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ReCTOR's BIBLE CLass—Sunday, 3 p.m.
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p.m.. Discontinued during the summer,
DisTrICT ViISITORS—Meetings arranged by Rector.
Baxp of Hore—Forinightly on Friday evening at 7, until May
GLEANER'S UntoN—Fortnightly on Monda; evening at 8.

Frower MissioN—Every Thursday afternoon at 4.75,
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SUNDAY SCHOOL PICNIC.

Owing to bad weather the Sunday
School picaic to Oakville was not very
well aitended.  For this reason, and also
because some members of the congrega-
tion who usnally contribute have not yet
done so this year, there is a shortage in
the funds, Tt is hoped that these will
yet help to make up the amount. The
Supesintendent  gratefully acknowledges
the receipt of comtributions from the fol-
lowing :—Mrs, Dick, Mrs, I Hallets,
Mrs. Lott, Mrs. Phillips (Beaty Ave.),
Mres. 1. G. Hallett, Mrs. Boyce, Maes.
Sitk, Mrs. Monisan, \rs. Cratchley,
Miss Coombes, Mes. Pinkerton, Mrs. F.
A Kang, Mrs, Allen, Mrs, Heward, Miss
Currey, Mis. Bavidson, Mrs. Rainey»
M. “Taylor, Mrs. Luckie, Mrs. Graham,
(Fuller Street), Mrs. Dunlop, Mrs. Hick,
(Pearsun Ave.), Mrs, Green, Mrs. Arthur
Godson, Miss Ridout, Mrs. Shernman,
Mrs. Adams, Mrs, Nash, Mrs. . Smith,
Alrs. hivine, Lewis Smih, Mes. Lwart,
Mers. Wise, Mrs. Westcott, Alrs, McKee,
Mes S. S, Thompson, Mys, Ashdown,
Mres. Radeliffe, Mrs. Rubsrt McLean,
-Mrs. Lawson, Mrs. Laws, Mrs. Coulson
Me. Wonds, Mrs. Portch, Mrs. Wiight,
(Macdonell Ave.), Mes. Helstrop, Mrs.

Scholes, Miss Solmes, Mes. H. 11 Ag-

dagh, Mrs. J. B, Hardis, Mrs. Mortiner,
Nirs. Fred. Wilson, Mrs. Husl, Mss Geo.

Brown, Mrs. Lawless, Mrs. Fred. Thomp-
sin, Mrs, Keighley, Mrs. Cannon, Mrs.
Henhn, Mrs. Worthington, Mrs, P. I,
Carter, Mrs. T. Williams, W. Thowp-
son, Mrs. Hynes, Mrs. R, McLean, (2nd
subscription), Mrs. Bryan, Mrs. Wedd,
Mrs. Wishart, Mrs. Aylesworth, Mrs,
Lane, also one subscription per Miss
Phillips, one in Church envelope No.
¢¢5,” and 10 anonymously.

SUMMER HEL? IN THE SUNDAY
SCHOOL.

It is hoped that thosec who can at all
help in the Sunday School work during
the summer will send their names to the
Rector or Superintendent, or come to the
Church at 3.15 Sunday afternoon. The
Sunday Schoul lasts exactly three quan-
ers of an hourduring the summer :nonths,
and if our people only knew how much
time is wasted and mental ard physical
cuergy dispensed in finding teachers for
all the classes these Sundays, we feel sure
that wany of them would devote an
occasicnal Sunday to this work. If you
canonly come once or twice a month
at all cvents send in your name.
Though the School is small in swnmer
there are always just as many classes lo
provide for asat the most crowded periud.

MISSIOYARY LETTER.
Bruce Mines, Ont., June 2ad, 1897,
My Dear Mr. Bryan,—

I beg leave to thank you and your
people for the bouks, coat and surplice
sent, Itisso like you to send inthat
way, and so appropriate to the place and
people. T goout 20 miles behind hig
rocks and mines, and bush, and away
hidden in the back wocds [ see the ** wee
modest crimson upped flower,” the ob-
scurc and humble sctilers, some of them
not having a Church of England Service
for thirteen years, and the tears stream
down the face, as old memories of far off
Iands are brought forth by it.  The

pleasure of giving books to such is due to
you. Again I thank you all.
Honing you arc very well,
YVours truly,
J. McCoNNELL.

PARISH NOTES.

-~Taking advantage of the vacation,
Wryeclifte College is at the present moment
undergoing thorough repair.  This is
done at the urgent request of the archi-
tect, who states that the improvements
could not be **further delayed without
lasting detriment to the building.” A
special appeal has been issued for finan-
cial help towards this work. It is to cost
$1,000. We hope that some of our peo-
ple may be able to render a helping hand
here.

—Do you take the Evangelical Church-
man gaper? Ifnot, whynot? Itshould
be in every Church home. It is the
evangelical organ of the Church in
Canada. Its promoters are determined
to place the paper in the forcfront of re-
ligious journalism in Canada. [Its repu-
tation now for vigor and ability stands
very high, but its promaters are bound to
make it still higher.  Want of space pre-
vents our publishing the list of s, ecial
inducements now offered by the pub-
lishers for new subscriptions, but we
heantily commend the good work to all
who can help in it.

—Oar Jubilee Services on June 20th
were enjoyable and profitable.  The
Church was suitably decorated : the mu-
sic was appropriate ; the autendance
good. The Rector preached i the morn-
ing, and the Rev. Septimus Jones in the
evening. ’

—aAu the closing Missionary Meeting,
June 21st, under the auspices of the
Gleaners’ Union, about 45 were present.
It was worthy a larger attendance. A
most excellent address was given by Mr.
N. W. Hoyles, Q. C. Ilec spoke elo-
quently of the Queen’s long and happy
rcign, but he showed haw anather; even
the Lord jesus Christ, had been reigning
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at the same time, and how he had ex-
tended Iis spiritnal kingdom in the
world during those sixty years,

~—On Sunday, July 4th, the Orange-
men of Parkdale, Lodge No. 207, assem-
bled ‘in the Church, and were addressed
by the Rector from 1 Peter 2, 17:
“Ylonour all men, Love the Brother-
heod, Fear ‘God, Honour the King.
The attendance of the members of the
Church whs small, on account of the heat,
Lui the service was hearty and has closed
by the singing of the National Anthem.

-—Durin;‘: the months of Julyand Aug-
ust the Wednesday evening service will
be discontinved. .

«—Rev, H. C. Aylwin has written Ilis
thanks fur the bale sent to Manitowaning
by the members of our. \W. A, Mr.
Aylwin is now at Kensington, I\ E. I,
amd Mr. Applegard is in charge of his old
watk. The bale ot goods will be used by
him to advance the work in Manitowan-
ing.

—\We have been asked by the Church
of England Committee in charge of the
work in Toronto to place before our
peaple again the famine needs of India.
The following is Lord Radstock’s latest
stntements in regard to the famine:
¢ Qwing to the enormous area where
erops have failed there is a general rise of
prices 3 so that in large districts not
reckoned by the Government of Indiaas
being in the thirty-seven millions of ‘fam-
inc area,’ prices are 200 or 300 per cent.
above the normal, The consequence is
an awlul widespread, Jingering stasvalion
poing on,  Hundreds ot thousands have
died.  In one district the magistrate said
he conld collect 8,000 orphans.  And yet,
sul 10 say, all this must get warse, as
there can be no more grain till after the
autumn crop is gathered.  The rains
coming next month will develop fever,
small pox, and cholera later,  Sad to
say, I believe all the Christian funds to-
pethier do not reach 450,000, little niore
than cnough to gather, house, and clnhe
the 8,000 urphans alluded 10 in one dis-
trict.  Unless speedy help s given, and
given very largely, itis o be feared that
Missionaies will have to refuse the or-
vhans which will I ¢ flered 10 them by
hundreds mext month,  And what  wiil

become of those orphans?  And that be-
cause of the ignorance or indifference of
many who bear our Lord's name, and
who practically say of these fellow-sub-
jects, ‘Am I my brother's keeper?'
Thank God, wany have given gifts,
prompted by love, and in happy sell-for-
getfulness, But many ssem to have
slumbered, and to be likely to lose for-
ever this opportunity of showing the mil-
lions ‘sitting in darkness and in the shad-
ow of death’ any part of the love of Him
who came to seck and to save that which
was lost.” Mrs, Williamson, President
of the Trronto W, A., will gladly receive
and forward any contribution given for
this object. -

—We have learned from Bishop Sulli-
van that Mr. Hickland, who is in charge
of the Temiscamingue Mission in Algoma
is doing very good service.  He is a hard
and faithful worker. e hasa very large
district to serve, and all that can be done
to advance the Charch’s work in that
large tentitory is well done by him.  His
wife and childeen were 12ft bzhind in
Welland, bt he expects soun to have
them with+ him to assist him in the
field. One Church has for nine ycars
now given a small contribution each year
towards the work at Temiscamingue.

—When {D.V.) we are enabled to re-
sume our active work in the fall, we
hope toinaugurate what might b called
“An office-bearer’s  prayer meeting.”
Such mecting have been held since olden
times, and are by all means Scriptural.
Moses held one on the top of the il
with Aaron and Hur,  White Joshua ‘was
fighting againsi Amalek in the valley of
Rephim. In the book of Acis we read
of them several times, notably at Antioch,
when the Church fasted and prayed on
the seunding furth of Barnalias and Saul.
Such a meeting might be held once
a month with great protit o our wotk.

—From May 17th to Mauy 20th a shoerp
evangelistic Mission was held in the
Home fur Incurables by the Rector
Services were beld every day, ana the
addresses given were specially  designed
10 help those who desired to partake of
the Sacrament of Holy Comwunion,
The Mission closed with an adminisira-
tion of the Sacgament, at which forty-two
partook of i1, while several others re-

ceived it in their rooms.

—At the last Executive Meeting of the
C. C. M. A. held on May 2zoth a lat of
ziost important weork was done, The
Committee sat from 4 p.m. till after 12,
midnight. Important letters from Bish-
ops and Missionaries were read, reports
presented, applications from iotending
candidates considered, and other business
teansacted, It is wonderful and most
encouraging to notice the growth of C, C.
M. A. work. One interesting fact might
be mentioned. During the past two
years the Committee has received applica-
tions from over fifty candidates, male and
female, offering for Foreign Missionary
work. The great need now is money to
send forth to the work those accepted for
service.

