 
he want to have a 
farm, and we did 
come way out here.
But I never did like 
it, no. It sads me to 
hear the wolves in 
the night-time, and 
everything is that 
still ! And I don’t 
like never to see no
body. I want to see 
Tina and Gussie and 
work in the canning 
factory again al
ready, and I ask him 
to go, but he say no.
And I sass him, and 
he don’t say mooch, 
and never don’t beat 
me, and now he been 
dead. My man been 

“tîeVd.” She paused, 
her stooped shoul
ders shaken with 
sobs. Elizabeth’s face 
twitched oddly ; but 
she struggled to 
maintain her c o m- 
posure. “And now 
what are you going

to do?” she asked, huskily. “I’m going to try 
to get into the canning factory again already. 
But I don’t want to work in the canning fac
tory, no. I want to live out on the prairie mit 
Chris. It wouldn’t sad me no more. Wolves 
don’t matter. Never seein’ nobody don’t matter. 
Nothin’ matter, but your man!” Elizabeth arose 
and grasped the woman’s hand. The light that 
never was on sea or land was in her eyes. 
“Yes, you’re right. Nohing matters but your 
man. Thank you! And good-bve!” It was 
Christmas Eve. Robert sat alone in the little 
house and looked into the fire. The hook where 
Elizabeth’s jaclcet had hung was empty. Her 
little overshoes were gone, too. He was acutely 
conscious of this, and dared not turn his eyes

in that direction. Suddenly he bowed his head 
on his hands. Strong and gallant soul that he 
was, there had come upon him to-night an utter 
hcart-sickness and despair. “I am a failure,” 
he told himself, bitterly, “a failure. 1 have 
failed with the farm ; I have failed with Eliza
beth ; 1 thought I could make up to her for the 
things she would lose. I thought my love would 
be enough. But it was not enough. We will 
leave the farm. Perhaps I shall succeed after 
a fashion. Perhaps Elizabeth will be happy 
again. But I shall know it is not I who have 
done it. 1 shall see myself for what I am, a 
ghastly failure.” Tears fell upon his tanned 
cheeks—not the quick, bright tears of childhood,

Daydreams.

but the awful tears of manhood, that start in the 
depths of the heart, and come by a slow, burn
ing pathway to the eyes. Then Elizabeth came. 
Her cheeks glowed with the cold; her eyes were 
two dazzling love-lights. . She fell upon him with 
a Divine ferocity, she submerged him in her 
arms, she overwhelmed him with kisses. “Oh, 
Robert,” she C$ed, “I couldn’t go! It was no 
us3 to try. I couldn’t endure Christmas without 
you. I should die ! I don’t want to go home! 
I only want to stay with you. And, of course, 
we’ll try this - life a little longer—forever, if you 
like. I shall never hate it again. Nothing 
matters but your man,” she ended, with a sob
bing laugh. He did not understand as yet. '" He 
did not try. He only felt that he had leaped

from misery to happiness. He held his angel of 
deliverance fast, and hoped his heart wouldn’t 
burst with so much joy. Afterward, when they 
were a little calmer, he asked her, anxiously ; 
“But are you quite, quite sure you won’t regret 
that you didn’t go home?” She laughed softly, 
and nestled closer within his arms. “Home?” 
she repeated ; “dearest, this is home !"—E. B. 
Ronald, in McClure’s.

* * *

A soul which acts at random and under the 
pressure of passing impulse can never do great 
work.

* St It
RED-LETTER 

CHRISTMAS DAYS.

“Of course, Christ- x 
m a s is always a 
happy, blessed time,” 
observed the hostess, 
thoughtfully, as she 
deftly fitted the yoke 
to the body part of a 
dainty dress for an 
infant, “but there 
are special days that 
linger in my memory 
more than all 
others.” “Red-letter 
Christmas days,” 
suggested the guest, 
making her needle 
tiw through a bit of 
Christmas drawn- 
work, “I’ve had a 
few of that kind my
self, but the majority 
find me with a lot of 
stuff 1 don’t want 
and can’t possibly 
use. It always hurts 
my conscience to 
write notes thanking 
my friends when the 
day is over. Some
how I seldom have 
the right feeling.” 
“That’s just the rea
son I remember my 
special days,” said 
the hostess, happily. 
“They were perfect, 
and I shall never 
forget them. Why, 
once,” and her eyes 
took on a far-away 
look, “I laughed and 
cried all day from 
pure happiness over 
Aunt Katy’s gift. 
\\ e were young and 
poor then, just start
ing in life, and that 
dear woman sent me 
some, of the most ex
quisite baby clothes 

Canadian Churchman. I ever Saw. I don’t 
mean they were ex

pensive, but every bit of work was so well done 
that it was a pleasure just to look at them. 
Really, 1 don’t think anything will ever have the 
power to give that feeling to me again. I have 
some of the dainty things yet, and I slip up to 
m. closet every Christmas to look at them. 
Child, you don’t know anything about it. In 
those days I could not afford to hire much dope 
and ready-made clothes for infants were, unheard 
ot, so it was like a gift from heaven when I com
pared the lovely little things with the cobbled- 
up garments I had made. You always covet fine 
feathers for the first baby, you know.” “Tell 
me. about all the red-letter days,” demanded the 
guest, wiping her eyes.■ “I wantxto hear about 
every single one.” “Well, one year my husband
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gave me a complete set of china, with tiny ruse- 
buds sprinkled over the dishes in the most 
fascinating manner. It had cost the dear boy 
much pinching and saving, but he always says 
it was worth every sacrifice he made to see my 
face on that occasion. ” The guest smiled to 
think the “dear boy” had been a grandfather a 
ddzen years, but her hostess did not notice and 
went on with her story. “I think if more young 
people had to wait patiently, or impatiently, for 
the pretty things they value so lightly there 
would be more domestic bliss in these days. 
Why, my dear, 1 actually shuddered when Rose 
Thorpe gave the order to the furniture dealer to 
fit out her new home. She said his taste was 
S ) good ! As if things ought to match perfectly 
ir a real hbme.” “Have you any of the china 
left ?” enquired the girl, fearing she was not to 
hear the rest of the story. “All but six pieces. 
Isn’t that a record? Another Chiistmas I was 
sent away on a flimsy errand, and come home 
to find a large window in the sitting-room where 
there had been a narrow slit when I left, and it 
was entirely filled with blossoming plants. When 
the children were little it was as much as I could 
expect if 1 had a few sickly geraniums perched 
on a shelf out of the reach of meddlesome 
fingers, and they had combined to give me my 
heart’s desire. Ever since then they have kept 
me supplied with all sorts of pretty plants, and 
I have had time to care for them. On another 
Christmas I found a roll of bills and a note 
telling me to pick out my first silk dtess. Of 
course, it was black, and I have the remains of 
it yet in a quilt.” “1 have had two silk dresses,” 
observed the guest, thoughtfully, “but I don’t 
believe I could remember the day either was 
bought. ” “Of course not ! You would laugh if 
1 should tell you some of the things that made 
me happy at holiday time. Once Aunt Fanny 
told me to pick out a dozen new kitchen utensils 
and charge them to her account, and on that 
Christmas I honourably retired my heavy iron

pots and kettle to use instead the light, pretty 
granite 1 selected. Yes, and I've had bits of 
embroidery and pillows when 1 was too busy 
for fancy work that 1 never can forget. And 
books ! We always bought a few good books 
every Christmas, no matter how hard up we 
were, for we felt we must have them for our-r 
selves and the children. One year 1 received sub
scriptions to two magazines, and those helpful 
visitors made me resolve to send someone a 
monthly gift whenever 1 could afford it. It’s 
not myself only ; there are so many beautiful 
memories connected with kindnesses to other 
members of the family. There was the Christ 
mas we had the fever, and Jack had to stay at 
college. 1 knew the poor lad was lonesome, and 
what with keeping him at school and the doctor’s 
bills and all, we bating much to send him, and 
what did Ruth Clifford do—she never did a bit 
01 fancy work in the world and hated sewing as 
she did evil—but devise the most original rug 
for his room, in order that the parcel would look 
bigger.” “How did she make it?” “Why, it 
was a homemade rug, made like the old-fash
ioned cartpet affairs. She chose silk in the uni
versity colours, cut it into strips about an inch 
w ide—you know how—and then sewed them -all 
together. Then she wound them into balls and 
took them to a weaver, who made them into a 
beautiful rug. Jack has it in his room yet, and 
he was so proud of it. And so you see, dearie, 
it’s just a joy to give to someone else, and to 
know that I am bringing the same sunshine into 
some life that those kindly remembrances did 
into mine.” “Is that the reason you always 
know exactly the right thing to give for Christ
mas, and ^weddings, and birthdays ? You learned 
by experience, did you ? Maud Lee showed me 
the pretty things you made for her, and cried 
over them yesterday. She said she wouldn’t 
have had a thing in her Wedding outfit but ready
made clothes if you hadn’t sent that exquisite 
set. It was such a beautiful verse vou sent with

it, too. Maud just goes around humming it to 
all sorts of tunes until she’s got my brain 
whirling the words over and over : —

‘Give of thy love, nor wait to know the worth
Of what thou lovest ; and ask no returning ; 

And wheresoe’er thy pathway leads on earth, 
There thou shall find the lamp of love-light 

burning. ’

And that baby dress you’re making? Is it for 
some busy, clumsy-fingered young mother ? See 
how inquisitive I am, but I want to learn your 
secret.” “There isn't any secret,” said the 
gray-haired lady with a smile. “Simply put 
yourself in the place of the person you are 
making the gift for, and you can make no mis
take. Do you think 1 could give Mrs. Gray any
thing she w'ould appreciate as much as this robe 
for her baby ? I have had so many happy holi
days myself that I’d like to make Christmas a 
red-letter day for everyone within reach, if 1 
only could,” “You’re doing more than your 
share,” said the guest, “and I’m going to try to 
follow your example.”—Hilda Richmond.

UK*

Smc people have a happy faculty of always 
calling out the best that is in others. There is 
that in their whole being which encourages and 
stimulates expression. A shy person is made to 
feel at home in their presence, and loses his shy
ness. A bashful child is drawn out of his self- 
consciousness at once and becomes interested in 
things outside of himself. An awkward person 
becomes graceful in the sunny presence. One 
who scarcely ever talks finds himself engaged in 
animated conversation. The secret of this en
viable power lies in loving tact, which makes 
others altogether forget themselves and interests 
them in something they understand. It is a gift 
Wie should afl seek to acquire. It would add im
mensely to our power of helpfulness.
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OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

Lead Kindly Light.—One can almost hear the 
inspiriting words of this old familiar hymn, so 
dear to Churchmen’s ears, as one looks at the 
pleasing portrait of the fair singer.

It
Day Dreams—Full of gentle, sweet repose is 

this charming portrait of the little damsel ab
sorbed in reverie, with hands clasped round the 
neck of her watchful companion. It appeals alike 
to young and old, who cannot fail to be soothed 
and softened by the sweet day dreams of life.

R
The Christening—What a touch of life there is 

in this beautiful and impressive picture. The 
sympathetic genius of the artist has lovingly 
dwelt on each attractive detail. The good old 
priest, the attentive parents, the innocent babe, 
the admiring god-fathers, the suppliant verger, 
and the supple old antiquary studying the richly 
carved tombstone, all are admirably portrayed. 
The old church porch, beautified, as it is, with the 
bloom and verdure of the clambering vine, and 
rich in architectural grace forms a fitting back 
ground to the scene.

R
The Child Jesus—Never 

does an impressive illus
tration of the “-God 
Child,” and his saintly 
mother, fail to stir the 
heart and quicken the 
spirit of Christian men 
and women. The sor
rows, joys, hopes of life 
are intimately and ex
quisitely blended in the 
thoughts suggested by 
this solemn scene. As 
long as Christianity con
tinues its beneficent career 
on earth artists will vie 
with one another in the 
portrayal of the virgin 

mother and the Holy 
Babe.

R
Which Hand Will You 

Have?—“Where innocence 
is bliss ’tis folly to be 

wise. ” He must be a 
stupid donkey, indeed, if 

he does not quickly bray 
?for both.

R
A Cental Bishop—That 

a man may be a sincere 
and devout Christian ar.d
ai the same time have a, cheerful, joyous disposi
tion is amply illustrated in our pleasing snap
shot pictures of the Bishop of London. I hese 
glimpses of the good humoured Bishop are all the 
more interesting for the reasoij that they were 
taken when he was quite unconscious of the act.

R
Don't Cry.—The tender touch of. sympathy 

makes the burden of life lighter and cheers and 
strengthens us in many a time of need. Here we 
have it shown with peculiar innocence and sweet- 
ness. -> a

c A X A D I A N C H U R c H M A N.

hot pursuit is afoot. We hope they will nht have 
a cross reception when they are overtaken and 
hi ought back to the bosom of the sorrow ing 
family.

The End of the Tale.—()h, the little mischief! 
\\ ho having come to end of one most interesting 
tale has quickly seized another tail even more 
lively and amusing than that just smartly closed.

Love at First Sight.- Ideal and primitive is this 
scene. Not even the sense of duty to his sheep 
can prevent the gentle shepherd from casting a 
sheepish look at the fair berry-picker, and she, 
alas, neglects her berries to steal a fruitful glance 
ac him. ’Twas ever thus and doubtless will be 
to^the end.

R
The End of the Skein.—A quaint and rich in

terior. A gentleman and lady of the old school. 
I he gallant old man holds the long loops of wool 
and the gentle dame stays her hand at the end 
of the skein. What has been, will be. To us

The Inventor.—A touching story this picture 
tells of a master purpose dominating life. We 
hope that the invention will prove useful to man, 
and remunerative to the plodding genius and his maidens, 
intensely interested family.

The Inventor.

how suggestive is thisj<rave impressive glimpse 
of the olden time—of the end of another skein 
life.

Verses.—Pastoral scenes are for the most part 
attractive. ,To the simple charm of this scene the 
artist has deftly added a poetic suggestion, which 
is by no means unpleasing.

R

The Wish.—Weie it not for the dignity with 
which the Churchman is hedged round one would 
be tempted to suggest a “Limerick” prize for the 
competitor who would most successfully stale the 
wish which moves the hearts of these twô fair

The Elopement__ W'hither are these roystering
runaways bound ? Surely not for (.retna Cm in. 
The donkey is full of life, his driver is full of love, 
to which his fair companion seems to respon .. 
They have chosen one ^of the two cross roads. A

Disappointment.—lie has not com#. No doubt 
he was prevented by some pressing duty. Later 
on, no doubt, with loving tenderness he will make 
full amends and quickly change the sad look of 
disappointment into the bright -smile of glad ton- 
fëntment.

