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WM. BARBER & BROS.

LIMITED
GEORGETOWN, ONT.

PAPER

MANUFACTURERS OF MACHINE FINISHED

BOOK PAPERS

WOVE AND LAID, ANTIQUE
AND SMOOTH FINISH

COLORED COVERS

IN EVERY STANDARD COLOR AND GRADE
CARRIED IN STOCK OR MADE TO ORDER
IN ONE THOUSAND POUND LOTS

ALSO POSTERS IN 5 COLORS

We make a
specialty of paper for
half-tone catalogues,

society journals, Canadian C rchman
S 15

:f'x JOHN R. BARBER, President RENE R. BARBER, Manager
Ay J. L. McNICOL, Superintendent
R. B. BARBER. Sales Agent, Mail Building, Toronto

TN S e
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Brass Work
made to
order

/]

Altar Rails

Altar Rail
Standards

Prayer
DesKs

Font Ewers
All Kinds

Refinishing
of old
Brass Work

All Rinds of Special

of
Chandeliers, 4‘
Standards

TOTAL SECURITY :

$22.600,000.00

CANADA BRANCH:

8 RICHMOND STREET EAST
TORONTO

ALFRED WRIGHT, MANAGER

Fagle and Rail
Lecterns
Brass Vases
Collection Plates
Alms Dishes
Brass Pulpits
Memorial Brasses
Gas Chandeliers

of every description

hurch 'BraSSwork

AND ART METAL WORHKERS
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THE

CHURCH OF

DOMINION CHURCHMAN, CHURCH

ENGLAND

EVANGELIST

- Canadian Churchman

AND CHURCH RECORD

WEEKLY FAMILY NEWSPAPER.

me
ESTABLISHED 1871
y - i T e o et
Vor. 36 B TORONTO, CANADA, THURSDAY, DECEMBER 16th, 1goy. No. 48.
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$20.00

For twenty dollars we make to
order a neat dressy Sack Suit,

‘““Clerical or Lay’’

H

THORNTON-SMITH CO.

CHURCH DECORATORS
Il King Street W. Toronto

If graduating let us make

your first clericals; price will
be very

E.T. BERKINSHAW
348 Yonge St. TORONTO

—Rev.Canon Jarvis
is prepared to take

TEMPORARY DUT

satisfactory. l
|
|

HOTEL CECIL |

OTTAWA ONT.

GEO. HARCOURT & SON |

Choir Vestments

CASSOCKS SURPLICES
COLLEGE CAPS &C.
for MEN, BOYS AND
LADIES. a

57 King St. W.
TORONTO.

Walter B. Walby, Prop.

Finest, Most Homelike, and |
Modern Hetel ip the City

Special Rates to the Clergy.

t emporary duty, city or country  Apply 34 Hazelton

Avenue, Toronto.

POSITIONS SECU RED—(or Episcopal

Clergymen in
the Unitad States. Write for circulars. The Clerical |
Registry. 136 Fitth Ave., New York City. |

to fill several ‘

|

WANTED ORGANISTS (o fill several

cancies in the United States. Salaries $500 to $1.000. |

|
i
\

WARREN CHURCH:ORGAN CO
WOO NT.

|| Artistic Costuming |

28 COLLEGE ST. PHONE N. 5137.

MRS. JOAN BISHOP

The latest and most select novelties in
Trimmings and All Gownings

DSTOCK, O

Have one of the best equipped factories and
have built some of the largest organs in Canada
and the United States.

SPECIALTIES: Workmanship,
volume, balance, variety of effect.

tone

Write Webster's Choir Exchange, 136 Fifth Ave.

New York.

CHRISTMAS CARDS. [, 3urey
‘* Helps to Prayer * cards are helpful and ornamen-
tal, Thousands sold. Per doz zoc, per 100, $1 25.

R, Mason 21« Howland Ave, Toronto,

WANTE ~—St.. Augustins, Lethbridge, Alia.
Diocese of Calgary. &rrcspon-

dence will be received with a view to filling vacancy | t

of Rector, occurring Jan. zist, 1910, Address: The

Church Wardens. St, Augustins, Alta.

PLANS and SPECIFICATIONS

A Clergyman of long experience in Church building
is prepared to supply plans and specifications for
Churches, Parsonages, ghurch Furniture and Decor-
atlons, and Restoration, References : His Grace
the Archbishop, The Bishops of Ontario, Ottawa,
Ajgoma and Quebec. Address A. J. Canadian
Churchman Toroato

P.C.BROWNE & CO.

SPECIALISTS IN

CHURCH DECORATION

()

04
@ )‘_w)

In number and importance of Churches.
In high standard of work.

UNEQUALLED In the PROVINCE.

85 Macdonnell Ave., Toronto. |

DRINK HABIT

Fittz Treatment—nothing better in the world.

Clergymen and doctors all over the Dominion order

about a ten days free trial. |

Church Seats,
and School

WM. SMITH & SON,

LIMITED

Manufactures of

Church Furniture,
Seats :
CHESLEY, ONTARIO.

THE DRINK HABIT thoroughly cured by the

Rev. Canon Dixon, 417 King St. E.. has agreed
o answer questions—he handled it for year |

for those addicted to drink. Write for particulars |

Strictly confidential.

Fittz Cure Co.,

The Alexander Engraving Co.

16 Adelaide Street West, - Toronto

Half-tone Engravings, Zinc Etchings,
Wood QGuts, Designing and
4
Commercial Photography.
Qur Cuts Give Satisfaction.

Samples on application. Phone Main 216.

P. 0. Box 214, Toronto |

Churches, ‘Music Hall and
Lodge Room

'St. Augustine Wine

I Registered Communion Wine
JOHN POURE $1.50 per Gallon. (25c. extra for
container.) $4.50 per doz Qts. (bottled), F.O.B.

here, Direct importer of Foreign Wines and Spirits

“T.I.phon. Maln 625.

). C. MOOR, 433 Yoage St. TORONTO

REV. DR PATERSON SMYTH'S-.

WORKS e

»ed
A Page from the catalog of Messrs. Sampso”., _~
Low, Marston & Co. London, England us
Twentieth English Edition (125.000) vell
Crown 8vo, 128 pages, Illustrated has
HOW WE 60T OUR BIBLE e

Cloth 35¢. Post paid, paper 20c. post paid nete.

~ Tenth Thousand. 222 pages. cloth 90c.
I post paid

HOW 60D INSPIRED THE BIBLE >

Thoughts for the Present Disquiet. she

‘“A scholarly and cultured attempt to calm thAll-
minds of those who, in the favourite phrase, ar
*trembling for the ark.’”—Literary World. HOM

35 an

Jus

THE DIVINE LIBRARY :—e
Suggestions How to Read the Bible

Cloth, 35¢c post paid at
**Would that we could have had such a book pu
betore us as a people halt a century ago! But sad€y
| to suspect, it might have been ‘condemned an«
repudiated by the very nearly universal assent «on
Protestant Christendom.  And yet it is packed ¢los to-
and deep with commonsense, true learning. and rea
| religion. It teaches many lessons \\'hi(?] scholarelr
have, long ago, been forced to learn, but which the!
| have all too timidly and slowly taught their hearer tO
| and readers.”— Literary World. .

| Fifth Edition. 216 pages cloth extra, %c¢
| post pai

‘ With eleven illustrations
|

 THE OLD DOCUMENTS & THE NEW BIBLEus

AN EASY LESSON FOR THE he
PEOPLE IN BIBLICAL GRITICISM
e

Second Edition. Price 35c, post paid

SOCIAL SERVICE IDEALS .
A Programme for the New Century u:

“This book is a trumpet call to action. W,
' earnestly commend it to all Christian and p:\lrioli'y'
’mcn.” News Letters, n-

THE PREACHER AND HIS SERMON :E

Cloth, 50c, post paid

The Church . Its Divisions : Its Projecti,”

of Reunion, Paper, 20c, | ost paid :

5

A SERIES FOK SCHOOLS AND FAMILIES BY es
R v. J. PATERSON Smyru. B.D., LL.D,, v 17T, D,
8

DECORATOR

O1L, WATER OR, PRESSED WORK,

Grey Street, - London, Ont.

MEMORIAL
English Antique W|NDOWS |

Stained Glass. |
The N. T.LYON GLASS CO. Ltd
141-143 CrurcH ST., TORONTO. ‘

Memorial Windows

‘« MESSIAH ”’
MASSEY HALL, DECENBER 30, 1909

Toronto Festival Chorus

Toronto Orchestra
Dr. F. H. Torrington, - Conductor
Tickets, $1.00, 75c., 50c.
Subscribers’ List at Massey Hall

At Christmas, play and make good
cheer, for Christmas comes but once

a year.—Tusser.

Scripture subjects skilfully
treated in richest

English Antique Glass

“sQuality’’ has first place
with us.

'Robert McCausland, Ltd.

588 Welliagton St., West, TORONTO

DANIEL STONE]|

UNDERTAKER

| 82 Wast Bloor St LS Y

North 3684

:%}’A".{":'L'{.A{‘ 1 ) 7\

ALl

‘f{’f. DOMESTIC
Nl aRrT

.GL :

S DoMINION STAINED
- CO.(.

For: & 18819
34 Ricnmons St1.E. ToRoNTO.
—=Facke g, Dooth P

Professor Pastoral Theology, University of DubliBh
1. GENESIS (ready). 2 MOSES AND THE
EXODUS (ready). 3. JOSHUA AND THHy
JUDGES (ready). 4. ISRAEL’S PROPHET!
AND KINGS (ready). 5. ST. MATTHEW'SI
GUOSPEL OF THE KINGDOM (ready). 6. LIFE),
AND LETTERS OF ST. PAUL. 4. LIFE OF

| 8. THE PRAY ER-BOOK.

| Each Volume, cloth 50c. Paper 35c. post paid

| The Publishers desire to draw special attention L

| 3 X

| this series. As far as they know there is no othe

series published with the same peculiar aim,not onl

1o make the Bible story vivid and interesting, bu

| g My 2
also to save the child trom doubt and perplexity i
atter years by teaching him now what the mos,

| thoughtful and reverent scholars agree in thinking

CHRISTMAS ANTHEMS
AND CAROLS

We will gladly send “on approval” to any organist |

or choirmaster, samples ot Christmas Anthems an

Carols.
We are sole agents

of all the favorite English public ations.

interested in these or in (

tor Caleb Simper’'s and Amb- )
rose Abbott & Co's anthems and carry a good stock L Y E S o N s 3,
Ii you are ‘E ;
Yrgan Voluntaries, anthems |

| about the Bible,  Therefore they anticipate a verie

| great sale for it when it beccmes fully known,

'To be had of all Canadian Booksellerss |
d| S ‘
EstaBLisHED 1864 L ’,

}

\

Church Organ Builders,

or services tor general use, organ vnlur;l;niv\j (pipe | r
o " secular choruses. or in general music sup- . -
plrl:sc\:!\) \\\':vfx‘lld‘b(\' ;‘;1‘;1‘1 to hear trom you, [ I ubula.r Pneumatic Qrgans. ]f(ilnest 1
ASthWﬂ‘S Music Store one quality, great durability. Address
144 Victorla Street, Toronto 10 to 16 St. Nicholas St., Toronto -
X 1
Stop Church Organ for Sale—one
SPECML UFFER To Men Who Smoked M?mualp full .compass Pedal Pipes. ¢
1 French Briar Pipe ‘‘bent or straight’’_¥"C. | Write for price ad texms.
1 Finest quality Tobacco Pouch = ¢ he. i P 1
}1b. package Clubb's Dollar Mixture - 25€. ; ]
$1.25 |

Till Christmas we will sénd this Complete
Smoker's Outfit prepaid to any address for
$

Order Early Satisfaction Guaranteed

A.CLUBB & SONS, 5 King West Toronto

‘ When writing to, or purchasing !

‘ from Advertisers. mention ‘‘The:
canadian Churchman.”

ack  :

E BIBLE FOR THE YOUNE: §

Rector of St. George's Montreal, late m ¥

OUR LORD FROM THE FOUR GOSPELSg. !
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“SI. AUGUSTINE” A Physician’s

Registered
The, Perfect Invallds'& Communion: Wine,
““ St. Augustine "' is a sound pure wine,

better cannot be obtained.’
Rev. Canon Dann.

Cases 12 Qts. $4.50 : 24 Pts. $5.50 F. O. B,

Branttord.

J, S. HAMILTON & Co. - Brantford.

Manfrs. and Pro. ‘‘St. Augustine Wire,

| Telephone - - Maln 7405 |

| We are equipped to produce
| Printing Matter that will attract
attention anywhere.

Our prices are inducing and
should attract the shrewd busi-
ness man—try us.

The Monetary Times
Printing Co., of Canada,
Limited

62 Church St., Toronto,
N.-W. Cor of Court St.

ALEX. MILLARD

Undertakerand Embalmer

359 Yonge Street, TORONTO
Telephone Main 679

The NorTHERN LiFe AsSURANCE Co.
OF CANADA

LOOK LOOK

Have You a Strong
Personality?

\We are looking for men of
torce who can intluence
others. If you are the man
we want we have a proposi-
tion that will interest you.
It will be to your advantage
to get in touch ‘with our

HkAD OFFICE,LONDON, ONT.
JOHN MILNE, W. M. GOVENLOCK,

Man. Director. Secretary,

MONUMENTS

It will pay you to see our stock before
purchasing elsewhere. We have the largest
and best stock in the city to select from.

McINTOSH - GRANITE CO'Y, Ltd.

1119 Yonge Street, Toronid

Teicphone N. 1249,

MENEELY & co.«‘.”.‘.‘.%"“)"h

The 0ld Rellable cuuncu.
Meneely Foundry.

Establis cno
nearly 100 yun o, | & OTHER

During an interval at the recent

meeting of the Synod of Cork, Cloyne,

and Ross, the Bishop, the Right Rev.
Dr. Meade, was presented by the
clergy and laity of the United
Dioceses with a portrait of himself.
The Farl of Bandon, K P., presided,
and made the presentation to his
| Lordship, and the V\eno the  Arch {
' deacon of Cork read the adds . Dr: |
Mecade has been Bishop of the dincese
| since 1894, and he is greatly bheloved

| and esteemed by all his people,
|

tion made to order on shortest notice.

CANADIAN

for Labatt’s Ale

“« We find that the ale uniformly and well agreed with th
patients, that it stimulated the appetite, and thereby increasec
The taste, likewise, is always highly spoken of.

CHURC

HMAN.

Testimony

} >
| |
In

nutrition.
nervous women, we found that a glass at bedtime acted as a
very eflective and harmless hypnotic.”"—SUPERINTENDENT OF

Larce U. S. HosriTAL.

WHOLESALE AND

HEAL OFFICE:

ESTABLISHED 1856.

Ofhce and Yard,
Office and Yard,

P. BURNS & CO.

RETAIL

COAL AND WOOD

44 King Street East, Toronto.

FRONT S1. near BATHURST.
PRINCESS STREET

DEALERS IN

TELEPHONE 1381 AND 132
Telephone No. 449 and 2110
DOCK. Telephone No. 190.

%

December 16,

1909.

At the Christmas Season

what could be more

the “home time”
appropriate than t discuss the idea that
lics at the root ot all home fecling — the
protection of that home by Life Insurance?
L xh Insuranceis no heavy burden, Under
the Great- West Pelicies it is pemarkably
FFor example, the Automatic

IEeXPensive,
Endowment Poiicy gives $1.0o00 Insurance
at age 3o for $23.70 a year, Thisis protec-
tion at Straight l ite rates, |n|l the Endow-
ment feature avords hifeslong premiums
and provides tor the requirements ot later
)l';\’,\.

[ake advantage of the quiet leisure of
Christmas-time to intorm yourself on this
vital matter of Life Insuiance, so essential
to the weltare of your home.

There will be noobligation,

THE

Great-West Life

Assurance Company
- WINNIPEG

Ask tor rates,

HEAD OFFICE,

Quiet Talks on Home Ideals
Quiet Talks about Jesus

Quiet Talks with World Winne
Quiet Talks on Personal Problems
Quiet Talks on Prayer

Quiet Talks on Service

Quiet Talks on Power

your friends.

You want to give a Christmas Gift
which will please AND BE HELPFUL.

We cordially recommend

S. D. Gordon’s World Famous Quiet Talks

These Books have helped and inspired thousands.

Send for our Illustrated Christmas Catalogue.

William Briggs, Publisher,

These Seven Books
neatly bound in

cloth, well printed,
75c. net each, post paid.
They will belp you and

99-37 Richmond Street West,
TORONTO

A VERY SUITABLE

GHRIS TMAS PRESENT

subscribers should send a copy of this beautifully
lllustrated Christmas number of the Canadian
Churchman to their friends.
PRICE 25 CENTS FOST PAID (o any part of Canada,
Great Britain or the United States.
SEND YOUR ORDERS

IN EARLY.

CHURCH BRASS WORK of every descrip-
Designs fur.
nished and satisfaction guaranteed.
KEITH & FITZSIMONS, LIMITED
111 King Street West, Toeronte

Whoever eats raw meat? No
one. Then drink only safely
cleansed and Pasteurized - milk

and cream from theriﬂ?

|

s\ PEWS

.,\ OUR SPECIALTY
——

4 CLOBE

URNITUR[ CoO.umiTeD

MENEr_LY BELL CC

Y, NY. anD
177 BROADWAY NY.CITY.

BELLS

i Steel Alloy Church and Schoel Be

' Oumlogue The C.S, BELL (,0.. Hl llboro Q

* WALKERVILLE,ONT.

|

LADIES’ SPECIAL
INITIAL HANDKERCHIEFS

Hem stitched—Pure Irish hand embroi-
dered Linen, every letter from A toZ. Good
Pure Linen Cambric, Black Letter in wreath
or fancy Scrip letter or Good Pure Sheer
Linen, Black in spot ring and spray (tied
with flax) 1f they were laundered and neatly
boxed would sell in regular way for $1.75
as now per dozen,

$1.25 per dozen

65c. per 1-2 dozen

(Postage |0c doz. extra)

not less than 4 doz.of a letter can be sold —should we
be sold ‘out of one style of letter will send the other.
All equally good value.
Prompt Attention to Mail Orders

JOHN CATTO & SON

§5-61 King Street East, TORONTO

- GHORGH-
FORNITORE

Altars. Pulpils, Fonls, ele.
Send for Calalog of
s & Brass Goods
he Blonde Lumber & Mfe.Co. Limited,
— Chatham., Ont. —

CHURCH AND
d MEMORIAL WINDOWS

STAINED GLASS
Designs and estimates submitted,

LUXFER PRISM  COMPANY

LIMITED
10" King St. West -

Toroato

A beautiful eagle lectern of brass
has lately been erected in Shankill and
Luyan Parish Church, Ireland, by
Mrs. Hill, of Larne, in memory of her
sister, Mrs. Stafford. It is of similar
design to that erected in Whipping-

ham Church, Isle of Wight, in mem-

| ory of the late Prince Henry of Batten-

burg. It comes from the work-shops

of Messrs. Jones and Willis,

don.

The Rev. A. H. Stanton has just en-
tered upon his 48th year as curate of
St. Alban’s, The Rev. E.
F. Russell, another curate of St.
Alban’s, has completed 42 years’ ser-
vice there, and the Rev. G. R. Hogg
35 years, this being in each case the

Holborn.

,\

of Lon-|

 Gurch

mQ(‘WORlAL

» BRASSQS,
/?1//5\ \SES. B

PRITCHARD ANDREWS

C2 oFf OTTAWA. LimiTed
133 SparksS" OTTAWA.

only curacy served. The Rev. J. C.
Hose; curate of St. South
Hampstead, has even a longer record,
having been ordaired to the curacy

Saviour’s,

which he now holds in 1857.
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Canadian Churchman.

ITORONTO, THURSDAY, DECEMBER 16, 1909

subscription - - - - Two Dollars per Year
(If paid strictly in Advance, £1.00.)
NOTICE.—SuuscripTioN PRICE to subscribers in the City of
Toronto owing to the cost of delivery, £2.00 per year: ¢
ADVANCE, §1.50.

ADVERTISING RATES PER LINE . -

PAID IN

20 CENTS

ADVERTISING.—The CANADIAN  CHURCHMAN is an excellent
medium for advertising. being by far the most widely circulated
Church Journal in the Dominion.

BIrRTHS, MARRIAGES, DeaTHs.—Notices of (Births, Marriages
Deaths, etc., two cents a word prepaid.

THE PAPER FOR CHURCHMEN.—The CANADIAN CHURCHMAN is
a Family Paper devoted to the best interests of the Church in
Canada, and should be in every Church family in the Dominion.

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

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

_ReceipTs.—The label indicates the time.to which the subscrip-
tion is paid, no written receipt is needed. 1f one is requested, a
postage stamp must be sent with the request. It requires three
or four weeks to make the change on the label.

‘CHI-ZQL'F.S.-OH country banks are received at a discount of
fifteen cents.

PostaL NoTes.—Send all subscriptions by Postal Note.

CORRESPONDENTS.—AIl matter for publication of any number
of the CanapiaAN CHURCHMAN, should be in the office not later
than Friday morning for the following week's issue.

Address all communications,

FRANK WOOTTEN,

Phone Mailn 4643. Box 34, TorONTO.

Offices—Union Block, 36 Toronto Street.
NOTICE.—Subscription price to subscribers in the United
States, $2.00 per year; if paid in advance, $1.50.

SINCLE COPIES, 6 CENTS.

Lessons for Sundays and holy Oays

December 19—Fourth Sunday in Advent
Mcrning—Isai. 30, to 27 ; Rev. 4.
Evening—Isai, 32; or 33, 2tv 23 ; Rev 5.
December a6th—First Sunday after Christmas.

Morning—Isai. 35 Gen. 4, to 11 Acts 6
Evening—Isai 38" orgo 2 Chren. 24,15 to 23; Acts, 8to g,

Appropriate Hymns for Fourth Sunday in Ad-
vent, and Christmas Day, compiled by Dr. Albert
Ham, F.R.C.O., organist and director of the choir
of St. James’, Toronto. The numbers are taken
from the new Hymn Book, many of which may

be found in other hymnals.

FOURTH SUNDAY IN ADVENT
Holy Communion: 232, 234, 237, 241.
Processional: 66, 70, 476, 670.
Offertory: 63, 65, 580, 646.

Children’s Hymns: 700, 701, 707, 710.
General: 58, 60, 61, 108.
CHRISTMAS DAY
Holy Communion: 238, 242, 249, 397.
Processional: 72, 73, 75, 70.
Offertory: 81, 514, 599, 733.
Children’s Hymns: 72, 80, 709, 712, 74
General: 74, 77, 79, 723.

THE FOURTH SUNDAY IN ADVENT

The Collect for this Sunday reminds us of the
quest of all spiritual men. Like John the .B;\plht
we feel our imprisonment, we are COnscious of
the many hindrances to spiritual progress. But
we are more faithful than the despondent pro-

We know that God has already manifested

phet.
The joy attendant upon

His power in salvation.
the first coming of Jesus results from our recog-
nition of ' the salvation effected by Him. We
rejoice at Christmastide for then we celebrate the
birth of Him who is called Jesus because He
saves His people from their sins. The power of
salvatiop. is felt in our midst day by day. Never-
lhelcsswthc conditions of life are such lh'zn we
who appreciate the power of Jesus Christ in the
work of salvation look forward to, long for, the
time when He will come to manifest His power
in judgment. :
:injccwr?ty of a man’s spirituality you will find it
in his estimate of the last day. It is a comfort
and consolation to him for it will be the day of

the revelation of God’s power. The doctrine of

If vou seek a proof of the depth and:

the last day brings us into touch with the uni-
versal, the absolute. The stability of the uni
of God. And
at the last day we shall have the supreme reve

verse 1s due to the characteristics

lation of God’s characteristics in all their power
and glory. As never beforc we shall be con
scious of His Omnipresence, for lle shall be
present to all mankind; of His Omnipotence,
for then lle demonstrates His power over all
things, of His Omniscience, for in that day lle
brings everything to light. Judgment Day
means the universal recognition of Him who 1s
universal and thercfore absolute. 0O Lord,
raise up Thy power,” we pray. The answer to
our prayer comes even now in our day, for sal-
vation and judgment are to a certain extent coin-
cident. The complete answer will be given at
the last day. And the present manifestation of
Divine power and the future universal vindication
of God’s claims unite to cheer us on our heaven
ward way. The conditions of our day are ana-
logous to those when the first believers lived.
We need to be encouraged as they were. Think
of our discouragements as we look upon all the
LR B T

makes one dizzy,” says the poet.

problems of life. looking down that
Is not the poct
right? Look onward. and upward to that last
Day. It 1s the day of the manifestation of God's
power. Who 1s God? some one asks. And our
reply is the resumé of all our faith and hope, the

inspiration of all our optimism in life.

‘“ God, Thou art Love!
I build my faith on that.”