—The Churchwarden’s desire to ac-
knowledge the receipt of the contents of
Missionary Buxes as follows, for the
quarter ending 15th of June—Nao. 2 $2,
4 75¢, § 92¢, 8 53¢, 9 55¢, 10 300, 12
50¢, 13 $1, 14 95¢, 15 55¢, 21 75¢C, 31
otc, 32 Boc, 33 $3.25. 34 bsc, 35 53¢,
36 $2.03, 37 86¢c, 41 60z, 42 Pi.15,
52 75¢. 53 77¢, 54 60c, 55 48c, 56 25¢, 57
39c, 58 85¢c, 59 63c, 60 64c, 61 75¢, 02
81c, 63 25¢, 64 $1, 71 92¢, 72 $H1.90,
73 655, 74 75¢, 75 $1, 76 Soc, 77
78¢, 78 %1, 79 29¢, 81 boc, 82 30c,
83 76c, 85 $1.75, 91 75¢, 92 37¢, 93
$1, 94 65¢, 95 20c, 97 52¢, 98 30¢, 99
37¢, 102 75¢, 1og 7uc, 105 Suc, 106 .
47c¢, 107 69c, 108 $2, 109 7oc, 110 6oc,
111 $2.72, 113 45¢, 115 27¢. 116 35¢,
118 75¢c, 125 62c, %27 50c. Number of
bLoxes out 78, number o1 hoxes returned
69, amount of contents $56.20, amount
of expenses $6.70, net amount to he
divided $49 52. Appurtioned as follows :
C. C. M. A, Japan, $25; Blackfout
Home $10, Divcesan Missions $14.50,
—$49.50. The Churchwardens wish 1o
remimd the holders of boxes that in order
to carry out the scheme properly every hox
should be returned each quarter, and
would specially reguest that this shoull
be done, no matter how small the amount
in the bux may be.
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BAPTIZED.

WaTSON —On June 13, Marion Agnes,
fant daughiter of George T and Maria
A. Watson, of 98 Dunn Ave.

ALLEN—Oaq June 201h, Harald, infant
sot of Juhn and Aunie aAslen, of 886
Quacen St West.

MARRIED.

Gotror-laMitroN.—On June 9th, John
Robhertsun Gallop, of Brampion, Ont.,
to Margaret Jane Hamilton, of brad-
ford, Out.

RURIED. )

ALLAN=-On May 19th, Ann Maria
A, of the Home for Incurab’ecs, age
cighiy-cigh.

LN
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CALENDAR FOR JULY.

PROPER LESSONS.

4—3rd Sunday aﬂcr Trinity,  Morning—1.
Sam. il 1o v, 27 5 Acts xi. - Hvening—1. Sam.
iil., or iv. to v.19 3 HI. Joha,

.—a:h Sunday after Trinity. Morning—1.
b’un. xii 3 Acts xvi v, 16, 2 vening—Ii. Sam.
xiit., or Ruth i, ; Matt. v, v, 1310 33.

18—-6th Sunday after Trinity. Momm.:—l.
Sam. xv. 10 V. 245 Acts A v, 17 vening—
1. Sam. xvi., or . Sam, xvii. ; M'm ix. 1
v. 18.

25—8t. James, A. & M. (Ath. Creed).
ing—11. Kingsi. to v. 16; Lukeix. v
57. Lvening—Jer. xxvi., v. 810 16.

26—6Bth_Sunday after Trinity. Moruing—
1. Sam. i, Eveming—11 Sam. xii.to v. 24,
or xviii. ; Matt. xiii. to v. 24,

Aforn.
51 to

HIS COMING.

They tell me a solemn story,
But it is not so sad to me,

For in its sweet unfolding
My Saviour’s love [ see.

They say that at any moment
[he Lord of life may come

To hift me from the cloudland
Into the light of home.

They say 1 may have no warning,
I may not even hear

The rusile of His garments,
As He softly draweth near.

Suddenly, in a moment,
Upon my ear may fall

The sumimons loved of our Master,
* Answer the Master’s call.”

Pechaps He will come in the noontide
Of some bright, suany day,

Whean, with dear unes ali around me,
My life seems bright and gay.

Pleasant must be the pathway,
Easy the shining road,

Up from the dimmer sunlight
Into the light of God.

Perhaps He will come in the stillness
Of the mild and quiet aight,

When the eurth is calmly sleeping
'Neath the moonbeams’ sitvery light ;

When the stars are soltly shining
QO’er the slumbering land and sea,
Perhaps in holy stillness
The Master will come for me.

—Dr. Honar.

Ix July many of our readers in
town and city go off to quiet coun-

try places for rest and holiday, and
sometimes there isa danger of them
forgetting to honor God at all times
during their vacation,

* * * *

THE cares and business duties of
life are laid aside for a time, and
we are apt also to lay aside the re
straints which a loving Father has
thrown around us for our good.

* * * *

We receive the Lest gifts from
God, and certainly a holiday is a
good gift, so our hearts should be
drawn out in deeper thankfulness
and love to the gracious Giver.

* * * *

How the older ones might im-
press on the young who are with
them, the glory and power of God
as manifested in His handiwork
around and about them, how lead
ap therr hearts and minds to their
Heavenly Father, who hath made
mountain  and  hill; valley and
st.eam, flower and forest wree.

* * * *

YEa, and on the Lords day,
though far from their own stately
churches, how tourists might cheer
the hearts of the workers for God’s
cause in those quict places by com-
ing reeularly te worship in the little
tcoun . churca and  helping  to-
| gether in work and worship, and so
| showing that they are followers of
| the same Saviour and children of
i
i

! the same King.
l * hd * *

Maxy a summer visitor might
leave a pleasant memory behind,
where he has spent part of his holi-
day, by scaitering some good read-

appreciation for some
shown, a copy of a paper like
ParisH aNxp Home fét a year.

: * * * *

THE writer had a visit some tine

‘ it broadcast

ing, or perhaps giving, as a token of !

whose father had once been sta.
tioned as an army officer in Canada.
During his stay here he had occa-
sion to take a trip with one of our
bishops, who was on a confirmation
tour through part of Ontario in the
carlier days. He took the oppor
tunity of taking a lot of wholesome
. Christian literature and distributing
in the newer scttle-
ments.  Vho can tell how many a
seed of truth was in this way sown,
and how many lives influenced for
all eternity.
* * * *

sliGHT not some of us do like-
wisc during our summer outings ?

* * * *

How many of us neg'actto shine
cach day for our Lord and Master!
* * * *

To His disciples Christ says:
“Ye are the light of the world.”
“Let your light so shine” May
our lives be so bright and happy
and unselfish that people may take
knowledge of us, and see not only
that we have been with Christ, but
that we are like Christ.

* * *

Mr. W, H. Frost, of the China
Inland Mission, tells of several
cases where missionarics had gone
to that great dark land of China,
and before they had had time to
learn the language of the people,
had been used of God to lead
others out of heathenism.  Their
actions and conduct and lives were
such, so bright and happy and
cheerful, that some who were much
with and watched them, said, these
people  “have something, some
power that we have not,” and, so
speaking to others who were able to

> linstruct them in their own tongue,

they were led to know that the
| power came from Christ Jesus, who
“is “the brightness of His Father’s
! glory :md the express image of His

i ago trom a clergyman in England, | person.”
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BREAD-WINNING.

By Rav. F. BB, Murver, in Golden Rule.

Almost the first question in every-
one’s life is to seitle the question
that Satan put to our Lord in his
first temptation. Where does bread
and bread-getting come in? Is it
to be the first consideration or last ?
According to Satan’s way of looking
at life, the bread question is para-
mount ; according to Christ, second-
ary. Have you ever sat duan and
considered which policy is yours,
and what you would do if you had
10 choose 1 any supreme crisis ?

It is very remarkable that this
was the first temptation, because it
so constantly occurs in every life ;
anctl sooner or later, whether on a
lone mountain side or inthecrowded
thoroughfares  of life, the devil
comes o us with the suggestion
that we must live, and in the last
push we must make or get our
bread, leaving considerations  of
truth, honor, Gud, and cterniy to
come insecond best.

The man that keeps s shop
open on Sunday, because on that
day he makes more than in all the
rest of the week, says in cffect,
“ Bread is my first consideration
my family and I must live.” The
young man that accepts a partner-
ship in some lucrative business,
against which his conscience raises
urgent  protests, says, ““‘Bread is
first”  The girl that accepts a
wealthy suitor with whom she can
have no real sympathy, also says,
“Bread is first.” Some day vyou
will have to choose between your
sitution and  your conscience, he-
tween making a Luge income and
following principle, between mam-
mon and God. It may be Guod's
will to give you success in hife, but
it 15 equally certain that He will re-
quire you to choose, ahogether
apart from other considerations,
whether at all hazards you will
manufacture bread, or whether you
will live on every word that pro-
ceedeth out of His mouth,

Qur Lord chose the latter.  Had
He willed, He could have supplied
His hunger by the exercise of His

PARISH AND HOME.

on gratifying them at all hazards
and fail to wait for the angels min-
istering as they-did to Christ.

God, who gave these strong appe-
tites and desires, knows that they
nced feeding The body is more
than meat ; and if he gave the one,
he is involved in the responsibility
of meeting the other. He knew
that Jesus must have food, and so
as soon as the temptation was ended
the angels came. Do you for a
moment suppose they would bhave
come had the Master not stood
fast? God's angels will come to
you, my friend, with what is needed
to supply your hunger in whatever,
part of your nature it makes itself
felt. ‘The blessed angels of his help
are 2ven now on their way to you.
They have been commissioned to
bring with them supplies for every
department of your life. Do not be
impatient. Do nothing at the dic-
tate of passion. In no way take
upon them, and so when the tempter | your life out of God’s hand. Throw
came, though the hunger of His|the responsibility on him. They
body was making itself felt, His, cannot be ashamed that weit for
spirit was nourished and equipped. { God. Remember that ang~! that
30 thou and do likewise.  Feed on | prepared the meal on the desert
the hiving bicad which bas comc'sand for Elijah, and the provision
down from heaven.  Fill yourself| for the tired fishermen on the shores
with God's purposes and ideals. Let | of the lake. If you help yourself
the thoughts of God be the very | now in this supreme crisis, you will
bread of the inner man, and when | miss the divine help; but, if you
the hour of temptation comes, it | dare to wait, even though there be
will not take you a moment to]but a step between you and death,
chouse between snatchinga morsel | my God shall supply all your need,
to satisfy the cravings of passion and | according to his riches in glory by
waiting on God. Jesus Christ.

We are all liable to atiacks of | TFeed your lower nature as your

tiply the five barley loaves to leed
thousands.

The martyrs elected to follow the
high ideals of Christ, though they
rotted in noisome Jdungeons, and
starved.  The reformers chose to
prosecute their conceptions of a
Christian State and Church, though
they bad to sacrifice everything that
earth counts precious.  The holiest
souls are they that have been so
taken up with the words that pro-
ceed from the mouth of God that
they bave been largely indifferent
to the claims of their physical life.

