
>rkers
xtlle Pab- 
irolderies. 
Ireseed, 
in. Bn#

AID 
CTURER

Cord, 
>3.04 to 
9.68. 
MO.23 
1.09 to 
75. 
ys' from

:>

2.08. 
hNe Prk«.

ORK,
HILES,
ii Free

jLICES,
sûrement

Ik•ret St 
nglend 
Oxford.

ppumwwi 
.tile Work 
ood * Stone.

for Church*», 
nument*.

ppllcation.

est Selec 
London, 
i Books 
:h Apocry- 
ts’Pocket 
laily Ser- 
s. Hymns 
thorwith 
rBook. 
HOUSE, 
N. ENG

HEADS OF ANGELS BY SIR JOSHUA REYNOLDS

<4 (Wl
a



fvA; LONDON& 
LANCASHIRE
FIRE

INSURANCE COMPANY

J I»

TOTAL SECURITY : 

$28,000.000.00

Houses on Glen tirove Avenue.

GLEN GROVE PARK
ANNEX

is in a district where only tlie best dwellings can he 
built. We have carefully placed our restrictions so that 
houses can be built to cost not less than ÿ3,à()0.

GLEN GROVE PARK »*«
is located in the best section of Toronto’s new residential 
district and is for sale at one-half to one-third the price of 
surrounding properties and on terms that have never been 
offered before.

GLEN GROVE PARK ANNEX

Present prices 6. $18 per foot and upwards. 
Present terms . $50 down ; $25 quarterly.

No interest. No taxes.
Plans sent on request.

GLEN GROVE PARK ANNEX

will be favored by the coming of the Forest Hill 
Electric Line, which means a big increase in values. 
Scores of beautiful houses have been built in this district 
during the present year. Over £150,000 worth of lots 
already sold in the property is our best reference.

Extract from the Montreal Financial Times (the 
leading financial journal of Canada) of October l'ôth, 1013 :

“Toronto’s Rate of Growth Probably Highest 
in the World.

In ten years it should have over 1,100,000 inhabitants. Growth 
of city has been mostly east and west, and the north section, with 
elevation and accessibility in its favor, will now catch up. The 
purchase of North Toronto land offers tile greatest possible 
security and is to-day the most profitable investment to he found 
in the whole of Canada."

Olen Grove Avenue from Yonge Street.

M. S. BOEHM $ CO.
Limited

1 68 BAY STREET
H. C SCMOLHELD. M.P.P., President. 
M. S. BOKHM, V ice-President and

Menaging Director.
Phone t

Adelaide 32 15

CANADA BRANCH

8 RICHMOND STREET EAST 
TORONTO

ALFRED WRIGHT 
MANAGER

A. E. BLOGG
BRANCH SECRETARY

Toronto Office: 
Telephone Building

Private Exchange: 
Adelaide 1986

Barber Paper
and Coating JVlillSj Limited

GEORGETOWN, ONTARIO

In all the various products of our Mills 
you will find uniform good quality.

Paper Mill
Featherweight : Alkali Proof 
Catalogue : Posters : Covers

Coating Mill
Book : Litho : Blanks 
I ranslucents : Box Board

W rite to-day for samples and quotations.
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TORONTO, Till RSDAY, DEC. , Igi.

SUBSCRIPTION - - $|.5() pKR YEAR
Send all Subscriptions by Postal Note

Club». — l ive or more new subscriptions either to separate 
addresses or in a package to one address. $1 00each per year.

An Offer to All.—Any clergyman or layman sending in new 
subscribers to Canadian Churchman." $1.50 a year, will be 
allowed a commission of 50 cents on each new subscriber.

ADVERTISING RATES PER LINE, 15c.
Advertising.—The Canadian Churchman is an excellent 

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

Births Marriages. Oesths -Notices of Births. Marriages 
Deaths, etc., 25 cents each insertion.

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 for the time it has 
been sent

Receipts.—The label indicates the time to which the sub
scription is paid, no written receipt is needed. It requires three 
or four weeks to make the change qa the label.

Cheques*—On country banks are received at a discount of 
fifteen cents. Kindly remit by Postal Note.

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

Address all communications,
EVELYN MACRAE,

PHONE MAIN 4643, Publisher.
Offices—Union Block. 36 Toronto Street

Hymns from the Hook of Common Praise, com- 
pilrd by l)r. Albert Ham, INK.(TO., Organist and 
Direc tor of the < hoir of St. James’ Cathedral, 
Toronto.

EOURTH SUNDAY IN ADVENT,
(December 21st)

Holy Communion : 232, 235, 23Û, 243. 
Processional : 10, (14, 442, 47Û.
Offertory: 319, 325, 564, 596.
Children : 58. (>6, 488, 72(1.
General: (»), 412, 471, 481.

CHRISTMAS DAY
(December 25th)

Holy Communion : 77, 25b. 259. 262. 
Processional : 72, 73, 397.
Offertory : 76, 78, 81, 514.
Children : So, 668, 712.
( leneral : 74, 7 5- 70. 509.

The Outlook
Everybody’s Birthday

Thv late Bishop Collins, of Gibraltar, tells 
of little coloured boy whom be was taking to 
Ilavti suddenly announcing on Christmas 
morning that it was bis birthdav. ^ ’
Jim,” said the Bishop, ”1 thought you said 
you were horn in June. (luislmas l)n\ is 
everybody’s birthday,” replied the hov; and 
the Bishop’s comment was, “Is not this lovely 
and true?" Yes, most assuredly, Christmas 
Day is everybody’s birthday "Everywhere, 
everywhere, Christmas to-night, as Bisiop 
Phillips Brooks used to sing. And as we re-
joirv in wh.it CUristmas D*'»_v mr,ms’ xxc mU. 
not forget the multitudes of those made in 
God’s image, whom God rame to save, to 
whom Christmas is still unknown. I lu 11 m 1 
millions and millions to whom h G s,i as 
though He had not mine at all. B is, there
fore, at once our privilege and dutv to <0 our 
Utmost by prayer and gills and efforts to ma o 
known to the whole world the birthday o 
Christ and what His corning means.

Overlapping Cheer
A letter appeared the other day in the To- 

rnnto Mail and Empire,” calling attention to
H‘ way m which families have received Christ

mas lclp in past years from numerous organi
zations as a result ol a lack of widespread co
operation. The writers actually said that in 
one case a woman complained bitterly that sin

1 rcceived only seven Christmas baskets, 
whereas her neighbour had received nine.’ 
Another case is recorded in which a man gave 
up his job for three weeks, his family living on 
( mist mas gilts which had been too generously 
supplied. Another family sold groceries for a 
week after Christmas as the result of having 
too much. Now, while it is doubtless true that 
some overlapping is inevitable, and perhaps is 
not likely to he very harmful, it is impossible 
to deny that such cases as these show the abuse 
of kind efforts, and the matter is all the more 
serious when it is known that at the expense 
of these families others were neglected and 
lacked Christmas cheer of any sort. We are, 
therefore, glad to know that the Joint Execu
tive of three organizations, representing fifty- 
six social agencies in different parts of To
ronto, are this year establishing a strittly con
fidential Christmas Exchange, and arc request
ing co-operation. They will be grateful if 
private individuals and groups would enquire 
at their Confidential Exchange to prevent 
duplication, and they would be glad if lists of 
names and addresses, and specific needs of de
serving families be sent to the Secretary, 82 
Gerrard Street West. This is an effort of the 
right sort, and so far from checking any 
beneficent and kindly sympathy it will go far 
to assure the givers that their kindness will 
not be misplaced.

S.P.U.G.
These letters stand for a Society which was 

formed about a year ago, called .“The Society 
for the Prevention ol Useless (living. ” I lie 
intention is not to give less, hut to give with 
discrimination and intelligence. It is pointed 
out that a number of people at Christmas time 
expend valuable money, which they really 
need, in gifts that are almost entirely useless. 
Although the Society has been in existence for 
so short a time it has already enrolled a re
markable number in its membership, and it 
bids fair to do useful service. W hether we 
belong to it or not, the principle underlying it 
will commend itself to many people who would 
otherwise feel hound to purchase gifts which 
are in reality unnecessary to the person to 
whom they are given, and a real burden to 
those who have to pay lor them. Every mem
ber of this Society pledges himself to aid in 
the light against useless ( hristmas presents, 
and if the reports in the daily papers are cor
rect the forthcoming Christmas will see some 
admirable results- of the Society’s operations. 
We do not reallv need to j^thc Society, hut 
wc certainly do need to adopt the principle, for 
many become enslaved to the tyranny of a 
habit that often means hardship. E<‘t,us, then, 
have courage enough to deny our well-meaning 
hut often misguided impulses, and remember 
that we arc stewards of God’s gifts and have 
no right to incur any extravagance that limits 
our obligations to. use our money aright. 
Simple kindnesses will often express genuine

if

love and mean infinitely more than an extrava
gance w hich we cannot afford. Christmas gifts, 
to l)e worthy, ol Christmas, should he in the 
spirit of Him Who gave Himself at this time.

A Warning from the West
According to recent accounts, fhe situation 

in Western Canada is becoming, if it |s not 
already, very serious. Tn the midst of abund
ant opportunity the average man is feeling the 
neglects and injustices of the social conditions. 
A letter from a representative man calls atten
tion to the way in which monopolies are fatten
ing on the necessities of the people, and with 
< oal at a high price, and a hard winter ap
proaching, people are looking forward with 
dread to the next few months. To the same 
effect a well-known Westerner has said that 
ieal estate speculation has sapped the economic 
vitality of the community and has done more 
harm than gambling at Monte Carlo. Further, 
a resolution was adopted a fortnight ago re
ferring to the way in which real estate business 
is being conducted, resulting in the high cost 
of living, congestion in cities, and depletion in 
rural districts, with the attendant impoverish
ment, and development of the desire to get 
wealth easily and quickly. Any economic 
theories which do violence to moral realities 
stand self-condemned, and it seems clear that 
life In the West is becoming a matter of pro
found concern to some of the most earnest- 
minded men of various Churches and com
munities.

The Clergyman's Wife
A clergyman, whose wife has had to resign 

the work of organist after a service of more 
than twenty years, has been writing some 
plain words to his parishioners as to the re
quirements of the Churches from the wives of 
the clergy. He says it is taken for granted 
that the clergyman’s wife shall he as much at 
the call of the Church as the clergyman him
self; that the more she does the more is ex
pected of her. He also points out that the 
doctor’s wife or the solicitor’s wife arc not ex
pected to “tout” for patronage and to assist 
in their husband’s work. There is, of course, 
some difference between these cases, hut the 
general truth of the clergyman’s position is 
undoubted, and there is no reason why the 
clergyman’s wife should he expected to give 
more attention to the Church than any other 
Christian lady in the congregation. The 
clergyman’s wife and children owe just as 
much to tho C hurch as others do, and :no more, 
and no burdens should Ik1 laid upon them that 
cannot he shouldered by others as well. Every 
Christian home should have the joy of offeiing 
service, but this is very different from demand
ing it. All honour, therefore, to those earnest 
wives of clergymen who toil in their husband’s 
vineyards and'do their utmost to help forward 
the cause of Christ ; hut let us pause from time 
to time to remember that aftçr all they ought 
not to he expected to do more than others. 
The home of a clergyman is, in some respects, 
the finest testimony to his worth, and no ser
vice in the parish can ever make up for neglect 
ut this point. The words of St. Paul about 
“showing pietv at home” arc perhaps pre
eminently true of the clergyman and his family, 
and nothing should he permitted to interfere 
with this essential principle of glorifying >od.
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The Cost of War
The time of the coming ol " l he Tvinee ol 

Peace” seems an appropriate occasion for call
ing attention to the vast sums ol monex used 
each year to build navies and equip armies, 
which might yield infinitely better results tl 
applied to better ends. 1 he expense ol an 
actual war in money and in human life is fright
ful. In the first 'Balkan war Bulgaria lost 
80,000 out of 350,000 men with an expenditure 
of 240 million dollars. 11 recce lost 10,000 out 
of 150,000 men and the expenses were 50 
million dollars. Servia sent 250,000 men to 
war and 30,000 were killed; she spent 124 
million dollars. Montenegro furnished 30,000 
soldiers of whom 8,000 were sacrificed with 3 
million dollars spent. 1 urkey lost 100,000 men
out of 450,000 and the loss in money amounted 
to 522 million dollars. If figures can make an\ 
impression at all, surely taxpayers ought to 
ask whether they arc getting an adequate re
turn for their monex. It has been pointed out 
that if the mutual suspicion and distrust xvhich 
permits the present huge armaments with their 
galling financial burdens arc justified by facts, 
cix'ilization is a thin veneer and we are still 
sax’ages .at heart. \\ hat we should strive to 
do is to influence the people in such a xvay as 
would lead to their being governed by reason 
instead of fears, so that the present tension 
might be relieved. It is an awful sarcasm to 
speak of the nations that possess such arma
ments as ‘‘Christian nations.

The Grace of God
It is always helpful to have a fresh state

ment of familiar truth, and a recent utterance 
on the subject of Divine grace seems particu
larly worthy of notice :—

The Gospel is grace, it is God in life, 
Deity in overflow. Grace is God in the 
act and process of imparting His oxvn life 
to men, perfecting nature in Spirit, crown
ing evolution in salvation. All that is 
objective in religion resolves itself into 
grace, and all that is subjective into faith. 
These xvords go to the very heart of the 

Christian Gospel, for assuredly ‘‘all that is ob
jective resolves itself into grace and all that 
is subjective into faith. ” This means that 
everything in religion is to be measured by its 
relation to the grace of God. All means, 
rftethods, instruments, and functions are sec
ondary to the supreme reality of the grace of 
God as the Divine act in, on, and through 
man. No xvonder that the speaker of these 
words says that for every preacher xvho has 
eyes to see and ears to hear this is a glorious 
time to be alive, xvhen the Gospel of the grace 
of God is again in flood, clear as crystal. 
When a man experiences in his heart, and pro
claims out of a full life the unsearchable 
riches of the grace of God, he knoxvs, and other 
people know as well, something of what St. 
Paul meant xvhen he said : ‘‘By the grace of 
God I am what I am.”

The King’s Testimony
An interesting little incident xvas related 

recently by the vicar of Dersingham, Norfolk, 
England. He said that in the ancient church
yard of Dersingham, which forms part of the 
Royal Sandringham estate, there is an old 
tomb xvith this inscription : ‘‘Live as you hope 
to die. ” The other day King George was 
walking through the churchyard, xvhen he 
noticed the inscription, and remarked, ‘‘That 
is a very good motto to have. ” In this con
nection attention may be called to the new 
edition of that fine booklet, ‘‘The Sinner’s 
Friend,” xvith the touching incident given in 
it or King Edward’s reading of it just before 
his death. These txvo testimonies to the poxver 
of the Gospel are eminently xvorthy of note.

T H H C A N A I) 1 A N CHURCH IM A N

The Great Sign
Centuries before the Birth of our Lord 

prophecy foretold His- supernatural entrance 
into the world and described it as a sign Bom 
above. ” therefore the Lord Himself shall gixe 
you a sign : Behold, a virgin shall conceive, 
and bear a Son, and shall call His Name 
Immanuel. (Isa. xii. 14). * his declaration
reminds us of the words of Simeon to the 
mother ol our Lord, lieliolu this V lulil is ><. t 

for a sign xvhich shall be spoken 
against.” (Luke ii. 34). There is scarcely any 
article of the Christian Faith that is being more 
spoken against to-day than the \ irgin-hirth ol 
the Lord Jesus Christ. 1 he1 only other at tide 
associated with this in regard to intense,op
position is the Resurrection ; the one referring 
to the supernatural entrance into the xvorld and 
the other the supernatural departure. 1 here 
must be some real reason for this opposition, 
since the foes of the Gospel usually concentrât • 
upon what max be regarded as strategic posi
tions. Nor is it xerv difficult to discover ample 
reasons lor the intense hostility slmxvn to En
doctrines of the Virgin-Birth and the Resurrec
tion. Let us think now of the former, though 
all that is said is practically true of the latter 
also.

The Virgin-Birth stands for the fundamental 
principle of supernaturalism. The main conflict 
of to-day is against the proper recognition of 
God. An attempt is being made to explain 
everything in religion xvithin rational and hu
man elements. All the phenomena of the 
spiritual life must be explained in terms ol 
natural development. In opposition to and 
contradiction of this, the New Testament be
gins with a Divine miracle in the Birth of its 
Founder. While He comes out of our human 
race He comes through a supernatural genera
tion. God thereby intended to show that Un
met hod of redemption which He was about to 
inaugurate must lie Divine in its source and 
power. Nowadays we are invited to accept 
the theory of evolution as the explanation of 
all the moral and religious developments of Un- 
âges. Certain forms of criticism will not allow 
that Israel’s religion had anv thing unique and 
supernatural about it, while the attention now- 
being given to what is known as Comparative 
Religion invariably indicates the desire and 
endeavour to account for Christianity as sug
gested by and associated xvith other religious 
faiths. But in answer to this stands the 
\ irgin-Birth. Instead of a modern philosophy 
which teaches a Divine Immanence in creation 
and will only allow such an Immanence in 
C hrist as we find in nature and man, the Gospel 
substitutes a Divine Incarnation in the Person 
of ( hrist. It refuses to substitute ideas for 
fai ts, and to dissipate the historic personality 
of the Lord Jesus merely in ideas which are to 
have for us the value of God. Of course, it 
would be easy to surrender the Virgin-Birth if 
there had been no Incarnation and no historical 
revelation of God in Christ, but the moment 
we grant the historical appearance, at a par
ticular period, of Jesus Christ as Messiah and 
Redeemer, it is dear that no purelv natural 
nnd human considerations, and certainly no 
mere ideas, will account for Him. It is an un
questioned historical fact that from the first 
century whenever there has been a denial of 
the Virgin-Birth, a rejection of the Incarnation 
itself has usually followed.

Not only are we faced with objections to a 
supernatural ( hrist, but we are also met with 
enually strong objections to a supernatural 
< hristianity. Man demands a religion of 
naturalism, one that shall be only a process of 
education and a development of human natu,"2
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which will accomplish by its own powers all 
that can lie demanded or expected. In direct 
opposition to this view the supernatural Birth 
ol I es us Christ implies and involves the super
natural birth ol every follower ol His. And 
when our Lord said, “Ye must be born again,” 
j> was 11 is wax ol reminding us that the old 
race in Adam had failed, and that a nexv race, 
born 114am above, as Christ Himself was born, 
must take its place. It is also at this point 
that the truths connected with the Virgin- 
Birth cut across the prevalence of belief in t 
doctrine of evolution. Whatever may be said 
of this doctrine in the spheres of natural and 
mental science, we are still without proof that 
morality can be accounted for by it, and 
especially that human self-consciousness and 
self-determination are explicable thereby. This 
is the problem that the profoundcst philoso
phers cannot solve, and this is the reason 
whv human wisdom is proclaiming its belief in 
some great Superman under whose leadershio 
the race is to realize its complete ideals. But 
the hope is vain and the outcome will be seen 
before long ; indeed, it is already being seen in 
the powerlessness of human nature, considered11 
alone, to realize its true moral and spiritual life 
apart from Divine grace. And it will always 
be a disastrous and fatal mistake if the- follow
ers of Jesus Christ endeavour to combine tin- 
wisdom of the world with the simplicity of the 
pure Gospel. Just as our Lord was “despised 
and rejected of men” and went alone in ill-- 
narrow pathway of the Divine will to found 

^ His Kingdom and to fulfil the Div ine purposes, 
so believers must never tolerate anything that 
would tend to bridge over the unfathomable 
gulf between the natural and supernatural. 
Neither Jesus Christ nor 11 is Gospel can In- 
explained in terms of evolution ; the records of 
His life and extraordinary influence disprove 
the theory in 11 is case, and every conversion 
and all true Christian progress equally dis
prove the theory in the case of His followers. 
Only bv a Divine intervention can we account 
for the Man Christ Jesus, and only by an 
equally Div ine interposition can we account for 
the salvation of even one single soul.

Let us, then, encourage ourselves once more 
in the Divine realities associated with Christ
mas; the Incarnation of God in Christ, the 
manifestation of “the Word made flesh.” 
\\ bet her we think of the historical records in 
the Gospels or the universal belief of the Church 
in all ages, we are compelled to recognize the 
uniqueness ol our Lord’s entrance into the 
world as well as the uniqueness of His earthly 
life, His death, and resurrection. Is it not 
significant that Wellhauscn, who is known as 
the master ol the critical school of the Old 
I est ament, has now turned his attention to the 
New 1 estament, and has written commentaries 
on St. Matthew and St. Luke, commencing 
with the third chapter in each case- without 
saying a word as to the earlier chapters, or his 
reasons for not dealing with them? Whv 
should these hav e been simply ignored ? Is 
this scientific or scholarly ? Surely the mean
ing is evident ; the silence proceeds from bias 
against the supernatural Birth recorded in these 
chapters. But no other adequate explanation 
is available, either of Christ or of Christianity. 
Super naturalism continues to hold the field as 
accounting for both. Every effect must have 
its adequate cause, and just as the life of 
Christ finds no other explanation than that of 
the \ irgin-Birth, so far as 11 is earthly origin 
is concerned, so the existence of individual 
Christians and the Christian Church cannot be 
explained otherwise than through the new 
birth, the spiritual life from above. Let us, 
therefore, rejoice in this Divine “sign,” and 
let us not shrink from following our Leadet 

(Continued on Page 70S).
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“ Let us .... go to Bethlehem” (Luke ii. : 15.)
f ., „K.r '.' ji‘jl’ltlum '4nd learn l*ie unspeakable love of God in “ His Unspeakable Gift.’’ Let us go to Bethlehem and learn 

C * U ,UfXX umanity, which the wisdom and culture of our progressive age is vainly trying to evolve out of our fallen
. f ° ^W,Ce °rn men* even as the Son of man was born from above. Let us go to Bethlehem and learn the

k. " n" l1-' ant^ **le lesson °f self-renouncing, self-forgetting love. Let us go to Bethlehem and learn the spirit of
el lls 1,0 10 Bethlehem and be willing to share the lowliness of the humble shepherds, the manger bed, and

t s| ist d om s of this world to whom the glory of the advent morning came as the greater glory of the second advent will
1 °"m SO,IU 10 **u *'tlle flock and the lowly ones that are bearing His reproach and waiting outside the camp for His return.

BETHLEHEM We hear the heavenly angels 
The great glad tidings tell :

O come to us, abide with us.Our Lord Immanuel.—(PhillipsBrooks)

The Canadian Churchman.
O Holy Child of Bethlehem, 

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

Be born in us to-day.
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Christmas in the North Land
By the Right Rev. J. R. LUCAS, I).I)., Bishop of Mackenzie River.

U
l’ to 55 years ago no sound of Christmas 

bolls w as to bo hoard throughout the vast 
area watered by the mighty Mackenzie 
River, comprising w h.ifc is now known" as 

the Dioceses of Athabasca, Mackenzie River and 
Yukon. The few white men, trading lor the 
Hudson's Ray Company were Scotch, and to them 
New Year's Day was of greater moment than the 
anniversary of our Saviour's Birth. On that day 
the Indians and all others were encouraged to 
assemble at the Forts or trading posts and to bring 
in their furs. The whole of the morning and 
afternoon was spent in visiting—first the "big 
master," who regaled his visitors with tea and 
biscuits, and then the surrounding camps. At 
Fort Chipewyan, New Year's Day is termed 
“tseltzoone dzine," or “kissing day,” the name 
being sufficiently explicit to indicate the mode of 
greeting indulged in. During the evening the 
trader's house was filled with guests to whom the 
annual dance with its attendant feast of dried 
meat and grease meant everything. A general 
exodus took place during the succeeding days, the 
Indians returning to the woods to resume their 
fur hunting, leaving the Fort to its accustomed 
quiet until their appearance in the following 
summer. This custom is still maintained, though 
in some places the Christmas festivities are gradu
ally overshadowing those of New Year. One such 
celebration will ever be fresh in my memory. At 
Fort Norman, which is prettily situated on a high 
bank at the confluence of the Mackenzie and 
Bear rivers at a distance of 1,500 miles from Ed
monton, live a tribe of Indians, some of whom 
wander off to the Rockv Mountains, making long, 
arduous journeys in following the fur-bearing 
animals, moose and other game. They are an 
industrious, hardy set of people, devotedly attach
ed to our Church. One of their number has been 
set apart as a catecTiist and he conducts daily prat
ers, with extra Sunday services, during their long 
absences from the Mission.

All the time we had a missionary residing at 
this station, these wanderers looked forward with 
eager expectation to the Christmas season, and 
all made a practice of moving gradually from the 
interior, mountainous region towards the Mission 
so as to reach the same in time to participate in 
the Holy Communion, which was always celebrat
ed on that day. For several years, however, there 
has been no missionary at that post to receive our 
people upon their arrival. As one of them once 
said to me, “We find it hard to be without our 
minister—so that when we come here there is no 
one to extend a hand of welcome to us, no one to 
speak a cheering word upon our arrival, to teach 
us of Jesus Christ, to give us the Sacrament, and 
to send us away to our distant homes with a help
ful, encouraging word.” With this thought of 
their neglected condition ever in my mind, 1 
started off from Simpson to pav these Indians a 
surprise visit. Hiring an Indian with his sled and 
dogs, and another one to run ahead, we left home 
early in December. The sled was loaded with 
food, clothing, and bedding for the three of us, 
making riding impossible. On the morning of 
our departure I was up at 3 o’clock, but my “car” 
did not arrive till 6 a.m., and til en we all started 
off on our 650 miles journey. We kept to the river 
all the way, and at night slept in the open air, 
cuddled up in our blankets, and as close together 
as possible. The four dogs slept upon or close 
to our feet, and so kept them warm. When at 
length t he v moved a wav, we quickly awoke, put 

heads out of the blankets, looked around 
an -dippers! and thought of the 

we had 1 ( ft. My usual practice w s

to get up at three o'clock, have a meal, and slatt 
off at a smart pace by my sell, and in this wax 
would walk four or five miles while my Indians 
gathered up the food and utensils, harnessed the 
dogs, and had their usual smoke by the tue l as 
a pipe becomes too cold out on the trail). I hole 
was no moon visible, but the stars and northern 
lights were grand. The white snow made it 
possible to see the ground at my feet, but not two 
cards beyond. Trudging along all alone 1 be
guiled the time by singing. “Count your many 
blessings." "Maunders Magnificat, 1 he Nil 
l.igc Blacksmith," etc., etc., waiting for the dawn 
about 8.50 a.m., which was always hailed with 
delight.

One morning 1 noticed a numj/er of footprints 
on the snow, which upon examination, proved to 
be quite recent wolf tracks. There was evidently 
a band of them not far off. Breaking off a fairly 
thick stick from a drift log, 1 waited until the 
sound of my dog bells could be heard, and then 
hurried off again till my companions overtook me. 
Another morning I narrowly escaped a wetting, 
but fortunately saw the stars reflected in the water 
and so avoided it. but my Indian who followed an 
hour later ran into it with the result that his shoes 
and trousers froze as stiff as boards in a few 
minutes and had to he thaw ed out at a tire w hit h 
was at once made. Aftei travelling for nearly six 
days, we reached Fort Wrigley, a distance of 1 bo 
miles. Here F visited all the Indians, w as < alh (1 
in to see a sick babv which was at once baptized. 
Two hours after this the child died, and was 
buried by me on the following day. To be able 
thus to be present at such a sad time and minister 
comfort to the surviving parents who were living 
at such a distance from their Mission, was a 
privilege which more than compensated for any 
discomfort endured on the trip.

