} Our Saviour, [esus Christ, who gave himself for us, that he might redeem

us jrom ali iniquity, and purify unto himself a peculiar people, sealous of good
works.—Titus 1: 14.
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Rev. C. . Marsu, Rector,

Rev. H. R, O'MALLEY, M. A., Curate and Missionary to
Cameron, etc.

THos. WALTERS,
M. H. SissoN,
Lay Delegates.
Hox. J. DossoN, Joun A. Barrox, Q. C., W, GRACE.
Stdesmen.
F. Warters, L.D.S., T. MurTAGH,
t{. ]J. Noswortny, [Jas. CORLEY.
C. i'oorEg, L. ARCHAMBAULT,
P. Bovp TYTLER, L. Knigur,
Vestry Clerk,
G. S. PATRICK.

} Churchwardens.

A. Tims,

J. L. PERKINS,
G. H. M. BAKER,
N. MILNE.

Sexton,
A. HoADpLEY.

Sunday Services.—Morning Prayer, 11 a.m. Sunday School,
3 p.m.; Evening Service, 7 p.m.

Week Night Service,. —~Wednesday Evening at 7.30 p. m.

Holy C .—First Sunday in month, after Morning
Service.

Baptism.—Second Sunday in month, at 4 p.m.

Young Men's Association meets first Tuesday in each month
at 8 p.m.

C. E. T. 8., last Monday in month in School Room, at 8 p.m,
W.A. meets the third Thursday in each month at 4 p.m.
Gleaner's Union meets the first Wednesday in each month.

The Rev. Dr, Wilson speaking of the wonderful Mission-
ary offerings .received by the Christian Alliance, explained it
in these words: ‘‘The secret is an open one to those who
have seen the vision of Jesus, heard His commission and
breathed in ilis Spirit.”
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1 Laptisms.

| Nesm1TT,- ~Edward  Earl, adopted son of Robert and
Mary Neshitt, Lorn oth August, 1842, baptized in St. Paul's
| Church, 19th Sept., 1897

BARTLETT.— William Franklin, son of Charies Henry and
Abigail Ann Bartlett, born 15th May, 1897, baptized in St.
Paul s Church, 19th Sept., 1897,

WaLLACE —Ruby Ilelen, daughter of Robert and Mar-
garet Birch Wallace, born 70 April, 1896, baptized in  St.
Paul's Church, 19th Sept., 1897.

Marriages.

SyMons-HoLMES, - At Lindsay, on 8th Sept, 1897, by
Rev. H. R. A. O'Malley, Wilbert James Symons, of Rochester,
U, S., to Lavina Allie Holmes, of the Township of Ops.

CHESTNUT-3YMONS. —At Lindsay, on 8th Sept., 1897, by
Rev. . R, A, O’Malley, William George Chestnut, of Lindsay,
to Mary Maud Symons, of the Township of Fenelon.

Burials.

CRONK.= Or. Sept. 17th, 1897, Liddy Ann Cronk, at
Fenelon Falls Cemetery, in her 26th year

TAYLOR.—On Sept. 25th, George Taylor, at Eden
churchyard, in his 76th year.

EE——

CHURCH NOTES.

For every missionary who fell in China in the massacre
of 1895, God has already given at least 1,000 converts and
there are many more inquirers says the Missionary Review of
the World.

During the summer months the offertory at St. Paul’s has
not met current expenses  The Churchwardens trust that all

worshippers who can, will take envelopes and help regularly,
In our prayers be sure and remember also our home needs,
“‘Ask the Lord and tell his people.”
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““Where your treasure is there will your heart be also.”

Extra copies of Parish and Home can be had at the
Bookstores.

Mr. Leigh Knight will be much missed from St. Paul’s,
but we trust his course of study in Toronto will be most
useful to him,

We are glad to welcome Mr. Hagerman and family, of
g Peterboro, Mrs. Kells, and the Church of England students at
y the Collegiate Institute and Model School to Lindsay and St
i Paul’s Church.

“One half of you are half awake, and the other half of
you are half asleep,” said Rowland Hill toa congregation of
his time.  Might it not be said to many a congregation to-day,
asleep as to the importance of life.

The Rector received last month $2 from a lady for the
gratuitous distribution of Parish and Home, and $5 from
+ A friend near Reaboro” for Missions. He thanks the donors
and has sent the money on for the good work.

The Bishop of Huron is to conduct the Quiet Day at
Wycliffe College, Toronto, on Friday, 8th October. Any lay-
man visiting in Toronto will be gladly welcomed to this gather-
ing as well a; Clergymen. Morning session will begin about
ten o'clock.

Harvest Thanksgiving services were held at St. George’s
Church, Haliburton, on the 17th and 19th of September.  The
Church was very tastefully trimmed for the occasion, and there
were suitable hymns and psalms, on Thursday, 17. Rev. C. H.
Marsh was the preacher, while on Sunday, 19th, the Incumbent,
Rev. F. W. Shepherd, took the services.

Through the kindness of the Young Men's Association and
other friends we are able to distribute free on the trains and other
ways nearly one hundred copies of Parish and Home. So if
anyone is unable to pay for the paper we are glad to send it
without cost, but if you are able kindly send or hand what you
are in arrears to Miss Goodwin, Kent st.

:
;

The annual offertory for the Widow's and Orphan’s Fund
of the diocese is taken up in October and we hope will be a
liberal one. Owing to lack of funds the small quarterly
payments of $50 to the widows of deceased clergymen due
Oct. 1st, cannot be paid. Let us do our part to iemove this
reproach, “‘Pure religion and undefiled before our God and

and to keep himself unspotted from the world.”

We rejoice to see the strong and vigorous utterances of the
Lambeth Conference with regard to Foreign Missions. The
Bishops speak of it as “The work that at the present time
stands in the front rank of all the tasks we have to fulfil,” and
say “We have especial reason to be thankful to God for the
awakened and increased zeal of our whole Communion for this
primary work of the Church, the work for which the Church
was commissioned by our Lord.” Again they say “We are
beginning, though only beginning, to see what the Lord would
have us do. He is opening the whole world to our easy access,
and as He opens the way He is opening our eyes to see it, and
to see His beckoning hand’. And we thank God that 194
Bishops in council assembled “recommended that prompt and
continous eflorts be made to arouse the Church to recognize as
a necessary and constant element in the spiritual life of the
body, and of each part of it the fulfilment of our Lord’s great
commission 10 evangelize all uations, *

Father is this, to visit the fathers and widows in their afiliction

There are said to be 1,400 Churches in London and
7,500 public houses.

A Harvest Thanksgiving Service is being arranged for at
Reaboro for Sunday, Oct. 10th, at 3 p. m.

The Queen was confirmed on August 3oth, 1835, at the
Chapel Royal of St. James, by the Archbishop ef Canterbuty,
assisted by the Bishop of London.

The Rev. H. J. Burges, of Bethany, is to exchange duties
(. V.) with Rev. H. R. O'Malley on Oct. 10th, when the sub-
ject of our own Di Missions will be idered

The annual Harvest Home in connection with St. John's
Church, Dunsford, was held on the 14th Sept. A pleasant and
profitable time was spent and $29 added to the building fund.

The Rev. N. L. Perty is one of the names presented to the
Bishop, we understand, for St. Thomas Church, St. Catherines.
Many of his friends in this neighborhood would like to cee
him back in Ontario again.

According to the last census there were 57,321,164
Mohammedans in British India and now there are splendid
openings in a number of places as Lahore, Lucknow and other
dioceses, to do aggressive Christian work.

The Rev. G, Ae Rix leaves Cannington amid the regrets of
nearly all the Churchpeople of that parish, where he has been
much blessed of Go, and enters on the duties o, Curate at the
Church of the Redeemer, Toronto. May even richer Llessings
follow.

Mr. Maurice Goodheart, the converted Russian [ew, who
gave such interesting addresses on the Jews about a year ago in
Lindsay, preached for the Rev, A. Lawrence at Minden, on
Sept. 26th, and also addressel a number of meetings in that
mission.

A meeting of the clergy and representatives of the Parishes
of this Archdeaconary is (D. V.) to be held in Lindsay some-
time in November. A very interesting program is being
prepared, among other things the division of the diocese is to be
considered. Rev. Dr. Pearson, of Holy Trinity Church, Toronto,
will be the preacher, while the Rev. F. H, Du Vernet will
speak at the missionary meeting and conduct the devotional
meeting  Ven. Archdeacon Allen will preside. We are sure
our people will gladly welcome and entertain the visitors.

A gentleman received $25 from one who had ®ronged
him and desired to make restitution, and instead of putting it
in his pocket put on the offertory plate on Oct. 1st, five $5
gold pieces for the widows' and orphan’s fund. There would
be joy in heaven over the repentant sinner and joy over the
widows and orphans made glad.

Mr. R. Humphreys and the Rector were present at the
meeting of the Lord's Day alliance in Toronto. Some
very instructive papers on the subject were read and reports
given, It is expected that shortly much useful literature on the
subject will be distributed.

The September C. E. T. S. meeting was not largely
attended, but the program was very good. The Misses Johns
rlayed an instrumental duett, Miss E. Soanes and Mrs,
Gardiner sang, while Master R. Bradshaw and Miss Jacohs each
recited. Matters of interest in the work were discussed and we
anticipate an active advance this coming winter.
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CALENDAR FOR OCTOBER.