AN IDEAL CHRISTMAS PRESENT.

I bis beautiful, illustrated Christmas number of 
the Canadian Churchman” will lx1 sent to any 
Part of Canada, Kng^and, or the United States 
for twenty-five cents. No better Christmas 
piesent could be sent to a friend for the money. 
Send in your order now.

THE CLOUDS.

1 he monotony of life bears hard upon many a 
tired woman. When the body is exhausted and 
the nerves strained, the unceasing round of 
duties is especially wearing, even though in her 
normal state the woman understands that life is 
made up of duties done over and over again. 
Change of some kind is her imperative need when 
she loses her grip on herself in this way. It is 
easy to commend to her the relief which comes 
from gardening or botanizing, or the study of 
birds or bugs. But all these duties take time and 
strength—both already overtaxed for the womafi 
who cooks and mends and sweeps and washes for 

a houseful of working 
men. There is, however, 
one aspect of nature which 
is of enchanting character, 
and which is to be enjoy
ed for the mere asking. 
Many a woman lives with
in glancing distance of its 
most lovely favour, and 
never knows that it smiles 
upon her. It rests over 
her head. It is the fairy 
world which we call cloud- 
land. Ruskin wrote of the 
clouds, but his eloquent 
prose is almost as ethereal 
as the changing phantoms 
of which he wrote. Kent’s 
verse is remote in its 
starry height. But the 
actual clouds are full of 
substantial joy for the stu
dent of them. A mere 
woman who loves them 
and lives by them will 
hesitate to try to describe 
them. Their wonderful 
gradations in shades of 
white and pearl, the im
pression they convey of be
ing now at an illimitable 
distance and now within 
reach of the lifted hand, 
their rapidly changing 

shapes, their melting curves, their charm of easy 
motion—these and a thousand' other graces and 
beauties arc as free as the all-embracing air. Let 
the restless, tired woman make friends with the 
clouds. They will help her to banish the blues, 
and worse foes, and they will intioduce her into 
a company which has been well loved by the high 
and most glorious poets since the world began. 
Youth’s Compaction.

free to new subscribers.

This beautiful, illustrated Christmas number 
of the “Canadian Churchman” will be sent free 
to all new subscribers. Subscribe now for jmur 
friends.

We are deeply indebted to Messrs. McKenzie <St 
Company, of Toronto, for many of the choi e 
illustrations in our Christmas Number and we 
take this opportunity of cheerfully making due 
acknowledgment.

«?■
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EMPTY STOCKINGS.

Oh, mothers in homes that are happy,
Where Christmas comes laden with cheer,

Where the children are dreaming already 
Of the merriest day in the year,

As you gather your darlings around you,
And tell them the “ story of old,”

Remember the homes that are dreary ! 
Remember the hearts that are cold 1

And, thanking the love that has dowered you 
With all that is dearest and best,

Give freely, that from your abundance 
Some bare little life may be blessed.

Oh, go where the stockings hang empty,
Where Christmas is naught but a name,

And give—for the love of the Christ-child ! 
’Twas to seek such as these that he came.

—Ellen Manly, in Ladies’ Home Journal.

•t * *

THE DANCER OF PRIDE.

There are really many people who find all 
superiority irritating. For them, every piece of 
advice is an offence, every criticism an imposi
tion, every order an outrage on their liberty. 
They would not know how to submit to rule. 
To respect anything or anybody would seem to 
them a mental aberration. They say to people 
after their fashion : “Beyond us there is 
nothing. ” To the family of the proud belong 
also those difficult and supersensitive people 
who in humble life find that their superiors never 
do them fitting honour, whom the best and most 
kindly do not succeed in satisfying, and who do 
not succeed in satisfying, and who go about their 
duties with the air of a martyr. At bottom these 
disaffected minds have too much misplaced self- 
respect. They do not know how to fill their

place simply, but complicate their life and that ? 
of others bv unreasonable demands and morbid 
suspicions. When one takes the trouble to study 
men at short range, he is surprised to find that 
pride has so many lurking-places among those 
who are by common consent called the humble.
S', powerful is this vice, that it arrives at form 
ing round those who live in the most modest 
circumstances à wall which isolates them from 
their neighbours. There they are, intrenched, 
barricaded with their ambitions and their con
tempts, as inaccessible as the powerful "of earth 
behind their aristocratic prejudices. Obscure or 
illustrious, pride wraps itself in its dark royalty 
of enmity to the human race. It is the same in 
misery as in high places—solitary and important, 
on guard against everybody, embroiling every
thing. And the last word about it is this : If 
there is so much hostility and hatred between 
different classes of men, it is due less to ex
terior conditions than to an interior fatality. 
Conflicting interests and differences of situation 
dig ditches between us, it is true, but pride 
transforms the ditches into gulfs, and in reality 
it is pride alone which cries from brink to brink : 
“There is nothing in common between you 
and us.”

•t et K

Man’s Weakness—Byron wrote that man’s 
control stopped with the shore, but for how short 
a time does man’s mightiest work exist there. 
There is a tomb in the cemetery at Ilanover 
which is a striking illustration of the irony of 
nature. Upon it are the graven words : “This 
tomb must never be opened,” dictated by the 
person whose body it contains. As if to mock at 
the futility of human desires, a maple tree has 
grown up between the stones t>f the tomb, its 
stem and roots pushing them ever further and 
further apart, until now the tomb is wide open. 
Strangely enough, on a neighbouring tomb are 
engraved the following prophetic words : “The

creative force of "nature mocks the blindness of 
human will, which would absorb death in eter
nity. It preaches clearly how powerfully a new 
life bursts the chains of death, and how that 
dying and disappearing are only a transition 
state for a more brilliant resurrection.”

Where Character Is Formed—“Character is 
what you are in the dark.’* The foundation of 
all good character is laid in prayerful meditation 
ia the closet. The closet is the power house 
where the storage battery of character is 
charged. Habits of nature are formed in a per
severing struggle through temptation. “Our 
greatest glory consists not in never falling, but 
in rising every time we fall.” The hour of 
temptation is the critical hour in a man’s life, 
t > test the metal he is made of. A man is either 
stronger or weaker after he has been tempted.
1f he has met and conquered the temptation he 
is a stronger man, and will more easily defeat 
the next temptation. If he has met and been 
defeated by his temptation, he is a weaker man 
and more susceptible.

•t A H

It is a great comfort in sorrow to remember 
that sorrow is an indication that God is noticing 
us Which of His children would prefer being 
unnoticed, rather than endure the purifying but 
painful evidence of His love and care ?

Oft have I felt, when fevered by earthly ex
citement and ruffled by earthly difficulties, as I 
looked up to the expanse of heaven above in the 
pure, still moonshine, that it was an emblem of 
God’s unchanging calmness rebuking the tumult 
within, and saying to the storm, “Peace, be 
still.” The more serene a man be, the more 
incapable of being ruffled and agitated by out
ward circumstances, looking on the universe as 
God does, the more nearly does he resemble 
God.

INV MENT
SAFE- PROFITABLE

l> g"* Q n kl TI inrr A limited amount of Deben- g- 
L? EL D EL IN I U Fm CO tures will be sold to draw

interest, secured by Company's total assets.

!■%, F** Money received on deposit. Interest JO
UClUOl I O allowed at the rate of H-

from date of deposit. ’ «>

LOANS MADE ON FAVOURABLE TERMS

per
cent.

per
cent.

The ^

Sun and Hastings Savings and 
Loan Co. of Ontario
Offers Absolute Security.
Assets, - $1,300,000

BOARD OF DIRECTORS :
President—WHITFORD VANDUSEN, Esq., Banker. Toronto. 
Vice-President— AMBROSE KENT, J.P., Whblesale Jeweler, Toronto.
Sir MACKENZIE BOWELL. K.C.M.G., Belleville.
Rev. AMOS CAMPBELL, Belleville.

<* W. J. FAWCETT. Esq., Banker, Brussels. ' ~
H. WILBERFORCE AIKINS, M.D., Prof. Toronto University. Toronto.
J. T. GILMOUR, M.D., Warden Central Prison, Toronto,
Manager and Secretary—W. PEMBERTON PAGE. Esq.. Toronto. 
Solicitor—H. H. DEWART, K.C., Dewart, Young, Maw & Hodgson, Toronto.

— - ——

HEAD OFFICE;

Confederation Life Bldg., TORONTO, ONT.
W. Pemberton Page, ManagerWrite tor Particulars.

THE ALTAR FIRE
By ARTHUR C. BENSON...................................................... $1.50

THE COMPANY OF HEAVEN
The subject of angel ministry has of late years fallen 

' out of notice ; and that to a degree that is 
somewhat strange, considering how frequently, 
by our Lord’s showing, it rs through the “ send
ing of angels ” that the Father’s purposes are 

, carried out. By REV. HENRY LATHAM, M.A.
Leather......................................................................... $2.00

THE CLOUD OF WITNESS
A daily sequence of great thoughts from many minds.

By Hon. Mrs. Lyttelton Gell. Cloth... $1.25
Leather................................................................................. $2.00

DAYS OFF
By Henry Van Dyke.................................................  $1.50

FOR EACH DAY A PRAYER
Selected and arranged by E. H. DAVIS............................  $1.25

DAILY STRENGTH FOR DAILY NEEDS
Selected by the author of w Quiet Hours,” etc..........  $1.00

TENNYSON CALENDAR
A pleasing series of quotations. Compiled by ANNA

H. SMITH................................................................................. ' .50

Morning Thoughts for Every Day in the Year
By J. R. Miller..................................................... Net .75

Upper Canada Tract Society
JAMES M. ROBERTSON, Depositary

102 YONGE STREET . TORONTO, ONT.



December 12, 1907.
■ 1

HER CHRISTMAS GIFT.

CANADIAN CHURCHMAN. . 8iq

he had said, not to have put up better with side door. 1 his is a Christmas Eve!” Mrs.

Luellen Frayne slipped the cover from the 
new magazine with a vivid consciousness of how 
eagerly the husband whom she had buried tin- 
day before would have torn off that cover, how 
feverishly his thin fingers would have run down 
the table of contents. She had taken his death 
very quietly,, much as she had loved him ; his 
four years of consumption, with the frequent 
alarming hemorrhages, had made his going at 
last seem almost like a tale that had been told 
many times. Yet, as she threw the cover into 
the ash-scuttle by the 
kitchen stove and sat 
down by the window, 
she was seeing the 
glow fade from his 
face as he dropped 
the magazine after 
finding that his name 
was not there, she 
was hearing the 
catch of his breath, 
and she caught her 
own breath with a 
sigh that was nearly 
a sob. She gazed in
tently past the snow- 
covered bushes of her 
yard toward the vil
lage street. It was 
strange that the 
magazine that had 
accepted his story 
four years ago, pay
ing for it then, had 
never published it.
Yes, that was 
strange, but how 
much stranger that 
she, she who had 
loved Henry Frayne 
from the time when 
they went to school 
together, should have 
found it impossible 
to crush down a sense 
of relief each month 
of those four years, 
even though the 
shadow of d i s a p- 
pointment on his face 
had madé her heart 
ache. His stories, a 
few of which had 
found publication in 
the newspapers and 
fifth-rate magazines, 
had been a great 
trial to her, so maud- 
linlv sentimental, so 
untrue to life, did 
they seem. She had 
endured the ^stories 
in their humble set
ting, but when the 
great event in the 
life of Henry Frayne, 
postmaster of Hery- w n'""y Gnrr' 
ville, came to him,
the acceptance by a moderately-attractive maga
zine of one of the many, many stories he sent 
out, his wife had been daunted. How could she 
bear to see well-printed, well-illustrated, made 
glaring, the nonsense that was not really Henrv . 
This question came to her even now. The 
terror had always been with her that he mfght 
write something about the "death of a bab> ■ 
Once, in the “Farmer’s Wife’s Journal,’ he had 
had a story where a man and his wife talked 
ibout how they would feel if their child should 
die. It was after reading that story that Luellen 

rayne said thevysnlv h*rsh words that she ever 
spoke to her husband. “I’ve been a goose,’

I" rayne rose to place a chair near the stove for 
her visitor, and the magazine fell from her lap. 
Mrs. llutt caught it as it fell. “That’s what I 
have come about,” she cried, a note of softness 
ia the great voice that usually matched well her 
great, burly figure. “I couldn’t wait to get it 
said to you, Miz’ Frayne. No; I ain’t goin’ to 
si; down. 1 jest ran over to say it ; I had to say 
it Say, though you found the magazine back 
in the cover, I pulled it out the night I was 
down here making coffee and biscuit—pulled it 
out jest to pass the time while the biscuit was

browin’, and I let the 
first batch burn up! 
This is what I got to 
say, Miz’ Frayne—it 
was a light let in on 
me, a big light, 
about Henry Frayne, 
that’s what it was !
I was plenty sorry he 
was dead, but sorry 
because he was the 
husband of the best 
neighbour I ever had, 
and a little, too, be- 
cause he was an 
obligin’ enough post
master. But, oh, Miz’ 
Frayne, when I read 
that story I was sorry 
he was dead, sorry 
Henry Frayne was 
gone. There ! No ; 
you don’t want eom- 
p’ny yet—I won’t sit 
down. Good-bye, and 
a happy—no, I don’t 
mean that, I mean a 
beara b 1 e Christmas 
to you!” When the 
visitor had swept 
out, Mrs. F rayne 
dropped back into 
her chair, trembling. 
She was herself a 
woman of some edu- 
cation, yet her 
strongest admiration 
had always gone out 
to what she called, 
“Sure enough good 
sense,” and that was 
the sort of sense 
Mrs. Hutt possessed. 
“She liked it—it 
could not have been 
silly!” She picked 
up the magazine and 
held it close to her 
jumping heart. Then 
doubt assailed her. 
No; she must not 

. rest on Mrs. Hull's 
dictum ; she must 
read the story for 
herself. She lighted 
her lamp, but as she 
did so there came 
another knock at her 

door. “W hy., F.mily !” she said to the new visitor, 
“in all this snow and wind!” The girl who 
entered threw back her cajK1, shook the hood of 
it from her head. “Yes, it is I. I haven’t seen 
you this Christmas vacation except—except yes
terday.” She paused, out of breath from her 
rapid running through the wind. She looke 
with her great brown eyes full of unspoken 
words of comfort at the slim little figure by ^ier 
in its black gown. Mrs. Frayne put up her hand 
to the girl’s shoulder. “How big you are, 
F.mily !” she said. “Oh, I am terribly big,” 
said the girl. She laid her large, firm hand on 
Mrs. Frayne’s thin fingers, held them pressed

our having no children—we might have talked 
like those fools.” The words came back to her 
now, as she sat in the growing darkness. I low 
could she have said them ? The old, old cry of 
tlu bereaved broke from her : “If 1 had you 
hack; if you were here once more!” And vet 
even now she shivered as she took up the maga
zine. Suppose that the story should be here. 
Suppose that the men and women in it should 
say the mawkish things that Henry, her Henry, 
was himself so far above saying or feeling. She 
whispered her formula : “Henry was all right,