\s my Indian runner had developed a sore 
knee, another man was hired to pilot us to Fort 
Norman, ifin miles distant. He was a fine, lively 
fellow, and we had reason to he thankful for his 
help, as the track from thence was the worst I 
have ever experienced, owing to pil 'd up ice in 
some places, and smooth glare ice in others. At 
the end of his first day, however, his legs and feet 
ached, so upon reaching the camping place for 
the night he took off his moccasins and socks and 
stood motionless in the snow with bare feet ai d 
this with the temperature below zero! He was in 
fine form the next daw On Thursday. December 
-.’>rd. we reached Fort Norman after dark. The 
news of mv arrival quickly spread, for the Fort 
dogs lushed out ’ to greet mine, and this was 
enough to bring the Indians out of their lodges to 
ascertain the cause of the' commotion. I drove 
up unannounced and unexpected at the door of 
the fur brader, an old friend of mine, and was 
wantih welcomed. I he Indians came to the 
house to shake hands, and all through the next 
day they vt-ited me to express their delight at my 
arrival. Some of them harnessed their dogs and 
hauled wood for warming the church, while others 
prepared the church for the services. On Christ
mas Day morning a service was conducted for 
those wh'o understood English. The Indians also 
came together twice during the day. and at all 
the services the dear old Christmas hvmns were 
sung in the English and Indian languages with a 
heartiness which showed how greatlv this oppor
tunité was valued by all. The dav following be
ing Sunrlav. tjirce more services wore held 
included an administration of the 
munion.

Ilolv
a nd 
om-

I fveemher 11, iqi p

in such .1 service at Christmas. Think what all 
this would mean to us were the churches in our 
favoured land to, be closed on l hristmas Day be
cause there was no one to minister to the congre
gations ; no joyous appeal to come and worship, 
no sound of Christmas bells, no call to “salute 
the happy morn," no summons to gathef together 
to “Adore Him Christ the Ford." Amid all your 
rejoicings in connection with this Festive Season, 
do not fcirget those less, favoured scattered ones 
of the Far North, and lift up your prayers to the 
Ford of the Harvest that He will send forth 11 is 
servants to shepherd those sheep for whom the 
Saviour came to this earth, as on this Happy 
Christmas Day.

A CHRISTMAS PRAYER.

Cod be with thee winter davs or summer.
Cod be w ith thee all the wav ;

I.ittle power have I to guide or keep thee,
1 can only pray.

Cod be with thee, summer days or winter.
Cod be with thee all the way.

Cod be with thee, c^y this Christmas morning. 
Though life's changes press,

With a sadness that forbideleth gladness.
And a loneliness :

Cod be w ith thee, and 11 is peace shall keep thee. 
And I lis love shall bless.

Cod be with thee, and the rose shall blossom 
In the desert way ;

O'er the- hardest path shall shine a glory.
And the darkest day ;

Cod be with thee, and thou shall not falter.
Or thy footsteps stray.

Cod be with thee— in the gloomiest hour,
Tfirning grey to gold ;

Cod be with thee, through the noonday shining, 
And thine heart enfold

In that pence which passeth understanding.
I leeds not heat or cold.

Cod be with thee- upon earth lie sought us 
I Ionic and love to share ;

Set Ills heart upon the souls that wander 
From the Father's care,

Cod be w ith thee ! dis no idle utterance 
This--my Christmas prayer.

THE GREAT SIGN.
1 Continued from Rage yqf 1 ).

-e poor scattered people, like sheep without 
a shepherd, have not sj„re he,.,, able to join again

"without the ramp" in order to be true to the 
supernatural in the Gospel,, Let us glory in 
the assurance that every timcAvc commemorate 
t hristmas we are bearing our testimony to the 
I act that Christianity is Iront God and not from 
man, and all theories intended to explain either 
C lirist or Christianity which do not involve the 
miraculous and supernatural are certain to be 
shattered beyond recovery. As we ponder the 
present situation of the Church and think oi 
tlie attacks made upon it by those who are 
hostile to its influence and progress, we cannot 
help taking I resit heart oi grace as w e re
member w hat happened on the first Christmas 
Day, and as we think of our Ford as. still be
stowing His own Divine life bv the Holy Spirit 
on every penitent and believing soul. In a 
weird, Christmas impels and compels us to say 
with ever-increasing gratitude, courage, le; 
lessness, and hope, "Thanks be to God for 
unspeakable gift. "

“Fxcuse me,” said the caller, “but do you 
prae tice medicine ?” “Yes.” said the doctor. 
" I hmi I must apologize for having intruded. I 

m soup body who knows his business. I can’t 
lrt :mvbof,v Puicticr on me,” said the visitor.

ir-
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The Christmas Tree and Its History
Hv hpmcvt a J*{> CI.HMBNT A. MILES.

T
111' ""’M «"t'-'I'i'■•«]. .mkI to < hildtffin the

m,,M (lrll«h,lu|. "I .'II frst.il institutions 
1 ' 1 llL' Uluistm.is tier h, pi< i urrsqucncss 
111,1 K;>> 1 il.'l I" luvr m.iilr It spread

I .ill ovn Europe with,nil roots m natH)na|
11 ..cl it ion. t»j, Ais must peuple |S,I(,X\. lt js a 
< *ei ni.111 ( i v.it tun, .iiid e \,■ 11 in ( irrin,iny it attain- 
ell Its pi usent immense popularity only in the 
n 111 e t ce ii 111 ( e h t u i \ lii ( i e rm a n \, of course one 
should go to see I he tree m all Its glory. Many 
people. Indeed, maintain that no other Christmas 
rail < ompatr with the ( lernian Weihnncht.

In ( lei main the Christmas-tree is not a luxury 
for well to do people as in Kngland, but a neces
sity . t he \ (I v I entre of t lie festival; no one is too 
poor or too lonely to have one. There is some
thing about a ( .errnan 11 'cUmachtsb<ium--\\ 
romance and a wonder that English 
( hirstjnas trees do not possess. For 
one thingX perhaps, m a jand of 
forests the tree seems more in place ; 
it is a kind ot sacrament linking 
mankind to the mysteries of the 
woodland. Again the ( Inman tree is 
simple a thing ot beauty and radi
ance ; no utilitarian presents hang 
I rom its boughs they are laid apart 
on a table and the tree is purely 
splendour for splendour's sake.
I loyvever tawdry it may look bp-Sclav, 
at night it is i true tiling of winder, 
sliming yy ith countless lights and 
glittering ornaments, with fruit of 
gold and shimmering festoons of 
silver. Then there is the solemnity 
with yy hich it is surrounded; the long 
secret preparations behind the closed 
doors, and. when Christmas Eve 
arrives, the sudden revelation of hit^ 
den glory . The (Germans have 
quite a religious feeling for their 
II cihti,n htsbiinm. coming doyvn. one 
may fam v, from some dijn ancestral 
worship of the trees of the wood.

As Christmas drayvs near the 
mai ket-plare in a (lernian toyy n is 
filled yyith a miniature forest of firs ;
! In- trees are sold by old women in 
quaint costumes, and the shop w in
ti my s an full of candles and orna
ments to dei k them. Even in Lon
don one mav get a glimpse ot the 
Teutonic Christmas in the half- 

derm.in streets round Eitzroy Square.
Thev are bald and drab enough. but 
at Christmas here and there a window 
shines yyith a lighted tree, and the 
very pros.u ■ Lutheran -church in 
Cleveland Street has an unwonted 
sight to show two great fir trees 
decked with white candles, standing one on each 
side of the pulpit. I he church of the Carman 
Catholics, too. St. Boniface's, Whitechapel, has 

Christmas trees strangely ga> 
balls and long strands

of gold and silver A n gt’I slhtiir. I he candles
lit at Benediction during the festival, and between 
the shining trees the solemn ritual L perforine 
by the priest and a crowd of serving boys m 
scarlet and yvhite’ yyith t a pel < and 1,11 1 ,,SI •

There is a pretty enough -t<>rv about the msti
tution of the I ! •cihndcht.sb<unn b\ Martin
how, after wandering one ( hi i-mia
the clear yy inter skv lit by a
set up for his childt,‘ii a ’
candles, an image ot the -tan'
Christ came doyvn. I’d- hpv 1 

y
the region of legend ; tin

", b'' vh""tn,',s ^ found in the notes of a 
/ f 1 r-ishiiig citizen of unknown name, wYit-

1 ,hv Vvar "At Christmas." he writes,
! X Srt U,) tlr trv,'s 111 th(; parlours at Strasburg

'Ul. h,l,ng th,'reon rns('s cut out ot many-
<OOUn( |)ilp,‘r’ apples, wafers, gold-foil, 
sweets, etc.”

Ultl’ ,hr adva,,ce of the eighteenth century 
""tic es of the Weilnuichtsbaum become more fre- 
,|UI‘nt : -,un«' Stilling, Goethe, Schiller, and other , 
mention it. and about the end of the century its 
u,-e seems to have been fairly general in Germany.
' 1 m,im f|la(v • however, it yvas not common till 
wel! on in the eighteen hundreds; it yvas a Pro
testant rather than a Catholic institution, and it 
made its way but sloyvly in regions yvher > tb\ 
older faith was held. Well-to-do townspeople

I he Canadian Churchman. Hopes Realized.

too,
in its sanctuary two 
yvith coloured glistening

welcomed it first, and the peasantry were slow to 

adopt it.
In England it i- alluded to in 1789, but its use 

did not become at all general until about the 
In 1840 Queen Victoria and 

had a Christmas-tree, and tile 
completely

< ighteen-fortier 
Prjnee Albert 
fashion until it became

elseyvhere, the tree

spread 
naturalized

In Munick. and doubtless 
l(,aI-s not Andy in the church and in the home, 

graves of the dead arc 
Eve with holly and mistle-

E'.vi under 
thousand star--, he 

with countless
heaven yvhence 

b. longs to

apju
but in the cemetery, 
deck, d on Christmas

Christmas-tree with gleaming lights, 
of remembra nee—an attempt,
th" departed a share in the 

f the festival.

toe and a 1 itth 
a touching token 
perhaps, to Kivr 
bright ne

The question o 
is of great interest Though their affinity to o

trees
ther
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sacraments of the vegetation-spirit is evident, n 
is dittu ult to be certain of their exact ancestry. 
I)r' 1 ,llv n'«ar<Js them as coming from a. union 
1,1 tw“ elements : the old Roman custom of deck
ing houses with laurels and green trees at the 
Kalends of January, and the popular belief that 
every Christmas Eve apple and other trees blos
somed and bore fruit.

Beil the advent of the Christmas-tree pro
pel a hr yy ith lights and ornaments often imitat
ing and always suggesting flowers and fruit—it 
was 1 ustomary to put trees like cherry or hayv- 
thoin into water or into pots indoors, so that 
1 hey might bud and blossom at New Year or 
Christmas. Even to-day. the practice of picking 
boughs in order that/ they may blossom at Christ

mas is to be found in some parts of Austria. The 
custom may have had to do yvith legendary lore 
about the marvellous transformation of Nature 
on the night of Christ’s birth, yvhen the rivers 
i an yy me instead of water, and trees stood in 
full blossom m spite of ice and snoyv.

Let us turn to the customs of the 
Roman Empire which may be in part 
responsible for the German Christ
mas-tree. I he practice of adorning 
houses yvith evergreens at the Janu
ary Kalends was common throughout 
the Empire, as we learn from 
Libanius, Tertullian, and Chrysos
tom. A grim denuneiatiop of surh 
decorations and the lights yvhich ac
companied them may be quoted from 
Tertullian ; it makes a pregnant con
trast of pagan and Christian. “Let 
them,” he says of the heathen, 
“kindle lamps, they who have no 
light ; let them fix on the doorposts 
laurels which shall afterwards be 
burnt, they for whom fire is close at 
hand ; meet for them arc testimonies 
of darkness and auguries of punish
ment. But thou,” he says to the 
Christian, “art a light of the world 
and a tree tJiat-Wsower green ; if thou 
hast renounced tempes, make not a 
temple of thy own house-door. ”

That these New Year practices of 
the Empire had to do with the 
Weihuachtsbaum is very possible, 
hut on the other hand it has closer 
parallels in certain folk-customs that 
in no way suggest Roman or Greek 
influence. Not only at Christmas are 
ceremonial “trees” to be found in 
Germany. In the Erzgebirge, for 
instance, there is dancing at the 
summer solstice round “St. John’s 
tree,” a pyramid decked with gar
lands and flowers, and lit up at night 
by candles.

Nearer to Christmas is a New 
Year’s custom found in some Alsatian 
villages : the adorning of the foun
tain with a “May." The girls who 

visit the fountain procure a small fir-tree or holly- 
bush, and deck it with ribbons, egg-shells, and 
little figures representing a shepherd or a man 
beating his wife. This is set up above the foun
tain on New Year’s Eve. On the evening of the 
next day the snow is carefully cleared away and 
the girls dance and sing around the fountain. I he 
]ads mav only take part in the dance hv permis
sion of the girls. The tree is kept all through the 
year as a protection to those who have set it up.

In Sweden, before,,the advent of the German 
type of tree, it was customary to place voting 
pines,- divested of bark and branches, outside the 
houSnS at Christmastidc. An English parallel 
which does not suggest any borrowing from 
Germany was formerly to be found at Brough, in 
Westmrirhind, on Twelfth Night. A hollv-tree 
wj,h torches attached to its branches was carried
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t li t vug ü the town m . procession. It w.i> tin.dix 
thrown aïnoux the populace, who du uh il mm 
two parties, one ot which ctulvavoui ed to take the 
tree to one inn, and the othei to a rival hosloirx 
We have here ptetu plainly a struggle ot two 
factions perhaps of two quarters of a town that 
were once separate villages—for the possession 
of a sacred object

Though there is no recorded instance of the 
use of a tree at Christmas in Germany before the 
seventeenth century, the 1C n hnacht s binon mat 
well be a descendant of some sacred tree carried 
about or set up at the beginning-of-w inter 
festival. All things considered, it seems to be
long to a class of primitive sacraments of which 
the example most familiar to Knglish peoples is 
the Maypole. This is, of course, an early sum
mer institution, but in France and Germany a 
Harvest May is «also known—a large branch or a 
whole tree, which is decked with ears of corn, 
brought home on the last wagon from the harvest 
field, and fastened to the roof of farmhouse or 
barn, where it remains for a year. Mannhardt has 
shown that such sacraments embody the tree-spirit 
conceived as the spirit of vegetation in general, 
and are believed to convey its life-giving, fructify
ing influences. Probably the idea of contact with 
the spirit of growth lay also beneath the Roman 
evergreen decorations, so that, whether or not we 
connect the Christmas-tree with these, the prin
ciple at bottom is the same.

Forty Years in Canada
Bv the REV. R. V DIXON, Wolfville, N.S.

Our Christmas Number
A very suitable Christmas present 
would be a copy of the Christmas 
Number of the "Canadian Church
man." See page 821 for particulars.

I
HA\ K seen nearly two generations ot 
Canadians grow up, and have been in tom It 
with at least lour, since 1 tame to l unada in 
lanu.iry, 1873 ; th.it w the old original settlers 

of the Western Peninsula end other portions of 
Ontario, a wonderful race ol people, almost to a 
man, natives of the British Mes, with their stories 
oT hardship and isolation ; the second generation, 
mainly, but not wholly, native-born the third 
generation, who are the middle-aged men ol to 
day, and the fourth jus} entering upon manhood, 
the Canadian of to-morrow and the day after.

When 1 arrived 111 Canada a raw . green English 
man, thirsting for adventures, and bitterK dis
appointed to find the country, comparatively crude 
as it was then, so disgustingly civilized. Con
federation was only six years old, and still til the 
experimental stage. So far as the Maritime Pro
vinces were concerned, it existed only on paper, 
and it was viewed with deadly hostility b> the 
great majority of the inhabitants at least of Nova 
Scotia, who felt that they had been the victims 
of a coup d'etat. It was not until iSqb and the 
advent of the Liberals to power that the feeling 
began to die out. Now it is all but extinct, al
though you do not infrequently still hear elderly 
Nova Scotians speaking of “going to Canada.” 
But this is only an unconscious survival. The 
secession cry, that once swept governments in 
and out of office, is now dead and buried and for
gotten.

Bv the way, how many Upper Canadians are 
aware of the fact that armed rebellion against 
Confederation was for some time seriously con
templated bv the Nova ScotiAn malcontents. An 
interesting* article might/ne written on this little

episode m Canadian history, now that all the 
passions that then raged have subsided.

The "West," as it is now called, was, with the 
exception ol the "Red River Settlement, scarcely 
more than a geographical expression. The city 
ot Winnipeg was still known as "Fort Ggrry,” 
and was a distant out-post of civilization, and 
did not even possess, a newspaper of its own. I o 
reach it from Toronto necessitated a long, ardu
ous journey over what was known as the Daw- 
-011 Route," which took several weeks of con
tinuous travelling, by railroad, steamer, and stage
coach. and occasionally more primitive methods. 
The vast region between the frontiers of the 
newly’-constituted Province of Manitoba and the 
Roekv Mountains, probable did not contain one 
hundred bona tide permanent white settlers, and 
was only known as the haunt of perfectly wild 
Indians and of immense herds of bull aloes, whose 
-kins vou could buy in Ontario for four or five 
dollars apiece. The transcontinental journey had
1.... .. twice made bv white men, and each time a
book had been written descriptive of this wonder
ful feat. In these days of universal exploration 
and easy travel, when the world is almost visibly 
contracting, one is hard set to find a parallel to 
this achievement, but I am scarcely exaggerating 
when I say, that the crossing of the continent in 
British territory was in those- days regarded very 
much as we have come, or are rapidly coming, to 
regard a journey to one or either of the Poles.

T may be overstating the case. But that is my 
strong impression. It is certain that no more 
was known, if as much, about the- region now 
embracing the Provinces of Alberta and Sas
katchewan. than to-dav is known of the- interior of

A PLEA FOR YOUR HELP
From the Pulpit, the Platform or amongst your friends

Patients of the Muskoka Free Hospital live in these tent cottages all through the winter, 
with the thermometer sometimes 50 degrees below zero, enjoy the life, and best 

of all, get well. Accommodation in these “ shacks.” as they are familiarly 
^ called, is always in demand.

ti*4*lil»lslio|> >lv>vlll sent Ills personal elieqne for tfti.UMNI

Money is needed to pay for maintenance and medical attention. 
The Dominion Government sanctions the appeal by placing the imprint 
" Help the Muskoka Free Hospital," on over 15 million letters

Tlie Postmaster General allows the Xmas seal to he placed on the 
hack of all mail matter.

The Ministerial Association, Public Schools, Separate Schools and 
all the Churches and Sunday Schools, Boy Scouts, V M C A , Lodges 
and other organizations, all give their support in assisting in the great 
tight to stamp out the Great White Plague Consumption.

Won't \ou make a Christmas appeal to help

THE MLJSKOKA FREE HOSPITAL
X < '

x\\ i ali t. a any information and outline of the work
tMl tltll >| tss»< I ITIOX. :u: King M. IVel. tOIIIIMII

I
TS surprising the place salt tills in one’s dailv life. The quantity 

one gets through in a lifetime would look colossal if gathered 
into a pile.

Why, without salt, our meats and vegetables bread, cakes and 
pastry butter, cheese and eggs—-soups and sauces—would be un
appetising and unwholesome.

Seeing, therefore, that Common Salt as we are pleased to 
call it—is so staple a vommodit v with us, why not have the verv 
best tlie purest ?

REGAL
FREE-RUNNING

Table Salt
is an UN - common Salt.

I low is it uncommon ?

Well it will shake out ol the Salt Cast or in a drv, finely- 
granulated shower No matter what Season of the year. Isn't that 
Uncommon Salt ?

No vicious prodding of the salt box lid.

No banging of the Castor on the table to clear the holes.

No bad-tempered remarks.

REGAL I' i\ F. E - R l N N INC» FAB EE SALT is specially treated 
and blended with a small proportion ol carbonate magnesium, which 
ensures the salt being dry and free-running at all times.

This Salt is prepared by the most modern Salt Plant on the 
Continent an equipment which refines to the last degree of purity. 
Regal Salt is specially prepared for table use. It is the finest grain of 
the famous Windsor Salt.

You cannot buy Regal Salt in bags or in bulk. We pack it in 
oui own new Sanitary paraflin-lined wood-fibre package—air tight and
germ proof.

I ry it once You’ll buy it always.
* HE CANADIAN SALT CO., LIMITED, WINDSOR, ONT.
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1 •''>1 -i‘I*>1 I nionto m those now rrinotc times 
u.is vrtx mitt h like Winnipeg, or (perhaps) Cal- 
fi"' to-day. It was the distributing rentre for .ill 
the inim ig I a nts, who were then almost exclusively 
Mulish, and was crowded to overflowing with 
' o't t'H Britishers, who then, as even now, had 
<ome out with their imaginations fired with 
' i'ions of adventure. I have a vivid recollection 
"I I'.nglish mail day” in Toronto. The old post- 
ofltro stood on Toronto Street, and I have seen 
the street actually bloikrd with the crowd of old 
' ountry men waiting to enquire for their mail, 
free delivery of letters being as yet a thing of the 
fat -distant future in Canada.

During the first forty years there has been a 
tremendous advance in comfort or luxury, (which 
ever wav you may put it) in this country. “The 
luxuries of the fathers.” and a great many others 
then undreamed of. have utdeed heroine “the ne

cessities of the children. forty years ago Lon
don, then a place of nearly .20,000 inhabitants, had 
no waterworks, and people still depended on th< 
pump in the back yard. A piano, outside of the 
houses of the decidedly better-off classes, was al
most as rare as an automobile to-day,- in twenty 
years or less the automobile will be a necessity. 
Rag carpets graced the floors of nine tenths of 
the well-to-do farmers, the birr and whirr of the 
spinning wheel was still heard in the back si ttle 
ments, and home-spun was often to be seen on 
market days on the streets of Toronto. H 'mil 
ton and London. I wonder now if a yard of it is 
manufactured in Ontario Houses, though com 
fortable enough in their, wav. were primitive m 
their internal arrangements, even 111 the lary 
cities. Everywhere there was abundance, poverty 
of the hard grinding type w*. ptactmallv un 
known, there was great simp’iW of living, and 
most assuredly, as far as I can judge, much 
social distinctions thanVdav. Hu* these are sur

THE STORM

nts, negative and positive, dislike to the Arti
sans and a strong personal affection and revet 
e for Queen Victoria. The old anti-American 
piment, inherited from the Ended Empire 
valists, many of whose children were still alive,
] by no means died out. 1 remember once 
eting one of these old “fire-eating” loyalists, 
t after I arrived in the country. His father 

1 held a command in the celebrated partisan 
ps of “Butler’s Rangers,” and he had a vivid 
ollection of the hardships and privations of the 
,t Loyalists, and well remembered the War of 

’ 14. I ran see him now, a 'hale old man of 
•r eighty, with sturdy upright figure, strong 
4ged features, brushy eyebrows and flashing 
>s. “George Washington,” I once heard him 

“don’t talk to me of George Washington 
was a perjured British officer, he broke his 

1, of allegiance and deserved to be shot. I he 
lerirans are a nation of scoundrels, from the 
esident downwards.” A good deal of this

Our loyalty has become imperial and national. We 
are strongly and proudly attached to the Empire, 
as a whole ; and best of all, we are loyal to our
selves, and have developed full confidence in our 
power to “make good. ”

There has been undoubtedly a great advance in 
sobriety during the last forty years, and open and 
unabashed drunkenness is comparatively rare. In 
those days, and in the teeth of the closing laws, 
there was a great deal of Sunday carousing in our 
smaller towns, and such is human inconsistency 
with Sabbatarianism „of the stern Scotch kind 
rampant. For years after I came to Canada, no 
one who valued his reputation in the community, 
as a decent respectable member of society, would 
dream of shaving or blacking his boots on Sun
dae, but to drop into the tavern for a sly drink 
was quite another matter. Forty years ago a 
small town in north-western Ontario, where 1 
lived, of considerably under a thousand, possessed 
four taverns and a retail liquor store. These
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changes and apparent at a backward glance, 
fibers and deeper may be noted.

1 hrrv is lh,‘ growth of national consciousness.
1 <,0lVt s‘lv n;|ttonal sentiment, fo, we have talked 
sentimentally on the subject ever since Con- 
federation, and called ourselves “a nation." 
George Eliot in one of her “Tales of Clerical 
File, tells of the parson who thought he Was a 
powerful preacher, but did not feel he was. For 
thirty or more years after Confederation we Can
adians called ourselves a nation, but it was mostly 
talk. We didn’t really feel that way. Of late the 
feeling most undoubtedly has come. Wfe realize at 
last that our own destiny, political, commercial, 
social, is in our own hands and nobodv olse’s.
( anadian “loyalty” in its relation to the Mother 
land, has also developed into something quite dif
ferent from w hat T remember forty years ago. I11 
the early seventies it was compounded of two el>- -

---- -------------------------J

Sot

neg.ituc Itu.ulent loyalty still lingered m Canada-, 
along with this vague sentimental attachment to 
the' dear old Queen, of blessed and fragrant 
memory. But of any real definite loyalty, that 
could give a satisfactory account of itself, there 
was none. People were loyal because they hated 
the \anker's and loved the Queen, and there it 
ended. Alongside of this “loyalty” existed most 
undoubtedly, among the younger men a very 
strong, if ill-defined and unacknowledged, annexa 
tion sentiment. One frequently heard the frankly 
expressed opinion that Canada must eventually 
throw in its lot with the United States. A certain 
class of people in those days had a profound, if 
sometimes sneaking and half-conceited, admira
tion for the ability of the American people, and 
a corresponding distrust of their own capacity to 
develop their country. As .1 nation, we had “no 
conceit of ourselves. I o day all this is changed
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places used in lie tilled even night with .1 crowd 
,,t 1 o\ stcicis until twelve or one. People who 
I,uneiii the time .mil money spent .it oui moving 
picture Ahows. skating rink--. ,ind other lil.ices of 
.iniu-ement. lommon Hi <rll 0111 villages, should 
make a note of this. /Many a Wasteful hour have 
f spent 111 these old-time taverns lying in some 
11 m k le tied overlie.id. while the "hoys” in the hat - 
ymni helow drank, danced and varlled and betted 
on the hauling capacities ol their teams, sang 
song', "set up the drinks," indulged in an 
occasional "tough and tumble," and made night 
generally hideous.