3
Dreams Before Christmas

“l chanced,” writes Charles Lamb in his cap-
tivating essay ‘The Child Angel ‘“‘upon the pret-
tiest, oddest, fantastical thing of a dream the
other night, that you shall hear of.”” And are
not his beautiful words a fitting prelude to the
infinitely varied dreams of the myriads of Chris-
tian children—who with curious fancy wander
through dreamland during the all too long hours

of the night before Christmas—wondering ‘‘what

)

could come of it.”” How many of our friendly

readers with thinning hair and thickening
wrinkles it may be, but whose eyes have not lost
their merry twinkle, and whose smiles are still
responsive to the joyous memories of youth,
can still recall the dreams of those happy, happy
nights of childish inaocence before the dawn of
Christmas day?

retain, aye even to the end of life somewhat of

What a blessed thing 1t is to

that bright cthereal spirit of early childhood!
Childlikeness. That exquisite blending of the
wisdom of age, with the modesty, purity, and
gentleness of youth. The happy mortal thus

singularly blessed can share the joy of an almost
childlike slumber and dream the happy drcams
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of joyous anticipation i good things to come
with Christmas morn.
»
A Little Civer
How tender and sweet the joy of the little one
who not content with awaiting the coming morn-
ing and receiving the treasured gifts with which
good Santa Claus has stuffed almost to the burst-
ing point her overloaded stock—herself a min-
1ature Santa Claus—creeps softly from her bed,
distributes her own hittle gitts amongst the sus-
pended stockings of her loved ones—then back
to bed and sleep unul the blessed day has well
begun. Ot such an one the poet Frecheute has
beautitully written 1 his charming story, Liule
Pauline.  “*And now little Pauline you do not hear
the sonorous peals of the church bells chiming 1n
the night. You do not hcar the sacred hymns
floating 1n the illuminated sanctuaries, nor the
harmonics ot the great organs roaring and thun-
dering under the arches ot the lotty vaults.  You
do not see trom your downy httle bed, the pious
crowd Kneeling around the manger in which the
mntant Jesus outstretches his hittle arms.  * L
No, but surely the good ang¢ls who looked at
you this evening from the alutudes where they
sang ‘“‘Glory to God 1 Heaven,and peace on
carth to men ot good will,”” have descended to-
wards you, my little Pauline, and now bend their
heads over the white couch where you sleep, to
Kiss your brow, and bless your little great heart.”
®»
The Clastonbury Thorn
There 1s a curious legend about this famous
thorn tree, which avers that it sprang from the
staft of Joseph of Arimathaea, who after the
death of our Lord came to kEngland, settled at
Glastonbury and planted his walking staff in
the ground. The statf sent out roots and put
forth leaves and on the festival of the Nativity,
flowers. It is a fact that this thorn, the botan-
ical name of which is Cratogus Precox, will, in
lngland, when the season is mild, put forth
blossoms about, or before Christmas day. In
Aubrey’s Natural History of Wiltshire, there 1s
an interesting reference to cuttings from this
memorable thorn:—“Mr. Anthony Hinton, one
of the officers of the karl of Pembroke, did in-
oculate, not long before the late civill warres
(ten yeares or more) a bud of Glastonbury thorn
on a thorn, at his farm house, at Wilton, which
blossoms at Christmas, as the other did. My
mother has had branches of them for a flower
pott, several Christmasses, which 1 have seen.”
We wonder if there are any scions of this his-
toric. thorn in Canada?
| 3
‘* Santa Claus,
Is the spirit of Christmas,’
olent Dane Jacob A. Riis, the one time friend
of Hans Christian Andersen, and the all time

* writes that benev-

friend and champion of the poor, the destitute,
the down-trodden.  Comparatively few men are as
competent to give as welghty an opinion on this
subject as this unselfish, great-hearted man.
“Iver and ever so many years ago,”’ he says,
“when the dear little Baby was born after Whom
we call Christmas, and was cradled in a manger
out in the stable because there was not room
in the inn, that spirit came into the world to
soften the hearts of men and make them love one

The steps of the real Santa
*

another. * * ¥

Claus you can trace all through the world * *
and when you stand in the last of his tracks you
will find the blessed Babe of Bethlehem smiling a
welcome to you. For then you will be home.”
How simple, direct and devout is this statement!
Wherever, as that glorious day approaches, the
tender heart prompts to deeds of love and gen-
erosity, the wide world over, there, the spirit
of Santa Claus is shown and even the bi

’
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The First Christmas Tree
aX Lig it centre pouint an the testivities ol e

Chiistinas scason—s the Christmas Lree brilhant

Wilh  glowliyg  candices, and  its pleasant  gleel
boughs laden with welcome gitts. Henry Van
Dyke i his attracuve story, named i the words

)

ot our heading, tells ot the scettuing up by Bon
itace, the apostle ot Germany, i the hall ot the
Chicttan Gundhar, ncar the mouth of the Rhine,
ot the nrst Chnistmas Tree i the year ot cur
Lord 7220 Wintried ot Faogland as Bomitace
was called i his home land— had compassed the
destruction of the Thunder Oak of Thor, proclaim
cd the message of the Cross and taken a httle fir
tree trom the forest:  “*When they came to the
house ot Gundhar, he bade them throw open the
doors of the hall and sect the wtree i the madst
of 1. They kindled hghts among the branches
until 1t seemed to be tangled tull of tire tlies.
The children encircled 1t wondering, and the
sweet odour of the balsam tlled the house.  Then
Wintried stood beside the chair of Gundhar, on
the dais at the end of the hall and told the story
of Bethlechem— of the babe™in the manger, of
the shepherds on the hills) of the host of angels
and their midnight song. All the people listen-
ed, charmed into stllness.” And then his as-
sistant,, the young prince Gregor, and his <om
panionis at the lower end of the hall; chanted
their Christimas hymn :-

“All glory be to God on high,
And to the carth be peace!

Good-will, henceforth from heaven to men
Begin, and never cease.”’

Truly this beautiful picture of the founding
in the far off days of the Church’s history of

CANADIAN CHURCHMAN,
one ol the mose chcensned customs ot her laith
tul children, destined to be perpetuated ever as
the joytul day comes round i nulhons ot hea
happy homes.

®

A Christmas Feast For The Birds.

Amongst the modern Christmas  customs  1n
Fugland may be mentuoned that reteired to
“I'he Story of  Christ-Tide,”” by John Ashton.
“Most Christmas Customs,”’ writes Ashton, “save
the Christmas Tree, cards and the stocking hung
up to recerve gitts are \VI\A, but uone ot the pretuest
modern ones that 1 know was started by the
Rev. J. Kenworthy, rector of Ackworth, i York-
shire, about forty years since, ot hanging a sheat
of corn outside the church porch, on-Christmas
love, for the special benefit of the birds. It scems
a4 pity that 1t s not untversally practised i rural

We hearuly
and praiseworthy custom to our rural rectors in

parishes.” commend this humane
Canada.  And though our city rectors would
scarcely know where to turn for a sheaf of corn
for the birds, yet a handful of bread crumbs
would not, we are sure, be unwelcome to their
feathered friends.

®»

The Future of Oxford and Cambridge.

In the press of pohtical oratory at home,
spceches  which on  other occasions  would  be
quoted and commented on at length are passed by
unnoticed.  Under these circumstances we may
be excused for referring to one of Lord Rose-
bery's, which shows the change in University
teaching in England, and suggests a future for
Oxford and.Cambridge to which we .\]luu«-llu*r
dissent.  Imperceptibly the Universities of Leeds,
Manchester, Birmingham, Sheftield and Newcastle
have achieved positions, influence and wealth so
as to show their determination to reach the lead-

ing positions. It is necessary to keep this in view

December 16, 1909.

lucl Lo appredlate Lord mouscbel) s 1Cundrks
made  at o orecepuon given him by (-1‘.1350\\
U niversity graduates hiving in L(undun. “*Many
years ago, he sad, L dined with the Glasgow
L niversity Club i London, and spent a very
pleasant evening.  On this occasion 1 expected
somcthing suntlar, a cheertul hittle gathering ot
thirty or torty people, and possibly churchwardens
atter dimner. But nstead, he tound he had to
stand- at the door ot a vast saloon to receive
hundreds ot gentemen, and in the dining hall his
wolsl fears were l(‘.lll/,\'\], reporters were present.
“Springing up in recent years i kngland, he
said, wcere the mnspiring hgures of new Universi-
tics, showing an uprising ot intellectual interesc
which was tull of promise at a time when all
the tuture of this countiy was not so tull of hope.
But what was to be the character of those Uni-
versities, and what the tuture of the older seats
of learning 7 How was the tield of work to be
delimited, or was 1t not to be delimited at all, and
were the older  Universities to compete 1 an
ignominious rivalry with the newer schools? 1
am very doubttul personally,” he said, “‘of the
result of pouring new wine into old bottles. 1
think,"” he added, that Oxford and Cambrndge
must remain immemorial shrines ot that exquisite
lcarning which they have provided tor centunes
past.”’

»

Here is the only time in the long calendar of the
year when men and women seem by one consent
to open their shut up hearts freely.—Charles
Dickens.

]

Right happy Christmas that can win us back
to the delusions of our childish days; that can
transport the traveller, thousands of miles away,
back to his own fireside and his quiet home !—
Charles Dickens.
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THE SILENT REVOLUTION.

The term ‘‘revolution’ is a noisy kind of a
word. It suggests times of storm and stress,
the crash of empires, the breaking up of ancient
institutions, violent wupheavals, thundrous ex-
plosions of long pent up forces, the clangour
and clash of opposing factions, tumults and dis-
orders, sudden changes and reversals, and, In
short, all the accompaniments of some mightyv
and far-reaching convulsion. Such times, we
know, have come and come again in the history
of the human race. And yet, when the smoke
has cleared away and the ‘‘shouting and the
tumult’’ died down, things have gone on much
as they did before. There has been very little
real change. Things have, no doubt, changed
outwardly, but all that it has amounted to is
this, that the same old things have been done
in a new way. There has been no radical or
fundamental change. The wheel has turned full
circle, it is true, but it is the same old wheel.
Those who were undermost have become upper-
most, and those wuppermost, undermost, ap-
parently, at least. But the change has only been
one of position. Human nature at the top or
bottom of the wheel is still precisely the same,
and the great revolution that was to re-create the
world has had no more real effect:upon real con-
ditions than the changing of the top half of a
column of figures to the bottom and of the bot-
tom half to the top. would affect
result. The actual result |
both cases. In the event

the general
exactly the same in
which we are now
commemorating we have a supreme and unique
illustration of the fact that a1l the real revolu
tions in human history have been silent  ones.
They have come unobserved, and by means the
last and least suspectgd. Tust concider the case
in point. The birth of an obscure Jewish
peasant’s son proves to he the most important
event in the history of mankind. Four letters in

general use prove this, “if nothing else does, viz.,
B.C. and A.D. By universal consent the civilized
world has made the birth of this humble
peasant’s child the central fact in human his-
tory. -‘Two practical lessons as they affect the
individual and the community seem to natur-
ally follow upon this. First, we must not ex-
pect too much from sudden and violent revolu-
tions within ourselves. Men, we do not deny,
sometimes seem to change suddenly, funda-
mentally and permanently. But if the truth
were known they were unconsciously ready for
it. The stream had been silently and steadily
undermining the barrier, and the event which
produced the sudden yielding was the occasion,
not the cause. It is as absolutely certain as any
other widely observed law can be that no real
moral change, or transformation, or revolution
ever ‘took place as the result of some single un-
foreseen event, and, as it were, by main force.
As well attempt to wrench the child into the
stature of the full-grown man. The Christ that
is born in each of us must, therefore, follow
“The
Kingdom of God” within us. “cometh not by

”»

these universal and unchangeable laws.

observation,”. but has its lowly and obscure be-

ginnings, its slow and silent growth, its almost
imperceptible development. It comes and gains
its mastery in each individual heart as Christ
came into and conquered the world. And this is
truec of mankind in the main and of the world
at large. The world is being silently and gradu-
ally transformed, and what is absolutely certain.
there is no other way of doing it. Mankind has
been slow to learn this lesson, but there are in-
dications that the race, as a whole. is beginning
to grasp the fact that things will not be revo-
lutionized by sudden and violent outbursts and
applications of force. Despite many superficial
indications to the contrary, it is becoming evi-

dent that the age of “revolutions,” in the com-

monly accepted meaning of the term, is passing,

and that the lessons of the past have not been
altogether thrown away. Mankind is gradually

accepting the fact that sudden and violent

changes bring nothing but reaction and loss,

%)

and that ‘“‘patience’ must be left to do ‘““her per-
fect work.” For in each individual the question
remains, ‘‘Has Christ been really born in our
hearts? Have we accepted Him as our leader
and Master? Has the silent revolution begun?
Christmas is truly named. It is not the mere
commemoration of an historical fact, but it
stands for all those distinctive virtues, glorified
It is Christ’s
Festival. What is it to us—the blind mechanical

and immortalized in His person.

following of a custom that we have inherited as
we have other customs and usages, good, bad,
and indifferent, or is it really and truly the up-
welling and overflowing of the Christ born
within us.

Though Christ a thousand times
In Bethlehem be born,

If He’s not born in thee,
Thy soul 1is still forlorn.

LR N

THE FESTIVAL OF RECONCILIATION.

A Christianity which does not tend to recon-

cile mankind, i.e., to promote good-will and
mutual toleration, cannot be regarded as any-
thing but a failure. The primary object of
Christianity is to unite men. Incidentally, Chris-
tianity has temporarily divided men, but that
was only with the ulterior object of perma-
nently reuniting them. From our past divisions
we have learned, or are learning, the lesson of
the higher and better unity, the ground had to
be cleared for the foundation. We had to learn
from our mistakes, and we had to grievously
suffer for them so as to prevent their repetition.
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But it is not this phase of our ‘““unhappy divi
sions’’ upon which we would dwell, and whose
mending and ending the Christmas season
specially suggests. We have in our mind those
far less excusable personal differences, so easily
aroused and so hardly allayed, which poison the
lives of so many of us, and bring reproach upon

Christmas we have
)

our common Christianity.
called “The Festival of Reconciliation,’
a rule, it is generally accepted in this spirit.
Popularly, it is regarded as a period for making
up our differences, for the healing of feuds, for
the settlement of disputes, and for the establish-
ment or re-establishment of friendly relations.
Now, it is a matter of undeniable fact to anvone
who will take the trouble of a few minutes’ seri-
ous reflection that the vast majority of our dif-
ferences are due to things essentially trivial in
themselves. Let any man of ordinary intelli-

and, as

gence candidly review his life for, say, the past
ten vyears, and he will be forced to this con-
‘lusion. He will, if he is honest, be bound to
acknowledge that the differences which  have
arisen between him and his fellowmen have had
their origin, not in some grievous wrong “or
injury, but in something in its nature essentially
frivolous and unimportant. It is the little griev-
ances of life, and especially the slights, which
really count in this respect. It is comparatively
easy to forgive a serious injury. We brace our-
selves for the effort. and rise to the occasion.
and are often rewarded bv-a pleasing sense of
our own magnanimitvy and enhanced self-respect.
With a slight it is quite different. Our self-
respect has been wounded. we have been made
to feel small. Not to resent a slight too often
brands a man as mean-spirited. There is no
glory in it. Tt is unfortunately onlv too often
put down to a lack of self-respect .and to moral

cowardice. No doubt there are, as Macaulay so

PQOR

The Createst of All Heroes Is One.

unjustly remarked in the case of Cranmer, men
who are ‘“‘below resentment,”” and a man natur-
ally dreads to be included in this category. He
fears that his motives may be misinterpreted.
Then there are our instinctive dislikes, which
divide us. What strange and mysterious im-
pulses come under this head! These dislikes
and personal aversions, which often we cannot
begin to explain or define, or which are founded
upon some personal defect or peculiarity. Tt is
a curious fact that we are infinitely more in-
tolerant of the eccentricities than of, the vices of
our fellowmen, and it is a still more curious
fact that there is nothing we are prouder of than
our own eccentricities. It “is a common saying,
often used apologetically, that one ‘‘cannot help
his likes and dislikes.” From this we utterly
dissent. A man, perhaps, cannot help the im-
pulse towards certain likes and dislikes, but he
need not give way to them, and impulses can
most assuredly be corrected, transformed, and
even reversed. We can help our likes and dis-
likes. As well say that water must be allowed
to run where it likes' and vegetation to grow
where it likes. Nine-tenths of .our dislikes are
utterly irrational and unjustifiable, and some-
thing to be heartily ashamed of. Not infre-
quently people are secretly proud of these in-
<tinctive  dislikes. Thev regard them as an
indication of a certain acuteness of mind. They
can ‘“see through people’’; they cannot be im-
posed upon by a plausible exterior; they can
read character, ete. If the real truth were known
it is just exactly the opposite. They are the
poorest judges of character in existence. Tt is
they who are fmposed upon and carried away
by appearances, it is they who are lacking in
ir sination. Thev have a narrow outlook.
Their personal prejudices and dislikes, there

fore, instead of being an indication of superior
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mindedness, mark them out as persons of d
ficient or wundeveloped intelligence. At thit
Christmas season, when the question of th

healing of our personal differences is especialls :

in evidence, it would be immensely to our ow
and to the general gain if we could candidly an¢
honestly consider this matter, not only of ou’
injuries, but of our slights and personal dig
likes. The way in which we act in regard tf
these apparently, but only apparently, trivi
matters will constitute a searching test of th{
depth and vitality of our Christianity. Try an§
conquer some dislikes and forgive some s]iglff
during this Christmas season. B

zew
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THE CONSECRATION OF THE BISHOP 0‘;'
‘
A

I

St. Andrew’s Day was marked by an event ex
tirelv unique in the history of the Canadias
Church. On that dav was consecrated the first ¢

her own foreign missionary Bishops. As the ped §
ple gathered for the ceremony in St. James’, Tof. g

onto, the chimes rang out “Dominus regit me,;
a happy prophecy for the new Bishop and hj
diocese. Slowly the choir led the way through tl‘,,
church singing that old rally cry, written by a 50‘x
of the Church, “Onward Christian Soldiers Y
Then came the clergy, about forty in numbg
with Canons, Archdeacons, Bishops and Arcl
bishop following. The bright hoods and th
scarlet Convocation robes gave a pleasing tougq
of colour in the dim licht of the old fane. Th
Archbishop began the Communion Office. Tt
Bishop of Ontario was the Epistoler, and t}"
Bishop of Niagara read the Gospel, the gre
commission of the Church. The Bishop of Hurg,
and Bishop Reeve presented Dr. White to!th

Lo
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! I \ cdicts were scattered through the land threaten
\ ¢ \ ( ( Fimate ¢a « .
¢ . Q N ine scverest penalties to any  daring to  preach
— ( which i= given thed by the Christ Now the whole land stands open and
< up the e vode whicl ¢ th o
] N g Phus W WE Bt Japan is as nearly Christian as was the Roman
n I ds hus was our _ . oy
Y velisivo mmissramed tor his worl and Fmpire in the days of Constantine.  China has
g 3 p comn ned to his work and
: I rhk with the authority and responsibility been chaneed from the most stubborn to the most
t of an office hoary  with tradition. venerable by teachable I'he ultra («\H\“I\..ltl\i‘ race uf'lhv
t usage and ~acred i origin. The Bishops of Huron, world is sceking  the new things of the West,
§ \Montreal and Ton vassisted the Primate with the Thev have railwavs, telegraphs, telephones, news-
: remainder of the Communion Othee, a number of papers, and are abandoning their old scholastic
t the clergy communicating with the new Bishop svstem of education and adopting Western science
V The ~ermon was preached by the Rev. Canon and arts The four hundred millions of China
t lucker. General Secretary of the ML.S.C.C., from need the Gospel which alone can guide  them
E val 1:4. “But when the fulhess of time was through the united future. In China the Church
« 1 -~ome. God <ent forth His Son.””  Advent calls us has her greatest missionary problem. Now is the
C o consider Christ's humble coming in the flesh, érnm‘(‘nn‘ moment of opportunity. Addressing the
Eind also the second and greater coming. At our Bishop. the preacher said, on vou, mv brother, a
] LLord's first coming all things throughout the oreat and serious responsibility has been placed
y avorld were in readines~. - In the political world thiz dav. The great traditions of the Fpiscopate
. he domination of the Roman Empire was _su and the deposits of the Church are handed on to
| l yreme, and bv the ~upt rior force of the COonquUeror vou to Llllilrd. Yours< 1< the most Lv]ﬂ]‘h\l]\ oppor
> yeace was over the earth.  In the religious world tunity of impressing a character on a new church
g ] here was widespread unrest and  dissatisfaction Mav vour name be indelibly written on the foun
I vith the old beliefs which had last their hold on dations of the Christian Church in Honan
g hinking men. FEvervwhere was an anxious ex- The First Bishop of Honan.—The Bishop of
, Jectancy. awaiting for the coming of the King. Honan is a man singularly fitted by gifts and ex-
Fhe Greek Tongue. understood in almost every periences  for the position which the Canadian
ountry of the Roman world was the language Church has given him. THe was born in Nérwood,
. The Right Rev. W. C. White, D.D., Lord Bisho . o . o .
yrepared for the telling of the great message. g o Dok Cl,ﬂna ’ gnop Ontario, 1873. He matriculated to the University
Fhe commerce of the nations had made ready 3 ' of Toronto from the local Hiech School and
» arighwavs for the messengers of the Gospel. The studied Arts and Medicine. Tn 1807 he graduated
I 361 came in the filness of time. To-dav, after the depths of its jungles are penetrated from the from Wvycliffe College. Te was ordained deacon
wo milleniums, while the Church <cemed to have coasts.  Even the Moslem Fmpire declares that by the late Archbishop of Toronto to the assistant
| lumbered. there was a new fulness of time. freedom of thought and action is not incom- curacy of Trinity. Fast. Toronto. After one
¢ "he awakening interest and increasing cffort of patible with the Koran. The Christian triumphs vear’s work he went to China as a missionary of
1
3 : ——
[
(
e —————
- BOOKS FOR GIFTS AT CHRISTMAS | | — INVES TMENT —
) S —— .
)
\ Life of Archbishop The New Hymn Jesus of Nazareth. SAFE PROFITABLE
1] Machray. Book. The Life of ‘Christ beauti-
. By his Nephew, in all styles, singly or in fully illustrated by Wm. DEBENTURES DE
| Robert Machray. Cases, with Book of Com- Hole. ib celebrated
L Fully Tlustrated.  Cloth mon  Praver. iy e eeielrile A limi
£ - - i s : . . A limited am : .
| 468 pages. $5.00 net_ A good Christmas Gift.  Artist, Cloth gilt, $2.50 - ount Money received on deposit.
§ . ! of Debentures will be sold to I M i
I o s nterest allowed s
J An Apostle of the The Vision of His Illustrated Hymns draw . at
North. Fé_lCC. [n Colors.  Tlustrated. FIVE PER CENT INTEREST the rate of
smoirs of Bishop W. C A Devotional Book Board covers 10c. each '
Memoirs of Bishop W. C. 5 PER CE"T
Bompas By Postage  2¢. 4 secured by Company’s !
. o Dora Farncomb. . =t al accpia 3
, ' By Rev. H. A. Cody. Author of Hopes and Beils Across the S total assets. from date of deposit.
| I‘ i B = A ) yells AACross 1¢ dSNow.,
Fully Illustrated. Cloth Quiet Hours. X
§ i $2.35 postpaid. Cloth $1.00 Hark, the Herald Angels START AN ACCOUNT
} e Sing.
i The Foreigner. Cathedral Cities of 6. Littlc Town of B —
. A eth-
A Tale of Saskatchewan. England. lehem. LOANS MADE ON FAVORABLE TERMS
By Ralph Connor. George Gilbert. The Lord is my Shepherd.
> > v > . . o
Cloth $1.10, Postage 10c¢, llustrated by W. W Abide with me.
V | The Dawn of Galilee. Collins . R.I Nearer my God to Thee. . NGS
Same author, ’ ‘loth $3.50 Rock of Ages.
Booklet [Hlustrated 25¢. Cloth $3.¢ ISw LD
: ‘ . Sweet Hour of Prayer.
o i SAVINGS AND LOAN CO. OF ONTARIO
Anne of Avonlea The Greater ‘l Need Thee Every Hour.
i [ Sequel to beys of Lng_ Ihe Lord is my Shepherd. g;f‘:ERS ABSOLUTE SECURITY
'  Anne of Green Gables. land. He Leadeth Me. SETS - = $1.300.000
3 By Abbot Gasquet, My Faith Looks up to I
1 L. M. Mnn'lgmnu‘\', With illustrations in color Thee, ) BOARD OF DIRECTORS
« - Cloth, Illustrated, $1.20.0 after Warwick Gable, | . President, WHITFORD VANDUSEN, Esq., Banker, Toronto
: ) ited, o : 2 =0 The Secret of a Happy Vice-President. AMBROSE KENT, J.P.. Wholesale Jewolew T
2 Postage e Cloth $3.50 Dav. : SIR MACKENZIE BOWELL. K.CM.G., Belleville © " " oronto
€ ! % y ¥ REV. AMOS CAMPBELL, Bellevilie
. The Bibie Bibles, Prayer Books, Just as I Am.

}} \l\ rl\“\l\; 't)']"]l‘. l‘llsq._llinnkcr. Toronto

- W ILBERFORCK AIKENS, M.D., Prof. Toronto University. T.

.‘I\i I. (xll,)llbll \‘l(‘ M.D., \k’\:u'(lt-n.l(‘wnr;\l Prison, 'l‘nronlltl»‘L S et
Managerand Sceretary, W, PEMBERTON PAGE, Esq., Toronto
Solicitor, H. H. DEWART, K.C. (Dewart, Maw & H()d;gh‘onl, Toronto

Confederation Life Building, TORONTO, ONT.

W. Pemberton Page, Manager

R




, 190Q.

Christian
, some in
he strong
ce of her
of India.
closed to
"Cars ago
threaten-
o preach
open and
e Roman
"hina has
the most
¢ of the
the West
€S, NCWS-
<cholastic
n science
of China
de them
¢ Church
ow 1is the
ssing the
yrother, a
'n placed
piscopate
led on to
us< ()])DOT—
v church.
the foun-
an.

ishop  of
s and ex-
Canadian
Naorwood,
niversity
100l and
rraduated
d deacon
assistant
fter one
ionary of

it.