The End of the Tale.

all riglrt.” She opened the magazine resolutely, 
remembering, however, as she did so, that Kmily 
F.vans, the one college girl of the village, had 
suggested that the story might not appeal till 
proofs had been sent to Mr. Frayne. That was 
a comfort, for it probably would not be here 
now. Yet she would go down the page. Then 
she dropped the magazine as if stung. “Darius 
and His Daughter—A Story.—By Henry Frayne.” 
The words were before her, and fear was swept 
away by tenderness. “Henry. Henry,' she cried 
aloud, “your story is here ! “Did >ou sa\ 
•come’? I wa’n’t quite sure. My, how it blows!” 
The neighbour, Mrs. Hutt, struggled in at the



I

S'

820

to her shoulder. The firm pressure, the lovely 
and loving look in the brown eyes made M1 s, 
Frayne, in her dread of breaking down, say. 
hastily : "And your cheeks arc just as round and 
red as ever, Emily.’’ ‘‘Yes, and nose just as 
tilted up as ever, Mrs. Frayne—it is the- worst 
nose at Wellesley ! But, Mrs. Frayne—oh, will 
you let me s[>eak of his story ? 1 read it on the
train coming home.” "1 have not read it yet,” 
said Mrs. F’rayne. She looked into the girl’s 
eyes tremulously. "Then keep it till to-morrow,” 
cried the girl, "for a Christmas gift from him 1 
Oh, such a Christmas gift ! Mrs. Frayne, you 
know 1 have had such a lot of courses in English 
literature, and composition too, at Wellesley. 
Well, that story shamed me so, shamed me for 
the way 1 have got to caring for technique and 
a'l that. Why, that story had a soul! Oh, Mrs. 
Frayne, of course it is terrible he is gone—but 
he had such a hard time with the cough, and 
what a Christmas gift he has left you!” Tin- 
great, sturdy young creature drew Mrs. Frayne's 
stiff, half-resisting figure impulsively into her 
arms for a second, then caught up her cape 
from the floor. "1 have not known how t.o put 
it,” she said, "but—oh, I am so glad you have 
that story for to-morrow to comfort you. It 
makes me dare to say, ‘Happy Christmas’ to 
you. Good-bye.” Again Mrs. Frayne sat down, 
trembling. She thought, vaguely and con
fusedly, of her two visitors, a sort of comfort 
coming to her from the bigness, the burliness, 
ot them both. ‘‘Not the build of women to like 
foolishness,” she thought. Then she prepared 
he* tea, and with the refreshment front it came 
more definite ideas. Emily’s widowed mother 
was deemed the most sensible woman in the vil
lage, and Emily was like that mother in some 
ways. Her judgment, despite the romance in 
her nature, was surely worth',$pmething. After 
thî few dishes were washed, Mrs. Frayne pulled 
near to the stove the little table on which every 
Christmas Eve she and Henry had laid their gifts 
for each other. She laid the magazine on it.
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read it Ri-morrow, as soon as the work is 
sly said. Then a sudden yearningup.

"I’ll 
done
for the story seized her. Sht^Zpii ked the maga 
zinc up, and with the certainty that he would be 
pleased that she could not wait till < hristmas 
Day for this gift, she oppened the magazine at 
"Darius and IBs Daughter." As she began the 
story, it seemed ti> her that Henry was standing, 
as lie so often used to stand, hy the stove, 
thinking, dreaming, while she read or sewed. 
Half an hour later she dropped the magazine. 
All these years, all the years since she had sat 
across the aisle from Henry Frayne in the 
academy study-hall, she had kept one secret 
from him, the secret of her passionate devotion 
to the crotchety old father whom everyone, even 

at; and all these years Henry 
that father as even she had not 

"A soul in that story,” En ily 
Yes, the soul of Abner Pettett ! 

s Daughter?” Abner Pettett 
ought to be—and l.uellen sobbed

Henry, laughed 
had understood 
understood him. 
Evans had said. 
"Darius and 11 
and l.uellen, it
he 1 gratitude to her husband not only for 
knowing what lay behind the vagaries of her 
father, but for knowing what the daughter had 
so carefully hidden, her own great devotion to 
the soul of Abner Pettett. Emily Evans had 
dared to wish her a happy Christmas. "It would 
be, it would be,” Mrs. Frayne sobbed, "if 1 
could just say ‘thank you’ to him for my gift ! 
Why, for once he hit it true, true—there ain’t 
a word of mush in it—it’s Pa, and it’s me ! 
Oh, but I am tired!” With the wave of ex
haustion came reaction from passionate grati
tude. Henry was still near; she felt his pres 
ence.—Harper’s.
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DO YOU KNOW

That silver, when put away, if wrapped in 
unbleached muslin, will not tarnish as readily 
as w hen w rapped in other material ?

That cayenne pepper used around closets or 
sinks is a preventive for red ants ; used in mod
elait ion in food is a help to digestion,- and used 
in cookies adds to their snap and toothsome- 
nesÿ? /

That you can make buns or rolls as fresh as 
when hist baked by heating them in the oven 
in a paper bag?

That you have a scissors and knife sharp
ener right at hand ? Sharpen scissors by care
fully and firmly trying to cut off the neck of a 
strong bottle. This sounds^ ridiculous, but try 
it. Sharpen carving or other knives on a stone 
crock or jar, bac k and forth, just as you would 
sharpen a razor on a strop.

k it m

No defeat is final that does not involve the 
will.

We see always what we are looking for, and 
if our mind has become trained to look for 
tumble and difficulty and all dark and-dreary 
things, we find just what we seek. On the other 
hand, it is quite as easy to form the habit of 
always looking for beauty, for good, for happi
ness, for gladness, and here, too, we shall find 
precisely what we seek.

V>-

Those Who Choose
Christmas Gifts
For the Adornment 
of the Home
Can select nothing that would be more acceptable than 
an Electric Lamp ot artistic design, such as we carry in 
our large and varied stock ot Electric Fixtures.

You can pick one out now; have it laid aside until 
Christmas Eve. We will send it, and the day atter 
Christmas one ot our lighting experts will càll at the 
address and adjust the wires it necessary.

Our stock is very complete just now. Better call in 
and look through.

TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO., Limited
12 ADELAIDE STREET EAST, TORONTO
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(Continued from Page 812.) 
second part of the programme was purely stTcial, 
consisting of music songs, etc., the chief 
attraction being a speech- from Mrs. Reeve, 
especially addressed to the W.A., with which all 
were delighted. Refreshments followed, to which 
ample justice was done. The rector then called 
upon Mr. \\ . J. Read to propose a vote of thanks 
t" the Ladies’ Guild for their kind hospitality ; 
t Mr. Smith, for his, special dedication hymn, 
which was photographed by him and circulated 
as a memento of the occasion ; to the lad es, 
for their offerings, and to Mrs. Reeve, for her 
kindly words. Mr. I.ithgow seconded, and the 
meeting closed in the usual form.

Advent Season.—Special services arc an
nounced for the Advent season at Christ Church, 
St. John’s, Dunsford, and at St. Alban’s, both 
foi Sunday and week day, and the rector’s Con- 
fiimation classes have commenced, and will be 
continued at these several points.

* m «ç

NIAGARA.

John Philip DuMoulln, D.D., Bishop, Hamilton, 
Ont.

Burlington.—St. Luke’s.—The annual parish 
tea was held in the schoolroom on Friday.even
ing, November 29th, the anniversary of the 
tfetor’s induction. It proved to be one of the 
largest gathering's ever held in the schoolroom, 
a sumptuous repast was served by the ladies, 
which was followed by a delightful programme, 
consisting of several addresses, vocal solos, and 
recitations. Every opportunity was given those 
present of sociable intercourse, and all thor
oughly enjoyed themselves. The anniversary 
services were held in the church on the fol
lowing Sunday. The Lord Bishop preached at 
the morning service to a large and attentive 
congregation, and in a most eloquent and in
structive sermon dw-elt upon the teachings of 
the Advent season. The rector preached at the 
evening service, referring to the progress of the

hearers to continued and increasing zeal and 
faithfulness.

Acton.—St. Alban’s ( vy-ith St. John’s, Rock- 
wood).—After enlargements and improvements 
upon the Acton church, the reopening services 
were held on Advent Sunday, December 1st, and 
on Monday evening, December 2nd. The 
chancel has been lengthened and widened, a 
tiansept and parish room have been added, the 
main entrance has been altered and a porch 
added. A cellar has been built and ^furnace 
installed, and lastly, the entire interior ^■Nacen 
lined with pine. The following gifts were sent 
for the reopening : ^Pulpit, altar, credence table, 
and handsome altar cover were presented by St. 
George’s Church, Guelph. A handsome brass 
lectern, worth $75, presented by Mrs. Sydney 
Smith, of Acton ; ^ crimson cork carpet, covering 
the entire chancel, and worth $40, by the VY.A. 
Blanch of the Sunday School ; a richly-em
broidered pulpit desk hanging, a quartered oak 
reading desk, a quartered oak Litany desk, a 
richlv-bound Lectern Bible. The special preacher 
ori Advent "Sunday was the Rev. Gilbert F. 
Davidsonf* M. A., Rural Dean of Wellington and 
rector of St. George’s, Guelph, who spoke in 
most encouraging terms upon the transforma
tion effected upon the church, and on Monday 
evening the Lord Bishop of Niagara, who abun
dantly sustained his reputation for helpful, in 
spiring and lofty eloquence. I he church could 
not hold the congregation on Sunday evening, 
and was crowded on Monday evening. The 
offerings were $63.

The Rock wood church has also been re
opened after having been very handsomely 
paipted inside. A furnace has been placed in 
the basement, and cement steps built on the 
approach to the main entrance. I he rector of 
St. George’s, Guelph, also officiated at Rock- 
wood as the special preacher. The church was 
more than crowded at the re-opening.

It It *

A thankful heart is not only the greatest 
virtue, but the parent-of" all the other virtues.

V

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

Parham Mission. St. James’.—The members 
of the Parochial Choral Society gave a very suc
cessful concert last week, which was well 
patronized, and resulted in the gain of $23 to 
the Church Renovation Fund. Work on the 
church has already begun, a new zinc roof 
replacing the old shingle one at a cost of $130. 
This is now paid for, and interior decoration 
will be begun as soon as sufficient funds are in 
hand to justify its commencement. The incum
bent, the Rev. Walter Cox, has declined the 
offer of the curacy of Halifax Cathedral.

Alvlnston.—St. John’s.—This church has re 
cently been presented with a No. 25 Heel a fur
nace by one of her own members, Miss M. A 
Benner, of Alvinston. The gift is much appre
ciated by the congregation, and was used for 
the first time on Advent Sunday. This church 
has undergone much-needed improvement of 
late, viz. : Brick foundation under church and 
furnace-room, with cemented floor. The Church 
of the Advent, Oil Springs, was visited by Bishop 
Williams on November 20th for Gonfirmation. 
Notwithstanding the very inclement weather a 
goodly number turned out and heard an im 
piessive address on “Stewardship. ” This 
church has also undergone much-needed im
provements of late.
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FREE TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS.

This beautiful, illustrated Christmas number 
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Dare to be true; nothing can need a lie. A 
fault which needs it most grows two thereby.

God has promised forgiveness to those who 
repent, but He has not promised repentance to 
those who sin.
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to that point where feeding and clothing her two 
children and keeping a roof over their heads 
meant almost more than she could accomplish.

her to war with her only brother over property. 
It had not taken Andrew long to spend that 
thousand dollars yielded by Dan’l. Spending

tlv bare feet. Oh, that laughter ! The echo of 
it must have run through all the years, so 
familiarly it fell on the sleeping woman’s ears.

EXCLUSIVE
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Up to now, perhaps, you have had but little or no 
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Mother was calling “Libbie ! where is I.ibbic?’’ 
Youth and the joy of youth was in that dream.
A tangle-haired, happy girl, she lifted her hand 
to open the door, the old home door—then, the 
pity of it! She awoke. “What are you crying 
for, mammie?" asked Dorothy. “Nothing.
I- 1 dreamt I was little, and good, and happy, 
and Dan—Dan—I’m homesick for Dan, that’s 
all." She rose and went to the window. The 
trees and fields had seemed so real thaT" the 
lighted windows and belching chimneys of the 
factory gave her a shock. A sudden resolve 
seized her. She would take her children and go 
to Daniel on this Christmas Day. Just to get 
home and sit down beside him-! She could not 
stand the estrangement any longer. “Get up, 
Andy," she cried to the boy; “get right up. 
Wi’re going away—where? Why, home, to be 
sure, home for Christmas with your Uncle 
Dan’I." She was flying around at 3 
great rate, putting the kettle to boil, 
sorting their meagre stock of clothes.
“Going home. I got my week’s 
wages last night. Old Miss Page 
wants these rooms and our stuff.
Fifteen minutes will settle every
thing, and we’ll take that seven- 
forty-five train west. Andy, you lace 
sister’s boots, and try and brush the 
tangles out of her hair. We must 
get a jriove on." Early as it was, 
the news spread. Mrs. Grantly was 
going over a hundred miles to spend 
Christmas with her brother. The 
next-door neighbour came in to help.
“Let me have that skirt of yourn;
I’ll brighten it up with a little 
vinegar and a hot iron," she said.
“Andy’ll run in my room and get a 
pink tie. No thanks, now; meant to 
give it to you for a Christmas pre
sent, anyway. It matters a lot how 
you look. Oh, yes! oh, yes! I know- 
men ! This brother hasn’t seen you 
for an age. He’ll expect you to be 
looking young as ever. Men forget 
how the years take hold of us 
women. Bring the curling-tongs, 
too, Andy. I’m going to put some 
frizz in those locks of- yourn, Mrs.
Grantly." “I’ve changed some," 
faltered Elizabeth. “ Yes, I’ve 
changed considerably. Still, ten 
years ain’t a life-time." “It depends 
on how hard a time the ten years 
brings one,” philosophically. “The 
thing to do is to make the most of 
what looks is left us. Now for the 
frizzes, Mrs. Grantly.' Glad you re 
going off in high feather. High 
feather, was it? Certainly she talked 
more than usual as the train sped 
westward. But the nearer home she 
drew the quieter she became. What 
if Dan’I could not forgive and forget?
Would he understand that it was 
love and longing brought her back? She sighed 
so loudly that Andy asked the reason. “I'm 
bothered,” she answered, shortly., “Maybe I 
ought to have waited and asked leavç to come 
home, ’stead of swooping down like a wolf on 
the fold.” Wolf on the fold, indeed! More like * 
a scared grey rabbit she looked. The frizz had 
long since left her hair; her blue eyes looked 
dark with worry ; her lips refused to cease 
tienabling. “Some words of his keep coming to 
mind,” she went od- “No, you wouldn’t under
stand if I told you. But you just remember this, 
Andy, when you’re a man, and sissy, here, a 
loving, headstrong girl, don’t you ever say to 
her: ‘You’ve made your bed; now lie on it.
If I thought you would, ’pon my word, I d lick 
you pow.-’*,,~Andy shran,k from the fierceness of 
her gaze, but that moment their station was 
called. The familiar road stretched out before
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Elizabeth. First came the Burns’ farm, then 
Sample’s, then the red schoolhousc, then—yes, 
the smoke curled- up from the chimney—Dan’l’s 
chimney. I he old homestead had not changed 
an atom. The leafless maples rustled in the 
wmd. “1 don’t like a lot of trees together,” 
whispered Andy, pressing closer. “Poor boy, 
> ou ain t had any good time cooped up in the 
city!" came the pitying answer,, as she marched 
straight to th^ front door. No ; she would not 
knock. I he soft voice of her dream seemed to 
call, Libbie ; where is little Libbie ?" and in 
she went. How odd it felt to be shaking hands 
with Dan’I in that formal way, wishing him a 
Merry Chrismas in the same tone of voice she 
would have used to the next-door neighbour ; 
odd to sit still and watch him getting on the 
dinner. Why could she not get up and help 
him? Why couldn’t she speak, look, and act