3—I6th Sunday after Trinity. - Morning—
2 Chron. xxxvi.; Eph. iv. tov. 25. Evening
—Neh. i. and ii. to v. 9, or viii ; Luke vi. to

V. 20,
10-17th Sunday after Trinity.— Morning— |

er. v.; Phil.iv. Eveming— Jer. xxii. or xxxv.;
uke ix., v. 28 to s1

51 |
17—18th 8unday after Trinity.— Morning — |

Jer. xxxvi. ; 1 Thess. il.  Eveming—Ezek. ii.
or xiii. to v. 17 ; Luke xiii. to v. 18.
13-8t. Luke Evan.—Morning—lsa. Iv.; 1 Thess.

i, Eveming—Eccles. xxxviii. to v. 153 Luke | 13 ;
ity v, 18 celes. xxxviii. to v. 153 Luke | 1360 Wwi]] seem dull and monoton-
24—-19th 8unday after Trinity.— Morning— |

Ezek. xiv.; 1 Tim. i., to v, 18. Eveming—
E.zek. xviii. or xxiv., v. 15 ; Luke xvii., v. 20
28—8t. Simon and 8t. Jude, Ap. & M., Ath.
Cr.— Morning—Isa_ xxviil., v. 9175 1 Tim.
v. Eveming-Jer iii., v. 1219 ; Luke xix., v.

28.

31—20th Sunday after Trlnl;y-— Morning—
Ezek. xxxiv.; 2 Tim. i Evening—FEzek.
xxxvii., or Dan. i.; Luke xxi., v. 5.

TRUST.

I leave my burdens and my cares
In God’s almighty hand ;

I leave the answers to my pray'rs
To wait His own command ;

I trust Him on thro’ sun and shade,

I trust, and I am not afraid.

Tho’ oft my sins as mountains rise,
And far from Him I stray ;

His mercy reaches to the skies—
His love can ne’er decay ;

I trust Him on thro’ sun and shade,

I trust, and T am not afraid.

— Selected.

By the time most of our read-
ers get the present number of
Parisu aNp HoME they will have
returned from the holidays and be
settling into the routine of their
various occupations. Thankful-
ness for our rest and recreation,
short though it may have been,
should characterize our backward
look. Thankfulness that the Cre-
ator has given our bodies and
minds the power of recuperation,
thankfulness that fresh strength
and energy has been gained for
our duties, thankfulness that fresh
gladness and buoyancy has been
bestowed, whereby we shall be
able to rise above the annoyances,
i:.z:_res, and anxieties of our daily
ife.
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Now regular work must be

again taken up, ten, eight, six |
hours a day as the case may be

for six days in the week, week in
and week out, must be devoted to

the field, to the workshop, to the |
with the |
words “ By the sweat of thy brow |

office, in accordance

shalt thou'eat bread.” Howoften
ous; how often will a spirit of
rebellion, at what some call their
hard lot, rise up and they will
blame some one in the past or in
the present for their condition;
how often will envy of others,
their ease and luxury, be a temp-
tation ; how often will a feverish
desire to rush to Klondike, or
elsewhere, hoping by one lucky
chance to end this dull toil for-
ever, come to our minds with al-
most resistless power !

* * *

THEN a more sober thought will
come. Something will say labor
is a necessary condition of life in
this world and those who do not
toil arenot truly men but parasites,
observation and reading will teach
that :

* The heights by great men reached and
kept

Were not attained by sudden flight ;
But these, .\yhilc their cqmpaniorgs sIePl,

Were toiling upwards in the night.’

No person will be blamed for the
hard lot, but the blame will be
placed where it properly belongs,
on sin which entered into the
world and caused toil, injustices,
inequalities and suffering, and
greater hatred and antagonism to
it will be developed. Work will
be regarded as God's method of
bringing good out of evil. It
keeps from temptation, it demands
self-control, it develops our
powers, it gives rest and content-
mentafteritsfaithful performance.
Labor will be regarded as noble
and exalted, and joyous, because
it was honored by the daily toil

Parish and Home.

- No.83.

of Jesus, the carpenter of Nazar-
eth. With such thoughts we
will gladly resume our work “in
that state of life to which it has
pleased God to call us.”

- * *

Butr while there has been a
rest and a break in our regular
| work there has been also a break
in our connection with the differ-
ent organizations of the Parish.
| Our place has been vacant in the
| Church, in the Sunday-school, in
the choir, in the Young People’s
“ Society,we havebeen missed from
| the W.A., the Gleaners’ Union,

the week night service. The
‘1 society of which you were an of-
ficer has sadly missed you. The
visitors to the church have missed
your cordial welcome, your friends
have missed the heartyinvitations
with which you pressed them to
come and worship with you. The
poor, the sick, the afflicted have
missed your visits, your kindly
words of sympathy, which so
brighten their lives.” Your pastor
hasmissed your encouraging pres-
ence in the house of God and your
ever-ready, hearty help in the
Parish.

* L] *

Now you are back. The tempt-
er may whisper, now is a good
time to break off from some of
this extra work, which he will call
burdensome, a tie, a drag, though
your own heart knows it is noth-
ing of the kind, but a labor of
love, voluntarily undertaken, done
for Christ’s sake. You will have
to say to Him *Get thee behind
me Satan,” and to the Master
« Draw nearer my Saviour and
enable me to take up the ends
again and to serve Thee more
heartily, more faithfully than in
the past, make me to be able to
bring greater joy to Thee this

ear than last, grant me the priv-
ilege of doing all I can for Thee,
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for oh, how much Thou hast done | Tue distinctive teaching of this
for me.” Getting to work then | Keswick movement (as it is now
with this prayer on our lips and | generally called) is sanctification
a determination to carry it out in | by faith in Christ, through the
our lives, with the help which will !

be given, will cause our Father in | well as justification through the
Heaven to rejoice with us in our | same, or as an eminent writer has

operation of the Holy Spirit, as |

holiday, which will be a refresh- | stated it ** an effort to realize in
ening not for ordinary duties only
but for our greater effectivenessin

erecting that spiritual building of
which Christ himself is “the chief

corner stone.”

* L »

THERE is to-day amongst many
Christians a persuasion that there
is in Christ greater fulness of
blessedness than many of us have
attained to. This is manifested
inthelarge attendances at conven-
tions held for the deepening of
spiritual life, such as those held at
Keswick, Eng., and Northfield,
Mass. True, those who attend
are only a small proportion of the
whole Christian body, but how
large a proportion of us finds it
impossible to attend. Many are
kept from such meetings by the
necessities of their occupations,
and by the distance at which they
live from the places where the
meetings are held. Many of us
long to attend and yearn for the
time when it may be possible for
us to do so.

* * *

Many, however, who do not at-
tend such conventions and who
might if they had that will
which finds a way or makes it,
would do so could they only see
the flashing eye and radiant face
with which the speakers tell to
the hearers some new depth of
blessedness in Christ, which the
Holy Spirit has revealed to them
and in which they want all others
tochare. Still the speakers them-
selves are the ones who insist
most urgently that it is not the
convention, nor the speakers to
whom seekers after a higher life
of spirituality and holiness are to
look, but to Christ and to Christ
alone, made clearer to the mind
and applied to the heart by the
Holy Ghost. This may take
place as well alone in the secrecy
of our own chambers as in an

! experience the full benefit of the

life and work of Jesus Christ.”
He is held forth “as able, not only
to save by His death, but to keep
safe in His life all those that com-
mit themselves fully to Him.”
« It is the continuousness of faith
through which the keeping power
of Christ actson us.” Holy scrip-
ture illuminated by the Holy
Ghost 1s the teacher, it 1s contin-
ually appealed to, its inerrancy
taken for granted and its verdict
final. Christ alone is magnified
and clearer, fuller knowledge of
Him and its resultant practice
alone is sought.

*

* *

THERE will be in this country
this fall (D.V.) three speakers well
known on the Keswick platform.
Rev.F.S. Webster(Episcopalian),
Rev. W. Sloan (Presbyterian),
Rev. C. Inwood (Methodist.)
They will address meetings both
in Toronto and other cities of the
province, upon which let us pray
that God will grant His richest
blessing. As indicated by the
names of the speakers above the
movement is interdenominational
and has already tended greatly to
obliterate our unhappy denomina-
tional differences. The sect to
which a man belongs is forgotten
and Christ only is held up before
men. May we all be partakers
of the blessing which may be ours
through the Spirit from the visit
of our brethren amongst us.

* * *

“ THERE was a man sent from
God whose name was John” we
read, and we look upon the Bap
tist as having a special commis-
sion from the Most High and be-
ing His messenger, and so he was
and had a very definite work.
But, it is also true that the Mas-
ter says to His disciples ‘“as the
Father hath sent me, even so send
I you.” Every disciple then has

assembly of thousands.

a commission, no matter how

| humble his position or place ir
society andnomatter how exalted,

the private soldier is chosen ard
| sent and has a work to do just as
| well as the most important cfficer.
Each of us is ‘sent of God,’ and
has some definite work to do for
“You have a duty, no
other can do,” and when we look
at the vast multitudes to be evan-
gelized, the rough places to be
made smooth, and crooked paths
straight for the return of our King,
surely we should be up and doing
—*“about our Father's business.”

Him.

* * *

A WRITER in the Review of Re
| views in referring to the Lambeth
| Conference suggests *' that this
| year of Jubilee should be marked
| by a combined effort on the part
of all the Churches to celebrate
the sixtieth year of the Queen’s
reign by a sustained and well di-
rected effort to revive the spirit-
ual life of their own people, and
to make some impact upon the
dense mass of heathenism, ignor-
ance and vice that surrounds us.
In other words, why should the

| Jubilee year, which has witnessed

so notable a national and imperial
revival, not be followed by a re-
ligious revival, which would make
its cleansing and inspiring influ-
ence felt in every city and every
village throughout the land?”
Well may we ask the question
and well may we as Christians
buckle on cur armor, and push
the battle to the gates. The time
of the year has come, when per-
haps, we in Canada can do the
most effective and united work for
the extension of Christ's king-
dom. Let us remember that “the
King's business requireth haste,”
and let us one and all, who believe
in Him at once determine by His
grace, to go up straight before us
and just where we are, and do
some earnest faithful service in
overcoming sin and in extending
the Redeemer's kingdom,

GUIDANCE.
It is sometimes difficuit to know
just what one ought to do. Dif-
ferent reasons seem to urge us into

different paths and to adopt dif-
ferent courses of action. A good



rule which many have adopted in |
such cases is to listen to the di- |
rections which the voice within, |
the voice of God in His word, |
the voice of circumstances concur |
in giving. When these three
agree it is safe to act according |
to their instructions. Some seek |
to be guided only by the inner
voice, an inner light as they call |
it, taking it for the Holy Spirit.
But to such often it 1s their own
temperament or moods that speak
and they become very erratic in |
behaviour.