Atevery turning-point in the story
of the inner life, these two meth.ds
are suggested.  Christ says, M:mI
shall not live by bread alone, but by
the words of God.™

De you want strength lo slandl
against the wiles of the templer?
There is nothing for it but to live
on the words of God. For forty
days our Lord had been meditating

hunger in various parts of our na ’ﬁrst concern, and you will starve
ture, and Satan is perpetually insist-; your real and better self. This is
ing on our getting satisfaction some | what the men of the world are do-
how. The body hungers for fuod | ing, whose belly is their god, who
as we have seen; and Satan bids | glory in their shame, and who mird
us snatch it.  The heart hungers | earthly things. Feed your highest
for love, and we are tempted to, nature at any cost to the lower, and
gratify it apart from God. The ultimately the whole will become
mind hungers for knowledge, and  satisfied.  Scek  the kingdom  of
we are apt to seek it in quarters ; Ged and His righteousness, and all
which are not illumined by the light I these things shall be added unto
i of cternal truth.  The imagination | thee. ** Trust in the Lord and do
and fancy long for objects to stimu- | good, so shalt thou dwell in the
late and satisfy, and we are too | land ; and verily thou shalt be fed.”
prone to go to the world to find| Thus, also, in a degree, less in-
them, deed than in the case of Christ,

There is no harm in any one of | those that have learned to wait upon
these masterful desires, when God’s" God bhecome the bread of other

power ; but to have done so would | will and way and word are put
have made 1t impossible for Him to | where Christ placed them first,

become the bread of life, or to mul- | The harm comes in when we insist

men, nourishing the spiritual life of
’ the world, and obtain the power of
I feeding thousands. The self-indul-
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gent man loses the power of help-
ing other men. The servant of
God out of his penury makes many
rich, and out of his grievous hunger
drives away hunger from multitudes.
Live, then, on every word that pro-
ceedeth from the mouth of God;
learn to say with the prophet,
“Thy words were tound, and 1 did
eat them ; and thy words were unto
me a joy and the rejoicing of mine
heart.”

GOSSIPING IN THE PRESENCE
OF CHILDREN.

A habit of indulging in gussip is
‘pernicious in its influences and re-
sults over us all. “Pity s, 'us
true,” that we ofientimes give a
willing car to the stories circulating
about our friends and acquaint-
ances, and more is the pity that we
are tempted too readily and yield to
the temptation to tell these detri-
mental reports over again to other
willing ears.

It is astonishing how thoughtless
parents often are of their manner of
speech before children. Children
are very attentive listeners. They
may seem to he interested in their
play or their books, but, neverthe-
less, nothing said by their elders
escapes their ears. Children like
to hear what their elders are talking
about, especially if the talk is car-
ried on with a show of mystery.

Friends may speak depreciatingly
of some other friend, without a
thought of the consequences, and
perhaps without even a remem-
brance of the words spoken, a few
days afterward, but the child who
hears them makes a memorandum
of the sins of commission, or of
omission, which are talked over, and
thus an unjust prejudice is acquired,
which the parent is astonished to
hear expressed perhaps weeks atter-
ward. ** What mother says must be
s0,” is the argument a child uses to
reason out the wrong and right of
things. Mother is the ideal of all
that is true and just and good.

Think of this, mothers!

woman,” reasons the child, who has
heard that neighbour spoken of ina
deprecatory manner. And if that
neighbour has a child, what a sort of
superior goudness the child of the
gossiping mother carries about with
her hereafter when she mingles with
Mrs. “Sov-and-so's” child! How
pivfully she regards bher in the light
of her mother’s depreciating estimate
—it is such a dreadful thing to have
a mother who does things which
Mother thinks are so bad! “Two-
thirds of the gossip circulated about
persons is libellious, because it is
untrue, and if legally followed up,
would prove a crime.  The sad re-
sults of scandalous stories are often
pitiful in the extreme.

We try to have our children
acquire habits of truth and justice
that will hely them on in right liv-
ing, but are we particular to teach
them not to speak untruthfully or
unjustly of their little playmates?
When they come to us with a story
which depreciates the good qualities
of some little friend, do we counsel
themnot to tell over anything which
will hurt the reputation of that
child ? Do we help them to acquire
the habit of that charity which think-
cth no evil of one’s neighbour?—
The Eyangelist.

RAINY WEATHER.

In our section of the couniry
there has been, this year, an unusual
amount of rain, so that seeding has
been much interfered with, It is
interesting, though most sadly in-
teresting, to hear the different re-
marks made about it. Some com-
plain of it when it is easily seen
that the reason they do so is that it
interferes with their pleasures, out-
ings, excursions, or makes it disa-
grecable for them going to or from
their work.  Others complain, and
the voice is that of the fatalist:
“We do not want it thus, and we
think it might easily be otherwise,
but we have to submit.” Others
complain because it has so retarded

What | the work which ought to be attend-

wonderful trust your little child|ed toa a certain time and could
places in you and your judgment | not be.

and actions. Is it not a very scrious
matter to Lie a child’s ideal of what
is best and truest in motherhood ?

~ Would that we could learn that it
1s just possible that He who con
trols the rain knows better than we

* Mrs. So-and-so must be a dreadful ‘ do what is best for all parties and

all interests concerned. Would that
we could know that such complain-
ing is not complaining against the
weather, but against Him who con-
trols it, and arranges it.  Would
that we could free ourselves of our
short-sightedness and pride, humbly
and in faith taking what He sends
as best because He sendsit. Would
that we could rest on His promise :
“Seed time and harvest shall not
fai),” and be satisfied. Would that
we could rest in His love, being
peisuaded that ‘¢ He doeth all things
well”  How much  brighter our
faces would shine ; how much hap-
pier our lives would be ; how many
frowns would give place to smiles ;
how many complainings to thankful
rejoicings.

Lindsay. H.

THE LITTLE STOWAWAY.

“Would ye like to hecar about
itp”

1 eagerly assent,” says a writer
in the Sailor's Magaszine, and the
narrator, knocking the ashes out of
his pipe, folds his brawny arms upon
the top of the rail, and commences
as follows :

“’Bout three years ago, afore I
got this berth as I'm in now, I was
second engineer aboard a Liverpool
steamer bound for New York.
There’d been a lot of extra cargo
sent down just at the last minute,
and we’'d no end of a job stowin’ it
away, and that ran us late o’ startin’,

so that altogether, you may think

the cap’n warn’t in the sweetest
temper in the wotld, nor the mate
neither ; as for the chief engineer,
he was an casy goin’ sort of a chap,
as nothing on carth could put out.
But on the mornin’ of the third day
out from Liverpool he cum down
to me ina precious hurry, lookin’
as if somethin’ had put him out
pretty considerably.

“fom,” says he, *what dye
think? Blest if we ain't found a
stowaway.” (That’s the name, you
know, sir, as we gives the chaps as
hide theirselves aboard outward-
bound vessels, and gets carried out
unbeknown to everybody.)

“*The dickens you have!’ says
I. “Who is he, and where did you
find him ?’

“CWell, we found him stowed
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away among the casks for’ard, and
ten to one we'd never ha’ wwigped
him at ail if the skipper’s dog hadnt
sniffed him out and hegan barkin’,
Such a nice little mite as he is, too!
I could ha’ most put him in my
hacey-pouch, poor little  beggar!
tiat he iooks to be a good-plucked
un for all that.’

“ 1 didn’t wait to hecar no more,
but up on deck like a sky-rocket,
and there T did see a sight, and no
mistake. Every man-Jack o the
crew, and what few passengers e
had aboard, was all in a ring on the
fo'c'stle, and in the middle was the
fust mate, leokin’ as black as thun-
der. Right in front of him, lookin’
a reg'llar mite am ong them big
fellers, was a little bit o’ a lad not
ten year old—ragged as a scarecrow,
but with bright, curly hair, and a
honnie little face o’ his own, if it
hadn't been so woful thin and pale.
But, bless your soul! to sce the
way that little chap held his head
up and looked about him, you'd

ha’ thought the whole ship belonged

to him. The mate was a great!
hulkin’, black-bearded feller, with a
look that *ud ha’ frightened a horse,
and a voice fit to make one jump i
through a keyhole ; but the young
un warn't a bit afeared—he stood
straight up, and looked him full in
the face with them bright,
eyes o his'n, for all the worla as if |
he was Prince Halferd himself. Folk
did say afterwards "—lowering his
voice to a whisper-—“as how he
comed o' better blood nor what he
scemed, and, for my part,
rayther o' that way o’thinkin’ myself,
for T never yet see’d 4 common
street. Harab—as they calls them
now- carry it off like hkim. You
wmight ha' heered a pin drop, as the
mate spoke.

“Well, you young whelp,’
he, in his grimmest voice,
brought you here?’

“* Tt was my stepfather as done

says

i, says the boy, in a weak Dhtde:
but as steady as could be.’

voice,
* Father's dead, and wmother’s mar.

ried again, and my new father says,

as how he won't have no brats about
catin’ up his wages, and he stowed
me away when  nobody  warn't |
lookin', and RUV me some giub 0
keep me goin’ for a day or two ull
I got tosea.  He says I'm to go to

clear !

f'm!

*what's ;
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Aum ]ane, at H'thu, and here’s

her address” And with that, he
! slips his lmnd into the hrmst of his
: shlrt, and out with a scrap o’ paper,
awful diny and crumpled up, but
with the address on it, right
enough.

“ We all believed every word on't,
even  without the paper; for his
look, and his voice, and the way he
spoke, was enough to show that
there warn’t a ha’porth o lyin' in
his whole skin, But the mate
did’nt seem to swallow the yarn at
all ; he only shrugged his shoulders
with a kind o’ grin, as much as to
say, ‘I’'m too old a bird to be
caught by that kind o’ chaff’; and
then he says to him, ‘Look here,
my lad, that’s all very fine, but it
won't do here—some o’ these men
o' mine are in the secret, and 1
mean to have it out of ’em. Now,
you just point out the man as
stowed you awav and fed you, this
very minute ; if you doan’t, il be
the worse for you !’

“‘The boy looked up in his
! lright, fearless way (it did my heart
; :,ood 10 leok at him, the brave little
| chap!) and says qumlly, “T've told

you 1he truth ; T ain’t got no more
to say.’
“The mate says nothin’, but
i looks at him fora winute as if he'd
see clean through him, and then he
| faced round to the men, looking
© blacker than ever.  *Receve a rope
Io the yard !’ he sings out, loud
cnough to raise the dead, ‘smart
now ¥

“The men all looked at each
i other, as much as to say, ¢ What on
carth’s a-comin’ now?’ Butaboard
ship, 0’ course, when youie told to
do a thing, you've got to do it; so
the rope was rove in a jiffy.