December 16, 19og.
the Church Missionary Society. There tor the
first three years he was doing ploneer work in
Kicnning in Fuh Kien, where there were
twenty Christians in a population of

only
two milhions.
In addition to ordinary evangelistic work, he was
able to begin a small dispensary and hospital,
thus gaining access tothe homes and hearts of
the people. Here he had to endure frequent riots
and at last on the uull)r(fukvof the Boxer uprising
he was ordered to withdraw to the coast.  After
the massacre, a return to the previous field be-
ing impossible; the C.M.S. appointed him to
Longuong. His work was the supervision of
established missions having
three thousand Christians and
two thousand adherents and
catechumens. There were sixty
or more congregations in the
district of Longuong, Ningtiak,
an Lieng Kong, and the terri-
tory was divided among the
Church  councils  (something
like a Diocesan|Synod on a
small scale). The educational
work was well developed—day
schools for bovs and girls and
women’s classes. There was a
staff of twelve women who did
the teaching, cvangelistic and
medical work. In this place
Dr. White was able to publish
his English-Chinese dictionary
in the Fuh Kien “language
which is now used largely by
all missionaries requiring that
language. In 1903 Dr. White
came to Canada %n furlough,
and on his return was sent to
Fuchow to take up new special
work among the mandarin and
literati classes. This opening
wa: the result of the general
awakening of China. Every-
thing western was sought not
always purely from the single
desire to learn about the Chris-
tian religion. But the opening
was an up])ortunity not to be
lost. Here Dr. White was able
to render valuable assistance in
lecturing in the C.M.S. Theo-
logical College and to help the
leper settlement work. His in-
terest in this leper work was
first aroused at Fuh Kien, and
all through his vears in China
he has been a promoter of the

movement. In Fuchow the
leper scttlement had four
hundred inmates. During

the last three years the
literati of China have been
making strenuous efforts to
curtail the traffic in opiu]n\
In Fuchow the dens have been
closed by order of the officials
through the activity of the
Chinese Anti-Opium Society.
But disappointment seemed the
result of their efforts when one
Parsee commenced to manufac
ture the drug from the raw material and offer it
for private sale. The consul at first refused to
interfere. But largely through the influence of
Dr. \White he afterwards stopped this private
selling. Had this not been done many more
private salesmen would be operating, who were
waiting to see the result of the test case. This
alone opened many homes of the better classes
to our missionary. From this work, Dr. White
was called to be our first Missionary-Bishop. We
see that God in His good time has raised up the man
for the work. Dr. White enters the new field with
an experience and standing which, under God’s

enthusiastically responded.

CANADIAN CHURCHNMAN.

blessing, will go far to establish the success
the Diocese of Honan.

Ui
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Our New Diocese. | he first conference of the
Anglican Church in China held at Shanghar n
1907, 1nvited the Canadian Church to send out a
Bishop and staff of clergy to take charge of a
province  wholly  untouched by the Anglican
Church. Our General Synod in 1908, on the re-
port of the Executive Committee of the M.S.C.C.
. In 1909 the civil pro-
vince of Honan was assigned and set apart for
the new diocese with the sanction of the Arch-

Contemplation.

bishop of Canterbury, the Bishop of North China,
and the Presiding Bishop of the American
Church. "The British Foreign Office legalized the
action. The Province of Honan is in the centre
of North China. Its area is 07,040 square miles,
about the size of England and Wales. The popu-
lation is about thirty-five millions, giving 520
persons to the square mile. This great popula-
tion occupy themselves partly in the production
of cotton, hemp, silk, tobacco, and the mining of
iron and coal, but chiefly in farming. In the
north, the crops are millet and wheat, and in the
sovth, rice. The province has been called “The
|
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pioneny sugdom, ™ onaccount ot the fertility of
tie soil. put it as not all equally tertile. In the
centre and cast the land 15 tlat and sandy with
tew trees. The south and west have beautifu
mountains— a pleasant but somewhat distant re
treat for the missionaries. The chmate is dry
and bracing, somewhat like that of Ontario, bul
practically no snow on account of the dryness o
the winter.  The people, chiefly farmers, are
>trong in body, simple and reliable in character
but scarcely up to the Anglo-Saxon standard o1
cleanliness. They speak the mandarin language-—

the othicial tongue which is used over two-third¢

of the Empire. The main rail (8

centre  of the province t
Peking which is fourteen day
by rail from Paris. Kai Feng
the capital, is a city of 200,

and a half miles across and 1if
surrounded by an immens¢
1

casy of access, being sever
miles from the south bank ol
the great Yellow River. (Ou;
missionaries, however, will g¢
in via Shanghai and Riveli
Yangtse). Kai Feng is the
last provincial capital to bé
opened to Europeans. His
torically, Honan is very im

Honan.  Langtzu, the origin

Honan. Confucius was a
governor of the northern pand
of the province. Kai Feng ii;
96o A.D. was the capital of tm.
whole empire, and travelleri
still may see the KEmperor’!
palace now used for heathej
temples. The Mohammedan'
are fairly strong in the city

five years ago. But they hawi
been absorbed by intermarrj
age, some have lapsed inty
idolatry, and others have b

come Mohammedans. Christia:
effort in llonan is largely cor
fined to the two stronge‘l
agencies,—the mission of t

Canadian Presbyterian Churct
in the north of the proving

relations exist with all t
missions working there, ang
they are warmly anticipatin}
the work of our Churck
Bishop White’s work will centj
in Kai Feng where he inten

to start his mission in evangef
istic and pastoral ;1ctiviti<$'
with an educational basis. T

wisdom of an educational basx;
is in the training of native Chinese pastors ani
teachers. The present opportunity in China #
educational.  Our plans include boarding schoo

A. Lenoir

for boys and for girls, High and Normal schoolg

with institution in Arts and Science, and a 'l‘hcq
logical College. This will be the only Christia
educational <entre in Honan. Nothing like it 3
nearer than Peking on the north, Han Kow (]'
the south, Weihsien on the east, and to the weg
absolutely no rival. ‘The other Christian worket
in Honan have no colleges, and in all probabilit
wi'l avail themselves of the privilege of our coy,
leges. Of course this is all in the future, Bish

way from Han Kow to the [}
north  passes through - théd if

about like Toronto. It is thre¢ 8§

wall fifteen miles long. It it |

portant. Fuh-tsi, the legendar}
founder of the Chinese Eml |
pire, is said to have come fron:

ator of Taoism, taught i1 |

and strangely enough, the Jews:
had a colony there twenty §

and the China Inland Missio‘::
in the south. The most cordig. |

i
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i Y pieve wi
sU o« S1d¢ ¢ osoutnl gate I he
..... \ chools will 1 be placed on  the
Jivaelids, cbut oscattered  thtough the <ty and
countiy towns.  Though based on educauon, the
11& ol the Imilssion 1s ;\.AZ}‘\\:‘A.\L( and
Kk will be mmmediately begun i the”

ans are lad w gradually cover a large
> cast and south which 1s absolutely

W hite

women

section o

untouched by  Christuian  ceffort. Bishop

takes to the ficld two priests and four

misswonarics, a statt  absolutely unacquainted

with the language.  But he will be assisted by

tour native Chinese workers of ripe experience

who have becn released by the diocese of  Fuh
Kien for this purpose. The American Church at
secretarial

The
given

Shanghar and Han Kow have offered

assistance  and the use of their houses.
Church M= Su(i«‘(}'

the freedom of their house at Shanghai for our

slonary have already

missionaries on their journeys. Very truly we

have here only the beginnings of a diocese, only
plans. But c¢ven in our plans we have the heri-
tage of the whole experience of Christian etfort in
€hina and the work 1s being shaped to avoid the
failures and follow the methods which have been
shown to be adapted to the situation in China.
Our work 1s as vet in the future. By our help in
praver and gifts and by God’'s blessing alone can
these fultilled for

Master, the head of the Church.

plans be the glory of our

e
DISCIPLINE.

Neither an individual nor a nation can become
great in the truest sense without dis¢ipline. At

the root of sound discipline lies obedience. How

well the great dramatist expounds the profound

wisdom of and necessity for this stirling quality:
“Therefore doth heaven divide the state of man in

CANADIAN CHURCHDMAN.

\ ’ .
Bdivers tunctions sctling  emdedavour 1 continudl
motion, to which 1s tixed as an aim or butt vbes
cnce. It has been well said that to comma
one must nrst have learned to obey.  \We know
of no better means tor the thorough grounding ot

vouth 1 habits of obedience and disapline than a
course ot malitary drill by a competent instructol.

I'here  are some  réspectable  people  tead hers

ceven—who on occasion talk and write intemperate-

v of those who - tavour mihitary dnll moour

~chools, and defensive  precautions tor our Em

pire.  Such people unconsciously apply  to them
sclves Selden’s comment: e that speaks all ot
another, commonly  before he s aware, makes
himself such a one as he speaks agamst.” Over

against the opinion~ of the educators, great and

small, to whom we have referred, we place the

opinion of another educator, who 1 greatness of
out-

soul, love of hiberty, and lofty  patriotism,

ranks them all: 1 call, therefore,” writes John

Milton, in his Tractate on Education, “a com

plete and gencrous education that which fits a
man to perform justly, skilfully, and magnanmm
ously all the oftices, both private and public, of
peace and war.”” And how can that complete and
generous cducation of a man begin better may we
ask, than by giving him a thorough grounding n
habits of obedience and discipline, and at least a
rudimentary  knowledge of  the principles  and
practice of military drill.
LR A% 3

SUDDEN DEATH.

From time’to time the shadow of sudden death

falls with startling wunexpectedness upon  some

happy home. A member of the family, who, in

the morning, went forth, scemingly strone and

well, to discharge his daily duties; is at some
fateful hour of the dav, brought back sadly and
Or, 1t

the stroke falls on one of the dear ones at home,

silently to his bereaved family. may be,

December 106,

190Q.

e tenderly parted in the morning

Sudden death brings grievous sorrow to the e

wed survivors. It teaches us the frailty and un

certainty ot hife. But to those who have learnt

the lesson of hte aright and who find themselves
thus quickly bereft of one who faithfully strove to
but after the spirst, the
The

sorrow 1~ relieved by  the remem-

walk not atter the tlesh,

dark cloud is not without a silver lining.”
sharp pain ot
brance of the farthful promises of God's blessed

Word and above all by the soothing ministrations

of the Comtorter, \Whose sustaining  power s
never more strongly  felt than on such  trying
occastons,  UThe true manner ot preparing tor
the last moment,” says Fencelon, “f1s to \l)(‘nd all

We dote

were to have an

the others well, and ever to expect that.

upon this world, as 1f 1t never

end; and we neglect the next, as af it were nevel
a beginning.”

»RR
CONTENTMENT.

to have

Don't be con~tantly envying those of vour com

panions whb appear to be more successful than
vou, but be contented woth vour lot, and success will
in the end crown vour efforts, \We agree with the poe:

who savs, “Contentment makes men happy.™

L AR . 3

TRUST.

Life would be impracticable unless it were the
primary rule to behieve what s told us.  There 1s
not a single relation in adult hfe 1in which we are
not compelled to depend upon the word of an-
other—of a hus=band, a wife. a friend, an agent
We believe certain things representing them—in
their honour, their chastity, their affection, their
faithfulness. To what kind of condition would
life be reduced if we apply to these matters “‘the

universal duty of questioning all that we believe o™

. e verw—.

Our New
E.lectric BreaKfast Qutfits

to secure.

tesimal.
Pércolator.

AVE been selected as the best and most

reliable utensils of the kind we are able
The Toaster i1s practically inde-
structible, while the cost of operation 1s infini-
We also carry the Electric Coffee
If you have never used one you
have lost the best flavor from your coffee. Ask
us to show it and explain its simple workings.
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THE TRUE COSPEL.,

In apostolic days men advocated a Gospel with-
out the Cross. But St. Paul would have none of
it. In the fourth century Arius taught a Chris-
tianity without a perfectly Divine Saviour, and
the Church would not have it. In the fifteenth
century the Renaissance, intoxicated by the dis-
covery of Greek and Roman literature, despised
the “jargon of St. Paul,” and would have pagan-
ised Christianity,
but the Reforma-

1

tion brought
northern FKurope
back to the Scrip-
tures and to
Christ. To-day
men are proclaim-
ing a Gospel with-
out the super-
natural. They are
asking us to be
content  with a
perfect human
Christ;  with a
Bethlehem where
no miracle was
wrought; with a
Calvary which
saw sublime self-
sacrifice, but no
atonement for
sin; with a
sepulchre from
which no angel’s

hand rolled away
the stone, But
we must have
none of it! We
will hold fast; we
will transmit, the
faith once for all
delive-ed "to the
saints. We will
hand down to our
children, we will
proclaim to all
the tribes of the
earth, Christ in-
carnate, atoning,
risen, ascending,
our Intercessor at
God’s right hand,
waiting to come
again to judge
the quick and the
dead.—The Bishop
of Liverpool.

nRR

THE oL D-

FASHIONED

CHURCH-
MAN.

To the young
parson, with his
vision of Catholic
truth or Catholic
worship, or social
betterment, or
higher learning,
we would say,
Don’t give up
rour vision if you
;(‘el and know that it is Q‘(}( sent; but do not
hold it selfishly or arrogantly. If vou feel and
know it to be true, and know that it is God’s good
word to you, you must hold it and you
. But hold it lovingly and teach it
patiently.  Paul planted and Apollos watered,
but it was God alone Who gave the increase. '?H('-
hold, the husbandman waiteth for the precious
fruit of the earth, and hath long patience for 1it,

must teach it.

CANADIAN CHURCHMAN.

unul he receive the early and the latter ram.”
'he man in the pew must be converted from the
old to the new way of looking at things: but you

cannot convert him with a club.  He is a good

sort, the old-fashioned Churchman. He has the-

grace of the sacraments in him, although it often
works sccretly.  The most rapid method is not
always the most thorough or the most lasting.
Try converting him, not from without but from
within.  Let him see, not vour intellectual super-

769

fering. Nay, do mind failing. Na
one as a right ot succeed  who is not
wilhing
zer
A CHEERFUL FACE.
Carry the radiance of your soul in your face; let
the world have the benetit of it.  Let your cheer

fulness be felt for good, wherever you are, anc

)
let vour smiles be scattered like sunbeams—*‘‘or

the just as well af

on - the unjust.’” g

Such a disposi
tion will yield yot
a rich reward, fo
its happy effect

vou and brightel

thought.  Smile!
are  the highe
and better re
sponses of natur
to the emotion @
the soul. Let th!
children have th
benefit of them
those little one
who need thl
sunshine of th
heart to educat
them, and woull
find a level fg
their buoyant na
ture in the cheet
ful, loving face

of those who leal
them. Let then
not be kept fror
the middle-aged
who need the et
couragement thci
bring. Give you
smiles also to tH
aged. They comni
to them like ll{
quite rain of suq‘_
mer, makin}
fresh and verdar
the long, weag
path of life. R
gentle and ind

gent to all; lo
the true, tk
beautiful, th
just, the holy.

zen

THE TRUE
MAN,
Mind s
perior to thingt
not bhecause it i
free  from lay
but because it }
a law unto itse
The true man ]
he who freely ar
gladly obeys t‘
laws of his b;
ing, who is nd

} )
drawn hither ar}

Now Came Still Evening On.

jority, but your spiritual reality. \WWhen he realizes
what this new light has done for you, he may
be willing to let it do something for ]mu: “You
must bring him in God’s way, and in God’s time,
to realize that the new is not the uprooting but
the outgrowth of the old; then he will accept it
gladly, as bringing our blessed Lord nearer to
him. Do not mind waiting. Do peot mind
heing misunderstood. Do not mind suf-

Joseph Farquharson, AR.A. thither by (‘VC?;
passing impuli
or influence, but steadfastly follows the le ling‘
of his conscience and his own (‘V'r-prng‘rvssir(
standard of right-doi Thus he is, first of a
true to himself, and, in so being, he is true
all others If he makes a promise, he is sure ‘
keep it; if he énters into a contract, he will fuld
it both in letter and spirit; if he assumes a re
tion, he will be certain to discharge its oblig
tions—and this not from outwar® comp

will come home tq |8

your moments o |

possiziagr

AT T

.

e e Bl i

zerrst

STy
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the essence ot oall true treedom.

eR
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THE LORD'S COMMAND.

ACTIVE SYMPATHY.

- Have ye heard the Lord's command
Sympatheuce techngs with human joy or sorrow “Go ye 1nto every land,

need the wvital torce ot thought and acuon to Tell all nations of My love,

make them valuable or even lovely.  There 1s a May they, too, its greatness prove:’’
great deal of sensitiveness which 1s sumply selish

¢ eXxatement, and which, nstead of being a source Let us question heart to heart,

] ot prnide, should rather be a cause of shame. Have we done in this our part?
U Tcears will be wept freely over a tale of distress Do we heed the Lord's command
: without any practical etfort to relieve 1t being To illume the distant land ?!
(¢ ever thought of, much less put into execution.
t Fechngs will thnll with admining sympathy on Millions need the healthful Light,
U hearing of some noble deed of heroism or self- Shrouded in unchristian night;
; denial, without any acuve desire to possess the Millions pine for love and hope,
¢ same spirit, or any real attempt to make the life \s thro' mists of dread they grope.
¢ more generous.  Pain will be keenly felt at somre
* I careless or unkind word, some deceitful or un- Let us question heart to heart,
t friendly action, some bitter or sarcastic ¢riticism, Have we done for these our part?
{; without any lesson being learned of greater ten- Do we heed the Lord’s command
1 'derness or charity 1n dealings with others. Even TO illume the distant land ?
' religious emotions may be awakened, in the form
[ of fervid excitement or peaceful reverie, without Sure for children of the Lord

; leading to any true development of the religious There’s some message in this word;
nature, or any vital growth of the religious life. Give a talent, e¢’en a mite,

True sympathy must be active, or it is not sym- Or oneself—a human light!

path¥ at all.

A Then we answer from the heart,
3 neR “We have done our little part,

We have heard the Lord’s command
A SISTER'S LOVE.

To illumine every land.”’
A. L. E.—“The Christian.”

Who can tell the thoughts that cluster around "
» the word sister? How ready she is to forgive the we

errors, to excuse the foibles of a brother.  She Hark! the Christmas bells are ringing—ringing

never deserts him. In adversity she clings closely through the frosty air—happiness to each one

ldl ol pelsonal distavour, not the bitter voice of reproach 1s poured 1 his el
1 } 1 . 1nd
Hnee ol circumstances or teclings, she 15 ever ready to hush ats harsh tones, and

> 0N secIcet Joyally to the nght, which turn hiy attention away from its paintul not

December 10, 1909.

DISCOVERY OF AN ANCIENT IRISH WILL
IN YORK.

Ihe Rev. \W. Ball Wnight intorms the ‘“‘York-
Shire Herald” that whilst examining a volume of
(ath and 1sth century Latin wills in York, pub-
lished 10 1830, by the Surtees Society, he found
the will of Walter De Brugge, Canon of York,
dated 1300, In it De Brugge left directions that
if he (ll‘\‘(l in lreland he was to be buried in the
chancel of St. Patrick’s Church, Trim, County
Meath, and left money to that church and St.
Patrick's Cathedral, Dublin; also a gold chalice
and a large new missal to the cathedral, so that
they niight make a special memorial of him at
111\~- high altar.  He also left vestments and his
ordinal of the Sarum Usc to St. Patrick’s Ca-
thedral, and Lagamon’s Brut and Visions of Piers
Plowman and a larmony of the Gospel and other
books to friends. Though dated in Trim, the will
was proved in York, which scems to show he died
in the latter city. lHe also mentions his patrons,
Lioncel Duke of Clarence and Edmund Count of
March
lef* 10 marks to the church of his Prebend of
Fenton in York Minster.  Mr. Wright at once
wrote to Dr. Bernard, the Dean of St. Patrick’s,

who were Earls of Ulster in Ireland.  He

)

and asked him if he had ever scen or heard of
the will, and received a reply in the negative,
whereupon he sent him a copy. Subsequently a
reply was received to the effect that Walter De
Brugge was Canon of St. Patrick’s, Dublin, and
Archdeacon of Meath, but they had no knowledge
of the will nor any record of him in the cathedral,
but that in the Patent Rolls there were some
notices of him. It is remarkable that the will
should have lain in York 513 years, until an Irish
clergvman came across it and was enabled to
identify it. Tt is believed to be one of the oldest
Irish wills in existence, as it was dated at T’m
the Monday next before the Feast of St. Michael,
A.D. 1306. Proved September 3oth.

| to him, and in trial she cheers him. And when bringing, and release from toil and care.

|
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OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.

Madonna of the Vineyard.—Modern art some-
times vies with that of the Ancients in the pro-
duction of beautiful igures and scenes. The artist
in this beautiful masterpiece has elevated the art
of his country and added to his own renown.

L 3

The Createst of All Heroes.—Another triumph-
ant vindication of the “King of kings and Il.ord
of lords,”” Who for
our sakes and for our
salvation, was born of
the Virgin Mary and
plied the trade of his
adopted father in the
humble town of Naz-
areth.

”
contcmplation.—The
artist has  touched
high water mark in
this  beautiful and
attractive portrait.
Beauty of mind and
of body are combined,
we arc sure, with a
tender heart and an
amiable disposition
in the contemplative
maiden before us.

»

Now Came Still
Evening On. — Full
well has the artist
caught the subtle and
impressive suggestive-
ness of the poet’s
charming line, Here
is a noble lover’s
walk—for knight and
maiden of high de-
gree, or for the hums<
ble swain and his
chosen mate.

| 3

The Cottage Gar-
den.—Fair lilies blow-
ing for [Easter-t
and fair maidens min-
istering to their
growth. Yeend King
is happy in his pastor-
al scenes. This is by
no means the least at-
tractive of them.

3

Madonna and Child.
—This is evidently a
very modern photo-
graphic portrait. It
is probably a fair
representation of the
attempt to modernize
the personalities of
the sacred story.

”

Rabboni, — Impres-
sive indeed is this
scene. The artist has
effectively represented
the spiritual presence
of the risen Saviour
and the awed but af-
fectionate devotion of the kneeling Magdalene.

»

Cathering Daisies.—The gentle pervading
charm of this fair scene suggests the budding
spring time and the innocent joys of youth at
that happy season.

»
Trust.—With becoming gravity and obedience
the noble “St. Bernard’” steadies his massive
head, whilst his sweet litfle mistress with all the

POOR
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carnestness an the world adjusts  the lump ot
>ugar on her favourite’s nose.
®»

Disgrace to His Family. A Credit to His
Family.—The demure Blackamoor of one family
group—the dashing hero of the other, are L{mphi;‘
types of failure and success in the Iifv‘nf the
juvenile doggie. The moral of these moving
pictures  will persuasively  appeal to nu.r
vounger readers,

The Cottage Carden.

What'll You Have?- For our part we would pre-
fer “Home Sweet Home,”” if the dear little favour
ite of some happy home will favour us with that
well known air.

»

Indisposed — This voung gentleman has evi-
dently returned from the wars and is, we hope,
convalescing after his, no doubt, vigorous efforts
to uphold the honour of his kennel. No doubt
he impressed on his doughty appdnent his ability

\

coPY

77}

to entorce the favourite British maxim—¢\What
we have we hold.”
»

Our Spiritual Mother.— Beautiful and touching,
to all who love Her, is the article on the above
impressive subject that recently appeared in our
valued exchange, the ‘““Scottish Chronicle.” Part
of it reads as follows:—“Our heavenly Mother,
the Church, 1s continually administering to the
spiritual wants, and comforts, and edification of

her children, from the
time she calls them
her own at holy
baptism until their de-
parture” to join the
unseen ranks of the
Saints. In her Book of !
Common Prayer she
sets forth her lessons, |
her wishes, her warn-
ings, and her pre-
cepts; in this she
breathes those cheer-
ing words, and pro-
vides those”® conso-
latory and  blessed
means of grace which
alike gladden the ad-
verse or prosperous
‘in all time of their
tribulation, and in all|
time of their wealth.’
She knows what is
needful for the (‘hris~;
tian life, and, as a
loving mother, [)r})-,
vides and administers|
various means  of]|
grace. How beauti-|

fully 1s her yeari

chequered with joy|
and sorrow. Feast}
and fast, gloom and|
glow. Lent succeeds|
the joy of Christmas.|
The triumph of Easter!
succeeds the deep|
abasement of the Pas-}
sion. The calmness|
of practical life suc-i‘
ceeds the season of
the outpouring ‘of the
Spirit, and precedes
the contemplatioh of
the sccond ‘v\dvcm.l
Here and there,|
throughout each sca»i
son, the sorrow of]
self-denial is cheered!
by theday of her Lord’s |

resurrection, and thel

days of her times off
triumph are relievedf
by the days of Ro;{a-;
tion, or the seasons,
of Ordination. Herf
very Iestivals are
solemnized by a Vigil.|
Her Vigils are sus4
pended in the days off
special joy. * * %
Yet .she cherishes no}
partiality. All receive,
her like attention ;md'

Yeend King.

care. On the high and the low she *[)rlnklcé
alike the bright new birth.  For mighty kings
and the meanest citizen she has the same holy
.ervices. the <ame blessed sacraments, and the
<ame sacred means of grace. When the bodieg
of her children are committed to the narrow gravq
<he makes no distinction; she knows none. Shé
sings the sam: funeral lay for the lord of the
"palace as for the beggar in the lowly hut. She¢
christens the bodies of all in the same way, ‘wit

b1
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In thic busy world it will do us good read
the following reverie, which some one has given
us:—*“Master, 1 have this day broken no law of
the Ten—have hurt no one Is it ecnough?”

“Child, there stood by thy side one burdened with

heavy tasks of lowly earthly labou For a little
help, a little easing of the burden, he looked to
thee. Thou hadst time and strength, “NMaster,
I did not see.”” “Thine eves were turned within
There was an ignorant one crving from out his
darkness: “Will none teach me?" T have given
‘thee knowledge.”’ “Alaster, 1T did not hea

“Thine car was dull. Therecame a guest to seek
thy converse, a human friend in quest of fellow
ship. T marked thy sigh. thy frown. \Why was
thy heart not glad?” “I was rcading I hate

to be disturbed, to be called from great thoughts
to trifling talk.”” “The children
thee also a few moments in their play.

would have had
\Without
thee they went wrong—how far wrong thou wilt
know. Tt is “Child’s play? But
I was searching for a hidden truth of spiritual im-
port.”  “Thou did’st lift that

lame one who had fallen by the way “I was in

not too late.”’

not turn aside to

haste to do what I planned. I meant to help him

when I returned.”’ “Another 'lifted him. And
shall T question further?”’
2ee
Life’'s Perspective.— Life may be said to re-

semble the painting of a landscape. in which no
beauty of form or colouring, no delicacy of touch
or force of expression, can atone for the lack of
true perspective. Unless the objects represented
assume such proportions as to convey to the mind

a sense of their relative distance, the picture is a

CANADIAN CHURCHNDMAMAN,

falure - amd® @nless our lives show a sumiln dis
' erimination, they will be cqually worthles !
value of our time and talents will gricatly < end
upon the degree to which we observe

portions There are }i(‘ﬂ]b](‘ of ,;m‘\] abilitic and
great diligence who rarely  scem to 1eap the

natural fruits of their labour, because they are so

intent upon little details that they losc cht ot

their main objects.