Disappointment.

naturally instead of like “a graven image?” 
There was a lump in her throat, and her tongue 
seemed tied. What was Dan 1 doing? Basting 
a nice fat turkey, no less. “Maybe," she said, 
jerkily, “maybe you’re expecting company, 
Dan’I?” He shook his head. “The company’s 
come, Elizabeth. I’ve got ready before, and 
waited in vain, but to-day the company’s come.” 
He sat down and took Dorothy on his knee. 
“How was I to khpw you wanted me after— 
after I’d been so mean to you?" She drew her 
chair closer, closer. “I don’t want to be a worry 
ana" expense, Dan’I, but I’m homesick. Last 
night I dreaYnt of being a girl again, and of the 
old place, and "of you—always you—till I wanted 
just to see you looking at me like you used to 
in the old days, and speaking to me as if I was 
something worth caring for, and I came home, 
nan’! " “Whv didn’t you come before?" The

l

kind eyes she remembered so well wc - smilirg 
0.1 her. “I’ve wanted you many a day. My 
exesight has got that poor I can’t get along by 
myself. 1 take it the Lord must have put it in 
>°ur hear^ to come." “He did," tremulously; 
’He did, Dan’I. And, oh, but I’ll take good 

care of you ! 1 m old, and kind of worn-out, 
but—” “I’m thinking how nice you look, 
I.ibbic; you’ve hardly changed at all.” “I 
’spose it’s downright selfishness in me to be 
kind of glad your eyes ain’t strong, Dan’I, but 
it does my heart good to know you think I 
haven’t changed. Can’t you see how mortal 
homely I’ve grown? When you called me
Libbie,’ I—I------” The grey head went down

on his shoulder. She got up with quite a jaunty 
air, skipped, actually skipped, to the oven and 
basted the turkey. Then she sat down to the 
little organ and struck the keys, looked at the 

pictures, the wool flowers, the queer 
what-not. Oh, how good it was to be 
at home, the old place unchanged, 
the old love waiting her! Down on 
the yellow keys went her head ; up 
from the soft silence of that room 
went a prayer of glad thanksgiving. 
“Sing ‘Coronation,’ ” called her
brother; “want to hear your voice
again. It used to----” “After
while, Dan’I, after while," she broke 
in; “I’m just explaining to the Lord 
that, seeing you really need me, I’d 
rather be spending this Christmas 
Day right here with you and the 
children than playing on a golden 
harp in the New Jerusalem.” “Mam
mie,” spoke up a patient but starving 
Andy, “the dinner smells done.
Let’s set the table, and get to 
eating.”—Jean Blewett.

It It It

ONLY A LITTLE HEATHEN.

She was a very wretched little 
heathen, too, far up in Alaska. Her 
parents were dead, and no one loved 
her; all regarded her as a burden, 
and wished she was out of the way. 
Her long, soft hair was a tangled 
mat, her big, dark eyes were gen
erally full of tears, her dark, smooth 
skin was dirty, and on her half- 
starved little body hung her sole gar
ment, a ragged cotton frock. In 
this guise she strayed into Mrs. 
W.’s mission school and heard won
derful singing and wonderful things. 
She heard that most of the things 
that she knew were bad and better 
unknown, that most of the things 
she did were bad and better not 
done ; that there were many good 
things to do which she had no 
chance to do; that there was a 

heaven where she was never likely to go, and a 
Saviour of whom s{ie knew nothing. Not that 
things were put in this way, but the teacher 
taught, and the little heathen made her own 
deductions. She had a little conscience, too, a 
stupid, sleepy little affair, that suddenly became 
wide-awake, and cried out against all the miser
able little sinner did or said. Among all the 
pupils, the teacher’s heart fixed on this poor 
waif and longed to rescue her. One Sabbath 
some IndianJ who claimed power of this little 
girl, set her to cleaning fish while teaching was 
going on, and just out of reach of the teacher’s 
voice she cleaned salmon, and plenteous tears 
ran down and helpcd/her wash her fish, as she 
stood barefooted in the slush, the raw wind 
blowing her ragged gowp. Suddenly the teacher 
stood beside her. “None of you love this child ; 
I claim her for mine. I will feed and clothe

823
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her. and she will go inti my home, and nut i nine 
t i your houses to live any more.” So the 
Indians gave the eh ltd to the Irai her. The 
teacher took her home, put her in a tub of w arm 
water and scrubbed her clean, and combed and 
braided her long hair, put on her a clean night
gown, taught her a prayer, put her in a clean 
little bed and gave her a kiss. Next day 'he 
little heathen was clothed in tidy garments, and 
began to learn sewing and housework, and her 
letters, and how to be good. She was a very 
happy little Indian now ; but by-and-by there 
gtew up in her child heart a great wish for an 
"American doll” ; only a little one, such as sells 

here for ten or fifteen cents, but costs more in 
Alaska. She began saving her pennies to buy 
a doll. One hot summer day she picked seven 
or eight quarts of,,- berries, for which someone 
gave her ten cents. That afternoon at school 
the lesson was about Christ, who, though lie was 
rich, yet for our sakes became poor. 'Çhis made 
the little girl think. Before she went to bed she 
came to her tea her with her beautiful ten cents. 
“Teacher, divide; Jesus half, me half.” She 
would wait a little longer for her “American 
doll,” and give something to Jesus, “who loved 
us and gave Himself for us.” 1 am glad that 
when Christmas came, this rescued child heathen 
got two little dolls on the Christmas tree. In 
six months this little girl learned to speak 
English, to read her F.nglish Testament, to 
write her name, to sew" pretty well, to do many 
kinds of housework, to be tidy and pleasant 
mannered. Now, her face is bright with smiles, 
she is clean, plump and well-clothed. Whose 
pennies went to help this wonderful change, to 
send the missionary and give her means to 
rescue this one little heathen ? For this is a true 
tale, every word of it.

It *
The gentlest men are often the most powerful 

and prevailing, because of the steady pressure 
of their purpose.
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—-, CHRISTMAS.

" There burns a star o’er Bethlehem town 
See, O my eyes.

And gloriously it beameth down
l "|ton a Virgin Mother meek
And 11 im whom solemn. Magi seek:
Burn on, O still', and be the light 
To guide its all to Him this night.

The angels walk in “Bethlehem tow n 
I lush, O my heart.

The angels come and bring a crown 
To Him our Saviour and our King,
And sweetly all this night they sing ;
Sing as in rapture, angel throng;
That we may learn th.it heavenly song.

. J
Near Bethlehem town there blooms a tree 

O heart, beat low.
And it shall stand on Calvary ;

But from the shade thereof we turn 
I nto the star that still shall burn 
When Christ is dead and risen again 
To mind us that He died for men.

There is a cry in Bethlehem town 
Hark, O my soul.

’Tis of the Babe that wears the crown ;
It telleth us that man is free—■
That Hr redeemeth all and me.
The night is sped —behold the morn— 
Sing, O my soul, the Christ is born.”

-—Eugene Field.
It It It

THE SUN MAKES THE SHADOWS.

It is the sun that makes the shadows possible, 
beloved ; do not forget that ! So shall thou learn 
the first of all needed lessonw- for dark days ! 
When it is midnight even, the sun has not gone 
out ; the dark old earth has rolled its own bulk be
tween its face and the sun ; it is dark because it is

(Eommmtal (Eabuimni
- , ‘‘

(Srip ÜCimibit,
50 Œmprrmtrr

December i. 1907.

in its own shadow. How often, O my soul, hast 
thou turned thy back upon (Tod, and mourned be 
cause thou wort in the darkness! Turn thee to 
the Light, my soul. Thy sun shall not go down, 
however dark the clouds above thee! Nay, as the 
moon and the earth light each other because they 
face a common sun, so shall thou give God’s re
flected light to other souls in present need, and 
thou thyself shall see God's light in their face 
when comes thy hour of darkness ! ,

It «S K

“TAKE NO THOUGHT FOR THE MORROW.”

Would it not be better to leave to-morrow’s 
arcs and anxieties with God ? That is what is 

1 mubling men ; to-morrow’s temptations, to
morrow's difficulties, to-morrow’s burdens, to
morrow's duties. Martin Luther, in his auto
biography, says : “1 have one preacher that I 
love better than any other on earth ; it is my 
little, tame robin, who preaches to me daily.
I put his crumbs upon my window sill, especially 
at night. He hops on to the sill when he wants 
his supply, and takes as much as he desires to 
satisfy his needs. From thence he always hops 
to a little tree close by and lifts up his voice to 
God and sings his carol of praise and gratitude, 
tucks his little head under his wing, and goes 
fast to sleep, and leaves to-morrow to look after 
itself. lie is the best preacher that 1 have on 
earth. ”

A man who lives right, and is right, has more 
power in his silence than another by his words. 
Character is like bells which ring out sweet 
music, and which, when touched, accidentally 
even, resound with sweet music.

Little self-denials, little honesties, little passing 
words of sympathy, little nameless acts of kind
ness, little silent victories over favourite tempta
tions—these are the silent threads of gold which, 
when woven together, gleam out so brightly in 
the pattern of life that God approves.
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December 12, 1907.

A CHRISTMAS STORY.

It was Christmas Eve, and the organist of 
J.ansdowne cathedral had gone into the sacred 
edifice for the purpose of practising the organ 
prior to the performance, on the morrow, of a 
selection of music from Bach’s “Christmas 
Oratorio.” He was a young man, a musical 
enthusiast without conceit, a hard worker, who 
worked for the love 
h-„ had for the Church 
to which he belonged, 
a-, well as for the art 
he served. His career 
had been exçeptional- 
ly brilliant, and great 
things were predicted 
of him. He was very 
painstaking, in spite 
of his genius, and for 
this reason he had 
go ns to the cathedral 
to practise music he 
already knew, “just to 
make sure of it,” as 
he was wont to say.
The beautiful Nor
man building, with 
its magnificent arches, 
stately columns, its 
exquisite fourteenth 
century glass, and 
its grand organ, ex
ercised a powerful 
charm upon him, and, 
when practising, he 
would often ruminate 
upon the historic dead 
resting beneath its 
vaulted roof, and com
mune with them, as 
it were, in sound ; and 
he was often so car
ried away by his 
thoughts that he im
agined the monks 
chanting their litan
ies, and the priests 
and choir singing 
Mass as of yore. He 
wa? quite fearless, 
and loved to be in the 
great building alone, 
in the dark—save for 
the necessary light at 
the keyboard—as his 
thoughts were und:s- 
turbed, and the place 
free from the in
quisitive visitors who 

-thronged it during the 
day. Letting himself 
in through the cloister 
door he would find 
his way to the organ, 
start the hydraulic en
gine which worked 
the bellows, and play 
that which he had 
come to pract-se, 
and finish with the 
impromptu described 
above. Have you ever 
unlocked the door of
3 cathedral 'and shut yourself m in the dark : 
How still it all is ! And what a noise the bang
ing of the door createsj ak if the place resented 
the intrusion ! What a time it takes to die away ! 
And how awfully weiVd the great columns look 
with the reflection of the fire from the great stove 
upon them, turn.ng them, for the nonce, into 
giant spectres ! How the sound of your step is 
magnified, and if by chance the coal in the stove

C A N A I) 1 A N C HURCHM A X .1

has burnt a hollow, and the top part falls in, the 
flame created causes the columns to appear as 
though they moved to and fro, accompanied by 
an unearthly shriek ! The organist heeded not 
these things, and thought no more of them than 
the recumbent knight—represented in chain 
armour, carved in stone, and occupying a chapel 
near the organ—did. His superstitious friends 
would often expound their views as to the ccr-

ing practised the Bach, and played through 
\\ idor’s Fifth Symphony, he was surprised to hear 
the clock strike the midnight hour. “How time 
flick,” he"thought ; “1 ought to be in bed. Still 
just a few bars impromptu as a Christmas greet
ing to the dear old monks,” and. he played as he 
had never played before ; his very fingers seemed 
inspired, and moved as though they belonged to 
a supernatural body, able to invent new combina

tions of sound and 
sublime effects. On he 
played, heavenly har
monies, weird harmon
ies, divine melodies, 
despairing shrieks, an 
cient diaphony, mod
ern chromatic har
mony, each and all 
had a place in this 
wonderful improvisa
tion ; at the close of 
which he appeared as 
though awakened out 
of a trance, and leant 
back, breathless and 
exhausted. “Ah ! What 
was that ? Not an 
echo ! And that light 
up in the triforium ? 
Oh, it is only the 
stove.” Lowering the 
gas he peered up into 
the roof, but' the 
light increased, and a 
ghostly sound filled 
the cathedral, and 
reverberated through 
the whole building. 
If he could only get 
out; but no; he was 
glued to the spot, 
and presently saw 
figures approaching 
him ; as these drew 
near he recognized 
several monks by 
their likeness to the 
bosses. “ In terra 
pax” they monotoned, 
and laughed demonia 
cally. “In terra pax, 
in terra pax ! Ha ! 
ha! ha!” On they 
came, and the organ
ist’s blood froze in his 
veins at the very help
lessness of his posi
tion. Suddenly he 
heard footsteps com
ing up the stairs lead
ing into the organ