Often, if we are guided by cir-
cumstances, we will interpret
their instructions to suit our own |
wishes, seeing that which pre
vents our doing what we do not
wish to do and overlooking that
which might encourage us to hope |
that we might succeed in the un- |
dertaking. Then there is the |
voice of God in His word. This |
is the truest guide, as the Holy |
Ghost makes clear our Father's |
will. But to discover that will
we must take into account our |
circumstances. For example the |
Bible would not give the same in - |
tructions to a man in the last |
stages of consumption in regard |
to entering the ministry or un-|
dertaking any other work, that it
would to a man in the full posses- |
sion of all his strength and facul- |
ties, though it be the same book |
from which each seeks instruction. |

The following actual case will \
serve as an illustration of what is |
meant by the three voices concur- |
ring. A’young man wished to de- |
cide whether he should become a |
foreign missionary. He was
prompted fromwithintodoso. The |
inner voice gave its verdict “ you
ought” He looked for God’s
voice in His word.
verdict “ you ought.” He con-|
sulted the voice of circumstances. |
He was of a very delicate consti- |
tution, compelled to spend many |
days confined to his house—mis- |
sionary work would probably |
cause his death inside of a year. |
The voice of circumstances said |
« you onght not.” The three did ‘
not concur. He believed it was
not God’s will. To-day he is serv- |
ing God and the missionary cause |
in another way, and enjoying
God's peace in his heart. .

It gave its |

. « and therefore we deny
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A faith-filled life is full,

A true man's lips are oracles,

This hour is tied to all other hours.
Only great eyes can see a great life.

When God sends word, 1le sends suc-
cess.

He mounts a throne who bends his |
knees.

The Christian gymnasium is the world’s

|
need. [

Knock down another’s doubts, and they |
drag your own with them.

|
THE SELFISHNESS OF ILL- |
HEALTH. ‘
— |
« Unselfishness is a game that '
two ought—mark you, 1 don’t ‘
say can, but ought—that two|
ought to play at.” \
The remark was called forth by

a case my friend and I werc Jis-
cussing. It was that of a young |
man who for several years had |
been in ill-health, An acute dis- |
ease had left him an invalid, not |
altogether hopeless or incurable, |
but still confined to his room, and |
with no immediate prospect of |
being able to leave it.  Though |
it was a sad case, for his hopes of |
a useful life were blighted, it was |
not without its alleviations. Two |
sisters devoted themselves to him; .
they gave up all the pleasures of |
society for his sake; they lived |
only to anticipate his wishes; |
morning, noon, and night saw
them devising schemes for his |
amusement or laboring to add to |

great for them to make ; and the
result, instead of being beneficial,
was, as far as he was concerned, |
the reverse, for, from being a
meek, patient sufferer, he was |
transformed into an unconscious
tyrant.

« Poor Frank fancies the light
hurts his eyes,” said one sister, as |
she drew down the blinds, and
prepared to sit in semi-darkness.
« The click of knitting-needles ir- |
ritates Frank's nerves,” said the |
other, as she laid her work aside.
« Frank feels that everything
bright and cheerful is mocking
him,” they chimed in concert, |
ourselves |
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for his sake.
you know,”

It was this that called forth my
friend's remark.  Frank did not
dream he was selfish; he never
realized that any selfsacrifice
was required of him, he received
his sisters’ attentions as his right,
and plumed himself on being a
martyr. It was his part tore
ceive ; theirs to give; and there
sult was that bhis misery and de-

Self demalis a duty,

| spondency, not to speak of his

demands, increased day by day.

It is no unusual case. There
is more of this unconscious self-
ishness in the world than appears
at the first glance, and more of it,
perhaps, in our own hearts than
we think.

How many of us who are fam.
iliar with pain and weakness and
langour can say truly that we
have never exacted more atten-
tion from our friends than we
need have done, that we have
been always patient and consid-
erate, willing to see and thankful
to receive every little kind deed
bestowed on us? 1 fear there
are few. \Ve are apt to take all
as our right, as the proper trib
ute paid to our weakness and ill
health ; we seldom try to realize
how much others may be denying
then selves for our sakes, nor at
what a cost their services are
sometimes rendered, We become
like spoiled children, - the more
we get, the more we demand, and
our wants instead of diminishing,
multiply day by day.

And then how many of us have
a conscience void ot offence in

[* : : ;
| his comfort ; no sacrifice was too | the matter of peevishness and ir-

ritability > What a deal of extra
trouble do we unhesitatingly give
in this matter > We are not quite
so well to-day as yesterday, and
therefore everyone must feel the
effects of it. We must not suf-
fer and no one know it.  And how
apt are we to grumble at trifles !
—the opening or closing of a door,
the rustle of a paper, the fall of a
cinder on the hearth, the condi-
tion of the fire, the placing of a
chair, each is made a source of
trouble to ourselves and of worry
to our friends.

Have you ever observed how
much more patient the sick arein
a hospital than they are at home,
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how submissive they become,—
how grateful they are for all that |
is done for them? At home they |

question and find fault and tyran- 1

nize over their friends; Lut they |
never do so with strangers. Peev- |
ishness seems to vanish when !
they leave the family circle ; they
grow quiescent and contented.
Why should this be? Why
should we treat those near and |
dear to us with less consideration |
than wedostrangers? Why should
we lay on them burdens which
we would never ask outsiders to
bear,and demand sacrifices which
are as unnecessary as they are
selfish ?

« | never sing now because my
sister doesn't like it,” said a sweet
little maid ; *“she's so sensitive, |
you know, and has had so much
sorrow, that I feel it would be
cruel to do anything she doesn’t
like, so I've given up singing.”

Very right and kind of the little
maid, but not so right of the sis-
ter who accepted the sacrifice.

There are sacrifices which we
have no right to accept, even
when they are offered voluntarily.
“ Qh, that one will would give me
drink of the water of the well at
Bethlehem, that is at the gate.”
Yet when the brave men burst
through the hosts of the Philis:
tines, and brought back the water,
David would not drink it. Why?
Because it had cost too much.
They had risked their lives to get

it.  “Shall I drink the blood of
these men who haveput theirlives
in jeopardy ?

i think there isa lesson for an
invalid in this. Some things
that are offered to you cost too
much. If they are the price of
another’s health or another’s hap-
piness, or another’s usefulness, |
they cost too much. Refuse to
accept them; rather bear your |
burden alone. And does it ever
strike you how much you may be
the poorer by accepting these
sacrifices? You may get what

ou long for, it is true, bat even
in the getting of it you will find
it has lost its sweetness. One of
a family who was deat said:
«“ Don't speak so much to =ach
other; it irritates me to know you
are speaking when I cannot hear

what you say.” And so, out of
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sympathy with the affiicted one, ’ walks henceforth in the light of

lips were closed, and smiles check- |
ed, and silence reigned. She got |
her wish, but the shadow that ?
rested on the family circle was
more depressing to her than the
sight of gaiety which she could
not join.  Better to witness joy
that you cannot take part in than
to see no joy at all. ;

Oh the shadows that even the
best and the brightest, and the
most hopeful among us cast, shad-
ows often thrown unconsciousli',
—the shadow caused by a look,
a frown, a petulant tone! We
don’t 'nean it, perhaps, but the
result is the same as if we did;
the cheerful are depressed by it,
the hopeful cast down. Instead
of gladness in our dwelling there
is gloom. And what can be said
of thuse miserable people who
would banish every pleasure which
they cannot enjoy, and fain lay
the burden of their own pain and
weakness on everyone beside

them? They have their reward;
the burden comes back doubly |
weighted to their own shoulders, ‘
and stays there. !

What a blessing it would be, |
not only to the weak, the suffering,
the iuvalid, but to the whole of
the little world in which they are
placed, if they would but take to
heart some such counsel as this:

Do not foster and pet and mag:
nify your complaints; they will
only “take deeper root by such

treatment. And don't let your

self-sacrificing friends make too |

much of you. Take your own
proper part in the game of un:
selfishness, try and find out by
experience the blessedness of con-
sideration for others, and instead
of always receiving benefits, try
and give.

What can you give, you will
say, as you hold up your thin,
nerveless fingers,—what can you
do for any one? Give love in-
stead of always claiming it, give
joy instead of trying to take it
away, keep back the murmur that
will cause pain to your friends,
cultivate a gentle, resigned, pa-
tient spirit ; fill your sick-cham-
ber with the light that comes from
inward peace. *“He who imparts
light to another,” as Dr. Trench

says, ‘“has not less light, but

two torches instead of one.” And
it is the same with happiness;
strive to make those beside you
happy, and you will find how
greatly your own happiness is in
creased. §edie &0

“BETTER FARTHER ON."

I hear it singing, singing sweetly,
Softly in an undertone,

Singing as if God had uuth it—
It is better farther on.”

Night and day unceasing sings it,
Sings it while I sit alone,

Sings it so the heart can hear it—
It is better farther on.”

Sits upon the grave and sings it,
Sings it when the heart would groan,
Sings it when the shadows darken—
It is better farther on.”