There has been a marked improvement in the 
tone of our political controversies. Parti feeling, 
goodness knows, runs high enough yet. and there 
is jusi as much factiousness as eyer, but politicians 
do on the whole treat each other personally as 
gentlemen. You don't hear personal charges now 
as \ ou U't-d to do in the seventies. The political 
atmosphere was liter.ill\ darkened with them. 
Tliev flew backwards and forwards in clouds. \in 
siiik was good enough to beat a political opponent 
with, and nnv charge, from pet tv larceny to 
arson, or from body snatching to forgery, to tling 
in his teeth. For years after I i aille to Ontario 
the old-time Tories never thought of calling their 
political opponents by nnv other name than that 
of "Rebel;’’ the name “Grit’’ was quite too good 
for them. Those were the days when one party 
lender referred to the leader of the opposite party 
as "that abandoned man." when charges of 
peculation, deliberate falsehood, and of almost 
even < rime in the calendar, were daily hurled by 
leading politicians at each others’ heads. Hard 
tilings, no doubt, are 'till said bv politicians of 
each other, ill the heat of debate, and there is ill 
much room for improvement in the tone of our 
political controversies, hut these personal charges, 
which fortx years ago were flung about in hand
fuls. are now larch heard, at least in public or 
amon.g reputable politicians. I am not saving that 
political life is cleaner now than then, or am T 
saving" the opposite. T am onlv noting the un
deniable fact that there has been a great advance 
ill external decorum, and that our premiers and 
cabinet ministers are no longer railed upon to dé
tend their honestx and sobriety and (hastItv as in 
"the braVI- (lavs of old

One dec'd-'dlv disquieting change is very ap
parent in the last fortv years in Canada, and that 
is the t•' meiidotts decline in the birth-rate. In 
the c.irlv seventies families of from Ox to ten 
w en- the i nle. and quite ns common as those to 
da\ of v[rnm. sax', two to four. I haven't the 
statistics by me. but T should sav without hesita
tion that the average family of the Fngli'h speak 
ing Canadian. ha~ in this period de< lined In quite 
two-third'. T11 this wax we must have lost in the
last hall -rentnrx at !<-, st. tw o million F.ngli'h-speak 
mg ( ,madmis. Hut this i-, “another store,” and 
cannot be treated of at the tail end of an article.

A bn w ill I sax anx thing on that overworked 
subject of the advance in the cost of lixing, ex
cept that when 1 cam»- to Canada in 1S73, it was 
probably the cheapest country "in the world to live 
in. and that s(> far a< the necessaries of life went 
lixing was at least one-third cheaper than in F.ng 
land. 1 he prices of meat, poultry', eggs, butter, 
potatoes, etc., of those days makes one’s mouth 
water, hut that sort of thing belonged to the 
colonial stage, which xve have now outgrown, and 
we have to puv the price of progress. For there 
cannot he the slightest doubt that at lhast one- 
half of the advance in theVost of living is due to 
the advance in the stvle of living. T am not com- , 
plaining of this, hut the fact has to he reckoned 
with. _______ ^ ^

A good story is being told of a Sheffield Non
conformist minister who, commenting on a recent 
Sunday evening on the thin attendance at service, 
began his sri mon with the words: “I am very 
son \. nix: dear friends, to see to-night so many 
faces that are absenfv--^
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Our Missionary Bishops 1 he Canadian Churchman

Right Rev. J. LOFTHOUSE, D.D., 
Bishop of Keewatin.

The New Tongue

They speak another language in the skies, 
And so our words have other meanings 

t here.
When pitying angels hear them as they 

rise
In broken sobs of prayer.

For half that we name ill, in that far land 
Is known (or good, and half our good 

is ill. 4
Oh, well for us that One can understand 

Our stammering failures still !

Right Rev. E. F. ROBINS, D.D., 
Bishop of Athabasca.

Right Rev. I. 0. STRINGER, D.D., 
Bishop of Yukon.

And much that we call loss as gain they 
prize,

And pain they know for schooling ; and 
our health

Is named as weakness sometimes in their 
eyes,

And poverty our wealth.

They have another name for grief and care. 
Another name for patience and for strife ;

Defeat is triumph sometimes, over there, 
And death they know for life

O mighty Master, guide and* fashion still 
The lips that yet in heaven's lore are 

young ;
Be patient with us in our learning, till 

We also speak that tongue.

Right Rev. W. G. WHITE, D.D., 
Bishop of Honan, China.

light Rev. J. HEBER HAMILTON, D.D., 
Bishop of Mid-Japan.Right Rev. JAMES R. LUCAS. D.D. 

Bishop of Mackenzie River.
Right Rev. J. G. ANDERSON, D.D. 

Bishop of Moosonee.
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** ■ tl NDAMENTA ejus in montibus sanctis,”
—“Her -foundations are upon the holy 
hills. ” It was a happy sense of fitness 

1. that led the founders of the University 
of Durham to apply to their school of learning 
the words of the ancient Song of Zion.

Durham is a city of hills, and both the Cq^ 
thedral and collegiate buildings stand on a tower
ing bank of the Weir.

There are probably few sights, in the whole of 
England, more imposing than the one that meets 
the eye of the rail- 
passenger, north
ward bound, just 
before the train en
ters the station at 
Durham. Emerg
ing from a tunnel, 
there bursts into 
view that giant pile 
of grey stone,

“Half Church of 
God, half castle 
’gainst the 
Scot,”

with a picturesque 
city nestling at its 
feet.

HISTORY.
The year qq6 

may be put down 
as the beginning of 
the history of the 
city of Durham, 
and three years 
later the first Ca
thedral was built.
From A.D. 635 to 
883 the Cathedral 
Church had been at 
Lindisfarne, whence 
the Bishop and 
his clergy removed 
to Chester-le-Street.
On an invasion of 
the Danes in q<)5 
the Bishop and the 
monks became wan
derers with the 
body of St. Cuth- 
bert, and finally
settled mid the woodland solitudes of Durham, 
where Aldhuin, the first Bishop on the settlement, 
in Qog built a church to enshrine the body of the 
saint. Nearly a century later, William de 
Carileph, the Norman Bishop, changed the Saxon 
establishment, instituted a Benedictine Order, 
and in 1002 laid the foundations of the Norman 
portions of the present magnificent structure. 
The building of the choir and apse eyas the first 
stage of the work, the transepts antj the first two 
bays of the nave following. Further progress 
was made during the episcopate of Ranulph de 
Flambard ( ioqo-i 128), when the nave was carried 
up to the vaulting and the aisles completed ; and 
although there is no record of the completion of 
the church, it seems certain that it was finished in 
all essentials shortly aftru" that date. One or two 
later additions are worthy of note.

Originally, the main entrance to the church was 
at the we<t end. but about the middle of the 12th 
century a lad\ 1 Impel was built out from the 
west front. Thi- “Galilee” Chapel, as it is now

The Canadian Churchman.

called in Durham, though built during the tran
sition period, has ornaments and round arches of 
a delicate Norman character, and is divided into 
five aisles by four rows of these arcades. 1 he 
next addition to the Cathedral was the raising of 
the towers. Originally the central tower was very 
little higher than the roof, while the two western 
ones were smaller in proportion, all being capped 
by a small square spire. The raising of the 
western towers, though the exact date is not 
known, is attributed to Richard de Marisco, who

DURHAM CATHEDRAL.

became Bishop in 1217. The central tower was 
raised by Bishop Farnham (1241), but was en
tirely rebuilt in the 15th century, so that none of 
his work remains. One other addition remains 
to be mentioned,. “The Chapel of the Nine 
Altars,” the great eastern transept, behind the 
Holy Table, was commenced by Prior Melsonbv 
in 1242, and was only completed 40 years 
fitter.

The Cathedral is built in the form of a 
Latin Cross, in the style of Romanesque, and 
owing to the additions which were continually 
being made until the 15th century, exhibits the 
gradual changes of style up to that period.

Some idea of the size may be gathered from the 
following dimensions. The Cathedral stands 507 
bv 200 feet : the central tower is 214 feet high, and 
the two western ones 138 feet. The massive 
columns of the interior are 23 feet in girth, and 
are 12 feet sriuare at the base.

Smce th-- Reformation various portions of the 
Cathedral have suffered at the hands of the

spoiler, and the modern work is clearly inferior 
to the old. The present choir-screen and pulpit, 
though fine works of their kind, are regarded as 
“costly failures.”

In the matter of the stained-glass windows, 
however, the modernists deserve a word of praise.
In 1705 the remains of the stained-glass in the 
fifteen east windows and the rose of the Nine 
Altars were taken out, and replaced by plain glass. 
The glass was left lying about for a long time in 
baskets on the floor, and it was not until a

considerable quan
tity had been 
stolen by curio- 
hunters and others, 
that it was locked 
up in the Galilee 
Chapel. About 
1821, portions of it 
were again worked 
up with inferior 
gaudy pieces and 
placed in the rose 
window, where it 
remained until the 
last restoration in 
1S70. The beauti
ful memorial win
dows are of a later 
date.

vt ■—
ITEMS OF IN

TEREST TO 
VISITORS. 

Among the many 
old monuments of 
Durham Cathedral 
none excites great
er interest, perhaps, 
than the* tomb of 
the Venerable Bede, 
in the Galilee 
Chapel, and in the 
library may be seen 
a number of manu
scripts, said to be 
in his hand-writ
ing. The library 
itself will afford 
the* visitor hours of 
interest and 
pleasure ; for there 

may be seen not only a fine collection of old books 
and relics of early England, but the costlv vest
ments and ornaments of the pre-Reformation 
Church. No visitor to Durham should miss see
ing the interior of the Castle, which stands quite 
close to the Cathedral. The old chapel, built in 
1070, still remains, and the capitals are in a fine 
state of preservation. The dining hall is con
sidered one of the finest in England. The 
old residence of the Prince-Bishops, the 
Castle is now the abode of University
students.

Durham Cathedral has always been noted for 
its fine services, and its reputation is certainly 
maintained at the present day. There is an 
organ of fine tone, and the choral renderings are 
unsurpassed.

In its Bishops Durham has, for a long time at 
least, been fortunate. Lightfoot and West- 
rott are names that will never die, and 
Handle) Carr Glyn Moule has proved a 
worthy successor.

DURHAM CATHEDRAL
By the REV. F. J. MOORE. B.A., St. James' Cathedral. Toronto.
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IN THE STUDY
Musings for the Clergy, by One of Them

ton, are but a few of the important works avail
able. Then, a man should (if possible) hear or 
'next best) read the best preachers available. For 
reading, Chrysostom, Chalmers, Robertson, Lid- 
don, Spurgeon, Maclaren, Brooks, are names that
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W
l'. desire to hold some friendly chats 

with our many clerical readers, and to 
take counsel with them on points of 
parochial life and work. If anything 0f 

interest to the church is suggested by this column, 
we shall be glad to hear from correspondents, 
and matters affecting 
clerical and pastoral 
problems will always 
find welcome consider
ation. We feel sure 
many of the Canadian 
clergy must have much 
to suggest to others 
as well as some things 
to propound for solu
tion. Let each one 
feel free to write, and 
thereby make this 
column a frank, broth
erly interchange of 
opinion about minis
terial life and service 
in our Dominion.

The Canadian Churchman.

Should sermons be 
read or preached ? A 
successful business 
man recently entered a 
strong objection to 
what he considers to 
be the growing prac
tice of reading ser
mons. When he was 
met by a clerical “Why 
not ? There must be 
something to be said 
for it if so many are 
adopting it,” he re
plied as' follows : —

“See ! 1 sell
stockings. 1 go 
out to convince 
people that to buy 
my stockings will 
be a good invest
ment. 1 ask no 
favours. My case 
stands entirely on 
the merits ot the 
stockings. 1 will 
begin at the toe 
and work to the top 
of the leg, and tell 
a prospective cus
tomer all the vir
tues of our stock
ings without a 
note or a figure.
If that does not 
convince him I will 
begin at the heel 
instead of the toe, 
and not repeat a 
word of my form
er argument. That man has got to e
made to see that he cannot afford to

subject 
, inter
in mv 

paper to
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be without my stockings ; and

preacher were as sure of his

as I am of my stockings, and ;

ested in his people as I am

customer, he would need no p

expound it.”
I wonder what preachers who read

mons would say to this ?

• clergyman has been preaching a series of 
sermons on the “Key words and Ideas of St. 
l aul. The topics were : a Debtor ; an
Ambassador; a Labourer; a Sower; an 
Lastern Vessel ; a Steward ; an Architect ; an 
Athlete.

occur at once. And there are preachers’ preachers 
to-day like Dr. Morrison, of Glasgow, and Dr. 
Jowett, of New York, who will provide guidance 
and suggestion in abundance. Then, again, if 
<1 man is in a settled sphere he should write out 
a sermon in full at least once a month. This will
take time, but it will be 
maketh the exact man,”

worth while. “Writing 
and besides the mental 

discipline, it will curb 
length, check “floweri
ness,” tend to concen
tration of thought, 
and improve style. If 
these three sugges
tions are carried out, 
the effect on preach
ing will be immedi
ate and immense. ^ 
What do our clergy 
think of them ?

Children often have 
a knack of “hitting 
the mark” with de
lightful unconscious
ness. According to the 
statement of the 
ten-year-old daughter 
of a Massachusetts 
clergyman, there are 
ways of making an old 
sermon seem almost 
new. “Molly,” said a 
friend, “does vour 
father ever preach the 1 
same sermon twice?”
“I think perhaps he 
does,” returned Molly, 
cautiously ; “but I 
think he talks loud 
and soft in different 
places the second time, 
so it doesn’t sound the 
same at all.”

Outis.

It It It

ARCHDEACON
MADDEN.

CHOIR OF DURHAM CATHEDRAL.

• Preaching is the foremost work of preachers, 
but it may be questioned whether they give the 
technique of preaching the foremost place it de
serves and requires. After leaving the theo
logical college the average preacher does not keep 
up his Homiletics. This is a serious mistake, 
for he should make the art of preaching a life
long studv. To this end he should read a new 
book on Homiletics as often as possible. Brooks, 
Beecher, Jowett, Stalker, Maclaren, Phelps, Bur-

Liverpool’s 
Tribute.

When it was an
nounced that Arch
deacon Madden was 
leaving Liverpool for 
Southport a committee 
was formed to consid
er the best way in 
which the ^citizens of 
Liverpool could honour 
the Archdeacon and 
show their keen ap
preciation of his great 
public work and valu
able services to the 
Church. The move

ment culminated in a notable gathering 
representative of the varied phases of re
ligious, social, and civic work in Liverpool, 
held in the Council Chamber of the Town 
Hall under the presidency of the Lord
Mayor, Sir Harmood Banner, M.P., at which 
the Archdeacon was presented with a beauti
fully framed illuminated address artistically and 
appropriately designed, and a cheque for
T400.

DURHAM CATHEDRAL—NAVE EAST.
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A Chat About Life in the Far West
By MRS. FMII.IA HOULTON, Calgary.

S
HALL you take a trip with me across a 

portion of our sunny Alberta? Though I 
found a great dearth of sun-mn.■ both in 
the sky and in the homes ! Picture your

selves arriving at a small station late at night, 
going to a strange hotel, sleeping either more or 
less, rather less than more, if you are sensitive 
to strange surroundings, then breakfasting at 
seven a.m., on food not over-well cooked, ready 
and waiting for the stage-driver to appear at eight 
o’clock. But things are of a slow nature in some 
of these rural districts, the stage-driver was not 
ready to start, and so it was nine-thirty before we 
commenced our journey. The country is very 
sparsely settled as you journey north. The soil 
is fertile, but covered everywhere with scrub, 
mostly red willow, interspersed with poplar and 
fir. The red willow îs very tiresome for the settler, 
for while he thinks he has his land cleared, the 
scrub comes up again and again. The houses are 
of log, though in the Russian settlements, as you 
pass through, you would think they were white
washed cement cottages, so beautifully do the 
Russians plaster their logs^ with mud. afterwards 
whitewashing the walls and giving quite a pictur
esque appearance to the landscape.

About halfway on our journey we stopped for 
lunch at what is known as the “stopping house,” 
a settlement named after one of the pioneers of 
the district. Should any reader, ever take one of 
these trips, I would strongly urge upon him (or 
her) the necessity of providing lunch and taking 
it with him. We had to stop here two hours to 
restjthe horses, but then wç proceeded merrily on 
our way. We forded a nice creek, rather a wide

one at this point, as it saved the horses some six 
miles of very sandy road. Night came on just as 
we were passing through a big Russian settle
ment. It was interesting to see two churches in 
the course of erection, built by the Russians them
selves ; they were quite nice buildings. It is a 
long way from one farm to another, and many of 
them are uninhabited for six months, as many of 
the settlers go into the cities to work for the 
winter, leaving those who are able to remain on 
their homesteads more lonely than ever through 
the long winter. Others, again, go away to work 
during the summer and remain on their home
steads during the winter.

After passing the Russian settlement, we came 
to a district entirely settled by French-Canadians, 
mostly of the Roman Church. It was then seven 
o’clock ; and as I saw the light in the store at 
this point, I thought that now at last we were 
there. Imagine then my surprise when the stage- 
driver said, “Would you like to come in and warm 
up? I have to be about twenty minutes here, 
getting off the mail.” I meekly said. “Yes. 
please.” and went into the store. Seated around 
were about twenty men of various ages and 
nationalities, and I began to wonder what sort of 
freak Lwas considered to be, as I was very much 
looked over. After twenty minutes standing by 
the stove to get warm, the stage-driver said he 
was ready, and I got up into the “democrat” once 
more and discreetly asked the distance to our 
destination. “Only eight miles now,” was the 
answer, “but an awful road, it is all up and 
down, so you must sit tight.” As I had been 
sitting tight all day. and holding on very tight

as well most of the day, I began to wish my 
journey would soon cease. It was a fearfully dark 
night, no stars even to lighten things up, and the 
eight miles seemed endless, for every down-grade— 
and as the driver rightly said, it was all up and 
down—the traces would slip off, and I would 
have to hold the horses while the driver got down 
to fasten things up with the aid of a little electric 
lantern which he carried to enable him to see if 
things were all taut and sure.

We arrived at the last post-office at nine-fifteen 
p.m., and 1 waited while the mail was taken off. 
Then I was driven the' two extra miles to the 
house where I understood I would be put up. My 
hostess was not expecting me, as she had not been 
told when I was coming, as letters only go out 
once a week, and my last letter had not arrived in 
time for the clergyman to notify her of my com
ing. However, they made me heartily welcome, 
and treated me right royally during my stay 
with them

Now I want to say just a little of the hardships 
these pioneers have to endure. Seated here in 
our warm houses, with every convenience to hand, 
it is difficult to imagine what these dear women 
have to endure. 1 walked over to vi-it the nearest 
neighbour who lives one mile awav. The lady 
of the house being very’ musical, had brought her 
jiiano out with her. and that was the only musical 
instrument for many miles, until the ladies bought 
the organ for the church in the summer. I inter
ested this lady’ in the \V.A. before I left her, and 
she promised to come to tfv meeting on the Tues
day. But to show how little people know of the 
W.A., when I asked her if she knew anything 
of it. she said. “Oh, yes. they all meet and sew, 
and I hate sewing. I have five children of my own 
to sew for. and 1 cannot do anv mpre. I hate it, I 
prefer to play the piano, or even to sweep floors.” 
We had a nice long chat about things in the coun
try and the life of homesteaders generally, and 

(Continued on Page 820).

^Toronto Brass flDanufactunng
Company

17 Temperance Street, Toronto, Ont.

No. 40(i—Brass Alms Basin

Price $25.00

We beg to announce that we have taken over the 

ECCLESIASTICAL BRASS DEPARTMENT of the well- 

known firm of Keith’s Limited (formerly Keith & Fitzsimons) and 

are prepared to execute orders for Lecterns, Rails, Memorial 

Brasses, Vases, Desks, and all descriptions of Brass Furniture 

and Ecclesiastical Fixtures on the shortest notice.

Christmas Presents
Children of the Wild : PRICE

By Charles G. IX Roberts $1.35
Wild Animals at Home: PRICE

By Ernest Thompson Seton $1.50
The Shepherd of Us All : PRICE

By Mary Stewart $1.25
Pollyanna; The Glad Book : PRICE

Bv Eleanor H. Porter $1.25
The Career of Doctor Weaver: PRICE

Bv Mrs. Henry Backus $1.25
The Friendly Road : PRICE

Bv David Grayson $1.25
Laddie ; A True Blue Story : PRICE

OB y Gene Stratton-Por ter $1.25
Miss Santa Claus of the Pullman : PRICE

By Annie Fellows Johnston $1.00
Pussy Black Face: PRICE

By Marshall Saunders $1.50
Making Over Martha : PRICE

By Julia M. Lippmann $1.25
The Broken Halo : "X PRICE

Bv Florence L. Barclay $1.25

We have a large selection of Artistic Calendars,
iXmas Cards and Booklets

ON DISPLAY AT OUR BOOK SHOP

2 RICHMOND STRP.FJ F AST
•The Upper Canada Tract Society
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Tony’s Mysterious Christmas Eve
l{> F- EVERETT-GREEN.

W l-JJ., it strikes im 1 m going tu have a 
prctt\ queer sort ol Christmas Eve 
night."

So spoke Tonj ; .,,1,1 the good horse 
he bestrode uttered a suit whin in ol sympathy. 
At the same moment the sol, ol the rising wind 
wailed across the wild, unproie.ted moor, like the 
cr> of a lost spirit, and some sharp, stinging 
drops from the ragged, low-lying clouds be
tokened that the threatened downpour would not 
be much longer delayed From all the distant 
corners of the wild, mist-clouded landscape came 
that curious creeping rustle which heralds the 
coming of rain. The air was alive with little 
sharp, hissing, whispering noises, and the horse- 
shivered and whinnied afresh.

“I'm lost," quoth Tony, "that's the long and 
short of it c lean lost ; and 1 was so coc k-sure Td 
find the way to the old place Isidore dark, whatever 
sort of weather 1 met. Whew- and it’s void too. 

I here s a sting in the air whn h used to mean 
rain turning to snow. I've got to get to shelter 
by hook or by crook somehow. Wonder whether 
the horse knows his way about. Soli, boy. soh, 
have you any idea on the subj ct : What way 
would you like to go. I ake your choice ray 
friend, for I'm clean out of mv bearings. if 
you’re moot bred as they said m Devon port— 
maybe you’ll have more sense than your rider. 
It we’re to find anv Christmas cheer to-night, 
you'd best take on the job of finding the way 
somewhere.

The horse pricked up his ears, tossed his head, 
and seemed to grasp the situation. Getting the 
storm of rain well to his back—which was cer
tainly the wisest course to pursue he plunged 
in a diagonal direction across the wide, dismal, 
rain-clouded waste, and before very long I ony 
found that they were in a rough cart-road of some 
sort, and that this road, such as it was, led down
wards into a hollow, which had been invisible to 
him when he had stood gazing round him ten 
minutes earlier. Through the dim. rain-blotted 
twilight, Tony gazed sharply about him, and 
sought to descry some landmark that would give 
him a clue to his whereabouts, for. il not exactly 
moor-bred, like the horse he had hired on quitting 
his ship, he had ranged and roamed this part of 
the moor as a boy, and had been certain he would 
know Ills bearings anywhere; and when Quite 
unexpectedly there loomed up suddenly to his 
right hand a pair of great iron gat'"-- which 
looked as though they had never been opened 
since thev .first were set up. and which were over
shadowed by great ilex trees, which trees made 
an avenue of blackest shade, leading into im
penetrable obscurity, he smote his hand upon the 
neck of the hot m- and cried : "By gum. this is 
the .ancient moated Grange where old misei Went 

worth used to live.’-'
At that same moment, with a hiss. ,i whine and 

a shout, the storm broke over him. I here was 
nothing for it but to seek the shelter of the ilex 
avenue. Those gates must be negotiated some
how; and Tony, by the fast-fading light, found 
that one of them owned a sort of inner wicket. 
Hist wide enough and tall enough to admit the pa 
sage of the horse, so that in a few seconds more he 
was trotting up the moss and grass-coated "’-id in 
the direction of the house, whil-t the *' m|" * 
raved in the overhead trees, and da-h- <1 x 11 1 
splashes upon him whenever he- emerged from the 
thick shelter thev afforded. It was s.-tiling m 

for a wild winter storm.
“Miser or no miser, willing or unwilling, bv

hook or by crook, he s got to giw me a night's
lodging, and you. too. my g.i'D.nt k" ' ■ ^ r,u0^ •
Tony. “If we have the miser to deal with, we 
trv money ; if hi- a orient h-ui-c k- epc r iha

°De?>) Wt-11 usv blandishments, and call n love ;
if U’s some curmudgeon of a Caliban, a pair of 
lists may prove of service. But shelter and food 
"i some sort you and I have got to get, mv friend - 
’md «et 11 *’<- MU- Hallo! here we are ; here’s 
Hie moat and its mouldering bridge. Step gently 
no.v, soh, soh. There lies the great bulk of the 
nouse. lia ! I see a light in an upper window 
good! We’ll gingerly pick our way along till we 
come beneath that window, and then we'll make 
ourselves known. Shall we be taken for a new 
sort of Santa Claris, coming like this in the dark 
of Christmas Eve, eh?"

Grim, dark, forbidding and blank, as ht- had 
remembered in his daring boyhoodT days, lay the 
weitd old house; but the glimmering lights in one 
ot two upper casements spoke of habitation, and 
l ony raised his voice and uttered a resonant hail, 
winch, thrice repeated, produced an effect, but 
an effect whic h astonished him not a little. I-or 
the shadowy form which first appeared behind -tin- 
draw n blind was not that of a bent and aged 
man ; and when the blind was drawn up, and the 
easement window opened, Tony saw that the light 
oi the room behind lighted up the soft golden 
hair of a girl, whose face was in shadow, but 
whose graceful figure was outlined against tin- 
glow within, and whose voice was soft and sweet 
as she asked in a rather shaking voice who and 
w hat this intruder w as.

Tony had snatched off his cap. and sat looking 
upwards in amaze, the rain beating fiercely upon 
his handsome-, clean-cut, clean-shaven face, 
bronzed by southern suns.

"I beg ten thousand pardons, madam. ] am a 
traveller lost on the moor, and overtaken in a 
storm. My horse’s sagacity brought me to your 
gates ; and if y our great kindness would permit 
of mv sheltering somewhere on your premises 
for the night------”

■‘Of course, sir, you must shelter here. The
se orm is going to be very fierce and wild, and 
we shall have- snow, they say. before morning, 
and there is no village within threi^, miles, and no 
inn there. If you will ride round to the yard. J 
will send a man to take your horse. lie will be 
able to stable him and feed him. and we will do 
what we can for your comfort.”

The window was shut against the storm before 
Tone could formulate his thanks ; and. 
conversation was not easy in the howl of 
jug wind. 1 lad it not been that one sol it

m

nd

w rack of storm-cloud
would have had some ado to find the vard ; 
wa< he made his way to it without mistake,
-aw a bent old man scurrying out at a door bear 
ing a lantern in Itis hand ; but a- he proved to be 
arme deaf. Tom’- questions remained un

answered.
But at least hi- beast was in good hands : that 

he soon saw. and was willing to obey the old 
servant’- gestures, and enter the open door of the 
house which led him into strange back regions. 
Mere he w a- met bv a very old woman in a big 
mob-rap. who looked him over from top to toe with 
ihe -hrewdest bright eyes, and who asked him a 
number of keen questions, to whic ti he made answer 
in brief form. As -he listened her face rich red.

“Eli. then, are voit the gentleman from foreign 
put- who is the new man at 1 lartover ?

■ Ye-; I had the news that mv uncle and epusin 
flier! within a week of each other when 1 was out 

\frira. I came back as quickly as I could, and 
on mv wav to the place which I knew as a 
and which I hoped to reach in time tor 

Christmas, when I was overtaken bv the storm, 
and had to seek shelter where T could, and fe re

'1 am”

w a-
bnv.