The Christening.

tainty of the existence of ghosts, and inquire what 
he would do in the event of one’s turning up! To 
which he replied : “I shall never see anyone uglier 
than myself, and if 1 do, why a chord on the full 
organ would soon settle him, and if that were 
unsuccessful I would tr> Na solo on the Pedal 
Bombard, accompanied by Chords on the Great 
Mixtures, and he wouldn’t stay long!” It was 10 
pm. when he arrived at 'he cathedral, and hav

and a monk ap
peared close to the 
organ stool. “ Pax 
vobiscum,” he said, 
gazing at the terrified 
organist, and simul
taneously there ap
peared in the tri
forium over the or
gan loft a band of 
monks who sarcasti
cally queried “Pax?”
“ For centuries we 

have been doomed to walk this earth, said the 
monk, “on the dawn of Christmas as a punish
ment for the sinful lives we led on earth”— 
“Miserere mei Deus!” chanted the monks in the 
triforium—“till we should find the cathedral oc- 
cupied by a solitary individual to whom we could 
make our confession. The early morn was chosen 
fo, our return to earth at an hour when nobody 
was likely to be in the sacred edifice, and Christ-

Canadian Churchman.
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nias morn on account of then- being 
peace on earth, while to us there was 
no peace. Had you lived a wicked 
life the curse would have fallen from 
us to you, and doomed you to walk 
this place as we have done. \ ou have 
brought us peace"—"(irutias Tibi” 
responded the monks '—and we de
part to return no more ; but it is 
decreed that you must die, for no 
man can see us and live, and har
monies such as no mortal ear hath 
heard will be yours forever. Fare
well.” In the morning the verger 
who opened the cathedral was as
tonished at hearing the thud of the 
bellows, and frightened out of his 
life to find the organist lying on the 
organ floor, dead. He was buried 
close to his organ in the cathedral 
he loved so well. Nothing would 
induce his successor to play in the 
dark, and whether the monks eygr 
appeared again is unknown, for 
when the cathedral was once closed 
for the da)1, wild horses could not 
drag anybody into it till daylight 
appeared again, for the mysterious 
death of the popular organist had 
created a very uncanny impression 
on everybody; and of him they said, 
“Requiescat in pace!”—S. Bath.

e
Saul the Christmas tree by the old 

back fence
To the one just over the way :

I guess it's the way with life down 
here,

For 1 hear an old man say,
As he sat in a corner b. 

room,
"W hile a tear rolled out of 

We are soon lorgot, we 
got,

Said the other tree.

. k in the

eye : 
are soon lor

So am

Said the Christmas tree by the old 
back fence

To the one just over the way :
It's hard to die so far from home,

But 1 guess we’ve had our day ; 
And the children, may he, m years to 

come,
Will think of us with a sigh,

And theïjoy we gave—1 am reconciled, 
‘■'aid the other tree, So am 1.

—May Rapley Mc.Nabb

Yes! You have peihaps worn 
loti different kinds and have not 
found a single really comfort- 
la hie si) le or the style you found 
comfortable has been discon
tinued.

Come to us for Comfort 
and Style combined 
with Wearing 
Qualities

All are guaranteed and we 
make and sell direct to the 
customer, thereby making the 
price right.

CORSET SPECIALTY CO.
104 KING ST. WEST

TORONTO, ONT.
Wc till mail orders; send for measure 

slips and samples and price list.

LAMENT OF THE CHRISTMAS 
TREE.

Said the Christmas tree by the old 
back fence

To the one just over the way :
It seems to me it is hard to be 

Out here in the cold to-day.
Last week I stood in a brilliant room.

With the children dancing bv 
And beautiful candles warmed nie 

through.
Said the other tree. So did I.

Said the Christmas tree by ■ the old 
back fence

To the one just over the way :
I wish out there on the mountain side

They only had let me stay ;
My roots were strong, I was warm and 

green,
While the merry snow flew by :

But now I am trembling, old and 
weak.

Said the other tree, So arrr I.

tree by the oldSaid the Christmas 
back fence

To the one just over the way :
A little' boy threw a rock at me 

As he passed along to day ;
And last week up by a beautiful doll, 

A sled was hangring high *.
For that bad little boy. I’m tired to 

death.
Said the other tree, So am I.

tree by the oldSaid the Christmas 
back fence 

To the one just over the way :
A little girl that I gave a ring 

Came by and I heard her sav :
\ ou ugly old tree, who cares for you?

And she made up a face so wry 
I wouldn t believe folks could so for 

get. .
Said the other tree, Nor would I.

HOW CHILDREN SPEND CHRIST
MAS IN FOREIGN LANDS

In most of the civilized countries 
around the world, every boy and girl 
celebrates Christmas. The familiar 
and home like customs are very simi
lar in English-speaking lands, but in 
other countries there is much that is 
strange to those who are used to a 
New World Christmas. Perhaps if 
an American boy were to spend 
Christmas away from the dear home 
festivities, he might best enjoy the 
Russian celebration. There is one 
feature o{ the Christmas observance 
in the Czar’s domain which is apt->g 
strike one very favourably ; and that 
is the great length of the holiday 
season. Christmastide covers over 
two whole weeks ; and for fourteen 
days, from December 24 until Janu 
ary 8, there is one long line of holi
days. For a fortnight, books and 
pencils arc laid aside, and the school
room doors are closed. Neither do 

I people work. Everybody has a long, 
metnorable happy holiday. The 
streets are very bright and gay, and 
the store windows are bewildering!)- 
beautiful with holiday goods. in 
the large Russian cities, the Christ
mas sun -glows radiantly on the snow- 
covered streets and buildings. The 
air is crisp, cold, and invigorating. 
The happy crowds pass along the 
thoroughfares dressed in fur coats 
and caps, and snow booÇs and sheep
skins, and in the national gala attire 
of the various races—the Tartars, Cir 
cassians, Armenians, and Russians. 
The streets present the appearance of 
a great international fair, for there 
are brilliant displays, side shows, and 
booths. The Gostinoi Door is the 
great bazaar of St. Petersburg. At 
Christmas time, it resembles the in
terior of a dense forest. Thousands 
of Christmas trees arc brought here 
every year to go into the homes of 
the people. It is. good to record that 
there is not a home so poor in Russia 
but that the children may have t he 
happiness of a Christmas tree. If for 
some reason there is no tree at home 
for the children there is certain to be 
one at the school or association. The 
favourite decorations seen on the 
trees in the humbler homes are bright

paper flowers, rain bow-hued glass 
beads, and goodies. In Russia the 
plea-ure of the Christmas is not han
ked to one or two evenings. fhe 
glowing tree shines out brilliantly 
every night during the two weeks and 
each night there is a party for old < r 
young. In the city the resplendent 
trees give great enjoyment to the 
eager Russian children. But the 
most wonderful sight is seen in 'he 
country, on the large estates, when a 
tree is decorated and lighted just r.s 
it stands in the centre of a bit of 
woods. The scene is very impress
ive. The village children who are 
invited guests, gather about wild 
with delight, to get the presents and 
dainties from the wonderful spark
ling, outstretched branches of the 
tree. In Germany, too, there is no 
holiday on the calendar so great as 
Christmas. And it is the children's 
festival, also. Christmas in Get 
many-is very much like Christmas in 
America. Many of our Christmas 
customs came from there. Germany 
gave us the Christmas tree, and it is 
the centre of all the Christmas doings 
for the Gcrmatg, children. It is the 
chief plcasufe of the German fathers 
and mothers to prepare the Christmas 
tree. This is usually done in a 
room closed to the children. There 
is a great mystery about it all. 
Everyone in the house has his secrets 
for weeks before Christmas Five. It 
is all very delightful, just as It is in 
America. The days pass slowly, but 
finally Christmas Eve arrives. At 
six o’clock the climax of excitement 
is reached. The father rings the bell.

the doors of the long-sealed up Christ
mas room- fly open, and there stands 
the entrancing tree in all its majesty. 
The children are admitted into what 
seems to them like Paridise. They 
find not only the wonderful tree, re
splendent with tinsel lights, candles, 
and gifts, but also a table spread for 
each of them, and they hurry to see 
whether their hopes and wishes have 
been realized. In some parts c f 
Germany, Scandinavia, and Holland, 
the custom obtains for all the chil
dren to say a prayer to Kriss Kringlc 
at the chimney corner on Christmas 
Eve, asking him to fill their stockings 
for Christmas morning. They con
fide in him as to what they would like. 
Kriss Kringlc, Christ Kindlein, is the 
German Santa Claus who is supposed 
to come down the chimney with gifts 
for all good children. The American 
boy would probably feel very much at 
home in either Russia, Germany, 
Holland, Denmark, Norway,'or Swe
den at Christmastide. In these north 
countries the customs are very nkc 
those of the homeland. But in 1 he 
Southern European nations, where 
Christmas is more a religious than 1 
home festival, he would find the holi
day very different from ours. This 
is especially true of Italy. Italian 
children do not hang up their stock
ings at Christmas, or have a Christ
mas tree. On Christmas morning 
they are taken by their mothers to 
the churches. They are called,on to 
recite hymns of praise to the Ma
donna and child in the “Prcscpio, ’ 
which is a representation of the 

I stable of Bethlehem where Christ was
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born. Within the rocky cavern are 
wax images often as large as life, < f 
the Madonna and child of Joseph, the 
shepherds, and the wise men, and 
images of animals. The children of 
the Sunday Schools of the evangelical 
churches in Italy sometimes have 
trees, however, though there are not 
many of them as yet. The branenes 
ah- laden with yellow oranges, with 
silvered balls, and with strings of 
gilt paper. The lighted candles are 
usually of the three national colours 
of Italy, red, white and green. The 
family festival of Christmas Eve is 
the chief delight of Italian children. 
There are fish, eels, nuts, cakes, fruit, 
or vegetables for old anti young. On 
the next day the Christmas dinner is 
enjoyed, the chief dishes being capon 
and pangallo, a sort of nut and fruit 
cake. Very few Canadian boys and 
girls would care to spend the Christ
mas holidays in France where no one 
pays much attention to Christmas 
and where no presents are exchanged. 
The children who have no “ home 
with a little ’h ” in France and wno 
are being reared in the convents, of
ten have some beautiful Christmas 
ceremonies, the spirit of which might 
well be introduced into other lands 
For weeks before Christmas, the con
vent children begin to prepare for the 
convent celebration. The crib witl 
the Christ- Child is the chief centre if 
attraction, and the reward of goad 
behaviour is the privilege of helping 
to make the crib. A gold straw' ’S 
laid for each kind act and for each 
day well spent. The highest reward 
of merit is the privilege of laying the 
wax figure in the crib. The children 
of the poor are always kept in mind 
by the convent child. It is the cus
tom to get ready presents of fruit, 
necessaries, clothing, etc., for these 
“unfortunate children of God.” When 
the children receive their Christmas 
boxes on Christmas Eve, the first gift 
taken from these, is placed in the 
basket for the poor. After the solemn 
midnight Mass on Christmas Eve, 
which all the children attend, they ire 
given something to eat ; and then 
they all return to bed to sleep till'date 
on Christmas morning". There is no 
tree and no hanging up of stockings 
for the native Cuban children on 
Christmas Day. Santa Claus would 
have a hard time looking for his usual 
place to enter the houses, for in Cuba 
the houses are built without any 
.chimneys. There is a midnight feast 
on Christmas Eve, but the children 
have no part in it. The pleasures of 
Christmas gifts are reservet1 till 
“ King’s Day,” January 6. This day 
is celebrated in commémorât ion of 
the visit of the WiSe^Men of the East 
wjyo brought their offerings to the n- 
fant Saviour. It is at “King’s Day, 
and not at Christmas that the Cuban 
children hang up their stockings and 
place their shoes when they go to bed 
the night before.
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CHRISTMAS!

lly Wm. Crus we 11 Doane, 
bishop of Albany.

Clear through the centuries, all along. 
Echo the words of the Angel song, 

“(•lory to God in the highest,” 
floating above the sounds of earth, 
On the dear day of Jesu’s birth,

When Heaven to earth came Highest.

Over the clamour of sinful strife, • 
Over the shadows and sorrows of life, 

Their voices still aie ringing, 
Message of love and joy and mirth, 
blessed promise of “peace on earth, 

To men of good-will,” bringing.

When we have learned the song to 
raise

Of patient, ceaseless thanks and 
praise,

Then, unto God, the glory 
Will rendered be ; and we shall see 
Fulfilled, in rare and high degree, 

This blessed Christmas story.

stances staying away-from home and 
school, playing pool, hanging ,11 omul 
saloons, cigarette smoking are res
ponsible.

“Start right, boys. To be anybody, 
to accomplish anyhing for yourself 
01 the community you cannot be .die. 
Don't drink - liquor destroys the 
mind and body. Don't swear— 
gentlemen do not. it- is low and 
vulgar. Don’t read trashy literature. 
Don’t hang around saloons. Benja
min Franklin would never have ac
complished anything if he had been 
guilty of these practices, be honest, 
above all things. Boor boys make 
the best future citizens.

“To make a good man you must 
be a good boy. So start right. The 
world is growing better. The teach
ings of Christ are beginning to be 
felt. Let me impress upon you the 
only road to success is by living a 
right life. be honest, industrious, 
frugal. It is not necessary to be 
sanctimonious—tô vyear a long face. 
Keep laughing. Have a good time

Don’t Cry.

FREE. TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS.

This beautiful, illustrated Christ
mas number of the Canadian 
Churchman” will be sent free to all 
new subscribers. Subscribe now for 
your friends.

And when our wills to God’s con
formed,

With love for all men filled and 
warmed,

Make “good will” rule behaviour, 
Then wars and woes on earth sh.'UJ 

cease, „ *
t hen shall begin the reign of peace, 

Vndcr our Prim e and Saviour. 
Incomber, A. 1). 1906.

A WORD TO BOYS.

“1 have been on the bend? four
teen years, and during that time 
thousands of boys have been brought 
before me, but not one of them was 
a constant attendant at church or 
Sunday School, or obedient to his 
father or -mother,” Judge Wofford 
once said in an address to boys.

“I have enquired of many boys 
what caused them to get into trouble, 
and have found- that in most in
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antee.
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fancy or engine turned case, with 
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Complete set of watch and chain, 
in handsome case for $1 6.00.
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as you go through life, but let it be 
the right sort of good time.”