Farther on? Then how much farther ?
Count the milestones, one by one?
No, not counting—only trusting—
*¢ It is better farther on.”
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EMPTYING BY FILLING.

“ We must empty by filling,”
said a divinely enlightened wom-
an, Ellice Hopkins ; and a wise
man has said, * Nothing is ever
displaced untilit isreplaced.” In
these two utterances lies the sec-
ret (it it be a secret) of all reform.
Here, as elsewhere, nature (which
abhors a vacuum) teaches. We
cannot pump the darkness out of
a room ; we must empty it by fill-
ing it with light. One tallow dip
will do more to exclude darkness
than a thousand steam-pumps.
The only way to shut out disease
is to fill the veins with health.
In morals we must bauish the
degrading by the elevating,—not
by prohibition, but by substitu-
tion. We must crowd out the
saloon by the reading room, the
lecture, the boys’ guild, and the
young men's club, with its light
and pleasant rooms, its games,
and its cheerful welcome. If your
boys are prone to spend the even-
ing on the streets or in the bil-
liard room, forbidding will not
answer ; you must make the home
the brightest place in the world to
them. We are all troubled by
bad thoughts, by recollections, by
imaginings, but we cannot ex-
clude them by an effort of the




will. Strange as it seems, the ‘
mind is less our servant than the

body. We can close the eyes of |
the body, but not the eyes of the
mind. ~We must drive out, and
keep out, the bad by the presence
of t{:e good. We must occupy
the mind with pure, elevating, en-
nobling, useful thoughts, drawn
from reading, from conversation,
from hearing, from meditation ;
and, while we cannot forget ab-|
solutely, we shallin this way over- |
lay the old impressions, and the‘
the mind will become wonted to
travelling over another course.
The mind indignantly resists vac-
ancy. It will not be vnoccupied.

‘T'he popular superstition which
credits every vacant house with
being haunted, and peoples it with
bad spirits, has a germ of truth.
If the demon be excluded, and the
soul be swept and garnished, yet
if it be empty, the demon will re-
turn with seven other spirits more
wicked than himself. The Holy
Spirit by entering the soul em-
ties it of evil spirits; and, by
dwelling in the soul, filling it to
the utmost, he maintains the ex-
clusion of the bad.

Here is a lesson for the conduct
of our hearts. Perhaps Solomon
only half comprehended the truth |
when he said, ¢ Keep thine heart
with all diligence.” However
great the diligence, we cannot
keep it except by filling.  There
is a deep meaning in Paul’s prom-
ise to the Philippians, “The peace |
of God which passeth all under- ‘
standing shall keep your hearts
and minds” (Phil. iv.: 7). The
word “keep” but inadequately |
expresses the sense of the Greek ‘
verb. It is more adaquately ren- |
dered in the Revision, *'shall
guard.” It means literally, “shall
garrison,”’—shall keep as a gar
rison, as a fortified place. Paul
wrote from the place of his im-
prisonment at Rome. The castle t
in which he was confined was, of |
course, garrisoned. Often, when
he lay awake at night, his mind |
occupied with thought for the in-
fant churches, he heard the pac- |
ing of the sentinel upon the walls, i
and he knew there was not an |
hour of darkness or light when
the castle was not fully occupied. |
Every morning he 'heard the|

B

guard-mounting, when the new
guard was mustered in before the
old guard was turned out. lie
desired that in the same way the
peace of God as a garrison should
so occupy the hearts of his Phil-
ippian brethren that anxiety and
foreboding, the enemies of the
soul, could not find entrance.
Here is a lesson as to our over-
sight of the souls of others. It is
not enough for the pastor or
preacherto try to empty the mind;
he must keep it filled. He can
institute circles for the study of
attractive subjects in sociology,
economics, ethics, history. Tt is
not enough for the Sunday--chool
teacher to reprove the scholar
whose mind wanders ; he must
give the mind something to at
tend to, he must make his thought
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attractive, he must preoccupy the |

mind. There is enormous sig-
nificance 1n the original meaning
of our word * prevent.” To pre-

vent is, literally, to * come be-

fore.” He who comes first may
naturally hope to retain posses
sion. If the church and the Sun-
day-school could only pre-vent the
saloon and the gambling-hell in
our new Western towns, it would
make all the difference in the
world.——By H. L. Wayland, D.D.

Our Lord’s great lesson in

‘ f[ohn
xv. is about the vine and its

branches. He says * 1 am the
vine, ye are the branches.” If
you look at the branches of
vine, you observe that the bark is
the same, the leaves are the same,
and the fruit is the same. There
is the closest resemblance be-
tween the branches and the vine.
Some Christians reduce your

spiritual temperature to zero. |

They have comparatively little or
no spirituality, and worse, they
are worldly. If I brought you
a slip of a log, and said I had
found it growing on a vine, you
would say : *“I think there 1s a
mistake, t! 's is oak, the leaves
are ragged like those of an oak.
We are not accustomed to see

that kind of branch on a vine.” |

I can believe that that oak grew
on a vine before | can believe

have met grow on Jesus Christ.
Bisuop or Hurox.

113

MY VESPER SONG.

By Maky R Buiiex

Filled with weariness and pain,
Scarce strong enough to pray,
In this twilight hour I sit,

Sit and sing my doubt away,
O'er my broken purposes,

Fre the coming shadows roll,
Let me build a brdge of song,

** Jesus, lover of my soul,

** Let me to Thy bosom fly.”
How the words my thoughts repeat !
I'o Thy bosom, Loid, 1 come,
Though unfit to kiss Thy feet.
Once 1 gathered sheaves for Thee,
Dreaming 1 could hold them fast :
Now [ can but idly sing,

¢ Oh, receive my soul at last.”

I am weary of my fears ;
Like a child, when night comes on,
In the shadow, Lord, | sing

* Leave, oh, leave me not alone.”
Through the tears 1 still must shed,
Through the evil yet to be,
Though I falter while [ sing,

** Still support and comfort me.”

** All my trust on Thee is stayed " ;
Does the rhythm of the song,
Softly falling on my heart,

Make its pulses firm and strong ?

Or is this Thy perfect peace,

Now descending while [ sing,

That my soul may sleep to-night
¢ *Neath the shadow of Thy wing?”

* Thou of life the fountain art " ;
It I slumber on Thy breast,
If I sing myself to sleep,
Sleep and death alike are rest.
Through the shadows o er past,
Through the shadows yet to be,
Let the ladder of my song

* Rise to all eternity.”

Note by note its silver bars

May my soul in love ascend,

Till I reach the highest round

I Thy kingdom without end.

Not impatiently I sing,

Though I lift my hands and cry,
** Jesus, lover of my soul,

Let me to Thy bosom fly.”

WERE THEY MERELY CO-
INCIDENCES ?
Not unfrequently the coinci-
dence is so marvelous as to take

| our reason by surprise, and sug-

gest that

There’s a divinity that shapes our ends,
Rough-hew them how we will.

Two of these coincidences are
related by an eminent Boston
clergyman, the late Dr. A. ].
Gordon, as occurring to himself.

| that some men an® women that I We abridge the narrative as pub-

lished in his * Biography.”
On opening his mail one morn-
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ing,
earnest appeal from a poor stu-

dent, detailing the straits into |

which he had been brought by
debts for board and books. He
was reluctant to ask aid, but he
did ask Doctor Gordon to pray
for his deliverance from burdens
that discouraged him. It was
only a little sum that he needed—

fifty dollars—but it was a great |

sum for a poor student.

Having read the letter with
heariy sympathy, Doctor Gordon
continued opening his mail. The
next letter whose seal he broke
was from a wealtuy gentleman,
expressing thankfulness for a scr-
vice the clergyman had rendered
him a few days before, and in-
closing a check for fifty dollars as
a token of gratitude.

« Instantly,” writes Doctor
Gordon, 1 perceived that the
second letter contained the ans-
wer to the first; and endorsing
the check, I sent it to the young
man, with my congratulations for
his speedy deliverance.”

"Che noon mail of the same day
brought a letter from a young
colored man, whose piety and
scholarship had prompted Doctor
Gordon to help him pursue his
studies. He told a pathetic story
of his struggles, of how sparingly
he had lived,—an inclosed list of
his expenditures demonstrated
that—and that he had not a cent
to pay his debts.

Doctor Gordon went to the
telegraph office, and wrote a
despatch to the poor student to
say that he would be responsible
for one-half the amount needed,

rovided he could raise the other
half from Mr. W. But as he
could not remember the student’s
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| back the check.
| Doctor Gordon, surprised to
find himself so much better off
| than he expected, returned home,
opened the student’s letter, and
found that his list of debts came
to just thirty-seven dollars and
| fifty cents. He sent a check for
the amount to the poor student.
The points at
| several events coincided should
| be noted.  Doctor Gordon knew
| nothing of the necessities of the

| two poor students ; the money by |
| which he relieved them was not |

| his money; in each instance the
exact funds were provided. Does
this external falling together of
the events suggest an internal
propelling cause ? Doctor Gor-
don believed that it did.—Youtl's
Companion,

SAVED AT THE BOTTOM OF
THE SEA.

So said one of our Sydney, N.
S.\W. divers to a city missionary.
In his house,in one of our suburbs,
might be seen lately what would
probably strike the visitor as a
strange chimney ornament—the
shell of an oyster holding fast a
piece of printed paper. De-
voutly do I wish that every chim-
ney ornament could tell such a
tale of usefulness. The posses-
sor of this ornament might well
value it. He was diving amongst
wreck on the coast, when he ob-

this oyster on a rock with this

piece of paper in its mouth, which
| he detached, and commenced to
| read through the goggles of his
| head dress. It was a gospel tract,

which these |

served, at the bottom of the sea, |

Doctor Gordon found an | ago,” and the bookkeeper handed | ** HIS COMPASSIONS FAIL NoT.”