807

"Ami right glad i am to see any of the old 
mime, sir, -poke- the old woman with strange 

- -a rne-tne-s m her manner, "and I'll tell you why 
tin- same night, if so be you’ll hear an old 
woman’s tale. But eh, you’re wet, sir, and shiver
ing with cold. Come this way ; I’ll find you some 
clothes by the, kitchen fire, and then Miss Eleanor 
will have it you shall share her Christmas Eve 
dinner. Bless her heart, she’d share her last 
ciust with a beggar at the gate ; but I was bound 
to come first and have a look at you, sir.”

Half an I10116 later. Tony, glowing with warmth, 
and attired in an antiquated but picturesque and 
mightily becoming suit of a bygone day, was 
nia king ins bow to a very lovely girl, who came 
forward to greet hint with shining eyes and a 
delicious smile of welcome.

“1-must not say 1 am glad for your misfortunes ; 
but may I say I am glad for the chance of en
tertaining a guest at this season ?”

Her room was decked with holly and greenery ; 
she- wore crimson berries in t lu- front of her thin 
black gown ; a table was spread at one end of the 
low, long room, and glossy green and crimson 
sprays adorned the white napery. Young man 
and maiden looked at one another, and smiled; 
and I ony s heart leaped up in strange mad 
fashion as he spoke his words of acknowledgment 
and thanks.

“And you arc, after all, ,1 neighbour ; though 
my poor old uncle whom 1 came to nurse never 
would know his neighbours. 1 never saw Sir 
James I lartover or his son ; and now vou have 
come- and 1 do not know your name, only that 
vou arc the new baronet- the nephew from foreign 
parts, whom the moor people all remember and 
are eager to welcome back. And I have hoped 
that some day I should see you too.”

Her charming face looked up into his, and her 
eyes, with the sweet candour of c hildhood, lottked 
up at him with something in their shining that 
sent li is blood bounding in his veins. 11 is own 
smile was frank and honest, and infinitely attrac
tive to the eyes that met it.

“Then let its play the game that we are old 
friends, and that I am your invited guest. My 
name is Talbot I lartover, but everybody called 
me Tony— all mv friends. I mean ; and on Christ
mas Eve- -

“And mv name is Eleanor Grey, but everybody 
called me Nell in the dear old days, when Christ
mas was Christmas

11er voice just shook for a moment, and it seem
ed as though the lovely eyes would fill with tears 
in a moment. Tony hastily interposed:

Nell and Tony for one night 
Christmas comes only once a 

each other all our adventures

red, “Tin -n 1 ct us be
ris onlv to c-.ic h other.
1 «IV year. \Y<- will tell
t hr since 1 .1st me met.

'ony have —
is it The old woman

in together, bearing a repast of unwonted 
-umptuousness as Tony guessed for that half- 
dismantled house Then- was soup in a silver 
tureen, a turkey, boiled and stuffed with sausages, 
a plum pudding all alight w ith spirit, and a bottle 
of cob webbed exterior, the rare contents of which 
Tony knew must have rotne from the miser’s 
famed cellar, which he was to have sold for 
a fabulous sum when he had made up his mind 
that the price would not further enhance.

Eleanor told him how she had been orphaned, 
how her only brother in Mexico had died of 
cholera, how an aunt with whom she had lived 
had faded out of life two years ago. Then the 
old servants who were here with her .aged uncle, 
the miser, had heard of her. She had at last been 
summoned, and had lived with the old man, cheer
ing him. nursing hyn. humouring hirn—Tony 
pic-cod together from her simple narrative her life 
of devotion and self-sacrifice till he. too, passed 
awav. ontv two months ago.

“But sure!v he provided for you hr was very 
rich? Is not the old house vours now and his 
money ?”
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11 "n . ix vi y llimg belong- to the lien at law —A "(_)h Tony . 1 I'm .,ii ,,„i V
1 h, w.i- no w lib 1 ,mi allowed jli-t to -t.,y on till i tills away W 11 ll yen Now . . i l ink

Mi. j. i-iiu.i \\ eiitw on li come-. 1 le t- abroad in Ani lore it get- colt1. .;nd then xx , ' w ill "
< i ii .i -omewhere xxh.it i- called a wan ol affairs. on the lie. 11 til. ami Vo',1 -ll ,n, tell
T Iu 'lawyers wrote to him. and he has given me venture-. . ind WT X\ ill Inn -ll ill'
le.l\ r to stay in the old house till he i nines back. dragon, as if XXL \\ ei e i h i Idren.,
.Af tel that 1 must find something to do Christmas Eve 1 am having at h i

"D o you mean . remrmbri our pail expected it to hr lonely a’ui s,1

■we .ate old triends, met upon Chi i-tmas At half l l.i-t ten Tony xx .m tak
Eve to talk ol [last, present and tut un ■ Nell, do woman to hi- bedroom a Kic.it
you mean that you will have to earn your own 
living

"Well, loin, why not : Surely that i- a com
mon enough thing in these days ? I'm not quite a 
pauper. She looked across at him w ith a brave, 
eager smile. '' 1 have twenty pounds a year of my 
very own. That is nearly ten shillings a week ; 
and I can do a lot of useful thing-. 1 can cook 
and 1 can sew, and 1 can nurse, and 1 could teach 
music and drawing and languages to younget 
children only I have no certificates or anything 
like that. Tony. \ ou 'are not to look so cross at 
me 1 It i- not pretty manner- at all'"

lli- face relaxed, and there -loir into his eye- 
"a very tender light. Kleanor busied herself over 
the arrangement of the coffee-cup- which had 
been brought in.

"That's ju-t it. It makes me burn with in 
digit.ition to think of you turned out into the 
world. After nur-ing thi- old man. too wearing 
yourself out in hi- service. Oh yes. you did : I 
see that in your tired eves and the shadows under 
them, and the shadow v look of you altogether."

Eleanor's sweet laugh rang out. and her charm 
itig fare lit up as though a wandering sunbeam 
had touched it. Tony felt a sudden leap at heart 
and spasm in hi- throat as he -aw it. lie want
ed then and there to take her in hi- arm- and 
kiss her ; and dow n in hi- manly, hone-t heart, 
he was registering quite a number of emphatic 
resolutions.

I R V II M X N

■.. ; .agination'
\ oil! i a lire lie
rou-t , lic-1 nuts 

me x out ad 
with a -nap 

t ill, w hat a 
ill. And 1 had

ment, containing a huge, old fn-hionod tom 
po-ter. and mulet ed cheerful by the generous 
glow of a iiiled-ttp fire of logs. I lie traveller had 
found favour in the old woman - sight. partly 
hecau-e he rame ol a "good stock. and one 
who-e hi-tory -he knew ; p.irt 1 y hrvau-e hi- com , 
ing had given her dear Mi-- kleanor the happi 
ne-- of a -leal Chri-tma- fe-tival.

I low it came about Tony scarcely knew . Hmb- 
ablx he gate her a chance by a-king suite quo-- 
tion : but all in a minute he found himself li-teit- 
ing with eager attention to the outpouring- ol the 
old servant '- faithful and overburdened heart.

"An angel on earth, it ever there w a- one, -it : 
and the old man that cantankerous at the end. we 
was at our wit-' end with him. Hut w Inn -lie 
( ante, you wouldn't believe w hat it w a- for u-. 
Site took all the har-h word- to her-elf, dear lamb, 
and stood between u- and hi- hitter jibes and un 
reasoning order-. Oh. -he had a time of it her 
-elf ' Hut -he never lost her patience an angel 
if ever there was one. Ay! and It" came to know 
it. too 1 ran tell you that. At the la-t 1 took th 
night watche-; and it w.i- then lm'd talk. lie 
never let on to her how he'd come to love her, but 
he told me- told me. ton. that lie had made it 
"right" for her and fov us. ton at hi- death 
lie didn't have much opinion of Mr To-hit a. hi- 
nephew. Called him a ‘chip off the old b'oi k ,1- 
hard as nails.’ \nil that'- wh.it he i-. -ir. . - I'm 
verv sure. The lawvers wrote him about Mi-s

I VrcmhiT il, ii)i 3

Elea not told him that something should he done 
loi hrl out ot the estate, which is big, and will 
lake some i.living into. Hut he won't, listen. All 
he say- is that -lie and we van -top on here till 
he come- back and takes over ; and that that will 
give us ‘nice time to look about us and make our 
own arrangements.' That means lie’s going to 
wa-li hi- hand- of the whole lot of us, and not do 
a thing for sweet Miss Eleanor not for us 
m v it h e i. who are too old to seek servit e anywhere
,'1-V."

"Shame ' " ejaculated Tuny, in hot indign.itipn, 
r-olving ip hi- own mind tli.it he would find a 

berth of some -cut at I Iai lover for the faithful old 
pair. Htti Eleanor. Eleanor what could he do 
for her : Their «a- but on, place be could offer 
lua ui hi- new home ; and what was he that he 
-Itould hope to win -in It a trea-ure for hint-elf?

"Shame, indeed, -ii . and the .old master never 
meant for it

"You are -tire of that : Can you tell me why?”

\ ctiriou-, half <li-trvss, d look -tole into the old 
woman’s face, and arre-ted Tony's attention, 
though he made no comment.

""T he things lie said, sir time- and again. In 
'hi- vri x room, too, as I've -at in yonder chair 
at hi- bed-ide. Yes, this C hi- room lhe only 
one lit to put you in. Yon - the bed he died in; 
and here it was as he’d tell me tilings many 
of ihem " The -trange, balf-di-tres-ed expies 
-ion in her eyes deepened, and Tom suddenly 
asked; "Did he never tell you where he had jmt 
his will : Didn't you -ay that one fcad never been 
found ?"

"‘Never, -ir. though we hunted night and day. 
a- you m.iv say—the lawyers and all ; for one of 
them had draxfm it ; and though lawyers are quiet 
folks. 1 knew that it was the one that put Miss 
Eleanor right. But tju'Ver a sign of it could he

I Continued on Page Say).
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BREAD CAST ON THE WATER
A Christmas Story *

I
l ua- Suiid.1> morning m vai l\ June. Far 

uuu> m Saskatchewan, mi an Indian Resaw, 
llic 1 ale lace was lull of activity. It w is 
" ■1, l> « 1,1111 *> l'""- •'".I -lie must needs hurry 

" heloie Iu -1 stood a line ol Inti,. Indians daily 
dispensais patients.

Uiii two, three mills ol the bandage, then a 
knot, and oil scamp, red little brown-faced lad. 
"•Mary, here is your medicine, remember-^one 
teaspoon! til drink, before eat,- no " water—take 
the cloth oil four hand Jacob, I’ll be ready for 
you in a moment.”

Kail! lap : tap ! tame upon the cabin door. The 
< all was hurriedly answered, and there stood a 
strange white man with him arm in a sling.

lie was ( ipdialU invited to cotne in, and 
told hi- store.

soon

It is a very u n Usual tiling to see white men 
walking about m tin- part of the country, but |Ust 
at that particulai tune unusual things were 
happening on the Reserve.

Ihe Department ol Indian Affairs had decided 
that a i omfottable residence must be provided 
for the worker on the James Smith Reserve, and 
great piles o| lumber, sand, lime, cement, etc., 
Were a joyous sight as day after day the Pale-face 
passed the spot upon which the new house was 
to be built.

This strange white man had been engaged to 
do the excavation work, and two days before his 
visit to the cabin had injured his finger. He had, 
however, continued his work until the following 
afternoon, when the injury had become so painful 
he was compelled to resort to his bunk.

He had had a ijfleepless night, and the hand had 
grown rapidly worse.

After those long hours of suffering. alone in 
the darkness, how welcome the grey dawn of 
morning.

He hurried to the Mission House. ‘A ou 
have a verv bad hand.” announced the mis
sionary. “A hospital nurse lives on this Re
serve. I advise you to go to see her. She lives 
about half a mile up the trail, on the left-hand 
side, over in the woods. You can’t miss the 
house a little log cabin recently white-washed.”

And" this was he who was before me.
On unwrapping the hand an awful sight was 

greeted. Scptu trouble develops rapidly—the 
huger, the hand, the arm. were all swollen and 
inflamed -he w as in a serious condition. So pro
nounced was that dreaded, red streak running up 
the arm lie had had a chill, his pulse was rapid 
and temperature high

Oh, that a doctor were only here, inwardly 
sighed the white medicine woman. Rut the Re
serve is not the "Never. Never hand. neither 
is the Pale-face a "( incierella, and doctoi - do 
not come in response to wishes—and it is very 
evident no time must he lo-l.

“Yes,” said the patient, a- he drank the con- 
f oc tion mixed for hiv-P^hal benefit, never mind 
what it was, that’s mv secret "1 vc got good gt it. 
I can stand it.”

“Look the other wav.” said the medicine 
woman, and in the twinkling of an eve. the in
cision was made, then irrigated and packed with 

iodoform gauze.
For several dav< he was a dispensary patient 

and an ideal one, too. When the arm gave inch 
cations of returning to its normal condition-, and 
danger was passed, the patient decided to gh' 
up his “job.” and to return to hi- horn

lie felt indebted to the "m du hi 
the “bog C (bin in the Wood'- " 
give remuneration. ®

He was he.trtilv assured that 11 ■ 
charges, that the Pale-fare u a - • • 11

stead.
woman” m 

d wished to

By ANNA ASHNATH HAWLEY.

"•Il U had bwn 1,1 her power to give aid to one
tl0ublc so far fr°t» towns and doctors and so 

he graciously expressed Ins thanks and apprecia
tion, listened to suggestions in reference to (.un
turned treatment, said good-bye and was off.

”Ves,” mused the Pale-face, as she watched him 
out of sight, "he’s a brick—that fellow- certainly 
has courage, back-bone, grit.. or whatever you 
call it that was an aw lui incision to make with
out an anesthetic, but there was no way out of 
it In- I de practically depended upon immediate 
action- his temperature was certainly climbing 
that Sunday morning, ”

At its best a nurse’s life is plentifully sprinkled 
with shadows—this is one ot the brighter spots 
when success crowns one’s efforts. W hen pain is 
relieved, the sufferer made comfortable, the sick 
made well—there comes the sweet, sweet thought 
in the language of our Guild of St. Barnabas’ 
motto: “Je le pan say ; Dieu le guard,” (“I 
tended him ; God healed him. |

He left this saying for us :
“Inasmuch as ye have done it to the least of these, 
My brethren, ye have done it unto Me.”
Ihus in His sick and sorrowful do we 
Behold and love our Master Christ.
And such a sweetness is there in this ministry, 
That all the pleasures of the world seem poor.

Eighteen months had passed away and it was 
nearing the joyous season of Christmas. It was 
the last day of school before the holidays, and the 
P.ile-face regretted that it was necessary to make 
an announcement which would not bring happi
ness to the duskv children before her.

This was the situation : The pupils had faith
fully worked during the year in order to earn 
money to augment the school library. The De
partment of Indian Affairs had sent a pretty book
case, but one shelf was empty, and we wanted to 
see it filled. And not only that, but the little In
dians longed for some new books the old ones 
had become too familiar to be of much interest. 
We had in hand ten dollars—and that should fill 
that empty shelf.

But an unforeseen account had come in. one 
we never expected to have the pleasure i ? ) of 
honouring and- a disappointment had come from 
an unexpected quarter. The result was financ ial 
embarrassment.

True are the words : “We never know what s 
going to happen. “We never know when the tide 
may take a turn.”

We get an individual to do u- a favour and when 
we ask for the account, a gush of generosity fills 
his heart and he replies so graciously. “There 
are no charges.’

W’e ask the same favour the following year not 
omitting the sincere request- “Kindly send in 
vour account.’’

The favour i- granted, no account appears, and 
oh, we arc so glad, so grateful we wish bless
ings upon his head then several months later in 
comes the delayed account and no funds have 

\Y<*.

Again', the Indian children and the teacher had 
incurred an expense in getting several drawings 
framed for the schoolroom drawings which had 
won prizes at the white man’s fair.

y,.„_ thrv were framed on tin strength of that 
bale which a friend in Ottawa had never vet failed 

to send annual!v.
•|-|v. a’e n ver g 1 atuitou-lv dtstribut-

in. t 111 best iniere-ts of the
1,,,1,1(1 give a small thanh- 
lviiig benefit from the bale. 
. a tende; IV to r> ntperiz OT

.1,

felt 0

,t tb i
Tie.! inv vle-n r 
V.vtlimg which

Soy

savours of chant; i- discern i aged on this Reserva
tion.

Well that bale didn't come 1
Ihe tabule thing in a nutshell was this : Those 

accounts must be settled and that precious ten 
dollars must go and we rannot have the books.

But children,” continued the Pale-face, “we 
will do nothing until the New Year. We-don’t 
know .what might happen—wv don’t know who 
might think of us at this Christmas season. We 
must never forget that there is One Who under
stand- the situation. One Who is looking down 
upon us at this very moment, and knows that our 
hearts are troubled. One, all-sufficient, all-power
ful. He might put it into the heart of someone 
to well whom must we ask to straighten out 
this financial tangle ?”

I p went the little brown hands, and the name 
upon every lip was the sacred one of “God.”

I he Christmas mail ! What magic in the words 1
Letter after letter is carefully opened; oh, the 

dear ones so far away- how sweet of them to re
member.

How we linger over the loving messages—read 
them again and again—and there are messages 
from those whom :

We met like ships upon the sea,
Who hold an hour’s converse, so short, so sweet, 
One little hour, and then away they speed 
On lovely paths, through mist and cloud and foam 
To meet no more.

Here i- a letter—neither postmark nor hand
writing is familiar.

The letter runs : “This letter will help to show 
you that I have not forgotten your help in the 
time of my need. 1 often think of you living and 
working on that Indian Reserve,—I hope you now 
have a comfortable house.

“I wish you and your dusky people a very happy 
and joyuu- Christmas and a glad New Year. I 
am enclosing a little thank-offering which 1 ask 
you to use in your work in any way you wish.”

I he tiny envelope enclosed had slipped into my 
lap. It contained a slip of paper upon which were 
written these words :

“To the Medicine Woman, from the man with 
the big finger,”—and there lay a crisp tcn-dollar 
bill.

A tear is brushed hastily away.
What joy, what happiness were brought to the 

hearts of the dusky children and the medicine 
woman at this Holy Season, because he remem
bered.

Oh I that he could have heard the loud, hearty, 
continuous applause following the announcement 
at the re opening of school.

I p went a little brown hand.
“Ye-, Winnogene.”
"Did God tel! that man to send the money Y’
“Yes, I feel sure that lie did,”- and faith was 

strengthened.
Our accounts were settled, our books were sent 

for, and words cannot adequately express the 
gratitude of our hearts. May God abundantly 
bless the “Man who had the big finger.”

From iNfii Sc arth Street, Regina, Sask.

\ dear old nurse who has become deaf and 
nearlv blind said to one who pitied her : “You 
are mourning for me, my dear, and there s no 
need ; I am as happy as a child. 1 sometimes 
think I am a child whom the Lord is hu-h-a bving 

• long sleep. For when I"was a nurse-girl, 
alwavs told me to speak verv soft 

and low, m darken tin- room, that her little one 
might go to sleep ; and now all noises are hushed 
,mcl -til! to me and the bonnv earth seems dim 
;in,| dark, and I know it’- mv Father calling me 
aw,iv to mv long sleep. I am verv well content, 

fret for me.” The Wat< hword.

to mv 
mv misMi

id von mu -
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LETTER FROM DR. TAYLOR
you had a ktndlx refermer to tIn ■ rri eut siiddi n loss t11V1U N km 'w that we ha v e mdr finite lx pos| polled

of our tw it children and Mis. Tax liii''s illness, 11 i'll!' 1 cturn. Mrs. Tax lor''- impi ox ed health gives

was stated that, in reph to Dt Mott's cable calling ; i ' iv hie ground lot hope that we max c on

furlough, w r w ou <! ! inuc on w it bout a bncak in thi < time of pm ulmr

probably he returning in a few weeks. ] may add •ppoi tunit\ in China Dr . Mott has .ig.im i .ibleu

that since that lime.a friand in Canada, wall k now n 
in business ait ala'., has written urg ing oui raturn. 
and generously offering to defray all the expense - 
of the journev to Canada and hack again to China 
I write now. however, to a»k xam to he so goad

me an imitation to take 
Campaign of Kvangelism among the (iovernment 
students of China, to he held in the tall ot i iAT 
Tin- recent series of meetings for ■ (iovernment 
students m t Inna, held b\ Or. Mott, which I had

y|,v honour of oigani/ing. luxe alreach resulted in 
more than one thousand of these students being 
added to the churches. The .political situation is 
still unsettled, but the prospects of peace are 
brighter than for many months. The opportuni
ties for Christian work are even greater than a 
x oar ago. The national problems have created 
among the thinking classes a new spirit of seri
ousness and empiirv which is most favourable to 
the cartwing on of spiritual work.

W K Tavlor.

The Employed Staff of the Chinese Christian Student Movement, Shanghai, 1912. Members, 2,000. Annual Budget, $20,000__all
contributed in Shanghai by Chinese—000 in regular Bible Study

The Rkv. XV. E. Taylor, Ph. D. (Chairman), a son of the Rev. XX'. J. Taylor, Rector of St. Mary's, Out., and Rural Dean, is a graduate of Toronto 
University and XVycbtl'e College. After serving as Dean of XVyelifle College, Dr. Taylor was called in 190f> to work among the students at Shanghai

in connection with the Y.M.C.A. His recent bereavement will be in the memory of all our readers.

’NEATH SYRIAN STARS
By Albert I). Watson, M.I).

Floating o'er Judea’s plains,
And down the echoing height,

I lark, the love-evangel strains 
Are blending with the night. 

Angel voices from the skv
With music fill each vale and glen 

“Glory he to God on high.
On earth, good w ill to men. ”

Evermore that wondrous strain 
I'he door of hope unbars.

Whether in the cloistered fane 
Or ’ne.ith the Syrian stars.

Swig the joy-notes once again.
Xtid let them echo to the skv: 

'Bearn on earth, good will to men, 
G'nrv ’o God on high. ”

Still is heard the shepherd's quest 
That rose to Bethlehem’s walls, 

Burdened w ith a great unrest.
The world for Christ still rails ; 

From the vales and hills He trod.
Still rings the song that ne’er shall 

“Glory, glory he to God,
lo men, good will and peace. ”

Angel harps, our souls inspire 
W ith grace to conquer wrong,

I' ill us with a deep desire 
lo live the ang'el song,

I ill the life of love he found 
In every land beneath the skv, 

d ill the whole wide world resound 
Glorv to God on high.’’
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KL.TTY well all t he village (ailed |
scamp, and wile Il von have given
a bad n.i nu ■ it is kinder to hang

"£

Hut Smith was not hung, because he 
ran a wav and enlisted in the Royal Marine 
Artillery. Ilis own mother did not grieve at 
losing him ; he had been a constant discredit to 
the fainih when at home, and they trembled to 
hear of him when he was away.

Whethet is was the three vears’ discipline, or 
whether it was getting away from his own bad

Hut suddenly an order came for the s,,u.,dr 

to move to Durban, and the rumour spread tl 
war in the Transvaal had begun. The Marin 
and a Naval contingent, in fighting trim, w, 
landed. Sergt. Smith among them. ||v felt | 
day had come his chance to show his village, ti
tle was not the good-for-nothing they thought hit 

Hut day after day passed, and no opportuni 

came. He had not often prayed in his life, b 
one night as he was lving in his tent he sai 
under his breath :

8n

had come : the , bailee lie had played for. It was the 
work of a second tor Smith to dash aside into the 
y mss. and with a w ild w hoop make direct for the 
Boor, lie was one of a dozen who were lying'in 
ambush around him. Hut Smith's end was already 
accomplished. He had diverted attention to him- 
'' ‘f- Ilis officer had had time to take in the 
situation, and meanwhile the bullets intended for 
him had found their home elsewhere.

Whirr! whizz ' and Sergt. Smith, the man with
out a chance, fell shot through the heart. There 
was no time for the others to attend to him. They 
were engaged in defending their own lives, and 
finally drove hack the ambushed party evidently, 
like themselves, scouting-.

And the silent figure of young Smith lav among 
the reeds.

.HlfiCIlV1 e1
Mllli

■.

■**»*. re*'"*'-

SB»--

I* j§

• '**■ «•, 'Hill

■mF'l" '

tin : :!

Siiiiiilllll;
Modern China—The ShanghaLNanking Railway Station in Shanghai.

name, is not certain, but when he came back for 
a week's leave before being drafted for service 

with the Cape squadron, he was not the same 
kind of man who had left home three years be
fore. Hut the bad name stuck to him still, and 

he was not welcomed^
With a lump in his throat he was only a boy 

still, for all the glory of his uniform he went off 
again the next day. and as he look, d back he 

muttered :
“I’ll never come back, never, till I’ve done 

something you will all be proud of.
Poor;, lonelv. heart-sore bow hr never did.

* * *

Three years had come and gone, ft was C81 ■ 
Sergt. Smith had three badge- on bis right arm,

which meant that he bad cat nt ,n 'v b'
and country. Hut no ,y>| „ a t it v for doing any

thing to win special di-t in. t -a bad ' "mi • ,inf 
was due to leave for borne in another month.

•‘Oh, Lord, give me a chance; Lord, 1 never 
had no fair chance, give me a chance to-morrow.’

And his chance came to-morrow.
It was not in one of the big battles which in 

the last war in the Transvaal were all big 
disasters- that his day came. He was one of a 
miall band sent out on vidotte duty. A voung 
officer was in charge of the reconnoitring party, 

which went out and returned almost within sight 
..f the town which served as their base without 

seeing any sign of the enemy.
The lieutenant in charge was in front, perhaps 

owing to their nearness to home a little off his 
guard. Smith and a small hodv of men followed.

The ground just livre was swampv. and covered 

with long reedy grass, high enough to hide a 
man. Suddenly, glancing to the right. Smith saw 
., face gleaming through the grass. It was the 
face of a Hoer. and h- was lifting his rifle to take 
deliberate aim at the officer in front. The chance

Hut the tiring had been heard from the town, 
and a party of blue-jackets were dispatched to the 
scene. There two of them, stalwart men who had 
known Smith on board ship, found him.

Gently they lifted him up, and did what they 
are doing to-day- for history is always repeating 
itself acted the good Samaritan to the wounded, 
and tried to revive him into consciousness. But 
the flicker of life was short. He looked up and 
opened his eyes :

“Tell them at home. / did it. They thought 1 
was good for nothing, but I never had any chance. 
God gave me my chance at last, and I did it. He 

sure and tell them.”
# * * * * * * - * 

\nd in Sergt Smith’s village they will tell you 
with pride to-dav that there was a man in their 
village once who. if he had not died, would have 
been recommended for the \ i< toria Cross. He 

had his < banco at last.
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The Quiet Hour
Secret prayvi î» thv gie.itcst cnvmx ilie. Di x il

Rv: igion is not a s;1! ol opinions hut 111 < 
Jesus C lu ist.

1 niess |esus Christ is Lord of 
!.01 d at all.

not

1 he Spirit "hclpvth our infirmities" but lievet 
our /tisnitss'.

One of the worst perils of Christian lives lies 
in self-indulgence.

I he highw.ix man sax> 'Dour money or xoui 
life," hut Cod takes both.

It is idle to talk ot reality in out religion if tj.iv 
Cross has no olace in it.

* * ■* *

We cannot serve Cod and iii.itij.nion, but we 
can serve God with mammon.