»ee

“CHRISTMAS COMES BUT ONCE A YEAR.”

Heap on the coals with generous hand,
\nd hang the garlands green and fanr s
Licht up the wondrous magic tree,
And spread the board with viands rare,

Whate'

IFor **Christmas comes but once a

er i< hid, let joy appear,

vear

[.ct horns be blown, and rockets fired,

And good old-fashioned games be plaved:
{.et happy children laugh and dance,

And tales of “long ago” be said.
I.et songs be sung to <oothe and cheer,
For “Christmas comes but once a vear.”
I.et severed household bands uniteg

Let heads forbear to scheme and plot;
Let merry, harmless jests go ’round,

And grudge and quarrel be forgot.

Let foes be friends, and friends more dear,
For “Christmas comes but once a year.”

Oh, for the sake of Him whose day
Of birth vou keep so jovously.

Be quick to share with those less blessed,
What He hath given so lavishly,

His poor, that are so very near,

Whose “Christmas comes but once a vear.”

December 16, 1909.
Uliank God, Detween the surging years,
['he years toil and bitterness,
I'here comes lull a httle while,

Of peace, good will. \and blessedness !
Fhank God, to weary hearts and-homes
Onee every vear glad Chnstmas comes!

-I°. H. Marr.
zeR
N0 man i< born into the world whose work
I< 1ot horn®with him s there is always work,
vl tool- to work withal, for those who will ;

\nd: Bles=cd are the horny hands of toil!
I'he busy workl <hoves angrily aside
who <tands with arms akimbo set,

I'he man

Until ocea=ion tells him what to doi + ‘
\nd he task
Shall unfultilled.

R

who waits to have his marked out

die and leave his errand

Lowell.
»

\ <uccessful business man says

that he

Don't Forget.

there were two things learned when he

was cighteen which were afterwards of great use

to him—namelv, never to lose  anything, and
never to forget anvthing \n old lawver sent
him with an important paper, with certain in
“tructions what to do with it. “But.”” inquired the
voung man, “suppose 1 lose it—what shall T do
then?'””  The answer was, with the utmost em-

phasis, “You mus=t not lose it.”" ‘I don’t mean to

do s0.” said the voung man: ‘“but suppose that

~hould happen?” “But T say it must not happen!

[ shall make no provision for any such occurrence.

You must not lose it.”” This put a new train of
thoughts into the voung man’s mind, and he
found that if he was dctermined to do a thing he

He
every contingency that he never lost anvthing. He
found this If a
certain matter of importance was to be remember-

could do it. made such provisions against

forgetting.

cqually true about

ed, he pinned it down on his mind, fastened it

rh(“ and made 1t stay.
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CHRISTMAS HERE AND YONDER

By W. Letterman Smith.

It was bitterly cold.  Snow was falling 'in fine,
feathery flakes. Times were hard. Men and
women, boys and girls, too, in great numbers
had been recently laid off at factories and mills.
Poverty abounded. Cupboards were bare. Cel
lars were empty.  Money was scarce, and credit
gone. And Christmas day— Christmas, the time
for feasting and merry-making — was but two
days off. Out in the cold and snow, looking in
at the gaily decorated windows of the principal
shopping street of the factory town and peering
into the faces of cager and half-distracted shop-
pers, was an old man, half blind, half deaf, half
lame, half-wigted, his clothing thin and worn,
but neatly patched, accompanied by a young girl,
not far advanced in her teens, who was also thin-
Iy clad, but clean and necat. An orphan child
she with the <ole care of her ;1.14*('(1 and well-nigh
helpless grandfather whose declining ‘vears she
brightened by her cheery, hopeful, disposition and
superb devotion.  She was the very idol of
the old man’s heart. Iow could he live

dering why she didn’t come.

CANADIAN CHURCHMAN.

the morrow, Christmas dav. And now. le aving
the old man alonc, she was off again to seck an
opportunity to honestly gain cnough to buy a
loaf of bread and a little coffee for Christmas
day. Thke clock on the neighboring factory had
long since struck the hour of eight. Two hours
alone and the old man was restlessy pacing the
floor, stumbling over chairs. catching his foot
more than once on the edge of the old mattress,
the child’s bed, that protruded from the corner
of the room and would most persistently get in

his way, and, gazing out the little window, won

He opened the

closet door, and muttered to himself as he looked
in— “No coal. No food. No oil.  We must

starve in cold and darkness. It matte#s not to
me, [’'m old. T can’t do anvthing. I’'m only
in the way. But Miriam! Poor, little Miriam'
Sweet child! What’ll become of her, if 1 ain’t

"

here,” and the old man broke down, and moan-

ed, and sobhed and wept. As he stood thus, the

room door opened and in came Miriam, whom
cold and excitement had combined to make flush
and rosy. How sweet she looked! How fascin-

ating! How bright and cheery—her presence a

773
provision, could not cor end “Now come
right here, and sit by the fire, but it’s almost
gone, and T'll tell vou all.” And so she did.

HHow she had wandered about the shopping
streets  until  almost  exhausted seeking some
work, or errand, by which she might earn enough
to provide something, anvthing, to eat on Christ-
mas day. ‘How she saw a woman, with two small
children tugging at her skirts, carrving two bas-

kets, onec of them large and heavily laden.’

How she offered to carry the baske! and mind
the children.  How her offer was accepted. How
when she reached the house the woman bade
her come in, and listened as she told her, in an-.
swer to her inquiries, about her grandfather,
herself and their impoverished condition. And
how, when she had finished, the kind woman:
packed the basket and gave it to her, telling hen
to come on the morrow for coal, and
promising to come to sece them during
the course of the dav. Then they re-
joiced  together ; the old man and the
voung * girl, and that night she lulled the old
man to sleep with those sweet, Christmas carols
and hymns he so dearly loved to hear her sing.
Christmas morning dawned clear anc
cold. The young girl, having with great

without her? How indeed? “What’s all
this? Why’s everything lit up? \Why’s
the shops so gay? Why’s so many people
ocut to-night? Buying! Buving! Buy-
ing! Why’s they a buying so much to-
night?”’ queried the old man as, leaning
on the arm of his faithful grandchild, he
tottered along by her side. “Why, it’s
Christmas time, Grandpap. Don’t vou
know?  Christmas! Christmas! you
haven’t forgot Christmas, have you?
There, now, what an old forgetter you
are,” and the child looked up laughing
into the old man’s face as he mumbled
“God bless you, myv child.” You’re good
to your old grandpap. Christmas! Yes,
Christmas! But what’s Christmas?”’
“Oh! vou decar old creature, you. Are
vou a heathen not to know what Christ-
mas is, when our dear lLord was born
in a stable; and the angels sang in the
sky; and the shepherds came; and the
star shone; and the wise men came all
the way from the Fast. Oh! what a for-
getter you are, to be sure.” So they
wandered about, these two together for
an hour or more, and then returned to
their little scantily  furnished attic
room. ‘“‘Well, it ain’t cold in here any-

ways, grandpap,” said the girl as she

difficulty carried the scuttle of coal from
the kind lady’s house and gathered som¢
bits of wood she found nearby, now bus:
tled about, getting the breakfast—a sim:
ple meal to be sure, but a feast, indeed'
to these poor creatures—cheerily singing
her grandfather’s favorite Christmas
hymns, while the bells in the steeple!
far and near pealed out their glad Christ
mas chimes. The old man lay quietl:
on his bed, and the voice of his grand
daughter blended with the voices of wif
and daughter, and with the voices of an
gels; and the pealing bells were trans
formed into the sweeter music of heaven
ly harps and viols. The old man wal
dead. And Christmas day! Dead!
Oh'! No, not dead, but alive forever
more. His voice—here harsh and crack
ed, there sweet and mellow—now join
with the melodious voices of saints an
angels in the great hallelujah chorus ¢
praise unto the King that was born i
earthly- poverty, but now reigns as Lon
of all, God blessed forever. Kind neig
bors did all they could for the distress

child.  The worn out body of the o
man was reverently laid to rest.  TE
kind ladv came and took the lon

girl to her home and gave her cmplof
ment as maid. “The Lord will provid:

hustled the old man into the room and
closed the door. “Here now sit up by
the fire and toast your feet, and get good
and*warm while I boil the coffec and cut the
bread, and we’ll have supper in a jiffy, and
vou’ll feel better, I know.”” And she drew up
the old arm chair in front of the stove and set

tled her grandfather comfortably in it; and then
bustled about preparing their simple meal, sing-
ing all the while one of those beautiful Christ-
mas hymns her grandfather delighted to hear.
“Now, then, grandpap, supper’s rcady; and
vou’re ready for it, I know. So am [."" “Ready!
Yes. But ain’t it all we've got? \What's we a
going to do for to-morrow?””  “Why, we've got
beans, a whole pint of them, enough to last us
all day; and we needn’t drink all the coffee to-
night and then we’ll have some for to-morrow.
Let’s eat and be thankful. Some’s worse off
'n we. The Lord will provide. Cheer up. We'll
have a good Christmas.” And the old man was
comforted. Christmas eve came. The young
girl, who had been thrown out of work when the
factory shut down, and who had earned barely
(’noug-h since by doing odd jobs to keep herself
and her grandfather alive, had bm*n’trying‘ all
day, but without success, to make a few pennies
\\‘i;h which to purchase something to eat for

POOR

Madonna and Child

benediction!  “‘Here 1 am, grandpap, safe and
sound. You'd thought I'd run off and left you
for good and all, now didn’t you? And you a
standing therc a looking into the empty cup-
boatd. and not a caring one bit, you old scamp.
But dear me, dear me,”’ she continued as the
old man slowly turned around, ‘“vou’ve been a
crying ! What’s the matter, dear old grandpap?’
Tell vour little girl. " Is it the empty cupboard?
Well, well, cheer up now. Look a here! Look
a here! See what I've brought. [.ook! quick!
oh! how slow vou are! Look right into this bas-
ket, you dear old man, and sec what’s here. And
all ours. FKvery bit of it ours, yours and mine.
Look! Here’s a piece of flitch, and half a dozen
cpgs, and a whole lodf of bread, and here’s a
little coffee, too. There now. And I'm to go
carly to-morrow for a bucket of coal, as much
as I can carry. And it ain’t so far neither.
And we’re a going to have a good Christmas din
ner, too, I can tell you. Cheer up. The Lord
will provide. THe has prrwi_dvd. So cheer up and
be thankful.” The words fairly tripped over
each other in their mad haste to be heard. Bll‘
the old man, dazed at the sight of such rich

COPY

He has provided for me, and for dej

old grandpap, too. The Lord is gooy
Blessed be the name of the Lord. Blessed !
every one .that trusteth in him.”’—said the orphg
girl a she Toncluded her prayer that first ni;{“
in her cozy, little room in her new home.{
“Southern Churchman.”
ze R )

WHAT IS YOUR ““PERSUASION.” '
This question was asked by an officious visit
of a dving man in a ‘hospital. “Persuasion
murmured the man, and his eyes kindled asi
thev had caught a vision of the King in l!
heauty and the land that is far off. “I am pe
suaded that neither death nor life, nor ange|
nor principalities, nor powers, nor things pi
sent, nor things to come, nor height, nor dept
nor anv other creature, shall be able to separg
the love of God. which is in Chr

me from

Jesus.”’

”ew I

A bright and happy Christmas to you! I_
up vourselves to the great meaning of the day b

Phillips Brooks. ’

|
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Gtained Glass TAindows

Pou are cordiallp inbited
to bisit our ncw showrooms and inspect
numerous interesting examples of

Memortal Celindots.

Habing fllcd the most important commissions
of the Rind in this countrp
it is safc {0 sap we ave able to satisfp all
such demands.

Our windows are acknowledged by competent judges
to be, in all respects, equal to the best English work.
Our prices, therefore, ave the same as charged in Lon-
don; we simplp claim to sabe onr patrons the freight,
dutp and insurance, which total, approximatelp, 0
(an item for serious thought), and to afford them the
great adbantage of treating with a local flrm of long
experience Whose interests, for obbions reasons, are
identical with those of the purchaser. Owing to our
right of claim for excellence in this branch of Eccles-
iastical art, such importations from abroad have
practicallpceased.

@@l e habe made a long and special studp of glass for Angli-
can Churches which has an indibdual distinctibeness.

Our productions to-dap are the result of fifty pears’ cavcful,
painstaking cffort to produce onlp what is best . Memorial
Stained Glass. i

The cxports from ounr studios in genuine English 3\_utiqur
Glass, to England and the clnited States, attest our standing.  «

Robert Mc@ausland, Limited

141-143 Spadina Abvenue, Toronto

Exceuted at our Studios
for St. George's Church,
Toronto

Established in Canada ober half a Century
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: FOR THE DAY AFTER CHRISTMAS.
) -y
\ |The girls of Blaketon were a pretty lively set.
1

here were the Academy girls, and the High
hool girls, and Madame Lafitte’s girls; and
hny of the brightest of all three sets were in
e Sunday School. They were scattered through
If a dozen classes, and when school was over
) ch Sunday, what a chattering of girl voices and
ighter! The tired superintendent would toss
gray hair back and smile, for it was a very

=asant sound to hear. Of course there were
| Irious clubs and secret societies (which really
i re not ‘“‘secret’ at all, for what girl could help
} yling her own particular friend and room-
ate?), but the most  successful of all, that
nter, was the “A. C. C.”” This is the way it
s formed :—““Isn’t it jolly that Christmas is so
ar?”’ exclaimed Madgé Arkwright, as she pulled
Irself into her fur-bordered jacket, three minutes
er the bell had sounded for dismissal. ““Splen-

- 1! You can’t guess what I'm going to give
u!”’ returned Susie Peterson. “It’s the funni-
(—“Oh, tell me! Tell me! I won’t tell,”’ cried
°ir companions, as they crowded around Susie.
|at she shook her head till her bright-red braid
w out straight, and its bow flew off. ‘Do you
ow,”’

p— A s

R PRI 2

put in one of the quieter girls, named
')roth_v Star, as she picked up the ribbon and re-
rmed it to its owner apiid a gale of laughter, I
lnost dread Christmas!?  “Why, Dolly Star,
|mt an idea! What do vou mean?”  The girls
parated into little knots and beoan to move to-
‘rd< the door. “Well, I'll t¢ll vou, ¢irls. From
|w till Christmas, these three weeks we shall

(D’ (D oo

> kl—well, Christmasy. You know what I mean

( nerous and forgiving and full of ‘good will.’
l lu know. But the day after Christmas we shall
¢ P.tired and cross (T always eat too manv choco-

lates) and sleepy, and the tree will be thrown out
into the vacant lot next door, and the holly will
begin to turn yellow. Oh, it’s miserable to think
of. I’'m always just horrid, after Christmas, in

cold turkey, with my four children so keen arter
it, an’ what do you think? They’d found two new
jobs for me, reg’lar ones, an’ besides, they gave

me this shawl, an’ a real nice warm one ’tis!”’
spite of all the good resolutions I’ve been making This

for three weeks.”  Dolly paused, breathless, after
her long speech. Her face was flushed, and her
brown eyes shone with just a bit of suspicious
moisture. It was not casy to speak about these
things to the other girls, vou see. They were
silent a moment ; then Susie broke out impulsive-
Iv: “Look here, girls, let’s get together and
have a club for carrying Christmas, the real
Christmas spirit, right over into January

"And clear on to the next Christmas!” put in
Madge with enthusiasm. ‘“What shall we call it?
Who will belong ?”’ cried two or three. ““Anybody
can belong. Now for a good name.” “The Well
Wishers!”  “The Good Cheer Society!” “The
Keep-1t-Up Girls!” These and other titles for
the new organization were suggested,: but the
name finally adopted was the ‘““After Christmas
Club.” Several meetings were held in the homes
of the founders of the club. New members flock-
ed in, attracted by the novelty of the idea. On the
very day after Christmas the test came. As
Dorothy had predicted, every one was disposed to
be a little irritable and fault-finding ; but the fact of
the existence of the After Christmas Club, and
eagerness to live up to its aim, helped its mem-
bers to put down all unpleasant feelings and meet
the day, and those that followed, with a sunny

face and cheerful heart. “I declare,” said old
Mrs. Brown, the washwoman, “I believe rich
folks have some feelin’s, arter all. They’re

gin'rally satisfied with givin’ away suthin’ at
Thanksgivin’ an’ Christmas., but them gals
came round the next'day, jest as ’twas beginning
to seem lonesome, an’ 1 could see the end o’ the

15 not a chronicle of all the doings of the
“After Christmas Club,” nor has the story any
special “end.”” In true life, stories have no real
end, but keep right on, as these girls are doing.
The task was not an casy one, for there were
times when the skies were gray, and spirits
flagged, and gentle deeds and words were thank-
lessly received; but the Club persevered, and
bids fair to grow in numbers and usefulness all
through the year until “Merry Christmas!”’ is
again heard on every side, and the Christmas
spirit of cheer and good will makes life glad and
full of sunshime. Who will be the first to start
another “After Christmas Club ?”’—¢“Sunday
School Times ”’

zew

Turkish Proverbs.—Do good and throw it into
the sea; if the fish know it not, the4ord will.
Who fears God need not fear man. If a man
would live in peace, he should be blind, deaf, and
dumb. A small stone often makes a great noise.
A foolish friend is at times a greater annoyance
than a wise enemy. If thy foe be as small as a
gnat, fancy him as large as an elephant. A
friend is worth more than a kinsman. If my
beard is burnt, others try to light their pipes at it.
The dogs bark, but the caravan passes. You’ll
not sweeten your mouth by saying ‘“Honey.”
They who know most are oftenest cheated. More
is learned from. conversation than from books.
He rides seldom who never rides any but a bor-
rowed horse. The fish that escapes appears
greater than it is. Trust not to the whiteness of
his turban: he bought the soap on credit.
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THE APPLEBANKS' CHRISTMAS.

The girls stood over the register during the
recess between the Sunday School and church
service, and listened <o Mrs. Williams’ chee
persuasive voice, as, with a little hook -in

hand, she was flitting about like a bird

her
among
the congregation. “What is she begging for
now, I wonder?”’ said Annabel Monroe, with a
curl of her pretty lip. “I never saw any one like
Mrs. Williams. She is
always and forever asking
for money for something. I
believe she has money on
“Oh, it’s for
a present for the organ-
ist,”” said Lida Rees.
“Mrs, Shipley don’t have

E)

the brain.

much to live on, and she
has played in Sunday
School so long. T heard
them talking about it at the
social the other evening.
She needn’t come near me,
T haven’t a single cent for
her. T haven’t half enough
to buy presents to go round
among my friends.” I
actually have to go in debt
every vyear,” said Annie
T.ee, ““in order to get all
my friends a little some-
thing, and then I never am
satisfied. I can’t afford to
get nice presents; just
some silly little thing I
know nobody cares for. Do
you know, girls, I don’t
think we keep the Lord
Jesus Christ’s birthday in a
very Christ-liké mfanner? I
have a great mind to make
a new departure this year.”
““How ?”’ said the two girls.
“Well,”” said Annie, flush-
ing a little, “I can’t help
thinking every single
ClLristmas of what he said,
you know: ‘The poor you
have with you always, but
Me you have not always;’
and ‘Inasmuch as ye do it
unto one of the least of
these ye do it unto Me.’
And I -think every time,
now, next year, I'll give
lots of Christmas presents
to the poor; but Christmas
comes and goes, and my
relatives and friends get it
all: and they don’t need it
a bit.”” “That’s so,”” said
Annabel, ‘‘but what can we
do’ We have to give
presents to our friends be-
cause they give to us. And
there are so many. Why,
ten dollars will not begin
to cover mine this year.”
“ Well,”’ s Annie,
thoughtfully, I haven’t
got ten dollars to buy pres
ents with, but I believe 'l
apply what I have some
o*her way this year. It
is Christ’s birthday, and
He ought to have the gifts. I've been thinking
of the Applebanks. Johnnie is the best boy in
my class. They are such good folks and so poor.
Mr. Applebanks has been down with inflammatory
rheumatism for six weeks, and the mill has
stopped running, and Sarah is out of work, and
the only way they can get anything is by Mrs
Applebanks taking in washing. 1 feel so sorrv for
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them. “Well, I'm as  sorry, w00, said Lida
Rees, ““and I wish I could join you in making
them a nice Christmas. But my

v money is all
laid upon the altar of friendship.”

upa ““And mine,
too,”” said Annabel. “But, Annie, I'll try to save

something next year to make the right kind of
presents. I never thought of it before, but you
.njr right.  Christ ought to be the central thought
of our giving.”” Tt was the day before Christ-

mas—a cold day, promising a colder night, and

RABBONI.

Jesus saith unto her, ‘‘Touch Me not, for | am not yet ascended to My Father.’’

-* 8t. John 20th, 16th.

the Applebanks were suffering. Their fuel had
hecome completely. exhausted, and Mr. ‘Apple-
banks was enduring agonies from his rheumatism
as the rooms grew colder with the waning of the
fire. Again and again Mrs. Applebanks searched
her worn-out purse for some stray change that

) . . ° 4
possibly mi~ht have escaped her notice by slip-

OOR COPY

775
ping in between the lining and the leather,
and, finally 1in despair, had gone herself,
across the road to a kind neighbour to bor-
row a wheelbarrow load of wood, the chil-
dren being ashamed to ‘‘ask favours.” It
made Sarah cross to witness the inex-
haustible patience of her toil-worn mother i
and to hear her pathetic voice singing
with a faith in God which it seemed as
if nothing could shake.

“It may not be my way,
It may not be thy way,
But in his own good way,
The Lord will provide.”
““He doesn’t seem to pro-
vide anyway,” she fretted
her cold hands tucked the
covers more closely around !
her sick father. ‘T don’t:
see how she can keep on
believing God’s people
never give us a thought.”
¢« ‘Blessed is he -who hath
not seen vet hath believ-
ed.” 7’ said her father, soft-
lv.  “Your mother’s faith
is a great comfort to me
Sarah.” “Whoa!” such a,
loud whoa as it was,
Johnnie and Jimmie were,

at the window directly, and,
the next minute thev called
Sarah. “Sade, here’s a
man, don’t vou think,i
throwing off a load of
wood: a great, big load,
too. 1 guess vou don’t
know it all, Sade Apple-
banks. Ma said the Lord
would provide in His own:
way and time, and He
has.”” Happy Mrs. App]e«'
banks! How her faith
flamed up with the glorious
fire they made. up to
“warm the corners of the
room.”’ And Sarah’s
heart was kindled nlso:
when the grocer’s wagon
drove up with a beautifu]
basket of .Christmas proﬁ?
visions from a pair 0!,'
plump chickens to a big
pound of assorted (‘:mdy;
There was only a littl
card in the . basket, of
which was written, “Froxr).
a friend. ‘In His name.”
The Applebanks nevej
knew who gave them such
a happy Christmas, buj
God and the angels knew|
and Annie Lee felt satisf
fied with the simple cm'd'T
and booklets she distribut
ed among her friends wb?
had no need.
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A BERLIN CHRIST-
MAS8 TREE.

Over a hundred yeari'
Herbert Schmatz. ago, the story goes, th"
German people sought !
symbol of their love fol
Christ® and to mark the anniversary of the dal
of His birth They looked for a flower or tree
and as they looked the snow was over the ground
the winter winds were chill. They passed man
trees that a few weeks before had been fresh and
fair and green: all seemed dead and a voice san{
high above their heads: ‘“Not this, not this, loo}
farther <till.”” At last on the top of a hill covere




0
1ite snow, they came to a tall fi

branch was loaded down with 1ts bun

cathery mo=s, but as they shook 1t

1o f:om this covering the branches spruny light

\ Kk tto place, each tender spiral quivered and
,yleamed fresh and livi the wintry sunshine.
. ind from the clouds above the angel voice sang.
‘This onc. this one.”” and <o they felled the trece.

« 1nd bore it home and placed it in their church be
ore the altar. They hung lights from its
yranches, they laid gifts for the pm\\r under its
shade, they placed on its topmost point a shining
igure of the Christ-child, and their voices rose to
reaven in a hymn of praise to God of “Peace on
aarth, goed will to men.””  Since then, at Christ-
nastide, in every German home, no matter how
wumble, a tree of evergreen. alight and with its
mage of the Holyv Babe, is seen on Christmas Eve.
L 3
BLOWINC IN THE YULE.

Beautiful Christmas Custom of Old Town on
North Sea,
| Blowing in the vule from the grim old tower

A A At o~ e - -~

U o WO

hat had stood for Sfoo vears against the blasts
f the North Sea was one of the customs of the
Jd town that abide, however it fares with the
Visse: that T know. At sun-up, while yet the peo-
sle were at breakfast, the town band climbed the
nany steep ladders to the top of the tower, and

1p there. in fair weather or foul—and sometimes
t blew great guns from the wintry sea— they play-

d four old hymns, one to each corner of the
-ompass, so that no one was forgotten. They
lwavs began with Luther’s sturdy challenge, “A
Jdighty Fortress Is Our God,”” while down below
y ve listened devoutly. There was something both
I veird and beautiful about those far-away strains
n the early morning light of the northern winter,
omething that was not of earth and that sug-
rested to my child’s imagination the angels’

ongs on far Judean hills. Even now, after all these

— ) b
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vears, the memory of it does that. Tt could not
have been because the music was so rare, for the
band was made up of small Storekeeper

N~ wi thus turncd an honest pe "

festive occasions.  Incongruously enougho | think

the official towngzmourner, who bade people t
funcrals. was one of them. 1 have never heard
music since that so moved me When the last

<train died awayv. came the big bells with their

deep voices that sang far out over ficld and heath,
and our vule was fairly under way. “Century
Mavazine. ’
LR
THE COMINC KINC.