“Now, my lad,’ said the mate,
in a hard, squarc kimd o' voice that
made every word seem like fittin’ a
I stone into a wall, ‘you sce that ’ere
i rope? Well, I'll give you ten min-

utes to confess, and if you don’t
tell the truth afore the time’s up, il
i hang you like a dog !’

“ The crew all stared at one an-
other as if they couldn’t believe
“their cars (1 didin’t believe mine, 1

can tell ye), and then a low growl
| went among 'em, like a wild beast
“awakenn® out of a nap.

“tSilence, there !

shouts the

mate, in a voice like the roar of a
nor'easter.  ‘Stand by to run
for'ard I’ as he held the noose
ready to put it round the boy's
neck.  The little fellow never
flinched a bit, but there was some
among the sailors (big, strong
chaps, as could ha’ felled an ox) as
shook like leaves in the wind. As
for me, I bethought myself o' my
little curly-haired lad at home, and
how it’ud be if any one was to go
for to hang him, and at the very
thought on’t, I tingled all over, and
my fingers clinched theirselves as if
they was a-grippin’ somebody’s
throat. I clutched hold of a hand-
spike, and held it behind my back,
all ready.

¢ ¢ Tom,” whispers the chief engi-
neer to me, ‘d’ye think he really
means to do it?’

“¢1 don't know,’ says I, through
my teeth, ‘but if he does, he shall
go first, if I swings for it!’

“Pve been in many an ugly
scrape in my time, but I never felt
‘arfas bad as I did then. Every
minute seemed as long as a dozen,
an’ the tick o’ the mate’s watch,
reg'lar, pricked my ears like a pin.
The men were very quiet, but there
was a precious ugly look on some o’
their faces; and I noticed that
three or Tour on ’em kep’ edgin’
for'ard to where the mate was, in a
way that meant mischief. As for
me, I'd made up my mind that if
he did go to hang the poor litile
chap, ’d kill him on the spot,
and take my chance.

“ Eight minuws,’ says the mate,
his great, deep voice breakin’ in up-
on the silence like the toll of a
funcral bell.  If you've got any-
thing to confess, my lad, you’d best
out with it, for your time is nearly
up.’

“‘I've rold you the truth an-
swers the boy, very pale, but as firm
as ever. ‘May I say my prayers,
please?’

*The mate nodded, and down
goes the poor little chap on his
knees, and puts up his little hands
to pray. 1 couldn’t make out what
he said (fact, my head was in such
a whirl tha’d hardly ha’ knowed
my own name), but Il be hound

God heard it, every word.  ‘Then
he ups on his feet again, and puts
his hands behind hlm, and says to



the mate ‘I’m
ready !’

“ And then, sir, the mate’s hard,
grim face broke up all to once, like
P've see’d the ice in the Baltic. He
snatched up the boy in his arms,
and kissed him, and burst out
a-crying like a child ; and I think
there warn’t one of us as didn’t do
the same. I know I did for one.

“¢God bless you, my boy !’ says
he, smoothin’ the child’s hair with
his great, hard hand. ‘You're a
true  Eoglishman, every inch of
you ; you wouldn’t tell a lie to save
your lifet Well, if so be as yer
father’s cast yer off, I'll be yer
father from this day forth, and if I
ever forget you, then may God for-
get me !’

“And he kep' his word, too.
When we got 1o Halifax he found
out the little un’s aunt, and gev her
a lump o’ money to make him com-
fortable, and now he goes to see
the youngster every voyage, as reg’-
lar as can be, and to see the pair
on ’em together—the little chap o
fond of him, and not bearin’ him a
bit 0’ grudge—it’s 'bout as pretty a
sight as ever I seed. And now,
axin’ yer parding, it’s time for me to
be going below, so I just wish yer
good-night.—Selected.

quite  quietly,

WAITING PATIENTLY.

1 sometimes pause, and wonder why,
And feel perplexed, and give a sigh,
Yet clinging to Thy Word—
I ask, how long shall wrong prevail,
And on my heart distress entail 2
I humbly ask Thee, Lord.

Thy cause is very dear to me,
Thy truth must have the victory,
Hence, for Thy Church I pray ;
The Church, bought by Christ’s precious
bload,
Which boldly Satan hath withstood—
Standingin fierce arrny.

I know that if I crlmly wait
The crooked things Thou canst make
straight,
The hidden things reveal ;
Thou canst give grace to conquer sin,
Thou canst renew my heart within—
The broken spirit heal.

My heart shall not indulge a doubt,
That Thou wilt compass me about—
Help me to pray, and stand ;
Wait patiently, with faith’s bright shield,
Be firm—nor waver—ncver yield—
Upheld by Thy strong hand.

—Rev, Charles Collins, D.D.
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THE STUMBLING-BLOCK.

Confession must come before
pardon, and pardon before power.
Dr. Chapman, the famous evange-
list, gives a bit of experience to
prove this.

In a westery city, a gentleman
approached the evangelist la';oring
in the city with this question : “Can
you tell me why it is that I have no
power in my Christian life? I have
a class of men in the Sunday-school,
and have had for three years, and
have never been able to lead one of
them to Christ.”

The evangelist replied : “ It may
be because your heart 1s not right
with God, and that you are hiding
some sin.”

The man’s face became pale, and
then in the secrecy of the minister's
room he made bhis confession:
“ I'weive years ago I was a clerk in
a mercantile establishment in the
city of P One night in bal-
ancing my books, I had two hun-
dred dollars for which I ¢\ uld not
account ; my hooks were balanced,
but the money was there.  The
books balanced the next day, and
the next week, and the woney was
still not accounted for. Then the
devil came to me to say, ‘Useit;
no one will ever know it, and you
can put it back.” God pity me! 1
took it, and all these years I have
had it. Here it is,” he said, hand-
ing it to the evangelist.

T cannot take it,” he said, *“ you
will have to make restitution.”

The man sprang to his feet, ex-
claiming, “1I can never do it. I
have a position now worth twenty
thousand dollars a year to me, and
I should lose it if I were ever sus-
pected of being dishonest in the
past.”

“Tt is either restituticn or no
power,” said the evangelist.

‘The man was still for a moment ;
then, rising to his feet, he exclaim-
ed, “TI will do it if I die.”

He made his way to the city
where the wrong had Leen com-
mitted, into the private office of the
man against whom he had sinned,
and made confession.

The Christian merchant listened
to his words ; then, rising, he closed
the door of the office, and said,
“Let us pray about it.”

They fell on their knees, and,
when the prayer was offered, the
merchant said to him: *“Go back
to your work, and God’s blessing
go with you. I forgive you just as
freely as He does.”

The man came back to his home
with his face shining. ‘The next
Sunday he sat down before his class
to tell them of Christ. He said to
them : “I never knew till this week
why it was that I could not get you
for Christ. [ have now found out.
It was because I was not right my-
self.” Then, turning to his class, he
made such a plea as he had never
made before, and with the result
that every member of his class ac-
cepted Christ as Saviour, and a few
Sundays after joined the church of
which he was a member.

It is very easy to un:erstand
why. He had simply gotten right
with God, and then the Spirit who
had been abiding in him an the
time, used him ; and that is always
the Spirit’s way.— Golden Rule.

GETTING RICH.

It is a good thing to be rich, my
boy; but money i1s not the best
thing in the world. 1 doubt some-
times whether it is even one of the
best things. 1 know that men do
the wickedest things in the world
for the sake of it. Get rich if you
can, honestly and fairly and unsel-
fishly ; but do not be in a burry
about it. Itis a curse of the age
into which you have been born—
the greedy haste to be rich; this
‘branding every thought and every
plan and every hope and aspiration
with the dollar-mark, until the man’s
soul must look to the angels who
can see it, like a show-window at a
reduction sale, with everything in it
tagged with a price. And the price
is frequently a lie in the window
and the soul. Men want to be
rich ; there is no great wickedness
in that; but they want to be rich
right away ; and there is an evil in
that.—Robert J. Burdette.

SHALL 1 SPEAK, OR SHALL 1
NOT ?
A Christian worker felt that he
ought to speak to a young man who
was living in utter neglect of spirit-
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ual things. At first he hesitated.
Satan suggested that it was no use.
that in fact it would be casting
pearls before swine,  He kuew that;
the Gospel ought to be preached to I
every creature, and thought that
may be Chnist had chosen him o]
preach it to this young man. He
spoke to him kindly and carnestly
of his danger and of God's offer of :
tree salvation, (Rom. vi. 23.) To,
kis utter surprise s words were .
neither received with ridicule nor
with indifference,  He tfound that |
the spurit of God had already been
work-rg in that heart, though no
one knew of it '

That conversauon led that young
man to Chnst, and for more than
twenty-five years he has been seek-
my to lead others 1o Him,

Reader, do you always know !
when the spirit of God has been i
stnving with 2 wan ?

When He calls you to speak to
svme acquaintance, neighbor, fel-
low-traveller, is it not probable that !
He has been preparing the soul tor
the message, and that if you are.
tasthful you will be honored in lead-
ing that soul to Him?—A~ew. /. D.
Ailburn. '

WELL AINED.

Among Bishop Clark’s # Renun-
iscences " is one of Dr. Bedell, who
in lis day was one of the most
famous of American preachers. He
nad what Bishop Clark calls “a
smgular faculty in scarching the
hearts of men.”

On a certain: Monday morning,
alter Dr. Bedell had preached one
of his most faithful sermons, he re.
vreived a call from a panshioner,
who expressed his surprise and in-
dignation that his pastor should
have singled him out as a sinner to
be reproved.

The doctor made haste to reply
that he had done nothing of the
<ont 3 the sermon was an old one, |
and no personal reference had been -
mignded.  But the panshioner on
his way home met a friend, who, 1t
wrnd out, was on his way 1o Dr. !
Bedeils house o romonstrate with
him for the same personalities.

“Then you uoticed it also?™
said thie first man.

« Of course Idid. Nobody could |

help noticing it,” was the answer.

. next o her.
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everyone had as much principle as
sentiment on the subject, and foi-
lowed out a plin, every-day rule of
making home sweet.”

“Well, then, this confirms my
first impression. But I have just
called upon Dr. Bedell, and he as-
sured me that he did not have me

in min: at all.” The girl turned thoughtfully
“Oh, I never supposed he was { away  She bardly heard the next

song. She was acknowledging to
herself that, in spite of her love for
home, she made it unhappy every
day of hew life by her wilfulness and
quick temper. How many of us
really do our best to make home
happy ?—ZExchange.

tatking about yowu. 1 was on sy
way to call him to acconnt for hav-
ing selected me as his target.”