* * * *

If \vc would find joy m our religion, we must 
abandon ourselves altogi tiler to Christ.

There should be no unceitaint> in ilie minds of 
men as to whose banner we are in rolling or tight
ing under.

* # * *

There is no other life so full of deep, abiding 
joy as the life of self-sacrifice in the serx’ice of 
Christ. * -S -* *

A saint is not one who does extraordinary 
things, but one who does small things extraordin
arily well.

11 an x thing will bleak oui Ileal 1 s and illicit 
l hem into the love ot God. it will he the knowledge 
ol Mm great, eternal, tender love loi us.

"Happiness is the blue hint which men seek 
and rarely find ; jox is the white dove that abides 
m the heart of those who know the Lord.

"Once, onlx once,' ies oui journey Abet ore U' 
"Once, onlx once." is our 'holt life below,

Never again come the same finish'd passes,
Never twice over - the same steps to go.

Ni x ei returning, the dew of the morning,
Never twice over, the heat of the day,

"Once, only once," coifte the afternoon shadows, 
liven then fading in twilight^w ay.

"Once, onlx once," let us evci remember,
"Once, only once,'’ let us frequently say, 

Looking not backward, but looking before us, 
God. grant us—Home in Kternity's day.

W hat is a Christian : One who, born again 
Of God's good Spirit. follows in the train 

Of his redeeming Lord.

v Knowing His will he seeks that will to 'do 
Whole-heartedly, with purpose firm and true, 

According to 11 is word

Loved of his Lord, he loves 11 ini in return ;
And, like his Lord, his longing soul doth yearn 

To follow and to save.

Those other sheep, who not yet of His fold 
Wander afar o’er mountains bare and cold 

And dark as is the grave.

W hat is a Christian ? One who, saved by grace, 
Looks up to God and sees 1 lis smiling face 

By faith’s far-seeing eye.

lix p,h lent watting he renews his strength 
From dax to dax . until in heaven at length 

Faith's sorrows end in joy.

THK I.K(iHM> OF THK 
ROSK.

CHRISTMAS

An angel i lion in l.iptuie sings;
And music ot seraphic wings 
Is heard upon the holy night 
When shepherds kneel in pale starlight 
Before the I Idly Child new-born,
While darkness hides the breaking dawn.

Beside His manger wept a maid—
For she had naught that could be laid
As gift upon His low lx bed
Saxe love and tears that she might shed—
W hen, lo ! the herald of that night
Passed by in blaze of shining light
And kissed lier eyes, and then she found
Clusters of roses on the ground.

"Fair rose of Paradise." she cried,
"Your buds and blossoms op nitig wide 
Shall crown the Infant Saviour's head 
And hang in garlands round 11 is bed 
And deck His manger like a shrine,
For these pure blossoms are gifts of mine. ’

When earth is hid in winter snows,
We find the maiden’s Christmas rose,
All pure, and fair, and shining white,
It still adorns the Holy Night.
When we feel sad, and lone, and lost, 
And our poor hearts are tempest tost,
Max God’s own angel kiss our eyes 
And bring a rose from Paradise.

Max God send thee this holy night 
A Christmas rose as pure and white 
As that which crowned His infant head. 
And decked w ith blooms | Ms manger bed.

NORDHEIMER
“ Quality Tone

PIANO

The Ideal Christmas Gift
Christmas joy the whole year through, if your piano is a Nordheiiner. 
Why not purchase now ? We will make a liberal allowance for your old 
instrument and arrange convenient terms of payment.

I.«‘l ns mail IIIu*IiniI<mI I atalo”ii<‘.

THE NORDHEIMER RIANO & MUSIC CO.,LIMITED
Hi ml «lllii r, I.*, KIM. ST. it 1ST, TOICOM O 
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Your journey home to the old folks at Christmas 
will indeed he a pleasure if you travel 

over the lines of the

CANADIAN NORTHERN 
railway

The Service that 
has set a nexx- 

Standard

Every Modern 
Convenience and 
Travel Comfort

Courtesy and attention are every day duties of 
Canadian Northern Railway Employees. ' 

Excellent Dining Car Service.
Solid Vestibuled Trains.

«

I oi tickets and all information applv to 
any Canadian Northern Railway Agent or

Toronto Ticket Offices
KING and TORONTO STS 

Main 5179 THE UNION STATIOÏ 
Adel, 3488.
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Christmas In Our Vill
ll.v .1. FAIRFAX, BLAKEBOROUGH.

age
ur A ' '"1 >.|\ wli.it thrx likes about bein’ 

1 *ullu*"'li >'r'11 ' U' -11 ind [' times, bud 
Ar hvv 00r "■'•'Vs at Uarthornc, in 
Yorkshire, an' we Sticks to 'em 'most 

ol all at Ki'ssimuss time.”

So said Will.,-, the pa 11 ia rcb and oldest in

habitant Ol OUI village, the other dav, when dis- 
(UssinK tile forthcoming \ uh-tide custom 
fest |v11 les.

Call home is but oil, 
villages x\ hi, b keep the

and

ol thousands o| English 
season with all the ritual, 

lorn, and fanciful detail of a couple ol centuries 
ago, and suiiound it with a wealth of poetry and 
supei st11 ion « hic 11 Ini'- been lost to the neighbour
ing towns folk m the rush and whirl and matter
ed tact evolution to which they have abandoned
themselves.

Ytlletlde 111 out village m Hot tile \ uletldc of tile- 
tow 11 ; but tlie’ii, like- most other village communi
ties, we- are a little world unto ourselves, so com- 
ple-te- that each unit has his or her place into 
which they have grown naturally, or claim by 
he re-dit y. We an- a tamilx with few secrets, a 
mutual admiration society, praising each other 
and criticizing each other not a little (as is com
mon in most famibes), but allowing no one else 
to do so to the- derogation of the community.

So open is the book of each individual life that 
every one knows what every one else is to have 
for their Christmas dinner, how they came by it, 
and how many will sit down to partake of it, no 
matter how large and how scattered the- family. 
It is common property to whom the squire- has 
sent presi-nts, and whether Mary's, Jenny’s, or 
Sally's goose weighs the most. Equally cosmo
politan is the- rumour ol the success or failure of 
cottage cake bakings, and we have seen with our 
own eyes puddingdiscussing groups wrapt in the 
my steries and scie-lice of bubbling pans, which for 
days ahead herald Christmas with comfortable 
simmer and pleasant odour. W hen the little 
Rout ledge-' e aim- round with the 11 Vessel Cup” 
(really wassail cup) days ago they told us—and 
told us more- in glee than sorrow that then two 
pet rabbits wen- "gittin" fat" in readiness for 
sacrifice at the Christmas altar. 1 lie othe-r 
morning when the Ruby bairns brought the milk 
thev proudly announced, w ith beaming expectancy. 
“ M udders g item C ke-e.ik made, an it - bigger 
than it was last yeear.”

Old Ifessie, a widow these many years, has 
daily announced to all and ..sundry that her eldest 
son, who has “"got on in V world." is cummin 
yam from I. un non, and will buy the ( hristmas 
dinner when lie landed. ‘‘Me-bbe a goose, mebbe 
a torrkev, ’ ’ sa vs Bessie- ; "I can t sax for sartm 
which bud lie ’s goin’ m bm il from t’ home- 
farm , a s there's none good enough in bun non.

So we have for some time- been living, literally 
and figuratively, in the atmosphere of Christmas. 
The two little- village- shops have risen to the 
occasion, and have made a brave show. In the 
evenings the spluttering oil lamp ha' winked 
patronizingly at the lads and lasses who have 
gazed at I he gatlelv wealth of fate inside with 
nose-pr.s^ed admiration. To them the wonders 
of the town windows are- unknown, so that there 
is no comparison of the latter's cotton-wool snow
ed galaxy with the local di-pbix' to spoil then 
wonderment. It is a- well it should be. -°- 
Matthew's daughters spent end' pains m.dri-ss^

ing the-ir window, and. If the t 
crowded and a little too het'-ro'- 
ful. it is voted much superb " t 
display at the- opposition 'tm, 
is sufficient reward Stt- . 
that if Nanny has fe-w.-t "

.. h, - not L-ixe flit

onl v

vouthful customers, for d-

- neons t-
n’d Nanny’s

,o no doubt this
must he admitted

, ...t, 1 .. more-

tot gix e

■umt bullets fur a ha'penny, and Matthc 
twelve ?

Both have done a great trade in “spice,” as 
< ui rants, raisins, and so forth are called, during 
iccent days ; for, from the tiniest cottage- to the 
Hall, \ ule-cake, Christmas-cake, mincemeat, and 
other highly indigestible, but inseparable, fare arc 
to be made.

The old rhyme tells us :

When Kessimuss is drawing nigh.
We’ve Yule-Keeaks made few all ;

I here’s van apiece fer every van,
And a great big keeak fer all.’’

I he "great big cake for all” explains much. 
Not only has an increased family to be provided 
for, but also every caller must, no matter what 
his oi her capacity, and no matter how m.inv calls 
have already been paid, eat cake and cheese to 
the accompaniment of nasty wine. Hospitality is 
a characteristic of village life, and failure to re
spond is apt to give offence.

I he old folk, who foregather at the smithy- 
preparatory to their adjournment to the “Fox and 
Hounds ' for their morning refreshment, daily 
prophesy as to the weather to be experienced at 
Christmas, and recall the snows and frosts of 
their own days when it did snow, and knew how 
to freeze, and when Christmas was Christmas. 
All this is very pardonable, my masters, and is a 
stage you and 1 will some day reach it we are 
granted the years. Sat by the warm tire at the 
“Fox” they wax reminiscent, with their steaming 
glasses in front of them, and recall days when 
“C singers had ta walk ower t’ hedge tops” so 
deep was the snow, and date the epoch by some 
happening at the Hall, “when t’ awd squire were 
nobbut a boot twenty,” or “a year or two efter V 
young squire were born.” They discuss the 
amount of holly berry, the price geese are bring
ing, the state of the pig trade, which always ranks 
next in importance in village life to doings at the 
Hall and politics.

Nor are the old gossips alone in anticipating the 
feast. Church and chapel choirs arc almost 
nightly engaged in practising special music, for 
it would hardly be Christmas without a 
“hanthem” at the church, and door to door carols 
later. The village band have met twice a week, 
and on each occasion have concluded their 
energies at the sign of the “Fox and Hounds, 
wakening the sleepers at “tonning out time” with 
xveird blasts, which have set every dog a-barkmg 
for miles around.

The gamekeepers have been kept busy expMling 
town hawkers on holly-theft bent. The squire has 
arranged shooting days specially to provide him 
with a stock of game for distribution, and the 
youth of the village have been commandeered as 
beaters to aid and abet him in bis annual 
generositv. Tom, the village postman, has 
already begun to fear his Christmas burdens, but 
is more reconciled now that he knows he is to 
|l;iVe two assistants during the busv season.

■On Kessimuss F.ve, we’ve frummettv,
An’ cheese an’ ginger bread :
Mince pies an’ lots of other things 
For Kessimuss time are made.

The programme for Christmas Fve in our 
Ullage is surrounded with much antiquity. Each 
member of the family has his or her part to play. 
Paterfamilias scrapes the sign of the Cross on the 

cheese, the youngest light

ed vule-candles

Si3

--ui win id lui tIn- xxuiei sphere beyond it have no 
doubt brought xxith them much more wonderful 
pi use ni s ini then younger brothers and sisters 
than en bei Matthew s or Nanny's windows ever 
contained. 1 hese are to be put into the slot kings 
ol the snoring children, who went to bed fully 
determined not to close'their eyes till “Awd Father 
Christmas" came.

Me v on 1111 y toik probably arc more phlegmatic 
and less excitable than our town cousins. We 
may be slower of speech and thought, and more 
lethargic in action. But, however true this is 
during the remainder of the year, it is not so at 
N uletide. Excitement lifts the eyelids of the cot- 
lei s children all too early on Christmas morning, 
and is noisily infectious and insistent. Ere the 
most restless and enterprising farm-yard cock 
bird or the earliest chimney has sainted the happy 
morn, the bairns are calling upon “good Christian 
nren to rejoice and offer their salutations, not so 
much, perhaps, to the morn as to the disturbing 
heralds thereof. The demands for the said saluta
tion being ignored, the Atteste, fidèles is impati- 
entlx shouted through the keyhole to the accom
paniment of sleep-forbidding knocks and door bell
exercises,

Christmas Day has begun ! We retire- with 
tu /-.xee/sis (thiria ringing in our ears, and we 
wake w ith the I emte, adoremus Dominum : not 
so beautiful at 6. yo in the- morning as when we 
have- prepared ourselves for the day.

l ater in the morning the- church hells ring out 
their message, and speak as at no other time of 
the \car. Squire- and ploughman. Catholic and 
Dissenter, unite in Christian and Christmas 
unison of feeling, which carries its influence 
throughout the- glad day. The Sign.

AT CHRISTMAS TIME

II

the tall papor-be de-e k- 
xvhile- another cuts the- cake. The 

niant vule-log. half up the chimney and half on 
n,ls it' rnvriad spark' to the- miP-r world 

castle- is keeping

‘it

the fire, st 
to proclaim 
tin- feast.

that rot a' well a' 
M ember-

"Tell us. Aunt Margery,” said Jack, looking 
up from ! he- evergreen rope he was helping his 
little sister to twine, "why do we have Christmas 
greens? Is it a very old custom?”

"Okie 1 than Christmas itselIanswered Aunt 
M.iigery. "I mean that in ancient times in Eng
land, 1 Ik- Druids, who were heathen priests, you 
know, taught the- people- to believe- that green 
boughs hung before- .1 door would ward off evil 
spirits.' They also worshipped certain trees, and 
made sacrifices to them. When 1 he Christian mis
sionaries carne and began to teach the people 
about Christ, they were wise enough not to try to 
change all the old ways at once, hut to put new 
meanings into them and make them over into 
Christian uses. Thus when it became the ^custom 
to celebrate- Christ’s birthday , green boughs were 
used tor decoration, not any longer as a defence 
against evil spirits, but as symbols of joy and 
stn-ngth, in memory ol the- palm branches strewn 
before- our Lord on Ills entry into Jerusalem. 
One- old German legend tells us that Saint 
Winifred one day went out into the woods, and 
xv it h his own hands cut elown .1 green oak tree 
that the heathen people hail been worshipping. 
As it fell to one side, a tiny Tve-rgri-i-n tree was 
se-e-n grow ing behind it. Saint W inifred made the 
people look e lose-lv at this little tree- and showed 
them how straight and strong it was, how it 
pointed always up to he-a vein and how ils green
ness w as a sxrnbol of external life. “lake this 
for your ‘holy tree.' ” said he-, “and gather round 
it. not in the wild woods, but in venir own homes, 
with x our children round von and with loving 
gifts,”, “What a beautiful store ’” Jack cried. “I 
wish it were true, 
any rate,” 'aid - 
bec ause of the- one- meaning back of it all : that 
.-vet since- the First Christmas the season of our 
laud’s birth has h- - a considered such a blessed 
hole- time that tb.-n all Nature, as well as all men,

Aunt Margery smiled. “At 
worth remembering..

of the familv who have left tnll't rejoice
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A Well-known English Clergyman
Sketch of the Life of Prebendary WEBB-PEPLOE, M.A.

carn-

AM(JX(| th(; English clergymen of the past 
half-century, a high and honoured place 
has been taken by Rev. Prebendary 
llanmer William Webb-Peploe, whose 

jubilee as a clergyman was recently celebrated. 
He is known by those who have watched his 
career as a man highly gifted, alike as a preacher 
of the Gospel to those whq are as yet strangers 

» to its saving power, and as a leader of believers 
into fuller experience of the unsearchable riches 
of Christ. Then, he is an enthusiastic and e; 
est labourer in the cause of missions 
to the Jews and to the heathen ; and 
it is indeed difficult to think of any 
good cause in connection with which 
he has not been a ready and valued 
helper. ,

He was the younger son of Rev J. B.
Webb, who adopted the name of Peploe 
as one of the requirements of the 
entail, on his succession to Garnstone 
Castle, Herefordshire. His mother— 
best known to the outside world as 
Mrs. Annie Webb—was an author with 
talents of a remarkable character.
She was one of a family of seventeen 
children, and was practically self- 
educated ; but so wide and thorough 
was the range of her studies, and so 
retentive her memory, that she was 
frequently referred to by her husband 
and sons for information connected 
with their several callings. Her best 
known book was V Naomi, or the 
Last Days of Jerusalem”; but she 
wrote over twenty other books, de
scriptive of different countries, and 
each so well-informed that it might 
have been the work of one of the best- 
informed inhabitants of the land. It 
was in terms of enthusiasm and 
gratitude that the Prebendary referred 
to both of his parents.

The influence of a tract on Mr. 
Webb-Peploe’s early experience has 
been thus described by himself: “In 
the year 1856, I was with a private 
tutor in Derbyshire, trying to forget 
God, I fear, and to live for self and 
the world, when I spent a night at 
Mr. F. Wright's house, Osmaston 
Manor. 11 is son. the late Rev. Henry 
Wright, hon. secretary of the Church 
Missionary Society, a young man not 
then ordained, got me out at night and 
spoke solemnly to me about my soul, 
ing he gave me a Bible.

“Then I drove into Derby, and, having a few 
hours to spare. I began to think how 1 could 
shake off the impressions of the previous night’s 
talk ; and. seeing that the ‘Derbv Races’ were on. 
I thought I wquld go there the only time in mv 
life that I ever thought of seeing a horse-race. 
As I arrived, the gates were shut (for a race to go 
by), and a young man said: T beg vour pardon, 
sir, would you look at this paper? T thought hi 
wanted me to read something for him, so I looked, 
and the onlv words on the paper were : ‘Reader, 
if vou died to-nipht would your sjnul he in hell.

“I turned and fled, as if Cod Himself (or Satan 1 
were after me to seize me. and never ri sted till I 
had gone seven miles out to mv tutor’s, ns hard 
as T could go. Other cir-umstances were 
graciouslv given to help and to hold m> to th 
Lord. but. thank Cod. from that day my gracious 
Saviour had got me and would not let me go.

< ourse, I was then only frightened, not pleased ;

pn, and I never reallybut the good work was 
went back to the world.■‘fl 

In his youth the Prebendary was a great athlete, 
and when he went to Cambridge he speedily found 
himself in the gymnasium. On the first or second 
day of the term he was showing what he could 
do on the cross-ladder, which rose at one end to 
a height of fifteen feet, when he fell, and sus
tained an injury to the spine so serious that it 
seemed as though he were about to die. He was
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Next morn- spared, but he had to spend three years on his 
hark. At the end of the first year he said : “lam 
going to jump against the ’Varsity,” and the 
doctor, thinking he was joking, said : “All 
right.” He won the cup for both high and broad 
jumping : and then returned to his couch for an
other twelve months. At the end of that period 
he did the same with a diving and swimming com 
petition, and again won the cup ; but this exploit 
was also followed by a year on the couch.

All Mr. Webb-Peploe’s examinations—“little- 
go.” degree, and ordination—were., therefore 
passed as he lay on his spinal couch, writing up
wards with a pencil. But he was not vet done 
with serious accidents in connection with athletic 
exercises. After he took his degree, hejwent abroad 
in search of health. At Dresden he went skating, 
fell, and found he could not rise. He had cracked 
, hip-bone, and it was ten months before he was 
able to walk agairf. After all these experiences, 
however as he looks hack over the half-centurv

since his ordination, he says, with a thankful 
heart, that by God's mercy, he is working almost 
harder than ever—having nearly reached the age 
of seventy-six.

I he story of how this teacher and helper of 
others was led into “the rest of faith” was told in 
a very simple and touching way. In 1874, he and 
Mrs. Webb-Peploe went to Saltburmon-Sea, with 1 
their youngest child—then a year old. On the 
shore the Prebendary saw the late Sir Arthur 
Blackwood, with whom, however, he had never 
happened to meet. When he explained who he 
was, Sir Arthur held his hand tightly as he.asked : 
“Have you got ‘rest’?”

The answer was : “Yes, I hope so.”
“What do you mean by that?” was the further 

inquiry.
'I hat my sins are all forgiven through the 

blood of Jesus Christ, and that He will take me 
home to. heaven when I die.”

“Yes, but what about the time be
tween ? Have you rest in all your 
work as a clergyman, and in your 
parish troubles ?”

“No ; I wish I had.”
“I want the same,” said Sir Arthur ; 

“and to-day the great Oxford Conven
tion begins. Mrs. Trotter is going to 
write to me every day an account of 
the meetings ; you and I can meet and 
pray that God will give us this bless
ing of the rest of faith which 
they are going to speak of there. 
God is not confined to Oxford. ”

They met for three days, and then 
God suddenly called away Mr. Webb- 
Peploe’s little one. He had to take 
the body home, and arrived there 
much wounded in feeling through 
contact with people who did not under
stand his circumstances. Immediate
ly after the funeral, he set himself to 
prepare a sermon for his people ; and 
found in the Lesson for the day the 
text, 2 Cor. 12:9—“My Grace is suf
ficient for thee.” After about two 
hours spent in preparing the sermon, 
he rose and said to himself : “It is 
not true ; I do not find it sufficient 
under this heavy trouble that has be
fallen me.” As he wiped his eyes he 
saw over his table an illuminated text- 
card which his mother had given him, 
bearing the same words. The “is” 
was bold and in bright green ; the 
“My” and the “THEE” were both in 
black letters.

“I even heard, I may say, a voice 
which seemed to say the words : ‘You 
fool, how dare you ask God to MAKE 
what IS. Believe His word. Get up 
and trust Him, and you will find it 
true at every point.’ That changed 
the whole of my life, from one of fret 

and fear, to one that has been more or less ever 
since a life of rest and peace, and a life of trust 
in a sufficient Saviour.” Within a month the 
governess in the family said to Mrs. Webb-Peploe : 
“The farmers are remarking how much changed 
the vicar is: he does not seem fretful any more, 
but seems to be quiet and gentle about every
thing.”

Soon he became widely known as a helper of 
others, for in the following year, 1875, he went 
to the Brighton Convention, and was suddenly 
called upon by the chairman, in response to a re
quest sent in", to explain the difference between 
the teaching given there and that which wms 
ordinarilv given bv Evangelical teachers, on the 
subject of Sanctification. He was himself there 
as a learner, but for the first time he told this 
storv of God’s goodness to himself, and of the 

■ tPXt_ “My grace IS sufficient for thee.” “Never,” 
he said, “have I seen an audience so moved as 
was that one. A very large number broke into

Keswick.

1
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tears, aiid swim il to be deeply moved b> Cit'd s 
message to themselves. Wherever 1 went, through
out the whole convention, people stopped me to 
say: 'God bless you lor that "Is," it will change 
the «hole of m\ life, I hope.' " One hmigin 1 
said : "God Almighty bless you for dat is. ' 
When 1 do get back to my home, 1 vill have' lnm 
put upon the vail, and he shall be such a great 
big ‘IS’ as shall make all the people stare.

From that day onward, the l’rebendary has un
ceasingly received letters of thanks for the Mes
sage of God to men's souls which this beautiful 
text has been used to convey through him. A 
newspaper reporter was so moved by an address 
on the text, “l-'ret not," that he said that though 
he had an old grudge against Mr. Webb-Peploe 
for rapid speaking, his feeling was now totally dn 
feront—for he had learned from the text, and the 
accompanying address, not to tret, but to be still.

The Brighton meetings were followed in the 
autumn of 1775 by the first Keswick Convention, 
and from that time onward he has been an at
tendant there—excepting for two years, when he 
was absent, first on account of illness, and the 
second time on account of the death of his son. 
Multitudes have praised God for the rich and 
varied messages that have fallen from the lips of 
His servant, pointing the way into a life of bless
ing such as they had never known before ; but he 
modestly remarks that all the teaching he has 
been able to give has sprung from his experience 
in connection with the text : “My grace IS suf
ficient for thee.” So, as many can tell, the pray
ers of Sir Arthur Blackwood and of Mr. Webb- 
Peploe himself, at Saltburn-on-Sea, have by the 
goodness of God been abundantlv answered, both 
in his own experience and in that of those who 
have come under his influence.

It was indeed the story of the text as told at 
Brighton which led to his settlement at St. Paul’s, 
Onslow-square, London. He was then labouring 
in an obscure Herefordshire village, and had gone

10 Sw itzi t iand 111 m an iwm health, when lie heaid 
ol the death ot the tonner nuumbeiit. lie Had 
Mime interest 111 the 1 hutch, bet ause it had been 
built for Ills uncle. Rev. Lape! Muiy lieux ; but it 
was 'without a single ihougnl ot limisell that lie 
began to pray that God would send tnc right man 
to that important palish. 1 he patron, the late 
Sir Charles Freake, was pressed - by some 
It lends, who had been at Brighton, to oiler the 
parish to him, and there he has been labouring 
tor the past thirty-seven years.

The interest of Prebendary Webb-l’eploe in 
work among the Jews the beginnings ot which 
he traces to his mother's book, "Naomi”—have 
found outlet tor many years as President of the 
barbican Mission to the Jews, and as a devoted 
adherent to and worker tor the London Jews' So
ciety. In connection with the former Society he 
has had th.e remarkable privilege of baptizing 
ninety-six of those who have found their way Iront 
the Jewish faith to the acknowledgment of the 
Lord Jesus Christ as their Messiah and their 
Saviour. During his presidency the work oj the 
Barbican Mission has made a great advance, and 
it is now one of the most helpful missions among 
the Jews 111 Fast London. An open preaching- 
ground beside the mission-house is associated 
with the name of his mother, and a home for 
Jewish children at Upper Footing is called Naomi 
House, in further memory of Irfr whose work 
has been translated into almost every European 
language, and in a Yiddish version is found of 
great value in Christian effort among the Jews.

At various centres of Christian concourse Pre-8
bendary Webb-Peploe has been greatly used of 
God in the upbuilding of saints. At Mildmay 
Conference his expositions and applications of 
Scripture have been with power. But it is with 
Keswick Convention that he' is most frequently 
identified ; and his personal talks, Bible-readings, 
and addresses at the great gatherings there have 
marked the turning point in many lives. “The

ivsi of 1.11th" is written bold and clear on his 
own life, so that he who 1 uns may read ; and men 
and women are now witnessing lor the Lord in 
all parts ot the world, with joy and gladness more 
abundant than they ever knew till the Lord spoke 
to them through Prebendary Webb-Peploe.

SOM F FUNNY BRKAKS.

A newspaper man has made the fol
lowing collection of freaks in advertis
ing, and shows what the misplacing or 
omission of a word or a comma does 
I or a sentence :

Wanted A room by a young gentle
man with double doors.

Wanted- A man to take care of 
hoi s< s w ho can speak German.

Wanted Ladies to sew buttons on 
the second story of Smith and Brown 
building.

Wanted- A dog by a little boy with 
pointed ears.

Wanted A Boy who can open
oysters with a reference.

Wanted A11 organist and a boy to 
blow the same.

Wanted A boy to be inside and 
partly outside the counter.

Wanted A room for two young 
gentlemen about 30 feet long and 20 
feet broad.

Wanted A furnished room by a 
lady about tb feet square.

Wanted— A cow by an old lady with 
crumpled horns.

For Sale—A nice large dog, will 
eat any thing, very fond of children.

Lost—A green lady's pockctbook.