““Multi in Nativitate Ejus gaudebunt.”’
When Angels in the starry height
Sang their song on Christmas night,
There burst upon the weary carth
Glad tidings of a Prince’s birth
All TTeaven re-echoed with the cound,
While earth was dumb in silence Lound :
How few there were who heard the cry
Of Hallelujahs in the skyv!
How few rejoiced with Mary, maid,
O'er her Child in the manger laid:
The simple shepherds of the plain
Were all the courtiers of i< train!
But hark' to-day how Christmas bells
In every clime their music tells
Of loving welcome to our King,
Whose praise with joyful hearts we sing,
We twine the laurel and the bay
In honour of our Guest to-day,
But simple love we also bring
As our best Christmas offering.
Oh' let not faith nor hope decay—
Twin sisters of a brighter dayv—
Shame on us if we let them lie
Like passion flowers that bloom and die!
For when the King doth come again
Shall He find the Faith in the hearts of men?
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THE OLD AND THE NEW.

By Dora Paget.

yiomallv the bitter wind howled round a quiet
1 y

now-covered house in a Yorkshire village.  In
he old-fashioned dining-room, with 1ts comfort-
Able red curtains and bright fire and gas light,
<at Mr. and Mrs. Francis watching out the old
vear.  She was a pretty, white-haired little lady,
who mus<t have been lovely in her youth: he a
tall. stern-looking man.  Sitting with his head
bent forward, he caught the sound of suppressed
weeping, and lifting his head he gazed f(\]irit-
ously  at his wife. “Mother, he said, “vou’re
crvine.”” Receiving no reply, he continued, “Dry
vour tears. dear wife.  We have so much reason
for bending our knees and thanking the good
Iord for His manifold mercies towards us. We
have plenty of this world’s goods.  What is the
trouble mother?” “Do vou not remember?”” she
faltered.  “Tt is five vears to-day since vou sent
Marv awav and told her never to cross the
threshold acain. Have vou forgotten that dread-
ful Christmas time, which brought us truly not
peace, but a sword. Those dreadful words! How
I have praved the Father in heaven to soften vour

vy

heart towards her. “Fnough. enough! You

would do well not to utter her name. A dis-

obedient “She onlv did as we did—married
for love. The man of her choice ‘instead of
vours. Charles, T beg vou to forgive her. She
was voung and thoughtless, and she has suffered
for her mistake. As vou hope for mercy, forgive
her to-night.”” The old man:bowed his head.” ““I
seem to hear her knocking at the "door, and
mingling with the knockd a voice saving, ‘For-
give us our trespasses as we forgive them that
trespass against us.” T feel sure we shall hear

7 “De vou know where she is?”

from her soon.
Mr. TFrancis secemed glad. now the ice was
broken. to speak of his dauchter. “No_ only that

her husband died. T am sometimes afraid,
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Charles, that she may be in want.”” “She could
have written us.”  Mrs. Francis did not reply,
and it sent a pang to the old man’s heart to re
member that it was very unlikely his daughter
would do 'so after his harsh treatment of her.
There was no sound in the old-fashioned room
save the crackling of the firec and the roar of the
wind in the wide chimney. Then the old man
said, his stern voice softened, “Mother, as I hope
for forgiveness, so now do I forgive \T;\Td}'."
They sat in silence for a luhg' time, until sudden-
ly a loud bark from
the house-dog broke
the stillness. Then a
timid knock sounded at
the door, and after a
while a second, more
timid  still. “It s
Mary,’’ said the mother.
““She has come home,
father, do vou hear?”
Together they went in-

to the hall and opened
the heavy front door. A
pale, thinly-clad girl-
she was no more—
stood on the step.
“Mother!”” She was in
her mother’s arms, but
presently she turned to
her father and, with
stammering lips, fal-
tered: ‘“Father, for-
give me.”  “As God
forgives me,”” he said,
and took the slight
form in his arms. And
the bells of the old
church at that moment
rang out the old and
rang in the new, rang
in the Christ that 1is
d was and is to be.

nern

A CAROL OF THE
KINCS.

It is chronicled in an
old Armenian myth,
that the wise men of
the East were none
other other than the
three sons of Noah,
and that they were
raised from the dead to
represent, and to do
homage for all man-
kind, in the cave at
Bethlehem ! Other leg-
ends are also told:
one, that these patri-
arch-princes of the
Flood did t ever
die, but were rapt
away into FEnoch’s
Paradise, and were
thence recalled to be-
gin the solemn gesture

of world-wide worship
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to-me tor very record. The supernatural shape
f ¢ . I
of clustering orbs which was embod ed suddenly

from surrounding light, and framed to be the
heacon of that westward-wav, was and is the

Southern Cross! It was not a solitary signal-

fire, but a miraculous constellation. a pentacle of
stars, whereof two shone for the transom and
three for the stock; and which went above and
before the travellers, day and night, radiantl

until it came and stood over where the young
Child lay! And then? What then? Must those

to the King-born
Child! Another saying
holds, that, when their -,

days ‘were full, these arkite fathers fell asleep,
and were laid at rest in a cavern at Ararat untl
Messias was born, and that then an angel aroused
them from the slumber of ages to bow down and
to hail. as the heralds of many pations, the aw f\_ll
Child. . Be this as it may—whether the mystic
magi were Shem, Ham and Japheth in their first

Jimenez.

‘or second existence, under their own names or

those of other men; or whether they were three

long-descended and royal sages from the loins or

the land of Balaam—one thing has been delivered

Cathering Daisies.

faithful orbs dissolve and die? Shall the gleam-
ing trophy fall? Nay—not so. When it had
fulfilled the picty of its first-born office, it arose,
and, amid the vassalage of every stellar and ma-
terial law, it moved onward .and onward, obedient
to the impulse of God the Trinity, journeying
ecvermore towards the south, until that starry
image arrived in the predestined sphere of futur.o
and perpetual abode: to bend, as to this day it
bends, above the peaceful sea, in ever]ncting me
mnriai of the Child Jesus: the Southern Cross.

POOR cCcoOPY

HER CHRISTMAS SCHEMES.

Aunt Emma laid down the letter she had been
reading aloud from her sister in a Western min-
Ing town, went over to her desk, took out a smait
blank book, and made an entry. Lillian looked
on. “ Well, now what are you doing, ' she asked
wonderingly. Aunt Emma was so systematic
and so full of odd schemes! “AWhy, I am just
noting it down before I forget it, {lx.lt 'l‘h‘il'/,d
wishes she had a silk shirt-wa of some sort to
go with  her black
skirts this winter for
best, and that Roland
Is  getting so  inter-
ested in books about
battles and historical
stories  of all sorts.””
L:lian  looked  more
puzzled than ever.
Aunt Emma laughed.
SIS my  Christmas

book, dearie,” she ex
plained.  *“ You see it
began in this way: [
thought 1'd send little
Klice Berry. some  of
Louisa Alcott’s books,
sending one eack
Christmas, and [ for-
wot which I had sent,
and gave her ¢ Under
the Lilacs,” two years
In  succession. The
poor child was so dis
appointed, and her
m(')thcr never told me
until long afterward
when it was too late
to exchange it; so
asked Mrs. Berry tc
write me just whick
books Alice had, anc
[ wrote it down in &
memorandum-book. 1
occurred to me that i
would be very handy
to know all the pres
ents I had given eact
year; so | made :
complete  list, anc
have done that for fou:
or five years. It i
SO convenient,
® should have sent Heles
a rafhia basket cxact]j:
like one I had giver
her before but for th:\:
book. And now 1 don’
confine it to what
I have already given
but during the year
write down any sug:
gestions for appropri
ate presents and
make a note of the col
our schemes of th:
girls’ hedrooms too.’
“ 0, do tell me wha
Helea’s 1s,””  bheggel
[.illian eagerly. Aun
KEmm#%a turned th e
pages of her boolk
until she reached the G’s, it was Helen Garry
another of her nicces.”  ““ It’s blue and white.
she reported. “0O my! thank you. I’
so glad 'you have it! T have been wanting f
find out, and I had planned to make Hele
a cushion-cover. T decided to make it yellow
but now I'Il make it blue instead. Have you—
wonder—do vou ever give away any of your suj
gestions? 1 have been trying to think what
Lget for Agnes.”  Aunt Emnia obligingly turne
to Agnes’s page. “ Any little' travelling co
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venience, ~she answered. ** Agnes takes so
many little trips, and she told me last month she

hadn’t any of these little home-made contrivances

that are so handy. She hasn't time to make
them, and no one gives them to her.”” ** The
very thing,”” cried Lilhan. ‘1 know how to

‘
 make such a variety of them. 1 made a whole

yutfit for Jean when she went West—shoe-bags,
1 cylindrical rubbers-bag that buttons up, a bag
o put all her combs and things in when she goes
nto the dressing-room of a sleeper, a stickpin
'ase, a hairpin-case made the same way with ‘net
o put the pins in, all made with linen with dark
rown feather-stitching, and a wash-cloth bag of
iil-silk. You can buy such pretty celluloid things,
00, soap boxes, tooth brush holders, and such.
Jo you mind if T help mvself to some of those
deas? ‘No, indeed,” replied Aunt Emma, ‘“1
im going to give her a bedroom clock, anyway.

ohe has long wanted a little gold one.”” ‘1 have

Christmas box, too,”” pursued Aunt Emma,
milingly. Lillian followed her upstairs into the
redroom, and the older woman brought a large
uit box out of the closet. There were in the box
11 the left-over materials from the vear before—
cloths of different kinds; silks, wor-
ted, lace, braids, and patterns, cords, photo-
raphs, mounts, fresh, unsoiled candy boxes tq
old her delicious home-made candy; cambric
nd bright pictures that had accumulated during
1e year, for the babies’ scrapbooks ;
rapping paper, baskets, holly-figured crepe
aper, etc., a box in itself full of suggestions.
illian drew a long breath of delight. “ I am
oing to begin right away to have a Christmas
ook and a Christmas box,”” she said.

2ew

The noblest spirits are those which turn to
eaven, not in the hour of sorrow, but in that of
v like the lark, thev wait for the clouds to
isperse, that thev mav soar up into their native
lement.

white tissue

CANADIAN CHURCHMAN.

MODRYB MARYA: AUNT MARY.
>, —

'é Christmas Chant.

[In old and simple-hearted Cornwall, the hous
hold names ‘‘uncle’” and “aunt” were uttered
and used as they are to this day in many coun
tries of the East, not only as phrases of kindred,
but as words of kindly greeting and tender re-
spect. It was in the spirit, therefore, of this
touching and graphic usage, that they were wont,
on the Tamar side, to call the Mother of God, in
their loyal language, Modryb Maryva: or, Aunt
Mary.]

Now, of all the trees by the king's highway,
Which do you love the best?

Oh'! the one that is green upon Christmas Day,
The bush with the bleeding breast!

Now, the holly, with her drops of blood, for me:

For that is our dear Aunt Mary’s trec!

Its leaves are sweet with our Saviour’s name,
"Tis a plant that loves the poor:
Summer and winter it shines the same,
Beside the cottage door.
Oh'! the holly, with her drops of blood, for me:
For that is our kind Aunt Mary’s tree!

’Tis a bush that the birds will never leave,
They sing in it all day long:
But, sweetest of all, upon Christmas FEve,
Is to hear the robin’s song.
"Tis the merriest sound upon earth and sea,
For it comes from our own Aunt Mary’s tree!

So, of all that grow by the king’s highway,
I love that tree the best:
"Tis a bower for the birds upon Christmas Dav.
The bush of the bleeding breast.
Oh'! the holly, with her drops of blood, for me ;
For this is our sweet Aunt Mary’s tree.

December 10, 190Q.

WHERE, IS YESTERDAY?

(A Child’s Inquiry.)

“Mother ! some things 1 want to know,
Which puzzle and confuse me so.
To-day is present, as you say;

But tell me, where is vesterday ?

1 did not =ce 1t as it wents
1 only know how it was spent
In play, and pleasure, though 1n ram,

S : 5
Then why won't it come back again:

«To-day. the sun shines bright and clear;
But then, to-morrow’s drawing near

.
To-dav—oh, do not go away.

\nd vanish like dear vesterday.

“«Tis; when the sun ang A1l the light
Has gcone, and (lAll\nr?"«& brings the night,
[t seems to me, you steal away

And change vour name to vesterday.

«And will all time be just the same?
To-day the only name remain?
And shall T alwavs have to <ay,
To-morrow vou'll he vesterday?

“I wonder, when we go to heaven

If there a record will be given

Of all our thoughts and all our ways,
\Writ on the face of vesterdays?

“If so, I pray God grant to me
That mine, a noble life may be;
For then, 1'll greet with jovous gaze
The dear, lost face of— vesterdays.”
— M. Holden.
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December 10, 190g.

A SOLDIER IN TIME OF PEACE

“Chore tme, krnest. Come, get
up.”” The clock in the dining room
lkad just tolled off five. Ernest was
aroused from a pleasant dream by
It was dark

morning. A

his father's stern voice.
yet, that cold winter
solitary star 1n the east showed him
where snow had drifted in through
the open window and lay in a little
bank over his shoes and stockings.
Not minding the cold or the dark
ness, he hurried out of bed and be-
“I'll keep West Point
time this morning,”

gan dressing.
he chuckled to
himself as he made his fingers almost
fly. In five minutes he was down

stairs  building  fires. s mother
closed her eyes for another nap as
she heard the kitchen door shut, for
she knew that he had started break-
fast.  Shehadbeenkeptawakenearly all
night by the twangs of rheumatism.
As he went whistling about the barn
that Saturday he talked

aloud to the cows and sheep.

morning,
“Good
to be an carly niser, then 1t doesn’t
come so hard when you have to. 1
don’t care now it father did throw
that water on me last spring to wake
me up. I’ve made a lot more by sav-
ing the two hours a day.” “Tom,”
he said, as hc curried the shining
flanks of his favorite steed,
shall have some oats 1n a jiffy. Now
Fairy, the

“you

coax pretty, you rascal.”
white kitten, was purring around his
feet. At a word from him the little
creature climbed up on his shoulder.
Tom and Fairy had grown to be great
friends and the big, soft ndse of the
favorite rubbed down the white fur
without receiving a single scratch.
Ernest was fond of pets of all kinds.
His father was a keeper in the Zoo-
ological Garden. All kinds of ani
mals and birds were to be seen there.
\When his work about the barns would
be finished, he had been promised a
visit at the Zoo to see the new polar
bear. It had just arrived thedday be-
fore. As it was the only week-day
when there was no school, several
other boys were going with him.
Each one was to furnish something
to treat the visitor from the Arctics,
and so win his good will. About
the middle of the forcnoon as Ernest
was rushing the corn stalks through
the cutting machine for the stock,
he heard his mother call him. Look-
ing up, he saw her beckoning to him
from the back porch. “] want to
finish the shock first,”” he replied.
“The wind will scatter them all over
if 1 leave them now.”’ “Come right
away,”’ she urged in a worried voice.
“] want the meat now to put on for
dinner. There’s nobody to send but
vou. Come back through the park
and see if your father wants any-
thing. Can’t vou look pleasant
about it?"" asked his mother as she
saw the expression of vexation cross
his features. He was in such a hurry
to go with the boys to see the bear.
Not that it was out of his ‘way to
return by the park, but it would be
so much more fun to wait and go
with the boys. Then with a suddgn
resolution, he answered, “Moth::\q,
I'll be off this minute.” After Mr.
Blair entered the gardens that morn-
ing, he went as usual to clean the

CANADIAN

cage where two black bears and the
uew polar bear had been placed. As
he was used o it, he did not feel
atraid, because he had done 1t regu-
larly. But this morning the polar
bear appeared to be in bad temper
and was ugly. When the keeper had
finished his work in the cage, he
tound that the bear had placed him-
self 1 front of the door the
two were behind him. In

other
1ls  at-
tempt to get through the <dopr the
polar bear sprang at him—and threw
him down.

He rose to his feet, but
his leg was bleeding from a savage
bite. Then Mr. Blair was thorough-
ly alarmed. lle rushed to the op-
posite side of the cage and at the
same time called for help.  The bear
became furious at the sight of blood.
The keeper had nothing but a broom
to protect himsclf, and as he used
this to keep the enraged beast at
bay, he continued to call loudly for
help, but he saw that his strength

CHURCHMAN,

were soon subdued. Ernest called
an ambulance to convey his father
home. Then he went back to the
market for more meat for dinner.
“‘Mother will telephone for a physi-
cian quicker than these legs will car-
ry me,”” he answered in response to
an inquiry of one of the employces.
When he returned home he found his
father lying in bed very pale, but
hopeful from the doctor’s assurance
that he would be about again in a
few days. ““My son,”” exclaimed his
mother, with a glad look in her eyes
and a note of thanksgiving in her
voice, ‘“‘aren’t you glad that you did
not wait to finish that shock of corn
this morning ?” “You have shown
vourself to be a true soldier this

time,”” replied the doctor.—Z7Z. Irene

Davis.

If vou would have a faithful ser-
vant, and one that vou hke, serve

vourself.

£

.
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What’ll You Have?

was ‘rapidly failing. Iornest  was
quicker with his errand than usual
that morninﬁy»nnd having purchased
a quantity of fresh beef, he was hur-
rving home with it, when he recalled
his mother’s words, ‘‘come home
through the park and see if your
father wants anything.”” As he near-
ed the garden he heard his father
call, “Help, Help.”’ swift-

ly to the cage of bears he saw the

Running

great shaggy gray brute about to at-
tack his father. Grabbing a fork he
prodded the animal sharply in the
back.
Tearing off the paper
pushed the juicy

savage fury.
from the meat, he
piece in through the iron bars. The
bear instantly set its teeth in the
fresh beef with a
\While the creature was devouring s
safely

<avage growl

€8¢ ,llhl'l‘

Some uf the

lunch; the keeper
through the cage door.
emplovees by this time came running

up with sticks and forks. The bears

It turned and ran at him with

THE WORK OF THE PEACE-
MAKER.

A true peacemaker, going about,

trying to draw people ever closer to

tentions and quarrels, is doing a di-
vine work of love in the world. The
yreat majority of strifes and differ-
‘nces among men are needless. They

wicked meddle
Or they

are caused by the
someness of outside parties.
come from hasty words or acts, un-
confessed and unrepented of. Trifles
are exaggerated, or purely imaginary
Jights or injuries are allowed to
kindle bitterness which burns like a
consuming fire. The pcnm'mnk(:r’s
spoken at the right moment
Another part
upon

word
would prevent all this.
of the peacemaker’s
those who have actually become es-
tranged, who have drifted apart, into

work is

open enmity. In every community
| )

vether and to heal all threatened con- |

779

they live under the same roof and
Thefe are
brothers and sisters, there are hus-
are Tarther
apart than any strangers. A thick
wall of cold rock has been built up

eat at the same table.

bands and wives, who

between them.

A BEAUTIFUL CUSTOM.
In the mountains of Tyrol it is the
custom of the women and children to
come out when it is the close of day
and sing. Their husbands, fathers
and brothers answer them from the
hills on their way homeward. On
the shores of the Adriatic such a cus-
tom prevails. There the wives of
the fishermen come down about sun-
set and sing a melody, listen for a
while for an answering melody from
off the water, tellifg that the loved
one 1s almost home. How sweet to
the weary fishermen, as the shadows
them, must be the
loved ones at home

gather around
songs of the

i that sing to cheer them, and how they

must strengthen and tighten the
links that bind together these dwellers
of the sca.— The Canadian Presby-
terian.
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most desirable of
permanent gifts
And the choice must

be greatly enhanced
by EARLY buying.

Completeness
is the feature
just now in
every kind of
garments,sets
and single
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stock — and
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well worth
while—we
urge it.
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there are such persons. Sometimes
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JOY-CIVINGC LETTER.
A Christmas Story.
By Helena 1. Thomas
he mimster in: He expressed
wish to have me call n passing.
Yes,” was the answer, " and you

can go right up to his study unan

nounced, for just now he is occupied

with his mail; so you need have no
tedr that next Sunday’s sermon will
sutfer 1in consequence. But please
first step into the parlour and sce
some of our nice Christmas gitts

added Mrs. Blank. Then pomting
out the hand=ome chair and table
that were 1in evidence, with beaming
tace, <he continued: I'hen there

were beautiful Howers and small gifts

too numerous to mention. “l‘lll.\’ o

minister yourself, vou can better ap
preciate how much generosity on the
part of pari~hioners ®has  gladdened
hearts,” A

caller, who

our momeént  later the

was the pastor of a sisten
church, rapped at the study door and

in response to a hearty *“ Come in'!

entered, and was more than surprised

to sec that the uphfted eyes were
glhistening with tears. For Mr. Blank
was so far from being emotional that
many of his own parishioners cven
had accused him of being ** cold and
unfeeling.” “Good morning  bro-
ther,”” said Mr. Blank, springing to
his feet when he saw who his caller
was. ‘“ You did not expect to find
me, of all men, in tears—but-

‘ No bad news, [ hope,” was the n-

terruption, as the other

apparently

CANANDLDAN ¢
tound dithicult 1o eaplam the situ
| ation * No, no; they are glad tears,
| brother,  was® the hasty  1cjoindet,
[ tor 1 have just receved my muost
4 precious Christmas  gitt” Av this
the speaker pointed to an open teuter,
saying : 1 feel hike a new creature
since that came . 1 anter that

it contained a generous cheque,”™ was

No, no,

the comment ot the caller.

brother, was the emphatce rejoimder,
*but the knowledge that my bank
account  had  been moved up  one

figure would not gladden my heart as

has the letter over which 1 have both

laughed and cned
call

venture

Sceing you have
chanced this

I will

with

to Just at juncture,

to share its .contents

vou.  LFor I think I am sate

saying that there are tumes when you

too, are heart-hungry for such words-
it appreciation. But o fArst let muw
tell vou that the writer of this letter 1-
a cultured old lady, who has met with
such reverses that she 1s obhiged o
practice rigid economy. She 1s als
of such a reuring disposition, as well

slow ot

hand-clasp

as speech, that bevond o

warm and her rapt at

tention when listening to sermons

which means so much to a paston

~she has never before given me espe

clal  encouragement, and this

SO

letter-gift comes a glad surpn-c.

as
for bro
The

following

Read 1t yourself, my dcay

then handed
“ My Beloved
The Christmas-tidle brought

ther.” caller was

the letter:

Pastor:
me such a longing to show my great

love for vou in some tangible form

that the Father alone can understanc

how it hurts to be so poor in this

11U RGA M AN

otld’'s AN QT uti t «
in the smallest 1\ Lo ni)\} LI
heart's prompt From  on
~ource  aild  an TR e learned
that yvou and your dear on peeueived
mansy  tokens ot good will 7 from
more fortunate members, tor which |
am truly inktu Sully th dor
not heal the heart wound  caused by
my 1nability to give to yoursclt and
worthy wite @ gift at tme. b
deed ‘l.lj’l”n‘\]‘.l L t a~hamed
contess to uch  wedahness 1o coula
not ~leep la g ht tor the meapress
ihle longing to add something to youl
C hristmas joy l hen something |
am surc the Gift of gitts was back
of 11, ~cemed to osay: CGive himoa
ghimps=c ot vour heart; that will mean
more to your sometinmes discouraged
pastor than costly gitt So | aro
a~ soon as grayv had given place
suthcreny light to prepare my belated
Christma~ gif! But now | tind my
heart too tull Tor even written words,
i~ I poi~e my pen and think whao |
owe to the uphtuing  sermons upon
which my ~oul feed< from week
week.  Solafter all, even thi< will b
neat tooa fatlure. But, dear pastor,
brother, friend, when we mecet i oun
Father's Home vou will know how

much [ appreciated vour carthly <er

vices Then, methinks, 1t will b

,my glyd privilege to point to a brigh:

star in vour well-earned crown anc
sav: ‘ Doing unto the least-——even me

placed that there.”  Until that glad
hour, beloved pastor, this faulty at
tempt to give vou a glimpse of my
heart must suthice as my Christmas
wift The caller read the foregoing

December 16, 190q.
with intensc interest, and then grasp-
ny his brother-muinister’s hand; he
id in tremulous  tone: Y1 feel
reatly strengthened by reading what
was not mtended for my eyes, and 1

thank vou most heartity for sharing
of with
hands

bheen hanging somewhat heavy of late

loving words

me.

onfess  that have

my

for the want of appreciative words to

tayv them up. To be sure 1 was not

concerned, but it
that there

at least one 1in my own con-

pet ~\'||‘[H) occurred

me  while reading 1t

might be

vatton who feels towards n

me

manner; and the very suggestion

Kt

has viven me fresh courage to go for-

ward. " Then tfollowed prayers of
renewed consecration to the Master's
service, after which the caller said:
= Now | am ready for the matter of
bu~ines~ vou referred to at the close
of the Ministers’ meeting.” Mr.
Blank looked puzzled an instant, and
then, with rising colour, said: ** Re-
allv that letter “has~—~o absorbed me
that | had quite forgotten thatsl re
quested vou to call in passing.  But,
rcally, 1 have no desire now to sug-
cest the “exchange " 1 had in mind
last  Monday. IFor then, hike you,

brother, 1 wad feehng somewhat dis
heartened, and [ fancied that T might

find <something of an uplift in facing

mother congregation Now, how-
cver, nothing but duty would tempt
re to leave my own pulpit, for 1
know that there is at least one who

counts 1t g privilege to listen to 'my

faulty sermons. And that is sufficient

to put a glad, new song in

brothers

my

nouth.” Then the n

as

have tried.
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Christ left the study Mr. Blank, hike
s wife, called attention to Christ
mas gifts; both usctul and beautitul,
and then added: “ These will perisn
with the using? but my most precious

gift will hve on and on! 7 Yoo
said the caller as he gave a L)LII'UH,L;‘
grasp of the hand, *“only a letter,
but a priceless  gift.”— American

Messenger.

THE BOY AND THE PINE TREE.