In Bishop Clark’s words, *“ Dr.
Bedell had brought down  two sin-
ners at one shot.”

THE QUEEN’S REIGN.

20th June, 1837-1897.

HE GOT THE BLESSING.

Canon Wilberforce tells & path-
ctic story illustrating the force of
the little word “ now.” Tt wasofa
miner who, hearing the Gospel
preached, determined that if the
promised blessing of immediate sal-
vation were indeed true, he would
not leave the presence of the minis-
ter who was declaring it until as-
sured of its posscssion by himself.
He waited, consequently, after the
meeting to speak with the minister,
and, in bhis untutored way, said,
“Didn’t ye say 1 could have the
blessin’ now?”  * Yes, my friend.”
“Then pray with me, for I'm not
goin’ awa’ without it.” And they
did pray, these two men, until the
wrestling miner heard silent words
of comfort and cheer.  “ I've got it
now ! ¥ cried the miner, his face re-
flecting the joy within ; “ I'vegot it
now !?  The next day a frightful
accident occurred at the wmines.
The same minister was called to the
scene, and among the men, dead
and dying, was the quivering,almost
breathless body of the man who,
only the night before, big and
brawny, came to him 10 know if
salvation could really be had now
for the asking. There was but a
flecting moment of recognition be-
tween the two ere the miner’s soul
took flight 5 but in that moment he
had ume to <ay, in reply o the
minister’'s sympathy, *Oh, 1 dont
singing * Home, Sweet Home,” and - mind, for I've got it—7've got it—
many of the audience were m tears. . its mine 1™ Then the name of this

« 1t is a beautiful song,” said a ‘ poor man wemt in the sad list of the
girl to an older woman, who sat “killed.” There was no note made
3 of the royal inheritance to which he
“Yes,” was the reply, *“and the had but a few hours before come

Let the note of joy ring out 5
Heart and voice in concert shout—
Godl save the (Queen !
\Who has borne for sixty years
Cares of state, and hopes, and fears,
Facing duty c’en 'mid tears;
God save the Queen !

Peace with honor she has sought,
Yet for right has fearless fought,
Whale-hearted heen:
Truth has been her much-loved guide,
Justice, linked with merey wide,
Cherished ever by her side :
God save the Queen !

\Vith the brave on land and sea
She has had full sympathy—
A witaess keen:
Art has found a {riend sincere
Learning, 100, a kindly car;
Worth, a welcome frank, and cheer s
God save the Quesn !

Nor have Towly nceds of lile

Becen forgotien mid the strife,
Or carcless seen 2

Sarrow she has learned to share :

Hupe to suffering loved to bear:

Kindness shown to soften care s
God save the Queen !

Queen revered she livesand reigns 3
Duty still her life constrins 3

God save the Queen !
Reund her throne a people’s love
Gathers strength, as time doth prove,
Lifts tha loyal shout above—

God save the Queen !

= A d, in Light in the Home.

HOME. SWEET HOME.

A great singer had just finished

- sentiment to which 1t moves all | into possession, and all by his be-

these people  is beawtiful.  How lievig grip of the word * now.”—
wuch happier the world would be if | Selected.
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WHAT MIGHT BE.

We hear the cry for bread with plenty
smiling all around,

Hill and valley in their bounty blush for
man with fruitage crowned 3

What a merry world it might be, opulent
for all and aye,

With its lands that ask for labor and its
wealth that wasies away.

This world is full of beauty as other woilds
above, ’

And if we did our duty, it migh: be full of
love.

—Gerald Mussey.

“GWINE BACK HOME.”

As we waited in the L. & N.
depot at Nashville for the train
some one began crying, and an ex-
ciiement wis raised among  the
passengers. A brief invesugation
proved that it was an old cotored
man who was giving way 0 his
gricf.  Three or four people re-
inarked on the strangeness of it, but
tor some time no one sad anytiing
to him. Then a depot policeman
came forward and took him by the
arm, and shook him roughiy anu
said :

“ See here, old man, you want to,
quit that!

You arec drunk, aad if
you make any more disturhance I'll |
lock you up ¥

“Deed, but 1 hain't drunk,”™ re-
phied the old man, as he removed
his tear-stained handkerchief. * Pze
lusted my ticket an’ money, an’ dat’s |
what's the mauer.”

“Bosh! You never had any
money to lose! You dry up or
away yougo!”

*What's the

»

malter  yere? !

{ an’ money.
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queried a man, as he came forward.
The old man recognized the dia-
lect of the Southerner in an instant,
and repressing his emotions with a
great offort he answered :
“Say, Mars  Jack,
robbed.”
¢ My name is White.”
*“Well, then, Mars White, some-
body has ¢ me robbed me of ticket

12

I'ze  bin

“Where were you going 2™

“Gwine down into Kaintuck,
whar 7 was bo'n an’ raised.”

“Where's that ?”

“ Nigh to Bowhn’ Green, sah, an’
when the wah dun sot me free 1
cum up this way. Hein't bin home
sence, sah.”

* And you had a ticket 2"

“ Ycs, sah, an’ ober $20 in cash.
Bin savin’ up fur ten y'ars, sah.”

“\What do you want to go back
for?

“To see de hills an’ de fields, de
tobaccoan’ de co’n, Mars Preston
an’ de good old missus.  Why,
Mars White, P’ze dun bin prayin’
fur it fo’ twenty yurs. Sometimes
de longin” has cum till 1 couldn’t
hardly hoid myself.”

“ 1t’s 100 bad.”

* De ole woman is buried down
dar, Mars White—de olec woman
an’ free chillen. I kin ’member the
spot same as if I seced it yisterday.
You go out half-way to de fust to-
backer honse, an’ den you turn 1o
de left an’ go down 1o de branch
whar de wirnimen used to wash.
Dar’s fo’ trees on de odder bank,
ar’ right under ’em s whar dey s
alt buried. 1 km see 1! 1 kin
lead you right to de spot1”

* And what will you do when you
get there ?” asked the stranger.

“Go uptu de hig house an’ ax
Mars Preston to let me lib out ali
de rest of my days right dar.  Pze
ole an’ all aloag, an’ [ want to be
nigh my dead.  Sorter company fur
me when my heart aches.”

* Where were you robhed 2”

*Qut doabs, dar, I reckon, in de
crowd. Sce? De pocket s all cut
oul.  I'ze dreamed an’ pondered—
T'ze had dis journey in my mind fur
y'ars, an’ now I'ze dun bin robbed
an’ can't go !

He fell to crying, and the police-
man came forward i an ofticious
manucer.
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“ Stand back, sir!” commanded
the stranger.  “Now, gentlemen,
you have heard the story. I'm
going to help the old man back to
die on the old plantation and be
buried alcagside of his dead.”

“Soam I!” called twenty men
in chorus, and within five minutes
we had raised enough to buy him a
ticket and leave $5o to spare. And
when he realized his good luck, the
old snow haired black fell upon his
knees in that crowd and prayed :

“Lord, I'ze been a obeliever in
You all my days, an’ now I dun
axes You to watch ober dese yere
white folks dat has believed in me
an’ helped me to go back to de ole
home.”

And 1 do believe that nine-tenths
of that crowd had tears in their eyes
as the gateman called out the train
for Louisville.—Se/ected.

FROIM EGYPTIAN TOrBS.

** The recent discoveries of M. de
Maorgan, at Dashour, Egypt, have
been the most important of modern
times.  In these tombs of pyramids
belonging to the twelfth dynasty—
perhaps 2500 B.C.—~were found
such perfect specimens of workman-
ship in gold, silver, precious stones,
ivory, etc., so exquisite in all their
details, as to justify the remark ofa
counoisseur that by the side of them,
‘the famous jewelry of Ah-hoteph
looks poor and degenerate.” 1t is
estimated that the commercial value
of these treasures cannot be much
less than half a wnilion dollars.
How effectually does such a findas
this silence those great and lzarned
men—persons of recognized schol-
arship and standing in the first
ranks of Biblical critics—who, with-
in a few Jecades, boldly asserted
that the workmanship described in
the construction of the tabernacle
in the wilderness was of such a
nature as to exclude forever the idea
of the possibility of fashioning so
claborate a tent with its clegant
furmuure in the ume of Moses.
What strange feelings must come
over such theologians  when they
gazc upon these recovered treasures
lately deposited in the Gizeh mu-
seum } "—Tle Friend.

Set the heart-house in order.
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MAKING A SNOWBALL.

Almost all of us have, il not in
our maturer years, certamly 1 our
yoath or childhoud, made snow-
bails, and what happy recollections
does the thought bring back ; gay,
ringang  voices of merry, lght-
hearted,  warmly-ciad  chiidren,
storming the snow tults ul_ the
enemy, or under the leadership of
our Wellington driving Napowon
and his soldwees headlong from our
Waterloo.  But this 15 aside ftom
the subject. 1 was ._spcukmg of
waking u snowball.  First, we pick
up a quantity of snov big enough
for three or tour handsfull ; then it
15 placed in the leit hand and
pressed and struck with the nght
made concave or hollow, su as 1o
make 1t round and hard. Sume-
times we would keep on pressing it
till it would b scarcely one-quarter
its original size.  Now it is cold and
small and hard, and wiil hurt sevese-
ly the one it strikes. )

How exactly like the making of
a snowhall is our treatment ot our
own hearts. How often the heart
which in childhood was generous
and hberal, in middle bfe or old
age has become nuserly and sclfish.
‘The man,large-hearted to start with,
yet even then somewhat cold, had
a chance 1o do a gencrous act, he
refused ; lus heart became smaller.
Another opportunity presented  it-
self ; again be refused; the heart
became smaller sull.  Another and
another and another were treated
simslarly by him, and each time his
heart grew smalier and smaller,
harder and harder, colder and
colder, ull now he who was noble

and genercus has become graspng |

and scliish, and hard and smail,
ready o take advantage of and -
jute all with whom he comes in con-

tact. L.t us beware how we wreat |

the nobler mnpulses of our hearts.
Lindsay. H.

THE YOUNG PEOPLE.

The young people in the church
are the glory of . Thar fervor,
which has not yet been covled down
by considerations of mere expedi-
ency, is a force of immense value.
Even it once in awhile they show
an excess of zeal, they are not to
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be two sharply criucised.  Such an
excess is an admirable offset to the
dull and stupid indifference of too
many of their parents and other
elders.  The church whose courts
are not thronged with young peo-
ple is n a fair way to extinction.
Let us bring them in betimes, and
dedicate them with all the solemn
sanctions of religion to the service
of God and therr fellowmen. Let
us keep our hearts warm to them,
sympathizing with whatever is gen-
erous in therr hopes and aims, and
helping them in all their efforts to
bring worthy ends to pass. Let us
avoid harshness and unkindness in
deating with them.  We need them
more than we suppose, and we shall
be guilty of a great prece of folly if
we treat than with indifference and
neglect.