Are you going to
buy

"X X 7E are Specialists in Fine 
Printing, and will be 

glad to give you particulars or 
make suggestions on Books, 
Catalogues, Office Stationery, 
Church or other Printing re
quiring prompt attention and 
first-class workmanship.

Printing
r>

The
Monetary Times Printing
Company of Canada, Limited
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How Molly Went A-Visiting at Christm
u AUNT ALISON.

MOLLY'S parents had had to go 
abroad for a year, and Molly, 
to her great disgust, had been 

placed in a boarding-school during 
their absence.

“Kven for the Christmas holidays !” 
she had cried, feeling, naturally, very- 
miserable. But when an invitation 
came to her from her mother’s uncle 
to come and spend Chirstmas with 
him, her mood changed, and she felt 
suddenly that Christmas at school 
would not be so very bad after all;'in 
fact, it might be quite jolly—better, 
at any rate, than spent alone with an 
old gentleman in a dull house in the 
country. And as she sat in the corner

train puffed on slowly. Molly wished 
it would cease moving at all ; but on 
it went, and soon it was evident that 
they were slowing down for another 
station.

And then Molly did a dreadful 
thing. She saw a carriage drawn up 
outside the station, with a cross-look
ing coachman on the box and a prim 
woman standing by the door ; and 
Molly’s last shred of courage vanish
ed. A panic seized her. She couldn’t 
get out and face them : she w-ouldn’t. 
She would travel straight on and 
hide, or do something—anything 
rather than stay with all those 
strangers ; and she curled herself

I he blood rushed hotly over Molly's 
fair. She had forgotten about her 
luggage. Of course it would be put 
out on the platform, where they could 
not fail to see it. The engine whistl- 
td again, and the- voices spoke more 
rapidly. ‘‘She’s missed it, ma’am, 
that’s all.”

‘It’s very tiresome,” said the 
woman sharply. ‘‘John’ll be so cross 
at having to bring the horses all the 
way again.” The train began to 
move. “Well, porter, you’ll look out 
for her by the next ; a young lady, 
with long golden hair and wearing a 
green coat and scarlet cap------”

Molly had a terrifying moment while 
her carriage was passing them both ; 
but everything, it seemed to her, was 
terrifying now. There would be a 
fuss because the horses had to be 
brought out again, and there would be

only two persons on the platform be
sides the station master and porter, 
and they were a little girl, who had 
evidently just come home for her holi
days, and her jolly-looking father, 
who had evidently come to meet her. 
The tears came into Molly’s eyes as 
she looked on at the meeting. Oh, if 
only her father were there to get her 
out of all her troubles, she thought 
longingly.

When the big father had kissed his 
little girl, and untwined her arms 
from his neck, her eyes fell on the 
other little girl, standing looking so 
forlorn and miserable.

“Why, Peggy!” he exclaimed, re
proachfully, “you should have told me 
you had brought home a friend," and 
he took Molly’s hand to welcome her.

Peggy looked amazed. “But it 
isn’t—don’t know her!” she replied.
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of the railway carriage on her way to 
The Grange Molly was feeling very 
unhappy and wretchedly shy.

“I hate strangers,” she thought. 
“I shan’t know what to talk about, 
and it won’t be a bit like Christmas. 
Oh ! and there will be the servants, 
too; I expect they are fearfully prim 
and fidgety. Oh! I can’t go. Why 
did mother tell him about me? I 
wish she hadn’t.”

She really was horribly shy and 
nervous and as the train drew nearer 
and nearer to Sunnymead Station her 
nervousness increased. She felt she 
could not possibly get out and face 
all she would have to face so soon 
now. N , f

At the station before Sunnymead 
the last of her fellow-passengers got^ 
out of her compartment, and, 
strangers though they were, this left 
Molly feeling even more.lonely. Ihe

The Wonders of Toyland Studied at Christmas-tide.

tightly back in the corner, with the 
curtain pulled well forward, hiding 
herself as much as she could—and 
waited !

Her compartment was in the last 
carriage, and the train w as so long that 
this carriage stood out beydnd the 
platform. Molly could not hear what 
was being said, and, of course, she 
dared not look out ; she could only 
wonder, and wait, and hope that no 
one would hear her heart beating.

At last the bustle seemed to cease, 
the banging and clattering grew less, 
the engine whistled, and then quite 
suddenly, she heard a voice near by 
saving. “Well, she can’t be in the last 
carriage, ma'am, or she’d have put her 
head out and signed ^to someone to 
come and help her out.”

“Of course ; but it is strange all 
the same. We were told she’d come 
by this train, and her luggage is 
here.”

no bounds to John’s anger when he 
found they had come a second time 
for nothing, nor to her uncle’s either. 
No ; she could not possibly go back 
now, and she must never be found, for 
she dared not return to school and 
face Miss Jarvis’s wrath. She must 
conceal herself, somehow.

She began by unfastening her rug- 
strap, and taking out her scarlet cloak 
to put on in place of the green coat ; 
her red cap she turned with the black 
ljning outside. Then, feeling quite a 
criminal, she sat dow-n. But suddenly 
another terror flashed across her 
mind Her ticket ! She could not 
travel on any distance with a ticket to 
Sunnymead only. She could be taken 
up and sent to jail !

At the next station Mollv was just 
as anxious to get out as she had be
fore been reluctant to. It was a quiet 
tittle countrv station, with scarcely 
anvone about. In fact, there were

By that time the station master and 
the porter had come up to Molly.

“Have you any luggage, Miss?" 
asked one.

“Are you expecting someone to meet 
you, Missie ?” asked the other.

Molly longed to rush across the plat
form and away beyond the eyes of 
everyone ; but that was out of the 
question with legs trembling as hers 
were.

“X — o !” she gasped. “I haven’t 
any, I—I——” and then she broke 
down and began to sob. One can ex
cuse her, for she was only twelve, and 
it was cold, and the light was be
ginning to fade, and things did seem 
d-sperate.

Mr. W'entworth laid his hand gently 
bn her shoulder. “Look here,” he 
said, “if Peggy is not your friend, let 
me be one, and help vou.”

“Nobodv can h-lp me,” moaned 
Mollv ; “thev will telegraph to mother
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and daddx, and they’ll be so un- 
happy

"Nothing is so bad that it can’t be 
mended." said Mr. Wentworth, con
solingly ; “and mother and daddy 
would be less worried probably by 
having a telegram than by not having 
one. ’’

“But mother and daddx are 
abroad.’’ said Molly ; “they—

“Look here,’’ said Mr. W'entw’orth, 
patiently; “ let’s begin at the be
ginning, then we shall know better 
how to set to xvork.”

“Things can never be set right,”— 
hopelessly—“1 ought to have got out 
at Sunnymeade, and—I—I didn’t.” It 
was very bitter to have to confess be
fore Peggy and the stationmaster.

“People often make that mistake,” 
laughed Mr. Wentworth.

“But it wasn’t a mistake ; I did it 
on purpose !” There, it was over now 
and they knew the worst, and if they 
called a policeman—well, they must.

“But whatever made you do it, 
child?”

THE CANADIAN C H LI R C H M A N

"1 didn't want to stay with mother's 
uncle. 1 I don’t know him, and 1 was 
afraid"—and tlu-11 out poured tin- 
whole story.

“Look here." said Mr. Wentworth, 
when Molly had finished ; “you must 
come home with us lor to-night, at 
any rate, and to-morrow we will see 
what can be done. Don't you think 
so ?”

Molly looked up with tearful eyes 
and a very grateful face. Peggy 
slipped her hand into hers with a 
friendly squeeze, and in a few minutes 
they were all tucked away in a roomy 
carriage and bowling over the frosty 
roads towards home. Even Molly 
felt that it wras home, though the 
people were all as much strangers to 
her as her dreaded uncle.

“You did not tell me your uncle’s 
name, did you Molly?” asked Mr. 
Wentworth, as they slackened speed a 
little.

“It is Mr. Randolph,” said Molly, 
shamefacedly ; “he lives at The 
Grange. ”

It n had not been so dark she would 
have seen Mr. Wentworth's look of 
surprise; Peggy was telling her, too, 
about the Christmas-tree : “We always 
have it on Christmas Eve,'’ she s.iid : 
"that’ll be tomorrow. Oh! Daddy,
1 wish Molly could stay with us to see 
the tree. ”

“1 think it quite likely that she 
will,” said Mr. Wentworth, laughing, 
"but we will leave till that until to
morrow. Here we tire, at home. Out 
you jump. Peggy.

But Peggy had already jumped, and 
was fixing into the arms of a lady 
standing at the open door. As soon, 
though, as she could get her breath 
she turned for Molly. “Mummy, 
I've brought home a twin, a little girl 
just my age and size. look ! ” and 
Molly was led forward and into the 
warm hall.

There surely never was such a 
family for making one feel at home at 
once. By the time Molly went to 
bed in Peggy’s pretty room she felt 
as though she had known them all 
for years, and she and Peggy lay
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GerfardJieïpfzmap Pianos
Piaiyos of ‘presfi^e

Your Longing for Music 
Easily Satisfied

From a rag time with its irresistible lilt to a woods-poems 
of MacDowell’s is a long step.

You may enjoy either, or very likely both. In any event 
you can satisfy your taste if only you possess a

Gerhard Heintzman
Player Piano

(Which anyone can play—ANYONE)

Why go on through the rest of your life with a longing 
for music ? Why not satisfy that longing for music now ?

• You can produce any music on the GERHARD HEINTZ
MAN. You can put intp that music your own feeling— 
your own interpretation ; it's wonderful what a power this 
puts into your untrained hands.

Every day you put off getting this great boon is a day lost.

Your old instrument taken in part payment—convenient 
terms arranged. Send for the art booklet giving fullest
information.

Our only City salesrooms are :

Gerhard Heintzman, Limited
41-43 Queen St West, Toronto ciïiïîâu
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awake talking as though they could 
never ! vaih the end ol all they had 
to say. l’eggy started up 111 bed once 
and listened eagerly. "Why is daddy 
lakiBg one ol the horses out again 
to-night, 1 wonder!" she exclaimed ; 
nut she soon settled down again, and 
mex went on with their chatter.

the next morning, though, Molly' 
uid not feel so happy. "1 hope Cncle 
Randolph hasn't been worrying about 
me all night," she said, remorselully, 
and she felt liorriblx ashamed ot her
self .

"It is all right, Molly," said Mr. 
Wentworth. "1 took a message last 
night, lie was very much upset about 
you, and was greatly relieved when he 
heard that you were safe.”

"Was he—very angry?” asked 
Molly.

"Not angry, child, but hurt. Don’t 
ever do such a thing again. You 
never know how much pain you give.”

"1 won’t,” said Molly, humbly. 
"I 1 don’t suppose he will want me 
to stax with him now ?"

“Well, 1 asked him to spare you to 
us for a day or two. I told him about 
the Christmas-tree, and how much we 
wanted you, and lie kindly consented 
to your staying.”

Molly’s face brightened consider
ably ; and though her joy was sobered 
by the remembrance of her behaviour, 
it was impossible to be low-spirited 
for long on such a day. There was so 
much to do and see in the morning ; 
and in the afternoon it was time to 
get ready for the party for some 
guests were coming—children and 
grown-ups—and Molly was greatly re
lieved when she found that Mr. Ran
dolph had had some of her clothes 
sent to her, including a party frock.

When they were dressed Peggy and 
Molly stood at the window to watch 
for their visitors’ arrival.

“Oh! Peggy, look ! Here is quite 
an old gentleman coming up the 
drive. Do you think he is coming to 
your party?”

Peggy looked at the new arrival 
critically. ‘‘Perhaps he is a friend 
of daddy 's. 1 hope he is coming ; he
looks so nice and kind ”

And Peggy’s wish was realized, and 
Peggy’s judgment was correct, for of 
all the people there none was jollier 
and kinder or more full of fun than 
the old gentleman, and somehow he 
did not look at all out of place among 
the children grouped about the tree. 
In fact, he was so kind and interested 
in them all, and so sympathetic that 
Molly, who to her astonishment had 
more than one gift from that wonder
ful tree, quite naturally took over her 
new book to show him, and soon both 
were deep in a book-talk. The old 
gentleman, who seemed to know so 
many books and to remember such 
splendid stories, loved, too, some that 
Molly loved—“Black Beauty,” “David 
Copperfield,” and “Grimm’s Fairy 
Tales. ” And how long they would 
have gone on talking no one knows, 
if someone had not come up and hand
ed him a parcel, saying, “Mr. Ran
dolph, that is for you.”

For a moment frightened Molly and 
the old gentleman looked at each other 
without speaking ; then, with a very

I Continued on Page 825).
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Hamilton Church Organ Works
New and rebuilt pipe organs, tracker and pneu 
matic actions. HAMILTON. Ont

W ANTFD ' ()rRanist* P'Pe- :«rd teacher of
TT/Ali « piano open for engagement. Re
ferences furnished. Box 9. Canadian Churchman 
Toronto.

W AMTFH___ We will pay a good cash price
▼f I for old Statutes. Journals,
Sessional Papers, etc., published in Upper Canada 
prior to 1X40. Send us a list of what you have, 
anil we will make \ou an offer The Carswell 
Company. Limited 19 Duncan St reet. Toronto.

BACK NUMBERS ^ANTEU
of the Sund.iy School Times. Write R S. Mason. 
I Church Street. St. Catharines, Ont

WM. SMITH & SON
CHESLEY . ONT. 

Manufacturers of
CHURCH PEWS AND 
CHURCH FURNITURE

Send for Illustrated Folder

THE BAPTIST BOOK ROOM
has moved to 

223 CHURCH STREET

Beautiful Things for
CHRISTMAS GIFTS

CHRISTMAS ANTHEMS 
AND CAROLS

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

GENERAL MUSICAL SUPPLIES
Music sent on Approval to 
Clergy or Choir Leaders■

Ashdown’s Music Store
144 Victoria Strret, Toronto.
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CHURCH CALENDARS

XMASa"cARDS
We have a large assortment of Mowbray 
and S. I VC. lx- lines —Order early for good 
select ion.
Your ' Duplex Knvelopes " — get your 
orders in early and avoid poss.hie delays. 
Class Hooks. Class Collection Kn\ vlopcs. 
etc-
The Church Book Room.

The S S. Supply House
’ll RICHMOND ST. W. - TORONTO

Quiet Talks on Following 
the Christ

The latest volume of “Quiet Talks" radi
ates strength and courage for the 
Christian Ire. B\ S. D. CORDON. 
Price net 75c.

Power Through Prayer
Touches the weak points of our public as 

well as private prayer life. By Rev. 
K. M. BOUNDS. Price ne 75c.

The Parochial Mission
A Handbook for the use of incumbents and 

missioners. By the Rev. W J U 
SHEPPARD. M A. Price net 70c

Christ In the Social Order
By Rev Prof W. M CLOW. O.D.. euthor 

of ‘The Cross in Christian Expérience.” 
Price net i? 1225.

The Gospel of the Second 
Chance

And other Addresses By .1 SIl A> - 
HOLDEN. M A. Price net

T he Rule of Faith and Hope
A brief exposition of the Apostles l reed. 

By ROBERT LAWRENCE OTT. iO- 
D.D. Price net SI.50.

UPPER CANADA TRACT SOCIETY
2 Richmond Street E.. ToronU

JAS M. ROBERTSON. Dep ! ■:

™E C A N A D I A N CHURCHMAN

Christmas is an ideal time to 
make a present to your church

Ecclesiastical Dept.

HENRY B1RKS & SONS, LTD.
MONTREAL

(Personal & General
the Rev. Canon Welch, D.C.L., the 

\ icar <>l Wakefield, preached in West
minster Abbey at evening service on a 
recent Sunday.

At the time ol our going to press 
the condition of Rev. Canon Smith, 
bursar of Huron College, London, re
mains unchanged.

I he Laymen’s Missionary- Move
ment have at last passed the $500,000 
mark by $62,000 for last year. Their 
new objective is $750,000 for Toronto, 
good !

I wenty-three million trees have now 
been distributed by the Forestry 
Branch Nursery Station at Indian 
I lead to the farmers on the W estern 
pi airies.

As our supply of the Christmas 
number is very limited, orders must 
be sent at once to this office only, 
twenty-five cents postpaid, to any 
address.

\t the services in St. I*.ml’s Church 
last Sunday, Archdeacon Cody preach
ed in the morning, and the Bishop of 
Toronto in the evening, to very large 
congregations.

Monday, December isr, was the 
sixty-ninth anniversary of the birth
day of the Queen-mother. A Royal 
salute was fired at Stanley Barracks 
at 12 o'clock noon, in honour of Queen 
Alexandra.

The German Imperial Chancellor, 
Dr. Yon Bethm.mn-I lollweg, has 
issued an order that the marketing of 
German diamonds in 1914 shall be re
stricted to one million carats. The 
production of 191 - was approximately 
1.440,000 carats.

Winston Spencer Churchill, whose 
aeroplane ascents as a passenger have 
been numerous, now possesses the dis
tinction of being the first Cabinet 
Minister in the world to act as an air 
pilot. During the greater part of a 
flight of an hour’s duration at Kast- 
t hut ch on Satunlav. November 29th,

he personally- took control of the ma
chine.

Fh,’ said Sandy to the minister,
( Von was a fxnverful decscourse on 
‘Thrift’ ye preached the Sabbcth !"

Ah m glad ye were able to profit,’’ 
said the minister. ‘Profit ! Why mon.
I would have put ma sixpence into the 
plate w i' out a thought if it had not 
been for your providential words !
I hey saved me four pence there and 
then !’’

Cork is the bark of an oak which 
is at present found in large quantity 
only in Spain and Portugal. The 
owners of groves of this tree strip off 
the bark every decade, this being 
the time necessary to obtain cork one 
and one-quarter inches thick. It is 
usually cut into strips which are 
steamed and flattened and compress
ed into bales for export. If bottle- 
corks are to be made, the sheets are 
once more steamed and cut into cubes, 
afterwards being trimmed into shape 
by hand or by machine.

Clocks are regarded as curiosities 
by many of the Hindus, and for his 
reason half-a-dozen or more time
pieces are often found in the apart
ments of the wealthy Hindustanees. 
They are not used as time-pieces, but 
simply for ornament, since the old- 
fashioned way of telling the hour in 
India, by calculating the number of 
bamboo lengths the sun has traveled 
above the horizon, is entirely satis
factory to the natives. It is said that 
in the country police-stations in India, 
where the European division of the 
hours is observed, time is men<11 red 
by placing in a tub of water a copper 
pot in which a small hole ha- been 
bored. It is supposed that it will take 
one hour for the water to leak into the 
pot so as to fill it and sink it. When the 
policeman sees that the pot has dis
appeared he strikes the hour on a bell 
like gong. If he i- smoking or doz
ing the copper pot mav have disap
peared several minutes before he dis
covers the fact, but the hour is when 
he strike- the gong.

ESTABLISHED 1856

. Burns & Co., Limit™
Wholesale and Retail Dealers in

COAL A Nil WOOT>
HEAD OFFICE: 49 Kine Street East. Toronto

TELEPHONE MAIN 131 AND 132
OFFICE AND VAR S [ OGAN AVE. Telenhone Gerrard 151
BATHURST ST. Telephone Adel. %S X I DUPONT " Hillcrest 1325
ni.,y,'L't:c ct Main 190 UUIUl'1

K1M.es. - MORROW AVE Telephone Junction 378b

Turns chilly houses 
into cosy homes

ELIAS ROGERS CO. LTD
28 W. King St., Toronto

8 IQ

SURPLICE
LAWNS

ol Linen or Cotton, in sheet or close 
weaves up to the finest grades, at 
unequalled values — pure w bite 
bleach -- durable makes — qualities 
and prices tor all requirements.

Samples with prices submitted on 
request.

JOHN CAITO & SON
55-61 King Street East - Toronto

Gowanlock Printing Co., Ltd.
PHONH 
ADEL. 129103 Adelaide West 

“ Features of Our Faith,”
the cheap and effective Confirmation Manual 

for sale. 30 copie*. $ 1,00

TORONTO
TIME

TABLE
Departure ( Daily except Sunday )

Union
Station EASTBOUND

9.30 a. m. Express for Malvern, Oshawa.
5.40 p. m. Bowmanvitle, Port Hope Co- 

bourg, Brighton. Trenton, Picton, 
Belleville, Deseronto, and Napa nee 
and intermediate points. 
Connection at Trenton for Central 
Ontario Railway ; at Napa nee for 
Bay of Quinte Railway. Cafe- 
Parlor cars Toronto-Napanee.
NORTHBOUND

8.50 a. m. Mount Albert, Pefferlaw, Beaver
ton. Washago, Parry Sound, Sud
bury, Ruel, and intermediate 
points. Parlor car service Toron to- 
Parry Sound.

5.15 p. m. Richmond Hill, Beaverton, Udney, 
Parry Sound, and intermediate 
points.
Dining car service all trains.

Ticket Offices, 5*2 King Street Hast ; Main
5179 Union Station ; Adel-3488. 135

MILNES Phone
Main

5597
Quality and Service 

U nexcelled

THE MILNES COAL CO.
LIMITED

88 King Street East

The Standard 
Fuel Company

58 King St. East

NOEL MARSHALL ... President

Some Other Coal
May be as GOOD

No Other Coal
Is BETTER

TELEPHONE 4103

BELLSChurch j 
Chime 
Peal

Mcn.rUl Bflll a Kpwl.ltj. 
MUu Ml I.u4r, O.MB— n.«4,TUU.
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CHURCH IN QUKHF.C.

Su, I .mi aii aid thv ‘'coinative'’ letters of the- 
Rev. A. R. kvllv> and the BiHiop of Kingston 
call for "corrective" replies. But lest replies to 
special points might entail further misunderstand
ing 1 shall trx to explain the whole case m a few 
words. First, however, let me ’say th.it 1 simplx 
oppose the untoward form thv scheme is taking, 
not, and most emphatically not. either Canon Scott 
or his idea.

A generous owner olfered a beautiful site. 
C anon Scott conceived the idea of building a 
Wolfe Memorial Church on it. The Bishop ol 
Quebec approved. Cation Scott at once issued 
an appeal in Canada. He then went to Kngland. 
where the approval of his own diocesan naturalh 
induced the Archbishops to express their good 
will Some English papers referred sympatheti

of building a Wolfe- Memorial 
Battlefield of Quebec. " And 
be nothing left to say except

call y to the idea 
Church "on the 
there seemed to 
"Well done!"

But objections have been growing since tin 
start. Manx people w ithin the Church of England 
ask whether this "national" venture is to be 
moderate or extreme. Many outside of it ask how 
Wolfe's Presbyterians and Roman Catholics .in
to be commemorated. And many more, both with 
in and xvithout, ask why a Wolfe memorial should 
be a church at all, seeing that Wolfe’s fame was 
won in war, not in religion. Explanation, com
promise and change might possibly meet these 

, objections ; or possibly nut. 1 do not presume to ' 
give an opinion.

But no explanation, no compromise, and no 
change can possibly meet the fatal objection to 
the present site. No one objects to an ordinary 
church there ; and no one questions the actual 
right to build the memorial on what is private 
property. But those who know both the historx 
and living significance of this particular spot do 
object to a Wolfe Memorial Church which is not on 
Wolfe's oxen "Battle-held of Quebec” at all, ui 
even on neutral ground, but right in the very 
centre of the totally different battlefield of Ste. 
Fox. Both historic fields are xxithin the several 
thousand acres which were.once called the Plains 
of Abraham. But the xx hole of what is now called 
‘‘The Plains’" separates them on one flank ; and 
the three-quarters-of-a-mile between de Sala berry 
Street and the Avenue des Braves separates them 
on the other, as well as in the centre. There is 
only one respect in which they are not absolutely 

single exception only serves 
lor the same firmies I ought 

though with very different re- 
armv, victorious at the Battle 

m 1750, was defeated by Montcalm’s 
the Battle of Ste. Fov in 1760; and

T H K C A N A 1) 1 A N C H V R C H M A N

Monument ,in\ Bi.ivcs ot Nvw biance was unvoil 
ed on the field of Ste. Fov in the presence of an 
immense concourse ol h tench C attachons. 1 he 
fourth factor is the recent progress of historical 
research, in the impartial light ot which the gloty 
of the French arms has risen higher than ever, 
though the shame ot the civil government has 
been still further deepened, I he fifth I actor is 
the Quebec Tercentenary of iqoS. at which the 
most min ing sight ol all \x .i' the march past of 
tho historic armies, side by side- an indispeii- 
s.ulile and crowning feature which could nexei 
have been introduced unless then:: had been a full 
and frank recognition of the meaning of Ste. 1- o' 
The sixth factor 1- the wreath which his pu s, lit 
Majesty laid at the foot of the Monument aux 
Braves to mark the "Entente cordiale d honneur 
so happilv established between the two races with 
111 his loyal Canada to-day. And the seventh 
factor is the- new Avenue des Braves, whic h has 
iust been completed by the National Battlefields 
Commission on purpose to mark the ground where 
French and French-Canadians retrieved the 
honour of their arms. William Wood.

[With this rejoinder from Colonel Wood, the 
matter set-ills to have been adequately dealt with 
from all standpoints. Ed. Canadian t hun hman. 1

distinct. But this 
to point the moral 
on both occasions, 
suits. Wolfe’s old 
:of the- Plains 
old army at
the very spot now chosen for the memorial to 
Wolfe is where the issue of Ste. Foy was finallv 
decided, when the British battery that stood upon 
this dominating crest was taken at the point of 
triumphant French bayonets.

1'hese are the facts. But, most unfortunately, 
the story of Ste. Foy is very little known, except 
to French-Canadians. The English-speaking 
peoples know the- chapter of The Plains by heart. 
But how nianx heed what seems to them the mere 
footnote of Ste. Fox ? Yet Ste. Foy has its living 
significance- as well as its hi'torv. Might 1 not 
take the liberty of assuming that Canon Scott and 
the- Bishop of Kingston have made the very ex
cusable- mistake of merging this little footnote into 
sue h a Stirring chapter of their histories, and that 
they have thus reached their conclusion without 
even realizing that there are seven factors of liv
ing significance in the- problem they have solved 
so prematurely ?

The first of these seven factors is the sentiment 
of race. We are all what the Bishop calls “citizens 
of the same Empire” now. But very different 
parts make up the whole. Each race naturally 
takes pride in its ancestral prowess. The value 
of the- whole is enhanced, not diminished, by the 
goodness of the parts. So there is a gain, and 
not a loss, in adding French-Canadian glories to 
our own. The second factor is the historian 
Carneau, who, in spite of a certain bias, was 
re-ally justified by history in what he did to restore 
French-Canadian self-respect two generations 
since-, and who was brought home to his race 
again as y living force only last year, when all 
Q't'-br r mad,» holiday 19 celebrate the unveiling 
of v- 1 "41 v° -r’ 'bird factor is the centenarv

1 Ou mg to tin- e xige nce 
the Christmas number, 
ove-r. 1

s of space convete-d with 
-e-vc-ral letters are held

of th 
Britis!

*R: Fox- m iffio, when an Impe rial
K'-.our presented arms ns» the

A Christmas Gift
CAN von send a more up-to-date and 

ae'ccpt able gilt to venir friends in 

Canada, England or elsewhere, than this 

superbly illustrated number of your own 

Church paper?

A few more orders ran he filled. Send 

twenty-five cents and the name and address 
ol the person to whom the paper is to be 

sent, and we will forward, post paid, at <me v.