! The farmer chides the tardy spring,
The sun withholds his wonted ray,
The days are dull and cold and gray,

No shadow doth the maple fling.

| From snow-clad peaks and icy main
The north wind cometh wet and chill,
And evermore the clouds distil

| The hoarded treasure of the rain.

|

| But still, oh miracle of good !

The crocus springs, the violets peep.
The straggling vines begin to creep,
i The dandehion gilds the sod.

The rain may fall in constant showers,
The south wind tarry on its way §
But through the night and through the
day
‘l Advance the summer's fragrant hours.
And though the north wind force him back,
The song-bird hurries from the South,
With summer’s music in his mouth,
And studs with songs his airy track.

| What then, my soul, if thou must know
Thy days of darkness, gloom, and cold,
| 1f joy its ruddy beams withhold,
And grief compels my tears to flow ?

And what if, when with bended torm
1 praise the gods for sorrows past,
There ever comes a fiercer blast,

And darker ruin of the storm ?

As tarry not the flowers of June

For all the ill the heavens can do,
| And, to their inmost natures true,
| The birds rejoice in sweetest tune !

| So, Father, shall it be with me ;
| And whether winds blow foul or fair,
Through want and woe, and toil and

care,
Stilt will I struggle up to Thee ;

That, though my winter days be long,
And brighter skies refuse to come,
My life no less may sweetly bloom,

And none the less be full of song.

—John W. Chadwick.

I
| Ir we are like Christ, there will
‘ be about us the savor of His name.
| We are to be chosen witnesses to

| His resurrection. Men can be-

street number, nor the amount of | and coming to him thus strangely | lieve that there is a God up in
money needed, he went back to and unexpectedly, so impressed | Heaven if they can see a God

his house to find the letter.

On his way he called at a cer-
tain place to pay a bill—thirty-
seven dollars and fifty cents. He
handed his check for the sum to
the bookkeeper, who, on turning
to the account, said :

« This bill is paid, sir ; you do
not owe us anything.”

« Who paid it ?" asked Doc-
tor Gordon.

«] cannot say; only I know
that it was settled several weeks

his heart that he said *1 can hold
out against God s mercy in Christ
no longer, since it pursues me
thus.” He became under water
a sin-forgiven man-—saved at the
bottom of the sea.

«\We live in deeds, not years ; in thoughts,
not breaths ;

In feelings, not in figures on a dial.

We should count time by heart-throbs ;

He most lives who thinks the most,

Fecls the noblest, acts the best,”

| dwelling in our hearts. The great-
' est evidence of the spiritual relig-
lion is a holy life. A man that
| will be pure in the midst of im-
| purity, that will be loving in the
- midst of the bitter sarcasms of a
| cruel world, that will reproduce
the lowly character of the dear

Saviourina polluted, sinful world,
| is the most clear and irrefragable
| argument that God is true, and
| that His Word is true.

| Bisusor oF HURoN,
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NO PRAYER HERE.

A dying soldier in India said to his nurse
# | shall soon be where there is no prayer.”

‘The night, the gloomy night of sin,
Has melted into morn for ever clear,
The welcome door of death has shut me in,
No prayer here.

My pilgrim feet no more shall trembling

wait
Besidg the watch-fire’s gleam the night
to cheer,
I gave the pass-word at the golden gate,
No prayer here.

The path of faith emerges into sight,
The surging songs of praise salute my

ear ;
I'm with my Lord, I walk with Him in
white,
No prayer here.

—H. T. Miller.

|

THE MISCHIEF WITH MERE |
MORALITY. ‘
- |

Multitudes complacently trust |
to their own good works to save
them, but the trouble with mere
morality is that, while it satisfies
man, it does not satisfy God ; and |
3od is the most important factor |
in the case.

After all, it is a question, not of |
what man’s ideal is of man, but
of what God sees when He looks
on man and then on His own
perfect law. The disparity be-
twe~n these two objects of vision
is man's complete condemnation,
and exhibits the weakness of a
morality which is, to the match-
less splendors of the moral law,
but as a glow-worm’s feeble gleam
in an otherwise unlighted night.
What God expects is so much

! and since they are moral in a cer
‘tain tentative, petty way, think

| themselves safe with God and
PupLISHERS. |

I
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that what man renders seems in

comparison notuaing at all

Yet many misguided souls keep
on endeavoring tosquare off their
little of moral attainment against
God's great measuresof desire and
commandment. They think they
succeed simply because they look
at those great divine standards
through the big end ot the binoc
ular, thus dwarfing the infinite
into the compass of a fantastic
finite. They are satisfied because
they fulfil a smaller standard;

sure of Heaven.

That is the n.ischief of a mere |
and mock morality. It puts men
at ease with themselves when
they should be struggling for &
better self. It falsely persuades

they have done all. It deludes
by representing the outward ve-

| regeneration and the rescue of a
radical redemption.

Such moralists strive to base a
pyramid of divine requirement on
the apex of a petty, human
righteousness,  Since they are
honest and kind and amiable,
they regard themselves as favor-
ites of God ; because they are out

|
|
granted that they are in the King-
dom of Heaven.

Not of such a *“manner of
spirit ” is the true child of God. |
The man who is saved is the man |
who thinks he needs to be saved. |
He gets up finally to glory by |
previously getting down in humil- |
ity before the cross. Confessing |
himself to be a sinner, he becomes |
at last a saint, according to the |
principle of that moral axiom of
Epictetus: “If you wish to be
good, first believe that you are
bad.” -By C. A. S. Dwight.

THE BINNACLE.
The most ornamental piece of
| furniture on board a sailing ship
is the binnacle. It is made of |
' oak or mahogany, it is put to- |
| gether with brass nailsandscrews, |
| and held to the deck with brass '

them that, having done a little, |

neer of an ordinary decency or an |
average culture as equivalent to |
the interior processes of a spiritual |

of States prison, they take it for |
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tings; no iron must come near
for fear of detlection. The bin-
nacle contains the compass, that
tender, delicate, exquisite guide
of the mariner, silent in its unfail
ing vigor, its tiny agate socket
poised on the diamond point.
 Its primal energies no slack
ness know.” The best oil is used
for a light by night, so that tae
steersman tay see the point by
which to steer. It has passed in
to a proverh that the fast man
runs the light out of the binnacle.

| Byron said this in burning words

(let us commend his honesty):

* Ay years are in the sallow leaf.
The Howers and fruit of love are gone,
I'he worm, the canker aud the griel,
Are mine alone.”

A dark binnacle forbodes dis
as -r—the man drifts, he does not
steer ; the current carries him; he
neither invokes the light of con-
science, the light of the Word,
nor the light of the Holy Spirit.
He simply drifts in the company
of others as deeply laden as him-
self, swings round for a time in the
| whirl of carousal, and 1s no more.

| * The broadest mirth unfeeling folly wears
| Is not so sweet as virtue's very tears.”

“ AF TERWARDS."”

(Hebrews xii. 11.)

Dost thou ask, Wihen comes this hour?

Then, when it shall aid thee best ?
| Trust His faithfulness and power,

Trust in Him and quiet and rest.

Suffer on, and hope, and wait,
Jesus never comes too late,

Myraids of weary, aching, long-
ing hearts are asking: * When is
this *afterwards’ coming in my
experience ? When shall my soul
realize the fulfilment of the sooth-
ing portion so often resorted to by
by the tried and chastened child-
ren of God?”

It would appear that this whole-
some, and may be lengthened,
season of chastisement has a very
firm and stringent condition as to
its acceptance, if we are to expect
peaceable fruit yielded ‘*‘after-
wards.”

Our Father always wraps up a
wise and well-thought out plan
wherewith He designs to unfold
in our characters full symmetry
and strength.

|
|
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« Doest thou well to be angry " |

with a young tree of a solitary
snmmer’s growth because the
fruit doth not appear ? Or would |
it not be more reasonable and
wiser to abide patiently, and let it .
endure the north wind yet a while, |
for assuredly the south wind |
followeth such, and it is then the
garden of nature flourishes and |
the spices flow forth.

‘The whole gist of the peaceable |
“afterwards” depends upon c¢u-
durance. So we gather from |
Holy Scripture. '

Some of us seem almost beyond
enduring any more. Life has
been so full of funeral dirges, sor-
rows and vacant places in our
hearts and homes, that courage
and fortitude to ‘*‘bear up” (as
lookers-on sofrequently exhort us)
is well-nigh exhausted altogether.
Well, if the peaceable fruits
never fall into the empty cup of
the expectant and chastened soul
here, may it not be that the ex-
ercise of that salutary chastening
has not completed itsworkyet ?—
the object is not fully attained to
the attitude of the * spirit of just
men made perfect ? ”

It is in the lonely wilderness of
life that Jesus draws near, and
speaks comfortably unto his bereft
and sorrowful ones, and no doubt
we so often fail to rise above our
woes and our foes, without and
within, that He cannot find the
ground clear whereon to produce
growth-fruit, or even the foliage
of cheerful acceptance,and calmly *
restful acquiescence.

An injunction closely follows
the exhortation (verses 12 to 19):
Wherefore lift up the hands
which hang down and strengthen
the feeble knees, etc.

Let activity and cheerfulness
struggle forth—just another effort
to be brave-hearted and endure
to the end, when all present-time
will flee away, replaced by an
eternal weight of glory.

No more, no more their souls shall faint
With the day’s heat and care,
Storms reach not there ;
Their life-work done,
Their life-race won ;
Only a weight of glory they bear.

Surely the little while before
we cross the bar we may strive to
follow after peace, and accept
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wards” stretch onwards outside
and beyond the confines of this
borderland to Zion, yet, within
the portai of that city there shall
be no more sorrow, no more
shadowed lives, no more death.
Till then work, assiduously and
bravely, that when the longed and
looked-for * Afterwards " glistens
across the Heavenly horizon, may
be seen written 1n gold :

| * Their works do follow them.