AN IDEAL CHRISTMAS 
PRESENT.

This beautiful, illustrated ( hrisi 
mas number of the “ Canadian 
Churchman" will be sent to any part 
if Canada, England, or the J/irted 
States for twenty-five cents. Ny 
better Christmas present could be 
sent to a friend for the money. Send 
in your order now.

No" abilities, however splendid, ran 
ommand success without intense 

labour and persevering application

WESTBOURNE
SCHOOL FOR GIRLS

'40 Bleei Stmt W., - TühUüTO, Cm

Re-open* September 10th, 1907.

A Residential and Day School, well appointed, well 
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I ,f Music. Dr. Edward Fiaher. Muerai Director ; 
F. Mdiillivray Know lee, RXJL.Art Director,, For 
t n noniu s nent and information, addrew the principals.

MISS M. CVRLBTTB. B.A.

THE GENERAL THEOLOGICAL 
SEMINARY, STA-VoTr»*:

The next Academic Year will begin on 
Thursday, Sept. 19th, 1907.

Suet, la I Mudciui admmtu anti tiraduate 
course ior leiauuaiea ol other Iheoluyical 
seminaries. - The requirements for admis
sion and other particulars can be bad Irom 
The Very Rev. W. L. ROBBINS, D.U., Deon
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O,, ABSOLUTELY

jVELY bangle pin 
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STOP BAD BREATH ^CHARCOAL 
DOES IT.

Stuart’s Charcoal Lozenges Make 
Your Breath Pure, Fresh 

and Sweety

Send For Free Trial Package.

Does your breath smell so bad that 
people can notice it several feel away ? 
You, yourself, may not notice that 
your breath is bad, but your friends 
and acquaintances will, and they will 
avoid you as much as possible. If you 
have a foul smelling breath, it is not 
only obnoxious and unpleasant to 
others, but it humiliates you and 
makes you uncomfortable.

Bad breath is caused by gas on the 
stomach, indigestion, catarrh of all 
kinds, drinking, smoking, chewing, 
eating onions and other odorous veget
ables, etc.

Charcoal is the greatest gas absorb
er and breath purifier known to man. 
Stuart’s Charcoal Lozenges consist 
principally of the finest powdered wil 
low charcoal slightly flavored with 
honey, which makes them pleasant to 
take. They contain no drugs what
ever, and you can eat as many as you 
like without harm. They will clean 
out your stomach and make your 
breath pure, fresh and sweet

Stuart’s Charcoal Lozenges will not 
only sweeten the breath after smok
ing, drinking, chewing, or eating 
odorous vegetables, but they will 
also whiten the teeth, clear and im
prove the skin, absorb all noxious 
and unnatural odors and gases which 
accumulate in the stomach and 
bowels, disinfect the, mouth and 
throat from poison of catarrh, purify 
the blood and improve the general 
health.

Stuart’s Charcoal Lozenges will 
drive foul breath away altogether and 
has never been known to fail. You 
can buy them at all drug stores at 
twenty-five cents a box, but before 
you buy send us your name and ad 
dress, and we will send you a trial 
package free so that you can try them 
and see for yourself that Stuart’s 
Charcoal Lozenges will do all we say 
they will. Address F. A. Stuart, zoo 
Stuart Bldg., Marshall, Mich.

THE CAPTURE OF SANTA CLAUS

Oh, little boys and little girls 
Have w-atched the chimney-place 

On many a Christmas eve, to see 
Old Santy’s smiling face,

But never did thcy^catch a glimpse 
Of even his furry clothes,

Till he was captured, pack and all, 
By Willie, Bob, and Rose.

They wheeled the sofa to the firj 
And made believe, all three,

To cuddle in the pillows soft,
And slumber dreamlessly ;

And when, at midnight’s solemn hour, 
Across the roof they heard 

The stamp of reindeer’s tiny hoofs, 
They neither spoke nor stirred.

Then came a sound of falling soot,
1 heir hearts bef*an to jump,

And on the hearth a little man 
All snow, came down ker plump.'

December 12, 1907
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And Rose and Bob and Will sprang 
up.

“At last I'' they cried, “at last !”
And seized him by the arms and legs 

And held him hard and fast.
“Now children,” said the startled 

saint,
“Select your toys, and pray 

I have to journey round the world 
Before the dawn of day.”

But, no, they clung about his neck 
With merry laugh and shout,

Till both their parents came to see 
What it was all about.

So mamma got her silver out,
And linen of the best,

And cut the frosted' Christmas cake 
For their distinguished guest.

And Willie poured the elder sweet, 
And papa brought,cigars,

And tho Saint Nick protested stil1 
His eyes outshone the stars.

I wish that I might tell you all 
Kris Kringle said and did,

The youngsters perched upon his 
knees,

But time and space forbid.
Suffice to say he gave them- half 

His dolls and tops and drums, 
While nothing of the cake was left 

But just sonffe scattered crumbs.

At last a faithful chanticleer 
In friendly warning crew,

And like a flash the saint arose 
And bounded up the flue.

The children ever since have watched 
F.ach Christmas eve in vainp 

But Santa Claus is much too wise 
To e’er be caught again.
—Minna Irving in Leslie’s Weekly.

THE LIGHT OF HOME.

By Lilian.

It was a bchutiful winter’s morning. 
The whiteness and the brightness out
side contrasted strongly with the 
dinginess within. Within were dirt, 
reeking tobacco fumes, discordant 
voices, chaos. Without the world,was 
white, dazzlingly white, with freshly 
fallen snow, sparkling in the sunlight. 
The sky was blue. The air was brac
ing. Moreovèr the bells were ringing. 
Bernard McGregor, a young man 
thirty, or thereabouts, slammed be
hind him the door of the dingy house, 
in which for a few months past he had 
been lodging. He stood still for a few

moments and listened. Why were the 
Church bells ringing on Tuesday 
morning ? He w as puzzled. Then he 
pulled his hat down over his forehead, 
and started dow n the* street. He shiv
ered, for he was not warmly dressed. 
Coarse boots wrung over on the side 
and burst out at the heels ; ill-fitting 
blue jean trousers, in fringes around 
his ankles, and worn threadbare at the 
knees ; a faded gingham shirt ; a dark 
green coat, out at the elbows ; and an 
old felt hat, battered and rusty, this 
was his attire. The face underneath 
the dilapidated hat was, alas ! quite in 
keeping with the costume. It was a 
face on which degradation as well as 
poverty were plainly written, and yet 
a face that might have been comely 
had it been illuminated by any beauty 
of soul. Bernard started in the direc
tion of his favourite haunt, the drink
ing saloon around the corner. But the 
bells puzzled him. They were ringing 
in every direction, melodiously, jubil
antly; the air seemed throbbing with 
their music. Why should they ring 
to-day ? The enigma was still un
solved when he met an old chum, 
“ seedy ” like himself, who accosted 

i him with, “Hello, Barney ! Merry 
Christmas !” Merry Christmas ! It 
was, indeed, Merry Christmas, and he 
had not known it before ! The dis
covery startled him. This, then, was 
the meaning of that jubilate that filled 
the air. He began to notice the pas- 
sefs-by. They were all in holiday 
attire. There were smiles and laugh
ter and happy voices. It was Christ
mas to everyone but himself. He 
seemed an outcast outside the gates 
of Paradise. He reached the door of 
the saloon. It stood invitingly open, 
and he paused. There came to îiis 
cars from within a coarse, angry oath. 
He shuddered and passed on. At the 
far end of the street there was another 
open door through which the happy 
people, the Christmas people, were 
passing in. It was a church. He had 
nothing to do with churches, and they 
had nothing to do with him ; yet he 
wended slowly in the direction of the 
open door. The chiming bells and the 
unexpected Christmas greeting had 
awakened in him a train of memories, 
old forgotten things of long ago. 
Those memories were lingering 
dreams of another and a sunnier life 
that he had left behind him forever.— 
Forever ? lie shivered. A year ago 
that sound had come to him faintly 
through the grated windows of a 
prison. He couid bear to think of

this, but it was an earlier memory that 
brought with it a keener pang. There 
had been a time when to him, an 
innocent-hearted boy, Christmas had 
been the happiest day of all the year ; 
a day of pleasant surprises and merry 
laughter, a day of warmth and music 
and light and love. There had been 
a time when he had passed with the 
Christmas throng through the open 
door of the sanctuary, when he had 
knelt and worshipped the Holy Child, 
when in the village choir he had sung 
the Christmas hymns, and his voice 
had been the one most prized and 
loved of all. That Christmas Dayyif 
long ago had closed with a mother’s 
kiss upon his brow. But he had 
wearied of the quiet farm and longed 
for excitement. In the no'sy city away 
from home influences he had been led 
astray by fast companions until, link 
by link, the chain that had bound him 

‘to the old pure life had been broken. 
Now he was nothing but a wreck 
adrift. It was years since he had seen 
his home, years since he had gone to 
church. Bernard had reached the 
open door. The bells had ceased to 
ring, but a tremor still quivered in 
the air. There floated out to him the 
rich, melodious tones of the organ. 
He paused and listened. Music had 
always awakened in him the highest, 
noblest feelings of which his soul was 
capable. Suddenly as he listened he 
felt a keen desire to go inside. The 
spark of the Divine, kindled in every 
human soul, had not yet been ex 
tinguished in this wrecked life. The 
music seemed to be calling him away 
from the darkness which surrounded 
him into the light of purity and holi 
ness. He advanced a step or two then 
paused. He glanced at his soiled and 
tattered garments, recalled in a flash 
of thought the blotted pages of his 
past life, and felt that he had no place 
there. Besides, would they let him 
in? lie thought not. Just then the 
congregation began to sing. It was 
an old favourite hymn that he had 
often sung in those other days.

“ O come, let us adore Him,
O come, let us adore Him,
O come, let us adore Him, Christ 

the Lord. ”

It seemed an invitation ; he hesitated 
no longer. An usher eyed him rather 
suspicieltîsly, then motioned him to a 
back seat which was still vacant. 
Bernard gazed around him at the love
ly scene ; the wreaths and graceful
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him a prayer, the first prayer he had 
uttered for many, many months. Yet 
in Heaven that prayer was heard and 
answered :

829

“ Our sinful pride to cure
With that pure love of Thine,

O be Thou born within our hearts, 
Most Holy Child divine. ”

December 12, 1907.

The minister chose for his text these 
words : “Christ Jesus came into the 
world to save sinners.” He spoke of 
the mission of mercy on which the 
Christ had come, for which he had 
left His Father’s glory, and had come 
as a little child to earth, taking upon 
Himself the deep humility of1 our 
human nature. He spoke of how 
through all the centuries had echoed 
the Christmas message of peace and 
good will to men, raising submerged 
souls from the depths of darkness and 
despair into the light of purity and

garlands of green, the beautiful flow
ers, the white-surpliced choir. He 
seemed in Paradise. Then as the ser
vice progressed, the old familiar ser
vice in which he had so often joined,

' there sprang up in his heart a longing 
to leave the dreary, shadowy past, the 
terrible, bitter past, and to begin life 
anew. The congregation rose to sing 
again. Almost before he knew it he

was singing too, tremblingly, timidly 
at first, but soon his voice rose strong 
and rich and full. He sang on, never 
noticing the faces turned toward him 
in surprise. The last verse was to

In six characteristic poses, caught during his visit to Toronto.

GOURLAY PIANOS
■

A Popular Style of 
Canada’s Art Piano

THIS style is the most popular and successful piano 
of the year. At a very moderate cost for an 

instrument of such exceptional quality, the purchaser 
obtains a piane that is above criticism in its beauty 
and artistic elegance, and one that possesses a charm 
and richness of tone, with a perfection of mechanical1 
excellence, that equals the best pianos of the world.

Q

A Special Christmas 
< Offer

WE are making a special offer for the purchase of 
one of these art pianos at a price, and upon 

easy terms of payment, that are within the reach of 
any one, even in moderate circumstances.

Write for circular giving full particulars.

GOURLAY, WINTER & LEEMING
188 YONGE STREET, TORONTO
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THE

DOMINION
BANK

PAYS SPECIAL A 1 TEN 1 ION TO

SAVINGS
ACCOUNTS

Interest Compounded four times a year.

DIVIDEND 
THE

No. 4
f T THE DHome dank

of Canada
Notice is hereby given that a 

Dividend at the rate of SIX PER 
CENT per annum upon the paid-up 
Capital Stock of the Hume Bank of 
Canada has been declared for the 
Half-year, ending Novenber 30th, 
1907 and that the same will be 
payable at the Head Office and 
Branches of the |tank on and after 
Monday the secofld day of Decem
ber next.

The Transfer Books will be closed 
from the 16th to the jofh of Nov
ember prox., both days inclusive.
By order of the Board.
Toronto, October 23rd, 1907.

JAMES MASON,
General Manager.

The Pioneer 
Trusts Corporation 

of Canada
After twenty-five years’ successful 

management of trusts of every descrip- 
1 ion the Corporation confidently offers 
its«services as

ADMINISTRATOR
EXECUTOR

GUARDIAN
TRUSTEE

ASSIGNEE
RECEIVER

LIQUIDATOR or
GENERAL AGENT

to those requiring a 
efficient medium to 
duties.

trustworthy «y)d 
undertake such

The Toronto General 
Trusts Corporation
Ottawa Toronto Winnipeg

EAQLE AND RAIL LECTERNS,
Altar Rails, Crosses, Vases, Desks, etc., Candle 
sticks, Vesper Light*. Memorial Brasses, Chan
deliers, and Gas Fixtures, Communion Services, 
made or refinished. Electrical Contractors.

CHADWICK BROS.
Miow Room,'193 Eaat King 8t., Hamilton 

Factory, Oak Ave., near Barton St.
Send for Catalogue

Meneely Bell Company,
**.Z4 % «6 RIVCN •▼.-j# 177 BROADWAY, TROY, N. Y. r NltW YORK. 