THE CANADIAN CHURCHMAN,

,30 loronto Street.

JBooks and Bookmen
T or many vrais past Spurgeon s great woik on 

the Psalms, 1 hr l^ea-ury of David," has been 
well know 11. It is one of tlit- most remarkable 

1 oc1 ks ever published, for in addition to SpurgeonN 
own pithx and forcible comments, hr utilized t^r 
efforts ol a stall of literary workers to collect 
from every available source the references ot great 
writers. \ erst- fix verse the whole book is taken, 
with an original exposition, followed bx quota
tions from all sorts of writers. But now this work 
is to have a further lease of life through the 
enterprise of Marshall Brothers, 47 Paternoster 
Row, London, E.C., who have just commenced 
the serial issue in 48 fortnightly parts at 71I each 
net. Three parts arc- before us, and thev are 
admirable foi size and clearness. In addition to 
bringing the work within the reach of everyone, 
a premium offer is given, and payment can be 
made by monthly instalments. To those who, 
like the present writer, have the old edition which 
is in constant use, this new effort will be of 
special interest, because it means that so many 
more Bible students, preachers and teachers .will 
thereby be enabled to obtain a priceless treasure 
on one of the most precious portions of Holy 
Scripture. It would be a delightful opportunity 
for churchwardens and other officers to make a 
present to their clergyman, for they would soon 
obtain much more than the value of the book in 
the increasingly helpful sermons that would be 
forthcoming.

“His Little Bit o’Garden," bv Mildred Hill, 
(London : H. R. Allen son, 1/6 net), is a missionary 
story which is so brightly and entertainingly writ 
ten as to have no dull pages. It is well suited for 
mothers’ meetings, or missionary circles. The 
chapters narrating the life and work of the African 
missionary, are as interesting as those dealing 
with “Old Peter,” the principal home worker for 
Foreign Missions in an English village. The 
linking together of the true facts in the foreign 
narrative with the doings of the homeland people 
is a verv hapnv arrangement and adds to the mis
sionary interest. We warm lx commend this bonk, .

1 Vc i-mln-r 11, 11)13.
V

A u -cl ul pamphlet loi pi cue hers, students and. 
leathers is "1 low Should Genesis 1-3 be Inter
preted," bv James Stephens ( London : Morgan 
..ml .Scott, 2d). It contains the substance of three
addresses and argues loi a view ol these early 
chapters which is m lull accord with the Church’s 
ne ! it f in their titspii a,tion and authoiity. I hose 
who are perplexed try modern views will be glad 
to ponder these convincing and 1 rus-ui mg pages

Me have received the last tour issues. Nos. 25, 
2<\, 27. 28. of the "English Church Manuals : '’ 
"Prayer and the Lord’s Piayer-,1” by the Rev. 
Harrington C. Ices; "The Ten (commandments, 
by the Rev. IT A. Wilson; “Baptism,” -bxv the 
Rev. H. (F G rex ; "The Lolly and Fallacy of 
Betting and Gambling." bx Archdeacon Madden.
They are published bx Longmans and Company, 
and can be obtained from their Canadian agents, 
the Rrnout Publishing Coinpanv, Montreal (id 
each). The subjects are eminently important and 
the treatment is practical and forceful.

A CHAT ABOUT LIEE IN THE 
EAR WEST.

(Continued from Page 80(1).

wln-ii I left her she said she know a Methodist 
lady whom she might got to mind the children 
while she- came to the meeting. Silo is now an 
officer ot that branch ot tile M X

M’e had a lovelx meeting on the Tuesday after
noon, and the ladies present had driven eight 
inilt-s to attend the mooting. Me st.nted the W.A 
with seven members and throe paid-up honorary 
members. The clergyman was present and op nod 
the meeting xvith prayer and Bible-reading. Now 
1 want you in imagination to walk ovei .1 very 
rough road to the church ; it consi'ts of just the 
outside walls and the first rough floor laid down. 
\s for seats, I would like all my readers to sit on 
them for one service. Imagine stumps of trees 
nailed to the floor, and away trom one to another, 
bits of board nailed across. Make no mistake; I 
don't mean nice, smooth, well planed bnaids. but 
odd pieces of rough wood, the sort that if we put 
our hands down for .1 moment thoughtlessly, we 
Humid feel nice splinters running into them. Now 
let us look at the chancel. Nailed across, about 
seven feet high, is white building paper, put there 
bx two ladie'. educated, refilled ladies, who love 
their Lather in Heaven so much, that they felt 
ashamed to see the rough boards at the east end. 
So at great self-sacrifice thex got the paper, and 
they themselves nailed it up. 'Thev hoped to get 
it right up to the top, but one luck fainted whilst 
doing it. and the doc tor sax s, "In xmii state of 
health xou must not nail up am more,” so it is 
'till unfinished, as the other l.iik, likewise, is not 
in good health. There is on lx one doctor for a 
distance of fiftx- miles west, sixteen miles east, 
fifty miles south, and as far north as is settled 
this side of the Landing. Think. then. of the con
ditions under which these pioneer settlers live, 
what the women have to endure, no nurse near, 
and the doctor, perhaps, just when he is needed 
south, will be away north. Surely we need small 
mission hospitals to help these sisters of ours, 
who are fighting nobly to live their lives side by 
side xvith the husbands of their choice, cheering 
and encouraging them. often looking back and 
complaining, perhaps, but with it all. training 
their children, and shouldering many a jyirden, 
always sacrificing for their family, looking for
ward for a brighter future when railways shall 
come into their settlement or at least be onk a 
few miles away. These are the mothers who give 
sons and daughters worthy of the- land to this 
fair and beautiful Dominion of Canada. How 
xve can best help them, is the p/oblem. Surely 
there is no better way than first bv sending them 
manlv, strong clergy, men of wide sympathies, 
who will be able to encourage them b\' their wise 
counsels and prayers, and then by helping them 
to build churches in their midst in which to wor
ship God. and train their children for the Master’s 
Kingdom.
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Give a Rug 

for
Christmas
Just think of the satisfaction 
of having a pretty, last-forever 
Oriental Rug beside your bed. 
Let your morning's first foot
fall be upon a soft, warm- 
feeling, silky Oriental Rug 
that gives a comfortable sense 
<>f luxury. YOU would like a 
rug, Madame, so get it for 
YOURSELF and give it to 
HIM and BOTH enjoy it. But 
your satisfaction will never be 
complete unless the rug is a 
genuine Oriental of the better 
sort. VVe have Rugs of extra 
quality, suitable for Boudoirs, 
Bedrooms, Sitting-rooms, Pas
sageways. Libraries, etc., in 
medium sizes 3 feet by 5 feet 
up to 41 feet by 7 feet, at 
prices from $20 up to $40. 
These are good examples of 
representative weaves of at
tractive pattern and color. 
We will lav aside Rugs until 
Christmas if desired. Genuine, 
Imported Oriental Brassware, 
suitable for Christmas, also 
shown.

The StocK is acknow
ledged to be the Largest 
and Choicest in Canada

PauiO ourian 
and Sons

Established 1881

40 King Street East

TORONTO

BRANCH STORES AT 
649 Granville St., Vancouver 

ar d
31 McGill College Ave,, Monîr. V

the ça n a nia n churchman

Personal &(5eneral TORONTO.

1 he Krv. W. J. South,mi while i
«.'Uebe, lust week was 'taken 'ill wit
inflammatory rheumatism Mr 
Southam left for Ouebec on Friday t 
nurse her husband. All will earnest 1 
pray for a .speedy recovery.

I he Oxford University had the
most senous fire in twenty years on 
fecember 4th. Part of Jesus Col- 

h'K'o was burned. The seventeenth 
century hall was badlx damaged but 
the pictures by Vandvch. Holbein and 
Lelv hanging there were saved.

We regret to announce the death of 
the Rev Percy \\ Smith, rector of 
St Paul Fort F.rie. which occurred 
at his home on Saturday, November 
’2nd, after nil illness lasting nearly 
fourteen years, resulting from an no-' 
< ident he received while driving to 
the Mission of St. John’s, Bertie. We 
extend to Mrs. Smith and family our 
sincere sympathy.

WYCL1FFE COI.I.F.OF. Principal 
and Mrs. O Meara entertained en Fri
day last, the Faculty and students of 
the College. During the evening an 
illuminntud address was presented to 
Archdeacon Cody, congratulating him 
on the opening of his new church, the 
address was signed bv even member 
of the College.

WEST TORONTO.—ST. |01!N’S.
The Sunday School teachers made a 

presentation to Mr. T. II. Gordon, the 
secret ary-treasurer, on the occasion of 
his recent marriage.

NEWMARKET - ST PACE'S.
I he congregation heard with interest 
the lecture by Bishop Reeve, on “Mis 
sionary News in Canada,” on Decem
ber 2nd. It - was illustrated bv over a 
hundred coloured lantern slides.

WYCHWOOFh-= ST. MICHAEL 
AND ALL ANGELS.- Mr. G. A 
Reid, R.C.A., delivered a lecture in 
the si hoolhouse on December 2nd,

m***TTTZ

V-S-ÇV'

Expectation—The Christmas Tree.

dburcb IRews
MONTREAL.

MONTREAL. ST MARTIN’S. 
The Rev. W. W. Craig, the rector of 
St. George’s, Ottawa, has been offer
ed by the Bishop and has accepted 
the rectorship of this church in suc
cession to the Rev. Canon Troop.

STANBRIDOE E A S T. S T. 
JAMES’. The St. James’ Branch of 
the W A. attended the earlv celebra
tion of the Holy Communion on St 
Yndrew’s Dav. and gave a self-denial 
offering Continual intercession was 
m ide for Missions throughout the 
,1 ,v The Willing Workers of this 
parish are giving *75 towards the 
Permanent Endowment Fund of the 

This sorietv is also paving 
for th ■ installation of the electric 
light in the church, and Mrs ( handler 

defraying the cost of the fixtures 
r,.,- .me. Rev. Kobt. Mkinson. rec- 
♦ , .- js giving addresses on 'he \dv n' 

IF'ig of the Church. ^

under the auspices of the A.Y P.A. on 
'T urnons Painters and Their Work. ”

NIAGARA.

HAMILTON - ST. MATTHEW’S.
At the annual service for men on 

December 2nd, Dr. T. S. Boyle, of 
Trinity College, addressed* the 
Brotherhood of St. Andrew on the 
necessity and power of personal 
effort in religious work

SASKATCH EWAN.

SASKATOON. ST. JAMES’. At 
a meeting of the deanery of Saskatoon 
on November 27th, the subject of 
evangeli/itig non-Christian foreigners 
in 'the province was considered It 
was decided that stu h work should be 
undertaken as soon as possible. It 
was stated that the Brotherhood of St 
\ ndrev, had already commenced such 
uork among the Japanese of this < itv. 
K,.v [■' G Frost. of Emmanuel ( ol- 
:,.L., r, an 1 \< client papvr on

821

St. Augustine's Wine
REGISTERED

COMMUNION WINE
$1.50 Per Gallon

25c. extra for containers.

$4.50 per doz. Quarts, F.O.B. 
Toronto

Imported Wines and Spirits

D. 0. STUART
391 Church Street, Toronto 

Telephone,Main 1329.

Hospital and Sick Visiting. Rev. H. 
S. Broadhent and Rev. Professor 
Carpenter gave devotional addresses.

On account of this being our 
Christmas special number, most of 
our Church News Is held over till 
next issue.

FOR ROUGH SKIN, SORE LIPS, 
OR CHAPPED HANDS.

C ampana’s Italian Balm is sooth
ing, healing, pleasant. Send 4 cents 
for sample. 27 years on the market. 
E. G. West and Company, 80 George 
Street, Toronto

Rice Lewis 
& Son

Limited

Suggestions for 
Christmas

CROM an almost endless 
1 assortment of articles 
that would be greatlÿ appre
ciated as Christmas gifts,
we name a few :

Carving Sets, Scissors in 
Cases, Pocket Knives, 
Pearl Handled Knives, 
Casseroles, Chafing 
Dishes, Percolalots, Brass 
Kettles, Kettles and 
Stands, Curates, Writing 
Sets, Smoker Sets, Brass 
Trays, Cut Glass, Etc.

Store Open to 5 p.m 
Saturdays.

VICTORIA ST.
Just KING STAbove

i:*T4itMsiii:i> ihi:
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Andrew 11. Dunn, 1). D., Bishop,
(Juebec, P.(J.

Ul I Bl l l'RI \ l IA Clll Kl. Il 
T lu etghtx -eig luh anim ei-.U \ ni tins 
ehun h w.i ' ivli'hi an d November jvth 
In I )eivinhei nui. 1'he rector. Kev. 
A R. I>e\ er!e> . M.A . i viului led the 
mi vu ex, and K ex \\ I Seul ha ni.
BD.. ni Toronto, w a~ the >peci. l 
pre.iehei. Large cong ieg.,tion> were 
at both M'rvice- In the morning Mr. 
Southam — sermon part u ularlx Lori' 
on the anniversary of the ivngrega- 
tion. In the evening he spoke on 
"The Sign' of rimes," from Matt. 
24 : i-j. lie referred to the fact of nearly 
2juHX>.o(Ki drilled men m Europe be
ing ready to tlx at each other m a 
universal war, and to the grind of 
taxation to keep up expensive fortifi
cations and navies. lie emphasized 
the missionary netixity a- a sign.

On Monday evening the1 annual 
banquet ot the men of the congrega
tion in connection with the Laymen's 
Missionary Movement \x as held. Rev. 
Dr. Symonds. of Montreal, spoke on 
"Missions and Unity. lb- told how- 
through the energy and missionary 
genius of that modern apostle of mis
sions, Dr. John R. Mott. India had 
been divided for Missionary purposes 
into five sections, with a committee 
appointed to look into the needs of 
each section, with one council uniting 
the whole, composed of representa
tives from each denomination to meet 
each year for mutual consultation. A 
“Continuation Committee" had been 
formed in China ensuring a measure 
of unity. It had been decided to 
establish a Union Theological Semin
ary and also four universities of a 
Christian character. Rev. \Y. J. 
Southam spoke on “A Nation's New

I tax and It-. Challenge. lie temind 
id his hearers that China \x u-- leading 
the world m commerce, fit a nut ai t tu es. 
etc., 500 ICC. I fad built 1 oad' and 
toils long helot e Rome had done so. 
But from 5,hi lit. until 1000 xeais 
.liter had 1 emained at a standstill. A 
tew years after the lioxei uprising in 
1 qtxi, the oldest empire m the world 
became the youngest republic. 1 here 
were now 45,000 schools in the conn 
trx. Courts were organized, an at my 
and navy established, the opium truth, 
was being suppressed, and other evil 
coped with. In conclusion, he said 
that it behoves all Christians if they 
did not wish the spread ot the Yellow 
Peril to use their great 1 st effort for 
the advancement of the religion of 
Christ m that great country. Mr.
Southam lived for four years in 1 hum 
and his first hand acquaintance with 
the facts created a great impression. 
On Tuesday evening Rev. Dr.
Symonds gave a lecture on Charles 
Dickens.

It * *

EDMONTON.

rc- 
The pro- 

■bration of

EDMONTON. Another step has 
been taken in the formation of tin 
new Diocese of Edmonton. On No 
vember 12th the Bishop of Calgary 
who is administering the new diocese 
summoned the Synod to its first meet 
ing, and seventy four del -gates 
sponded to the summons. 
ceedings began xvith a cyl 
Holy Communion in All Saints’ 
Church at S a.m., at 10 a.m. Morning 
Prayer was said, and the Bishop de
livered his address, dealing with 
events leading up to the establish
ment of the new diocese.

The Synod immediately after th ■ 
service proceeded to business, Arch
deacon Cray, of Edmonton, being

CANADA’S
GREATEST
CHARITY

500 sick ones—afflicted with the Dread 
White Plague, and for whom other hospitals can
not provide, are being cared for every day in the 
Free Hospitals for Consumptives at Muskoka and 
Weston.

These institutions are doing a noble work for 
humanity, and have been a constant protection to 
you, to your relatives, and to your friends.

By remembering the unfortunate sufferers you 
leave behind the greatest of all memorials—a monu
ment of lives restored to health and happiness.

The following form will serve :
“/give, devise and bequeath to THE NATIONAL 

SANITARIUM ASSOCIATION, for The Muskoka Free 
Hospital for Consumptives, the sum of $................

For further information apply to 
R. DUNBAR, Secretary-Treasurer, 
National Sanitarium Association, 347 
King Street, West, Toronto.

. M l 1 vl.l I X .

Ill'll, i.ix -I'll 

1 Ill'll Uilopli i 
CimMituticm
I- 111 

Will

.11, u 
1.11 > .

. lie
.nid 

the ot ig m.d 
.iImi adopted

mux ut g .i u iz.it um

,'lvi ti ll I Cl II
Mi E. t I’.iuio •
Rule- HI ! *1 lid " d '
"-ubsvquvntlx the 
M'lnc ul tin A ,iim
Dim exc ul C.ilg.il \ 
providing the neic 
with which tv begin xxnik. I ndci thi 
CouMilutinn, ,m exi l tit i\ v committee 

elected coii>isttng nt At clule.ti on 
t h.iiicellui 1' nul. ex ntlu iv 

C.1 Ill'll Webb. Rex . \\ . 
U.ilivn llvwciolt. Rex- 
Rex. \\ . \\ Mex.mdel , 

R. 1. K ii kp.it pick, I-.. 
Mason, \\ . M.1111'’it 

I. Birnie-Bvow it, and 
The follow ing were 

appointed delegates to the Cienet.,' 
Svtvod : Anhdeacon (.tax . Rev. \\ (>
Boyd, and Chumcllm l ord, and Mr. 
( L R. 1. Kirkpatrii k. Rev. Canon
\\ ebb and Rev. C. Camithet s being 
substitutes. The delegates appoint, d 
to Provincial Synod were : X en. Arch 
deacon ( ira y. Revs. (. anon Webb, 
Canon How viol t. \\ . ( 1 Boyd, t \\ . 
McKim, XV. \\ . Alexandei. a ml' ( . 
Carruthers. Messrs. E. t . Pardee, 
(L R. 1. K i r kp.it r iik , \Y. J. Bn me 
Brown. \\ . C,. Cowan. \Y. Mason, and 
X. XX". Arnup. Committees were ap

w ,u
(it.ix and 
members , Ray.
( i. Boyd. Rex . 
C. \\ . MeKim. 
anil Messrs. (.«. 
C. Pardee, \\.
I lawk ins. \\ . 
Majoi Marriott.

| NO TROUBLE TO KEEP

INFANTÇ
bottleJ
SWEET, CLEAN and 
SANITARY With

Id 
utch 
leansér

MANY USES AND FULL DIREC
TIONS ON LARGE SIFTER- 
CAN ---------------------  I o <£

pointed to take up the consideration of 
such questions ns Religious Education 
in the Public School, 1 einperance, 
Sundux Schools ,md other important 
matters.

Stove Poush
A Winner at the Range
A Paste I the F. F. Dalley G>. ltd I No Dust 
No Waste I Hamilton, canada I No Rust

- w IT is a difficult matter to obtain a 
good fitting Clerical Coat and 

Waistcoat, particularly the Cas
sock shape.

We are specialists in Clerical 
Dress.

Write for samples of material, 
and instructions for self-measure
ment.

HARCOURT & SON
103 KING ST. W. - TORONTO

A BOX OF HOSIERY 
FOR CHRISTMAS

SILK, three pairs in a box, 
guaranteed for three months. 
Don’t you know some one 
who would appreciate a box 
for Christmas.

H. & C. BLACHFORD
Limited

114 Yonge Street, Toronto

CHURCH'!illliCj SCHOOL

Ask for Catalogue and Special Donation 
Plan No. 70, Est. 1858 BELLS for 
Churches are DUTY FREE, The C.S. 
Bell Company, Hillsboro. Ohio, IT.S A.

AN ORGAN WITH A 
REPUTATION —THE

KARN
Church Organ
has a reputation built on 
years of painstaking, intelli
gent endeavor—a reputation 
to be proud of.

The Karn-Morris Piano 
and Organ Co., Limited

Head Office—Woodstock, Ont. 
Factories—Woodstock and Listowel



I )v('v:nbcr 11, 1913.

" Assurance, that most wise and 
beneficent invention, which 
mitigates the anxiety of the 
breadwinner and promotes the 
security, the blessed security, 
of the home "—Lord Mohi.ey.

Atul this beneficence finds its 
highest expression in the Poli
cies of The Great-West Life- 
providing

LIFE INSURANCE AT THE 
I.OWEST NET COST ANY
WHERE AVAILABLE.

The Mail Service of Information 
will carefully attend to your letter 
iif enquiry.

The

Great-West Life
Assurance Company

Head Office, WINNIPEG

THE CALL OF 
THE NORTH

Do you know of the many advant
ages that New Ontario, with its 
Millions of Fertile Acres, oilers to 
the prospective settler? Do you 
know that these rich agricultural 
lands, obtainable free and at a 
nominal cost, are already produc
ing grain and vegetables second 
to none in the world?
For literature descriptive to this 
great territory, and for Information 
as to terms, homestead regulations, 
settlers rates, etc., write to

H. A. MAC DON ELL,
Director of Colonization, 

Parliament Buildings, 
TORONTO, ONTARIO

How Much Will 
You Be Worth 

at Fifty?
It depends entirely on how much 
you save and how soon you begin. 
If you risk your money in specula
ting, fired by an ambition to make 
sudden profits, you are likely to 
lose venture after venture, and at 
50 you have nothing. If you invest 
your money in an absolutely safe 
and profitable investment like the

5 Per Cent. 
Debentures

of the Standard Reliance Mortgage Cor
poration, and continue steadily putting
Èour savings and profits in these reliable 

debentures, in a few years you will have 
a considerable accumulation that will 
bring in a steady income. Let us send 
you full particulars, sample debenture, 
and booklet free.

Standard Reliance 
djortqaqefcrpoiation

Paid-up Capital - $2,000,000.00 
Asset. --- - $5,000,000.00

:
E

84-88 King St. East., Toronto 

Iinuliimi niiniim11111niiimnm

sr—i/o to 7%
igh-grade Municipal Bonds. Corporation 
onds and Preferred Stocks. Absolute 
eeurlty. Particulars on request.

RENT, NOXON & CO.
{Members Toronto Stock Exchange)
nada Life Bldg. - TORONTO

THE CANADIAN CHURCHMAN

A Beautiful Christmas Present
OUR HANDSOME CHRISTMAS NUMBER

And The Canadian Churchman sent every week for
a year to some dear one as a weekly reminder of 
the sender, make

A CHRISTMAS GIFT WORTH RECEIVING
Send your order to us AT ONCE

Only $1.50 The Canadian Churchman

SButisb anb jforetgn
The 500th anniversary of the open

ing of the original Teiby Abbev, on 
the 24th ult.

A Million Shillings Church Exten
sion Scheme will be started in Glas
gow in January, 1914.

An anonymous offer of a new peal 
of bells at a cost of ,£1,000 to Brighton 
Parish Church, has been gratefully 
accepted by the Vicar and church
wardens.

The Bishop of Ripon, (Dr. Drury), 
has been presented by the church- 
people of the diocese with a beautiful

of Glendalough, have been appointed 
to the Deaneries of Limerick and Kil
dare respectively.

The Rev. G. F. C. de Carteret, late 
\ icar of Christ Church, East Green
wich, was consecrated Assistant 
Bishop of Jamaica, W.I., in South
wark Cathedral on St. Luke’s Day by 
the Archbishop of Canterbury.

The buildings of Wycliffe Hall, Ox
ford, have just received a great addi
tion and improvement in the form of 
a new dining-hall, erected at a cost 
of £.1,600, by the munificence of an 
old member of the Hall, the Rev. 
Clement L. Burrows, Vicar of St. 
Paul’s, Bournemouth.

Christmas Morning.

pastoral staff, the- contributions for 
which varied from id. to .£5.

A beautiful ytained-glass window 
has been placed in St. Margaret’s, 
Aufield, Liverpool, to the memory of 
the late Bishop of Norwich, Dr. Sheep
shanks. He ministered in this church 
from 1S73 to 1893.

The Yen. T. A. P. Hackett, Arch
deacon of Limerick, and rector of St. 
Michael’s, and the Rev. Canon F. 11. 
Waller, rector of Atliy, in the Diocese

The Rev. J. A. Beamont was recent
ly unanimously elected Mayor of 
Marylebone. He has been a member 
of the Council since 1906. I'or the 
first time since the Oxford City 
Council was reconstituted in 1881), <1 
University representative in the per
son of Alderman, the Rev. W. k. 
Sherwood, has been unanimously elect
ed to be Chief Magistrate for the en
suing" year. The choice throughout 
the citv is a very popular one.

Absent Owners Need Our 
Property Management Service

gps f ", ‘X trd;,r 7??
residence, may leave the burden of management in on. hands. 
Thirty-one years' continuous and successful experience m 
handling properly of all descriptions m all pa^so^Canada 
nrove our ability to give satisfactory service. VViile for inn 
particulars. You, inquiries will receive prompt attention.

TORONTO GENERAL TRUSTS
CORPORATIONBay and 

Melinda Sts.

TORONTO, 
Ont.

82 3

NORTHERN 
CROWN BANK
Head Office .. WINNIPEG
Authorized Capital ... $6,000,000 
Paid-up Capital ... 2,800,000

President-Sir D H. McMILLAN.K C.M G. 
Vice-President-Capt. WM. ROBINSON 
General Manager-ROBERT CAMPBELL 
Supt of Eastern Branches \ V.F. 
and Manager Toronto Branch / CRONYN 
General Banking Business Transacted. 
Special attention given to Savings Bank 

Accounts.

the

METROPOLITAN
BANK

Capital . $1,000,000.00
Reserve Fund $1,250,000 OO 
Undivided Profita $181,886.26

Head Office :
TORONTO, Ont.
A General Banking Business 

Transacted.
S. J. MOORE, President 

W. D. ROSS, General, Manager.

INSURANCE
THE

Dominion of Canada
Guarantee and Accident Insurance Co.

TORONTO

Idle Money
DENSONS having idle funds on hand 
* for temporary or longer periods, 
or awaiting permanent investment, 
can obtain FOUR PER CENT, 
interest, compounded quarterly by 
opening an account in the SAV
INGS DEPARTMENT of this 
Company. These funds are withdraw
able by cheque ahd hear interest from 
date received until date withdrawn.

The Union Trust 
Company, Limited

Temple Building. Toronto

CAPITAL (paid up)$1.000,000 
RESERVE - $750,(Kill

MENEELY BELL CO
TROY.N.Y. »mo 

,17 BROADWAY.N Y. CIT V
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Your Guarantee of Goodness
The name “SAL AD A” on the sealed lead pack
ages is your strongest guarantee of all that is 
best and most fragrant in tea

SALADA
IS THB CHOICEST TEA GROWN ON THE ISLAND OF CEYLON

clean, whole leaves—with the delightful flavor 
of the fresh leaves brought to your table by the 
sealed lead packages.

BLACK. GREEN OR MIXED CJ

77 INVESTMENT
MighClassS-Year Bonds that are Profit-Sharing. Series—$100,$500,$1000

INVESTMENT may Ik- withdrawn any time after one year, 
on 60 day** notice. Itnslne»* at hark of these llondx estab
lished 3* years. Semi for speelal folder and full particulars.