The boy, Linley Sands, lived on «
lonely farm, miles from town. Ie
was the youngest of five, and wne
others were strong, while he was
rather delicate, so  he helped  his
grandmother with the housework, and
had entire care of the chickens and
peese, In the winter, when farm
work was not pressing, all the others,
excepting  Washington, the eldest,
who worked in a store in the county-
scat town, went to school regulariy;
but Linley had to stay at home in
stormy weather. e studied all the
harder on ‘those stay-at-home days,

and easily kept up with Albert,
Leonard  and  Johnj; and, not
being able even in summer to play
ball, he was much alone. But
he had a friend, a handsome friend,
who talked to him softly, and even
taught  him  many things. This
friend was not a dog nor a horse,
but a pine tree which he had dis-
covered in the oak woods back of the
farm. There was not another pine
tree on the place, and Linley could
only suppose the sced had been drop
ped by one of the pretty pine bunt-
ings who frequented the pine woods
near the county town some miles
away. The litde tree was so small
and lonely that Linley's heart went
out to it the first moment he saw 1t
It was then about hve feet high,
taller than Linley, who was ten ycars
old; but still, it secemed very small
among the tall oaks and maples and
birches. The thick growth of under-
bush had quite hidden 1t, until it was
taH enough to show its green top
over the bushes one November day,
and when Linley told of his discovery,
John said: *“ We'll cut it for a Christ
mas tree.”’  But Linley asked grand
mother if he had not the first right
to the pine; and when she said yes,
“ Then it keeps on living as long as
I do,” said Linley firmly, and the

older brother said no more. Christ-
mas trees were not in fashion in that
farming district, although there was
always one brought from the pinc
woods near the county town, and put
in the district schoolhouse at Christ-
mas time.* Linley felt that this httle
tree had come to him, and from that
time he counted it as a friend. No
weather was too bad for him to visit

it for at least a few minutes; to lay |
his hand on it, and even put its fra-|

grant branches to his cheek. In warm
weather he spent all his spare time
with it. “Too bad you're alone,
Chum,” he told it; and he searched
his grandmother’s small bit of wood-
land to find another pine. Then he

begged a schoolmate who had friends
near the distant pine woods to get
him some cones with ripe seed, and
he planted a dozen seeds near his
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Chumgand  watched most caretully
that no squurrel snould get  thew.
When they really became little plues,
only a couple of mches high, Linley
was wondertully happy, and he inuro
duced them o Chum by numbers.
e also put the numbers in a httle |

book, and made notes of their growtn.
His grandmother became interested.

well,  Linley, you are neginning
torestry,” she said; and then she
told him how carefully trees are plant
ed and cared tor i lkurope;

) how

every bit of forest 1s in charge of
foresters, who mark what trees are
to be cut, and who plant thousands
of trees every year, so that, for hun
dreds of years, Europe's forests had
been kept full of hea'thy trees tor use
i building, and how every  dead
branch is used for firewood. * Yol
do not sec miles of bare hill and
plain, as in our country, unless some
good crop is grown there,” she told
him. ““ Here we have had so many
great forests that we have cut them
as 1t they would grow again hke
grass. Soon there will be a scarcity
of trees.” ‘“Then will we have for

esters? For I'll be one sure,” said

CHURCHMAN.

alled 1t *™Our family.” \When the
wind made nusic 1n Chum

branches, Linley found that beautiful
houghts came to hun, and often he

noted them down; but he «M\?\h-u
neglect the housework .nor the chick

| ens, and he would have done the farm

ficld work, too, but the brothers!
would not let him. e had been lame |
since an illness in his fourth ,\cdl\5
and the work would have really hurt |
him; so he made up to his brothers
by saving the wages of a hired wo
man, and by cheerfully sympathizing

in all their joys and sorrows.  So the
vears went on.  The lonely farm had
been enlivened by a summer resort
on the great hill east of it. A rail
way station was put so necar that the
farm nmulk could be casily sent to
town, and in the telegraph othce
Linley  Sands  found work. The

grandmother had died, and the farm

had  been divided between  Albert,
LLeonard and Linley, for John and

Washington had gone West and were |
making money there. Linley ;\\kul!
to have the bit of forest, leaving the i
good farm land to his brothers, and

he was comfortably supporting him

A Disgrace to his Family.

Linley. ** Perhaps, when I am gone,”’ | self by telegraphing, while he lived

said the good grandmother, who had
taken care of the five brothers cver
since Linley's mother died, when he
was a baby. Their father died a few
years later, So they were all grand
ma’'s boys, happy and good fellows.
Linley did not neglect his regular

work in the house, though he much |

preferred outdoor work, and at this
time people did not know that out
doors is the best place for delicate
people.  Forty years ago they were
kept in hot, close rooms; but, fortu-
nately, Linley's pine tree gained
much fresh air for him, because his
grandmother soon saw how much
better he seemed after a day or halt
a day spent in planting seeds, or cut-
ting away- bushes from around his
pets.  For he did not stop with twelve
pine babies; he got more cones, and
every bare place between the not very
thriving old trees he filled with pines.
People began to notice them, and
said, ““ Lin Sands is sort of queer.
He'll never live to sell lumber off

them pines.”

But Linley called the
plantation his forest, and to Chum he

still in his old room at the farm.
I'wenty years had given him and
Chum a large family of handsome
tall pines, and Chum was a wonder
of strength and beauty. Linley had

kept every evil insect from hurting it,
and had cut off every feeble branch, so
| Chum was as straight as a telegraph

pole. In these twenty yecars Linicy
had grown to feel that the pine knew
him and understood his love for it
““ My first real friend. My hst
teacher in forestry,” he often said,
with his arm around it. For Linley
was now a forester, as far as a man
could be who could not live the hardy
life of a woodsman. People came to
consult him about their trees, for he
had studied forcign books on forestry.
e was a real ¢ tree doctor,” and as
he only had light work at the tele-
graph -station, and that chiefly
through the summer, he had time for

his trees, and soon he wrote a small
hook on forestry. After a few more
| vears Linley married, and built a
pretty house near Chum, on a bit of
ground left open by the death of some

781
old maples. There he had the tele
slaph wir toug ht, and laid across
ne bighest brauaches ot Chum, and
UL dater, the telephone wire was put
tnere, All the news of the great

bu>y world that 1 always longed to
sce comes to me by my old friend,”
said Linley. " And if the big pine
gets a hightning  stroke?’’ said a
visitor.  Linley looked shocked, tor

he had often teared that in these

twenty-ive years, * Then what 1s
lett will sull be my friend and hold
the wires,” he said. It he talls,

L'll have bhim put up stronger than
betore.” But sull the great pine
lives, healthy and beautitul.. Lin-
ley's ¢hildren would no more hurt 1t
than they would hurt their parents;
and the Sands forest and tree nurs-
Cry arc now so much more mmportant
then the hittle telegraph othce  that
the station’s name 1s Sands, and
every child within reach of Linley’s
torest has learned to love and value
trees as one of God's best gifts.
kvelyn Muller,
SELLINC HIMSELF.

From his othce window Dr. Lepiey
noticed the boy drive his wagon-load
of corn upon the old-fashioned weigh
scales directly opposite.  He watched
him, 1dly, as he stepped down upon
the plattorm, and then, while the
nearsighted welgh-master ‘was ;ld_|u>l—
g the scales, the boy put one foot
back upon the hub of the wheel, and
seizing the back of the seat, swuug
himself free of the plattorm, thus
adding his full weight to that of the
corn. ** Ho, ho! selling himself, eh?”
exclaimed the doctor, adjusting his
far-sighted glasses to be sure that his
nearsighted cyes were not decelving
him. ““ Bless my heart, if it 1sn't
Squire Giles” son  Jack!” he ex-
claimed 1n  astonishment. ‘“The
young roguc, to disgrace his good,
honest old father by such juggling!
But he’ll square the deal with me,
or I'll know why,”” he chuekled as he
hurried across the back lot to the
corn «rib, where Jack was already
shovelling the big yellow ears into
the huge old-fashioned bin. ‘“‘Hello,
chappie!”” he called out in his jolly
fashion. ‘“ Want me to give you a
lLifep ‘“No, thank vyou,” replied
Jack politely.  ““ He’s a willing little
fellow at any rate,” soliloquized the
doctor, watching the boy’s efforts at:
disposing of his heavy load. “It’s a |
fine lot of corn, certainly,” he added,
good naturedly, adjusting his far-
sighted spectacles so to have better
view of the heap of golden ears, pil-
ing up 1in the big granary. With the
last shovel of corn Jack sprang down ;
into the ¢rib to gather up the “nubbins’
scattered on the floor, and while he
was at work, the doctor stepped for-
ward and closing the  door with a
thud, locked it and put the key in his :
pocket.  ““ Doctor, Doctor Lepley!’”’
called Jack, thinking the absent-
minded man had shut him in by mis-
take. “‘ Please, sir, you have locked
me in the crib,” he explained, when

the doctor turned in his tracks and
faced him. ““ Yes, I know,” was the
reply. ““Isn’t that right? 1 bought
you, you know.”  ‘“ Bought me!”
cried Jack, not certain! whether the:
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ciing o through the | my  father of my-—dishonesty,” he do wish we could ~ee how the poor when it }\\l Hmjl(h‘\;\l}hll\‘“i:_\, ;1111;! ’
B Ol CRAZ " Yes, 0] added as he stepped humbly out ot lhttle O'Bricus . cnjoyu tin 1‘,\ . the V““”“ Sk 5 ARV
returned the doctor, 1 ‘ his prison. 1 should be sorry to be presents!’ Do care more 101 o bind the l»l\nl\~mnh“\\'11‘111111-1‘[‘ atlllld
z Lo Youbdthe bearer of such news ‘to your that, than for your own nice press casl o lllm\“” fs ubt’ whaLl
in accordance  with  your tather,  Jack,” returned the doctor ents ; asked Fint he bent over minister would  say, jus
) i \ . I : 0 i trying to do with pevple to
woeighto o How much do you veigh: “But. my dear boy. do not let the  his chest of tool Yes, 1 dogtor Satan b be very
NInety-tw pounds, iswered ' tear t -(.\L"'\Lllc .}U\'(l\i].l\luv\\ the - vou know they don'e get presen day Ought we not then, [_U LA\U.\
Jack, sheepishly  beginning to see l h ! 1d . e ol lvery often. 1 am =0 glad that we careful how we forge a-chain of evil
: , , o & 5 he her and more mnportant one, o . : fonotat hat may bind us hand and
through the doctor's queer acuons. | pohy domg for its own sake. ke 1 helped o give thggn a merry Chilst 1bits ) e
" Ninety-two pounds-- a hittle more | pember, always, that if you are to | mas! 1t makes me feel good anda | foot for everlasting woe: 9\\ deynv)
than a bushel and a half of corn. At .4n your :m“ M_.“,m;l,( ct, you [ happy m=ide, when 1othink ot ! have forged the chain ]ui‘ \‘\lllﬁ‘l)cdl'\—‘
eighty cents a bushel you are worth 4 put the highest valuation upon | Fhe boys Liughed. But it was true ! | ing hink by link, unul 11(11‘ v‘lll)\l‘k_u‘l‘gk
about onc dollar and twenty-hive honour, never, under. any cir-| lf they had scen inside ot the home s >0 corrupt 11\.}1 I“>1N‘khf (C >0»»
cents,” mused the doctor.  ** A chedp ymstane s, ’ch«'.lpcvn vourself 'lJ) a | of the poor children, they would havef ety —~hun- e flh-(lf\
boy, certainly. You have not puwt a e (o bidders. Ypang Churchman. | buews thae 3t is truly more blessed | whom Satan has beguiled 1nto 0}3;-
high price on yourself, Jack.” * 1 7777“‘ o pipe lhum e Teceive. Mrs. [ ing o chain ol ntemperance. Well
didn't—didn’t mecan to sell myself,"” WINTER JOY O'Brien was holding  baby "in her [ does he know that when they are o
insisted Jack. ** You didn't! " ex- | - arm~, and smiling at the others as | bound with this chain, he can casily
claimed the doctor. ** Then why By Miss Emma llerzog. they danced about, full ot joy at such lead them to commit (IlI]l\‘\‘ too nu-
were you so careful to have yourselt ’ 7 ) 4 merry Christmas, which they had | merous to mention 'hen ftoas that
weighed with the <orn? 1 thought | Mernly over the snow they glide not -expected.  Oh, now I can go | Satan shows the wily deceit of- his
at the time you were djwuunnaﬂg‘ l‘uf«'lx‘\\llh P T (‘hl.l\.! Hl\"ll(]L' o school. mamma’ Sce my nice, [ contempuible cunning. After he has
vourself ; but a boy who will stoop to Carlo, (L\[Il:}\l\v Hbl his joy. warm, dress! “ And my shoes | bound a victim with a strong chain
such low trickery is not worth much | Barking, accompanics "11'17 and boy, | and mittens: cried  Joe osee, | of intemperance, he will \ummnnvhl\
at best.” 1 didn't think of it In ‘ i T mamma' " ocried tiny Ned, holding Fimps to help him mock the inebriate
that llghl‘," pleaded Jack, ready to Holly enough each room to deck, ?Hp a bright-coloured, warm cap and as he writhes 1 all the u~n\1)c;ll:n\)kll‘.
cry. “1It’s the first time 1 ever did Ivy for posts, from base to neck, I'a nice coat. On the tfloor, by mamma, horrors of delhimum tremens. i m‘\ .
such a thing, and I am sorry that  (,ulands the temples to confine, }\.“,\ a box of oranges and candy and | find - the way ol 1.In’ wrong-doer ex-
[ acted so meanly.” ** Sorry for the | Siee they for home, the wreaths to @ tigs, such a~ all children lik For [ tremely hard Sin is the primal
wrongdoing, Jack, or sorry that twine. fa long time Jess and Fritz and Harry o cause of all pam, wretchedness “"‘d
vou've been found out? \Which is it, ;1\‘“1 <aved their money, to help give tdespair.  Sin brought Adam and Eve
my boy " urged the doctor.  **Both,” Gayvly the joys of winter sing, | this poor family a Cnrounas. No }Ih(‘\l iir=t ~orrow, and it has flooded
answered Jack quickly. ‘1 am sorry | Let all the woods with echoes rng. ‘ thing makes vou so happy as domng the world with SOLTOW ;\pd d«‘;llth
I 'was so mean to try to cheat you, ! Youth is the time to laugh and play, | something  for others.- The  Shep through the ages. Every sin has 1ts
and sorry that you know of my mean- | Cry, loliday, glad Holiday' herd~" Arms. | own avenging ‘\”‘L"(‘l""”} HESUEITE
ness.”” ‘“ Then if 1 let you go back | [ - | — | and smiting conscience.  Solomon de
on your deal you will give me your WHICH WAS BETTER? ‘ THE CHAIN OF HABIT. | ¢clares that the soul of the transgress-
word of honor that you will never s ‘ - Iur <hall e¢at violence. The only way
attempt such <rookedness again?’ The children were luo]\'ihg at theit | A minister u<ed to tell his people | to pa~= through life joyfully and suc-
said the doctor.  “Will you promise ?”’ | presents, on Christmas morning, anc | the legend of a tyrant and a black- | cessfully is by the way of the Cross.
“Yes,” answered Jack, eagerly. great shouts and laughter were heard i smith. The tvrant compelled the | For my voke is easy, and my bur-
““ And doctor T hope vou will not tell | *“ But oh! said Jess suddenly, * 1 blacksmith to foree a chain, and|den is light”" says Christ. -
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Good Service . i, cu..

tomers at all times has bzen

one
of t’he chief factors in The Bank
of Torontd's long and successful

course

Savings Depositors...

ceive assurance of the safety aff-
orded by our large resources, and
our safe and conservative methods
of conducting business, and cour-
teous treatment by careful officers.

Business Men iccping oc.

counts here have afforded

them |
all the facilities of a long.estab- |
' lished, well-conducted Bank, poss-
| essing ample resources and full
' equipment and connections for the
banking transactions of all classes
' of business, both large and small.
|
|
|

Assets - $48,000,000

HEAD OFFICE

Toronto, Canada
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WORKERS FOR GOD.

It 1s right that we should have an

aim of our own, determined by our

individuality and our surroundings;

but this may readily degenerate into

exclusive narrowness, unless 1t has
for a background the great thought
that there 1s a Kingdom of God within
us, around us, and above us, in which
we, with all our powers and our aims,
are called to be conscious workers.
Toward the forwarding of this silent,
little

and

ever-advancing Kingdom, our

work, whatever it be, if good
true, may contribute something. And
this thought lends to any calling,

however lowly, a consecration which

is wanting even to the loftiest self-
chosen ideals. But even if our aim
should” be frustrated and our work

come to naught, vet the failure of our

most cherished may be more

In the thought
we are members of this King-

plans
than compensated.

that
dom, already begun, here and now,
vet reaching forward through all
shall have a reserve of con-

this

time, we

solation better than which

could give.

any

-0 -

is made from the finest
carefully selected cocoa
beans, roasted by a
special process to
perfect the rich choco-
late flavor. Cowan’s is
most deliciousand most
economical.

The Cowan Co. Limited,
Toronto. 90
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PRECIOUS FAITH.

| It is “ precious faith costly in
itself, priceless in the blessings it |
‘hl‘ing\ And how does it bring
| them? Not by any virtue or worthi-
ness of its own. There is no merit
in faith; how can there be when it
comes simply trusting the Trust-
worthy? Ts there anything virtuous
in the fact that we have “ fled for
refuge,” and have found safety in
the cleft of the Rock? No, faith is

not in the least a
goodness before God.
life-belt man 1s
drowning ; the rest of the rescued in
the arms that bear him to the shore;
the standing 1in

recommending
It 1s the clasp

on the when the

behind the
shield which our Champion presents
to the foe.
merit ; it

peace

It is the very opposite of
1s our recourse to mercy.
But just because it is all this it is

‘“precious ”’  in the blessings it

brings. Cowper calls faith ““the
blood-receiving grace.” So it us,
and it is the ““ receiving grace” also

for all the circle of the blessings of
God in Christ, purchased for us with
His Blood, stored up for us in His

CHURCHMAN.

ity of reception. Do we need to de-

fine “faith ' to. ourselves over |
again? Has not cvery instance of
the use of the word M\ our Lord llim- ‘
self in the Gospels long ago assured

us that it means just personal reli-
ance, personal trust, personal intrust
ment? Tt is the open arms which in

their emptiness embrace Christ, the
Him as the
life, the all.
\s 1 justification <o in this its gloni
take the
take the

thing in the envelope of the promise,

open lips which receive

bread of the csoul, the

ous scquel, our part is to

promise as it stands, to
and to act upon its holy presence and
reality.

HELPFUL THOUCHTS

being
The
true nobility is in being superior te
) self. Seck
of Christ’s, hand before every bit of

There is nothing noble in

superior to some other man.

your previous the clasp
work, every hard task, every battle,
every good deed. They are hands of
Their

vou for courage, strength and noble

blessing. touch will inspire

A Credit to HIR Family

Fulness, conveyed to us by His Spirit,
Cherish _then this “ precious faith.”
But do so, not by continually looking
at the faith and as it were pulling it
up to see if itis growing. Do so rather
by often looking at its Object, and
by continually putting faith into use,
as vou meet each reality of life rely
By faith Jesus Christ
Fact,

ing upon Him.

not only an outside

becomes,

but an inward power to make all

things new, in vou and so around.

THE RECEPTIVITY OF FAITH.

The Lord ¢ stands at the door and
knocks,” the

and set it

inner man,
must Faith 1is
the act of man though it is ¢ the gift
of God,” and “by means of faith”’
Christ arrives in the heart to dwell
there. But on the other hand, be
cause the action of the soul is in this
case faith, and nothing else, the
words remind us for our ‘“comfort
and good hope ’”’ that the action is in
effect nothing but utmost

man, the

rise open.

| with men by sympathy.

simplic- |

living. LLive in fellowship with

and in fellowship
And
all, believe in the efficacy of prayer.
Do not think that it
prerogative of a few princely souls.
Ilijah what he and
wiclded the which he did

God by prayer,

above
is merely the
became was
power

The

twenty

man who will

through praver.

sit down for minutes in his
room and look at
Jesus Christ feels his longest life is

not enough to approach the surpas-

the character of

sing and infinite glory of that figure
a new sensation comes. [He is

He hungers

Then
hungry and thirsty.
and thirsts to live like that, or see in
himself and in others the mind
which Christ Jesus. TIn this
world of grace and love, and mercy,
and compassion, this world which
was the 4 of Christ’s life
ministry, this world for which Christ

was in

scene and

died, let no man despair.

One of George Herbert’s

proverbs is, ‘“ Pardon all but thyself.”” |

._q3
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THE

DOMINION
BANK =

C. A. BOGERT,

GEN. MGR.

H. J. BETHUNE,

SuPT. OF BRANCHES.

18 Branches in Toronto

THE DOMINION BANK

HAS ALWAYS GIVEN

SPECIAL ATTENTION TO

SAVINGS ACCOUNTS

of Canada
QUARTERLY DIVIDEND

Notice is hereby given that a Dividend at the
rate of Six Per Cent. per annum upon the paid-up
Capital Stock of the Home Bank of Canada has
Leen declared for the three months ending the
30th of November 1909 and the same will be
payable at its Head Office and Branches on and
after Wednesday the 1st day of December next.
The transfer books will be closed from the 15ih to
the 30th November both days incluslve.

By order of the Board,
JAMES MASON, General Manager.
Toronto, Oct 2lst 1909,

The Pioneer
Trusts Corporation
of Canada

After twenty-five years' successful
managzment of trusts of every descrip-
tion the Corperation sgunfident]y ofters
its setvices as

ADMINISTRATOR
EXECUTOR
GUARDIAN
TRUSTEE
ASSIGNEE
REEGEIVER

LIQUIDATOR or
GENERAL AGENT

to those requiring a trustworthy and |
efficient medium to undertake such: §

duties.

The Toronto General §
Trusts Corporation

Ottawa Toronto Winnipeg

excellent

7% GUARANTEED

Return absolutely secure. A postal
card will bring you information
of a highly satisfactory investment.

R. E. KEMERER

CONFEDERATION Lire BUILDING,

The Canadian Churchman
Is undoubtedly a first-class
advertising medium. It cir-
culates extensively in the
homes of the clergy and
laity. Our advertisers as-
sure us that it Is an ex-
cellent paper to advertise
nas It brings most satis -
factory returns.
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fitE LONELY HEART.

d of being Drave ; besides

pay. Mrs. Grant look-

e ( caker with astonishment.
W1 S S NCTes Just that,”’
ed Ja Carszon. 1 was taught

hic Vo SOITOW nd troubles; to
Mk vhie the keep a bold
‘ the world and have my moans
out by mvself. Tt s all wrong. Hence-
th T <hall ¢rv.aloud 1n the streets

svmpathy and

demand  a Lttt

comfort from my friends.” She

laughed, but her voice quivered and a

nist came over her eyves. The older

woman =at down as if her knees had
beneath her. ©Go slower,”
she said.  **Why, I have been telling

;.cople vou were busy and happy and

full of vour own resources.”  “Ex-
actly ! even vou. Yesterdav 1 turned
over a new leaf. 1 went calling, and

in the midst of a funny story let fall a

parenthetical remarl that 1 had been

very unhappy all summer, ended my

story, and took my=clf off, leaving the
That

farmily came to call.

remark to be digested after-

noon one of the

and made himself very agreeable.

This morning, as a ncighbour passed,

I invited her in, cut a great bunch of

flowers for her, and when she said,
‘How vou Jlove to work 1in vour
garden!” T answered, ‘Yes, it occu
pies some of the bitter hours which

vsed to be so happily filled with myv
invalids.” Then T got her out of
the gate and awav. She has just tele-
phoned, asking me o dinner.

afternoon an errand took me to an old

This

CANADIAN

friend’s house. On leaving 1 urged

her to come to see me, saying that I

Imost  dic from loneliness ‘1

ht vou were too busy to be nter-

tupted.” was  her bewildered  reply

You love to read and work in yout

dden " *So 1 do," 1 replied; ‘but

our dear family had died

one after the other, and

so rull,

< then try to fill an empty heart

vour hands,

> once were sudden

I free

with things!""" A step was heard on

the long walk, and Jennie's face

brightened.  “‘Here comes my vod-

““She has kept

cheer

<end !’ she gxclaimed

coming and coming, with her

and fun and ready companion<hip:

<he has taken me to walk and drive:
rainv davs and forlorn Sundays <he
has urged me to spend with her: she
express  her

has not hesitated to

sympathy and affection; she has un-

derstood.”’ In another moment the

monologue had become a laughing
trio : but one person went off thought-
ful. “What a volcano!”
ed.  “But it

know Jennie too well to imagine she

she murmur-
was justified, though 1

will fulfill her threat to complain. T
wonder how manv other lonely hearts
under smiling faces live all about me?
Sons and daughters leaving old par-
the well
ind strong neglecting to visit the sick

ents to long, solitarv hours:

forgetting
to do kindly offices for the sorrowing

ind disabled: neichbours

church-members indifferent to the
troubles of those in their own congre-
gation? That brave virl sayvs she has
turned over a new leaf. So must 1.7—

“Youth’s Companion.”
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THE ELIXIR. I'her mother was sitting. “I'm tired
‘ evervihing and everybody. Please
¥ 1 ; o]l me what 1 can do?” “ls my
l““ ! N g ~(' . ‘ | Rt ‘ Jdaue hter tired ol ll\ l\l'“ 1\\]\(‘(1
DALl e L ; ‘ ‘\ \1 . Lincoln, with a shght emphasis
\nd what 1 do i anythin “ el A ves. Didn't 1
Vg gyt g dep Lo ‘ Zan v omamma 2 U How would it
Not rudely heast i‘i‘\ | stap trying }\'«‘.) ! ~elf, of
c i S which  vou are  so oven tired
L Tilp Fukcs Aol SR “Alamma, what do vou mean Just
ialt =l B e ' Y l then dear litde Madge came toddhny
hael e Y BHS ppetietran into the room  and wistfully sad:
1 haven't any once to play with
} Sl hes Mes ol el \Mre. Lincoln gave Beth o meaning
U'»\.H may sty his eve, look, and said: Hew would 1t do
Or, if he pleaseth, throuch it pass, for my big wirl to get away from self
And then the heav'n espy. nd dinise my  litle FhelPe Mrs.
Lincoln was called away trom the
M ey of Thoe partaie: room. and she found two happy chil-
eathing: ¢ b 50 meam dren when <he returned half an hour
Which with s timetiene; Slinr Ty later What were they doing 2 Beth
alea™ wa<  blowing  ~oap bubbles,  and
Will not grow bright and clean O T R
\rs. LincdIn stood for a moment 1n
S R silence. thinking: *What a beaun
SR ful picture!” Beth looked up and
Who <weeps a room as for Thy Taw~. ] (0 her mother, and said ‘Aren’t
NMakes that and th’ action fine the bubbles beautiful, mamma. s
T : isn't Madee a dear?" “1 have two
L3 s fue (ROADR o dears now RBut what has become ofg
"I‘!mr vm'm;vh all to eold har  tired  self2® CRlOWH AWAY.
For that which God doth touch and s with e Bibhiss” langhed
own
Cannot for less be told Beth
Georee Herbert —_—
e \ Golden Rule “To neelect noth
« ing to sccure my cternal peace more
HOW SELF WAS BLOWN AWAY | than if 1 had been certified 1 should
i die within the dav. nor to mind any
“I'm tired of evervthine., mamma thing that mv secular obligations de¢
Do tell me what to do!” <aid Beth | mand of me less than if T had been
Lincoln, coming into the r«

om where Pinzured to live for fifty

vears more.”’