Her own works praise her in the gates.”

—Lucy Abrams.

THOSE MIGHTY ATOMS.

« We seldom think that little things
May win or lose a goal ;

But many a time a tiny word
t1ath made or marred a soul.

So teach thy tongue to speak aright,
And look before it leaps,

That naught be laid unto its charge
\Whereat another weeps.”

—d. Webb,

THE FAMILY ALTAR.
THE ANSWER TO AN OFT-ASKED
QUESTION.

Iy Rev. B. G. MaNARD.

« Good night, mamma!”

“Good night, children!”

And the young ones are off on
theit voyage to * Dreamland.”
Their evening devotions at the
mother’s knee have been per-
formed.

services, but they span the ages, |

and are limited by eternity only.
In all the world of speech there
is no such pulpit as that about
the godly mother’s knee. There
devotional habits are formed and
religious impulses awakened that
tide the budding life into destin-
ies of goodness, greatness and
glory. It is at these home altars
that we hear notes which echo
down the years—blessing, exalt-
ing, ennobling. Their memory
never dies. Who can forget their
songs, their prayers, their exhor-
tations, their warnings and their
tears? The hopes awakened,
the anxieties quieted, the joys ex-
perienced, the peaceful sense of
security attained—can these ever

Brief are these evening |

appointnient fade away into dreamy forgetful-
probation, | ness? :
knowing that, should the * after- | their living fruitage ?

Can they die without
No! No!

God be thanked for the family
altar, with its hallowing and sav-
ing influences and its sweet and
soothing memories ! Oh, that the
flames of these old-time family
devotions, with their sacred songs
and prayers of faith, could be
re-illumed in our Canadian homes!
Oh, that all Canadian hearts
could be re-enthused with regard
for this old-time family relic!
Its disappearance is a social,
Christian and national calamity.
We learn here the answer to the
oft-asked question, ‘* Why this
alarming decline of religious zeal,
of self-denial, of personal sacri-
fice? Why this declension of the
missionary spirit ? 7 Here's the
reply: The withering grasp of
worldly-mindedness and  self-
gratification on the family.

Worldliness and pleasure have
usurped the place of devotion.
Pastime cards have supplanted
the Bible on the centre-table, and
instead of songs of the Redeemer
those of empty hilarity are heard
by the fireside. God’s name goes
unmentioned and God’s word re-
mains unopened. The latest
novel, the Sunday paper, the
mirthful song, the theatre and the
social dance, all occupy time and
absorb attention ; while the aw-
ful realities of eternity are for-
gotten and unheeded. Godless-
ness in the life, and thoughtless-
ness and forgetfulness in the
mind and heart, are the prelude
to consequences awfully tragic.
May our country be spared the
doom which awaits that land
where godless lives and altarless
homes bring down the judgments
of an offended Deity !

TRUE GREATNESS.

There are many who think that
intellectual gifts constitute great-
ness. Many more regard prom-
inence as the certain sign and
exact measure of it. one of
this is true by itself ; all of it may
have truth in it. Large endow-
ments bring the opportunities
and responsibilities of greatness,
but nothing more. What a man
makes of what God gives is the




only Christian test of desert. The
wrecks of genius lie everywhere
to warn men how dangerous it is
to have large mental endowments
without certain other conditions
of true greatness.

PARISH AND HOME.

and unillumined dells of life, who

| come master of the world. When

Under the Christian order of |
life, which is one of vital conflict |

between the good and the bad in |

men, the measure of a man’s
greatness is his capacity to suffer
and serve in this supreme issue.

No man can rightly read the gos- |

pel and fail to become imbued
with this notion. To know even
moderately the wants, wickedness,
struggles and sorrows of human-
ity, and to enter even into the
penumbra of this appalling mass,
necessitates an agony of spirit
which none can know, save the
truly magnanimous—those who
have caught something of the
spirit of the suffering Saviour.
But the relations of each individ-
ual to other members of the race
are such that the occasion for
personal suffering is a part of the
system of things. The iron has
been forged for every soul, and,
sooner or later, the piercing
comes. Now he who has pre-
paration of mind and spirit for
properly enduring this suffering
when it comes, and as often as it
comes, has one side of a genuine
and Christ-like greatness. We
have in this line illustrious ex-
amples, such as Moses, Job,
Jeremiah, Paul and many other
of like experiences; but this is
neither all, nor the most of it.
The illustrious suffers are merely
samples ; the illustrious great are
only beacons. A million lives
unchronicled here have gone to
record beyond the lines of the
visible. The highest heroism of
this world is of a kind that has
never aspired to a princedom or
marched to a drum-beat or been
thrilled by the blast of a bugle.
Quiet sufferers, who are not even
sustained by the carnal reflection
that their sufferings are distin-
guished—these are the rank and

file upon whose strength and |

fidelity the welfare of the world
depends ; and these are they from
whom the constellations of the
upper kingdom will be made up.
There are honest fathe

have suffered more heroic solici-

tude over the conditions and des-
tiny of their unknown families
than it cost Julius Casar to be-

our Saviour was finishing a dis-
course in regard to

?ohn, in which
He had uttered truly monumental
words, Hesaid : “ Notwithstand-
ing, he that is least in the king-
dom of heaven is greater than |
he.” When we have made all due

allowance for what was implied |
in this statcment as to the greater |
opportunities of the new kingdom, ;
1t still remains that all real great- |
ness in the kingdom of God was 1
to get its pitch from Gethsemane |
and the cross, and was to harmon- |
ize in every chord with the life of

Him who gave himself as a Sac- |
rifice for others.

Next to the power to suffer
comes the power to serve. T
bestowment of affluent abilities
and conditions does not mean
that they are for the sole or chief
benefit of those to whom they are
given. The ability to serve others
implies the obligation, and he
only is truly great who recognizes
this purpose and addresses him-
self to this work with all the fer-
vor of consecration. There are
some who foolishly envy those of
the larger gifts ang wider spheres,
as if those gifts and spheres were
to advance the personal felicity
of those to whom they come. It
is far otherwise. Every success-
ive step in the development of the
faculties, and every enlargement
of position to which men of con-
science are called, means more
care, more responsibility, more
work, with commonly less of even
legitimate gratification and per-
sonal enjoyment. There have in-
deed been some men in exalted
positions, in both the Church and
the State, who lived on the con-
trary view ; butnotoneof them has

come down in history as a truly |

great man, or has had any per-
manent hold on the reverent love
of mankind.

He who came as the Exemplar
in the paths of the only perfect
manhood said of Himsel{that He
came not to be ministered unto,

.rs and | but to minister and to give His |
mothers in the shadowed nooks | life a ransom for many.

And He

he | come a ligh
[ithi
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said also: * The disciple is not
above his master, nor the servant
above his lord.” So that the
Christian ideal of greatness is
that a man shall serve his fellow

| men, even to the point of com-

plete selfoffering. In comparison
with this standard, how mean
and defective do the selfish

'and limited lives of most men

appear !'—S. S. Magazine.

TWO LIGHTS.

The light of the Jew was feeble,
“thy word is a light unto my
path,” that is a hand lantern held
low, afarthing rushlight in a paper
lantern; and this in a locality
without roads, only commons, full

| of danger to the benighted foot

But Jesus said “1am
t into the world.” Is
ke the moon ever changing, or
1 like the sun permanent in its shin-
ling? “ We are the children of
the light and of the day.”  Does
this light beam with a steady con
~ stancy, does it glow with benig-

| passenger.

nity to cheer and strengthen the
| worker, to nourish germs of truth
| that they may grow to fruitful-
| ness and beauty? Thenhowgreat
| and lasting the privilege of the
i child of God. H.T.M.
|

[ ——
|

Men sometimes sing :
|
“Tis a point I long to know.
Oft it causes anxious thought,
Do I love the Lord or no,
Am I His or am I not?

|
\
| You can answer this by asking
| another, Am I alive or dead ? A
dead fish floats with the stream,
b\but a live fish swims against it.
'Tis a moving world, and men are
| moving on. The great question
| is, how ? Are we stemming a re-
| tarding medium, or floating with
it?> Sometimes both wind and
{ tide are against us. What shall
| we do? Drop the anchor and
\ wait for a better slant ; but is rid-
a part of true prog-
Hold what you have
| and wait. A negro preacher thus
| defines final perseverance: “Take
right hold, hold fast, hang on, and
! not let go.”

| ing at anchor
|ress? Yes.
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ALCOHOL IN COOKING. "

We wonder if we are to answer
for all sins of thoughtlessness. |
If so, a large number of Chris-
tian people will find a long score \

against then, for tempting people

who are trying to reform, or for ‘
creating an appetite for strong
drink by using alcoholicliquors in |
their cooking. Wine sauces, |
brandy puddings and cider-fla- |
vored mince pies have been the

stumbling-block over which many i
a man, trying to reform, has

fallen. ‘

A young man who had been a |
hard drinker, and had been taken |
to his palatial home dead drunk |
many a time, desired to reform and
make something of his life.
signed the pledge, and foug
bravely to keep it.

One day he said to a friend:
«1 do not think I can remain at
home and keep my pledge.”

His friend asked why, and he
replied :

«] can make myself go past
saloons; I can remain away from
the club, but I must go to the
dinner-table at home, and there |
often I find wine sauces ; and the
very smell of them stirs up my
old appetite so it secms as if
would go wild.”

The mother was told her son’s
trials, and replied, as so many
other women have: ¢ Oh, it’s all
nonsense ; a little wine or brandy
in cooking can’t hurt anyone—it’s
just an excuse.”