As a matter of course, the young
peopleare not as competent 10 form
judicious plans for work and scrvice
as are those that have had a larger
experience. There 1s a ceriain prac-
tical wisdom that comes only with
advancing years. If young men are
best for action, it is still true that
old men are best for counsel. We
trust that our young friends every-
where will bear this fact in mind,
and be influenced by it.  Modesty
is a beconag virtue, and especially
so in thos: that have not yet made
trial of the world. —Selected.

Robert Annan, of Dundee, was a

1t remiarkable instance of the power of

redeeming grace. He was suffer-
ing from a keen sense of sin, utterly
broken down by the power of God’s
Spirit, when the Rev. John Mac

tress, visited him.  “* Rober, are
i you louking fur a sign from heaven?
i Qught you not to rest on the Word
tof Gud, which says, ‘Believe on
the Lord Jesus Christ and thou
“shalt be saved,” and ‘¢ Him that

“cometihv unto me, 1 will in no wise
cast oul.’?”" The result of this fitly- ¢

spoken word was that Robert Annan
was Lrought mnto the light, and led

straightway to the peace that comes

from believing.  His after hfe was

a beautliul illustration of the power |

of tie Guspel to mise the tallen,
and cnable them to walk worthy of
Gud, in all well-pleasing, abounding
in every good work.

phierson, who had learned of his dis- |

HE OFFERTCRY IN SUMNMMER

'

Our churchwardens are often at
| their wits’ end to make current ex-
! penses in the summer season, when

so many Church people are away
for their holidays.  If the envelope
system is well worked the present
! deficit rights itself on the rcturn of
the people to their own church.
But how few really give systemati-
tcally and upon principle! ‘The
Rev. Dr. Pentecost, of Marylebone
Presbyterian Church, who is such a
!Mavorite in London, has suggesied
1o the members of his church who
are leaving for their summer holi-
days that they should make an esti-
mate of their free-will offerings for
current  expenses, and hand  the
amount 1o the church treasurer Ze-
Sore they go.  ‘This plan would save
much worry and trouble.

SUMMER SUGGESTIONS.

So many Church people emigrate
for a time duriag the summer
months that a few suggestions to
those who remain may be appro-
priate to the season.

In the first place, as to church
going: Let us be regular in our
attendance, and as far as possible
at both of ihe Sunday services.
The readiness with which some
peuple have adapted themselves to
the custem of once-a-day attend-
ance, and of reguiar visits to other
churches, is a discouraging circum-
stance to many a pastor. 'he mem-
ber of the congregation who is
really interested in the work will be
found in his seat, with rare excep-
tions, at every service of the church.
And his influence in this respect
will be specially felt during the
summer months.

Then as to singing and respond
ling: Heartiness in these respects
will be greaily valued while the
congregations are apt to be slim.
An improvemeat in this matter
might easily be made at any time of
the year, but it will be of special
uscfulness just now. Let us bear
in mmd and take to heart that por-
tion of our service with which we
are all so familiar that we perhaps
forget to act upon it as much as we
might :
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¢ Oh Lord open Thou cur lips,
And our mouth shall show forth Thy
praise.”

We might add one word to those
who go away for the summer. It
is on the subject of the offertory.
Those who are envelope-takers
make up as a matter of course for
the Sundays during which they are
absent. But do not let us leave
this matter of the offertory during
the suminer entirely to the envelope-
takers and those who remain in
town. If you are not an envelope-
taker (though why should you not
be?) pray remember the summer
services while you are absent, and
be prepared to make up on your
retarn something towards the sup-
port of the church while you have
been away. The expenses of the
church are a certain sum per Sun-
day, averaged through summer and
winter alike, and if ycu do not con-
tribute for the Sundays during
which you are absent in the sum-
mer you are really omitting to con-
tribute your share of the expenses
during the Sundays in which you
are present at other seasons of the
year. B.

SYSTEMATIC GIVING.

After trial of many methods to
secure liberal giving for missions,
we are thoroughly convinced that
the one indispensable, if not the
only, thing to induce those who
have the love of God in their hearnts
to give generously as God has pros-
pered them for the conversion of
the heathen, is to make them intel-
ligent on the whole subject of mod-
ern missions. Aad it is the busi-
ness of every pastor as much as in
him lics 10 make them so. How is
he to doit®

Let him have suine plan by which
he shall regularly and frequently
and systematically set before his
people the facts respecting mission-
ary operations, especially those of
his own denomination, though not
exclusively, facts
origin and history of the various
missions, interesting bits of bio-
graphy of wmissionaries, the fresh
intelligence fom the various fields,
both home and foreign, with special
reference to the methods by which
the work is carried on and success

respecting  the |

achieved. While not concealing
the facts that the work requires
patience under discourazements and
the enduring of bhardness as good
soldiers, and even peril of life and
health, let him, as the missionaries
would have him dwell chiefly on the
success which always has in due
time resulted from faithful and
patient seed sowing and the cver-
enlarging work and the unfailing
and increasing annual increase of
converts. Every year’s report from
the broad mission field shows con-
clusively that the missionary enter-
prise is above everything else a
growing success, an investment that
pays according to the Scripture
rule: *“Good measure, pressed
down, shaken together, and running
over.”—Assembly Herald.

THE STORY OF ¢« ONE-TENTH.”

A young ladv had formed the
purpose of giving one-tenth of a
small income earned during the
year by herself to the cause of
Christian benevolence. Faithfully,
month after month, she had put
down her occasional charities with
her other expenditures, and when it
came for the time of closing up the
account and arranging the balance
she discovered that the sum of five
dollars was due the henevolent
column,

Now this person was young in
years, and especiallv in Christian
experience and  henevolence, and
she had never in all her life given
so large a sum at one time as five
dollars for anything cexcept for pur-
poscs of self-gratification. Tt hap-
pencd to he a severe lesson for her
to learn in the schonl of benevol-
ence, and she at once entercd upon
a fierce strugele with her love of
self, her sense of dutv, and a natural
desire to keep her word and promise
good. “ Perhaps you have made a
mistake,” whispered self-love. “You
had better go all over that acraunt

very carefully this time.”

At this suggestion the young girl
brightens up a bit and bends again
to her task, knitting her brows very
severely and  comparing  carefully
the two columns with the eash in
her open pockethook.  But it is all
to no purpose. TFigures do not lie,

and the stern fact of figures still
declares that the fvc dollars is
wanted at the end of the same
column. Selflove then gives a long
sigh of disappointment, but still
whispers, “TFive dollars is a large
sum for a girl like you. Other girls

do not give as much as that, and

why should you? ‘Then think of
what that money would buy. What
a lot of thinys you want, and reaily
ought to have, like the other girls!
There are some things you ought
to have this very moment for the
sake of respectability,” etc. But
the next moment the girl's better
nature and the tender uprising of
real Christian love in her heart bids
her be true and faithful to the vow
she had made, and whispers that
she will be happier in denying the
enticements of self-love than in the
indulgence of self-gratification. A
long while our brave young heroine
endures this hard conflict with self-
love, but finally a five-dollar bill is
enclosed in an envelope and directed
to the treasurer of the benevolent
socicties of her church, and she
arises from her little writing-desk
a happier girl than when she sat
down, and one much better fitted
to enter upon the many other battles
in I%e which may be before her.
* * * *

In a distant city the treasurer of
a benevolent society sits poring
wearily over his missionary ac-
counts. For several years he has
been bending every energy to the
task of paying a long-standing debt
on the permanent fund which had
accumulated by too frequent bor-
rowing 10 pay the annual deficien-
cies in the benevolent income. The
year was drawing near its close, and
a few hundred dollars yet remained
of the old debt unprovided for. 1t
was an anxious and prayerful hour
for the good secretary.  He had for

i many months been sending out ap-

peals to the friends of the mission

"cause, and wmany had responded
once more, and be sure vou do it

with generous «ifis : but still there

' was a deficiency, and the sccretary’s
i heart was set on the payment of
_that entire indehtedness.

of the

|
!

The secretary’s deep “brown
study ™ was interrupted at length by
the postman’s ring and the arrival
noon mail.  Eagerly he
turned from his desk to-.open the
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letters, and scarcely pausing to read
their contents, extracted with hope-

ful expectancy from a few of them : perhaps.

those little bank slips which are <o |

welcome to men in his profession.
‘I'here was one cheque for two hun-
dred dollars, and right then and
there, wirh the cheque in his hand,
the happy ma. sang the doxology
with a full anu :hankful heart. After
examining  the last bank slip he
found that these was just five dol
lars iacking to make up the full
amount of that troublesome old
debt.  With all his gratitude how
could he keep back just that one
litle sigs of disappointment as he
exclaimed, * Oh, why could not that
dear, good friend and brother have
added just that one five-dollar bill
to his contribution ?”

The  evening  mail, however,
brought the secretary one more mis-
sionary offering ; and never, per-
haps, was a letter more welcome.
The letter was signed with a youny
lady's name, and read as follows :

DEAR SECRETARY. —DPlease
closed five dollars.
do the most good.

When, a few

find e¢n-

M. S

weeks  later, our

1
h

|

i

!

yeang friend took up her rehgious |

paper and read the inspinng ac
count of how the * back of that
old mission debt had been broken
at last, and that the honor of lay-
ing on the very last straw must be
autributed to her own  five dollars,
which came at the last moment,”
her astonishment and joy and grati-
tude can be imagined. Did she
not feel paid and honored a thou
sand times over for the slight self-
sacrifice the giving of that money
had occasioned? Who can trace
the subtle connecting link in the

spiritual cord between the  secre

tary's prayers and the young lady’s
self-deninl? . He who

notes the!

sparrow’s fall regards s well the

shghtest trausactions of His  chii-
dren, and wo true and  unsclfish
desire or act of thewrs can escape
His attention and Divine guidance.
—Jda H. Fullonton, in the Morning
Star.

LATE FOR CHURCH.