Manufacture Superior 
CHURCH, CHIME.SCHOOL * OTHER

Ih'.hv, Xonc had ever sunk too low 
for the Incarnate (iud to saw ; none 
li.ul ever lived so well ,i' to have no 
need nl Him. "The truest preparation 
lot .1 happy and well spent Christ 
mas." he continued, "is not the ex 
ehaiup of a multitude of costly gifts ; 
i’ is the opening of the heart to re
ceive the gift of Cod to men. and the 
giving of the heart to God in newness 
of life and purpose. " When Bernard 
left tlie church at the close of the *cr 
vice it was with the dawning of a new 
life in his soul. With that new dawn
ing had come-a longing for a glimpse 
of the old home unie more. lie pie 
lured it as in the days of old ; father, 
mother, and the little sister, grouped 
atmmd the blazing' fire in the cosy lit 
tie parlor, the light of love and hap 
pi ness on every fare, lie felt that in 
that atmosphere it might he possible 
for the new resolves that thrilled him 
'to take root and grow, possible for 
him to break the chain of habit that 
here had bound him in a relentless 
grip. Did they remember him ? Did 
they love him still ? He did not know ; 
he would go and see An hour after 
wards Bernard had left the city streets 
behind, and had started on the long, 
while road, at the end of which there 
gleamed the light of home. It was a 
long way to walk, twenty-five miles; 
hut he had no money to buy a railway 
ticket. However, he had nothing to 
carry hut a lunch of biscuits and 
cheese tied up in a handkerchief. The 
road was firm and crisp ; the air was 
invigorating, and hope had given him 
courage. He had no fear that he 
should not reach the old farm house 
before he slept. Bernard enjoyed the 
first (tart of the journey, but after a 
couple of hours he began to grow 
tired. Still he did not'rest. Towards 
the middle of the afternoon a hank of 
inky clouds rose in the west. Gradu
ally they overspread the sky till the 
canopy of blue was hidden bv a 
sombre pall. A few light flakes of 

,snow floated slowly down. “There 
will be a storm,” thought Bernard, 
and hastened on. At five o’clock the 
air was thick with snow-flakes, large 
and light and soft, such as school
boys love. It was growing dark. 
Bernard had been resting on a mossy 
stone while he ate his lunch, but he 
rose wearily. “The night will he 
dark,” Jjc said, and hastened on his 
way. An hour passed. 'Hie outlines 
of the landscape were growing- dim. 
The snow was coming down thicker 
and thicker ; but Bernard went on." 
Another hour passed, two hours. The 
night was cold and dark, and still 
down, down, down came the pitiless 
snow. Bernard swayed, stumbled, 
and fell. He lay there for a few 
monuynts," and felt the cold flakes fall
ing upon his face. He was growing 
benumbed, and very, very wearv. 
W ith difficulty he overcame an inclina
tion to lie there and go to sleep, for 
he knew that to do so would he fatal, 
t he lights of home must he still far 
distant. He must press on. After an
other long', weary tramp he had reach
ed the summit of the long; incline.

Awn\ down in Lite ÿktTîey then 
shine a light. Ills eyes seat 
it eagerly. \ is. there 1! 
clear. glowing. radiant, 
through the darkness and 
the* beacon light of home.

used to 
,111 Ill'll tor
was still.

beaming 
the snow, 

lie took

fresh heart again, and stum" d on.
At last. t Ambling anil breath ss, he 
had reached the window. The blind 
was not drawn ; he looked in. 1 here 
in the ileal" old spot were the little 
group of three; father and mother— 
it startled him to see how white their 
hair had grown- and the little- sister, 
grown now into’ a fair, sweet maiden 
of sixteen. His father was reading a 
chapter from* the good Book, and just 
then they knelt to pray. Bernard lis
tened with bated breath to a nobly- 
worded prayer that embraced many 
outside of that quiet little haven ; but 
a mist came before his eyes when, 
after a slight pause, there followed 
this petition : “O Thou in whose keep
ing are all the souls of men, and 
whose power and love are infinite, 
keep, we beseech Thee, from all 
dangers of body and spirit our absent 
one to-night.; and if it be Thy gra
cious will, bring him back to us again. 
For the sake of Christ Thy Son. 
Amen.” They arose, and Bernard 
opened the door, lie stood there for 
a moment irresolute, shame, contri
tion. and longing, overwhelming his 
whole heart. Then advancing into the 
lamplight he said, “Mother, 1 have 
come home.” “My laddie, my lad
die!” In a moment his mother’s 
arms were round his neck, her lips 
pressed to his own. There was no 
longer any doubt as to his welcome. 
To father and mother and sister this 
was an answered prayer. There was 
joy in that home that night akin to 
the joy among the angels over a sin
ner that repenteth. All the past was 
forgiven and forgotten. Is it not 
ever thus when human love is touched 
w ith the Divine ? To the returning 
prodigal there still is given as of old 
the fatted calf, the kiss, the robe, the 
ring. Bernard was too exhausted to 
talk much that night, but as he rested 
luxuriously in the cosy corner, how 
inexpressibly sweet to him we re the 
tender glances, the gentle voices, the 
ministry of loving hands. After long 
xvaitderings in a double sense, he had 
indeed come homy. “Jessie, won’t 
you please sing something,” Bernard 
asked his sister wistfully just before 
they went to rest. Jessie willingly 
complied, and sang to a tenderly 
beautiful organ metftdy that sweet 
Christmas song :

“ C) little town of Bethlehem,
How still we see thee lie.

. Above thy deep and dreamless sleep 
The silent stars go bv.”

mind,” led the Christmas anthems in 
the little village choir. “A miracle !" 
the people said. Yes, a miracle. The 
day of miracles is not yet past. But 
what had been the human means em
ployed ? The strong, sweet, silent 
magnetism of the prayers, the faith, 
the love, the holy light of home.

In answering any advertisement it 
is desirable you should mention 
The Canadian Churchman
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Cancer and Tumor Cured
With i C - nhin itio'i of Oils. Writ» to the Origin 

1 if ' if his free looks. Beware of Imitators. AM 
if I)'. II,’*. v5 N, Illinois St.. Indianapolis, 1 nd

Each heart echoed its closing lines, 
and Bernard felt that it was a fitting 
close to that blessed Christmas day : 
‘' O Holy Child of Bethlehem

■«yi,

__ LAMP
AN IDEAL CHRISTMAS BlffX

OUR PROPOSITION
is to send you a light which, burning common 
kerosene (or coal oil), is tar more economical 
than the ordinary old-fashioned lamp, yet so 
thoroughly satisfactory that such people as ax- 
President Cleveland, the Rockefellers, Cameg- 
ies, Feabodye, etc., who care but little about 
cost, use it in preference to all other systems. 
We will send you any lamp listed in our cata
logue "19" on thirty days’ free trial, so that you 
may prove to your own satisfaction, that the 
new method of burning employed in this lamp 
makes common kerosene the best, cheapest 
and most satisfactory of all illuminants.

A LIGHT FOR COUNTRY HOMES 
that is convenient as gas or electricity. Safer 
and more reliable than gasoline or acetylene. 
Lighted and extinguished like gas. May 
be turned high or low without odor. No 
smoke, no danger. Filled while lighted and 
without moving. Requires filling but once or 
twice a week. It floods a room with its 
beautiful, soft, mellew light that has no equal, 

Write for our Catalog ‘"30" and our propo
sition for a 30 Days’ Free Trial.

The 1900 Washer Co.
Yong"e St. Toronto.

(b6ç)

Descend to us, we pray,
Cast out our sin, and enter 

Be born in us to day.
\Yo hear the Christmas angels 

The great glad tidirigs tell,
O come to its, abide with us,

Our l ord Immanuel.”

After a year had passed. Bernard Mc
Gregor, “clothed and in his right

PUREST, STR0M6EST, BEST.
CmUIu so Alsa, AmmenU, List, Mwsokiks, or asy lolurlosL

E.W.G1LLETT ÏÏZiïïl
TORONTO.ONT.
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TORONTO 
CONSERVATORY 
OF MUSIC

EDWARD FISHER, Mus. Doc., 
Musical Director.

ONE OF THE STRONGEST MUSIC 
SCHOOLS IN AMERICA.

Faculty of 85 specialists. Attendance 
last year 1,710 Every branch of music, 
vocal, instrumental and theoretical. A 
carefully graded and fairly conducted 
system of examinations in Artists' and 
Teachers' Courses, with corresponding cer
tificates and diplomas. Also Local Exam
inations throughout Canada. Free and 
Partial Scholarships. Lectures, Concerts, 
Recitals and other free advantages. Two 
Conservatory Orchestras (string and sym
phony). Languages, Piano Tuning. A 
specially strong department is the

CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF 
EXPRESSION,

F. H. Kirkpatrick, Ph. B. Principal, 
It embraces Public Reading, Oratory, 
Voice Culture, Physical Culture, Dramatic 
Art and Literature.

New Conservatory Calender of 150 pages 
sent free on application. Separate Calendar 
for School of Expression.

Spencer’s Pipe Organ Works
18 Park St.. South. HAMILTON.

All Work Warranted Established 188

WALTER SPENCER.

Ridley College. St. Catharines, Out.
RESIDENTIAL SCHOOL FOR BOYS.

Lower school for boys under fourteen ; completely 
separate and limited in number.epa

Upper schools prepares 
professions and for busir

boys for the universities, 
business. Most careful over

sight. Health conditions unequalled.
REV J. O. MILLER, M.A., D.C.L., 

Principal.

HIGHER EDUCATION FOR GIRLS

The Bishop Strachan School
Fwrty-FIrst Year

PRESIDENT the Lord Archbishop of 
Toronto.

Wykeham Hall, College Street, Toronto. 
Full Matriculation Course also Elkmbn 

tary Work.
Re-opens for resident pupils September 11th; fori 

day pupils, September 12th., 10 a m.

For Calendar apply to 
MISS ACRES, Lady Principal.

CHURCH BRASS WORK of every desenpuo 
made to order on shortest notice. Designs furnisher 

and satisfaction guaranteed.
KEITH » FITZ8IMONS. LI MITE 1 

in King Street Wist. Toronto.

St.Alban’s 
Cathedral 
School

For Boarders and 
Day Boys, Boys pre
pared for honor ma
triculation in the 
Universities and the 
Royal Military Col
lege- Special atten
tion given to boys en 

tering commercial life. KK- 
OPKN* wKPT. 11. For 
Prospectus apply to

M. K. MATTHEWS, Prln-. TORONTO

■j* Of) eOOOR IA L ‘3$
■9 % Brasses,
lggg/^/A.S.l\S/:X

Pritchard Andrews
Co or Ottawa, umitedi

133 SparksS' QT.TAWA. J
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(Bien /Ibawr
661 8PADINA AVENUE, TORONTO

A Residential end Diy School 
for Girl,

Thorough in all its departments. Gives 
careful individual attention, and good 
physical, mental, and moral training.

Offers great advantages in Music, Art, 
and Languages, Native French and 
German teachers,

Large^staff ol experienced residential 
and visiting Professors and Teachers.

Pupils are prepared for the Universities, 
and for the Music and Singing Examina
tions of Toronto University, the Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, and the Toronto 
College of Music,

For Prospectus and full information 
apply to

MISS VEALS, Lady Principal.

Schools of The Sisters of The Church
106 Beverley Street, Toronto, Ont., 
a.id 330 Kent Street, Ottawa, Ont 

BOARDING AND DAY SCHOOLS FOR GIRL^ 
Visitor; The Lord Bishop of Toronto.

Terms Moderate. Vacancies for Boarders 
Next term will begin Wednesday, Sept.,nth, 1907. 

Address—Sister in Charge.

DUNHAM LADIES' 00LLE6E,
DUNHAM, - QUE.

Montreal Diocesan Church School for Girls. 
For Calendar, apply to the Lady Principal

Trinity College School
PORT HOPE, OnL 

Residential Church 
School for Bovs.

Next Term begins January 9.1908. 
For Calendar and all particulars apply •
Rei. OSWALD RIBBÏ. M.A . LI D Heidmiitf

Bishop
Bethune

College,
OSHAWA, Ontario

Visitor, the Lord Bishop 
of Toronto,

Preparation for the 
University.

Young Children also 
Received.

For terms and particulars 
apply to the SISTER IN 

CHARGE, or to
The Sisters ol St. John 

the Divine 
Major St.,Toronto

ST. AGNES* SCHOOL, BELLEVILLE, ONTARIO
Patron—The Lord Bishop of Ontario.

Thorough Courses in English, Languages, Music. Art and Physical Culture.
Pupils prepared tor the Universities. Conservatory of Music Examinations held at the School. 
Beautiful and extensive grounds, large and handsome building thoroughly equipped with every 

modern convenience and improvement, including gymnasium and swimming tank. *
For Prjtpettui art 1 fuller information apply to M18S.F. E. CAKKOLL, Lady Principal

Havergal Ladies’ College
TORONTO

r

Separate Senior end Junior Residential er 
Dey School» Preparatory Department

Preparation for Honour Mat.ricula.tioi 
Harergal Diploma, Examin.itions in Musi
“lleaiitont French and German Mistresses.

Physical Culture under two reaider 
graduates of the Boston Normal School. 

Domestic Science School, with sir Depar
mLarge Grounds Rink, Swimming Bath.

For illustrated calendar apply to the Bursar
MISS KNOX, Principal. 1

College re opens Tuesday, January 7lb.

Branksome Hall
109 B'oor Street Ka»t, 

TORONTO.

A Residential and Day School for Girls
Under thë joint management of Miss 

Scott, formerly Principal of the Girls' De
partment of the Provincial Model School, 
Toronto, and Miss Merrick.

School re opens after the Christmas va 
cation on January 6th. For Prospectus 
apply to Miss Scott

Church kMta-nol 
Wind-wl 

MAlNCPGLAVb

liixrav Phc/i**

>il Alloy Church and School Betia. |V-Send tea 'Sklogue The C.S. BKI.L t>"> HilUbere. O
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CTONESg?
^WILLIS
Church Furniture Manufacturers

Metal, Wood, Stone 
and Textile Fabrics.

PTAINXD GLASS ARTISTS.

43 Great Russell Street, LONDON, ENG. 
Opposite British Museum.

Also at Birmingham and Liverpool.

MEMORIAL 
$S C WINDOWS
The N. T. LYON GLASS CO. Ltd

141-143 Church St., TORONTO.

DOrOK
M WT gm

G Ve1
t«T
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Memorial Windows
Scripture subjects skilfully 
treated in richest

English Antique Glass
" Quality " has first place 
with us.

Robert McCausland, Ltd.
86 Wellington St. West, TORONTO

EDGEHILL, SCHOOL 
FOR 6IRLS

Windsor, Neva Seetln.
Incorporated 1891-

The Bishop of Nova Scotia, Chairman Board of 
Trustees ex-officio. The Bishop of Fredericton, 
and the Coadjutor Bishop of Fredericton, mem
bers of Board of Trustees,

Lady Principal, Miss Gena Smith (late Lady Prin
L ai of King's Hall, Compton, P. Q.), formerly 
eadmistress of St. Stephen's High School, Windsor. 

England, assisted by Eleven Resident Experienced 
Governesses from England (five of whom are special
ists in the Music and Arts Departments). House
keeper, Matron and Nurse.