We know other men who have
given up strong drink, who never
dare taste of a mince pie or any
kind of pudding away from home,
for fear they might find some fla- |
vor of strong drink that would |
make it a hard fight for them to |
keep the pledge. l

And yet women, when their at- |
tention is called to these facts, |
will say: * Men have no business |

. :
to be so weak,” and go on cooking |
with the recipes themselves, and
keep recommending them to their
neighbors, forgetting what the |
Bible says about making one of
these littie ones to offend.

If some voice or pen could only |
arousc these thoughtless women,
and get them to banish wine,
brandy and cider from their

ht !
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|
|

pantries, it would not only be a
blessing to the men who are try-
ing to reform, but would save so
many others from forming an ap-

petite for strong drink at their ‘l
mother’s table. |

Bop

SUNDAY

and |

tefs’ Corner.

SCHOOL LESSONS.

International. Institute.
. 1. Acts xxi., 1015, .St Luke x. 25-42.

Oct 10..Acts xxii., 17-30..2 Sam. v., 1-12.
Oct. 17..ACts XXiv., 10-25..2 Sam. iy 117,
Oct. 24 .Acts xxvi., 19.32..2 Sam. xii., 1-14.

| Oct. 31..Acts xxvii..13-26. .St. Matt. vi., 24-34-

A FORTUNE.

— |

One day a man was walking |
along the street, and he was sad |
at heart. Business was dull. He
had set his desire upon a horse
that cost a thousand dollars, and ]
he had only eight hundred with |
which to buy it. There were |
other things, to be sure, that|
might be bought with eight hun-

He | dred dollars, but he did not want | goth you and me,

those. So he was sorrowful, and
thought the world a bad place. |

As he walked he saw a child |
running toward him.
strange child, but when he looked
at it his face lightened like sun-
shine and broke into smiles. The
child held out its closed hand.
« Guess what 1 have,” it cried
gleefully.

“ Something fine, I am sure,”
said the man pleasantly.

The child nodded and drew
nearer, then opened its hand. |
“Look!”it said; and the street |
rang with its happy laughter. "

The man looked, and in the
child’s hand lay a penny.

« Hurrah! " said the child.

“ Hurrah ! " said the man.

Then they parted,and the child
went and bought a stick of candy,
and saw all the world red and |
white in stripes.

The man went and put his
eight hundred dollars in the sav-
ings bank, all but fifty cents ; and
with the fifty cents he bought a
brown hobby-horse with white
spots, for his own little boy ; and

| T'o stretch it a little.

It was a | But Joe was lovingly

STRETCH IT A LITTLE.
“T'rudging along the slippery street,
Two childish figures, with aching feet,
And hands benumbed by the biting cold,
Were rudely jostled by young and old,
Hurrying homeward at close of day
Over the city’s broad highway.

« Come uncer my coat,” said little Nell,
As tears ran down Joe's cheeks, and fell
On her own thin fingers, stiff with cold 3
« "[ain't very big, but I think ’twill hold
if I only try

So now don’t cry.”

The garment was small and tattered and
thin,

folded in

Close to the heart of Nell, who knew

That stretching the coat for the needs of

two
Would_llouhle the warmth, and halve the

pain
Of the cutting wind and the icy rain.

« Stretch it a little ! Oh, girls and boys,
In homes o'erflowing with comforts and

joys,

See huw'fnr you can make them reach—

Your helpful deeds and loving speech,

Your gifts of service and gifts of gold :

Let them stretch to households manifold.
—Selected.

A WHITE SOUL; OR, BENNIE
AND JOE'S TRAMP.
By EMMAI Dickie.

Rat-tat-tat !
It was a very peremptory

| knock, indeed. And Bennie and

oe flew to the door and opened
it wide, for they always thought
a knock at the door the most
interesting thing in the world.
« For,” as Joe said, * You never

the little boy saw all the world | know who's goin’ to be there!”

brown with white spots. |
« Is this the horse you wanted |
so to buy, father?" asked the
little boy.
“ [t is the horse I have bought,”
said the man.
« Hurrah ! ” said the little boy.
« Hurrah ! ” said the man.

It was a very ugly, unwashed,
unsightly fellow this time, with
torn, dirty clothes and a rusty old
hat that looked very ill-used in-
deed. He had a rough, over-
grown beard and a_sour look on
his face, as he said in a rough
voice to Bennie and Joe: * Gim’

And he saw that the world was “ me sumpin to eat, can’t yer?
R.,
| nuthin' sense last night !

a good place after all.—L. E.
in St. Nicholas.

Bin walkin’ miles, and ain’t hed
Got a




wife and six children, an’ I'm try-
in’ to get to ’em. Mer little boy's
a dyin'—"

«'Oh,” said Bennie, interrupting
this sad tale in a sympathizing
voice, ** I guess you're a tramp !
Ma'll give you somefin’, I guess.
She says tramps is angels in dis-
guise, sometimes. Oh, she'll give
you somefin’, I know ! and away
ran Bennie to fetch what his
mother might give.

« ] ain't no go fer a angel, |
'low! But I'm a mighty hungry
man ; and I reckon youn's 'l be
the angel part,” said the ragged
man at the door, in a gentler
tone, as he gazed admiringly at
Joe's pink and white face.

“ N.o-0,” said Jue, slowly, and
gazing critically at the dirty fel-
low, “you don’t look like an
angel! ~Angels have clean white
robes, and they sing and are
beautiful ; but you might have a
white soul, you know. Mamma
says if you have a white soul, it’s
all right. Have you got a white
soul ? "

« No, little feller, I ain’t,” said
the man, in a voice that sounded
quite gruff; and, as Joe said after-
wards, he looked ¢ awful teary.”

« Poor man ! ” said Joe, kindly.
« I know Jesus will give you one
if you ask Him for it.”

« Sich ain’t fer the likes o’ me,
sonny,”andtherough fellow looked
away as if he could not bear the
earnest scrutiny of Joe's big gray
eyes, so innocent and fearless.

« But it is, if you want it and
ask for it,” said Joe. * You just
try it!”

Bennie appeared then with a
large paper bundle containing one
of Mrs. Buckle’s generous lun-
ches; fo: Bennie had said he
was a very *solemn man, and
awful hungry. So, please give
him a big lunch !”

It was a bright, sunny spring
day, and Mrs. Buckle did not
deem it needful to have him come
inside the house.

« Thank'ee, my

little man,

thank’ee ! ” said the tramp, tak-
ing the lunch from Bennie. And,
as he went down the steps, he
looked over his shoulder at Joe,
and said : “ Me’be I will ask Him
about the white soul, little fel-
low!”
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.« 1 do hope you will," said Joe.

Bennie and Joe watched him go
| out into the road, undoing the
| package as he went.

«He was a very interesting
| tramp, though,” sighed Joe, as he
| pressed his dear little nose flat
| against the window pane, *and
' I hope he'll reach home in time to
| see his dyin’ little boy, and not
| forget to ask Jesus for a white
{soul! I know Jesus will give it.”

Perhaps it was a week after
this had happened. Bennie and
;oe were very happy little boys,
or they were visiting their uncle,
Mr. James Buckle, in the great |
city of N——. They had tra-|
velled a long way on the wonder- |
ful train, and were wild with de- |
light over the new sights and
sounds the great city afforded.
There were no little cousins at |
Uncle James' to play with, but |
Auntie Marie was such fun! But |
mamma was there, too, and otten
they all went up town and wan-
dered in and out of the wonderful
stores,
things.
Uncle James took them driving
in a lovely carriage. But just at
this minnte Bennie and Joe were
tired! Tired of just looking out |
of the window at the busy people
and the carriages and the fine
horses dashing along. They
wanted to be out in it all, and
they had serious thoughts in that |
direction, too, for Joe pressed his |
poor nose against the window '
pane again, and said, daringly,]
“Spos’n !” to Bennie.

« Let's!” responded Bennie.

And it was agreed upon then |
and there. Nobody was in the
room, and no one in the hall, |
either. Bennie tugged hard at |
the knob of the hall door, and it
flew open. Then the two littlel
boys passed out, and down the |
steps, and,—dear me! into the |
great, crowded street. Many
people and horses and carriages
were dashing by.

seeing such beautiful
Then nearly every day |

« Oh,” said Bennie, *its dread-
ful crowded here. There are
so many people! Let's run |

across the street to that beautiful |
store with so many things in the
window! " and across they start-
ed.

They were just half way over |
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when it happened.  They heard
a loud shout, and stopped to see
what it was about.  Then they
saw two horses dashing along
close upon them. They were so
frightened that they stood still
not knowing what to do. But a
man rushed out of the crowd and,
Bennie and Joe were quickly lift-
ed up and flung bodily to the side
of the street out of the way of the
maddened horses. But the man!
Oh, he was still in the way, and
the frenzied horses paid no more
attention to him than if he had
been a stone. They rushed over
him, and on and on, to be finally
stopped several squares away.
Bennie and Joe looked across the
street, and there were mamma
and auntie coming for them with
white faces.

Kind, rough hands lifted the
fallen man and bore him gently to
the sidewalk. They pillowed his
poor head on someone’s coat, and
somebody brought water and
sprinkled it on his pale face.

« Poor fellow, he's done for!”
said a rough man, looking pitying-
ly down upon the unconscious
form.

« Oh, mamma! its our tramp!”
cried Joe, in tones of great and
sorrowful concern.

“ Eh!” said the poor fellow,
consciousness returning and open-
ing his eyes for a moment, ¢ did
I save’em? "

“ Yes, you saved ’'em,” said
someone in sympathetic tones.

A glad light spread over the
poor fellow’s face, and he said

 feebly: * Tell the—little—feller

—I—asked Him!—And—.” Here
some one bent down to listen;
“and He—give—it to--me.”

« Give you what, old feller? "
and the head was bent lower in
order to hear.

«“ A—a white soul!”—ZEmma
L. Dickie, in Kind Words.