It would serm that for wome 1ea
son pasturs siun 1o declare to ther

promptness in 'lltendance on dxvme
service.  They fear giving offence,
If so, greater is the rea-
son for a few thoughts on the sub-
juct from a layman who will be par-
tally heard, if not heeded, by all.
If public worship 1s a duty, a debt
due our Maker, itis a debt but poor-
ly paid by those who begin it any-
where between the opening  sen-
tences and the second lesson.  He
would stanc but ill on’Change who
discharged pecuniary obligations so
indifferently. Hannah More’s in-
imitable snepherd taught his chil-
dren that “nothing was more inde-
cent than 10 get into church after
service was beeun, for, as it opened

l'with an exhortation to repentance

and a confession of sin, . . it
looked as if people did not feel
themselves to be sinners.”  Apart
from what is lost, it is impossible
for one who gets in late to profit duly
by the service.  He has not begun
right and he cannot go on as if he
had. And we do not go to church
merely to discharge a duty to our-

Use it where it will | selves or enjoy a sellish privilege.

The worship is social, and the devo-
tions of cach person depend in a
sense on his neighbour.  Late com-
ing disturbs other people, and to
that extent is an unpardonable vio-
lation of the laws of charity.

Mothers with  young children
may sometimes find it impossible to
be prompt, bat it is hard 1o see why
women generally, and why men who
are always in time for business on
week days, should be so oiten be-
hind on Sundays. As a matter of
fact, it 15 casier generally to be
punctual than not.  If the practice
5 unce conscientionsly established,
it will, like other good Labits, gradu-
ally come 1o ke care of itself. It
is only the first step which costs.—
Sonthern Churchman.

Many parents who are otherwise
most conscientious in the care and |
suppurt of their children consider
their rehigious duties in that regard
accomplished when they send them |
regularly to Sunday-school and
wuard them as far as may be from
maoral contamination.  They regard
it as the duty of the teacher only v
see that the Sunday-schoeol lesson is

l

learnad  and mentally digested by -
people the full impurtance of‘lhcir children.  The father finds

iittle time or finds 1t very awkward
to explain to the little ones the
meaning of this or that passage or
story. The mother, too, has other
matters to occupy her mind, and
sees no reason for infringing on the
duties of the regular Sunday-school
mstructor.  Consequently the chil-
dren too often slight and neglect
the one lesson of the week for
which they are never called to
account. The teacher of the week-
day school has means to enforce
the learning of week-day studies.
Father and mother take it as a
serious matter if their boy falls be-
hind in arithmetic or spelling ; but
it is of little consequence if the
Sunday Jesson goes unnoticed. The
teacher can do nothing but coax or
feebly chide, and father and mother
never bother about the matter.
The writer spraks from experience,
for he has often known bright and
competent children to spend months
on a few brief questions or a single
short passage. Had the parents
taken a little interest in the Sun-
day’s lesson, and, if necessary,
assigned a regular period for its
study, much valuable time might
have been saved.—Rector's Assist-
ant.

PERFECT THROUGH SUFFERING

God never would send you the darkness
I( he thought you could bear the light ;
But you would nat cling to 1Iis guiding
hand
If the way were always bright ;
And you would not care to walk by faith
Could you always walk by sight.

*Tis true He has many an anguish
For your sorrowing heart to hear,
And many a cruel thorn crown
For your tired head to wear 3
He knows how few would reach heaven at
all
If pain did not guide them there,

So e sends you the blinding darkness,
And the furnace of sevenfold heat ;

’Tis the only way, believe me,
To keep you close 1o His feet,

¢ For "tis always s9 casy 1o wander
When our lives are glad and sweet.

Then nestle your hand in vour Father’s,
And sing, if you can, as you go,

Your song may cheer someone hehind you
Whase courage is sinking low ;

And, well, if your lips do quiver.
God will love you better so.

It thou desire 1o be wise, be so

‘wise as to hold thy tongue.
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IMMANUEL.

When down the hill of life I go;
When o'er my feet death’s waters flow 3
When in the deepening flood I sink ;
When friends stand weeping on the brink ;
I'Il mingle with my last farewell
Thy lovely name, Immanuel.

When tears are banished from mine eye :
When fairer worlds than these are nigh ;
When Heaven shall fill my ravished sight;
\When I shall bathe in sweet delight 3
One joy all joys shall far excel—
To see Thy face, Immanuel.

—C. H. Spurgeon.

LITTLE WILL.

You would have loved little Will
had you known him. Let me show
him to you. He has the merriest
face and the snubbiest little nose
you ever saw. His head he carries
high in the air as a flower raiscs its
dewy cup to be kissed by the sun-
shine at dawn of day. I think he
is the sweetest little fellow I have
ever known. I should like you to
feel that he is a real boy—not mere-
ly a boy who lives in a story. For
you must know he was one of my
pupils at school. Many times
through the day I found my eyes
wnined towards him as he sat at his
desk at work. He never dailed to
give me the swectest smile that
seemed to play hide and seek about
his eyes and his dimpled checks,
and cried “1I spy,” when it reached
his rosy lips.

In his wee velvet suit he always
made me think of a page--1 mean
one of those litile boys we see in
prctures who hold up the trains of
arand ladies.

Will had only one enemy among
the boys, and that was Joe, a rough
chap who fought whenever he could.
One day he was iil-using a tiny lad
who could not take care of himself.
Will took the part of the younger
one, as every manly boy should do.

Joe never forgave him for it
And so poor Will’s life was not an

easy ope awiter that,  He tred in
every way to harm him.

“\What is the matter, Will?" 1
said, as he came to his class with a
troubled look on his sweet face.
“Dear Miss, you know that text
you taught us the other day, ¢ Love
your enemies.’ I am afrmd Jou’s
my enemy, and I cannot love him.”
“ PDoes Will remember how Jesus
prayed for those who were putting
him to dcath,” I said. “Now to-
morrow when you come to school
just see if you can do something
kind for Joe.”

The next day Will ran all the way
to school, his happy face telling of
the sunshine in his heart. “VYes,”
he said to himself, “I'll try to be
kind to Joe to-day. That is what
Jesus would have done.”

Just then Joe came up. In an
instant he put out his foot and
tripped Will, so that he fell heavily
10 the ground.

Then he ran off with a mocking

Jaugh. A big lump came in his
throat. How could he ever be

kind to this boy who tried in every
way to harm him ?

‘The electric cars ran in front of
the school. Three o’clock came.
The children were on their way
home. Will walked slowly along
thinking sadly that he had not tried
to be like Jesus in doing good for
evil.

There was that dreadful Joe fight-
ing again with Jim.

“ Oh, dear !” he thought, *What
a bad boy he is. I can never love
him.” Just then Jim struck Joe a
blow which threw him right in front
of the car which was coming on at
great speed. The motorman did
not sec him, so quickly had he
thrown him on the track. Joe,
blind with fury, saw or heard noth-
ing. His one thought was how he
could pay him back. For a mo-
ment Will stood dumb with terror,
as he saw Joe with his back to the
car which was almost upon him.

Then with one leap forward he
sprang behind Joe and gave him a
sudden push, which landed him a
yard or two from the track. But
alas! in trying to save Joe his own
foot slipped on the rail and he fell.
On, on came the car hike a flash of
lightning. In aninstant brave little
Will lay bleeding and almost lifeless.
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Dear little one! You have indeed
tried to follow your Master to-day
in laying down your life for your
enemy !

He was tenderly lifted and car-
ried home. ‘They laid him on his
little bed.  “ He would never walk
again,” the kind old doctor said as
the tears dimmed his eyes.

“ Mother dearest,” said Will one
day, as he moved about in his
wheel-chair, “1 think it was better
for me to be hurt than Joe. You
see he would not be taken care of
by such a dear little mother as
mine, and he would not have this
nice wheel-chair, which is next best
to being able to move about one’s
self.”

One day Joe came to the doar,
dragging along a shaggy dog by a
string. Poor boy! He was a
sorry looking sight.

His dog Tatters was the only
friend he had in the world.

Joe’s mother was dead, and his
father was never sober.

“1 want to see Wiil-him that was
hurt,” he said to the maid who
opened the door. When he saw
Will so pale and helpless, moving
about in his chair on wheels, he
burst out crying. “O Will! I'm
awful sorry you was hurt. I wish
you had not tried to save me. It
was all my fault. 1 want you to
have Tatters. He's the best dog in
the world. He's the only one that
loves me,” he said with a sob, *but
he’ll soon luve you too. I have
taught him to fetch, and sit up and
beg. He's a very clever dog, ill
don’t you think so?” Then the
two boys watched him sit up with a
lump of sugar on his nose while
they counted three; at the last
word he would toss it up and catch
it in his mouth.

A year has passed. Joe is now
no more the rough-looking lad we
first knew. He is neatly dressed,
and his face has a gentler look, for
his heart is kinder. He, too, has
learmed 1o love Will's Saviour.
Joe’s father died and ke was left
homeless. Will begged so hard
that his mother could not refuse,
and so Will’s home became his also.
His love for the patient little suf-
ferer was so touching to see. He
never was happier than when he
was doing something for him.
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e couldd tar Lo oieave s

side.
One dicadiul mght a fire broke

not

out. Joos hirst thought was for
Wil He dashed into his 1oom,
It was in flames. Wrapping i

moatg be caught himup oin his
stonge arms and tried toscach the
doct. The cruel flames beat him
back.  Joe's clothes Lad taken fire:
the smoke bhnded Tnm. [ st then
a flame bt up the window, e
sprang forward, with a prayer on nis
hips, thiew up the sash and dropped
to the ground below,

Brave Jou.
in heaven, Will i< saved.

IsabkEL ALLXANDRA STRACY.
Ottawa.

JAMIE'S POST.

“Oh' he's uptop ae starting
things, but you can't tell how long

Your prayer is head |

- pull loose and let you sink.
, the foiks

he will hold out,” said Ralph, doubt-

tully.
“ He seems  mterested
now,” answered Rob,

enough

csaid Jamie, adminngly.

“Yen s but by the tme he gets |

the rest of as o 11 he may have

lost his interest and forgotten al:

his fine promises.  He means all

nght, [ suppose, but he doesn't do

to tie 1.7
Both

hoys  laughed, and  hule

Jamie, satting on the gate, looked

soberly from one to the other.
waited unul Ralph walked away,
and  then slowly questioned s
brothern

He

* Waobert, what does a to-ie o

mean?”
AN what 27 asked Rob, sud
deniy becoming aware of the smail
pPrescnee.
* That

boy.”  declared Janme,

PARISH AND HOMUk.

seein Lo comvey 1o one a very clear
meanmg are, after all, not casy to!
expliun. * IUs this way, Jimsy., If
you were gotng o tie a horse some-
where, would you find a good, strong
post that would hold him where you
wanted Inm o stand, or would you
ue hun to any loose prece of brush
lying on the ground 27

*“ No I wouldn't ie him tosome
bwush,”  swd  Jamie, scornfully.
“He'd wun and dwag 1t off.”