‘¢

If it were possible to reveal to

your own maturer years.

HOME OFFICE, -

hristmas Qarnl”

PAST, PRESENT AND CHRISTMAS
SEASONS TO COME WERE ALL DISCLOSED TO
OLD SCROOGE IN DICKENS' MATCHLESS
*CHRISTMAS CAROL™

and also those of your family, mijht not the revelation
lead you to take immediate steps to protect those depsndent
upon you and at the same time to make some provision for

You had better consider this now and secure an
Endowment Policy at once from the

NORTH AMERICAN LIFE

ASSURANCE CO.

you your futurz Christmases
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The
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THE SONC OF THE STARS. |

By Lilian Leveridge. |
|

“Father, dear, won't you come down |
to tea now?”  Timidly, almost in a |
whisper, a little childish voice made
the faltering request; but if the man
in the observatory, bending his snow-
white head over a complicated and
delieately constructed instrument,
heard the voice, he made no \iun.T
FFar belew in the city streets  heavy
vehicles  went thundering by, and a
steady double stream of pedestrians
passed and re-passed, growing less
and less as the clectric lamps glim-
mered  more  brightly through the
smoky mist. Behind the closed blinds
a thousand scenes in a thousand life
dramas were being enacted : joyful
home gatherings, children’s merry
laughter and  happy, mysterious
whisperings; there was the little life
in its dawning cradled by tender
arms ; the old man, grizzled and gray,
setting out for that bourne from
which there is no returning: young
hearts tasting the exquisite bliss of
pure affection given and received;
others experiencing the bitterness of
love grown cold, or the anguish of
separation. Oaths and  prayers,
blessings and cursings, careless
laughter, passionate pleadings, sweet-
est music and moans of agony were
mingled in that deep tide of sound
that surges ever upwards from a great
citv. . But none of those heart-throhs
shook the long silence of the ob-
servatory; and if any of the mingled
noises ever ascended so far they were
subdued to the softest of harmonies.
Scarcely a sound was heard there.
There was no light but the cold, clear
light of stars which shone resplendent
through the crystal walls and the sky-
light. “Won’t you come to tea,
father?”’ the child repeated. “No,
child, no. Bring me a cup of coffee.”
Down the long, long stairs and back
again obediently went the little maid.
She set the coffee on the table near
her father, but he*was gazing ab-
stractedly through the skylight at the
stars and took no notice. Estelle
waited in silence. After about five
minutes he drank the coffee, and giv-
ing her back the empty cup, said
shortly, “Go now.” Little Estelle re-
tired icilontl_v and left Carl Zellino
alone with his absorbing work. Be-
low in that bare but faultlessly clean
little room, FEstelle had set the table
for two. and she felt very lonely as
she sat down to her solitary meal.—
not that a solitary meal was anything
unusual. but to-night being Christ-
mas FEve, the longing for sympathy.
companionship and love was keener
than usual, that was all. As she was
clearing away the tea things Mrs.
Smvthe “dropped in,” as she often
did; to brighten one of the child’s.
lonely hours, for she felt a real sym-
pathy for the neglected. motherless
girl.  “What is your father busy .at
now. my dear ?”’ she asked kindly, “in-
Venﬁn.é as usual, T suppose?”’ “Yes:”
answered Estelle, ¢“T wonder if he will
succeed this time. T do so wish he
might. He is so disappointed .\Vh(‘n
he fails, but T feel sure he will do

”
something great some dav. Mrs.

CANADIAN

Smythe smiled, but did not echo the,
sentiment, for she could not have done
so truthfully. All faith in Carl Zel-
lino’s inventive genius had long ago
melted into thin air. She

sometimes
said—not to Estelle—that if he had
possessed less brains and more com-
monplace stick-to-it-iveness it would
have been better for him and for his
child. He was gifted with unusual
musical abilities, and might have been
successful as a professor of music if
he had not so repeatedly neglected his
work to follow some wild and elusive
will o’ the wisp.  “What is your father
inventing now >’ Mrs. Smythe asked.
“T don’t know what he calls it. but it
will be very, very wonderful,”’ Estelle’s
pale face flushed, and her large black
eves kindled with the fire of enthusiasm.
She had an unshaken faith in her
father’s genius: he would be a great
man some day. “Tt is a kind of
musical instrument to be plaved by
the ligcht of the stars,”” she explained.

Trust.

“To be played by the light of the
stars!” exclaimed Mrs. Smythe,
“Can’t you play it in the daylight or
lamplight?””  “No, its the starlight
that will make the music. Don’t you
see?”’ ‘“No, I don’t see.” “Well, 1
don’t understand it either of course,
only I know it is a wonderful thing.
It will be the first instrument of its
kind in the world. It will be real
sphere music. Father says great
poets and musicians have fancied
they heard it, but it was only dreams
before.” “Has he produced any of
this sphere-music, as you call it, yet FAk
“Not vet, but T am sure it will '+ be
finished soon. Father doesn’t talk
much to me now, and he has
hardly eaten anything for days.
He -wnrks up there all night.”
«Poor little soul!”” There was pity
in Mrs. Smyvthe’s tone as she said
good-night t& this child of stran<e
fancies. Mrs, Smythe was kind and
good as best she knew how to be;

CHURCHMAN.,

but as for “sphere-music,”” she knew
nothing whatever about it. It was
the craziest of all crazy notions she
had ever heard of. [eft alone, Es
telle took down from a shelf a little
volume of poems. It was scarcely

a child’s hook, but it was the only
one she had besides her mother’s
Bible. She held it in the flickering
candle-light and poured thoughtfully
over a poem that touched an an-
swering  chord in her bheing scme-
where, but which as yet she only
dimly understood:
“And as I gazed on the field sublime,
To watch the bright, pulsating stars,
Adown the deep where the angels
sleep
Came drawn the golden chime
Of those great spheres that sound
the years
For the h(;folnlu'o of time.”’
But Estelle was very weary, and
ere long her head sank down upon
her folded arms, and she fell asleep.

“Estelle! Estelle!”” The girl awoke
instantly. There before her stood
her father, the light of a great joy
illumining his face. He stretched
out his hands toward her saying,
“Come, Estelle, come!” ‘O father!
is it finished?’” ‘At last, at last the
stellophone is complete. Come and
listen. The music is wonderful, but
I cannot understand it. Something
tells me vou will be able to interpret
it. Come'!” “T interpret it, father!”
Silently they ascended the dark stair-
way, her hand clasped close in his.
They entered that star-lit room in
hushed expectancy, but all was still.
7ellino stepped, softly 'to that most
delicately strung of instruments, and
touched a tinv electric bulb. Then

distilled softly from the starlight
fell the music of the immortals.
There was no mighty volume of
sound: it was as if all nature’s
sweetest notes. mincled and blended

|

785
thousandfold—the very quintessence
of music — were permeating the air
through and through. No human

hands could have produced such ex-

| quisite harmonics It seemed like

spirit-music, music not of sense but
of soul. A filmy cloud floated across
the heavens, and the strange, sweet
notes chbed and died away. Zellino
stooped and lifted the child in his
arms and kissed her forchead. whis-
pering, “What does it mean, little
girl?  What is it the stars are sing-
ing?”’  “I know, father. They are
singing, ‘God is love.”’’ “Oh, that
cannot be—nothing so simple as that
— it must be something far more
grand and wonderful.” “There is
nothing so wonderful as God’s love,
father, and that is the song the stars
arc singing.” “Perhaps you are
right.”  The cloud passed; and once
more their hushed hearts listened,
listened, listened to those heaven-
born echoes that filtered through the
night. Soothed by that unearthly
lullaby  the tired child soon fell
asleep, and Zellino gently placed her
on her own little bed; but not until
the song of the stars had died away
in the rosy dawning did he seek his
own couch. Though Zellino had been
awake all night, he did not in conse-
quence sleep all day, far from it.
He awoke in time to do the greatest
day’s work of his life—the greates
because the most loving. The song

the selfishness that had so long en
crusted his heart, and his eves wert
opened to conditions of which he ha
previously been unconscious. He
discovered for the first time that littld
Estelle was too thin and pale for one
of her tender years, that her clothing
was faded and threadbare, and tha
the small room in #hich her day
were chiefly. spent contained not a
atom of comfort or heauty. He"too

steps to remedy this as soon as pos

tence of which no one had ever dreanI
ed, was unlocked, and it helped 1
richt a number of wrongs. But hette
than all, he lavished upon his littl
daughter the love and tenderness Sh'
so long had craved. He went ou
with Estelle to the homes of the poq
and lowly—she was known and love
there.  Weary, sorrowful eyes brigh:
ened at the sight of the child in he
pretty new coat and hat, and wcrﬂ.
doubly cheered by Zellino’s generou
gifts.  The miserly recluse had Su(:
denly become the dispenser of ur
Never ha
there been so bright a Christma
Day. Night, still, beautiful nigh
fell once more over the great cit
with its "henediction of peace ayr
good-will. Far up in the little ol
servatory Zellino and Estelle listene«

looked for blessings.

listened, listened to exquisite ha
monies that floated earthward throug
blue infinitudes of space. Zelli1
pressed the child’s hand closer
his own, saving, “It is true, litt
Fstelle. That is what the stars a
sincing, ‘God is love.” ”’

At Christmas be merry and than
ful withal, and feast thy poor neig
bours the great with the small.-

together, refined and purified a

Thomas Tusser. i

heard in the night had melted away

sible. A little hoard of gold, the exi<* 3,

T S T
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RAPHALL TUCK'S CHRISTMAS
CARDUDS AND CALENDARS.
Vied § 1 L SR
S IVOCI
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C d | ~ designs
d col I prin Y ) hem, the apt
lHustration fome rous  design,
d th el 1w ccharacter  of the
texts will, we are sure, be greatly ap-
pre ited by the }'14‘»]&, We strongly
reccommend  these beautiful. publica
tions to all our readers. They are su-

perior works of art

ANSWER TO PRAYER.

Gen-
Major-

army,

told
retired
Uniited States

in L.andon. Ont

There 1s a fine
0. O.
General of

who lectured recently

SLOTY by

eral Howard,

the

on ‘“Abraham Tincoln.” In the

autumn of 182 General Howard and

D. T.. Moody
steamer  “Spree.”’
shaft broke
momentary

were passengers on the

when the great

and the steamer was in
There
was a big praver meeting led by Mr.
\Im‘d}'. the of it

came. <avs he had

peril of  <inking.

and in midst help

General Howard
abundant experience of perils: and at
he
Yieved the Lord showed Himself to be

1
. hearer and answerer of praver. Not

this time, as well as others,

lwrul)' was praver answered, but there
was the almost universal lifting up of

the
There are

i ; :
iuman  souls into sunlight

A~ y
i0d’s  presence.

| on

be- |

of |

CANADIAN

iration and  ¢oc¢ ot

\(‘\\)‘

that God has come as truly to His dis-

tes~ed  <ervant as< when His angel

d by St. Peter in prison, or by St.

Paul in the Fevptian ship in the Medi-
can storm

PERSEVERE.

Beginning a thing is easv. Tt s

persevering in it that is difficult. ’I‘ln‘~

test of character is the ability to go |

It
and an exceedingly valuable one, for,

and finish. is a rare virtue

whatever vou have set vourself to do, |

there will surely come a time of dis

couragement, when vou doubt

after all. it is worth while. Look out

for that time—the time when vou are

tempted to turn back. It is there
that the danger lies. [t doesn't
matter what yvour work is—earning a

living or making a home or conquer

CHURCHMAN.

knowing | Christ,

if. | &\ new memorial pulpit

and all their desir arge ‘set
on the joys of heaven and hate all
sin, and cease not [1 rood works,
and feel a sweet in their heart
of life without end: and neverthele
thev think themsclves vilest of all,
and hold themselves wretchedest, Tast
and least.  This is holiness of life
Follow 1t and be holy \nd if thou
wilt have reward with apostles, think
not what thou forsakest, but what
thou despiseth.— Richard Rolle.

Britishy and Fereinn.

\
and pulpit
dedicated in the

ITamp were recently
\ 7l
Holv Com

[ NMemorial Chapel of
munion, Philadelphia
n

viven Ri1o.000 towards the

the

anonvmous donor has 1'("‘(‘]\”\'

crection of

the new parish house for the Mission

ing a besetting sin—the discourage- Church of St. Aucustine for negroes

ment is bound top come. Don’t give | ip Philadelphia
way to it. Be prepared for it and Old Count Chapel. Strangford.
make up your mind to keep on just j@_”m\. Down. has recently  heen
| the same. | renovated and bheaunfied by Geraldine
T ET,;N]\' de Ros, in memory of the late

T.icut.-General T.ord de Ros.
HOLY LIVINC.
o In St. Mark’s Church, Orange, N.T.,
I will not that thou ween that all |® beautiful oak  rood-screen. which
are holy that have the habit of holi- | W3S placed therein by Mrs.-W. R
ness and are not occupied with Ih("”“\‘v in_memory of her father. the
world: nor that all are evil that ‘].m' ‘\Tf Blake. of Orange, was lately
mingle them with earthly business. |dedicated.

But they are only holy, what state or The Rev. C. J. Davis, rector ot
degree they be in, they which despise | Trinity - Church, Buffalo, N.Y.. has
all earthly things, that is to sav, love | just had presented to him by a num
it not, and burn in the love of Jesus | her of his parishioners, an electric

the ex- |

December 16, 1909.
P
wift is included its

~tanhope. In the

maintenance.

St. Andrew's, Lake Sunapee, New
lLondon, N.H has lately been pre-

ted with a handsome black wal-
nut font and an altar rail of dark oak
with brass standards.  They are both
memaorial gifts

The Ven. Archdeacon  Averill  has
heen  elected to the vacant See  of
Waiapu, N.7Z., and his clection there
to ha= been contirmed by the Standing

Committees of the various dioceses in

New Zealand He 1= 45 vears of age

During some recent excavations at
St. Paul’s Cathedral, i London, four
coflins. two of stone and two of lead,
were uncarthed They were found
within the walls of the old cathedral,

and probably belonuwed to the twelfth

century.

The number of men who matricu
lated at Cambridge University at the
commencement of this, the Michael
ma=<. term was 1,100 This number
goes bhevond any medern precedent
and exceed< by g3 the entry at the
corresponding date last vear

The people of the Church of the
\~cension, Pittshureh, Pa.. are about

(o erect a new parish house which will
cost in the neighbourhood of $30,000.

The Church and Medical Union has
been formed in Fngland, the object of
which is to promote co-operation be-
tween medical men and the clergy in
dealing with the <ick

\ beautiful addition has been made
finc old Church of St. Nicholas,
Rattlesden, in the form of a new rood-
that the
of

to the

crected to

Anstey  Wild,

screen has beun

memory James by
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MADE IN CANADA

IS USED BY THE BEST,K BAKERS, CATERERS
AND HOME COOKS, AS WELL AS BY THE
LARGE STEAMSHIP AND RAILROAD COM-
PANIES, AND IS«PREFERRED TO ANY OTHER.

E. W. GILLETT CO. LTD., TORONTO. ONT.

K

surviving members of his family. It
takes the place of an ancient rood-
screen that previously existed of which
only a few remnants remain.

The Tennyson statue, which has
been placed in the ante;chapel at
Trinity College, was recently unveiled
by the donor, Mr. Yates Thompson.
The statue 1s the work of Mr.
Thorneycroft. The late Poet Laureate
15 represented sitting upright with an

open book across his knees. llis fine

head is shown to great advantage, and |

there is dignity in his whole bearing.
On a recent Sunday morning in the

new church of St. Luke’s, Roscllc,1

N.J., the beautiful new stone altar,

the gift of the mayor and Mrs. Mac- |

Quoid, was used for the first time and
on the evening of the same day, after

You cannot be cheerful,
activeand energetic when

the liver is wrong.

A torpid, sluggish
liver brings constipa-
tion of the bowels, in-
digestion, derang-
ed kidneys and all
sorts of
depres-
sion and
discour -
agement

) There
is headache, backache, pains in
the limbs and rheumatism.

By quickiy awakening the ac-
tion of the liver and bowels

Dr. A. W. Chase’s
Kidney & Liver
Pills

cleanse the system of poisonous im-
purities and restore good digestion
and assimilation.

Dr. A. W. Chase’s Kidney and
Liver Pills owe their phenomenal
success to the fact that they posi-
tively cure liver complaint, bilious-
ness, constipation, backache and
kidney disease. .

One pill a dose, 25 cts. a box, at all dealers
or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronto.

.K\DNEY AND &
« LIVER PILLS
TREATMENY OF 4
I DEPOBIYS\!

At} USED N THE

Qi s sect e
Ha hgetet
A 1Ny I i

Insist on getting what you ask for.

Evensong, 24 new memorial windows
were dedicated. These were situated
in the chancel, in the Lady Chapel
and 1n the Baptistry.

A marble reredos is to be placed
within the next few weeks in All Souls’
Memorial (‘huf‘f‘h, Cawnpore, India.
This  Church was crected by the
Government of India as a lasting me-
| morial of those who los®their lives in
the Mutiny, and in the church are
tablets on which are inscribed the
names of 6oo of our fellow-citizens of
| the Empire-men, women, and children
—whose lives were lost in that terrible
outbreak.
| A new cope, very richly embroider-
ed, and of Gothic pattern, has recent-
Iy been presented to the Church of
St. Mary the Virgin, Chappaqua, N.Y.
The new reredos in the restored
| Selby Abbey, Yorkshire, contains some
beautifully carved panels, the work of
| Herr Peter Rendl, of Ober-Ammergau.
| The subjects are the Crucifixion,—the
| figure of our Lord being 3% feet in
I height,— the Last Supper, Christ bear-
ing His Cross and our Lord’s Agony
in Gethsemane.

A brass tablet has been erected in
the  Church of the Holy

Cross,

Crediton, Devon, to commemorate the
| service which was held therein on the
[oth of June last on the occasion of the
| millenary of the consecration of the
i first Bishop of Creditdn. At the head
| of the tablet is an impression of the
isj,lh century seal of the Collegiate
| Church at Crediton. Its subject is
our Lord on the Cross, surrounded by
the emblems of the four Evangelists
with  the inscription _around it in
Latin, ““‘Scal of Holy Cross, Crediton.”

Recently  in o Salisbury  Cathedral,
previous to the annual school service,
Canon Myers, Chaplain to the Bishop,
presented to His Lordship a beautiful
pastoral staff for the wuse of the
Bishops of the diocese.  The Bishop
thanked the donor for his handsome
gift.  The staff is composed of carved
and sculptured ivory with silver-gilt
mountings and an ebony stem in three
lengths, with silver-gilt amulets at the
junctions, and a spiked foot of the
same material. The crook, forming
the top of the staff, is of ivory, about

1% inches thick, is circular in form,

and the central portion of the disc is
pierced and contains a representation
of our Lord’s commission to St. Peter.

-
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Ao lhe plescal Lime tocie alre 1o
1CS> Ldll e LIs>NuUpPs Ol e name ot |
Wlilidins seivan

& L wace caurcen. rive

ol lucln Luld  waluceses Wit ace
DS rLIpae, and talee widain e
Alncrican caulomn., ln addition w e
dDOVC tadle 1s a wenn bisnup ol lllL,i
Sdlne haine sull iving, who 1or many |
years Was pIshop i dnang hal, Lhm.x,%
but who 1cured m 105y, and now Ic ‘
SIACS 1 Japan. 1 he great llld_julll}‘

ot Lnesce bLishops bel ¢ssentially

[ Welsh Christian names such as David,

Arthur, Watkin, and Lliwellyn. 111\‘);
are quite Welsh by descent, it not by
birth, It hardly looks as 1t the Churcn
were  ap alien T Gbhurch oan the De-
pendency,

A primaual cross was recently pre-
sented to His Grace the Archbishop ol

York Dby members  of the

45,000
C.l..M.S.; as also an album and an
tluminated address. The cross, which
15 a beautitul piece ot work, designed
in the Renaissance style, 1s of four
scparate pleces of rock ¢rystal; set in
a silver frame, the lower portion of the
staft being of aluminium for lightness.
The central medalhion 1s representa-
tive of the Agnus Dei and at“the four
terminals of the cross are medallions
of the Four Evangelists. Embodied in
the base are the obverse and the re-
Under
the palladium of York, the arms of

verse of the Society’s cross.

the See of York, ana the Archbishop’s
family arms, there are four enamels
of four great Englishmen especially
Oswald,
most Christian King of Northumbria,

associated with the North :-

who is regarded as the patron saint of
the Society; Aidan, the Celtic apostle
of the North, first Bishop of Lindis-

farne; Paulinus, the first Christian
missionary from Rome to Northumbria,

LAMP
(AN IDEAL CHRISTMAS BIFT )

OUR PROPOSITION

is to send you a light which, burning common
kerosene (or coal oil), is tar more economical
than the ordinary old-fashioned lamp, yet so
thoroughly satisfactory that such people as ex-
President Cleveland, the Rockefellers, Carneg-
ies, Peabodys, ete., who care but little about
cost, use it in preference to all nlhler systems,
We will send you any lamp listed in our cata-
logue 19" on thirty days’ free trial, sothat you
may prove to your own Fllll~ﬁl(’ll(_)ll, Ll'ml the
new method of burning employed in thislamp
makes common kerosene the best, cheapest
and most satisfactory of all illuminants.

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

Write for our Catalogue No. il/.uml our

I 367 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont.

proposition for a 30 days' Free Trial.

The 1900 Washer Co.,

SUEZ s, oreover, thaw these 1sishops |

& |
Don’t Grow Old L
Keep Good DIGESTION

and an Active Liver with

9
Abbey's
Eiter. Sl
SOLD EVERYWNERE.
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the first in the continuous successlor

of the Archbishops of York and the [
Venerable Befe. Studded on the cross
are cleven amethysts, the gift of the A
designer and maker, Mr. Bainbridge
l.ondon. The Arch
bishop was the founder and the firs
Chairman of the C.E.M.S.

FREE

To the End of
This Year FREE

The Canadian Church-
man will be sent free to
New Subscribers outside
of Toronto only, from now
till the 31st December 1910
for the yearly subscription
of one dollar, Toronto,
England and the United
States, one dollar and
fifty cents, thus giving
the balance of this year
FREE. New Subscribers
will be entitled to our
beautiful illustrated Christ-
mas number FREE. The
price of the Christmas nums
ber alone will be 25 cents.

The “Canadian Church-
man” is the recognized
organ of our Church. It
has the confidence of the
Church reading population;
and should be in the home
of every Churchman. Itis
a paper that can be placed
in the hands of every mem-
ber of the family; brightly
written, with frequent 1llus-
trations. We ask each of
our present subscribers and
friends to send us without
delay at least one new sub:

Rn'_\‘nnlll\‘y of

scriber; and to try in every
way in their power to bring
the “Churchman” promin.
ently before the Churck
people,

Address Orders to

Canadian Churchman

Box 34, Toronto, Ont.
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iNC EDWARD AND THE

RA CHURCH.
id that no matter where
id happens to be on Sun-

a Lerman watering

AT \ 1ping on the plains oOr
th mountains, or visiling Iriends
( ‘ . )
the country —he has always observ-

d the Lord’s Day in the strictest

inner,

and when there 1s no Church

1 kEngland
1eX
Iesent, L

conventent or  chaplan

1Cads praycrs himselt at
¢ appuinted hour to as many ot his
yjmpanions as are willing to join him

Nor does he
avel on Sunday, cxcept at sea.

t10

1 the service. evel
pal

This
s> been the rule of hrs hife, as it was

wat of his mother, the late Queen,

1id his father, the Prince Consort.
t Marlborough House, in London,
id  at  Sandrningham, his country

\ldu-, prayers are read daily in the
€T%rning, the members of the house-
Ge)d, the servants and the guests be-
why expected to attend, although not
er The attendance 1s

The King 1s

quired to do so.

AWlyntary, but general.