NATIONAL SECURITIES CORPORATION, LIMITED
CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING. TORONTO, CANADA

Try Triscuit To-day

Food science has taught us that there is much 
body-building nutriment in the whole wheat grain 
which we do not get in white flour. The only 
question is how to make the whole wheat grain 
digestible. That problem has been solved in the 
making of

TRISCUIT
The Shredded Whole Wheat Wafer

It is the whole wheat, steam-cooked, shredded, compress
ed into a wafer and baked—the maximum of nutriment 
in smallest bulk. Many people prefer it to ordinary 
bread toast. Heated in the oven to restore its crispness, 
it is delicious for luncheon, or for any meal, with butter, 
potted cheese or marmalades.

“THE TOAST OF THE TOWN”
Made of the Choicest Selected Canadian Wheat 

A Canadian Food for Canadians
Made by

THE CANADIAN SHREDDED WHEAT COMPANY, LIMITED 
Niagara Falls, Ont.

Toronto Office : 49 Wellington Street East W94

Laymen’s
Missionary Movement

The sixth annual meeting of 
the Toronto Co-operating Committee 
of'jthe Laymen’s Missionary Move
ment took place on December 3rd in 
the Metropolitan Church Sunday 
School. A splendid supper was served.
A most appealing and instructive ad
dress was given by Mr. C,. Sherwood 
Kddv on work and results in India. 
China, Japan, and Korea, (the lack of 
space makes impossible detailed ac
count).

The statistical committee reported 
$562,100 as the total for last year 
raised, by all the Toronto churches, 
$62,000 over the long-aimed-at goal 
of the half-million. The new objective 
decided upon unanimously for the 
future is $750,000.

About 300 Outstanding clergy and 
laymen were present.

COBOVRG. The laymen from 
various parts of Northumberland 
Countv assembled here for a con
ference on missionary work. Kx- 
Mayor H. Field was Chairman of 
the afternoon session, at which 
the problem of missions in the 
local congregation was intelligently 
discussed. In the evening a supper 
was held in the Armories.

BRAMPTON.—The Laymen’s Mis
sionary Banquet, given in Christ Church 
for the A'-irlk ans of Brampton, was 
well attended and verv enthusiastic. 
One hundred and twenty-five men sat 
down to supper. The speakersywere 
L. A. Hamilton, Canon Walsh, S. Wil
son and R. W. Allin, General Secretary 
of the Anglican Church on Canada. 
Outside representatives were present 
from Strectsville, Port Credit, Bolton 
and Tullamore.

KF.MPTV! l.LE.—On Monday night 
a notable assembly of Anglican church
men met in Leslie Hall, Kemptville. 
The occasion was a Laymen’s Mis
sionary banquet. The speakers of the 
evening were : Rev. Rural Dean 
Woodcock, Brockville ; Rev. R. C. ' 
Palmer, Newington ; and Mr. Ralph 
Sampson, Ottawa. Mr. Palmer pre
sented the subject of missions in a 
most attractive wav, suggesting the 
tithe system as a fair, business-like 
and successful way of contributing to 
all church funds. Mr. Sampson fol
lowed with an earnest statement of 
happiness found in service to God and 
in his church. Rev. Geo. S. Clen- 
dinnen reported a similar gathering 
of his own congregation held lately,, 
from which he anticipated good re
sults. The rector closed the pro
gramme with stating the fact that ax 
a practical outcome of the banquet a 
svstematic “every member canvass” 
would be proceeded with on the first 
week of December. Mr. J. C. Ander
son expressed the opinion that the 
Laymen’s Missionary Movement had 
come to stay when a notoriously con
servative bqdv like the Anglican 
Church had adopted it and interested 
her laymen in it. Rural Dean Wood
cock gave an all too brief address, 
earnestly and forcibly endorsing the 
system of the Laymen’s Missionary 
Movement.

SMI FH’S FALLS.—Of the many 
towns selected in which to hold 
a conference of the Laymen’s 
Missionary Movement, Smith’s 
Falls was one, and if the re
sult of the work « accomplished 
elsewhere may be judged bv the suc
cess and enthusiasm which char
acterized the splendid gathering here 
foreign mission fields will not long 
remain neglected for lack of men and 
monev. Among the many able speak
ers from all the communions, the 
Anglicans were, the Rev. T. W. 
Sa vary, rector of St. James’ Church, 
Kingston, who dealt with the “every 
member canvass,” showing the splen-

COMPANYUn'fl
^.TORONTO *°£oMt££fl

MOST PERFECT MADE
THE INCREASED NUTRITI

OUS VALUE OF BREAD MADE 
IN THE HOME WITH ROYAL 
YEAST CAKES SHOULD BE 
SUFFICIENT INCENTIVE TO 
THE CAREFUL HOUSEWIFE 
TO GIVE THIS IMPORTANT 
FOOD ITEM THE ATTENTION 
TO WHICH IT IS JUSTLY EN
TITLED.

HOME BREAD BAKING RE
DUCES THE HIGH COST OF 
LIVING BY LESSENING THE 
AMOUNT OF EXPENSIVE 
MEATS REQUIRED TO SUP
PLY THE NECESSARY NOUR
ISHMENT TO THE BODY.

E. W. GlLLETT CO. LTD.
TORONTO. ONT.

WINNIPEG MONTREAL

did progress achieved and financial 
gains made by this method of se
curing funds. Mr. I). M. Rose also 
spoke on this subject, stating that the 
canvass would begin during the first 
week in December. Perhaps the most 
striking address of the evening was 
delivered by the last speaker, Mr. N. 
F. Davidson, of Toronto. He ex
pressed his belief in words that can
not be misunderstood. He aroused an 
enthusiasm amongst the gathering 
that will not soon disappear, and his 
clever demonstration of the practical 
side1 of missionary effort revealed this 
work in a completely new light.

The Secret of 
Good Digestion

In perfect health, with regular and 
healthful action of the liver and 
kidneys, you need not know there is 
such a thing as digestion or indiges
tion. Unfortunately, however, mod
ern life is artificial, and not many 
people avoid suffering more or less 
from troubles of this nature.

The great secret lies in keeping the 
liver and kidneys in health and vigor, 
for then the food is passed quickly 
along the alimentary canal, the nutri
tive portions being assimilated in the 
blood stream and the poisoned waste 
materials are passed out of the body.

When the liver and kidneys get 
wrong you will obtain relief most 
promptly and effectively by using Dr. 
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills. If chronic 
indigestion is to be cured it must be 
bv enlivening the action of these fil
tering and excretory organs. To per
sons who have thought only of the 
stomach as being the offending organ 
this may seem strange, but any com
petent physician will tell you this is 
correct.

/V _
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tTONESB
SWÎLUS
kcclesiastical Art Workers
In Metals, Wood Carving. Stone Textile Fab
rics, Stained Glass. Mosaics. Embroideries 

All enquiries and orders to be addressed.
43 Great Russell St., London, Engr.

lopp. British Museum).
Also at Birmingham and Liverpool.

E. C. WHITNEY
WOROSLtY. ENGLAND

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

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

Clergy Surplioes, 81.09 to 810.23 
Choir Ceseooks —Roys’, $1.09 to 

$3.70. Men's. $1.37 to $4.75. 
Choir Surplice», Linen.—Boys* from 

55 cts. Men's from $1.34. 
Ordination Outfit» from $32.08,
Illustrated Price Lists and Patterns Free.

ECCLESIASTICAL ART
SILVER AND BRASS WORK, 
WOODWORK, TEXTILES.
Illustrated Price List No. 100 Post Free.

CLERICAL TAILORING
DEPARTMENT.

CASSOCKS AND SURPLICES.
Price Lists, patterns and self-measurement 

forms free.

MOWBRAY'S

Toronto Brass
Manufacturing Co.

17 Temperance St. 
Toronto

Designers and Makers

ECCLESIASTICAL 
BRASS WORK

We hen to announce that we 
have taken over the Ecclesias
tical Department of KEITHS 
LIMITED (formerly Keith & 
Fitzsimons, Toronto).

MANUFACTURERS OF

CHURCH FURNITURE
The following Catalogues forwarded upon application 

<A> Embroidery and other Church Te.tUe Work.
<B> Church Furniture A Fitting» In Wood A Stone. 
<C) Ecclesiastical Metal Work 
CD) Church Lighting
<E> Communion Plate. rrhei<„ stained tit... A Mural Decoration tor^urchat. 
to) Memorial Tableta and Grava Monomania

Maker» of CLERICAL OUTFIT.
Caaeocke. Surplices, stolea. Moods. Robes. 

Clothing. Hats. Stocks, Ac- 
Illustrated trie, 'A,Land Pattern, da aeptlralM

EXETER 1 LONDONi St

H°W MOLLY WENT A-VISIT- 
INti AT CHRISTMAS.

(Continued from Page 818).

kindly look in his eyes, Mr. Randolph 
Iciid his hand on hers i

“Mv little grandniece would not 
come to me so I had to come to her,” 
he said, gently. “You are not afraid 
of me now, Molly, are you?”

Molly s cheeks had grown scarlet. 
“Oh, no; oh, no!” she gasped. “But 
aren t you dreadfully angrv—and 
about John, and the horses, and----- ”

But Mr. Randolph interrupted her 
by such a burst of hearty laughter that 
Molly had to laugh, too—she could 
not help it.

“Ah ! child,” he said, presently, “if 
you had only known how I wai look
ing forward to your coming, and 
how—never mind, the trpe will keep 
till the New Year.”

“The tree I Oh! Uncle Randolph, 
you hadn't—really—got a tree for 
me!” and Molly, quite overcome, 
burst into remorseful weeping. “Oh 
I have been naughty,” she gasped; 
“but I am so sorry, you see, I didn’t 
know how nice you were, and—I—and 
I was afraid.”

“And your fear made you unkind. 
Never mind, dear, it is all going to 
be well now ; and I daresay we shall 
be all the better friends for having 
begun like this.”

And Molly, though she felt ashamed 
of herself, could not help thinking so, 
too.

TONY’S MYSTERIOUS 
CHRISTMAS EVE.

(Continued from Page 808).

found, and so Mr. Joshua takes 
all, he being next of kin, and 
Miss Eleanor no kin at all, she 
only being a niece by marriage, and 
the wife died after three years.”

At last Tony found himself alone, 
sitting by his fire, musing on all the 
strange happenings of the day. The 
great, old-fashioned chair was very 
comfortable. The sombre, ghostly- 
looking bed did not draw him. Not 
so very long ago an old man had died 
there, and had lain stiff and stark till 
he was carried forth. Tony was not 
superstitious; hut he was not drawn 
towards that bed. On shipboard he 
had had long nights in his berth. Hi' 
was in no arrears of sleep, and the 
blaze of the fire was attractive. 
Eleanor’s face seemed to flicker 
elusivelv in the blaze; the lilt of her 
sweet voire and rippling laugh sound
ed in his ears; airv castles piled them 
selves up in his eager hram-castles 
containing always two central figures,

Phone North 28

DANIEL STONE
Undertaker

525 SHERBOURNE ST.

castles set in rainbow-tinted cloud- 
scapes infinitely fair.

He did not know that he had slept, 
but suddenly he started wide awake, 
to find the candle at his elbow burnt 
down to extinction, and the fire a 
smouldering heap of red-hot ashes. 
He sat suddenly up with a start, for it 
was some sound which had aroused 
him. Instantly he was aware of an
other gleam of light in the room- it 
shone from behind the curtains of the 
great four-post bed, not within them, 
but somewhere on the far side.

Swiftly and silently Tony rose. In
stinctively he gripped the strong 
hunting-crop which lay upon the table. 
On stockinged feet he silently passed 
round the jutting anglfj, of the great 
bed, and at the same moment a 
muffled exclamation of astonishment 
parsed his lips.

t he old woman he had parted from 
a few hours before was back again in 
the room. Her scanty grey locks were 
tucked away in a night-cap, her bed
gown was partially concealed by the 
folds of a great shawl. She was feel
ing about the panelling with trembling 
fingers, her candle set down upon 
a small table at the bed-head. Sud
denly she touched something, a panel 
clicked and fell forward, a cavity was 
revealed, into which she peered. 
Then she spoke in a strange, muffled 
voice: “It is all safe, master, all 
safe,” she said.

She seemed to be listening to and 
answering questions, for her lips 
moved several times more, though he 
could catch no words. Then she 
closed the panel, took up her light, 
and almost brushed past him as she 
made her silent way towards the door. 
He saw her face and her eyes as she 
went by him, and he knew she was 
walking in her sleep.

* * * * * *

Next morning the sun shone brave
ly, but the ground lay deep in snow. 
Tonv realized with a leap at heart that 
his chances of getting away from this 
house upon the strange Christmas 
morning were remote.

“A merry Christmas—a happy 
Christmas, Nell," he cried, and she 
came to him with shining eyes and 
outstretched hands.

“A happy Christmas, Tony.”
1 hey laughed together, as young 

things will, and Tony’s heart beat like 
a sledge-hammer. “For one night 
only,” they had said last evening; but 
they were Nell and Tony to one an
other still.

“Come with me, Nell,” he said, 
when they rose from breakfast, and 
knew that church was an impossibility 
for to-day. “I want to show you 
something; and let us take old Re
becca with us too.”

She looked at him with questioning 
eyes, hut he told her nothing. The 
old woman followed them into the 
panelled bed-chamber, a flickering un
easiness in her eyes, such as Tony 
had noted there the previous night. 
Straight to the panel he went. His 
fingers had learnt the trick the pre
vious night, though had he not seen 
the old woman’s fingers touch a 
spring amid the heavy carving of 
cone-leaves and grapes, he had never 
guessed the trick of its secret.

Open swung the panel. The girl 
uttered a cry, the old woman a gasp.

“My dream—my dream!” she mut
tered thickly, and sank into a chair. 
Eleanor gazed at Tony with wide eyes 
of amaze.

“What is it? What is it?” she 
asked.

“A Christmas present for you, I 
hope,” answered Tony. “Put in 
your hand, dear, and see what you 
find. I am here as witness—--to say 
nothing of Rebecca there.”

Tremblingly she obeyed him. In 
the dark cavity there lay a paper in 
a sealed envelope, engrossed in a 
clerkly hand : “Last Will and Testa
ment of Nathaniel Wentworth.” 
Eleanor gazed at the words, and up 
into Tony’s face. Old Rebecca 
dropped upon her knees.

“Oh thank the Lord— glory be to 
Him !”

Tony turned upon her and helped 
her to her feet.

Vour Copy is Ready
* of /he New Catalog of

C

S.Td,--- br *, Kute etwee e.

English Tested

Illustrating and describing all the bed varieties 
grown and tested at the famous trial grounds ol 
James Carter & Company ol Raynes Park. Lon
don, England.
A beautiful and instructive book, giving many use
ful hints on cultivation. A revelation of new and 
improved varieties of flowers and vegetables.
J Complimentary Copy Is reserved for you. 
Write for U.

Carter’s Tested Seeds, Inc.
133 R. King Street, 

Toronto, Canada 
»The Seeds with a Pedigree’’
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TRINITY COLLEGE SCHOOL,
Resident till School Port Hope, Ont,

for Hoys Healthy situation,
fireproof buildings large gymnasium, Jfcc. Hoys 
prepared for the Universities, Royal Military 
College and Business. For all information 
apply to the Headmaster, Rev. F. GRAHAM 
ORCHARD. M A., Camh. Uate Headmaster 
St Allan’s Svhoo1 B'-ockvillp). 47

THE GENERAL THEOLOGICAL
CCMIIÜADV Chelsea Square,
0 t IV1 IN An I NEW YORK

The next Academic Year will begin 
on the last Wednesday in Sept.

Special Students admitted and Graduate 
course for Graduates of other Theological 
seminaries. — The requirements for admis
sion and other particulars can be had from 
The Very Rev. W. L. ROBBINS. D.D., Dean

BIBLES, 
PRAYER 
BOOKS,&c.)

\ The Largest Selec-- 
I tion in London. 

Church Books 
Bibles wit h Apocry
pha, Priests* Pocket

GEORGE V. EDITIONS' mhle,s- P;,,|V Ser 
, vice Books. Hymns 

Cash Discount 2a o A -KM..withorwith- 
Catalogues Post Free outPrayerBook. 
THF LONDON BIBLE WAREHOUSE. 

'll PATERNOSTER ROW. LONDON. ENG.

Ctained Glass 
Windows

Church pur
poses. designed and made in the I 
McCausland Studios, ensure per
manency HIGHEST ARTISTIC TREAT
MENT and SATISFACTION.

Full information on request I

Robert McCausland Limited

I Established 1856
141-143 Spadina Ave.. Toronto I

ENGLISH STAINED 
GLASS WINDOWS

MOSAICS, CHURCH DECORATIONS 
MEMORUL BR1SSES, etc.

Booklet, Designs and Estimates 
on application to

HEATON, BUTLER & BAYNE
(By appointment to the late King 

Edward VI1.)
14 GARRICK STREET 

LONDON, W.C. - ENGLAND

EAGLE AND RAIL LECTERNS
Altar Rails Crosses.Vases, Desks,etc.; Candle
sticks,Vesper Lights, Memorial Brasses, Chan
deliers,and Gas Fixtures; Communion Services 
made or refinished,

CHADWICK BRASS CO., LTD.
Hamilton ... ... Canada

Send for Catalogue.

8riTork
memoRiAis
m SRASses. 

RailsVases.
Pritchard Andrews
Cq or Ottawa, uhitcd

2 6* Spark! sr-OTTAWA.

T 11 I; C A X A I) IAN C H V R C M M A X I )<m-(miiIht 101 ,v

“ i\i hi t r.i. h--tvii to mr. Do > ou 
know th.it you t .11110 into 111 i> loom 
l.i-t nig hi or l .ithiT this morning 
about lour o'clock :’’

"Xli. l on>. sometime- w lion she 
h.is boon ovoi tlom- or 0x1 noil slio 
w.ilks in I101 sloop. Sho clul .1- .1 
( liihl ; lull not .ig.iin till the slr.iin nl 
old l 'nolo Wentworth's last illness. 
Sho novor roniomhoi s it ot 00111 so 
a ! tor w ai il-, 1 have soon her olive or 
twice; and old nnolo onto told mo lie 
was sure she sometimes toll asleep in 
liG 100m. and did tilings for him. and 
oven .iihwoml quest ion- when she 
w .is 111 a state ot somnambulism. "

"Ah ! ' exclaimed l oin , "then that 
explains the tin ’story. Rebecca, do 
> 011 remember over being told In you: 
old master to open this panel and ton- 
teal something behind it r"

The woman had her hand to her 
brow. She seemed struggling with 
some hitting impression which could 
not be caught.

“Old master was in a rare pucker 
sometimes lest Mr. JosJnia should come 
back sudden. 1 remember his talk
ing of it something that was to be 
hid away safe—1 was to do it Oh 
the times I've tried to remember if it 
was aught but a dream when 1 did 
do something to satisfy him.”

“All right. Rebecca, don’t distress 
yourself,” said Tone , kindly ; “it's all 
as plain as a pikestaff now. The old 
man wanted his will hidden, and you 
put it in this hiding-place under his 
direction when you were nine-tenths 
asleep—and only remember about it 
when you are a sleep, and come and 
visit it as you did last night. We will 
have the lawyer across as soon as he 
can be got at, and then we shall set— 
what we shall see. Nell, is it to be a 
real old-fashioned, happy Christmas 
after all ? Snow on the ground, sun
shine overhead—and hope and happi
ness in our hearts ?”

Shi' looked up at him, and put her 
hands out to meet his.

“Oh Tony—and suppose you had 
never come ?”

“I can't suppose it. I must have 
been coming straight to you, Nell, all 
the time—if we had only known it !” 
****** 

The lawyer came as soon as he 
could get there. The will was all <hat 
could be wished. The old house, with 
an adequate income, passed to Nell ; 
the old couple were amply provided 
tor. Joshua came in for what was 
left—and never troubled to appear in 
the country for it.

Rut after all, what did it matter ?— 
that is what Tony sometimes asked; 
for w hether Nell came to him dower'd 
or undowered was of no moment to 
him. It was herself he wanted, and 
herself he must have ; and when she 
laughed and called him a ehivalmu , 
and unpractical boy, and asked him 
it he thought she would have gone n. 
him without a penny to her dowry, 
he ffnly laughed and held her more 
closely in his arms.

Anyway, Lady 11 artover, you owe 
it all to me and my precious conceit 
in my bump of locality! I wonder 
where we shiiuld both have been b> 
now if I had not stumbled across 
those iron gates of yours upon that 
mysterious Christmas Eve?”

WESTBOURNE
Residential and Day School

FOR GIRLS
340 Bloor St. W., Toronto, Ont.

Affiliated with the Toronto Conservatory of 
Musie F. McGillivray Knowles. R.C.A., Art 
Director. For Announcement and information, 
address the principal. _ .

MISS M. CURLETTE. B.A

BlSllOp Forty-seventh Year

Strachan wykeham hall 
School

FOR BOYS
Residential & Day School

North Toronto, Ont.
—I Healthy situation. Large play

grounds, tennis lawn rink and gymnasium 
Military instruction and manual training. 
Boys prepared for the Universities. Royal 
Military College.and far business. For pros- 
pectus and all particulars apply to

REV. A. K. GRIFFIN, Principal

College Street 
TORONTO

A Church Residential and Day School for 
Girls. Full Matriculation Course. Elemen
tary Work. Domestic Arts, Music and 
Painting.

Miss Walsh - Principal 
Miss Nation - Vicl-Prixcipai.

Preparatory Dept.. 423 Avenue Rd.
Cmli-r the iimimiuMiient "f l -i-li.-p siritchan Srhuul 

Re-opens after Christmas Vacation, dan. 12th 
Head Mistress, Miss R. K. Churchard ( Higher 
Certificate National Froebel Union)

St.
Agnes’
School

Belleville

Patron—The Lord 
Bishop of Ontario

Special Courses in 
Music. Art and Phy
sical Training- Prepa
ration for the Universi
ties.
Handsome, thoroughly 
eci nipped build ing, 
beautituland extensive 
grounds, all kinds of 
out door sports, large 

rink. Ideal spot for school. Apply to — 
Miss F. K. CAR ROLL, Principal.

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

The Bishops of Nova Scotia and New 
Brunswick, Patrons.

Miss Gena Smith. Lady Principal.

Eleven English Mistresses. Examined by the 
Royal Academy and Royal College of Music, 
also Royal Drawing Soc., London. Eng. 

French and German Mistress, Foreign. Domestic Science Teacher. Graduate 
.MacDonald Institute, Guelph,. Ont. Preparation for the Universities.

Perfect Sanitary Conditions.
Lent Term begins January 14,1^14. For Calendar apply to Rev. HA- Harley. M.A., Sec* y

CHURCH OF ENGLAND ----------------------------------

DEACONESS AND MISSIONARY 
TRAINING HOUSE

179 Garrard St. K., Toronto Head Deaconess. MISS T. A. CONNELL
Thorough training given in Deaconed or Missionary Work. Lectures in Scripture Know
ledge and Church Teaching. Practical Christian Work. Physical and Voice Culture &c. 
Lectures in Medicine (by Qualified Men). Practical Medical and Surgical Work under 
Supervision of Resident Trained Nurse.

ST. MARGARETS COLLEGE
TORONTO

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

Mrs. Dickson.)
Ae.d.mlo Course, from Preparatory to University Matriculation, and First Year Work.
Mu.lo, Art. Domestic Science, Physical Kduostlon—Cricket. Tennis, Basketball. 

Hockey, Swimming Bath.
Write for Prospectus

MRS. GEORGE DICKSON, MISS J. E. MACDONALD B.A.
Prssldsnt Principal.

Havergal Ladies’ College
JHRVIS ST. TORONTO

Principal . . . . MISS HMOX
Thorough education on modern lines. Preparation for honour matriculation
and other examinations. Separate Junior School, Domestic Science Depart

ment, Gymnasium, Outdoor Games, Skating Rink, Swimming Bath.
HHVERGHL-OH-TH E-HILL . College Heights, Toronto

junior School
for the convenience of pupils resident in the Northern and Western parts of the 
City. Large Playing Grounds of nearly four acres—cricket, tennis, basketball, 
hockey. Under the direct supervision of Miss Knox, assisted by specialists 

. ir> Junior School teaching and in Languages.
For illustrated calendars and prospectus apply to the Bursar.

_______________________________________________________ R. MILLIGRAM?, Hon. Sec.-Treas.

WYCLIFFE COLLEGE
TORONTO

Principal The Revd. Canon O’Meara, LL.D.
A Theological College of the Church of England in Canada, in affiliation w.th the 
iu, (' ansly i im F°’ ,or Pufpose of preparing men for the Christian Ministry 
ReformatkMi d ° F°re'ff" M,ss,on l',ekl accordance with the Principles of the

Kergis,rarndar' partlcul^s as t0 Mission to the College or other information apply to the

11. MORTIMER, Esq., Room 224 Confederation Life Bldg., TORONTO
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Leather Goods 
and Stationery

LADIES’ 
BAGS

PORTFOLIOS 
LETTER AND

CARD CASES
WALLETS 
MESH BAGS

Fine Assortment
OFFICE AND POCKET 

DIARIES, 1914

INKSTANDS
Great Variety- 
Wood, Metal, 
Crystal, etc.

LETTER SCALES 
CASH AND 

DOCUMENT BOXES
I.P. MEMORANDUM AND PRICE BOOKS 
IDEAL SCRAP, PHOTO. VACATION BOOKS
BLANK BOOKS—Loose Leaf and every kind.

BROWN BROS. 51-53 Wellington St. West
Limited TORONTO, CANADA

After January 1st. 1914, New Address: Simcoe, Pearl and Adelaide Streets

Founded A. D. 1710

SUN FIRE
INSURANCE OFFICE
THE OLDEST INSURANCE OFFICE IN THE WORLD

FUNDS IN HAND EXCEED

$13,000,000
\ \

Agents Wanted in all Unrepresented Districts

HEAD OFFICE:
THREADNEEDLE STREET, - - LONDON, ENC^

CANADIAN BRANCH :
15 WELLINGTON STREET EAST, TORONTO, ONT.

H. M. BLACKBURN. Manager

TORONTO AGENTS :
HIGINBOTHAM & LYON * Telephones Main 1536 and 488 

IRISH1 & MAULSON - - Telephones Main 6966-67

THE DOVERCOURT LAND
BUILDING AND SAVINGS CO., Limited

W. S. DINNICK, President Telephone Main 7281

Those who wish to invest in improved properties, or 
in particularly well-situated sub-division lots, should 
consult with us. We can offer land at prices and 
terms that are very special. There is big money 

can be made in some of our propositions.

Head Office: 84, 86, 88 King St. East, TORONTO
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Have You Thought

OF A BOND FOR
Christmas

It is one gift which will not decrease in value, 

but will prove a constant, practical reminder of 

the giver.

For a boy or girl the semi-annual interest 

payments would add materially to spending money, 

and the principal may be just the sum needed to 

make sure a college course.

Bonds of proved merit in $100 denominations 

can be supplied for this purpose.

DOMINION BOND 
COMPANY, Limited

Head Office: TORONTO
DOMINION H O X D BUILDING

DOMINION EXPRESS BUILDING

MONTREAL
PINNERS' IIALL, AUSTIN FRIARS

LONDON, ENG.
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