Extensive buildings, with capacity for 100 Real- 
dents ; Heated by Hot Water, Lighted by Electsicity, 
Grounds covering eight acres,,with Lawns for Tennis. 
Croquet, Basket Ball, Hockey, etc. School Dairy and 
i.sundry, t3T Preparation for the Universities.

For Calendar apply to DR. HIND.

PARQUET
FLOORS

Write for 
Designs 
and 
Prices

ELLIOTT A SON, LIMITED,
Manufacturers, 79 Kino St., W., Tcwonto

Give your children
COWAN’S

Perfection
COCOA
(Maple leaf label)

and they will grow healthy and strong. 
THE COWAN Co I.imileJ. TORONTO

SHINED CUSS
MEMORIALS
DECORATIONS
INTERIOR
FITTINGS

Castle (Si Son,
568 St. Catherine St. West, MONTREAL

Church 
Chime 
Peal

Memorial Belli a Sa.etalty.
HsU Foundry Co., BeUl8Bor».*d«.U.Se>

ilî«:
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BELLS
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British and foreign
It has been decided to erect a 

Church House for St. Asaph and a site 
has been selected.

About $200,000 is being put into 
building operations of New York 

i churches at the present time.
A handsome eagle lectern has been 

placed in St. Paul's, Charlestown, in 
memory of the late Mr. G 1. Huist. 
who was for main years chairman of 
the vestry.

The Church House, Long Ashton, 
I.ady Smyth's useful and valuable gift 
to the parish, was dedicated on a re
cent Saturday afternoon by the Lord 
Bishop of Bath and Wells.

Mr. H. C. Markley, senior warden 
of Christ Church, (^reenville, S.C .. 
has been presented by the parishion 
ers with a handsome silver loving cup 
as a testimonial of his devoted sei 

vices to the parish.
The body of Mrs. Doane, the wife 

of the Bishop of Albany was laid to 
rest in All Saints’ Cathedral in that 
city on the morning of November 
nth. Bishop Nelson officiated, assist 
d by the Dean and other clergymen. 
The Rev. B. Root has been appoint

ed Field Secretary by the Church

C A X A D I A N C

Temperance Society. His work is to 
commence on the 19th prox., and he 
has been assigned to work for the 
present in the Diocese of Pennsyl
vania.

The Hon. F. W. Biddle has present 
ed to St. John's, Carlisle, Pa., a pul
pit in memory of his parents. It is of 
brass, is gothic in design and the 
upper portion consists of four panels 
bearing the figures of an angel, a lion, 
an ox and an eagle.

Speaking at the dedication of a 
Church House at Long Ashton, re
cently the Bishop of Bath and Wells 
spoke in very commendatory terms of 
the Churc h of F.ngland Men's Society. 
He referred to it as being "one of the 
greatest movement of the day.”

A movement has been inaugurated 
to raise about / ',oo for necessary re
novations at the historic church of 
Hayheld. It has been discovered that 
the lielfrv is unsafe, the beams which

H V R C H M A X .

The Rev. Dr. W. H. Lewis presided. 
Never before in the history of Bridge
port have the parishes combined for 
common work, such as is now pro
posed.

The Rev. A. J. Tait, Principal Of 
St. Aidan's College, Birkenhead, has 

j been appointed Principal of Ridley 
Hall, Cambridge, in succession to Dr.

; Drury, the new Bishop of Sodor and 
i Man. He is a son-in-law of the 

Bishop, and was for two years a tutor 
! at the C.M.S. College at Islington 
under Dr. Drury.

Mrs. Schurman has presented to St. 
James’, Fremont, Neb., a beautiful 

. chalice and paten as a memorial to 
her husband, Mr. J. L. Schurman, 
who was for some time the senior 
warden of the parish. The Bishop of 
the diocese dedicated these on All 
Saints’ Day, when they were used for 
the first time.

The parish church of Sturton-le

PILES QUICKLY CURED AT 
HOME.

Instant Relief, Permanent Cure—Trial 
Package Mailed Free to All

In Plain Wrapper.
1___

Piles is a fearful disease, but easy 
to cure if you go at it right.

An operation with the knife is dan 
gerous, cruel, humiliating and un
necessary.

There is just one other sure way to 
be cured—painless, safe and in the 
privacy of your own home it is Pyra
mid Pile Cure.

We mail a trial package free to all 
who write.

It will give you instant relief, show 
you the harmless, painless nature o: 
this great repiedy and start you well 
on ihe way toward a perfect cure.

Then you can get a full-sized box 
from any druggist for 50 cents, and 
often* one box cures.

Insist on having what you call for.
If the druggist tries to sell you 

something just as good, it is because 
he makes more money on the sub
stitute.

The cure begins at once and con 
tinues rapidly until it is complete and 
permanent.

You can go right ahead with your 
work and be easy and comfortable ;■!! 
the time.

It is well worth trying.
Just send your name and address to 

Pyramid Drug Co., 135 Pyramid 
Building, Marshall, Mich., and receive 
free by return mail the trial package 
in a plain wrapper.

Thousands have been cured in this 
easy, painless and inexpensive way, 
in the privacy of the home.

No knife and its torture.
No doctor and his bills.
All druggi ,ts, 50 cents., Write to

day for a free package.

Which Hand.

hold the. peal of six bells dating from 
1771, being in a bad state of dilapida
tion.

The Rev. A. K. II. Hyslop, vicar of 
All Saints’, Cardiff, and Mrs Hyslop 
have recently celebrated their silver 
wedding, and to mark the occasion 
members of the congregation and 
friends presented them lately with a 
beautifully chased solid silver George 
11. lose bowl.

The Archdeacon of Suffolk an
nounces that the committee of the 
Suffolk Bishopric Fund have purchas
ed Stoke Hall; in that county, on fav
ourable terms as a Bishop’s Palace for 
the new diocese. Stoke Hall w'as built 
in 1740, and at one time was à Non
conformist School.

Men representing the six parishes 
of Bridgeport, Conn., met together in 
St.” John’s Parish Hall for the purpose 
of organizing for aggressive work.

Will You Have.

1 /
Steeple, Notts., rejoices hr having 
two churchwardens aged, respectively, 
95 and Qi. Their name's are Messrs. 
William Wilkinson and William 
Browne. The first-named has held 
the post of vicar's warden for a little 
over 70 years. Both of them are 
natives of the village and have been 
friends since childhood.

A movement has been started to re
build St. James’ Church, Accrington, 
at a cost estimated at about ,£12,000. 
The church’s foundation dates back to 
'553, when for £2. 6s. 8d. the King’s 
Commissioners sold to the inhabitants 
an oratory which had been, erected bv 
representatives of the monks of Kirk- 
stall Abbey, Leeds, to whom Accring
ton formerly belonged.

A Brotherhood for men has been 
started at St. Mary’s, Fishponds,*Bris 
tol, by the vicar, the Rev. C. P. Wil
son, M A. Meetings are held in the
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parish church every Sunday afternoon 
from three to four o’clock. , The meet
ings are bright, hearty, and full of 
enthusiasm. The go-ahead secretary 
is Mr. .’Fucker, and the Brotherhood 
is going to be a ‘‘big thing.”

The Rev. R. Knight, who is leaving 
for Topsham, Devon., has had an un
usual form of parting gift from Mr. 
Wollacott, the sexton of Holy Cross 
Church,^Crediton. Mr. Wollacott has 
carved for him a handsome oak medi- 
c ne cupboard, made from old wood 
taken from the church at the time of 
it- restoration. The panels have 
views of the church, and it is lined 
inside with silk of Mr. Knight’s Col
lege colours.

The Rev. H. J. Molony, B.A., has 
been nominated by the Archbishop of 
Canterburv to the Bishopric of Mid 
China, vacant by the resignation of 
Bishop Moule. He was educated at 
Pembroke College and Ridley Hall, 
Cambridge, and after seiving a 
curacy at Newcastle-on-Tyne, joined 
the C.M.S. in 1890, and has since 
been working in Central India, being 
latferly at Jubbulpur. He also held 
the post of examining chaplain to the 
Bishop of Nagpur (Dr. Wescott).

For Diseases
of the Skin

THERE IS NO TREATMENT SO
CERTAIN TO RELIEVE THE 

ITCHING AND HEAL THE 
SORES AS

Dr. Chase’s
Ointment

The one common feature of nearly 
1 all skin diseases is itching, annoying 
! and oftentimes almost unendurable 
1 itching.

The strong point about Dr. Chase’s 
Oint . ent is that by reason of its îe- 
markable soothing qualities it relieves 
itching from the moment it is ap
plied

But Dr. Chase’s Ointment does 
more than this. It is composed qf he 
greatest healing ingredient^ known 
to science, and its healing powers are 
often described as magical.

Allaying the inflammation, reliev
ing the itching and gradually and 
naturally healing the raw, flaming 
flesh, Dr. Chase’s Ointment is the 
most effective treatment for eczema 
and salt rheum that was ever discov
ered.

1 here are many kinds of eczema, 
and nearly all itching skin diseases 
tome under this head. In children 
it is known as teething^ eczema, and 
many a fond mother will tell you 
with heartfelt gratitude of how her 
little one was rescued from tortur
ing, itching eczema by the use of this 
great ointment.

Wherever there is itching skin or a 
sore that refuses to heal Dr. Chase's 
Ointment will positively prove effec
tive a$ a relief and cure.

Dr. Chase’s Ointment has an un
paralleled record of cures; 60c.,a box, 
at all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & 
Co., Toronto.
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^rs UNIQUE CHRISTMAS GIFTS ors
POTTERY AND PEWTER BRASSWARE AND BRIC-A-BRAC
Pewter Ornaments

Including Ink Stnnds, Card 
Trays, Candlesticks, Liqueur 
Sets. Centre Pieces, Ash 
Trays, etc.

Jardinieres
In a host of designs, 51.50 to 
515.00,

Brass Jardinieres
51,.50 to 535.00.

Brass Fern Stands
54.00 to 58.50.

Brass Plaques
54.50 to 510.00.

Benares Trays
55.00 to 155.00,

Porcelain Plaques
54.50 td 511.50.

Candlesticks
45c. to 53.00.

Brass Candlesticks
51.25 to 58.50.

Brass Branch Candlesticks
53.50, 50.50, 58.50, 50.00, 510.50.

Vases In a multitude of patterns 
and sizes, 51.00 to 510.00.

Brass Lamps
545.00 to 5100.00.

Oriental Hanging Lamps
50.50 to 520.00.

Brass Ash Trays
25c. to 51.25.

Smokers’ Sets
In brass and copper. 54,50 to 
57.00.

Cigar and Cigarette Boxes
55.50 to 515 50.

Brass or Copper 
Matchholders

51.00 to 53.00.

Brass or Copper Coal Hods
50.50 tn 515.00.

Dinner Gongs
535.00.

Porcelain Umbrella Holders
55.00 to 511.00.

Fancy Bookholders 
Photo Frames 
Stationery Cases, etc.

OIR CHRIS I MAS SHOW ING FOR 1907 embraces a host of decorative things, at once uncommon 
and beautiful, in pottery, brassware and fancy furniture. In large part, the collection was gathered 

in Europe and the East, every article having been selected for some quality of beauty, quaintness or 
utility. In the lists here given we itemize a few specially attractive lines. Further particulars as to any of fr 
them will be promptly afforded on request, and we will give our careful attention to orders by mail.

JOHN KAY COMPANY, Limited, 36 and 38 king st.west, TORONTO

CANAUA-CUBA LAND AND FRUIT CU., LIMITED
THIS COMPANY owns over rqo square miles of some of the best citrus fruit and tobacco lands in Cuba. The Com

pany owns and operates 110 tobacco plantations. There is an established English-speaking colony, with church, 
schools, stores, postoffices (with four mails weekly), hotel, sawmill, warehouses, docks (at which steamers call . 

twice each week), and the railway, now built and trains running to within «four miles of the property. The 

Company’s medical attendant in charge.

THERE ARE ill the colony more than seventy of the finest fruit plantations to be found in Cuba, containing in 
the aggregate nearly 500 acres, now planted in oranges, grape-fruit, pineapples and other fruits, showing the 

most healthy and marvelous growth possible. ■ - .

"TT4EÏRIÏ IS no colony in Cuba with the same advantages and its progress has attracted the attention of the 
government, which has promised concessions and improvements, some of which are now under way. 1 here 
is no climate in the world so general healthygor more free from epidemic of any kind.

EVERY SETTLER is perfectly happy and contented and the best references we can give you arc the settlers 
themselves, who will assure you of their satisfaction and future prospects. This colony is in no experimental 

stage, but absolutely proved to be what we have always claimed for it ; the results prove this without a doubt.

TEN ACRES planted as^an orange orchard means an income for life, when the grove comes into full bearing, 

of from $2,700 to $5,000 per annum.
WRITE for further firmly founded fruit fact’s when prospectus, etc., will be sent you by return mail. Title unquestion

able ; deeds issued at once when purchase completed

AGENTS WANTED (5EO- F. DAVIS, MANAGING DIRECTOR 

MANNING ARCADE, 24 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO
40,000 ACRES STILL FOR SALE OF THE FINEST CITRUS FRUIT AMO TOBACCO LAMOS TO BE FOUNU IN CUBA

■ ___________ :_________________ _
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Examplr from onr of our numrroua 
rrrrnt lourka.

IRobert /llbcCauslanb, aumiteb,
ArtiBta in Errlraiaatiral êtaitirïi (ütlaaa,

Bfî SrUingtou Street West, Toronto. (fatutba.

3ln ronttnunufl oprratton for fifty yrara.

HtlinftflhtB from 

our g’tubioB ran bg 
amt in (tatljrbrala. 
(Clutrdjra anb publie 
rbifirra throughout 
Cauaba anb lljc Hnitrb 
flaira,

53r arr aüoaqa glab 
lu submit for iuaprr- 
lion (foiîhout rljargr), 
aprrial braigna for 
fflrmorial fDinbohia in 
rontrmplatiou.

(Ouraliona rlirrrfnllg 
anatarrrb.

“ 011)? Aùoratmn nf tl)? Sagi.”
Dratyn CCupijriybtrb.

(@ur Hinboba

arr knoton to ronlain 
ti)oar thorough qitali- 
lira of Draign, 3FiniaI| 
anb flrrmanrnrr tt)at 

arr inarparablr front 
goob mobrrn foork. 

Abbrb îo tl)ia, tt)r 
rxtrrmr rirl^ngaa of 
our îEnglialf’Antiquf" 
C6laaa inaurra in our 
SîtnbuhiB a brautg anb 
intrrrat tljat rannot br 
rxrrllrb,

ZHbcmovtal Staineb (3lass
XKUtnbows.