HE WAS A GENTLEMAN.

A few days ago I was passing
through a pretty, shady street
where some boys were playing at
baseball. Among their number
was a Ittle lame fellow, seemingly
about twelve years old—a pale,
sickly looking child, supported on
two crutches, and who evidently
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found much difficulty in walking,
even with such assistance.

The lame boy wished to join
the game ; for he did not seem to
see how much his infirmity would

be in his own way, and how | three or
much it would hinder the pro- | so long as

|

gress of such an active sport as
baseball. His companions very
good-naturedly tried to persuade
him to stand at one side and let
another take his place, and I was
glad to notice that none of them
hinted that he would be in the
way, but that they all objected
for fear he would hurt himself.

« Why, Jimmy,” said one, ‘‘you
can’t run, you know.”

« Oh, hush ! ” said another, the
tallest in the party. “ Never
mind; I'll run for him”; and he
took his place by Jimmy’s side,
prepared to act. If you were
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!hy certain trustees that he was
' left with only three or four hund-
' red dollars a year, and that the
‘rcst was left in their hands in
| trust, he would go along on that
four hundred dollars only
he was obliged to.
Some one tells him that the whole
to some lawyer's office, and asks
to see his father's will.
reads the will the whole truth
comes out, and he says, ‘1 have
been living on three hundred dol-
lars a year when I have a hun-
dred thousand. 1 am going to

have, and live proportionately to
my wealth.” Thousands of us
are yet living on two or three
hundred dollars that might live
on the exceeding riches of God's
glory.— Bishop of Huron.

like him,” he said aside to the
other boys, *you wouldn’t want
to be told of it all the time.”

As 1 passed on I thought to
myself that there wos a true |
gentleman.—Ram’s Horn.

ASHAMED TO TELL MOTHER.

“ Why, I would be ashamed
to tell mother,” was a little boy’s
reply to those who were trying to
tempt him to do a wrong act one
day.

i Oh, you need not tell her ; no
one would know anything about

« would know all about it my-
self, and I'd feel mighty mean if
I couldn’t tell mother. I tell her
everything.” ’

«p's a pity you wasn't a girl!
The idea of a boy running and
telling his mother every little
thing!”

«You may laugh if you want
to,” said the noble boy, * but I've
made up my mind never to do
anything 1 would be ashamed to
tell my mother.”

We like that, Let it be the
rule of every boy and girl to do
nothing of which they would be
ashamed to tell mother.

Christians, claim your full pri-
vileges. In temporal things men
are beginning to do this. Sup-

se the son and heir of some
wealthy deceased man was told

THE BOTHER.

¢ Dear, dear ! what a bothersome baby.”
The care-wearied mother sighed out,
As she looked at the books and the play-
things
That were everywhere scattered about ;
At the great, dingy spot on the carpet,
Where he'd let grandma’s medicine fall,
And the marks that the fat baby fingers
Had left on the windows and wall.

¢+ Such a baby for getting in mischief !
I can’t keep him tidy and sweet ;
Though I'm busy from daylight to bed-
time,
The roon!l never seems to be neat,
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fortune is left to him, and he goes |

As he |

come into posse sion of what I\

|

| T never catch up with my sewing ;

| T've never a moment to rest” 3

And she sighed, as she threaded her needle,
With life and its worries opprest.

A slow, muffled sound on the pavement,
She looks through the mist-clouded pane
| And sees, almost under her window,
A hearse going by in the rain.
| There's a little white casket inside it,
| And then by swift tears it is hid,
| As she thinks of the household whose dar-

ing
Lies under the small coffin’s lid.

She goes to the bed of her baby,
And kneels by the sleeper in tears,
| And the prayer that goes up, mute and
wordless,

The great, loving Father-Heart hears.
No longer the child seems a bother,

As she thinks of the hearse in the rain,
| And the mother-arms, aching and empty,
| " Where the little dead baby has lain.

1. —FEben E. Rexford,

l
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"JAS. H. LENNON,

— AUCTIONEER.—

YALUATOR and LAND AGENT.
LINDSAY, - . ONTARIO.

DY
O —

PHOTOS ARe Twe Best
128 Kent-st., LINDSAY

DR F. A. WALTF‘.;RS
DENTIST

R RURUA

Crown and Bridye Work a Spe cinity

GLOVES, HOSIERY

It is an item of interest to know where reii
the above mentioned lines

PRICES DRY GOODS
Imported for our Trade,

AND XX

HOUSE for

E. E W.

G A LITTLE,
e DEALER IN =

|
Stationery, Books, Fancy Goods, Musie,
Wall Paper, Musical Instruments, Ete

\Opn. Post Oflice, 103 Kent-St, LINDSAY

NITTED WARE

i i able Goods are to be found in
Try LINDSAY'S LEADER LOW CASH
these articles

They are Specially

McGAFFEY.

At the Dominion Trades and Labor Congress which
lately met in Hamiiton, the following resolution was carried by
a vote of 27 to 9. *“That in the opinion of the Congress

there is no necessity for Sunday work.

The labor people

St. Paul’s Chu

demand, not as a privilege, butas a right, that they should ?
have the Sabbath for their own use, It was made for man. e
Resolved : That we urge our members to continue their warfare i9
against Sunday work, remembering that if six men work seven )
days they do the work of seven men in six days; therefore, 20

every time six men work Sunday they are taking the bread
out of the mouth of one fellow-workman.” God's law of one
day in seven for rest and worship for the good of the people,

ich Collections, September, 1847,

Envelop s Loose Total
$58 $763 $1343
875 11 85 20 60
10 75 794 1869
22 00 8 81 30 81
$17 30 $36 23 $83 53
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ARC, (ANPBELL,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALKER IN
Choice Family Groceries
and Provisions,
PORTLAKD SMIKED FI8H,

Chiuna, Crockery

and Glassware.

EVERY WEEK

= QUR=—

«IBAKING POWDERD»

is carefully made.

A. Higinbotham.

E have added many valuable im-

rovements toour different Machines

or the coming season, and if you

find yourself in need of a Binder, Mower

Sulkey Rake, Combined Drill or

Cultivator, Single or Gang Plows,

or any other Farm Implement, we would

be pleased to have you call and examine our

Machinery, and haye a talk with us before
placing your order elsewhere.

SYLVESTER BROS
M'F'G. CO.

A POINTER

FROM

S /. PETTY,

“THE JEWELER/
Get your Engagement
and Wedding Rings from
us. We carry a very

large stock.

DUNDAS & FLAVEL'.E BROS

T~

DIRECT IMPORTERS.

——AND——

The Leading Dry Goods Honse

DUNDAS & FLAVELLE BROS.

G. A. MILNE,
Fine Tailoring;

KENT STREET.

LOUIS ARCHAMBAULT
BARBER SHOP,
49 Kent-St. -

Three Doors West
8impson House,

STEAMSHIP AGENCY.
Tickets to and from the Old Country and the East

Dominion Building and Loan A
Money to Loan, repayable monthly.

When remitting Money buy Canadian
Expr ss Orders--cheap, rellable, safe

GEO. WILDER, .xeo:eSe™Simce.

SOANES' MARKET - 99 KENT-ST

——ALL KINDS OF—
Fish, Salad and Flowers, Vege-
tables, and Plants in Se..son.

AU Kinds cf Confectionery mads to Order

" C. BARTLETT.

FAMILY BUTCHER,
14 Kent-st.,
CALL AND SEB

Lindsay.

J. G. EDWARDS & CO.

Shelf and Heavy Hardware
Paints, Oils, Glass, ete,

Sign of the Anvil, Kent street, Lindsay

ALBERT JEWETTS
Livey, Hack and Boarding Stables.

York-st,, in rear of Simpson House,

TELEPHONE 72. Cab meeta all trains,

J. A. WILLIAMSON S

For Goed Reliable Harness, Etc. All
Work Warranted.

Kentat. - - ACALLSOLICITED.

Try our Pure Bakisg Powder
30 OlN'liA_PUUND.

HILIO M0 N, - DeURBIST,

Nearly Opposite vostoffice. - - LINDSAY,ONT.

BRYANS & CO,,

——DEALER IN—
Lumber Coal and Wood

No. VICTORIA AVENUE,

H. HOLTORF,

| THE RATHBUN CO.,
Ties, Po:;?l"ll'c:l‘:;r‘;“;:::)l?s, Lum-

—— TV R, ———

W. F. McCARTY

Manufacturer of and Dealer in ber, Shingles and Timber, if you rel:]uire anything in the Jewellry line,
s v C ear, lcoz:mi S!}‘lt InuBn‘nlkAé»rlQ‘o:) 1b sglc:: in ine Repairing a Specialty.
car lots; also fin  in car lof 77
A" klﬂUS Of FUfnltUre Ret:rl d)enlur:?n l,?un'i‘mrryan.t; Blll‘l Stuff,Lath No E aNT=-8T.
~hingles, Hard and Soft Wood at their
e et Millyard, Lindsny G.H M.BAKER, Agt. W' Av.va (@) (@) DS .

Leading Undertaker.
LINDSAY, - ONT

FAIRWEATHER & CO.,
Manefacturing Furriers.

Leading Hatters and Men,s Furnishers, No. 96,
Ke t-St., Lindsay. Buy your Shirts, Linen Collars,
Ties, Bcarfs, (Tn urﬂl:lxxinu, Hats and Caps, ete.
from FAIRWEATHER & CO.

Kent-st.,, Lindsay,
For House Furnishings, Stoves

ete. Plumbing and Heating our
Specialty.

Beautiful Gold and Porcelain crowns inserted
Teeth painlessly extracted by gas and vitalized air
Office: Nearly opposite SBimpson House, Lindsay

For first-class Dentistry go to

DENTISTRY {
J. NEELANDS'