Dt always present 1n London, but
“Cldom fails to appear at morning
she

ayers while ih  Sandringham. On
MCnday he ifvariably attends morning

Waryvices; i1n

M

London at the Chapel
wyal, or at the Church of St. Anne,
Calho, and at Sandringham at the
"b_l.lutiful Chapel of St
tl”lgdulono, a and

more

Mary

quaint venerable
ey cture

said to be than

400

& }\rs old,

which was restored at his
B | . ~
|nl)ensc for the benefit of his house-

l‘md and tenants, and is filled with

MUytiful  memorial  windows and
0 -
"“\lets. The humblest laborer on the

ate kneels beside the King and

—

CANADIAN .CHURCHMANX.

difference beinyg tnat the

served tor the servants ot the house

3 P

hold, the “femainder ot the sidings
belonging o
and

Princesses
Sk’llut\l)

tenants ot the King's
I'he

Sunday

estate their  labourers.
teach 1 the
Queen has
charge of the music, drlls the chon
and on

organ.

and Alexandra

occasions  presides at  the

‘““DON'T CROSS A BRIDGCE UNTIL
YOU COME TO IT.”

who planned to go and spend a day |

: . \
at a triend’s house, which was some |

S0 one }
pleasant morning they started out to
make the visit; but they had not gone
far before the woman

miles distant from their own.

remembered a
bridge they had to cross which was
very old and was said not to be safe,
and she immediately began to worry
about it. ““What
that bridge ?”’

shall we do about
she said to her husband.
“I shall never dare to go over it, and
we can’t get across the river in any
other way.” “Oh,”” said the man, “I
forgot that bridge! It is a bad place;
suppose it should break through and
we should fall into the water and be
drowned ?”” “‘Or even,’’ said his wife,
‘“‘suppose you should step on a rotten
plank and break your leg, what would
become of me and of the baby?” I
don’t said the

become of

know,”’ “what

for 1

man,

would any of us,

‘x
\l
|
\_

! 16 KING ST.

« Nordheimer Piano & Music Co.

E., TORONTO

gives the responses witn him, the um\

Ay,
oy al tamily

have a separate entrancée and a sed
ton ot pews reserved tor themselves |
and their guests,  Pews are also re-

There were once a man and woman |

December 16, 1909.

You can enjoy the music of

the masters as only virtuosi

can render it—if you have a

| | GERHARD HEINTZMAN
PLAYER PIANO

in the home.

A silent piano is a useless investment.
Silent and useless, because no one in the
family plays.

Why not

Heimtzman

exchange it for a Gerhard
Self-Playing  Piano — which
anyone can |\|;l_\'~'\‘ﬂn. yout wife, or any
member of the family. Think what this
change will mean to you—how you can
vnj«\y your favorite music, rendered artist-
ically.

The Gerhard Heintzman is the pioneer
player commanding the WHOLE KEY-
BOARD.

One of the exclusive:
Gerhard Heintzman Player  the EX-
PRESSION BUTTONS—is evidence of
its \ul)elioril'\’« With this device the most
unmusical person can, without conscious
effort, play any piece of music as the com-
poser intended it to be played— accentuate
and give prominence to the melody or
theme as desired. ’

features of the

This is but one of many.patented feat-
ures—all reasons for the high excellence
of the Gerhard Heintzman Player Piano.

Send to-day for our handsome booklet

—it tells all about them—gives interesting
inside piano information.

GERHARD HEINTZMAN CO., LIMITED
City Hall Square, - TORONTO.

NOTE.—We are now in our new

r showrooms,
the finest in-Canada.

couldn’t work, and we should all
to death.” So they

worrying and worrying, till

what she could to reclaim him. “But
what will you do when he finds fault
with all your efforts to please him ?”’
some one asked her.

starve went on

they got
to the bridge; when, lp and behold,

“Try a little

they  saw that since they had bccn1 harder,”” she answered, with a soft
there last a new bridge had been| light in her eyes. ‘“‘Yes, but when
built; and they ciossed over it in| he is unreasonable and unkind you
safety, and found that they might| will be tempted to lose your temper,
have saved themselves all their | and answer him angrily, \What will
anxiety. Now that is just what the| you do then?”

“Pray a little har-
der,” came the answer, with a fear-
less ring in the words. The discour-

proverb means; never waste your time
worrying on what you think may pos-
sibly be going to happen; don’t| ager had one more arrow in his qui-
think, ““Oh, suppose it should rain to- | Ver. ““Suppose he should strike you
morrow so that I can’t go out?” or, | @3 he did before. What could you
“What should I do if I should have a | 4o but leave him again?” “Love
headache on the day of the party?’ | him a little harder,” said the young
Half the time the troubles we look for | Christian steadily. It is pleasant
do not come; and it is never worth | 0 add that her splendid faith con-
quered. Through love and prayer
and patient effort her father was not
) only reclaimed from his besetting
sin, but proved Christ’s power to
save all that come unto Him.

while to waste the hours in WOrrying.

HOW TO CONQUER

Those of us who are inclined t«
give up to

) —_—

discouragement when ’
things go wrong might learn a help- Men cannot live isolated : we are
. b

all bound together for mutual goo!
or ¢else for mutual misery, as living
né#ves in the same body.  No higher
man can separate himself from any
lowest.—Carlyle.

ful lesson from a young woman who
had left home because her father was
a drunkard. When
Christian, however,

she became a
she announced

her intention of returning and doing '
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“But
1s fault
him ?”’
a little
a soft
t when
nd you
temper,
lat will
le har-
a fear-
liscour-
s qui-
ke you
ild you
“Love
young
leasant
h con-
prayer
as not
setting
ver to

ve are
g0oo!
living
higher
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Highfield School

HAMILTON ONT.

Residential and Day School for
Boys. Great sucgess at R.M.C.
and in matriculation. Head Master
J. H. COLLINSON, M.A.

WESTBOURNE

RESIDENTIAL AND DAY SCHOOL
FOR GIRLS

340 Bloor Street. V., Toronto, Ont.
Reopens September 13th 1909

y Afﬁliih:.d with the Toronto Conservatory of Music.
F. McGillivray Knowles, R.C.A., Art Director, For
announcement and information, address the principal,

MISS M. CURLETTE, B.A.

ST. MARGARET'S COLLEGE,
TORONTO.

Residential and Day School for Girls, under
the management of George Dickson, M.A,
(late Principal ot Upper Canada College,
l'oronto), and Mrs. George Dickson. Miss
J. E Macdonald, B.A., Principal.

Thoreugh preparation tor the Universities and
for all kxaminations in Music, Art, Domestic
Science. A graduate of the N.Y. School of
Dramatic Art has charge ot Physical Culture,
Tennis, Cricket, Baket Ball, Hockey, Swim-
ming Bath, Skating Rink and Tobogganing.

CHURCHMAN. ¢ &>4)

Glen Adawr

DUNHMY!)U%'QUCEQllEGE.

A\‘Innlr‘(-al Divcesan Church School for Girls
For Calendar, apply to the Lady Principal.

651 Spadina Avenue, Toronto

A Residential and Day
School for Girls

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

Offers great advantages in Music, Art,
a‘nd Languages, Native French and
German teachers.

Large staff ot experienced residential
and visiting Protessors and Teachers.
Pupils are prepared tor the Universities,
and for the Music and singing Examina-
tions of Toronto University, the Toronto
Conservatory ot Music and the Toronto
College of Music.

For Prospectus and full intormation
apply to

MISS VEALS, Lady Principal,

E. C. WHITNEY

WORDSLEY, ENGLAND

CASSOCK, SURPLICE STOLE AND
GLERICAL CLOTHING MANUFACTURER

Clergy Cassocks.—Russell Cord,
12s 6d. to 27s. 6d. Serge, 12s. 6d.
to 50s. Silk, 50s. to 126s.

Clergy Surplices, 4s. 6d. to 42s.

Church Furniture Manufacturers
Metal, Wood, Stone
and Textile Fabrics.

FTAINED GLASS ARTISTS.

43 Great Russell Street, LONDON, ENG.

Opposite British.[Museum
Also at-Birmingham and Liverpool.

Choir Cassocks.—Boy's, 4s.6d.to 15s.
Men's, 5s. 6d. to 19s. 6d.

Cholr Surplices, Linen.—Boy's from
2s, 3d. Menss from 5s. 6d.

Ordination Outfits from £6111:9.

ILLUSTRATED PrICE LisTS AND PATTERNS FRER.

Residential
Church School
for Boys

Hcalthylocation an¢
une xcelled advan
tages for sports and
physical training.

Trinity
College
School

Port Hope, Ont. Boys prepared for the
Universities, Royal

Military College and Business. Special
attention given to the younger boys.

Next term begins January 11th.

Bishop
Bethune
College,

OSHAWA, Ontario

Visitor :
The Lord Bishop of Toronto

Preparation for the
Unlversity,
Young Children also
Received.
For terms and particulars
apply to the SISTER IN
CHARGE, or to

The Sisters of St. John
the Divine

Major Street. Toronto

Schools“ot The Sisters of The Church

Walmer Road, Toronto.

. 330 Kent Street. Ottawa.

VisiToRs : His Grace the Archbishop of Ottawa
T'he Lord Bishop of Toronto,

The School in Toronto hasbeen moved to

new and better premises at the Corner of

Walmer Road and Lowther Avenue.

Next term will begtn Thursday, September

9th., 1909,

Apply SisTER IN CHARGE

Three miles from Toronto
Visitor--Lord Bishop of Toronto. Large
and begntiful grounds. Boys prepared

y A CHURCH
St Alb SCHOOL FOR
° an's BOYS.
for the University and Royal Military
College. Special attention given to
weston Juniors and boys entering commercial
9 fe. Reopens Januar,

i rctus, appl 0 A
ONTARIO  SEkoa est tanian: ™

RIle! Gollsge St. Gatharines, Ont.
RESIDENTJAL SCHOOL FOR BOYS.
Lower school for boys under fourteen ; C}ﬁnplnely
ieparate and limited in number,

pper school prepares boys for the universities,
professions and &r usiness, Most careful over-
sight. Health conditions unequalled.
REV J. O. MILLER, M.A,, D.C.L,

Principal.

Established 1860

British American
Business College
Y.M.C.A. Bullding, Toronto,

Thorough, practical courses, in all commer-
cial subjects, Students may enter any time
for day or evening courses. Particulars
sent on request. T.M.Watson, Principal

For Calendar an all intormation apply
to the Headmaster

Rev.Oswald Rigby, M.A.(Cambridge)LL C-
PORT HOPE, ONT

SEM'NAHY Chelsea Square,

s NEW YORK,
The Academic Year begins on
Wednesday,the first Ember Day in September
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. R, OBBINS,D.D.,Dean

DGERILL, ron'sis™

Windsor, Nova Scotia
INCORPORATED 1891.
The Bishop of Nova Scotia, Chairman Board ot
Trustees ex officio. The Bishop ot Fredericton,
member »f Board ot Trustees.
Lady Prmcipal, Miss Gena Smith (late Lady Prin-
cipal of King's Hall, Compton, P. Q.), formerly
Headmistress of St. Stephen's High School, Windsor
England. assisted by Eleven Resident Experiencecl
Mistresses from England (five of whom are special-
ists in the Music and Arts Departments). House
keeper, Matron and Nurse.
Extensive buildings, with capacil\‘ for 100 Rési-
dents ; Heated by Hot Water, Lighted by Electricity,
Grounds covering eight acres, with Lawns for Tennis,
Croquet, Rasket Ball, Hockey, etc. School Dairy and
Laundry. & Preparation for the Universities,
For Calendar applv to
REV. H. A. HARLEY, .A.

sine BELLS

Memorial Bells a Specialty.

MaShane Bell Foundry Oo., Baltimore, Md., U84
‘UNLIKE OTHER BELLS

LYMYER MORE DUE-

HILL GROFT

BOBCAYGEON, ONTARIO.

A RESIDENTIAL SCHOOL
IN THE COUNTRY FOR
YOUNG BOYS

Boys prepared for the Senior
Boarding School.. New and
spccially dcsigncd bui]dngs. Hot
water heating. * Electric light.
Ample grounds.

Apply for information and pros-
pectusto W. T.COM BER, B. A.

) (Oxford, Headmaster

al. AGNES" SCHOOL

BELLEVILLE, ONTARIO

PaTrRoN—The T.ord Bishop ot Ontario

Thorough Courses in English, Lan-
guages, Music, Art and Physical Cul-
ture.

Pupils prepared for the Universities,
Conservatory ot Music Examinations
held at the School. Beautiful and ex-
tensive grounds, large and handsome
building thoroughly equipped with every
modern convenience and improvement,
including gymnasium and swimming

tank.

For Prospectus and tuller intormation
apply to
MISS F. E. CARROLL

Lady Principal
T R
When writing to or
purchasing from
Advertisers mention
The Canadian

Churchman

The Bishop of Southwark and the
Hon. Mrs. and Miss Talbot have left
England for India. They expect to be
back again in England (D.V.) about
th: middle of next March.

Mrs. J. C. Courtenay was recently
presented by the members of the choir
of St. Margaret’s, New Galloway,
Scotland, with a handsome silver
clock. Mrs. Courtenay has been con-

tinuously connected with this Mission |
Church since it was started in 1882 | upon which the name of the retiring

'AB! 'WER PRI
CHURCH 0T PRERCATALOGUR
Elx XS, TELLS WHY,
Write to Cincinnat] Bell Foundry Co., Cincinnatl, 0.

and has regularly played the organ
| therein for the past 11 years.

POOR COPY

A large number of people gathered
together in the Synod Hall, Waiapu,
N.Z., for the purpose of presenting
| Bishop Williams, previous to his re-

tirement from the See, which he has
held for the past 14 years, with his
portrait in oils. On behalf of the Ca-
thedral parish the Bishop was present-
ed with a handsomely ornamented
episcopal throne which is to be used

by the future Bishops of the See, anc

| Bishop has been first inscribed as a

| memorial te him.

Havergal Ladies’
College

TORONTO

Separate Senior and Junior Resident-
ial and Day Schools with
Preparatory Department.

Preparation for Honour Matriculation
Havergal Diploma, Examinations in Music
and Art. Resident French and German
Mistresses, Domestic Sciénce School, witk
six Departments. Gymnasiam, under grad:
uate of the Boston Normal School, Cricke
tennis, basket ball, rink, swimming bath.

MISS KNOX, Principal.

For Illustrated Calendar apply to the
Bursar, The Third Term begins Fébruar:

7th 1910.

Altar Rails, Crosses, Vases, l)chklu, etc., C:&ndlo—
sticks, V Lights, Memorial Brasses, Chan-
n3 (ianﬁ

deliers, a ixtures, Communion Ser vices,
made or refinished. Electrical Contractors

CHADWICHK BROS.

Show Room 19! East King St.. Hamiiton

Factory, Oak Avenue, near Barton St,
Send for Catalogue

1

;
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A STORY-BOOK CHRISTMAS EVE.

mas hhe those one reads about: 111

vo out,’ she sad, suddenly turning
away trom the window; It can’t be
colder out than .’ ‘Fhere was no
once to say her nay. She had freedom
1 ~he had nothing else, freedom  to

amusc herself as long as she did not
WOITY anyone The house was very
still as she crept down, and as gloomy
as the world without; there was not a
scrap of holly anywhere, no smell of
Christmas fare prepanng, no Christ-

mas stir and bustle.  They all seemed
to forget that 1t was the glad scason.
“They™ meant her grandfather, asleep
in the
Fllen, asleep
Madron's

to

and
Mr.
right
the

dinimg-room, and Grace

in the kitchen.
gardens stretched

down the

and
Alice
favourite perch from whence she could
all t Of the
very few joys which came into Ahce's
hfe, the of all

railway, been

main road, 1n

hedge  at the  bottom had a

S he passing there was.

very greatest was the
which had
Mr. Madron

house, and passed along close by

brought

there since his

1L,

had built

The station was on the opposite side

of the road, very near his gate, and
formed the chief interest of Alice's
life, for, from her look-out in the
hedge, she could see the trains and
the passengers come and go. ,As she
walked down the garden that after

noon, the distant hoot and roar of an
reached Alice,

more cheerful at hur-

engine her ears, and

growing once,
“1ed along to be in time to see it run
But to
ter surprise the engine did not draw
1p; 1t whirled by with a rush and a
that nearly deafened one, and
dashed through tHe station like a mad
hing.

nto the station and draw up.

roar

Before her very eyes was en-
icting one of the most dreadful sights
she was ever called upon to witness,
or in flying so swiftly round the curve
o the station the guard’s van and one
it had become uncoupled from  the
rain, and to the horror of those look-
ng on came

stumbling and

rocking
ff the rails and across the track until,

vith of

slass;, mingling with the screams of

a cracking and breaking

hose within, the car was brought end

1p against the platform, while the
ruard’s van, swaving after it, finally
iceled over \lice could only  stand

\lice was chilled and miscrable and
ly.  She had been situing all the
I noin her cold bedioom 1ataddl
1 Ll dining-rooi W LG hel
dtather touk his attwernoon nap,
GN ) e she noved I wurned Jd
page N yade her be quict, and Uis |
Tade er: s nervous thdat shice nmade
te noise than ever. 1 think Christ
~ Is the most miscerabie time ol all
1Yol he said, wisttully, as sh
cazed at the gloomy  scene without
I wonder it anyone ever had a Christ

CANADIAN CHURCHDMAN.

o) L Passtiigul Lne lady putunyg  fus hittde arm on herbrodad
| : bl L) kol L Litude boy, loulder, hisscd her warily. Wy,
ERE: el atid LMt aboul his tace and | you hitde darhng . © clied Lace, de
! ‘ Vs o1y ing bitiedly ‘Mum- | hghtedly, .\ happy Chistmas to you,
nie, mummie o he called, piteously. | too, st dedstways, e happy d» A
‘ ound hat cry Abice ran|can make "1t And  Alice, heanng
| W | he telt somciow  that Alnyhkl, vondered 1t Gilace would have
d o conut him 1 I tion ‘ poken to her e that way b she had

[ iaster, who hknew her, looked up with | shown her some attection. <1 owish |
tehiet I think 1iUs only a =swoon, | could go to church with you this morn
| missie.”” he said, but | don't know [ g, " said Mrs. Vivian, brightly.  Oh,
[ where to carry her.” She must come | yes, 1 am teching well enough, and ™l
| our house,” she =ad, desperately. [ would love to keep my Christmas with
I'll run back and tell them and bring | you. “\We don't keep Chrisumas,’
spedp. T cGrandfather ! Ellen! Gracet | sad Alice, with some cmbarrassment.
Ouick ! she shouted. There’s been | Don’t you:™ with a $ad hutle smile.
an accident to the tramn. Come and | But we can all keep it i our hearts,
help. Oh, grandfather, do et the lady [ can't wer And mine 1s very tull ot
and the little boy  come here;  she|joy and  grattude for our merciful
looks like death, and he is cryving | escape.”™  Sure enough, when Alice
so ! For once she succeeded in rous- ! Mr.  Madron got back from church,
ing that drowsy houschold, and be-|there in the drawing-room, which
ore <he realized what had happened | Alice had never  seen used  before,
<he was running to the station h.mallxtAh Mrs. Vivian, looking perhaps a
in hand with her grandfather, while| hittle wan, but very happy, while
Grace and Ellen were bustling mlmd‘ Roger playved on the hearth; and,
livhting fires and getting beds ready. { somchow, all the house looked and
\'erv <oon Mrs. Vivian and Roger had } felt more festive than it ever had be

%
" Indisposed
been carried to Mr. Madron’s house | fore. There were actually some bits

and put to bed, where the doctor soon
and

neither very serious, fortunately—and

dressed  their  cuts bruises—
gave her a soothing draught to help
her over the shock. Roger, however,
in a very short time, declined to stay
i bed any longer, and in spite of his
I)(xlx(l.}‘qt>{l head and hand, was soon
playing Alce.  When

Alice awoke the next morning she lay

merrily  with

for a moment wondering what it was

that was making her feel so happy,

and when

recollection came  back to
her she could not bear to linger a mo-
ment longer in bed, so anxious was
she to hear how both their unexpected
Mrs. her.
“Come in, dear,” she called, “and let
me give you a Christmas Kiss.

guests  were. Vivian saw

Yes,
I have had a beautiful night, and feel

cver so much  better, thanks to the
vood care of me vou have all taken
\ happy Christmas /

ppy Christmas to you, too,

g A
(irace,”

she said, sfiiftmg up at her.

nd gaze, horror-filled.  The two pas-
enger who had been  awaiting the
rain, the statiog istel immd  the
worter, rushed to cive what help they
ould Two of the 1hen went to the
uard’s van, tun lie car, which,
cing upright, thr, 1 manaved to
nter, and very ¢ ATic w them
merge again, one carrvine a ladv,
he other a little bov, fartunately '.h(‘i‘

\nd Roger, standing up in the bed,

aid, “Happy Kismass, Gwace,”” and,

of holly and ivy in the vases. On the
where several mysterious-look-
ing parcels, but Alice did not notice
these. She ran quickly up to take off
her outdoor things, and

couch

as quickly
ran down again, but to her surprise
she found her grandfather there be-
fore her, settled quite happily in a big
arm-chair by the fire. “Come and sit
by said Mrs.
beckoning to her.  “There, now, we
form a nice little semi-circle, and,”’

she added, ““there will be just time be-

me, dear,” Vivian,

fore dinner for you to accept these lit-
tle Christmas gifts 1 offer
added, with
laugh as she gathered up the parcels
from the

want to

you.  You see,” she a

sofa, “I was taking some
with me, hoping to need them, and I
find I do in a way 1 had not dreamed
of.  Please little

keepsake from Roger and me,” and

accept these as a

she placed in his hands some beauti-
ful silk handkerchiefs, while to Alice
she handed

two parcels,

Alice was
| speechless ; everything seemed so un-

December 16, 1909.

Like a dream. “Open them,
Is at 1t

she gasped. Then, as she untied the

really—real!”

15

ribhons, Alice gave a cry ot

“A book! a book!”

prety

real dehight. he

cried. *Oh, how lovely ! But when
<he opened the other and found a box
of beautiful chocolates, words quite

{ailed her.  She could only go across
to Mrs. Vivian, and, tlinging her arms
about her, kiss her again and again.
for Lhittle

one me,

“Haven't  you

maid 2 asked her grandfather, wist-
fully, amd Alice, ashamed of her ne-
glect, Kissed him warmly, too. *“1-—1
didn't think you cared, grandfather,”
<he said, shyly; and again she won-
dered gravely if people liked you to
i

they did not secem to; and she was so

show that you loved them, even

lost in thinking out this problem that

<he did not hear her* grandfather

speaking to her until he had called her
“Little maid,” he said, “Alice,

twice

I have a little present for you too,
only vou ran away before T could give
it to vou.” and he laid two new half-

crowns in her hand. There was more,
much more, than enough to do and

think about, to fill up the time to the

carly  Christmas  dinner and when
presently  they went  to the din-
ing room another  surprise  await-
ed  them there,  for the usual-
I bare table was bright with

holly and red ribbons, and by every
plate. and in groups here and there,
were  gailv-coloured  crackers,  while
piled high
Alice,

enjoyved

dishes wered

Never

grandfather,

pretty hittle

with  sweets. had nor

indeed  her SO

bright and happy a meal in that

house, and after dinner they all went
back to the drawing-room and talked
and plaved games until the light
failed, when they sat by the fire and
told tale<. T do think,” Alice,

the _with

said

pausing in merry games

which they finished up the evening,
“that this i< the most wonderful and
lovely Christmas anyone  could pos-
sibly spend. 1 shall know now that it

can be like story-book Christmases-
only better.”—Aunt Alison.

LIKE THE MODEL

A story 1s told of a beautiful sta-
tue that stood in the market
place of an Italian city. It was the
statue of a Greek slave girl, and re-

once

presented her as being beautiful,

tidv, and well-dressed. A ragged,

child
day

forlorn
the her
She stopped and admired it.
Something in the pure white marble
face seemd to touch her. She
home and washed her face and comb-
ed her hair.
the again and gazed
it long and Jovingly, as before.
had an inspiration for her again,
she went home and washed and
mended her tattered clothes. The
statue came to be a favorite place of
resort for her, and each time that
she gazed on its sculptured loveli-
ness she had a glimpse of a more
beautiful life, until

uncouth, street came

4aCross statue one n

play.
went

Next day she came be-

fore statue

at

It
and

she became a

transformed child.
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’ The Largest House
In Canada Devoted Exclusively To ’
High-Class Furniture And

Furnishing‘s

JOHN KAY COMPANY undertake the decoration and furnishing of resi- ~ “YR!Q CABINET

dences, etc., in a No. 312
ny part of Canada. The immense stocks they carry IN  Solid Mahogany Inlaid

Carpets, Rugs, Draperies, Furniture, Wall Papers and Pottery, their splendid rrices
manufacturing facilities and the experience gained in sixty-five years of business hm S
enable them to fill orders of this kind in a thoroughly satisfactory manner at
most reasonable cost.

A seasonable feature of their present stocks is a collection of Fancy Furniture,
Pottery, Brassware and objects of art, personally selected by their representative
on his last trip to Europe. It affords an unusual
opportunmty for the selection of things uncommon

and exclusive for CHRISTMAS PRESENTS.

€ The illustrations shown above are two out of about a

thousand fine half-tone engravings in their Catalogue No. 3I.

A copy of which will be promptly mailed on request.
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‘:*’; There is no substitute. First-class Printing pays —we do that kind.

! THE MONETARY TIMES

i ¥ PRINTING CO. OF CANADA, LIMITED

Founded A.D. 1710

UN FIR

INSURANCE
% OFFICE #

The Oldest Insurance Office in the World.

FUNDS IN HAND EXCEED

1 513,000,000

AGENTS WANTED IN ALL UNREPRESENTED
DISTRICTS

62 CHURCH STREET
TORONTO, CANADA
k‘ﬁ

Heife % K

E have one of the largest and
best equipped plants in the

HEAD OFFICE:
THREADNEEDLE STREET,

LONDON, ENG. £ 3

- business for the prompt pro-
CANADIAN BRANCH : duction of catalogue, commercial, and
15 WELLINGTON STREET EAST, f : .. .
‘ ne job printing in one or more
2 TORONTO, ONT. f - sclors
A. M. BLACKBURN. Manager J. M. KAY, Inspector ’ )
‘ We are at all times ;pleased to
Gl d & submit samples and estimates, or have
TORONTO AGENTS: ' our representative call.

HIGINBOTHAM & LYON IRISH & MAULSON

Telephones Main 6966-67

Telephones Main 1536 and 488

POOR COPY
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