““Phat's i1,” answered Rob, de
lighted with is own clearness of
eaposition. *And if you were gomg
into the water and wanted a ropeto
pull yourself in by, and hold you .
so you couldn’t be swept away, you
would fasten the end of 1 to some-
thing strong and sohid that wouldn’t
Well, !
that do to tie to are
the ones that stand  fast to what |
they say—the ones that you ean al-
ways trust to do the right thig, no
matter how much pulling there may
be i other directions.” '

“Yes. 1 ue w0 you, Weber,” !
*You're
that kind of a boy to ue to, amn't
you? "

Was he?  Rob wondered a infle
uncasily as hoe walked away. He
had never thought of asking bim-
selfl such a question before, but his
attemp: 19 explain the subject to
Jamie had made it stand out very
clearly.  He hnew the two kinds of
boys he had been describing, and |
he could count the few who always
stood where they ought, for every-
thing good and right, and who could

- he depended upon 1o hold others
,fast, instead of bemyg moved them- |

selves,  But the wany ** who went

“with the erowd,” and  yiclded to

pomung one plump inger aner the

reticating Raiph,  “~aud anether
by didn’t be a o-tie (o)

*Oh, hmsy, what a wiretched
‘hule puesier " you are "7 groaned
Robh.  * No: he =aid the other boy
wouldnt do to e to 1o e o, _\‘uil
understand 2 It s’ ali
\\‘nrd .h

* What hwnd
mean, Wobhby 27

“ Mean?  Why, when von say a
feilow won't do o te to, vou inean
that  you can’t exactly wrust b,
He sn’t"—Raob hesitated, reahiae
my that some vomion phrases that

ONee

of 1 by does 1

cvary influenee that touched them
-~he could not be sure that he was
whotly unbke them.  He knew that .
hie was carrying the definition farther
than Raipn had thoughi of doing
when he used the words, but the
thought would not be put away,
though he impatiently tried to do
. He found himselt watching his '
companions and noting contrasts,
watelung himself and making de
ductions notaltogether comfortable ;
but atter sl the strange study
taught him more than many ot the
protessor's wise lectures had done.
At dinner Jamie looked up sud-
denly fron: hus plate, and remarked : |

“good  tough

“ Papa, Wots s gomg o be achiteh
ing post.”

“Indeed !  Well, that’s a  new
profusston for a young man, but f
he s really going into it 1 hope he
will make as good a one as those 1
had put in front of the house last
week—sound through and through,
fiber, rooted deep
enough to be firm, standing upright,
strong, reliable, and useful.”

Into Boly's face came a lovk of

. earnest purpose.

“Ihat’s the kind of man I want
10 be,” he thovght, Tt the kind
[ will be, God helping me."— Qur
Sunday Afternoon.

Havergal Ladies’ College
350 Jarvis Street, Toronto.

A4 Church of England Ladies’ College.

Lady Prnincipal. Miss Knox.

Board of Management:

Hax. 8. H. Braxe, Q.C.. Chairman,

N. W. Hovegs, Ese., Q.C.
. Heknurt Mas
PrRoFEssor Wrox
F. J. Strwart, 1
HIS institution has now entered ity third
year, and its sucoess is more than gratitying
toitstriends.  During the late summer vacatton the
afl wis reorganized and enlarged, and 15 now
mast complete, over twenty-eicht teachers and
instructors being connected with it.  Every cfiors
is made to give to students a thorough instruction
1 all the brunches of 1 sound English and clissieal
education.  Mathematics and  the scicnces are
under the charge of -pedialists.  Instrumental
music is under the special charge of sume of
the most distinguished  teachers in Toronta,
including Mr. H. M. Field, Miss Dallas, Miss
Canmff, and wibiers.  Vacal music is in charge of
Mr. W. H. Rebinson. Pupils in_painting and
drawing have the adumtage of being under the
prersonal instruction of the wellsknown artisg, Mr.
F. Wyly Grier, while clocution is taught by Mr.
1. N. Shaw. Special courses are provided in
many other subjccts.  Considering the superior
advantires whith the school offers to its patrons,
the fres are modesate.  The schoal aunouncement
seut on applivation.  Further information cheer-
tully piven it requized.  Address, the Lady Prin-

dipal, 350 Jarvisstreet, or,

J. E. BRYANT, M.A,, Bursar,

Bishop Ridley Gollege

S

A High-gracg "School of the
First-class for Boys.

Puyils prepared for entrance to the Universities,
the Brofessions, and for Business,

The undoubied advantages »f the Collegeas t
Leatinn and the excellence of its staff commend
it mont favarably to those who contemplate send-
ing their sons away from home. .

Special atzention i< paid trmoraltraining, The
facilities for physical development are unrivalled
i1 Canadda,  Cricket ground of cight acres, well.
~quipped gymnasium, four tennis courts, buat-
honse, bathing crib, cte., ete.

For calendar, list of pupils, ete., apply to

REV. J. 0. MILLER, M.A,

Principal




ELIAS RGGERS & GO.
00AL & WOO0D  ‘wnes

PRICES.

BEST
QuaALiTY.

Cor.

QUEEN
and

BROCK
Ave.

PARKDALE OFFICE,

J. PETTIGREW

GROGERIES & PROVISIONS.

Cor. Brock Ave. and Queen St.
PARKDALE.

 RASERLJAMESON

Will supply all our Shoes tor this yeas.
Be sure to remember this,
The store is
1422 Queen Street West.

Nearly opposite Dunn Ave.

J. H. HALL,

COAL

IMPORTER OF THE CELEBRATED

......

Guaranteed first-class quality at lowest prices.

346 DUFFERIN ST.

- TELE. 5490

TELE. 5446. l‘.‘

K=<POULTRY =

If you want something good in this line, yvou will get satlsfactxon by
purchasing from

Telephone
54.23.

;%\g

The W,

Davies’ Co. Limited.
1402 Bueen Strest Waest.

W. H. STONE.
UNDERTAKER.

Strictly first-class. Lowest Prices,
’Phone 3211.

Head Office, 343 Yonge St.
]

’Phone 932.

R.Hickman & Co.

FAMILY GROCER,

1424 Quaen Street West

"’PHONE } Families waited upon for
5061 orders if desired.




J. A . EARRISON |lasdwiee Meat Market
Doalor in Best Quality of C. GAILER, !
FAMILY BUTCHER,

COALand WOQD LY, rutcE

Dircot Importer of tho Lehigh Valley Coal, i 8 Sawsager, our Own Make, n Specialiy.

1514 QUEEN 3TR -
0Corm:r.,ol‘ ('f:.nc'tl:‘nvxﬁﬁ“t'unor Strools. Tele phone 5043 1 ORDERS CALLED FOR
T o S et it e Ao b b
= TISOM IS udonh 9L2¢1 3 0, I
bosst | We w@ym» i WESUSESRY
SHOUN DU SL009 'FAMILY BUTCHER,| Fragrant Cream
. For Chapped Hands
dN1d Mo TRLLEHONE ©ee7 (Y Tan,

DEALER IN POULTRY AND GAME.

‘I7d INL 'd 300 oueessTrEEY WEST.

- Not how C /ze(z/} but /zowr B. McQUILLEN
G (l] Is the miotto by PHONE 5398 f. . FAMILY BUTCHER .
00(!. which we clinib.

W_DamdS@n The Grocer, 1468 Gueen West.

Austin’s 7 harmacey.

Queen Street, uppe site j'\muun A\ enuic.
A2 Eyesight tested free.m

+~§-++-’r+~r°! KRG AL a2t a0 2 2 20 2

4v+++4++++
Qoo oo foode e s

i 1530 QUEEN STREET W Lbl..
} Orlers called for daily and prompily
|

delivied.  Tele. 5472,

R.ROSS R WYNN, |Wm T Hearn

3
; ‘EEN ST. WES'T. Parkdale Furniture Store
PLUMBER, STEAM AND GAS 1314 QUEEN ST. WES ! Expressand Baggage Transfor

FITTER. | Boots and Shoes. Pl‘g?&s and nggoholg Goodsing)vod
care. er r
Choice Selectlons of Gasallers. We keep a large assorument of Ladies | omptl’;r mt!em?c‘:loton ght,

and Gems fine qualny goods.  Repairs of’ Furnlturo packed and shipped.
Cor. Queen a E dos 0w exectited in Brst-class
Queen and Dunn hve., Parkdale, Ont. every doseription exectted i ! ’Telephone 5933 1356 Queen St. West.
Telephone 334, style.

SAMUEL Hossé g .ﬁ:‘iﬁﬁA"s Drs. E. & K. Peaker.

Cor. Queen and Wost Lodge Ave. Mh RCHANT TAILOR, Dentists,
Stoves, Futnaces, Lamps, Honse Fuinish Direct Linpeorter of TELEPHONE 5362.
inge Hardware, Glass, Paint, Ois &ee | £700 Woolens & Tailors' Trlmmmgs 7294 Queen St. W., Opp. G. J.
danfr of Tlnirg:‘lp g:kfmd Gnlvnnizedi 1350 Queen St. W. Little’s.

Agent for Gurney's Stoves. Repairing and Cleaung Neatly Dore. Office Hour>: ga.m. 10 9. p.ra. Open every night.
GEORGE GRIFFIN, W.MURCEISON, 7432 Queen St. Wesz‘
Wholesale and Retail Cor. West Lodge Avo.,

BUTCHER, pgeensmecensy, E RARS
Th "3332“%%?”05’3??" west 7418 Queen Street West . The Reliable
Imnhes w mul upnn for orders. o ’ FrUIt and FIS/) Depot

B AKE Magazines, ' For Good Pure 1k
F. L. s“';,,ne. A Fancy Gosn M T PARKDALE TIMES
Try the BOOK and :
FOREIGH STamPs "N coMMERCTaL  PTINGERS

S roran samerore. 10ATG Valley Dairy -

Agent for Standard Stamp Co. H. McMAHON, 103 O'Hara Ave 2{)6 Queen Street West

1324 Queen St. West, Parkdaie. _ Suwessw o Pl Cameren "PHONE 5216.
—0 F. IDEIA N, o—- lPARKDAI.E MEAT MARKET.
PARKDALE WORTHINGTON, | F. W. HAYW0OD
LIVERY AND BDARDING STI’\BLE ‘ lJulu in Fresh and salt Meats,
Photographer. : Huome-made Sausages, ete.
8 Weat Lodge Ave. E - . LOWENT CASH PRICES.
Hacke, Coupes, (\..E:’(‘;l]-c.‘.c\ ard WM ks ot . 1245 Queen Street West. 286 Queen Street Webt

© Werhmarsh p Guaranteed.

TEIEPHONE 503, ‘ : Qpposite Gwynne Ave.




